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Bent cam-shaft ? Maybe. Timing-gears a little
loose? Perhaps. Ten-to-one, the power plant
is chuck-full of carbon. And it was only last

/ month you had the valves reground?Good Night}
There you are?the symptoms are unmistak-
able: improper lubrication.

B Atlantic Motor Oils will offset that condition exactly right for eight out of ten cars. Undo*
like: magic. They will diminish carbon to an certain conditions, your particular motor may

H absolute minimum?and the knock will take to require one of the other principal motor oils
\u25a0 the tall timber in the bargain. Atlantic "Light,"Atlantic "Medium" or Atlan-

Atlantic Motor Oils are not prescribed as a tic "Heavy." Your garageman will adviaa
\u25a0 panacea for car-troubles, but they are recom- >' ou which.

\u25a0 , ttended by the oldest and largest manufac- Actual tests demonstrate that proper lubrica-
H " turers of lubricating oils in the world as the tion often. increases gasoline-mileage hy a
\u25a0 ?orrect lubricants for all makes of motors. much as five miles to the gallon. That's worth
\u25a0 Polarine, the famous year-round lubricant, is considering.

H Read up on this subject. We have published a handsome and comprehensive
\u25a0 : book about lubrication. It is free. Ask your garage for it. If they cannot

supply you. drop u* a postal and the book will be sent you without charge.

I ATLANTIC
I MOTOR OILS
I THE ATLANTIC REFINING COMPANY
\u25a0 Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of Lubricating Oils in the World
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"He never admits defeat, either,

the blind man declared shortly.

"You bet he don't!" McMann
gloated. "I'll get a confession out of
them!" he swore.

"Late, as usual, captain." Colton s

voice was very dry. "Both have al-

ready confessed to the murder of that
man you found at the Beaumonde.
The old compelling manner came

back; the dominant ring of voice that

Captain McMann had heard so many

times before characterized the blind

man's next sentence. "But if you

arrest them, I'll make you the laugh-
ing-stock of New York City!"

CHAPTER XVII
Confessions

Tense, strained silence followed the

words of the blind man; the shoclf of

them seemed to stun, overwhelm. The
first statement had struck the police
captain squarely between the eyes.

The swift change of tone and of at-
titude, coming so close on its heels,
completed the effect. Only the wo-

man at the table was unmoved. The

entrance of the police captain had not
caused her even to lift her head or to
change a line in the age-wrinkled
face. Not even the eyes had moved
from their fixed stare at the papyrus.

It required a Newfoundland shake
of the burly captain's body to throw
off the shock the blind man's words
had caused. Then bluster, the refuge
of the defeated, came.

"Trying to scare me, eh?" he sneer-
ed. "Snap the cuffs on Bracken,
Tom!"

The square-jawed detective who had
been a back-ground for Captain Mc-
Mann ever since that case had be-
gun, took a step forwarß.

"Go ahead," Colton's voice was
quietly ominous; "arrest him, and by
the Lord Harry, I'll see that you lose
every cent you have on a false-arrest
suit!"

"He confessed, didn't he?" The
snappishness of bluster was still evi-
dent, but there was anxiety, too, that

j only Colton's threat could have
: brought. A suit for false arrest meant

j something, even to bull-dog Captain
McMann. He was getting old, and a

| false-arrest suit is the Nemesis of a
policeman who has money?especially
with men like the son of Millionaire
Bracken and Thornley Colton.

"Yes," the blind inan answered
evenly. "He killed him!"

"For God's sake take me to Jail
then!" Bracken stepped toward the
detective with outstretched hands. "I
killed him! I'llconfess as soon as you
get me to police headquarters!"

"False arrest on that!" Gloating
triumph was in the captain's manner.
"Slip on the bracelets, Tom!"

The two sharp clicks sounded in
the silence of tho room. "I guess
that's bad! Bad!" The detective
spoke, and for the first time in the
case, and proved that he was human,
and that human emotions were behind
the hard-looking face with the square
chin.

"Better arrest Silver Sandals, too,"
remarked Colton quietly. "She con-
fessed, too."

