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By ARTHUR SOMERS ROCHE

I1lustrated by J. NORMAN LYND

The Dictum of Amnesia,
The sergeant peered over the tops

of his steel-rimmed spectacles., He
twirled the huge hlotter around on
tha slanting desk ULefors him, and

dipped his pen in the inlkwell,

His bushy eyebrows drew together
in a portentous frown, which could
not, however, entirely hide the good
humor In hils blue eves,

“What's tha charge against the
prisoner?” he gsked,

Officer MceCarthy grinned, *““T'heve
aln't none, Sergeant Hyan.”

“Ah, the gentleman dropped {n for
a little siclal relgxation? Or is he
liera to make complaint against
someone else? Introduce us, Officer
MeCarthy.”

“That's just
man. “"He don't k

Hergeant

it."” =said the
now wha he is.'
Ryan adjusted his glasses,
He shifted in TNiis chair that he
nmight get a hetter view of McCar-
thy's companion. He saw a well-built
man of medium height, with extreme-

police-

ly keen gray eyes. They were deep-
gat  helow a  well-shaped forehead
above which grew black hair that
was as straight as an Indian's. In-
deed, the sharp-edged, high-bridged
nose, and the high cheeck-bone bore
out tha Impressinn that here wwas
gome one In whose veins ran the
hlood of the American aborigines.
Hia mouth, though wide enough for
good humor, was thin-ligped. His
chin was bony and aggressive. And
his =kin had that fleathery look
which ecomes to those who lve and
labor out-of-doors,

But his clothing seemed to have

nothing to do with the plains or hills
frorn  which he might reasonably
have Dbeen assumed to came. For an
expert tallor had cut the hlue flannel
Inunge suit which he wore; an Eng-
[lsh tailor, Sergeant Ryvan decided.
And the slightly brogued low fan
shoes coulll have come from the Bri-
tish Ieles. The hat which swung from
his hand was a gray felt of delicate
and expensive texture. His scarf was
a golden brown, and beneath {t Ryan
could see a shirt of soft fine linen.
The sergeant added the faca and the
clothing together and reached the
sum “wealthy sportsman, FEnglish.”
+ “8o vou don't know your name?"
he =ald wonderingly.

The stranger laughed embarressed-

Iy, “Sounds jolly rot, doesn't 1t7"
Sergeant Ryan mentally compli-
mented his own shrewdness, He had

guessed the man's nationality correct.
ly, for his accent was I{ndisputably
British.

“Well, it Adces seem strangs for a
voung fellow in the pink of condi-
tion llke you seem to be, tn forget
who lis {=s. You tallz llke an English-
man. T don't know how it {8 {n dear
old Lunnon, but 1t ain't exactly
healthy to spoof the police over here.
Not in my precinct, anyway. 8o, just
out of the kindness of my great big
generous heart, I'm telllng you that
if vyou came hers for a laugh wyou
pleked the wrong spot.”

The stranger smiled Aeprecatingly.
“Ifgthiere is any laugh in this, it's on
me, not vou., T assure you, T never
felt less ke laughing In my life.”

“IWell, it's a tough position yon're
in, young he =aid. "Tt'd give
me the willies

“It makes me feel a llitle ga-gn,"
enld the young man.

man,

heen under s=ome heavy strain. You
don't look as though you'd been
sick.”

“1 feel fine,” mald the stranger.

“I ean' bhelleve that 1've been under
any strain.”

The sergeant shrugged, *Mavbhe not.
Sometimes a blow on the head—nare
you hurt anywhere?™

The stranger shook hl= head.

“"Have you any money?"

The voung man pulled out a purse,
IFFrom it he took several hundred dal-
lars,

“Den't
robbed,” aaid
looked through

seem as though vou've hiren
Ryan.
your

“You haven't
clothes?"

“For letteras or other papers?
haven't a thing of the sort on me?"|

“I meant for marks on vour cloth
ing,"” explained the eergeant.

