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CHAPTER VIIl.—Continued. .'
“Undoubtedly. Why, what could It
be but Night? Miss Innes, let me re.
constrict that evening, as | seo AL
Balley and Armstrong had quarreled

at the club. [ learned this to<day.
Your nephew brought Balley over.
Prompted by fjealous, insane fury,

Armatrong followed, coming across by
the path He entared the  billiard
room wing—perhaps rapplng, and be-
ing admlitted by your nephew. Junt
inside he was shot, by some one on
the circulnr stalrcase. The shot Ared,
your nephew and alley left the house
at once, golng toward the mutomobilo
house. They 120t by the lower road,
which prevento ! them belng heard,
and when yon and Miss Gertrude got
downgtnlrs overything waa qulet”

“PBut—Gertrude’s  gtory,” 1 stam-
mered

“Miss Gertrude only brought for
ward her explanation the following
morning. I do not belleve It, Miss
Innes, It Iz the story of a loving and
Ingenlous woman.”

“And—this thing to-night?"

“May upset my whole view of the
ek Woe must glve the benefit  of
every doubt atter all. We may, for
Instauce, comae back to the flgure on
the porch; If It was it woman you saw
that night through the window, we
might start with other premises, Or
Mr. Innes' explanation mny turn us
fn a new direction. It I8 possible that
he shot Arnold Armstrong as a4 burg.
lar and then fled, feightened at what
he hind done In any case, however,
I feel eonlident that the body was
here when he left,  Mre, Armstrong |
left the eluly ostensibly for a moon-

light saunter, about hadf altor eleven
o' ¢lowvk It was three whey the t-hntl
wus fired ™

I leaned Hhook bewildered, It seemed
to we that the evening hald been full |
of steuiticant hoppenings, had [ only |
held the key, Had Gertrude been the !
fugitive in the clothes chute? Who
wis the man on the drive near the
lodge and whose goldmounted dress.
ing bag had 1 seen in the lodge sitting
room"” 3

It was late when Mr, Jamieson |
fiually got up to go. 1 went with hfm |
to the door, aud together we stood |
looking out over the valley.,  Helow |
lay the village of Casanova, with its
Old World  houses, {ts  blossoming |
trecs and its peace. Above on the hill |
acrosy the valley were the lights of
the Groenwood clul. '

It was evan |m~4-|
sible to see the curving row of paral- |
Il Hghts that marked the carrlage
road, Rumors that 1 had bheard about |
the club cume baecli—of drinking, of |

high play, and once, o year ago, of o

suleide under thoge very lHghts,

Mr. Jamleson left, taking a short |
cut 10 the village, and 1 still  stood
there It must have bheen after 11,1
and the monotonous tiek of the big
clock on thae vtairs bhehlod me was the
only sound, Then | Wi consclous
that some one wis yunning up the !
drive. In a winute a woman darted |
into the aren of lght made by the

open door, nnd caught me by the arm. |

It wag Rosgle—Rosle In a stive of col
lapse from terrvor, aud, not the least
fmportant, clutching one of my Coal
port plates and a sflver spoon

She stood staring into the durkness
behind, still holdiug the plate. 1 got
her into the house and sccured the
plate; then I stood and looked down
at her where she cronched trembling.
ly against the doorway,

“Well," | asked, “dldn’t your young
man enjoy his meal?”

She couldn't speak. She looked an
the spoon she still held—1 wasn't so
anxious about it; thank Heaven, it
wouldn't chip—and then she stared at
me.

“I appreclate your desire to have
everything nlece for him,” I went on
“but the next time, you might take
the Limoges china, ItUs more easlly
duplicated and less expensive.

“l haven't & young man-—not hero."
She had got her breath now, as 1 had
guessed she would. “I—I have been
chased by a thlef, Miss Innes.”

“Did he chase you out of the house
and back again?"' 1 asked.