"That's a lie!" Once more the snarl
was in Bracken's voice. "I did it! I
did it alone! Take me away!"

"Your hurry is suspicious." The
way Colton said it made it a gentle
hint.

Captain McMann took it up. He
strode over to the table where the
silent woman sat. He glared across I
the table at her. She did not move.

"What did you have to do with that i
murder?" he dema.ided. "No lies! |
Come on!"

Not i quiver of an eyelash told!
that the woman had heard. There \u25a0
were twenty-five years of stolid-faced
posing behind her. Her eyes were on I
her pad at her elbow. The ink-dipped
stylus wrote queer combinations of |
figures, of designs.

"I'm guilty, I tell you! I did it!
Alone!" Bracken screamed the words
in rage, his face paie with fury and
fright.

Only the detectivu, who kept with-
in touch of his elbow, paid any at-
tention to him. Captain McMann
glared across the table at Silver San-
dals. Thornley Colton appeared mere-
ly as a disinterested spectator who
was bored.

"You're under arrest for the murder
of that man!" snapped the captain.

"John Neilton was his name," put
in the blind man casually.

"How'd you know that?" McMann
spun around as he asked the question.
Colton waved a hand toward the wo-
man.

"His sister," he explained.
Only for a second was the police

officer taken off his mental feet by
this new evidence of tho blind man's
getting ahead of him. His pugnacious
obstinancy wouldn't let him swerve
from his path longer than that. His
hands gripped the table edgo as heleaned across toward the woman.

"You killed your brother!" The ac-
cusation came like tho vicrous snap of
a whip.

"Third-degree methods aren't very
effective on a deaf-and-dumb person,"
observed Colton dryly. "Let me try."
He walked to the rable, and leaned
over to wave his cane so that the
shadow would fall across the woman's
eyes. She looked up, with never a
shade of expression in her cold,
black eyes.

"You killed John Neilton," ho saidquietly.
The captain watched her eyes on

the blind man's lips. He watched
her as she pulled the pad nearer,
without haste, without outward indi-
cation of any inner emotion. Shotore the top figure-covered sheet off.
She wrote slowly, and as slowly ex-
tended the paper toward the blind
man. Captain McMann grabbed it."Easy!" He gloated. "Easy!"

On the paper tho woman had writ-ten:
"I killed John Neilton!"
Bracken broke away from the de-tective. He saw the words on the

paper before the captain had achance to conceal them. For somereason they seemed to take all thestrength from him for the moment,before he braced himself to furiousoutburst.
"What did you do that for?" he

demanded in fury, hands clenched onthe table edge as wide apart as thechain of the handcuffs would allow.
"Great God! Don't you know what itmeans? It means jail! It means thatyou 11 be shut up in a cell, where you
cant ?He stopped, fairly gulp,ing the words back.

"The girl doesn't need help!" Col-ton put in the apparently irrelevantwords sharply.
"Keep her name out!" snarledBracken, and Colton heard the detec-

tive jerk h!m roughly back.
"Where's the girl?" demanded

Captain McMann. "What was herpart?"

\u25a0LRBtVILXIE OI.I) HOME WEEK
\u25a0uarrrMllo, Pa., Sept. 19. Old
Hato '"Week festivities opened yester-

one of the largest crowds In
of the borough. Many for-

mer residents are her© from all sec-

tions with their families. Postmaster
Fritz Is on the entertaining committee

and the historical meeting In the after-

noon was a success. Kersey Carrigan,
president of the school board, presided.
"The History of Quarryvllle" wq.s read
by L. TV Hensel, a descendant of the
first residents.

mlmm yOU Want p *en ty sta y Strength andm 9Endurance and Health and muscles like mine."

I
untold Secret of his
js over Jack Johnson
oran.
nxatcil Iron will often
strength and endnr-
lelleate nonous folks
in two weeks' time.