A light gleamed in the I-In:FE.‘-i.-!
man's eyes. “I hadn't got around to;
thinking of that, Perhaps—"

“Let's go in an Inside room.,"” sug
gestad the sergeant. i

But, strangely enough, there was|
not evan a laundry mark upon !'F1r-|
stranger’'s linen. Tha label that
should have been sewed In his Jacket
was missing., His hat hore no mak-
er's mark. His shoes had no identi-
fyving symhaol.

“'"Ga-ga? Now, that's a new one
on me. Does it mean the willles?"”
The stranger smiled, “Something

like that, 1T imagine."”

"“Well, I don't blame you,” sald the
gergeant, "Put suppose you
the whole story."

The stranger shrugged his well knit
ghou'ders, JYThere’'s very little to tell
1 suddenly found mysell walking on
a broad avenue along the edge of a

park. T don't know how T got therk,
whers it wam, or who T was' He
smiled rather winningly, "“It's a
dréadful sensation'" -

“I believe yvou,” declared the ser.
geant with emphasis. “Youn don't
suppose vou'd been drinking a little

1t doe= strunge things

baolleg liquor?
te pecple, you know

-"Now. that's a funny thing," re.

plled the etranger. “"Whila T don't
know mv name, or whera I come
from, 1 do remember many. things.

For instance, 1 know that T never
drink, smoke only occasionally.
Na, it wasn't llquor.”

“SWhat did you do when you found
et vour memory'd gone?" asked the
sergeant.

The stranger logpked embarrassed.

and

“Well, at first T went into a state of
panic. Then T sald to myself, 'Look
here. olid man, this will never do.

Won't get vou anywhere axcept com
pletaly

CThat a
eommented! the sergeant,

ga-gn’,’
i grand word,"”

“(lo on."

‘ga-gn’

“Well, neross the park T could mee
18dl huildings, lLigger than anything
that 1'd ever seen in London.”

“You remmuober London then?" in
terrupted the serzeant

“Y seen to know, somehow, that
London Is my home. But where 1
Hyved there, T couldn't possibly tell
you. Also. 1 remember Parls and
Prussels aid the Rivieran and Rome
quite as well ae 1T rememhber Lon-
don."”

“Polly -voo Vrancy? mer-
meant.

**Ah, oui, Monsieur. Mzis je ne =suls
pas Francala. No, I'n not French.
I'm Englsh."

The sergeant nodded. I heliave
you. Go on”

“Well, T lonked for a slgn, and

Adlscovered that T wne on Fifth ave.
nue, But after two hours T hadn't
learned anything ahout myself, T
rouldn’t go back of the moment when
T found myself atrolllng on TFifth
avenue. And so, finally, seeing this
officer here, T waiked up to him and
axplained my predicament. Ha ad.

vised ma to coma to mee You., He
sald that you weras not merely his
superior offlcer, but a man of

uchnce."_

Sergeant Ryvan cast a glanca of ap-
probation at Offlcer McCaythy, The
latter hid a grin. Fe felt that he
would be a roundsman soon if Ser
geant Ryan's iInfluencs lad any
welght,

“An amachaor only, dlsclalmed the
pergeant modestly, “However, 1
know someihing about vour trouhls,
I've come Inta comtact with similar
cases before, Usually, the person’s
memory Is reslored In a very short
time, Hometimes, there's no medical
trentment at all vequived, Jusg a 1t
tle remt, a lttle thue, and the mem-
ory comes back, You've probably

tell me |

“Well, T don’t know what to do for
vou," admitted Sergeant Ilyan as the |
stranger clothed himself. “If you|
acted nutty, T could ship you over 1n|
Bellevue. But you haven't created
any trouble, and it ain't a crime yet
in this country for a man to forget
his name. Of course, they'd take you

in at Bellevus If you went there b_v‘

vourself. What do vou say?"