Then Rosgle began to cry—not sl
lently, but nolslly, hysterically, 1
stopped her Ly glving her a  good
shake.

|tu|,.'

“What In the world ls the matter
with you?' I snapped. “Has the day
of good common sense gone by! Bit
up and tell me the whole thing"”

Iosie gat up then, and snifMed

“l was coming up the drive
hoegan

You

* she

muxt siart with when you

| went down the drive, with my dishes
| and

my sllver,” 1 interrupted, but,
voving more slgns of hysteria, 1 gave
., "Vory well. You were coming up

I the drive

“I had a basket of—of silver and
dishes on my arm, and [ wns earrying
the pinte, becanse—hicnuge | wWas
afrald I'd break It. Part-way up the
road o man stepped out of the burhes,
and heldd his arm Hke thig, spread out,
g0 1 couldn’t gel past He anld—he
sild—'Not w0 faat, voung Iady; 1
wint you to let me see what's In that
busket * ™

She got up In hor
took hold of my arm.

It wae like this, Mliss Innes," she

excitemont and

sadd, "and say you was the man,
When he sald that, 1 sereamed and
dueked under his arm like this, He

canght at the bhasket and 1 dropped It,
I ran as fast ag 1 could, and he came
nfter as fnr ag the treeg. Then he
stopped,  Oh, Misg Innes, It muet have
becni the man that killed that My,
Arinstrong!”

“Don't be foollsh,” 1 sald., “Who-

|--vv|‘ killad Mr. Armstrong would put

as much space between himself and
this house as he could. Go up 1o bed
now; and mind, If 1 hear of this story
being repeated to the other malds, |1
shall deduct from  your wages for
every broken dish | {ind In the drive.”

I could fancy Liddy's face when she
misged the oxtra pleces of china—she
had opposed Rosle from the start. If
Liddy once finds a prophecy fulfilled,
especially an unplensant one, she
never allows we to  forget It It
seemed to me that it was absurd to

| leave that china dottod along the road

for her to spy the next morning: so
with a sudden resolution, 1 openad the
door agaln and stepped out into the
darkness.  As the door closed behind
me 1 half regretted my fmpulse; then
I ghut my teeth and went on.

I have never been A nervous wom-
un, as 1 sald before, Moreover, a min-
ute or two in the darkness enabled
me to see things falrly well. Beulah
gave me rather a start by rubbing un-
expectedly agalnst my fecot; then we
two, side by slde, went down the
drive

There were no fragments of china,
but where the grove began 1 picked
up a sllver spoon. So far Rosle's
story was borne out; [ began to won-
der 4 1t were not Indisereot, to say
the least, this mldnight prowling in
a nefghborhood with such a deserved-
Iy bad reputation. Then 1 saw some-
thing gleaming, which proved to be
the handle of a cup, and a step or

| two farther on T found a V-shaped bl
ol

plate.  But the most  surprising
thing of all was to find the basket sit-
ting comfortably beside the road, with
the rest of the bhroken crockery piled
neatly within, and a handiul of amall
Alver, spoons, forks and the like, on
I could only stand and
Then sLOPY  wWus true
where had Rosle carrvied her basket?
And why had the thief, if he were a

ginre
Rosle's

thiel, pleked up the bhroken ¢hing out
of the road and lefv  ir, with his |
booty ?

It wns with my nearest approach to

i
|
|

| dedth of Arpold Armstrong,

But |

|

A noeryvous collapse that [ heard the fa- |

millar throbhing of an automobile en-
gine,  As It eame closer 1 recognlzed
the outline of the Dragon Fly, and
knew that Halsey had come back
Strange  enough It must  have
seomed to Halsey, too, Lo come ACross
me In the middle of the night, with
the skirt of my gray sllk gown over
my shoulders to koep off tha dew,
holding a red and green basket under
one arm and a black cat under the
other. What with rellef and joy, [ be

gan to cry, right there, and very near- |
Iy wiped my eves on Deuluh fn the

exclitement,
CHAPTER IX.

