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“Ag | was telllng this fellow here, 1
got caught,” said the other yonng man.
"1 got something befter to do.'’

# “Well. how about you, Jack?"” quer-
fed Hartigan, facetiously of Neil, *1t
it's a fair question, what are you doin’
in this mob of boobs””

For a single horrible moment Neil
thought the policeman was playing
with him. But the expression of slow-
Witted Joecosity was reassuring., This
bull »f a2 man was incapable of such
subtlety. Net! took inspiration from
the tLought of his llttle triend, Kid
Doty

“I'm interested In crime,” he sald with
a serious air, “My old man wants me
to go into hia firm, but [ can't see it.
Crime !a the only thing T like to work
ar. | follow all thae big trials, I keep
the newapaper elippings., Some day
maybe I'll write a book, or start a de-
tectiva agency.”

Neil's good clothes had already in-
spired Hartigan with respeet, and the
auggestion of a well-tp-do father was
not lost on him. '‘You're right,” he
e#ald agreeably. “Crime ia very in-
teresting when it ain't fed to you toe
reguiar.”’

“Thank God for a atupid police-
man.” thought Netl.

The otreet was now clearing rapidly.
aud ihers was no further excuse for
the tbree to linger. They etrolled to
the coruoer.

" "Come and have one on me,”’ sug-
gested Naell, ‘

Both the othera looked pleased. Har-
tigan wiped h!s mouth with the back
of hie« nand in antleipatiomn.

“1t's real hot for the season,” he
denrecated, : :

They lost mo time In lining up be-

Yore the nearest mahogany rail. As a
result of the excitement around the
corner the place was doing a glorioua
business,' When they wers served Har-
tigan elevated his glaes.

“"Here's to the corpse that brought
us together!” he eaid. “May he rest

Presently he became aware that
eanyv!”’

L.ike everybody else in the vicinity,
they fell into the talk of the ertme
aod tiie elusive criminal. No striking
mew thoughta were brougnt out. Neil
was hardened by now, and took his

wn pame in vain as freely as any-
dy cise, From the crime they pass-
ed naturally to the police,

“That's all a bluff about the police

having Neil Qttoway under surveil-
lance; pointed the young men with
the cionmamon tie in his scornful way.

Neil smiled inwardly. Hartigan
bristled, but managed to keep himself
in for the moment.

“The police a'n’t got no show,” he
sald. “Nobody won't leave them alome.’

“Abh, they're a lot of boobs, any-
how” eaid the young man .rashly,

Hartigan exploded. “You could be
ran in for that!” he cried, pounding
the rail. “Insulting an officer im the
performance of his duty! Who are you
to be criticiaing the fimest bedy of
men on God's footstool? A cigarette-
-holder, a hallroom boy” I've a mind to
take you out and turn vou over to the
officer on the beat'” |

The scornful ome gfaduaily wilted.
Hie sallow complexion took om a green-
ish tinge.- i

“Ahh! [ dida't know that you — I
dtdn’t mean anything by it,” he raur-
mured, ‘

Hart!gan glared at him, preparatory:
to another bLlast. The younz man mur-
mured gomething abcut having to see
2 friend, and faded away.

Hartigan's indignation died down in
subterranean rumblings. -'Flnest
force in the world! Young big-mouth!
I'll lay you he has good reason to re-
spect the force. You observed the way
?e ,made tracks when he saw that

He stopped and devoted himeelf  to
his glaes,’feeling perhaps that he had
said too much.

“So you're on the force,’ gaid Neil.

“Yes—no—that ia, not exactly.”
Hartigan was a tritle flustered. *QOh,
I don’t mind tellmg a triend,” he
went on. “To tell you the truth, I
resigned yesterday. All a self-respaet-
ing man could do. The force is all
right, mind you. It's them that knoecks
it that’'s rotten. Anybedy that knoeks
the police force is a—'"" Hartigan mede
a reflection on their parentage and
spat fervently. '"Magiatrates, reform-
T8, newspaper reporters and suffer-
gettes, to blazes with the whole
pueh!”’

Under Neil's unstinted
the ili-used ex-policeman
like a flower in the sun.