“It/seama &0 ahsurd,” said the Fng- |
“If 1 knew of some private |

lishman.
specialist—""

“1 knowgthe very man for
Thaddeus Conkling, on Central Park
West. He's the biggest man in the |
country on mental troubles, If he'd
tnke you, you'd be in tha best pos-
#ible hands."”

“Is he terribly expensive?"
the stranger,

Ryvan shrugged.

“When I was a traffle cop I yanked
him from In front of an automablle,
and every Christmas he sends me a
box of cigars. And he passes the |
time of day mighty pleasantly when-
ever wa happen to®meet. For &
friend of mine he'd be reasonable In
his charges.'

“You're extremely

volul

asked

¥

kind,” s=ald the

stranger, .

Bergeant Ryan waved a pudgy
hand. *“You're a likely looking lad,
and it'a little enough 1'11 he doing for
vou, We'll go 1o see him in. the
morning. Where do you plan to
spent the nlght?"

“I haven't the vaguest Idea,"” ad-
mitied the stranger,

“I'd take you home with me my-

self, only what they pay a pollce mer-

geant don’t rent any palaces, There

fsn't an extra room In my flat,, But
fcCarthy heres will take you around
to the Ballston; it's a decent qulet

place, and you ean send a hellboy out
for the tollet articles vou'll need,”

“I don't know how to thank you,"|
gald the Englishman,

“Don't try,” sald Sergeant Ryan
"I'l eall around for you about ulne
tomdrrow Morning.  And ‘don’t wor
ry. Mind that, You'll be all right
in a few Aayms."

Tha eamel would have hardly more
difficulty in passing through the eye
nf a neadle than a patlent would In
reaching the presence of Dr, Thad.
deus Conkling without an appoint-
ment. But the physician was evl
dently a man who remembered his
obligations, Hergeant HRyan sent in
his name, and a moment later a
nurse ushersd the meargeant and his
companlon past a line of waitlug and
disapproving patlents, into his inner
office. Me greeted Ryan ecordially,
and the Englishman had a chance to
observe the man who, nccording to
the sergeant, stood at the head of his
profession, .

A huge man, several Inches above
six feot and wide In proportion, with
a tremendous red beard, hold GLlae
cyes thnt shghtly  protruding,
and a great schmiter of a nose, ha
looked more ko the reinearnation
of an ancient Viking than n practl-
tHoner of medicine. ‘There wan some
thing about him that seemed (o sug
goest  elemental  undiseiplined  forces,
and that was not ot all like a man
of healing. He seemed destructive,

wern

not constructive. But his manner,
bland and soothing, assorted better
with hlg profession than his appear-
ance,

He greeted the Englishman court-
eously, and when Ryan had explained
thelr jpresence, his protruding eyes

luoked interestedly at his new patient,
and not without kindness or lts close
simulation,

“Strip,” sald Conkling. The Eng-
lishman obeyed him. ‘U'weniy minutes
later his physician ordered him to
put on hiz clothes. While he was

doing =0, and for an hour thereafter,

Conkling questioned him on every
2 -

canceivable subject, At the end of

that time he confessed himself baf-
led.

“Yours 18 a most unusual oase.
Ordinarily, in cases of aphasia or am-
nesia, there are abnormal sympioms
that go along with the diseass itself,
Hut in your casas there {s absolutely
nothing save the fact that you have
forgotten your jdentity. I have ques:
tioned you In every possible way of
which I ean think. But none of those
fquestions seems to strike a noge upnn
the chormls of memory. Physlcally,
vou are in perfect conditlon. Mental-
Iv, aside from this blank spot in vou
birain, vou are ons of the most alert-
intelligent patients I hava ever
cxamined. T imagine that we must
nuhblish discreet advertimements, hop
ing in that way to find your family.
The sight of yvour father, or a broth-
er or sister, gr even an ordinary ac
fnuaintance, would probably do more
for you than ail the medical treat-
ment in the world.”