Just Like a Girl.

“Aunt Ray!"” Haleey pald from the
gloom behind the lamps.  “What in
the world are yvou doing herel’”

“Taking a walk,” I sald, trylng to
b composed,. | don't think the an-
swer struck elther ol
dienlons at the time
where have you been?”

“Let me take you up to the house.”
o was in the road, and hnd Denlah

“Oh, Halsey,

l.mel the basket out of my arms in a

moment, [ could see the car plainly
now, and Warner wag at the wheel-—
Warner in an ulster and a pair of
glippera, over heaven knows what,
Juck Balley was not thers, 1 got in,

and we woent slowly and painfully up |

to the house.

We did not tulk. What we had to
say was too important to commence
there, and, besides, it took all kinds
of coaxing from both men to get the
Dragon Fly vp the last grade. Only
when we had closed the front door
and stood facing each other in the
hall did Hnlsey say anything He
slipped hig strong young arm aroamd
my shoulders and turned ane so0 1
faced the light,

“Poor Aunt Ray!” he said gently.
And I nearly wept agaln.  “l—I1 must
s0e Qertrude, too;, we will have a
three.cornered talk.”

And then Gertrude herself came down
the stairs. She had not been to bed
evidently: she still wore the white
negligee she had worn earlier in the
avening, and she limped somewhat,
During her slow progress down the
stalrs [ had time to notice one thing:
Mr. Jamieson had sald the woman
who escaped from the cellar had
wortt no shoe on her right foot, Ger-
trude's right ankle was the one she
had sprained!

The meeting between brother and
slster was tense, but without tears.
Halsey kiszsed her tenderly, and I no-
ticed evidences of strain and anxiety
in both young faces.

“Is everything-—right?" she asked.

“Right as can be,” with forced
cheerfulness,

I lighted the
went in there.
fore 1 had sat with Mr
that very room, lstening while he
overtly accused both  Gerteade and
Halsey of at least a knowledge of the
Now Hal-
goy wins here to speak for himeelf: 1
should learn everything that had pue-
Zled me

living romm
Only a half-bhour be-

“1 snw it In the
the first tiine,” he
knocked me dumb, When 1 think of
this houseful of women, and o thing
ke that occurring'™

Gertrude’'s face was
white. “That lso't all,

paper tonight for
wis saying.  “lIt

still set
Halsey,"

nnd
sl

NS

| Was Consclous That S8ome One Was Running Up the Drive.

s 08 being ris
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Jamieson in |

THE CIRCULAR STAIRCASE

'8

sald. “You and—and Jack left almost
al the time it happened. The detective
here thinks that you—that we—-know
something about "

“The devil he does'” Halsey'n eyes
were falrly starting from his head, I
| beg your pardon, Aunt Ray, but—the
1 fellow's a lunatic.”
| "Tell me everything, won't you, Hal
| qey 7 1 begged. “Tell me where you
|
|
|

went that night, or rather morning
and why you went ss you did, This
hins heen a terrible 48 hours for all
of us”

He stood staring at me, and 1 could
oo the horror of the sltuation dawn
Ing in his lface

“I ean't tell you where | wont, Aunt
Ruy,” he sald after a moment. “As to
why. you will learn that soon enough,
Hut Gertrude knows that Jack and [
loft the house belore this thing—this
horvible murder—occurred ™

“Mr. Jamieson does not believe,”
| Gertrude  sald  drearily.  “Halsey, Iif
the worst comes, if they should arrest
| you, you must—tell.”