“Say, do you know wino I am”’ he
asked at laat with an impressive air.

"No,” said Neil.

“I'm Hartigan, the guy who arrest-
ed Neil Ottoway the n:gat before izast
for burglary!”

“No!” gasped Neil, wondering a lit-
le if he were not dreaming this topsy-
turvy svituation. The ex-police-
man’'s eyes were turned inward on
his grievanees, and therc was little
danger of a rescogu.tion now.’

“Ye3, sr, arrested nim and  took
him to court. and there they let him
slip throungh their fingers' Did you
ever hear the !ike? Let him walk right
out of the iront door! And then blam-
ed me for it. And suspenided me yes-
terday without a heering!” He forgpt
that he had said “resigned.”

“A rotten shame!” murmured Neil.

“Yes, air, it hurtws!” said Hartigan.
“1 made friends with him, eéee? A nice,
decent-appearing voung crap for an
artist. Ain't got muen use for that
lot. They ought tc be put to work, I
say, But I talked to Lim squarely and
‘riendly, ard saved Lim the end t
‘a the wagoen, This s wiat [ get for
o 1

“There's ingratitude!”™ said Neil.

“Well, I got a iiitle money put by,
Hartigan went on, "and I'm willing to
srend every cent of [t to bring him in
again. I'm doin’ a bit .of detective
work of mey owi. Shaved off me mous-
tache to disguise mesel!, That's why
I watehed the funcral to-day.”

“You're sura Ottoway did it™ in-
quired Neil. . *

“Sure wa I?7 said Hartizan  sur-
prised. )

“Owed him hisa rent and all. -And
him with a big diamond and a rol}!
~And the body found in Lis room and
all. Who eize cou!d have done it?”

“Oh, it's clear enough. Too damn
clear. Makes me think there mist he
something belind. My knowledge of
crime makes me think nothing is
over the way it looks ke.”
i “Well, now, thai's su.” Hartigan
was impressed. "Whiat's your idea?’

I hsven't any,” Neil confeesed.
“Only the police have been so busy
looking for Neil Ottoway they hav-
en't locked into the crime at all. You
39 - -~ dagent young fellow.”

“Secmed like.” 8

" sow .ot o .i0d the diamond or the
roll ¢t bilis on iNm. lne papers said
be was poverty-stricken.” I

“Maybe he saltsd it away.” |

“What do you want 1o wasie your
time for looking for Neil Oticway
There ars eleven thousand police af-
ter him. If you could prove somebod
elée commitied the crime thalt wa
square you, woulda't {t?”

“Sure! But-" I

“Well, it's worth loeking imto, Isa't
it? Take that telephone measage. His
wife told the pol.ce somebody called
1im up the evening he was killed, and
he secmed pleased with the message.
Why should ne b2 pleased to hear
from Neil Ottoway? He droesed and
went cut., Why should he take the
trouble to drres up? Now, it would be
easy for anybodvy who knew the ropes
[ 1o trace the source of that tetephone
call. Also the telegram his wife gpt

g |

sympathy
expanded

”

“By God, you'rs :‘ht. son!” ex-

‘out of the hends of the police himselr

v ial opening of the summer season.

' the gutters of the cross streets. There

cleimed Hartlgan. “There’s work for
me! I'll do it mow!"”

“Here's luck to you!"
raising his glass.

“l say, fellow,” Hartigan obtserved
diftidently. “You eay you're interested
'n this case. Why can’t you and me
work' together on it? Now I'm & good
policeman. 1f there’s any satick-work
wanted, I'm, right there with the
guods. But I wasn’t cut out for no
detective bureau. I ain’t got naturally
& suspicioning neture. Suppose we
get together to-morrow, after I look
ap this clue? Are you on?”

“Sure thing!” said Neil. They
shook hands on it.

“Where'll it be?’ asked Hartigan.

“How about Unign Square, nine a.
m., on a beach near the Lincoin
statue?”