“What reason do vou nassign for
my condition?" asked the patlent,

v, Conkling shrugged his maesiva
shoulders. "“A great grief. a pro
longed mental strain, the after.sf
fecta of a severe illness, or a hlow
wonld Induce your eondition. ‘That
is why I'm puzzled. TYour physical
canditlon indicates ahsolutely that
yvou have suffered nonsa of theass, ex-
cept possibly & hlow."

“But you can’'t find aeven the
slightest trave of a hlow upon me,"
ohjected the Englishman,

“That s true,” admitted the phy-
sician. “But the blow might have
been suffered a long time ago, and its
effect be felt only now. TYou have
nothing to worry about, T assure you
that the troubla will go no deeaper
than 1t lles now, T'nleks my entire
professional experfencea s at fault,
your condition, If 1t changes In any
way, will do so Yor the hatter."

“That's not wvery encouraging,
It pommented the Englishman,

“T ean’'t work mirables,” sald Conk-

Iy

in

ling. *“If wou weres highly nervous,
or If your physical condition were
had, T would not hesltate to recom-
|mend an operatlon, Somewhere in

the skull a plece of hone 1a pressing
upon your hraln, RBut, without know-
Ing whers the spot i{s—Iits approxi-
mate position—we would have to rely
entirely upon X.rays, T would not
care 1o do =0 In the case nf a per
fectly healthy man.”

“"Then you ean do nothing for me?"”
asked the patient.

"1 suggest that you advertise," anid
snld the doetor.

The patlent started at him. “"“What
sort of A man would you take me
to be, dector?”

“You mean
tha doctar,

“Exactly,”

yvour character?' asked

sald the Englishman.

Conkling's eyes hall.vellad them
selvea Lehind 1ds whose velnous red
ness lent a terrifylng aspect to his
countenance,

“Your features would indicate that
you are a man of lmagination and
recklessness, Your body bears two
scars, Fither or hoth might have hean
wounds received during the war, Un-
quosllu'mhl_v you were of wmilltary

age. But they might have been re
celved In hrawls of one sort or an
other., My only reason for thinking

this Iattey (s the fact that vour right
hand has hesn brolken In (wo places,
They are exacily the sort of hreaks
that might have bheen caused by the
delivery of a hlow by the hand, Yeur
complexlon Indicates that yon have
Hied greatly out of doors, T should
s up by saying that vou probahly

have an adventurous and reckleas
nture.
“Rut my morals Yootor?
Conkling  1ifted his 11ds, *1 would
way, my friend, that you are not a

man serupulous in the vrdinary sense
of the word."

The Englishman nodded. “That's
what 1'm getting at, doetor. Suppose
that advertising for my friends should
bring me emtmie

“You are not sp
sald

1kigg at random,”
the doctor,

“I don't know what
at,” was the other's reply, "I only
know that I woke up last night, tip-
toed to the door of my room, opéned
{t, and found myself trying the door

I'm driving

of the room next to mine. 1 wasn't
wilking in my sleep; 1 was wide
awake. T intended to rob that next
room. Now, 1 know that is wrong.

I may not have Peen a thief hefore

[ Most my memory, But how do 1
know? Wouldn't it be hetter for me’
tn abandon any effort to re-establish
myself under my own name? Might
it not ba possible that I would find
tlhie police waiting for the owner of

that name?"

Conkling ceased his drumming.
“You have, of course. no plans, And
vou Interest me, You are a rare

A man of evident culture who
completely normal. 1

type.
is apparently

belleve that [ would be overlooking
a sclentific opportunity i I did not
keep you near me. I have need of a

gort of secretarvy-companion, The
pay will be ample for your needs.
You will live here with me. As you

work for me you will also he under
my medical observation. What do
vou say?”

1 may be the most vicious eriminal
at large; T may be a murderer,” ob-
jected the Englishman.

The physician smiled, exposing
greatl white teeth, sharp like those of
gome earnivorous animal.

“You are an extremely well-bullt
yvoung man,” he said. “But though I
am at least twenty years older, 1

..ss..n slight nolse from the door made him turn.

