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THE CIRCULAR STAIRCASE
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RINCHART
HLLUSTRATIONS BY  ReywifreroF

COPYRICHT 0D BY BAARS PEARL
SYNOPSIS,

Mins Tnnes, spinster
Gertride and  Halsey,
mer hoadgunrivrs

and guardinn of
vatablighed  sum
ot Hunnyside  Arnclil

Armstrong was found shot to death In
e inll, Certrode and ha H s, Il!l"l
Halley, hind  donversed In 1L bitird
rooin. shovtly befora the nmr Ie Ihetes

Wt ”‘“ 0 Miss Innes of holld
"wshier Builey of Paul
‘|.-r‘ net, wus nrrested
Favl  Artistrong's
Halsey's finnees

Uve Jamiee
I buek e \mun.r
Artnt K'n bank,
for  cmberzlement
death wnn announcerd
Lanilne Armsirong, Lold Halsey thist whiloe
sho st Joved him, she was to marey an-
othor, It developed that Dre Walker wans
tho man,  Loulse wies found uncoosclons
al the bottom of the circulnr  staircase,
Bhie anld something hindd brushed by I-.-r
in the dark on  the sta'rvway and  sho
fatmicd I'-I'va i muepected of  Arm-
strong's murder.  Thomus, the lodgekeep
er, wus found dend witli o note in T
wochiel bearing the nome “Lucien Wil
lllt‘l" A ladder found out of place desp
ond e myslery The  stables  wers
burned, and in the doark Miss Innes slhiot
an Intruder,  Halsey mysteciously disap
peared, Hin auto was found wrecked by
a fralght trwdn,  IC developed Halsey had
an argument in the Ilhr.uy with n womnn
before hils disapprarinne Now vonk dis-
appears.  Miss Innes learned Halsey was
alive, Do Walkor's firo bocomes Hvid
ml mention of the name of Ning Corring-
ton.  Fvidence wans securod from a tramp
tht noman, suppossdly Tlalsey,
Gound nod goagged amd  thrown  Into wn
emply box ecar, Gertrude  was  missing
Hunting for her, Miss Innes ran Into o
muin and fainted, A confederale of D
Walker confeased his part in the  mys-
tery,  He slated that the Carrington wo-
pan had boen Kitled, thnt Waolker foatred
hoere, amd that he believed that Paul Avine
mirong had been killisd by o Doond  gulied
by Weller. Malsey was found o oo dis
tnpl hospltal,  PPaul Armstrong wons nol
dead.

hind boen

———

CHAPTER XXX|.—Continued.

The salip had sald “chimney”™ It
was the only clue, and a house as
large as Sunnyside was full of them.
There was an open fireplace in my
dressing room, but nono in the bed-
room, and as 1 lay there, looking
around, | thought of something that
made me sit up suddenly, The trunk-
roou, just over my head, had an open
fireplace and n brick chimney, and
yel there was nothing of the kind In
my room. I gol out of bed and ex-
apmined the opposite wall  closely.
'here was apparcntly no flue, and 1
know there was none In the hall just
beneath. The house was heated by
steam, a8 1 have said before. In the
living room was a huge open fireplace, |
but it was on the other slde,

Why did the trunkroom have hoth
A radiator and an open  fireplaee?
Architects were not usually erratie.
It was not 156 minutes before I was up-
stalrs, armed with a tape-measure in
lieu of a footrule, euger to justify Mr
Jamicson's oplolon of my intelligence
and firmly resolved not to tell him of
my susplclon until T had more than
theory lo go on. The hole in the
trunkroom wall gtill yawned there, be-
twoon tho chimney and the outer wall.
1 examined it again, with no new re-

| ehe entered, unseen handsg had been

had felt a gust of cold damp alr. In

|

Waould not Paul Armstrong have taken
his booty with him? If he had not,
and {f Dr. Walker was In the secroet,
he would have known how to enter
the chimney room. Then—who had

dug the other hole In the false partl-
tion?

CHAPTER XXXII.

