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At night sometimes he would give
4is poisoned soul over to loathing and
‘0 hate of this man, now safe from
111 accusation, all danger, all attack—
jafe forever as Arthur thought .with
-errible despair. In the dusk of his
-ell, with face passion-distorted and
with teeth bared in a smarl of hatred,
1e would clutch his blanket with fik-
zers that lusted to be at Siaysom’s
-hroat, tearing the very life from that
:0ld, false, murderous being.

And new ambitions dawned in him,
new desires to live, fresh hopes that
’anned the flame of his passion for
‘reedom. One hope he came to cher-
‘sh particular above all others—the
1opd&that he might some t'me go free
.nd live to settle this foul score once
.nd forever, to pay this debt in full,
;0 wipe it out, and look on the dead.
ace of Walter Slayton and spit upem
1is corpse—and laugn. ¢

Shortly after the governor had re-
.used the petition for a pardom, Slay-
on's supreme Iinsolence led him to
/isit his victim in the sad place where

Fach day is like a year—
A year whose days are long.

Slavton's purpose in making this
‘rip—like everything he did—was well
nd cautiously calculated. He figured
hat the act would redound to his
rredit. Arthur had accused and as-
saulted him. He would do his mani-
est duty, that duty he was so fond of
atking about, by returning good for
2vil and by heaping coals of fire on
he head of this wayward boy.

Then, too, a kind of morbid curios-
ty .possessed him to see the horrible
slace where—save for his own quick
vits and diabolic skili—he himself
would now be awaiting death. He
wanted to behold the vicarious sacri-
fice. Arthur, paying the bitter price
for the crime of hands still free.

Last of all the cashier figured that

Arthur might do or say anything [y

~hich could be heralded abroad with
.he effect of still further proving his
zuilt. and thus rendering Slayton’'s
own position safer still. Alr this time
the menace of old sarboe had been
gnawing at Slayton’'s withered soul as
rats gnaw a mouldy cheese.. One look
at the cashier's face revealed the
wasting effects of that menace.
Twice already he had paid the thou-
sand-dollar monthly ‘‘insurance pre-
bium’'—as the repulsive Shylock 1n-
sisted on calling it with cackling
mirth that harrowed his being to 1t;
roots. He knew perfectly well no®
that Jarboe was in deadly earnest,
and that a single defaulting of those
payments .would mean accusation,
scandal!, pe fatal results. If by
any possible means Slayton could
more thoroughly discredit the boy,
moyre deeply 1nvolve him or ruin him
mge totally, the inevitable risks of
the’ visit would be well worth while.
A coward at heart, he assured him-

self no real danger could attach to the.

interview. Arthur behind bars could
not possibly injure him. It would all
be as safe as for a cat to watch a
caged mouse. His ostensible motive
would be to beg some confession about
what Arthur had done with the
stolen one hundred and fifty thou-
sand dollars—a motive that Chamber-
lain very strongly approved.

“By all means, my dear Slayton,
do try to get some information from
him on the peint,” old thamberlain
bad said to him when he nad men-
tioned his plan at the bank.

The bank, by the way, had long
since fallen into its old ruts of
nuietudo and peace. New tiles now

replaced the blood-stained ones where

Mackenzie—already in  process of
being forgotten—had fallen. A mnew
clerk occupled Arthur's desk. Al-
ready the crime was retreating into
the. background, becoming a tradition
in the history of the institution.

“Do by all means add your efforts
to all that has been done to_ge: some
trace of those mi3sing funds, repeat-
ed Chamberlain. “Jo far, as you
know. not the slightest clew has been
discovered.”

“Nothing whatever,” answered the
cashier, whose salary, by the way, had
been materially increased because of
his courage and his services.to the
ljcnk at the time of the murder.

Nothing whatever, Mr. Chamber-

Perhaps I may have better luwgk |
professional

than the—the investiga-
tors. At any rate, even though I fail,
it i my manifest duty to try.”