“You are frank,” =sald the
doctor,

“A doctor's office

very

is l{ke a con-

fessional, lsn't it?" retorted the pa-
tlent.

“This one {8, sald Conkling grim-
lv. "“But I have told you that I

uld
“And I'm not sure that
one,” =aid dhe patient,
who 1

not risk an operation."
1'd eonsent
“1'd 1tke
1'd ke to
find out quietly, T don't want to
stir up any hornet's nest."
“You are a very remarkabla man,"”
sald Conkling. *“May 1 ask what you
intand to do when ¥you leave this

w

to
to

know am, but

uffies?"

would back myself {n any contest of
skill or strength with you. For your
own sake, I would advise you to re-
strain any homicldal Impulses toward
me."

The Fnglishman grinned.
only suggesting something.”

2

wae

“1 was making more than a sug-
gestion; T was uttering a warnlng,”
rejoined Conkilng. *“What do you
savy”

“What can I say, except that T am
extremely grateful,” replied the Eng-
lishman,

e \

"Heaven knows, 1 have nearly five

hundred  dollnrs,  After that's gune
— have no trade, no profession, nd
means of enrning a livelthood and
no friends.”

Dr. Conkling dvumimed upon  his
desk with great spatulate fingers

“You Interest me he sadd at last
“§ gather that you do not ook with

squanimity upon the
vation,"

prospect of stor

"“You'ra esxactly rieht madil |||ni
|I-I!u~|'_ HAceording (o what Nitle 1 -..-I
found out about myself In the -.r|
14 hourg or =0, youy dingnogis of my
charncter 18 covirect That 1| am more
than reckless, a lnw breaker, I don't
know,"

The duties of McFarlane were nol
at all omerous, They consisted fo
the ‘most part in accompanying the
doctor on long wulks after offlcs
hours, and in affording an audlence

to the phyvsiclan in the evening when
he ordinarlly played the violin for a
couple of hourd, ‘I'he new
had plenty of leisure and he lmproved
It in an odd fashion

He studied the habite of the whole
household, He learned what servants

secretary

were light sleepers, what they did on
their nights off, at what hours they
micht he expected to reiurn, Alzo,

he learned by heart the plans of each
floor, And he took It himself
to oll certain locks and hinges thal
had a habit of squeaking. And ex-
actly three weeks after his entrance
in to the Conkling Thousehold he
ecrept, at two q'clock In the morning,
inte the bedroom where his employer
slept, With an uncanny deftness he
took®a bunch of kevs from the pair of
trousers which Conkling had hung
over the back of a chalr. Kneeling
hefore a house-safe in one corner of
the hedroom, he opened it. He had
ahstracted a great wad of hills when
a slight noise from the hed made him
turn, His employer was awale.

He leaped for the door: Conkling In-
tercepted him. The twno hodies clashed
with noise that woke the house:
hold, Savagely McFuarlane tried

a
to

break the grip of the giant who had
grappled with him. Working free, he

struck his employer a half-dozen trip-
hammer bLlows in the face. The
phyeiclan shook them off; his great
arm eircled through the air, his fist
eollided with MceFarlane's jaw, and
the secretary went to the floor com-
pletely knocked out

He awakened sonmie time later to
find himself seated in an arm-chalr,
hism feet and hands beund, while he

fore him. drinking coffee from a cop
that stood upon a table, sat Conkling.
The physician grinned; he seemeid
his pajamas, with hi= hair and beard

awry from the recent struggle, like
some great halry ape.

“Feeling better?' he asked cheer-
fully.

“What are you going to do with

me?" demanded McFarlane.

The doctor's grin  grew lroader.
“The butler, his wife, who is the par-
lor mald, the cook and myself are all
witnesses to your attempt at robbery
and your assault upon me, What do
yvou think I'm going to do?

“Send for the police, 1 suppose,”
sald McFarlane hoarsely.
Conkling set his coffer-cup down.