Anne Watson's Story.
Liddy discovered the fresh break
In the trunkroom wall while we were
at luncheon, and ran shrieking down
the stairs. She mantained that, as

digging at the plaster;
stopped when she

that they had
went in, and she

support of her story she carrled in
my wet and muoddy boots, that 1 had
unluckily forgotten to hide, and held
them ont to the detectlve and mysaelf,
“What did T tell vou?' she sald
dramatically, “Look at ‘em. They're
yours, Misg Rachel—and covered with
mud and sonked to the tops. 1 tell
you, you can scofl all you like: some.
thing has boen wearing your shoos

sult. The spnce between the brick
wall and the plaster and lath one,
howover, had o new significanee, ‘I'he
hole showed only one shde of the chim
ney, and 1 dolermined (o inves ti"ln [
what lay in the space on the otho |
glde of the mantel,

I had a blister on my palm wln
at last the hatehet went through ..,.nl
fellwith whatsounded Hke the roport of
a gun to my overstralned nerves, 1 sat
an 4 trunk, walting to hear Lidds n_vl
up the slalrs, with the honsehold be
bind ber, ke the tall of o comet. But
nothiug happened, and with a growing
foeling of uncanniness | st to work
enlarging the opening.

The resull was absolutely nil, When
I could hold a Nghted candle In the
openlng 1 saw precisely what 1 had
gocen on the othor gide of the chimney
~—a apace between the true wall and
the false one, possibly seven foet long
and about three feet wide, It wus In
no acnse of the word o secret chiun
ber, and It was evident It had npo
been disturbed sinee the honse was
bullt. It was a supreme disappoint
mont.

It had been Mr, Jamleson's
(Lkat the hidden room, if there
ona, would he found somewhere pear
tho circular stnlrense. In fact, 1 knew
that he had once Investigated the en
tire length of the clothes chute, hang:
fng to a rope, with this In view. |
was roluctantly about to concede that
hie had been right, when my eves fell
on the mantel and fireplace. The lat
ted bad evidently never been used:
il was closed with a metal fire front.
and only when the front refused to
move, and investigation showsd that
it was not intended to be moved, did
my spirits revive,

I hurried into the next room. Yes,
sure enough, there was a similar man
tel and  firoplace there, similarly
gloaad. In both rooms the chimney
flue extended well out from the wall
I measured with the tapeline, my
handa trembling so  that 1 coul
Boarcely hold It. They extended twe
feet and 2 half into each room, whici
with tho three feet of space between
the two partitions, made elght feet to
be pceonated for. Elght (eet in ond
direction and almost seven In the oth
er—what a chimnpey It was!

But 1 had only loeated the
room. | was not in it, and no amoun’
of preseing on the carving of the
woodon mantels, no search of
floors for loose bouards, none of th
customary methods availed at all
Tha. there was a means of untrance
and probab'y n slmple one, T could be
certain. ot what?  What would 1
find If T did get In? Was the detect
fva right, and woere the bonds and
anoney lrom the Traders' bank there?

fden
Wiks

hidden

Ahrough the Cpsanova ehurehvard last

| wias meant to be

As sure as you sit there, there's the
smell of the gravevard on them, How
do we know they weren't  tramping

night, and sitting

Mr. Jamieson

on the graves!"

almost  cholked to

death. "1 wouldn't be at all surprised |
it they were doing that very thing,
Lildy.” he sald, when he got his
{ bronth, “They certainly look ke 6"

I think the delective had a plan
on which he was working, but which |

a eoup. But thing: !
went so tast theres was no time (ol
carry It bnto effeet. The Arst thing
that occurred wns 0 message

I'roin
the Churity hospitad that Mrs. \\';:l-l
son wos dylng and had asked for me

1 did not care much abont going
There is a sort of melancholy plea
sure to be had ont of a funeral, with

ity pomp and ceromony, but | shrank
from n death-bed, However, Liddy
got out the black things and the erepe
vell 1 keep for such occasions, and |
went. 1 left Mr, Jamieson and the
day detective going over every Inch
of the cireular staircase, pounding,
probing and measuring. 1 was Inward
Iy elated to think of the surprise | was
g0ing to give them that night: as it
turned out, 1 did surprise them—al-
most Into spnsms,