0. K. e

CHAPT=R IX.
Neil's double aectivities — keeping

said Neil,

while he e&olved the Tolsen mystery
for them, bade fair to be brought to
& etandstill by the lack of munitions.
He was reduced to a ten-cent piece,
and dinper time coming on as usual.
Crompt measurss were called for.
After parting from Hartigan he
walked the sireets vingering his lonely
coin, and debating how to lay it out
in order to insure the largest winnings,

He finally decided to stake ail on a
trip to Coney Island. This day, Sat-
urday, it had beem widely announced
in the newspapers, would see the offic-

Moreaver, the American sun was do-
ing worthily, and a northeast breeze
was making the waste-paper dance in

was sure to be a crowd.

thought Neil, if in the grand resump-
tion of the Metropelis of Diversion, he
couldn’'t find a job.

Shortly after noen he was set down
in Surf dgvemue with a hungry and de-
termined eye. That unreasonable
street was under a full head
of insanity. In the pitiless sunlight
the temporary buildings in their prem-
ature deerepitude, and the permanent
buildings in their pert dressiness out-
vied each other in ugliness. The
clangor of trolley cars and automo-
biles, the music of a hundred pianos |
and steam melodions, the roar of the
roller coasters and the shricks of the
passengers all combined to shatter the

ears. More persuasive than the rack-
et was the soft scuttle of thousands of
leathern soies on the pavement, and |
the rustle of the creatures’ clothes.

The invariable crowd surged slowly '
up-and down, showing weary, sated:!

faces, wistful in the quest of real en- |

tertainment. i

“We have an odd way of taking our !
pleasure!” thought Neil.

To make a pretty long story short, !
Neil was completely unsuccessful in !
his search for a job. ‘Ihe proprietors .
of beer-gardens, bath-houses,
rallways, merry-go-rounds and side |
shows looked him over and shock
their heads. Though he had put his |
shell-rimmed spectacles in his pocket |
at the beginning, still his §othes made |
him cut a bit too fine for their pur-
poses. More than his clothes, per-

ic ' tt

i and
sat down to beat some idea out of his
dejected brain. The alternative of
walking ten miles back to towm on an
empty stomach was not an enlivening
one. .

He was surrounded by various
groups and single figures resting in
the sand. Exhausted by the inter-
minable promenade on the pavements
above, they came down here and stared
helplessly out to sea. That, at least,
didn’t cost anything.

The sculptor in Neil began to stir
again. He had been deprived of his
work for two days, and it seemed as
many year¥T What models' —and a
medium ready to his hand, too. Near-
est him lay a corpulent gentleman of
the Hebrew persnasion sleeping on his
back, with his large new shoes point-
ing stiffly to heavem, and his hands
clasped tightly on his equator Evi-
dently he was taking no chances with
his rings while he slept.

“Effigy of a Twentieth Century
Knight,” thought Neil, with a chuckle,
and his hands began involuntarily to
shape the damp sand. “No sculptor
ever dared depict  man like that,” he
told himself, vaingloriously, and for
the moment forgot all about the Tol-
sen murder, the police, even his insis-
tent hunger.

When, presently, he sat back to sur-
vey his handiwork, the spell was
broken by a titter of applause behind
him. He was startied to observe that
a semi-circle of admirers had gathered
without his being aware. There they
stood grinning and craning their
necks.

The thought flashed through Neil's
mind: “You fool! to give yourself
away like this!”” Hawqver, he was
careful to betray no agitation.

Half expecting a detaining hand to
fall on his shoulder he nonchalantly
got up and sauntered away, losing
himself quickly among the piles of &
building extending out over the beach.

He walked half a mile down the
shore’ and back again without receiv-
ing any inspiration as to how his ne-
cessities might be relieved. Neil, like
all self-confident young men would not
concede that circumstances might be
too much for him—but seif-confidence
began to be put to a strain. The situ-
ation resolved itself into a horribly
simple formula, viz.,, to eat one must
lave money. No amount of ingenu-

, ity was of any avail to change it.

On his return he came to a little
rrowd gathered on the sand, and idly
joined the edge of {t. From the cen-
tre issued a voice:’

“—just a natural borm gift.
took no lessons in medeling.”® Didn't
want any. In the art school they
make you put in every little thing just
so, and all elegant and smoeoth like.
That don’t suit my style. That may
be art, but there’s no imagination in
it. Imagination is what counts with
me. It's imagination makes you see
joke. Friends, I don’t claim to be no
regular artist, but only a man like
Yourselves what sees the funny side of
life. Stand back a little tur-
You can see better when )ou
ain’'t so close. DPon't forget the poor
artist!”