“1 shall tell nothing.” he said with
n new sternnesas In his voiee, “Aunt
Ray, It was necessary for Jack and
mwe to leave that night, 1 canuot tell
you why—just yet. As to where we
went, if 1 have to depend on that as
an alibi, T shall not tell, The whole
thing I8 an absurdity, a trumped-up
charge that eannot possibly be serk
| ous."
| “Has Mr. Bailey gone back to the
! eity,” I demanded, “or to the club?"
| “Nelther,” deflantly; “at the present
{ moment 1 do not know where he is."
| "Halsey,” 1 asked gravely, leaning
| forward. “have you the slightest sus-
! pleton who killed Arnold Armstrong?
The police think  he was  admitted
from within, and that he was shot
down from above, by some one on the
circular stalrease.”

“I know nothing of 1., he main.
talned: but 1 fancied | caught a sud.
den glance at Gertrude, a  flash of
something that died as it came.

As quietly, as calmly a= 1 could, 1
went over the whole story, from the
night Liddy and I had been alone up
to the strange experience of Rosie
and her pursuer. The Dbasket still
stood on the table, a mute witness to
| this last mysterious occurrence.
| “There is something else,” I said
hesitatingly, at the lnst.  “Halsey, 1
have never told thig even to Gertrude,
but the morning after the erime 1
found, In a tullp bed, a revolver, It-—
it was yours, Halsey."

i For an appreclable moment Halsey
stared at me.  Then he turned 1o Ger-
| trude

"My revolver, Trude!™ he excelaimed.

"Why, Jack took my revolver with
him, dido't he?"

“Oh, faor heaven's sake don't say
that,” 1 hmplored “The detective

thinks posaibly Jnek Dailey eame back,
and—and the thing happened then”
| "He didn't come back,” Halsey sald
sternly. “Gertrude, when you brought
down a revolver that nlght for Jack
to take with him, what one did yon
bring? Mine?”

Gertrude was definnt now

“No. Yours wor loaded, and | was
afraid of what Jaek—might do. 1 gave
hity one I have had for o yenr or two,
It was empty,"”

Hulsey threw up hoth  hands de.
apalringly
“If that isn't like a girl!™ he sald.

“Why didn't you do what 1 asked you
to, Gertrude? You send Balley off
with an empty gun, and throw mine
in o tulip bed, of all places on earth!
 Mine was a 35 caliber. 'The inguest
will show, of course, that the bullet
that killed Armstrong was a4 48, Then
Cwhere shall 1 be?”
“You forget,” |
the revolver,
' knows phout it.”

Put Gerteode had rvisen angrlly

I cannot stand it; it Is always
with me,”" she eried. “Halsey, 1 did not
throw  your revolver into the tulip
hdd I —think — you — tHd—It—your-

| gedlt ™
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no one
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ey it

A Burglar's Text Book.
The poliee of New York found upon
a burglar, arrcgted by them, a treatise
"on salecrpeking that 1s sald to be the

CONTINUEDD

most remarkanble document that has
ever (nllen into thelr hands. The con.
| tenta are so well compiled that the

police unhesitatingly declare the au-
thor a past grand master in his pro-
fossion, and, according to  FPopular
| Mechanles, are somewhnt anxious to
find out just how muny coples are Io
cireulation throughout the country,

For the most part the manuseript
ig In the yegg code, a lingo (reely used
by thieves the country over. It de-
seribes the two kinds of pafes recog-
| nized by the profession. namely, the
| fireproof and the burglar-proof, assert-
ing, however, that there Is no genuine
burglar-proof safe, and that kind that
are drill-proof are only ecalled so by
courtesy. Minute directions for
erncking a safe are given, together
with diagrams to lllustrate the treat-
I8e,

Gulit Revealedw

“Johnny, do you smoke cigarettes?”

“1 d-d-do a Lllittle, sir,” stammered
Johnny, paling beneath the tan of the
baseball fleld.

The boss fixed him with his eagle
eye

“Then gimme me one,” he sald. *1
left wmipe on the bureau.”