“Quite s0,” sssented Chamberlain. |

“I must admit I'm badly disappointed
in the Securitas Agency. It seems to
!nye signally failed in case.”
“It does, indeed. I'm in tell-
irg you, Mr. Chamberiain, that I don’t
believe the money will ever be recov-
ered unless Mansfield himself can be
induced to reveal its whereabeuts.
Sharp, that boy was. Sharp, Keen,
and clever. He must have hidden it

somewhere in some extraordinarily

secure place with the: idea that %e . ;

might yet escape and get it, or at least | Thinner than ever though he now
use it to buy some special favors—to | Was and somewhat aged in aspect, S
have the case reopened or something | some said his grief over the boy’s mib-

of that sort.”

conduct had made him, the cashier

“Very likely, very likely,” muttered | nome the less presented a fine, digni-

the old banker wearily.

“A sad, bad tled figure of a man as he entered the

affair all through. Well, do the best | office of the pen. .

you can, Slayton. Do the very best |’ An automaton in uniform, to whém
you can. I know you will, without be- | he stated his errand, respectively ask-
ing told. Your duty and devotion to | el him ta sign the register and to Ve
the bank have been beyond all criti- | Sseated with some other visitors, all
cism. Some day, I hope, the institu- | Strained-looking and hushed and nerv-

tion may suitably reward you.”

ous. Two or three of that sad com-

He shook his head with dejection, | Pany on the benches were weeping, or

while the cashier, his crafty eyes |Dad been.

Noboly spoke a word.

blinking behind his glasses, eyed hém | 'resently a warder came in, dangling
with great satisfaction. It s.“med |2 ring with many keys, and nodded to
hard to believe Chamberlain could | 8layton. The cashier rose and fol-
have aged so rapidly In a tew short | loweg. ¢

months. The loss to the bank, his

Steel doors creaked to admit him to

grief at Arthur's crime, and worry | inner places that were reached only
over Enid’s prostration had brougnt | Py dint of much uniocking. Slayton,

him low indeed.

hat in hand, blinked with real inter-

“Go, by all means,” reiterated the | est at the cement floor, the stone
President, turning to his desk with a walls, the guarding bars 'of steel—the
tired gesture. ‘““Go, visit the unfor- | ¥ind of interests we all feel in pri-

tunate young man. Perhaps you can | 80ns—the morbidity that whispers:
iscover something. Point out tohim |+ “What if I were nere?”

that concealmen: can do him no good |« Presently the warcer usnered him

into a reception-room provided with

SMOKE TUICRRT I TS

ORINOLO

a double grating down the middle.
The grilles were six feet apart. A
momentary illusoni came upon the
cashier. He seemed to stand again in
the grilled corridor in the bank.
Gloom shrouded everything. Before
him' lay a prostrate and distorted fig-
ure—a figure whose bleared, dead eyes

stared up at him.

now, and that he can’t expeet to buy | SWwearing beveath his:breath, Slay-
any favors whatever by offering the ton recoiled. He felt a touch upon his
money as a bribe. Show him how tie arm, whirled round, and clenched hs
withholding of the sum in question iz | fist. The warder, saluting, looked at
hampering the bank to a certain ex- | him with astonishment.

tent, and must, therefore, indirectly

“What’s the matter, sir ” he de-

react on Enid. Appeal to his sense | manded.

of-homor—"-  — . . - .
, Slayton laughed iromically.

“Oh, nothing, nothing! Here—
.thanks ever so much!” -

i “If ke has any left,” the old man |- ‘And the cashier slid a “V” ints
continued. ‘““‘Appeal to his regard f.§ the official’s nand.

Enid, though I hate to think of her

“I—I'm a bit agitated, that's all

name being mentioned to him again | Dear friend of mize, very. He's com-
and spoken in that terrible place. Try | In& soon®

g0 reach him in some way.

“There must be something good

“Right here now, sir. Thank you,
sir!”

iett in the boy. God puts a little|! He motioned toward the other side
sparic of the divine even in the most | Of the double grille. Slaytcn, still

criminal breast. You can possibly find | badly shaken, peered

through the

it and kindle it to de a little rigSt | cage. He felt a certain tightening of
after so much wrong. Go, do your | the heart. His breath caught; both

best with him!”

, He dismissed Slayton with a nod.

hands clutched the steel netting.
Within, a convict was standing. A

The cashier, saying no more, returned | convict—the convict. The Dboy tha:.
to his work. Next day he visited Sing | he hims:if, Waiter Slaytom, had put

Sing.
\ CHAPTER XXI.