I drove from the train to the Charl
ty hospital, and was al once taken
to a ward. There, In a gray-walled
room in o high fron bed, lay Mrs. Wat.
son, Bhe was very weak, and she
only opened her eyes and looked at
me when 1 sat down beside her. 1
was consclencestricken. We had been
50 engrossed that T had left this poor
oreature to die without even a word
of sympathy,

The nurse gave her a atimulant,
and In a little while she was able to
talk. So broken and half-coherent,
Lowever, was her story that I shall
tell it In my own way. In an hour
.'r‘-m the time | entered the Charlty

Hospital 1 had heard o sad and pitiro)
wrrative, and bad seen w woman slin
nto the unconsciousness that is only
v step from death

Briefy, then,
itory was this;

Sho wus almost 40 years old, and
had been the sister-mothor of o large
m.‘h of chiliren. One by one they

Wl died, and Been buried beside I‘wl!

r-ut- in a little town In (he

dt There was only one sister Il

the  houscleeper's

Lies by, Luey. On her the oldap wirl
Had lnvished all the love of an impul
tva ond emotional natupe

When
Anope, the elder, was 22 and Lucy 19,

L young man had come to the town
He was golog east, after sphending the
stummer at a celebrated ranch in Wy-
omiug—one of those pluces whero
wonlthy mwen send worthless and dis.

Or wpas our whole theory wrang?

S T PR

ST e

| vide for
L did so,

widdle | Watson tried to hide from Arnold,

“lI Heard a Sad and Pitiful Narrative.”

anee, fresh alr and hunting. The
slsters, of courge, knew nothing of
this, and the young man's ardor rath.
er carrled them away. In a word,
seven years betore, Luey Haswell had
married a young man whose name was
given as Aubrey Wallace,

Anne Haswell had married a car-
penter in her native town and was a
widow, For three months everything
went fairly well.  Aubrey took his
bride to Chicago, where they lived at
a hotel. Perhaps the very unsophisti-
cation that had charmed him in Val-
ley Mill jarred on him in the eity. He
had been far from a model hushand,
even lor the three months, and when

he disappeared Anne was  almost
thankful. 1t was different with the
young wife, however, She drooped

and fretted, and on the birth of her
babiy boy she had died. Anne took the
child and named him Luclen.

Anne had had no chlldren of her
own, and on Lucien she had lavished
all her aborted maternal instinet, On
one thing she was determined, how-
ever: That was that Aubrey Wallace
should educate his boy. 1t was a part
ol her devotion to the child that she
ahould be awmbitious for him: he
must have every opportunity,
dhe came east, She drifted around,
doing plain sewing and  keeplng &
home somewhere always for the boy,
Finnlly, however, she realized that
her only tralning had been domestie,
and she put the boy in an Eplsco-
plalian howme, and seccured the posi
tion  of housekeeper to the Arm-
strongs.  There she found Louclen's
father, this time under his own name.
It was Arnold Armstrong.

I gathered that there was no par
tieular enmity at that time in Anne's
m'md.  She told him of the boy, and
threatened exposure {f he did not pro-
him, Indeed, for a time, he
Then he reallzed that Lucien
was the ruling passion in this lonely
wolan's life. He found out where
the child was hidden, and threatened
to take him away, Anne was [rantic.
The  positions  became  reversed.
Where Arnold had given money for
Lucien's support, as the years went
on he forced money from Anne Wat-
son instead until she was always pen-

niless, The lower Arnold sank in the
sciale, the heavier his demands be-
came, With the rupture between him

and his family things were worse,
Anne took the child from the home
and hid him in & farmhouse near
Casanova, on the Clayshurg road.
There she went sometimes to see the
boy, and there he had taken fever.
The people were Germans, and he
called the farmer's wife grossmutter,
He had grown Into a beautiful boy,
and he was all Anne had to live for,
The Armstrongs left for Callfornia,
and Arnold's persecutions began anew.
He was furlous over the child's dis-
appearance and she was afrald he
would do her some hurt. She left the
big house and went down to the lodge.
When I had rented Sunnyside, how-
ever, she had thought the persecutions
would stop. She had applied for the
position of housekeeper and gecured it,
That had been on Saturday. That
night Loulse arrived unecxpectedly.
Thomas s=ent for Mrs., Watson and
then went for Arnold Armstrong at
the Greenwood club. Anne had been
fond of Loulae—she reminded her of
| Luey,  She did not know what the
trouble wag, but Loulse had been in
4 stite of terrible excitement, Mrs.
but
he was ugly, He left the lodge and
want up to the house about 2:30, was
wdmitted at the east eotrance and
cane oul aghin very soun. Something
had oceurred, she didn't know what;
but very soon Mr, Innes and apoiher
gentleman left, using the car.
Thomas and she bhad got Loulse
quiet, and a little before three Mrs.

