. was reported to have forged his fa
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THE CIRCULAR STAIRCASE
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CAPYAYEAT MOD BY BOADS M
CHAPTER 1.

I Take a Country House.

Thia I8 the gtory of how a milddle
aged spinster lost her mind, deserted
her domestic gods In the city, took
a furnished house for the summer out
of town, and found hersell Involved in
one of thuse mysterlous crimes that |
keop our newspapers and deteetive
agencies happy and prosperous, I"nl‘l
20 years 1 had been perfectly com-
fortable; for 20 years I had had the
window-boxes filled fu the spring. the
carpota lfted, the awnings put up and
the furniture covered with brown
Hnen; for a8 muny summers 1 had sald
good-by to my f(riends, and, after
watching thelr perapiviog heglirn, had
rottled down to a dellcious quiet in
town, where the mall comes three
tmes a day, and the water supply
does not depend on a tank on the
roof,

And then—the madness selzed me.
Whan I look back over the months
apent in Sunnyside, 1 wonder that 1
survived at all, As it Is, | show the
woenr and tear of my harrowing ex-
periences. 1 have turned very gray-—-
Liddy reminded me of it only yester
day by saying that a lttle b'uing Iin
the rinse water would make my hair
ellvery Instead of a yellow white, 1
hate to be reminded of unpleasant
things and I snapped ber off,

“No,"” 1 said sharply, “I'm not golng
to nse bluing at my time of life, or
starch, either.”

Liddy's nerves are gone, she says,
since that awful summer, but she has
enough left, goodness knows! And
when she begins to go around with a
lump in her throat, all I have to do
fs to threaten to return to Sunnyside,
and she Is frightened into a semblance
of cheerfulness—from which you may
Judge that the summer there was any-
thing but a success,

The newspaper accounts have been
#0 garbled and Incomplete—one of
them mentioned me but once, and
then only as the tenant at the time
the thing happened-—that I feel it my
due to tell what 1 know. Mr. Jamle-
son, the detective, suld himself he
could never have done without me,
althovgh he gave me little enough
cradit, in print.

I shall have to go back several
yoears—I13, to be exact—to start my
story. At that thme my brother i,
leaving me his two ehi'dren. Halsey
was 11 then and Gertrude was seven.
When Halsey had finlshed hig elee
trical course and Gortrude her board-
fng school both came home to stay
The winter Gertrude eame ont wius
nothing but & succession of sitting up
late at night to bring her home from
things, taking her to the dressmakers
between naps the next day, and dls-
couraging ineligible youths with cithor |
fnure money than brains or more
brains than money, By apring 1 was
quite tractable, So when Halsey sug-
gested camping in  the Adirondacks
and Gertrude wanted Bar Harbor, we
compromisged on a good country house
with links near, within motor dis
tance of town and telephone distance
of the doetor. That was how we went
to Sunnyside,

We went out to Inspect the property.
and it seemed to deserve Its name.
Its cheerful appearance Eave no indl-
catlon whatever of anything out of
the ordinary. Only one thing seemed
unusual to me: The housckeepor, who
had been left In charge, had moved
from the house to the gardener's lodge
a few days before. As the lodge was
far enough away from the house, ft
seemed to me that either fiye or
thieves could comp'ete their work of
destruction undisturbied, The proper
ty was an extensive one; the house on
the top of a hill, which sloped a way In
great stretches of green lawn and
clipped hedges, to the road, and across
the valley, perhaps a coup's of miles
away, was the Greenwood Club house
Gertrude and Halsey wore Infatuated

The property was owned by P'aul
Armstrong, the presldent of the
Traders' bank, who at the time Wt
took the house was In the west witl
his wife and daughter, and a Dr
Walker, the Armstrong family phy
#lelan.  Halsey knew Loulse Arm
strong—had been rather attentive L
her the winter before, but as Halsoy
was always attentive to somebody, |
had not thought of It seriously, al
though she was a charming glel, |
knew of Mr. Armstrong only throug)
his connection with the bank, wher
the children's money was largely In
vested. and through an ugly s#tors
about the son, Arnold Armstrong, whe
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unexpoctedly with a paln in his right up, Miss Rachel'” sahe quavered,
slde, much worse when 1 was within | “Why, there's a dozen French win

hearing distance, and by afternocon he
was sturted cltyward, That night the
cook's sister hand a baby—the cook,
seeing Indecislon in my face, made it
twing on second thought—and, to be
short, by noon the next day the house-
ho'd staff was down to Liddy and
mysell. And this in a house with 22
roovms and five baths!