Neil's idle curiosity gave place to
amazement, and then in turu to indig-
nation. Looking about him he saw
that he had returned o the spo® where
he had left his effigy, and gradually

Never

One of the finest discoveries in
medicine was given to the public
when C€atarrhozore was placed on
the market about fifteen years ago.
Since then thousands have been cured
of asthma and caarrh. An interesting
case is reported from €Calgary in a
letter from Creighton E. Thompson,
who says:

“Nothing too strong can be said
for Catarrhozone. I suffered four
ycars from asthma im a way that
would beggar description. I went
through everythiag that man could
suffer. I was told of Catarrhozone
by a clerk in Findlay’s drug store,
ard purchased a doilar package. It
was worth hundreds to me in a
week, and I place a priceless value
on the ktenefit I have since derived.
I strongiy urge every sufferer to use
Catarrhozone for Asthma, Bronchitis
and Catarrh.”

The one-dollar package lasts two
rcenths; small eize, 50c; sample size,
23e; all storekeepers and druegists, or
the Catarrhozcne Co., Kingston,
Canada.

realized that it must be his own work
which provided the excuse for this
harangue on art.

Once more forgetting prudence, he
pushed his way into the circle to con-
found this robber of his fame.

He saw a spare, middle-sized man
ciad in a faded yellow suit of youthful
cut, several seasons old. A ceratin
Youthful grace clung to him still,
though he was middle-aged and faded
like the suit. His eyes gleamed and
danced with the wary, mocking light
of the quack, the chariatan, the spell-
hinder. Speech ran from him like
water from a tap. He had anm old-
whisk-Uroom and a pail of water, and
while he talked he dipped the one in
the other and sprinkled the sand model
as a florist sprays his flowers.

Beside the effigy he had spread a
plece of wrapping paper, weighed down
around the edge with sand. On it
dropped pennies, nickeis and an occas-
fonal dime.

“Serry I can't show you the original
model of this here guy. He was sleepa
ing over yonder when I done it. When
he woke up and saw himseif, maybe he
wasn’'t hot under the collar—oh, no!
Not a bit! Wanted to fight me, he
did, but he'was too fat. Then he of-
fered me a five-spot to let him beat it
up, but I turned him down. So he
beat it. Don't forget the poor oartist,
friends, Remember | turned down a
five-spot to give vou a little fun'"

Neil furfously angry, stepped for-
ward and stamped nut the figure. The
exhibitor with movement swift as a
cat’s, swept up the money on the paper
and fell back warily. A loud murmur
of protest went arcund the crowd.

“The man is a liar!” said Nell, glar-
ing around. “eH couldn't model a
barrel. I made this myseclf for my
pleasure. You'd better get rour money
back.” '

H
: t"iiig%’l )

i

to sidle toward him. In epite
sel Neil found something taking
the rascal’'s worn, sharp, cheery as~
pect,
“Excuse me, mister,” said the mam
in yellow silkily. “No affense. takem:
or meant. You and me qught to have
a little talk.” -

Without waiting for an answes
from Neil, he siid into the seat ap

posite, .
(To be contimmed.)
Are In a Candition That May Lead

to a Hopeless Deeline.

Perhaps you have noticed that your
daughter in her “teens” has deveiap~
ed a fitful temper, is often restiess and
excitable without apparent cause. In
that case remember that the mareh
of years is leading her onto woman-
hood, and that at this time a great re-
sponsibility rests upor you as &
mother. If your daughter is paie,
complains of weakness and depres-
sion, feels tired out after a little exw
ertion: if she tells you of headaches
and backaches, or pain in the side deo
rot disregard these warnings. four
daughter needs the heip that only
new, rich hlood can give for she i
anaemic—that is bloodleas.