sipaled sons for a season of temper-

Watson started up to the bouse

And so |

’ 1]

|

|'rlmmns had a key to the east entry,
| and gave It to her,

On the way across the lawn she
was confronted by Arpnold, who for
some reason wns determined to get
into the house. He had a golf-stick
in his hand, that he had plcked up
somewhere, and on her refusal he had
struck her with It One hand had
been badly cut, and it was that, polis-
oning having set in, which was killing
her. She broke away in a frenzy of
rage and fear, and got Into the house
while Gertrude and Jack Balley wero

l

at the front door. She went upstairs,

| hardly knowing what she was doing.

Gertrode’s door was open, and Hal-
sey's revolver lay there on the bed.
She picked it up and turning ran part
way down the circular stalrcase., She
could hear Arnold fumbling at the
lock outside. 8he slipped down quiet-
I¥ und opened the door; he was in-
slde before she had got back to the
stalrs, It was quite dark, but she
could gee his white shirt-bosom. From
the fourth step she fired. As he fall
somebody In  the billlard room
sereamed and ran. When the alarm
was raised, she had had no time to
get upstairg; ghe hid In the west wing
until every one was down on the
lower floor. Then she slipped upstairs
and thew the revolver out of an up-
per window, golng down agalin in time
to admit the men from the Greenwood
club.

If Thomas had suspected, he had
never told  Whon she found the hand
Arnold had injured was growing
worse, she gave the address of Luclen
at Richfield to the old man and almost
$100. The money was for Luclen's
board until she recovered. She had
sent for me to ask me If I would try
to Interest the Armatrongs in the
child. When she found herself grow-
Ing worse she had written to Mrs,
Armstrong, telling her nothing but
that Arnold’s legitimate child was at
Richfield, and imploring her to recog-
nize bim. She was dying: the boy
was an Armstrong, and entitled to his
father's share of the csipte. The pa-
pers were in her trunk at Sunnyside,
with letters from the dead man that
would prove what she sald. It was
she who had erept down the eircular
stafrcase, drawn by a magnet, that
night Mr. Jamieson had heard some
one there.  Pursued, she bad fled
madly, anywhere—through the firnd
door she ecame to. She had fallen
down the clothes chute, and been
saved by the basket beneath. 1 could
have eried with relief: then it had not
been Gertrude, after all?

That was the story. Sad and tragic
though it was, the vory telling of it
seemed to relicve the dying woman.
She did not know that Thomas wns
dend, and 1 did not tell her, | prome-
ised to look after little Lucien, and
sat with her until the intervals of con-
sclousness grew shorter and finally
ceased altogetner, She died that night.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Ways to Keep Neat.

“My children were becoming dread-
fully careless about leaving their
things around,” sald an original moth-
er, “and the older members of tho
family wercn't any too tidy, 8o I
made up my mind that I wasn't going
to be a ‘pickup’ drudge for the rost
of the household. 1 set up a big fine
box, & box with an oblong hole in the
top, into which I put every single
thing—hat, coat, toy, plpe, no mattor
what—that I found lying around in
the way. And to get his or her prop.
erty the owner had to pay a penny—
it It was one of the children; ten
cents In case of the older ones, As the
children have only an allowance of
ten cents a week each, they didn't
naturally want to pay It out in fines:
s0 they began to be careful. Gradual-
ly the whole family mended thelr
ways, and now my fine box is general-
ly empty, and the house s as tidy as
you please.”