Liddy wanted to go back to the city

at once, but the milkboy sald that
Thomas Johnson, the Armstrongs’
colored  butler, was working ns a

walter at the Greenwood club  and
might come back. [ have the usual
seruples about coercing people's sery-
ants away, but few of ua have any
congclence regnrding  Institutions or
corporations—witness the way we
beat rallroads and street car compan-
les when we can—so 1 called up the
club, and about elght o’clock Thomas

Johnson came to see me, Poor
Thomas!
Well, it ended by my engaging

Thomas on the spot, at outrageous
wages, and with permission to sleep
in the gardener's lodge, empty since
the house was rented.  The old man
=—he was white-haired and a  little
stooped, but with an Immense Idga of
his  personal dignity—gave me his
reasons hesitatingly,

“I ain’t sayin' nothing’, Mis' Innes,”
he gald, his hand on the door-knob, “but
there's been goin's-on here this las'
few months us ain’t natehal. "Tain't
one thing an’ ‘taint another—it's Jest

i door squealin® here, an’ a winder
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clostng’ there, but when #oors an'

‘here's nobody nigh ‘em, its  tme
Thomas Johnson sleeps somewhar's
ge.”

Liddy, who seemed to be  never
night, and was afrald of her shadow
n that great barn of a place, sereamad
1 Uttle, and turned a yellow-green
But | am not easily alarmed,

House that night., He was

he neat morning, and if 1 gave hWim o

ther's name for a considerable amoun
to some bank paper. However, the
story had had no Interest for me.

I cleared Halsey and Gortrud
away to a house party, and moved ou
to Sunnyside the first of May.

The first nlght passed quletly
enovgh, 1 have always heen grutefu
for that one night's peace; It show:
what the country might be under fa
vorable circumstances. Never alsn
that uight did 1 put my head on m)
pillow with any assurance how long
it would be there; or on my shoulders
for that matter,

On the following morning Liddy ane
Mra. Ralston, my own housekenpe
bad a difference of opinion, und Mr:
Ralston left on the 1) train. just alte

ey, he would come in time to Boet
iome sort of brenkfast. 1 stood on
he huge veranda and watehed him

huille along down the shadowy drive
vith  mingled  feellngs—irritation at
s cownrdice and thankfulness at get-
Ing him at all, 1 am not ashamed
0 say that 1 doubledocked the bhall
loor when | went In.

“You can lock up the rest of the
iouse and go to bed, Liddy," 1 sald
everely. “You glve me the creeps
tanding there, A woman of your age
might 1o have better sense.” It usual-
¥ braces Liddy to mention her ago:
lie owns to 40-—which 18 absurd. Hegr
nother cooked for my grandfather,
wnd Liddy wust be at least as old us
But that night she r;hpvd to
Ince,

luncheoa, Burke, the butler, was talkon

“"You're not golng to ask me to lock
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more than ten feet away from me that ! short

i

dows In the drawing room and the bil-
liard room wing, and every one opens
on a porch. And Mary Anne sald that
lust night there was a man standing
by the stable when she locked the
kitchen door.”

“Mary Anne was a fool,” I sald
slernly. "I there had been a man
there she would have had him in the
kitchen and been feeding him what
was left from dinner, inslde of an hour,
from force of habit. Now don't be
ridleulous. Lock up the house agd go
to bed. [ am going to read.”

Dut Liddy set her lips tight and
stood still,

“I'm not going to bed,” she sald, 1
am going to pack up, and te-morrow
I am going to leave."

“You'll do nothing of the sort,” 1
snapped. Liddy and I often desire to
part company, but never at the same
time. “If you are afraid, 1 will go
with you, but for goodness” sake don't
try to hide behind me.”

The house was a typleal summer
resldence on an  extensive scale.
Wherever possible, on the first floor,
the architect had done away with par-
titlons, using arches and columns in-
stead. The effect was cool and spacl-
ous, but scarcely cozy. As Liddy and
I went from one window to another,
our volces echoed back at us uncom-
tortably. There was plenty of lHght—
the electric plant down in the village
supplied us—but there were long vis:
tas of pollshed foor, and mirrors
which reflected us from unexpected
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That Completed Our Demoralization.

corners, untll I felt some of Liddy's

winders gets to cuttin’ up capers and foo'lshness communicate itsell to me.