DTE.?Dr. E. Bauer, a
physician who has
in both this country

as been specially oir.-
:o a thorough investi-
e real secret of the
h, power and endur-
kVillard, and the mar-
of nuxated Iron as a

Upon being inter-
Upartment in the Co-

ir. Willurd said: "Yes,
list with me to study
different foods and

a their power to pro-
rength and endurance,
I are so necessary in
f. On ills recommen-

often taken nuxated
ivo particularly advo-

e use of iron by all
Ish to obtain great
mental power. With-
ra that 1 should never
e to whip Jack John-
ately and easily as I
training for my fight

oran, I regularly took
and I am certain that
t important factor in
h< Hght so easily."
r. Bauer said:- "Mr,

Is only one of hun-
[ could cite from my
II experience which
nively the astonishing
ated iron to restore
vitality even in most
hronic conditions."
0 a man came to me
ly half a century old,
t to give him a pre-
lnation for life insur-
istonished to find him
L pressure of a boy of
of. vigor, vim and vi-

ung man in fact, a
1 really was, notwlth-
ge. The secret he said
011?nuxated iron had
li renewed life. At 30
health; at 46 careworn
in. Now at 50 a mir-

' and his face beaming
'ancy of youth. As I
indred times over iron
: of all strength build-
vould only throw away
les and nauseous con-
take simple nuxated
winced that the lives of
>ersons might be saved
svery year from pneu-
, consumption, kidney,
t trouble, etc. The real
le which started theirnothing more or lens
ned condition brought
Iron in the blood. Iron
necessary to enable
change food into ltv-

Vithout it, no matter
what you eat, your

passes through you
you any good. You

itrength ojit of it, and
nee you become weak
,y looking, juat like a

Among all the prominent figures of the prize ring, probably none is so de-
voted to family life as Jess Willard. After each engagement the champion
hurries to his wife and children and remains at their side until public de-
mand forces him to leave for new encounters. Everything is done to bring
up the '-little Willards" with strong healthy bodies Mr. Willard accounts for
his own success by saying:- "/ CBns[der that p/en(y ofirm jn

my llood is the secret of my great
strength, power and endurance.''

\u25a0

plant trying to grow In soil
deficient In Iron. If you are
not strong or well, you owe
It to yourself to make the fol-
lowing test: See how long
you can work, or how far you
can walk without becoming
tired. Next take two five-
grain tablets of ordinary nux-
ated iron three times per day

after meals for two weeks.
Then test your sft-ength again and
see for yourself how much you havo
gained. I have seen dozens of nerv-
ous, run-down people, who were ail-
ing all the while, double their
strength and endurance and entire-
ly get rid of all symptoms of dys-
pepsia, liver and other troubles in
fr'om ten to fourteen davs' time
simply by taking Iron In the proper
form. And this after they had in
some cases been doctoring for
months without obtaining any bene-
fit. But don't take the old forms of
reduced .iron. Iron acetate or tinc-
ture of Iron simply to save a fow
cents. You must take iron In aform that can be easily absorbedand assimilated like nuxated iron Ifyou want it to do you any good,
otherwise It may prove worse than
useless.

Many an athlete or prize fighter
has won the day simply because heknew the secret of great strength
and endurance and filled his bloodwith iron before he went Into theaffray, while many another has gone
to Inglorious defeat simply for thelack of iron.?E. Bauer, M D

NOTE. Nuxated Iron, recom-
mended above by Dr. Sauer, is not
a patent medicine nor secret remedy,
but one which is well known to
druggists and whose Iron con-
stituents are widely prescribed by
eminent physicians everywhere. Un-
like the older Inorganic Iron prod-
ucts, It Is easily assimilated, does
not injure the teeth, make them
black, nor upset the stomach; onthe contrary, it Is a most potent
remedy In nearly all forms of indi-
gestion as well as for nervous, run-
down conditions. The manufactur-
ers have such great confidence in
Nuxated Iron that they offer to for-
feit SIOO.OO to any charitable insti-tution If they cannot take any manor woman under 60 who lacks Ironand. Increase their strength 200 per
cent, or over in four weeks' time,
provided they have no serious or-
ganic trouble. They also offer to re-
fund your money Lf it does not atleast double your strength and en-durance In ten days' time. It tsdispensed In this city by Croll Kel-ler. G. A. Gorgas, and all otherUrUEKists.