" It was on Sunday, July 3, that Wal-
ter Slayton with guile and malice in

his heart repaired to thc huge gray
place of pain beside the smiling river.
A hundred millions of Americans that
day were preparing .to celebrate Lib-
erty. Slayton, worn and fearful as he
was, with boding thoughts of Jarboe
ever in the background of his mind,

there for the term of his naturai life.

At first Slayton could hardly recog-
nize him. The clipped head, the form-
less striped clothing, the wan and yel-
lowed face—already tinged with the

Had Headache

none the less felt a real elation as he For Two Year 3

made ready to celebrate Servitude.

i The thought of nis victim, hived

there in the vast, barren caravansary | A Barrie Man Tells of Persistent

of anguish, brought a smile to his
thin, straight lips as he came up tlle

boardwalk near the prison. The grim
entrance of the penitentiary fiiled him
with exultation. Its véry massiveness
and all the Iingenious safeguards
thrown about the unhappy inmates
spoke to him of his own safety.

Headaches and Indigestion—Fin-
ally Found His Way ‘o Good
’ Health.

For two locng years the writer of
this letzer was subject to severe hcad-

Should Arthur ever go free new and | ACDes- The nervous systm go! run

terrible perils would confront the

cashier. But Arthur could never go
tree, and Jarboe was old—old—old!
Arthur would remain buried alive, and
Jarboe would die some time. In a few
years at most all peril would be done
forever.
win i{a spite of all.

. ®elt-congratulations mingled in the
cashier's mind with brutal anticipa-

tion at the prospect of being able lo
trivmph over the boy, and subtly
sneer at him and torture him, from
a safe vautage-point. outside steel

down, digestion failed, and there was
continued loss of weight.

The use of Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Focd
changed all this, and now with scores
of other Barrie people Mr. Nader is
recommending the use of this food

Patience and fortitude would cure as the best means of building up

the exhausted nervous systam and
curing headaches, iz izestion and ali
the annoying sympioms of & run-éown
condition.

Mr. John Nader, 38 Penetang street,
Barrie, Ont., writes: ‘‘During the last
two years I had an attack of indiges-
tion, accompanied by severe head-

bars. Like all cowards, thfs man pes- aches. I suffered¢ from loss of appe-

gessed vast depths of crueity. His tite, and my

soul lusted for the joy of
geance on the man he {mmolated

g ven- | gown. I also lest

system  became ron
considerably in
weight. I began using Dr. Chase’s

But his shoulders were still
and strong. The fine, broad: brows
had not altered. The wide-set eyes
were still the same. Neo, not quite—
for now as they pecred out at Slay-
ton, standing there immaculate and
“trim, they glowered with a light the
cashier never yet had seen there—a
smoldering flame eloquent of hate
that nothing short of death could
ever satisfy.

For a pregnant moment the two
men gazed at each other, whiie the
guard locked on with only an indif-
ferent interest. Life for him held far
| too many such scenes for them to
possess any meaning. The very air
he breathed was blended with human
t‘;;gedia and sorrows past all tell-

Arthur gave no sign and made no
sound. He simply stood there at the
inner grille, did No. 3265; his fingers
hooked over the wires, pecring out at
Slayton’ with silent hate. Slaytom
coughed nervously and glanced about
him. His eyes coul@ not meet Ar-
thur’s.

“What do you want here?” asked
the boy suddenly, his voice trembling
a little.

:'My duty—compels me—"

‘Your —Christian duty, I suppese?”’

“My cduty to my fellow man, my
Srother in distress.”

Arthur turned toward the warder.

“Have I go! to listen to him?” he
demanded. “Cn top of all I have to
suffer here, have I got to see this fel-
low and hear his confounded hypoe-
risy?l’

The guard shot him an ugly look.

The “V™ that Slayton had so wisely
slipped to him was potent. <

“Cut it, cut it!” he retortad. “You
ain’t such a much to throw up a hol-
ler against nobody, much less him!"”

No. 3266 made no answer, becauso
he knew that nothing he could say
would nossess any weight. Once more
he peered cut at Slayton silently.
There fell a strange, tense quietude
between these enemies, now so un-
qually matched. Slayton broke it.

“Arthur,” said he in his most unc-
tuous tcmes, ‘“‘this i{s a most painful
occasion, but highly necessary. It
grieves me to the heart to seo you
here. But duty demands {t. Where
duty leads I follow. I am here to
speak to you without animus or ill
feeling.

