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pupoete me i Your erime,” ghe ejne-
ulated, “It's absurd for you w try
to question me this way”

“Lady,”  Interrupted  the  keeper,
“you'll have to be going now., Thne's
up."

“Promise me” she begpod hastlly
In an undertone, rs  she  depuarted,
“whitever you think about me, you'll
keep my sister out of 1"

“I'H promise nothlng, unless you eon-
everyviiiag,” I repeated, deten
e, 0t T could, to drag her secret
from her, even though I, oos well ng
she,  was eager to shield Barbara's
HHEHTLN

Chibre DBrdford's attitude, T omust
confess, puszicd mo grontly,  Her de-
ninl that she had sceen the revolver,
or that she bnd been working In con-

oSS

Juncetion with Wiek  scemed to ring
troe. amd T owas also inelined to he-
leve  her statement that she  knew

naething of her formoer hushand's pres-
ent whereabouts, While T was pon-
dering her statements, my  eell
daor opened o I Gorman was let in.
"Well, young fellow," he sald, “this
aleuthing business didon't tarn out ex-
aetly the way we expeeted it to, did
e
"Ya
you
1 walted In wgony for his snswer,

nver

doi’t hink  I'mo guilty, do

If he falled me, there wns no one
absolutely no one, to whom 1 could
turn.

“It looks like you were gullty from
reading the morning papers,” he an-
swered with a grin, “But I don't he-
lieve all T read. 'They've muade out a
strong ense agalnst you, thouzh."

“I didn't do I1t1" 1 eried passion-
ately,

“If you dldn’t, who dia?"

“It must have been Mr. Wick,"”

“There you go, Jumping at conelus-
fons.  Why not Claire Bradford?

“Why do you mention hor? o yom
suspect her?"

“If she didn't do It, why
come down here to seo you?"

did she
“How did you know she wos Lore?"
“I wus watehing you wll the time

e "

won i}

WL
“Iut
wus 7'
“I saw the other one this toening,
They look alike”

tallddne 1o Low
Aieaibg T L,

how did you koow who she

e = ¥

“I don’t kmow much :about ‘him yet,
but I'm sure he's an ex-con. While
you were in court tlds morning” he
explalned, "I went up to the Grand-
tleck to take a look at things for my-
self. Wick showed me through the
Lutan apartment, thinking I was from
the cooner's oflice, I spotted him at
once. A crook thant has done time
{s always sure to give himself away."’

“ITow 1" I asked,

“Well,” suld Gorman Judicinlly,
“men's businesses lénve their mnarks
on them. A clergyman don't have to
be wearing a high vest for you to spot
him, and nobody ever took n dancing
tencher for a pugllist, A man that has
looked at ns many crooks us I have
knows them by Instinet, and then
there's little ways you can tell. As
[ was going up to the apartment with
Wick he just naturally fell Into step
with me, showing he had been used to
marching with other prisoners, Ife
talks, too, without moving his lips.
That's a sure slgn, They learn that
in prison so they can talk without
the gunrds knowling (t."

“That's so," 1 erled, "It struck me
that there was something funny about
the way Wiek talked, but I couldn't
have told just what it was."

“"Wick's o crook, all right, “but 1
think he comes from somewhere up-
state or maybe out Weoest, but he
hnsn't intelligence enough to he auy-
thing more than a runner for the
gang,"

“Well, what's your theory ?" I astied,
“If Wiek didn't murder Miss Lutan,
who did?"

"I don't know yet. Wiek nain't big
enough, g jobs take big men to
plan  them, This whole thing s n
big affnir. cavefully plnnned out, It
takes more brains than Wick over
dreamed of having to plant anony-
mous notes and terrvify people nearly
out of thelr senses with mysterious
whispers and then to steal the Rrad-
ford papers and the Gaston pearls and
then when things get hot to have you
flrendy framed as the gout to blumao
things on'

“Then you think my discharge from
the office was part of the plot?”

“Sure it wns., You butted In on
their boackmall plans, and they want-
ed to get square with you, and a young
fellow out of worlk and discharged in

disgrace 1s always an easy marl fee
suspicion,"

“And was it part of the plot to
blaine Miss Lutan's murder on me?"