The house was very long, a rectan-
gle in general form, with the main “n-
trance in the center of the long side,
The brick-paved entry opened loto a
hall, to the right of which, sepa-
rited enly by a row of pillars, was a
huge living room. Beyond that was
the drawing room, and in the end the
billiard voom. Of the billiard room,

It was entirely In vain | represented | In the extreme right wing, was a den,
o Thomas that we were alone, and | oF eardroom, with a small hall open.
it he would have to stay In the | ing on the cast veranda, and from
politely | there went up a narrow clrcular stafr-
Irm, b he would come over early | case

Liddy and 1 got as far as the eard-
room and turned on all the ligh's, 1
tried the small entry door there,
which opened on the veranda, and ex-
tmined the windows. Everything was
secure, and Liddy, a little less ners
vous now, had just pointed out to me
the disgraceful dusty condition of the
bard-wood floor, when suddenly the
lghts went out. We waited &8 mo-
ment; 1 think Liddy was stunned with
fright or she would have screamed,
And then I elutehed ber by the arm
and pointed to one of the windows
opening on the porob. The sudden
:;'hqngu t!\.rnw the window Into relief,
un obfong of grayish 1ight, and showed
s ‘& Ngure standing elose, peering in.
&% 1 looked it darted across the ver
anda and BUY of sikht in tieddrkness.
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CHAPTER 11,

A Link Cuff-Button,

Liddy's knees secuwed to give away
under her. Without a sound ghe sank
down, leaving me staring at the win.
dow In petrified amazement. Liddy
began to moan under her breath, and
in my excitement | reached down and
shook her.

“Stop 11," I whikpered. “It's only n
woman—iiaybe a mald of the Arm-
strongs’, Get up and help me find the
door.,"” She growned again. “Very
well,” I said, “then I'll have to leave
you here. I'm going.”

She moved at that, and, holding to
my sleeve, we felt our way, with nu-
merous colllslons, to the billiard-room,
and from there to the drawing-room.
The Hghts came on then, and, with
the long French windows unshuttered,
I bad a creepy feeling that each one
theltered a peering face. In Tact, In
the light of what happened afterward,

am prelty certaln we were undel
survelllance durlng tke entlre ghostly
evening, We hurrled over the rest of
the lockiung-up and got upstairs nas
quickly as we could, 1 left the Hghts
all on, aud our footsteps echomd ca-
vernously., Liddy had a stiff neck the
next morning, from looking back over
her shoulder, and she refused to go
to bed,

"Let me stay In your dressing room,
Miss Rachel,” she begged. “If you
don’t I'll it In the ball outside the
door. I'm mnol golng to be murdered
with my eyes shut.”

It was 11 o'clock when 1 finally pre.
pared for bed. In splte of my asfulp-
tion of Indifference, 1 locked the door
into the hall, and finding the tran-
som did not catch, 1 put a chalr eau-
tlously before the door—it was not
necessary to rouse Liddy—and elimb-
lig up put on the ledge of the tran-
gom a small dressing mirror, so that
any movement of the frame would
send It crashing down, Then, secure
In my precautions I went to bed.

I did not go to sleep at once, Liddy
disturbed me just as I was growlng
drowsy, by coming In and peering un-
{der the bed. She was afrald to speak,
[ however, because of her previous
snubbing, and went back, stopping in
the doorway to sigh dismally.

Somewhere down-stalrs a  clock
with a chime snug awiy the hours—
eleven-thirty, ferty tive, twelve. And
then the lights went out to stay. The
Casanova Electrie Company shuts up
shop and goes home to Led at mid-
night: when one has a party, 1 be
heve it Is customary to fee the com-
pany, which will drink hot colfee and
keep awake a couple of hours longer.
But the lights were gone for  good
that night. Liddy had gone to sleep,
us 1 kncw she would. She was a very
unrelinbie person: always awake and
ready to talk when she wasn't wanted
and dozing off to sleep when she was
I called her once or twice, the only re-
sult belng an explosive snore that
threatened ber very windpipe—then 1
got up and lghted a bedroom candle.

My bedroom and dressing room
were above the blg living room on
the first floor. On the second Hoor a
long corrldor ren the length of the
house, with rooms opening from both
eldes. In the wings were small cor
ridors crossing the main one—the
plan was shupllcity itself. And just
as | got back Into bed, I heard a
sound trom the east wing, apvarently,
that made me stop, frozen, with one
bedroom slipper Lalf off, and listen, It
was a rattiing metallie sound, and it
reverberated along the empty halls
Itke the crash of doom, It was for all
the world as If something heavy, per
haps a plece of sreel, had rolled clat-
tering and jangling down the hard-
wood stalrs leading to the card-room.