HONOR FOR WOMAN DOCTOR

Bertha von Hoosen of Chicago Writes
Paper Which Is Read In Medical
Congress,

Chicago.—Out of geveral hundred
papers submitted to the International
congress, the one of & woman doctor
of Chieago, Dr. Bertha von Hoosen,
waa chosen to be read Lefore the as-
soclation at {ts meeting in Budapest.
It was one of two written In the Eng-
glish language that were chosen, the
other being the production of an
eastern doctor of dlatinction., Just as
goon as she was Informed of her
honor, Dr. von Hoosen hastened
abroad, faking her mother, who 1s
more than eighty years old, with her,

Begldes this honor, she has been at-

Dr. Bertha von Hoosen.

tending clinica in Parls, which are
eald to have been closed to women
until just a fow years ago, and she has
performed a number of operations.

She Is acknowledged by the men of
her profession to ba a surgeon of
great skill. St. Luke's operating room
is the place where she does much of
her work, and she has been known to
perform flve operations In a morning
and maintain her steadiness of hand
throughout.

In appearance Dr. von Hoosen {s not
what the professional woman has erst-
while been consldered to be. She la
small and plump and she has quantl
tles of golden halr. Her face Is youth-
ful and her eyes are bright and sym-
pathetle. She dresses with style and
taste.

RICH “COP” STILL ON BEAT

Policeman Neely of Pittsburg Has $100
Dally Income, But Holds
His Job.

Plttsburg, Pa—Despite the fact
that an oleaginous stream of wealth
{s flowing Into his coffers at the rate
of $100 a day, Harry Neely of the
Pittsburg police force js content to
continue swinging his nightstlek and

, “pounding a beat."”

| Pine township, 16 miles

l

|
|
i

Neely, who is 46 years old and a pa-
troelman attached to the Allegheny po-
lfee atatlon, had as hla heritage a
sall sandy farm, In Sandy Creek,
from Pltts-

burg, which until recently was pro-
ductive of little beszldes rocks and
stumps.

Then an sgent of John D, Rocke-
feller came along and scented oll une
derlylng the bleak acres. Today four
“gushers” are pourlng forth a united
stream of wealth and semianoually
there comes to Patrolman Neely a
check drawn on the Standard 0il com.
pany and approximating $100 a day
as Neely's share of the proceeds.

The fleld is belng further developed
and Neely blds falr to become a very

Harry Neely.

rich man. He Is Investing his money
In brewery stock as fast as the checks
come in,

“Meanwhile,” says Neely, “three
dollars a day merely for swinging a
club and wagging an ocecaslonal sleep-
er still looks good to me."

A Fashlonable Malady.

“Yes, Mrs. Gayleigh has found It
necessary to go wiest and remaln there
for gome time.”

“Pulmonitis "

“No. Renoltis."—Cleveland Plaln
Dealer,

His Little Weight,
“That chap used to he a champlon
lightwelght."
“What! A boxer?
“No, A groger."—Loundon Oploloa,

An Almost Universal Prayer.

“"Among the late Bishop Foss' aneo
dotes about prayer,” sald a Philadel
phia Mothodist, “there was one con
corning a very orlginal Norristown
preacher,

“This preacher, In the course of a
long prayer one S8unday night, recount-
ed the many misfortunes and evils that
had befallen him in the course of his
long Mfe., Then, sighing Yeavily, he
prayed:

“"Thou hast trled me with aMiction,
with bereavement, and with serrow of
many Kinds, If thou are obliged to try
me again, Lord, try me with the bures
den of wealth.'”

How’s This?

We affer One Hundred Dollars Reward for any
eane of Catarrh that cannot be eured by 1lall's
Catarrh Cure.