“I cannot forgive you your crime.
Only God can do that. But whatever
wrong you have done me personally,

e Grmm—?
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- Sold for 40 years.;  Should be n
every housthold.. All dealers—,
o1 write us.’ ;

HIRST REMEDY COMPANY, Haailion Cas.

WIRST'S Pamily Saive, (50¢).
:!.Sf'ﬁaﬁhmul Syrap of w
hound Elec

| P (35) gOQTTLE

whatever accusations you have made,
and ‘whatever violence you have in-
flicted on me, 1 can and do forgive.”

Artktur laughed—a shuddering and
terrible laugh.

“You—forgive me?” he asked.

“I do,” answered Slayton, feeling
the sweat start on his forchead, al-
though th= air of the rovom hung dank
and chiily despite the July heat with-
out. “Fuliy and freely 1 forgive you.
But that's not what I've come to talk
with you about, Arthur. I'm here to
ask ycu reascnably and honestly to
rapair what damage you can, and to
make good whatever can be made
good now.”

“What do you mean, Judas?” de-
manded No. 32€5.

Slayton blinked angrily, as if atout
to repel the cpithct, but thought bet-
ter of it and made no retort. Instead.
adopting a meak, corciliatory tone, he
answered:

“I mean just this, Arthur: Cive
back the money!”

“The—money?”

“Yes; the ocne hundred and fifty
thousand <ollars. You can’'t restora
poor old Mackenzie to life again, but
you can make restitution of the stolen
funds. The bank has felt the loss,
Arthur; no denying that. In spite of
it,” he could not refrain from adding,
“the directors have materially in-
creased  my salary and betiered my
prospects. I am grateful, naturally,
for this recognition of my services at
the time of the—er—tragedy. I want
to do my duty by the institution. I
owa the bank a great deal, Arthur; a
very great deal—"

“You’ra damned wei. right you do!
You owe it one hundred and fifty
thousand dollars!”

Swiftly the words shot across the
grilled space, winged bolts. of hatred.

“Eh! What?” stammered Slayton,
his lean face puckering strangely.

“I said,”” repeated Arthur, ‘that

. me ‘buried’” Guess again! The

.ending will be different from anything

“Two years ago | was attawked with

premmm———m———_———-——
Ui '

“Now you know that T know all
about the inwardness of the case,” in-
terrupted the boy. “/*ve got the whole
thing on you, Slaytcn. You got away
with the money, you killed the old
man, you framed me, and sent me up
for life!

“Safe now, aren’t you? Safe, with.

story’s not finished, Slayton. It's not
done yet. There’s going to be another
chapter some of these days, and the

you’'ve doped out.

“I'll wait for it, Slayton! I'd wait
fifty years to get my fingers on your
windpipe! So.now you know what's
coming. I've said all I'm going to.
Get out, and let 1o2 alone!”’

The cashier holding on to the outer
grille to steady himself, made no im-.
mediate answer; but stood there, pal-.
er even than his victim, with a |
strange look in his eycs—those blink-
ing eyes that never held true.

‘“‘Arthur,” he managed to say at
length, while the boy still fixed a look
of most intense malignity upon him—
‘“Arthur, my duty forces me to for-
give you these slanders and overlook
these threats. Nothing that you can
say about me can matter in the least.
Your idle vaperings arc impotent to
harm me. My only concern now is
the recovery of thoss funds.

“I know your better judgment wjll
not wish to sce the bank hampered in
anv way, which must react upon—"

‘“Not a word about her! Don’'t you
dare to speak her name, you skunk'"

“_Upen Miss Chamberiain — Enid
—as [ was saying,” persisted the cash-
fer, smiling with cold malics. “There-
fore, I beg you again, my dear boy,
let us have the truth. Nothing can
matter to you now. You are here, un-
fortunately, for life. You have done
much evil. Do what good you can
now; tell me where that moncy is.”

(To be continued.)
—_—————————

In a London Sanctum.

A well-kxnown music hall artist was |
chatting to a L.oncdon jourmalist whose
paper is not always to be relied for ac- l
curacy of statements. :

“My dear fellinw ' the comedian said.
“I thn% that what you want is a
bishop cn your staff.”

“A bishop! WLy?* asled the jour-
palist in ama=zement.