In the sllence that followed Liddy
gtirred and snored again. 1 was ex.
asperated; first she kept me awake
by sllly alarms, then when she was
necded she slept Hke Joe Jefferson, or
Rip—they are always the same to me,
1 went in and aroused her, and | give
her credit for being wide awake the
winute | spoke,

“Get up,” 1 sald, “if you don't want
to be murdered in your bed.,”

“Where? How?" she yelled vocllier-
ously, and jumped up.

“There's somebody In the house,'” 1
sald. "“Get up, We'll have to go to
the telephone,”

“Not out In the hall!” ghe gasped;
“Oh, Miss Rachel, not out in the
hall!™ trying to hold me back. DBut |
am a large woman and Liddy 1s small,
We got to the door, somehow, and
Liddy held a brass andlron, which it
was all she could do to i, let alone
brain anybody with., 1 listened, and,
hearlng nothing, oponed the door a
little and peered into the hall, It was
a black vold, full of terrible sugges
tlon, and my candle only en®haslzed
the gloom, Liddy squealed and drew
me back again, and was the door
slnmmed, the mirror 1 had put on the
trangom came down and bit her on
the head. That completed our de
moralization. It was some time belore
I could persuade her she had not been
attacked from behind by a burglar,
and when she found the mirro”
smashed on the floor she wasa't mucnh
better. ’
iy ' (TO BE CONTINUED.)

Clreumstantial Evidence That Emma
Salter Needed Some Artificlal
Ald In Hearing.

“You know how Emma Salter used
to say she was a mite deaf, but when
she was real deaf she'd buy her some
kind of a contrivance so's to make It
ensy for her friends,” sald Mrs. Jon-
nings to her daughter; and the young
woman nodded, forbearing to remind
her mother that the span of her recol
tiong was not preclsely the dupllcdte
of the old lady's.

"€he never bought one, and she
never will, now,” sald Mrs, Jennings,
who had an exhausted alr.

| the Light, and all the way back; and
| while we were visitin® Mis' Gorham
the sunset gun sounded and made n
great nolse

“I thought gure she'd hear that, and
Ididn't susplclon how she'd hear It till
Dert Gorham come Into the room a
second after,

“*You've grown considerable heavl
ar'm you were, Dert, Emma sald to
n'm. ‘1 heard you coming up the stairs

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, na il ey cannot reach
Ahie seat of the discase,  Catarrh in & blood or oLt
TuLio.s) disease, and in order to eurs 16 you must take
Internal remedion.  Hall's Catarrh Cure i taben i
teraally, and neta directly upon the bisod and murow.
Surfuces. Hal’ Catarth Cure Is not s qunrk med)
elne. It was prscribed by oae of the best phyaieinr
In this couitry ‘or years and b o regular Prescrittion,
It I composed of the best tonics known, combined
with the best blood riNem. acting directly on the
murous mirfaced, e perfeet combination of the
w0 ieredienta s what produces such wonderil ree
Bults in euring sntarrh, nd for testimonialn, free,
F.J. CHENEY & CO. Piops. Toledo, O,
Bold by Dricerista. price The,
Tk Hail's Funlly Puls for constiption.

His Future,
Ella—What did your aged sultor Eny
when he proposed to you?
Stella—Will you be my widew?

Arithmetic.
Teacher—If 1 give you one apple—
Young American—Don't do it, teach
er, and you won't start any of that
trouble that Adam and Eve got into.

Too Lavish,

Mrs. Dobbs was trying to find ot
the likes and dislikes of her new
boarder, and all she learned Increased
her satisfaction,

“Do you want ple for breakfast?"
she asked,

“No, I thank you,” sald the new
bourder, with a smile. “Ple for break.
fast seems a little too much.”

“That's just the way 1 look at it,”
rald Mrs. Dobbs, heartily. *1 say ple
for dinner I8 a necessity, and ple for
supper gives a kind o' finishing touch
to the day; but ple for breakfast Is
what | eall putting on alrs.”"—Youth's
Companion.
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Importation of Leeches,
Leeches are enumerated by the bLu-

| value of

| 000,

"duty.
| merated as an article of lmportation,
|lhr- records from 1894 to 1898 showing

reau of statistics under {ts general
head of animals fmported, the total
the imports of this speclos
In 1908 having been $5.241: In 1907,
$6.922; In 1004, $4,404; In 1005, $2.862;
in 1904, $3.589: In 1003, 85,240, and in
1002, $2.412—the commerce in leeches
being thus of a growing character.
The total value of the leeches im-
ported Into the United States in the
decade ending with 1908, 1s abour $40.-
Leeches are Imported free of

Snalls were at one time enu

snalls Imported to the extent of about
$5.000; but the snall trade so dwin-
dled, showing only $24 of Imports In
1808, that the bureau discontinued its
statements of this article,

Really a Serious Dilemma.