"So you don't know everything?"
There was the faintest trace of sar-
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castic surprise In Colton's voice. The
unintelligible growl of the captain

was apparently the encouragement he
sought to go on. "The answer to your
first question is: She is safe from
badgering and fool police work. The
answer to your second question may
surprise you: She killed John Neil-
ton!"

The blind man's words made of
Bracken an unleased, rabid animal.
He broke again from the detective,
sprang across the room, straight at
the blind man, mouthing his oaths of
fury. McMann yelled his warning.
The woman jumped to her feet. Col-
ton did not move a muscle until
Bracken reached him, manacled hands
upraised for a crushing blow. Then
the problemist's hand shot up, grasp-
ed the chain of the steel cuffs, pulled
the arms down, and held them rigid
as the infuriated man twisted and
writhed.

"I thought you'd be easier to handle
that way," Thornley Colton said
smoothly. "That's why I let them
handcuff you."

"Damn you!" shrieked Bracken.
The detective took him then, and

snapped a nipper on his wrist, so
that he could not move without break-
ing his arm.

"Jam him down in a chair, and sit
on him!" ordered Captain McMann.
Then he spoke to Colton. "What
did the girl have to do with it?" he
demanded again.

"I told you she killed him. He was
her father." Colton was as unruffled
as a summer sea. He could hear the
struggle of Bracken trying to get at
him. Ho heard the sharp breathing
of the woman.

"Bunk!" McMann snapped. "Man's
Job, with the help or a woman like

State of Ohio. City of Voledo. Lucas County, it a.
Frank J. Cheney mies oath thnt be Is senior

partner of the firm of F. J. Cheney & Co., do-
ing business In tho *;lty of Toledo. County and
State aforesaid. ai3 that said firm will pay
tho sum of ONE nUNDREI) DOLLARS for
each and every c'*e of Catarrh that cannot be
cured by tho use of Hall's Catarrh Cure.

FRANK J. CHENEY.
fiworn to befare mo and subscribed In my

presence, this ftth day of December, A. P., 188(1

Seal. A. W. GLEASON,
Notary Public.

Hall's Catarrh Cure Is taken Internally and
acts directly upon the blood and raucous sur-
faces of tfce system. Scud for testimonials,
tree. *

r. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Bold by all Druggists, 7Dc.
Tska Hall's Family Fills for constipation.
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that!" He nodded his head toward
Silver Sandals. "Girl ain't the kind,
even if she wanted to. Tryin' to kid
me by saying three people killed him."

"He killed himself." The blind
man's voice was almost gentle. In
sharp contrast came the imperative
question he shot at Bracken: "You
know that?"

"I killed him," the answer came,
sullenly and doggedly.

McMann snorted. " 'Nuff fool stuff!"
he growled. "No suicide! It was
murder!"

"The nastiest I've ever encounter-

Ed!" The sharp note was still In tho
blind man's voice. There was a new
tenseness of muscles that .showed even

under the well-cut clothes. The faint
flush was on his pale cheeks. "It was
murder!"

"And I've got the murderer!" Mc-*
Mann positively chuckled.

"You haven't! You don't even sus-
pect him! You never would suspect
him!" The sentences crackled from
the lips of the problemist.

(To Be Continued.)

j 1?
(|
IfBeauty and Grace After Cluldlnrfh
11 Many women are disheartened by the losing
j I their graceful figure by childbirth. By using "Mother's

?3 (J Friend" the natural beauty will be preserved and most ?
1 I °

t

",e P*'ns Incidental to confinement will be eliminated. I
;; M because the influence of "Mother's Friend" goes Into every llg-

ment, thus preparing it for the awful strain with ease. Get It
syfTil* X *t any druggist. Send for the free book oil Motherhood. Ad- /aT\
/ /? r \ dress The Bradfleld Regulator Co., 200 Lamar Bid*. A., -A

( FRE£ book V-Atlan ' n' Ga - KZZZtA

KING OSCAR
5c CIGARS

Are a good all day, every day
smoke because they contain char-
acter with mellowness, because
they are regularly good and be-
cause you are sure that each one is
as good as the last.

JOHN C. HERMAN & CO.
Makers