“You Interested me from the moment
you came here. My interest has been

increased by vour activities of the

past week It was a touch of positive
genlus, olling the doors.

e

= L% s m e RAVED

S

— ———

“So yon don't know your name?™

"It is settled then. Une of the
setrvants will show you your quar-
ters, You will dine with me. Your
other meals vou will take in your
roont. You will bhe pald fifty dollars
n week, 1 will explain your dutles
in a few days, In the meantime, 1
would suggest that you familarvise
vourselt with the elty That will be
nll for now

e made a gesture of demissal, th
il the
Oh, 1
Mive

’n

patient ael

all the
vou any choles of nnimes
hin head
Mol ariane
will be all

can’'t eall vou *veou'
Fhe Englishman shoaol
T will eall
Phllip MeParlane,

McFaviane,"

1 het
That

v,

Your own frank confession, plus my
accurate observatlon of vyou, con-
vinced me of that fact, Why not let
you ecommit your erime amid friend-

I¥ surroundings?"
“Is that your reason? Pity for me?
Conkling lighted a eclgar, ‘“That,

anfl the fact that, belng a sclentific
man, I hate to see good material go to
waste. I'nmoral men, men without a
single scruple and possessed of great
physical courage, have their uses,
WaASs not sure of your courage It you
dared put up a fight against me you
would be a brave mian, 8o then you
have certain qualifications valuable
to me."

“In what

“Refore 1
fou that no

wav asked McFariane
answer let me remind
lexs cradible

A witness |

sleep, You may think over the offer
which 1 now make you: to join our as
In the morning

soclation,

Farlane heard him elimb into bed.

gang walked by the side of his leade
across Central Park to Fifth avenue
Dy, Conkling was in a mood of hlood
thirsty cheeriness that would have
nmiide @ lesser man than
tremble with fear.

“The house to which we are going
home of Thomas Bretton, the
You will meet there
In the

dis=-
have
observation. You
Tonight wyou

is the
famous inventor,
tonight our entire
week that has elapsed
closed my identity
heen close
have passed all tests.
will be admitted to full membership
in gociety, And I wish to give
you a last warning. Betrayal means
And It means a most unpleas-
yvour that there
association who

personnel,
since I
to you, you

nunder

our

death.
death, 1
no one of our
would not gladly kill a traitor.”

As he spoke they emerged from the

ant assure

P'ark onto the Avenue. A newshoy
thrust a paper almost In Conkling's
eyes, “Paper, hoss?" he cried,

Conkling pushed him as=ide, but Me
Farlane spoke to the Loy,

“1'N take them &ll,"" he

“T'anks, boss,” =aid the urchin
transaction took only a moment;
astuffed the great wad
papers into his pocket
fell into step with his employer. Two
minutes later they entered a house
nn the opposlte gide of the street,

MieFariane had ravely seen a
intellectual-seeming group of
than half-dozen gentlemien who
awaited Conkling and himself In
Bretton's lNbrary. Ani as Conk-
ling's eyver protroduded in an abnor.

gald,

':-}IF

Me-
of

and

I -‘_: I"].'# ne
ovelrcnat

more

the

vet,

i

| room, where suave sarvants waite
| them.

[ I think I can,”

{ one, they repaired again to
| and there the

| mal fashion, so each of the others had

some  physieal characteristic which
#spoke of a mentality, or a morality,
at war with soclety., And In the at-

these abnormalities

themeselves

mosphera that
giathered around
hint of terror.

was a

Outwardly they wera all affable

bhut bhehind thelr courtesy he could|

feel their appraising scrutiny. He
realized that he was In the meeling
place of the most dangerous group
of eriminals in the world

They adjourney shortly to a dinin

a most excellent

the Hbrary

After dinner

business of the meeting

boldly. “For instance, your idea of de-

eoving the police in the neighborhood in 1

|':'.l':n' from the scene, {3 not feasible.™
|

[entered the room

[savs

T

land underweight.