"1 don’t think so. The Lutan mur-
der was un aceldent. Even the blg-
gest erooks seldom  deliberately plan
murder, They're all afrnid of the
chalr, She ecame In and surprised
some one of the gang in the apart-
ment, ie had to shoot her ta mnke
his getaway, It was qulek thinking
on somebody’s part after the murder
to plant that gun in your rooms, That
sort of scheming takes bealns, and
Wiek husn't got them."

“Who was It, then?”

“Wae've got to tlidd,” anld Gorman,
speaking  slowly and  with  emplinsis,
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“Bat how did you know wiich sister
it was?

“You didn't seom to oot alone voil
enotizh in your talk for it to e Pap
bari," W answered with another arin

I had not boon gy intention to po
veul oven to him Oliee
secomd visit 1o my apatmoent, bt |
saw how foolish It would b of nre t

Phenifoml's

HELRS

attempt to doceive op o owithihiod |
Information (rom <ueh a0 shrowd obe
Server,

Vithout roesorve gl with the ut-

most detail 1 oproceedod o relitte oy-
eryvihing that il happened
hud hime the arternoon
I told of my discovers of
panel in oy il of
passngewny which it apparently
ledd, of having  made the
perilous journey over the window lolee
to inspeet my find, of the sceromms we
had  heard, followed by the shot, of
how Bachara had fod baek by the way
she came, and T had run downstaies
and  with Wiclk had  diseovered  the
body. I tohl him overy detail so far
as I could remember i, winding up
with my eateling Claire Bradtord leny-
Ing my apartment, just hefore my nr-
rest and the finding of the rovalver,

“You don't think the detictives
themsclves planted the gmn on you "
he asked. “I've heard of them dolng
things like that”

e spoke with sueh nn alr of Inno-
cenee that I had to smile, I doubt if
there were many tricks of delectives
that Garman id not know all abont,

“They had no opportunity whiateyver,

stheod ]
EUT Dsiore,
thie Seeret
IRETT thie hilind
into

Barbarn's

Nelther of them hod heen near the
dresser hefore, and T was watehing
thelr every moment,”

“Well, who did hide the rovelver

there, If they didn't 7

“T don't know,”

“Coulidn't Wick have done [t

“Twas with him every moment nfter
we discovered the hody."

“Maybe It was Claire Bradford ¥

I shook my head,

YT (hought at first it might have
been she, but T'm convines) ginee (nlk-
Ing with her that It was not.  She's
elther entirely Innocent or plse the
most wonderful aetress In the waoprld,”

“I think we ean leave her out of it
ventured Chorman,

“I'hiat leaves only Wiek."

Gorman shook his head positively,

“No, Wick didn't do it. IHe's o bad
one all right, and he has done time,
but he's only a tool,”

“Wick has done time!" I oxelalmod,
"How did you find that out? What
have you learned ahout him 7

Gorman grinned at my epger anes-

|

My that” gecrel pdisage 4d €60 Wherc
it lends?"

He turned savagely on e,

“Say, young fellow,” he said, “i I
dldy't know that you were Innocent,
I'd swear that you were a dope flend
with this tale of a seccret passage.
You've been reading too many thrill-
ers or golng to the movies too much.
They don't have secret puasspges In
modern apartment houses, ¥You Dbet-
ter, keep qulet about that. You can't
get anybody to belleva you, and you'll
only hurt your case”

“But I know there's a passageway
there—along the hall. I found the
opening, a panel in my bedroom,
There's a place there blg enough for
a man to walk in, I saw It

He looked at me pltylngly, and I
could see that he did not belleve a
word I was saylng.

“All right, there's n passage there,
and we'll leave it there, A young fel-
low i love 8 apt to Imagine all sorts
of things."

I gaw there was no use in iy insist-
Ing' further nbout the passageway.
His mind was stubbornly made up
thnt it could not exist i'm was the
only friend T had In all the great elty,
and I must leave it to him to work
the thing out In his own way.

“What nbout a lawyer?" 1 nsked,

“Didn't the court assign you one?”

"“Yes, but he took It for granted that
I was gullty, so I got rid of him,"”

“Well, there ain't much a inwyer
could do yet, I'Il dig up one when
we neced him, Dall Is not possible in
a murder ease, <o there Is nothing for
you to do but to sit tight and take it
as easy as you ean, 13y the way, have
you heard anything from old Gaston
since you were arrested?”