F. L CHENLY & OO, Toledo, O,

We, the undersighed, bave known F. 1. Cheney

for the inst 15 years, and belleve him perfectly hons

ombie In sl Busioess transactionn aod  foancisly
able to curry out any obllentions mude by his B,

WaLnisa, RinvNany & Manvin ||

Wholeate Drugsisis, Toledn, O,

Mal's Catarrh Cure I8 taken  Internally, arting

directly upan the Licod and mucons surfaces of the

aystem.  ‘Testimonials sent free. Price 10 cents per

Bottie, Bold by all Diruisists

‘Take Hall's Family Pils for constipation,

Not Prepared to See,
Marjorle—Didn't you see the mousa?
Madge—=Why, dear, 1 Just couldn't

gee it 1 had my old stockings on.

Constipation caudes and werlounsly Aaggravatog
many disenss It Is thoemughly enred by L,
Plerce's Peliote. Tiny sugnreonlid granules,

My thoughts are my own pPoSsess
slon, my acts may be limited by my
country’s lnws —(i. Forster,

Lawis' Single Binder gives a man what
he wants, a rich, mellow-tasting cigar.

Search ot |11'I:'H fur- lllt:GTlrtltl-ﬁ, and
thyself for thy vices-—Fuller,

THE HEALTH PROBLEM
--SOLVED

If you are in search
of good health try the
plan adopted by thou-
sands of successful users
—take Hostetter's Stom-
ach Bitters—and watch
the results. It is the
Keystone to Health, For
Indigestion, Dyspepsia,
Costiveness, Poor Appe-
tite, Biliousness, Cramps,
Headache, Diarrhoea and
Malaria, Fever and Ague
it is excellent. Try it
{today, but insist on hav-
ing the genuine. Hos-
tetter’'s, with our Private
Stamp over neck.

WESTERN CANADA

What L ). Hill, the Grest Rallrond Magnate,
Says About its Wheat-Producing Powers

“The ﬁ"nlﬂt nead of this country
(United Statos] in anothor ge ners.
tion or two will be the pro.
viding of homes for its
peopio  anil rodueing
witfivient for thom. The
digs of our prominence
we n whoak exporting
eouptry aroe gone, Cane
wila in to be the grest
wheat countey,*’
Thingreat rallroad mag.
pate s taking ndvantage
of the winstion by ex-
tonelye rallwny bulld-
Ing taothewhent flelds
ol o of Western Cannda.
pwards of 125 Milllon
Bushels of Wheat
were harvested In 100, Averags
of the threa provinees of Alberta,
anltobawill be
tla per nere,

il of 160 neres
lons uf

robind ** Lot b vt ' imont froe
on appllestion s, and other Informa.
Ntion, to Bup't of Immigration,
(tawn, Can,, or to the U ian
Governmont Agent.

W. V. BENNETT
Room & Bea Dldg. Omaha, Meb,

W. L. DOUCLAS
HOES
$5.54,53.50, %3, $2.50 & $2
THz STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS.

Millions of men wear
W. L. Douglas shoes
cause they are the low.
est prices, quality con
sidered, in the world
Macde upon honor,of the
best leathers, by the
most akilled workmen,
in all the latest fashions,

W. L. Douglas $5.00
00 shoes eganl
Custom Bench 57«1.
costing $6.00 to §8.00,
Boyy'8hoes, $3,82.604 82 )
W, L. Donglan guarantees thelr valie by staninin
p‘i‘- namie and priee on the battom,  Look Tor IE
ake No Substitute. Faat Color Kyeleta,

Ak yourdenler for W, L, Douglossbioes, 11 nok
foraale (nyonr town weite for .\lmllh:rﬂ(.‘nln!uw.phu!-

“n‘ how to orler by wall,  Shoes ordered direct from
delivered fren, Wl Douglas, Rrookton, Mass

30 ft. Bowels—

Biggest organ of the body—the
bowels—and the most important—
It's got to be looked after—neglect
means suffering and years of
miseryy. CASCARETS help
nature keep every part of your
bowels clean and strong-——thea
they act right—means health to
your whole body. o,
DAISY FLY KILLER %ﬂ@p
i

oplil or ur wrer, will
nol sl ey