Cheering Her Up,

Islington, which I8 no longer rural,
was once so esteemed by medical men
that they sent thelr patients there
after severe lllness. Many also went
there in the last stages in the forlorn
hope that the invigorating alr might
restore them to health, A story re
lated by Dr. Abernethy turns on the
latter class of visltors. One of his

patients engaged some rooms In Is

lington, and casually remarked to
landlady that the banisters on
stalrcase were very much broken,
“Lor' bless you, mam,” said the land.
lady, “it's no use to mend them, for
they slways get broken when the un
dertaker's men bring the coflins down:
stalrs.—London Chronicle,

Intelligence in the Kitchen,

The higher the Intelligence and the
broader the education of the woman
in the kitchen, the greater the pleas
ure and satisfaction In houseboid du
tles.

The woman who cooks intelligently
is commanding great and myeterious
forces of nature, She I8 an alchemist
pehind an apron, At her commund
fond constituents that are Indigestible
unpalatable and even poisonous, are
subjected to chemical changes thu
render them an epleurean dehght, The
womuan of real intelligence and powers
of lmugipation Ands in her well o
dered kitchen a source of deep and ¢q

duripg luterest and pleasure

TERRIBLE SUFFERING ENDCD.

How An Allegan, Mich,, Woman Re-
gained Her Health,

Mrs. Robert Schwabe, R. F. D, No.
8, Allegan, Mich., says: “Doctors could
not cure me and [ was rapidly running
into Bright's disease. Kldney secre-
tions were like blood
and I arose 8 to 10
times at night to vold
them, [ became fright-
ened at my condition.
My @alght began to
fall and palns In my
hack were like knife-
thrusta. 1 crled for
hours, unable to con-
trol my nerves. After [ started using
Doan's Kldney Pllls, 1 began to feel
better and soon I was cured. [ am a
living testimonial of their merit."”

Remember the name—Doan's,

For sale by all dealers, 50 cents a
box.

Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Poor Prospects,

“Yes,” sald Miss Passay, “1 found
a very nlce boarding house today, but
the only room they had to offer me
had a folding bed In It, and | detest
those things."”

"Of course,” remarked Misa Pert,
“one can never hope to find a man

under a folding bed."—Catholle Stand-
ard and Times.

HIS HANDS CRACKED OPEN

“l am & man seventy years old, My
handa were very sore and cracked
open on the insldes for over a year
with large sores. They would crack
open and bleed, fteh, burn and ache
g0 that [ could not sleep and could do
but little work. They were so bad
that I could not dress myseld in the
morning. They would bleed and the
blood dropped on the floor. 1 called
on two doctors, but they dld me no
good. I could get nothing to do any
geod till T got the Cuticura Soap and
Cutlcura Ointment. About a year
ago my daughter got a cake of Cutl-
cura Soap and one box of Cutleura
Ointment and in one week from the
time 1 began to use them my hands
wera all heaied up and they have not
been & mite eore since. I would not
be without the Cuticura Remedies,

“They nlso cured a bad soreonthe
hand of one of my neighbor's children,
and they think very highly of the Cutl.
curn Remedies, John W. Hasty, So. E2[-
fingham, N. H, Mar, 5, and Apr, 11, '08."
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More to Be Pitied.

Tramp (to lonely spinster)—Come
Missus, arst yer ‘ushand if ‘e ain’t
got a palr o' trousers to give away

Sploster (anxious not to expose her
solltude) —Sorry., my good man, he—
eh—never wears such things.—Punch.

Against Orders.

“If you refuse me, Miss Gladys, 1
shall get a rope and commit sul-
clde”

“No, ecolonel, you must not do
that. Papa sald distipetly he would
not have you banging about here

Beautiful Post Cards Free.

. Bend 2¢ stamp for five samples of our
very best Gold and Silk Finish Bicthday,
Flower and Motto Post Cards; beautitul
eoloras and loveliest designs.  Art Post
Card Co., 721 Juckson St,, Topeka, Kan.

You may call the farmer slow, but
he takes more chances from year to
year than any dozen men who work
inside at a salary.

Money makes the mare go, but we
are never quite sure of her destina
tion,

Just Guessed.

“Mra. Wadsworth, I am very glad,
indee |, to meet you. But, haven't )
had the bonor of being Introduced tc
you before? What was your name
formerly, If I may ask?™

“My malden name?"

“No; your name before you were
divorced.”

“How dld you know I had been
divorced 7"

“Why, hasn't everybody?"