Should you notice any of these signa,
lose no time, but procure for her Dr:
Willlams' Pink Ptlls, or her un-
healthy girlhood is bound to lead to
unhealthy womanioced. Dr. Williams’
Pink Ptils enrich the impoverished
blood of giris and women. and by se
doing they repair the waste and
vent disease. They give to .
drcoping girls health, brightness and
charm. with color in the cheeks.
Lsparking eyes, a light step and high
Fspirits. It your daughter shows any
signs of ancemia insist that she hegins
to-day to cure herself hy the use of
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. Miss Grace
£. Haskins. Latchford, Ont.. says:—
it would be impossible for me to
speak too highly of Dr. Willlams’' Pink
Pills. A few years ago my heaith
wa3 such that my parents were ser-
iously alarmed. [ was pale, listless
and constantly tired. [ suffered
much from headaches, and my trouble
was aggravated by a bad cough. 1
tried several medicines, but to no
avail, and my friends thought I was
in a decline. Then Dr. Williams'
Pink Pills were recommended and my
mother got three boxes. They were
the first medicine that really helped
me, and a further-supply was got and

continued taking them for scveral
months until they completely cured
me. To-day, thanks to Dr. Willlams’
Pink Pills, 1 am as healthy as any
zirl in Northern Ontario, and [ am
ziving my experience that other giris
may benefit by it.”

You can get these pilis through any
dealer in medicine, or by mail at 30
cents a2 box or six bexes for 2.50 from
the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock-
ville, Ont. ®

CAT FINDS LEAK

e

¥

[ngenious Plumber’s Rose Was a
Success.

Good paint is never an expense, kut a saving. By its cas you
save your buildings from a steady deterioration in value.

Economy in painting demands the use of Quality Paint—Martin-
Senour “100% Pure” Paint—the pazint that protects and preserves.

The use of cheap materials is a waste of money—a waste of time.

ARTIN-SENOUR

“100% PURE” PAINT

wears lengest, covers the greatest surface (900 sq. feet per gallon)
and because of its even texturc, takes least time and is easiest tor
apply. It is absclutely guarantced—"“100% Purc” Wkitc Lead,
Zinc Oxide and highest quality Linseed Oil. It is admittedly the
most economical paint en the market.
- Take no chances. Make your investments secure by applying
‘en your buildings, inside and out, protecting coats of Martin-
Sencur “100% Pure” Paint.
Write for “Farmer’s Color Set’”” 2nd “Town and Country ?Iomes”.
Just what you'll need in planning your peinting. Matled fre=.

Ghe MARTIN-SENOUR Ge.

LIMITED

MONTREAL.
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“There are more ways than one to
il a cat,” says an old proverb, and
“thera are more ways than one to
nse a cat,” is the new reading. Here
is an {llustration:

A plumber was called upon to lo-
cato a supposed leak in a ten story
tenement house. After a day’'s cogl-

tation and sundry profitless sound-
ings and snifflings, he finally hit up-
on a plan. He went to a drug store
and bought tea cents’ worth of fhuid
extract of valerian—commonly called
catnip. Then he took the elevator to
the top floor and poured the valer
ian diluted with water down the
drain. Half an hour later he took a
cat and visited each floor in turn.

The cat exhibited no interest unti!
a room. in the seventh storey was
reached. Then, with a bound, it
sprang {rom his arms and began to
paw the wall, mewing loudiy. A hole
was made in the wall and there, sure
enough, was the leak. )

‘That plumber deserves to make a
fortune from his ingenuity.

WHEN?

We are going to do a kindly deed,
Sotn-tim, e pernaps, but when®
Cur svmpathy Zive in a time of need,
Sowme time, jerhaps, bet when?
We will 4o much in the coming year:
Wa will banish the heartaches and
doubts and tears,

{ Aod will comtort tue lonely and dry theie

tears,
Sor:etiae, perhans, but when®
We will zive a smilc to a saddened heart;
Some tiine, perhaps, but when?
OF e heavy burdens we'll share a part,
Some time, perbaps, but when?
Sowr: Uime were going 10 right the
wrong;
Some e the weak we will help make

strong:

Some tme we'll come with Love's ald;
sweet fong, ’
Sowe time, perhaps, but when?
—E. A Brininstask