The mservant who had admitted Me-| vgjeon

and Conkling to the house

Farlane

Deegan has telephor e
that he followed Dr

and McFarlane to the house

just

Conkling

You may

“Don't leave me here tied up all
nleht,” said the prisoner. “0Of course
I'n join!”

The new recruit to the Malbron

McFarlane

men |

“You knew that?” cried MoFarlane. | Pegan. Plans were, advanced for the|
“rertalnly. Exactly as T knew why| 1 bbery of a bank, plans that called| =
vou were questioning the servants.|fur the participation of at least seven.,
You thought the cook and the butler |} five men
woiuld be out tonight, diidn “You see. MceFarlane,” said Bret
“Why didn't w disch m let | ton, *“vou have become one of
me g when you knew what TI|lsaders of our assoclation, To You
planned? demanded MeFarlane ij-|‘||1-= can he made known, for you
The doctor shruzged Wherever | may he able to suRgest improve-|
you went youu would be a <;'-:|'-.Ii!1'_4!l'ﬂ-'1.'4
i replled McFarlane

without knocking,| Tor
{with the appearance of grear haste

On the|

MeFarlane bought some papers
from n nhewsboy, It looked all right,
but Desgan followed the boy. He says

wav

join us, or go to jail as a commonlihat the boy went to Madison Ave-
thief. CGood-night, Oh, by the Way¥,|nue, stepped in a taxi and drove to
1 am Malbron,™ the uffices of the Holland detective
’ He turned out the light and Mac|aeency,”

MceFarlane wag standing hy a wine
dow: he inte the embrasure
his left hand shattered the glass, and

Do b esdd

his right ralsed a revolver, Conkling
broke his silence

“Clever excerdingl clever, thes
whole business, especially taking all
the hoy's newspapers 1 suppose that
meant that we'd all be here tonight.

MeFarlane  bowed Your deduc-
tlons do you credit, Doctor.”

“And you voung Holland, son

of the founder o eh? Tha
vouth who was supposed to have en-
in South

the agency,

teredd the cattle business

America

McFarlane howed again. “"You are &

brilllant man, Doctor, and it wks ne-
cessary to tnke elaborate precnu-
tione.""

have
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Conkling sighed., “You would
been o admirable an asset
ig too had.”

His mild speech had been nasumed
te hide his almost insane wrath. That
Lie eould think calm cunning at
such a mement proved his marvelous
He the young
in Fore
drew a Mo-
he intended to
agalnst ] he
ordered Conkling to drop his weapon,
The doctor never raised it, He simply
pressed the trigger as the muzzle
pointed slantingly downward. The
bullet hit, McFavlane later discovered,
switeh fn the wall,
where were the
he lighting of
The reom was plunged
into darkness. And in jhat darkness,
the misguided genius who headed the
who had foreseen this
and knew ex.

with

deceived
window.
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when Conkling revolver,
Farlane thought that

use it his eapror. B8O
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Malbron gang,

or o simllar situation,
actly how to meet it, :_.5.‘.-;1,?(]‘ The
rest were captured r as the shot

in

sounded, detectiveg the estreet
troke down the outer door, and Conk-
ling's associates surrendered without
a struggle

RBut it was a barren For
while Conkling kept lis freedom the
Malbron gang could reorganized
and led into new depredation.

vietory.

he

“Son gald the elder Holland that
night, “I'm going to retire. You were
ri and 1T was wrong. You =ald
that the X on gang must be coms

n inique in erimipal an-
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You were right. T thought yon
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methods, and
a man llke Conkling.
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ruspect
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vou've proved your case. J wish
that Conkllng had been captured. 1'd
like tn talk to his What weuld vou

done if he had wanted to aper-

ate o1 o f ¥y mental troghle?”
Y+ = Huolle 1 lau “A por-
' od = i 2 of an English-
in suffering m amrnesia would
ve lwep sformied Instantly into
Y e, dad*”™
] shnok his haad. “The
waorld d wtih madness. d
| police methods will not avall against

the bhrillilant minds that have gone
or erime. . What next, son?" L

The man shrugged.