Weather Forecact.

Colder with ralns causing Rhen
matic palns. HUNT'S LIGHTNING
OIL stops all aches and palns wheth.
er from Rheumatism, Pneumonia,
Cuts, Burns or Brulses. The QUICK.
EST acting Liniment known. 260
| and 60c bottles, All Druggists. Free

lBumple write A. B. Richards Medl

cine Co., SBherman, Texas,

An Admisslon,
Fred—1 proposed to Miss Diugley
lagt night,
Joe—Don't belleve I know her, Ia
ghe well off?
Fred—Yes,
fused me.

I guess so. She re

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Slgnature of

In Use For Over S0 Years.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

It Is never polite to contradict a
girl, except when she says she doesn't
want to be kissed, and then it can be
done silently,

r‘.nmnpnllnn canses and nggravaton many sorions
wibiwen, It I8 thori ghly cured by Lre. Picmoa's
l'luln.nr. Pellots. The fiv.rito (amily lran.dve.

A cheerful man Is a pessimist's 1dea
of a fool.

Life 1s a grind, but the world is full
of cranks.

A Bad Stomach|

will cause you untold mis-
ery, for when this organ is
Jout of order the entire di-
gestive system becomes de-
ranged and the first thing
you know, you are real
sick. The best medicine
to correct, sweeten and tone
the stomach is Hostetter’s
Stomach Bitters and a
trial will convince you of
that fact. It is for Head-
ache, Indigestion, Dys-
pepsia and Malaria. Get

Hnsnmn's
BITTER

‘The Army of
Constipation

Is Growing Smaller Every Day,

CARTER'S LITTLE
IJVE.R PILLS are g
le—they not 4
en y give relief—
they permanently 408
cure Cnlhpu- ;
tioa.
lions use

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICB
Genuine suibear Signature

ISO'S

THE BEST MEDICINE

or OUGHI - OL?._
PENING Tomm nl
f-’u Ly - 'ula}’ tml‘r I'l‘l-yl': gh Iabhomns, n"lll rnl'l;:l!.

1 ] i 1l T land, ma nd
Lufmm::'} HORWRN AU B i, Nnio Okis,

IIEFIIIIE Cold Water Shreh

kos Isu.udrr worls L) plmuu. Il oz pleg. 100

$3.50 and $4.00
the bost mado and most pop~

joein
the most econom.

fo
Do you realize that my shoes have been the sflundard forover

80 years, that I make and sell more $:3.00,
shoos than an
LAR FOR
shw
83 or 84,00 shoos

nld. :& thm THE L ADBM {

k and it betlor,nnd wear lunger lnun nuy other
o 840 'm cnn bu A T?uul

whﬂﬂ you buy my shoes

FO® MEN
lc\’lﬂﬂlﬂ

shoes
.andaro

-
, B.L.00 snd B4.00

' urer in the (¥ N, nnd that DOL-
l.;‘t:{. ;nﬂtllfu"l‘:{h'r.!-ﬁl MY SHOES to hiold thelr

83.00,
counts. At has =
ORLD,

bocause of the fit aml purmnu.

¥
sud whm Il. enmu time for you to purchasd another pair, yon will ho more than

CAUTION] Nors m*;::::.w:':;‘:‘..

L your dealer caunol supply :'r nwith

THE Famous

The Rayo La

There are lnmnrs that
priee.

deviee,
punolm

Uons wel--d o

mont Lo any rom 10 any hotse,
i I;mp mnkiog H-nte.ln med tothe yalve of the RA

r Lu the nearost ngency of the

STANDARD OIL COMPANY (lacerporated)

hecnuse tlm Inst ones wore so mll. and ? Rm so much eom

L] ]
\nn:ll:rs s, write for Mail Order Cataloe
AN, L4 -

ENOSU BSTITU‘I’E

3 mpurk Mireet, lhruvckion, Mass,

is a high lamp, sold at & low price.
s mom, bt lhr-nl & Do hetter Intop mado at any
so'ld hirmss; lﬂehr 1 ke —ennily kept olean; ill

There wuthln known W Lhe
Olnmpann Il.

dea'vr evarywhore,  If nol ot yours, write