“Not noword,” T answered, “I have
not the lenst Iden where hie is or how
to rench hho"

“ITumph, that's funny,” sold Gor-
man abstractedly.,  “Good-by, I'Il see
you angain tomorrow.”

e pounded on the cell door, and n
guard released him, leaving me alone
to ponder over my plight, and cespe-
clally over his last auestion, What
hand he meant by 1t?

Where wns old Itnfus Gaston?

Once more suspicion of my aged
relative snot through my brain, Was
it possible that his was t(he master
mind behind all this plotting? Gor-

man har Insisted that the arch erime.
inal behind Wick and the others must
be some man of Intelleet., My grent-
uncle Itufus had brains. Out of a
clear sky he had summoned me to live
in the Granddeck and then had mys-
terlously disappeared. Certainly he
had huad opportunities for knowing
Wick and the telephone girl. Bar-
bara had recnlled ones having henrd
her father speak of him in disparag-
Ing terms, FHud It been he who was

plotting agninst the Bradfords and
had brought me futo the case ns a
seapegont?

Was old Rufus Gaston the master
mind? Where was he?

CHAPTER XI.

Fortunately for me, there had re-

ull celerity to bring my ease to o con-
clusion, An Indictment agoainst me
for the murder of Daisy Latan had
been quickly fourd aml the date had
been already  set for the trinl—one

mate fate secmerl
brief,

Utterty absurd as the situation was,

likely to be very

I never had seen amd hnedly

“We've Got to Find the Crook That la
Back of All Thig—-the Macter Mind,”

=—the master-miml"

he mnster-lnd " 1 eehoed,

“Yes" he sold, "there's o big eronk
ot henin somewhere that has heon i
recting the whols plot, and plunning:
the actions of Wiek aml of the tele-
phone givl, and may be of Claire Brad-
ford, ton”

“Towonder If it could be her ex-hus-
hamd,  She told me, thoush, o fow
moments oo, that she had not heared

me to be telllng the truth,”

“I don't think It was him,"” said
Gorman,  "He was only o chaufteor,
IT he's in it ot all, he's only one of the
gang, He's not the master-mind,”

“I hope we can keep the Breadforls
out of It altogether,” 1 sald, "You
sc0, Gorman—"

“I understand,” he interrupted,  *I
know how the land lies, You need
not worry about that, If Claire Drad-
ford had any part In the plot, you
can bet she was forced Into It wuod
driven to do what she did, Have you
seen her sister?”

“No, and I hope she'll make no ef-
fort to see me. She giustn't, You'll
see her, won't you?”

“Leave It to me," snld the detective,
“I'tl manage to reach her  without
even her own famlly knowing any- |
thing about It. I'll make her under- !
stand that If she tries to see you or |
snys anything, she'll only be domng- |
Ing your case. Don't worry about
her,”

“There’s one thing, though,” I sald, |
“that I wish you could do,”
“What's that?" 1
“Can you (ind some way of getting
to the CGaston pnavtmont gnd expiovs

“the big erook that 18 baelk of all this |

of hibm tor vears, and she scemed o

I damaging statements that would

Lenrd of untll T saw her Wing dond in
[ her apavtments, consclous as 1 was of
my entire innocence In the mntter,
SO ws in the solltude of my eofl 1
reviewed the case, T found myselt fae-
Ing the ordeal of a telal for murder

with  considerable apprehension.,
| Circmnstntices cortninly lootoed
much auninst me, "There wias nhsos

tely nooway in o which Y conld refuate
the testimony of the two detectives
thit they had found the revolver with
one climnber discharged In the deiowver
of my «dresser, I myself had seon
them find it While Ghtiman still helg
that there was a pessibility that they
themselves had pat Jt there, T knew
that neither of them had been near
the dresser nfter T had adimitied them
to my rooms. Phe only person whom
L had the slghtest ground for sus-
pecting was Clalre Bradferd, yvot what
motlve could she hayve had?