d emphatically. “1've

heen on my guard for three weeks.

iight T sleep without fear of talk-
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anlac putsflesh

on scrawny folks

rOU simply can't expect to get

back vour health and strength

)

a: long as vour body is scrawny
l.et Tanlac pmn
some good solid flesh
bones, put vour stomach in shape
again and purify your blood. Then

se how much better you feel.

on your

In our files are more than 100,-
000 glowing letters of praise from
men and women who credit their
present vigorous health to Tanlic.
What it has done for them it can
surely do for you.
is nature's great tonic
It compounded

Tanlac

and builder. is

1 lafter the famous Tanla¢ formula

roots, barks and curative
herbs, It gets right down to the
seat of trouble—makes you feel a
lot better right from the start.

from

Don't put off taking Tanlac
another day. Don't go on drag-

than Sergeant Ryan can testify that Isrinx your poor, sickly body around
you came to me as a patient suffering | when this great tonic and builder
|

from a wellknown mental allment
Three witnesses healde mvzelf can tes
tify as to tonight's accurrence Any
thing that vou might nhout
would be dscounted in advance Yo
are a criminal and
80, Insane’

He puffed at hi= clear
the situation, your

LAY

if 1 choose 1o say

n
situation

1 make

extremes

ly clear?"

"Go on,” sald MeFarlane

“"Have you heard of the Mallbron
gang?”

MeFarlana shook his head sullenly
“Of course not: there has bheen noth
Ing in tha pape

‘® about them recent

Iy And you have no recollection of

events In this country before you
came to me. Well, the Mallvon gang,
ne the pollre vulgarly term them be

cpuse of the name by which thelr
leader I8 known to the police, 1&g the|
moat efficlent group of criminals—If
one cares to use so crude o word-—in
the world Thelr leader Is always on

the lJookout for promising recruits
Not low things, but men of manne
even though not of tradition. Men of
culture, who can understand the jus
tice that lHes behind the Malbron ae
tivitles, For it is unjust thar tenders

shauld glean tha pofite of the world

and men of selence ke mysalf shonld
slave for ywmoney to live and carry on
thelr expeviments

We e gentlamen md men of
grent niallectunl attalnmients I'n
fortunately some of Us Pan more V
braln than to  bod We nead ath
lotea like yoursell. 1 shall now go

e matism,
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is ready to help you.
In cases of torpid liver, rheu-

sleeplesness, lowered re

r|sl~lar‘l|'t“ indigestion, malnutrition

TAKE TANLAC VEGETABLE

Made Her Feel
Like New Woman

“My appetite was gone, and
I was losing weight fast.
Couldn't sleep=my
health was bad. Tanmlac
brought my weightup 151bs,
and made me feel like a new
| woman."

{ Manola Gunn
1386 E. 55th St
Los Angeles, Calif.

and general debility, Tanlae will
accomplish wonders. Get a bottle
this very day and start feeling bet-
ter tonight,

PILLS FOR CONSTIPATION

TANLAC

FOR YOUR HEALTH

fails to remove dandruff completely |
and that s to dissolve it.  Then yvou
destroy it entirely. To do this, just
get about four ounces of plam, ordi-
nary lquul arvon; apply it at night
when retiring ; use enough to moisten
the scalp and rub it in gently with
the finger tips. By morning, most,
if vot all, of your dandruff will be
gone, and two or three more appli-
ations will completely dissolve and
entirel

it, no matter how much
have

will find, too, that itching
and digging of the s alp will
metantly, and

hastr s

dandruf vou may
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vour  hawr

Sure Way to Get Rid of Dandruff

There is one sure wav that never |

destroy every single sign and |
| trace of

stop |

glossy, silky and soft, and | has never been known to fail,

look and feel a hundred times better
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