“Because,”” ansywwered the other. with a
smile. ‘some of the statements in your
paper are in sore need of confirmatipn.’”
—Exchange. f

Quick to Catch On.
"Edward had an uncle who owned a
grocery and maricet. On Saturday it was
1odward’s delight to go there to Lelp.
On this particular day = rneighbor chanc-

ed in. Finding Edward there, sne thought
she would find vut how much the little
tfellow knew about business. Seriously she
said, ‘*Ed, have you chiclzens to-day?”’
The youngster's renly  was: “Yep, we
have all linds, alive, dead, dressed and
undressed.”

CURING SKIN TROUBLES

These Are Always Due to Bad Blocd
Which Must Be Enriched and
Pur.fied.

So many peopie, both men and wo-
men suffer from skin trcubles,, such
as eczema, blotches, pimples and irri-
tations that a word ot advice is “1cces-
sary. It is a great mistake for those
suffering from troubies of this kiad to
smear themselves with greasy o'nt-
ments. Cften they could not do any-
thing worse, for the grease clogs th:
pores of the troubled skin and the
condition becomes actual'y worse.

When there are pimples or erup-
tions, or an irritating or itching rash
a soothing boracic solution may heip
to allay the irritation, but of course
that does not cure the trouble. Skin
complaints come from an impure con-
dition of the blood and will continue
until the blocd is thoroughly purified.
It is well known that Dr. Willizns'
Pink Pills have effected the best re-
sults in many forms of skin disorders
and blemishes. This is due to the fact
that these pills make new, rich blood.
and this new blood attacks the impur-
ities that give rise -to skin troubles
and disperses them. Dr. Wiliams’
Pink Pills cure skin disorders trom
within the system—the only sure way.
Mrs, Ritchie, Parkbeg, Sask., crays:

eczema in my hands. 1 tried almost
everything that was advised, but as

aduit life. Older peaple are 1
to have it, probably because they have
suffered from an attack of the disease
in their youth. :
Typhoid fever is known by various
names—'slow fever,” ‘“low fever’—
but, whatever name it is called by,
kills about 8 per cent. of those whom
it attacks.
A certain percentage of those who
recover become carriers—that is, per-
sons who, though well, secrete the or-

es and other fiith insects, the main-
tenance of a pure food supply and the
intelligent care of the victims of the
disease are the measures which it
rigidly enforced, will rid the country
of the disease.

Domestic economy is going to win the
war against the Hun.

Sanitative home methods of food pres
paration will win the war against dis- «
case, N

Victory in both instances is assured by
using the

“Canuck” ¢
Bread Mixer®

Faour loaf size
$3.00
Eight loaf size

. $3.50

The ‘Canuck’ s
quick, clean, effi-
cient and economi-
cal.
Buy from your local dealer, or order
from us direct, all charges paid.

E. T. WRIGHT CO., Limited

HAMILTON, CANADA

A Few War
Time Recipes

OQATMEAL BREAD.

A very nourishing substitute for
white bread. Two cupfuls rolled oa:is
or one cupful meal i(this combination
does not make as coarse a bread as
entirc oatmeal); three-quarter cupful
sugar, one level tablespoonful salt, one |
heaping teaspoonful lard or drippings.
Pour over these ingredients three cup-
fuls boiling water and let cool. When
lukewarm add one cake yeast dis-
solved in one cupful warm water. Stif-
fen with sufficient white flour to
make very stiff and knead well. Di-
vide into two loaves and let raise im
pans. When light bake in moderate
oven one hour.

A
VEGETABLE SOUP.

Dice ten small potatoes and ten
gmall onions. Cook in two quarts of
boiling water about one hour, then
add one-third cup evaporated milk and
one tablespoonful butter or drippings.
one-half cup left over beans and any
left-over meats (good without meat),
cut fine. This makes a good dish for
luncheon on a cold day and will be
enough for six persons.

FISH HASIH.
One can fish flaked, two cups cold
boile! potatoes salt and pepper to

“taste. Melt some drippings in frying

pan. Cut potatoes as for frying and
mix them with fish. Add seasonings
and stir these into frying pan.  Stir
until mixed with drippings. Then al-
low to brown. Makes an appetizing
dish. ‘

CHEESE SOUFFLE.