Wiclk  undoubtedly  would  testify
that he had met me at the door of (ht
I Ltan apartment divectly after he hil
heard the shot. Ie might say that 1

appeared to he grently exelted,  'his
would be the exact trath, There was
| even the possibility that he  leht

swear that he hoad found me coming
out of Migg Lutan's apartment,  Even
if he did not make the statement di-
rect, shrewd questioning on the part
of the district attorney could casile
make L appenr that I had Just left
the Latan apartment, Ifow could wa
possibly controvert hlg testimony? |

Then, In addition, there were the
he |
offered by Nellle Kelly, She wonld
swear that the evening before I had
taken her out to dinner and had been
questioning her about the other ten-
ants In the house, Even though we |
knew that she was a teol of Wick and’
wad the wife of Lefty Moore, the bur-
glar, unless Gorman wag able to dis- |

| cover thnt she herself hidd o erhiminal |

record, It secmed utlerly hopeless to
attempt to confule her statements, |
It would also militate against me
that at the time of the murder I was |
out of a Job and almost without funds, |
They were likely, too, to hting out the

cently been a wave of publie eritielsm i
of the courts for the long delays In !
bringing crviminal cases to trvial, and |
the district attorney was moving with |

week hence—so that the period of my |
incareeration and doubt us to my ulfi- |

aecused of muedering 0 woman whom |
had |

CECTTTEWE X Amd C ptert/ disereqn my
discharged from the only positich Y
hiad held In New York. The only man
who knew anything about the matter,
Mr. Wood, the head of the firm, had
been suddenly called to France In con-
nection with an order for munitions,
and was not expected to return for
several months, The faet would
welgh agalnst me. too. that L.would

pe unuor® w Girer the tegtimony <2
any character wiinessss, Birge and
Roller, my clagsmates with whom I had
roomed ever since I had come to New
York, were “somewhere In France”
with the Amerlecan troops and could
not possibly ald me.

(To be contlnued.)

Profane Expression,

Do not think you are profane when
you say that you “don't sare a dam.”
The truth Is that a dam was the smalls
est Uindu coln nt a time when the
¥ngllsn were Invading Indla, and the
expression that one *dldn’t give a dam”
naturally sprang up to mean that &
matter was of next to no importance,
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Men are everyiwhere telling remarkable tales
rom Miller Cords.

But remember that milenge varies with con-
Size and load, road ond care affeet it,

about mileage

ditions.

ice
per cent.”

cogs in dict,

‘One man who has sold and watched many
thousand Miller Tires savs this:
“I find that Millers excel other tires in serv-
from 30
The Hudson Taxi Co. of
Detroit reports a 15,000-mile
average on rather heavy taxis,

@
Tread Patented

Ceuter trend smooth with suction cup,
for fiven hold en wet nephalt, Gearad-
to-the-KRoad side treads mosh like

Cords or Fabrics

Millers excel all,

per cent to 75

' ow Many Miles

From a Cord Tire?

The Zldorado Stage Co. of Los Angeles,
after long comparisons of 22 makes, say that

Factory Tests
Miller factory tests, which are severe, last
vear showed a rear-wheel average of 15000 ;

miles on Cords. They proved that Millers, with
rare exceptions, outwore every tire compared.

They proved the new Miller tread the best

to serve you.
they have done.

of all treads by 25 per cent.

Test one for yvourself, It will give you new
ideas about tire mileage,
bility, break all records on your car.

Miller experts in ten years have done much
For your own sake, learn what

It will, in all proba-

Miliesr Tires

The Most Talked About Tire in America

Geared-to-the-Road

Legtatered U, 8. Patend Offica

Lealer’s vame and Address

Vincent Motor Car Co.

Laurens, 5. C.
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easy, thorou
habit in the world,

Mark.
80 Broadway,
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discipline that provides for regul
-—bowel climination,

It is largely this freedom from intestin
that lcaves him free
and cnergy unimpaired.
Such health is out of the question for

And laxative and cathartic pi
the constipation habit. -

Nujol works on an entirely new principle.

Instead of forcing or irritating the system
r . -+

waste. "T'his enables the many tiny muscle

tines, contracting and expanding in their

the food waste along o that it passes

Nujol thus prevents constipation because it helps Nature maintain

gh bowel evacuation at regular intervals—the healthiest

Nujol is absolutely harmless and ple

Nujol is sold by all dru
Write Nujol
New York, for booklet ‘"'

Back of his energy is sound health, and back of his health is self-
arity in habits of cating, exercising

MR i e, Leud B badey

Laboratories, Standard il Co.

al poisons that keeps him
to pursue his aims with mind unclouded

ruu as long as you are consti-
Is only aggravate and confirm

s it simply softens the food
s in the walls of the intes-
normal way, to squeeze
naturally out of the system.

asant to take. Try it,' i

ddists in sealed hottles only, bearin

(
Ihirty Feet of Danger’’,

The Modern Method of Treating an Old Complaint

01 For Constibation
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