“The chap who works on one side of
me,"” sald on office man, "has been mar-
rled slx weeks and he sneaks to the
telephone about four times a day and
calls up hls wife, and then | hear him
saylng: ‘Dear, how Is your headache
now? 1 hope you are feellng better.”
Then pretty soon he comes back to his
desk and goes to work agaln all smi-
ling.

“The man who works on the other
slde of me has been married six years
and he goes to the telephone only
when he's culled and then 1 hear him
saying: ‘Why, I can't possibly do that,
I can’t spare the money,” and then he
comes back to his desk all scowling.

“And really, when 1 hear the way
thege two men go on [ don't know
what to do. 1 don't know whether to
get marvled or stay a bachelor,”

J_UST -A.“LITTLE MITE DEAF”

“1 hollered to her all the way out to l

plaln as day!'"—Youth's Companion |

[ fine climate,

| 8, Lanlg, Mo., and the

| a8 a protectlon to
Levent of collislon was demonstrated
'In a recent

al

A Pleasing Sense of Health and

Strength Renewed and of
Ease and Comfort

follows the uee of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, as’it acts gently on
the kidneys, liver and bowels, cleange
ing the eystem effectually, when cone
elipaled, or bilious, and dispels colds
and headaches,

To get its beneficial efMects, always
buy the genuine, manufactured by
the California Fig Syrup Co.

Is what wyou are worrying about
really worth while?

T PMoros's Pleamnt Pellets regnlate and invi
e sameh. liver and Bowels,  Sugar-eonte
Gy, TR OUIeS sasy o takes b nut gripe.

Truth is said to be stranger than
lction, yet itis only in fletion they get
married and live happily over alter,

160 Acres Land Free
In Colorado. Good water, rieh soll,
Write W. F. Jones, 750
Majestie Bldg., Denver, Colo,, for fres
Book and Muap of Land.

T Mis way.
Knlcker—Ia Jones charitable?
Nocker—Well, he doesn't let hia

| vlght foot know whom his left foot

Kicks.

CUT THIS ouT
And mail to the A, 11, Lewls Medicines Co,,
will send you free
o 10 day treatment of NATURK'S REME-
DY (NR_tablets) Guaranteed for Rheus-
matism, Constipation, Blek Hendache, Live
vr, Kldney unit Blood Discases, SBoid by
all Druggieis, Better than Pills for Liver

| g, It's free to you. Write today.

New Work for Wemen. :
Mrs, Frederick H. Snyder s the
on'y woman impresario on earth, she
says. Bhe decided that grand opera
would be a good thing for St. Paul and
made her first venture so successful
thaut she has continued in the business
after the fashion of men engaged In
the gnme work.

One Type of Religion.

“Too many people,” sald Rev.
Charleg F. Aked, at a luncheon in New
York, "regard their religlon as did the
little boy in the jam c'oset,

“"Hiz mother pounced on him sud:
deniy. He gtood on tiptoe, ladling jam
with both hands from the jam pot
1o his mouth,

"*Oh, Jacky!" his moaother cried,
*And last night you prayed to be made
a gaint!’

“His face, an expressionless
of jom, turned townrds her.

“*Yes, but not till alter I'm dead,’ he
explainta”

mask

Shows Value of Steel Car.
That the steel ear is of great value
passengers In the

clash of two trains In
the Hudson tunnel, New York city,
There was no such telescoping as
would probably have occurred with
wooden cars, and the Injurles were
merely such as resulted from the pas.
sengers’ being thrown down by the
shock of the colllslon,

An Interruption.

Among the primary pupils enrolled
in a Baltimore school this term Is tho
#an of a prominent business man of
that city.

One afternoon, at clogse of gchool, the
voungster gought out his father in his
office, to him he snld:

“Diadd, I'm getting tired of school, [
think I'll quit.”

“Why?" asked the astonished par.
ent; “what's the matter, Tommy? I
thovght you were fond of going to
gchool”

“Solam, dad,” responded the young.
ster, suppressing a yawn, “but (¢t
breaks up the day so."—Harper's Mag-
azlne

Some Sweet Dayj

You may be served
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©of Indian Corn,

Fostum, Cereal Co. L imited

Popular pkg. l0c
Family size 15c,
Sold by Grocers.

“IThe Memory Lingers” |

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creck, Mich, y

with

Post
Toasties

and Cream

Then you will know
what a dainty, tempt-
ing food you have been
missing,

Every serving wins
a friend—
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