\eclt two tablespoonfuls of butter
and add one tablespoonful of flour,
one and a half cupfuls of milk. Cook
until smooth; ticn put into it a tem~
spoonful of salt, a sprinkling of pap-
rika, and one cupful of grated chcese.
While still warm, stir in the unbroken
yolks of six eggs, then the 'six whites
beaten stiff. Bake 15 to 25 minutes
and serve at cnec.

BEAN CROQUETTES.

One cupful milk, boil and stir in one
heaping tablespoonful flour (moistem-
ed) to thicken, two dips cold cooked
navy or lilna beans, cne egg, a littie
salt to taste. Let cocol, then put im
enough bread crumbs to be able to
make into patties and fry a delicate
brown. Will serve six or eight per-

—vengeance for the attack there 1In
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the directors’ room at the bank. Siay-
ton had not forgotten that moment.
He had not forgotten the strength
and precision of Arthur's blow, ard
never would he forget.

Thus a baleful joy came into his
eyes as he stopped a minute in the
clear July sunshine, peered up squint-
ingly at the gigautic steel-and-granite
pile, and realized that ome peril at last
was buried there forever and forever
without end..

. The  sun sparkled on his patent-
leather boots and on the silk top hat

| he wore as he ciimbed the prison

steps. It brought out the fine quality
of his broadeloth eoat sud brightened
the carnation in his buttonhele—ine:

fresh color contrusted |

of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Foed
suffering from nervousness of any
kind.”

The reason Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food

to those

strengthens the action of the heart.
revitalizes the exhausted nerves and.

wonders:

one hundred and fifty theusand dol-
lars. And I add that the man. who
killed Mackenzie with my gun s
standing in front of me now. And on
top of that, Slayton, I tell you that
I'm going ta get out of here some day;
and when' I do—when I do — look
out!’ *

Slayton, gasping, turned toward the
warder.

*“You hear him?” he demanded.

“Sura I hear him! Ile's woody—
bugs, you know! Must be to throw
that kind o’ bull.- Maybe a touch o
the cooler might bring him out af it.
‘He's Hable to get it, all right.”

Arthur laughed again.

“Put me in the coelcr all you
piease,” he retorted. “I'm giving you
facts.”
© *“Arthur'” cried Slayton, stransly
“Your conduct surpasses
‘every limit of toleramce. Mr. Co&am-

| beriatn had intended to Imterest him-

self i your behalf, and so bad I; but

. mow—"

sulted a doctor and took his treatment
for some time with no better resuits.
By this time my hands were a mass
of sores and I began to despair of
finding a cure. A friend strongiy ad-
vised me to try Dr. Willlams’ Pink
Pills, and I decided to do so. After
using two boxes [ could see an im-
provement, and I got a further sup-
ply. I used altogether eight boxes by
which time every trace of the eczema
had disappeared and there has not
been a single symptcm of the trouble
sinee that time. [ gladly recommend
Dr. Willlams' Pink Pills for troubles.
of this kind.”

It shouid b eadded that Dr. Wil-
Aiams’ Pink Pills have a beneficial ef-
fect upon the general health. They
incregse the appctite and energy and
cure all diseases that arise from im-
pure blocd. You.can get these pills
through any medicine dezler or hy
mail at 0 cemts a hox or six boxes
for $2.50 from The Br. Williams' Med-
fcine Co., Brockville Ont.

Nerve Food, and as they heiped me I | You owe the Powhatan National Bank | the trouble was growing worse,  con- | £ons.

PARSNIP SOUP.

For parsnip scup boil three washed
and pared parsnips until tender. Them
put them through a sieve and returm
to the water in which they were boil-
ed. There should be just enough to
cover them. . Add the same quantity
of milk. Season with salt and pep-
per, and to each pint of milk add twa
tablespoonfuls of flour, rabhed smoothk-
in a little cold milk. Cook until the
mixture is smooth, Serve with crom-
tons and .minced parsiey.

MEATLESS DISH.

One pound noodles cooked in sait
water; drain in colander with cold
water run over for a minute. Put in
frying pan omc tablespoonful lard ar
drippings, fry nice and browm. Tike
four egzs.:beat up well, and r0e-half
cupful milk. salt and pepper. seram’in
in pan. Put noodles im disa whem -
done; put eges aver top axk earves .
with toast. A




