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THE CIRCULAR STAIRCASE

MARY
ROBERTS

- ®  RINCHART
HLLUSTRATIONS BY Ry wifrerb

COPYRAGHT MO BY BOBRS “MERmA
BYNOPSIS,

Miss Lnnes, gpinster and guardinn of
Oertrude and Halgey, establistiod summer
headquarters al Sunnyside, The servants
desert, Gertrude and Haolsey arrive with
Jack Balley, The house wis awakoned by
a rovolver ahot and Arpnoll  Armstrong
wak found shot to denth in the hall, Miss

nnes fouad Halgey's revolver on  the
awn, 1o and Jack Malley had disap-
poenred.  Gortrude revenlod thiat she was
engaged to Jaek Baileyv, with whom she
Ilﬂmd tn the BiGrd room shortly befors
he murder. Deteative Jamloson nccused

lan Innes of holding back evidencs, He
mprisoned an intruder In an empty room,
hiy prigoner eseaped, Goerteade WS siip-
pocted bocnusn of an Injured foot.  Hal-
sey venppoars nand snys le nnd Buogley
were ealled nway by o telegran, Caalilor
Balley of Paul  Armstrong's  bank, do-
wian areested  for  emhezzlement,

Inlsey’'s Oinpeee, Loulse Armatrons, told
filsoy that while she still loved him, sho l
wiw (o marry anothor, 10 doveloped thiat

Dr. Walker wis the man  Foiilie Witk

found ot the bottom of the elrculanr stilrs [
ease,  Hoecovering consclousness, sho snld
something hod brashed by her  on the |
stuirway and she falnted,  Balley js sune-

Pm'lml nf Armatrong’s  murder, After
weelng 1 ghout,” Thomas, the lodgekeop

er, wius fonnd dead with n wlip In hlu!
aoket bearing the nime of “Lacien Wal- |
mee D, Wolker anked Misa Innes  to
vacite In favor of Mrs, Armstrong.  She
eefumed. A note from Bodley o Gertrgo
arrunging o meeting ot nlght was found,

CHAPTER XX!—Continued.

unct,
*aul Armatrong's denth was nnouneod,

“Grosgmutter,” he sald. And [ saw
Mr. Jamleson's eyebrows go up,

“Qerman,” he commented,  “Well,
young man, you don't seem to know
much about yoursell."

“I've tried it all the week,” Mrs.
Tate broke In, *“The boys kopws a
word or two of German, but he doesn't |
know where he llved, or anything
about himsell."

Mr. Jamieson wrote something on a
card and gave 1t to her,

“Mra, Tute,” he sald, “I wanlt you
to do something, Here g gome money
for the telephone call, The instant
the boy's mother appears here, call up
that number and ask for the person
whose pame g there. You can run
acrogs to the drug store on an errand
and do it quietly. Just gay, ‘The lady
has come”

““T'he lndy bhns come,’" repeated
Mrs. Tate, “Very well, gir, and | hope
it will be soon, The milk bill alone
f8 almost double what it was.”

“How much is the child's board?" 1
asked.

“Three dollars a wecek, including his
washing"

“Very well” 1 said. “Now, Mra.
Tate, I nm going to pay last week's
board and & week In advance, 1f the
mother comes she I8 to know nothing

L one possible entrance for the invader,

of this vigit—absolutely not a word,
and, In retorn for your silence, you
may use this money for—something
for your own children.”

Her tired, faded faco VMghted up, and
I saw bher glance at the Httle Tates'
pmall fect, Shoeg, 1 divined —the feet
of the genteel poor being almost as ex-
pensive as thelr stomacha,

As we went back Mr. Jamieson
mnde opdy one remark: I think he
was laboring under the welght of a
grent dleronalntiment,

“Is King'es a children's outfitting
place?” he ashed,

“Not espeelally,
partment store.”

ITe was sllent after that, but he
went to the telepliono ag soon as we
got home, and called up King & Co. In
tho clty.

After a time he got the general
manager, and they tulked for some
time, When Mr. Jamleson hung up
the receiver he turned to me.

“The plot thickens,” he sald with
his ready smile. “There are four
women named Wallace at King's, none
of them married, and none over 20, 1
think T shall go up to the eity tonight.
1 want to go to the Children's hospltal,
But before 1 go, Misa Innes, T wish you
would be more frank with me than
you have been yet, 1 want you to
show me the revoelver you pleked up
in the tulip bed™

Bo he had known all along!

“It was a revolver, Mr, Jamieson,” 1
admitted, cornered at last, “but 1 ¢an-
not show It to you. It ia not In my
posscasion.”

It 18 a general de-

CHAPTER X XIL
A Ladder Out of Place,

At dinner Mr. Jamieson sogeestoed
sending a man out in his plaee for a
couple of days., bhut Halsey wus cer.
tain there would be pothing  more,
and felt that he and Alex conld man
age the situation. The detective went
back to town carly In the evenling, and
by ulne o'clock Halsey, who had been

playing golf—as o man does anything |

to take his mind away from trouble—
was sleeping soundiy on the big leath-
er davenport in the living room,

I sat and knitted, pretending not to
notice when Gertrude got up and wan-
dered out Iuto the starlight. As soon
as 1 was satisfied thut she had gone,
however, 1 went out cautiously. 1 had
no Intention of eaves-dropping, but 1
wanted to be certaln that it was Joack
Bailey she was mecting. Too many
things bhad occurred in which Ger-
trude was, or appeared to be, involved,
to allow anything to be left in ques-
tion.

I went slowly across the lawn, skir-
@d the hedge to a break not far (rom
the lodge, and found mysell on the
open road. Perhaps 100 feet to the
loft the path led across the valley to
the Country club, and only a little
way off was the foot-bridge over Cas-
anova creek, Dut just as 1 was about
te turn down the path 1 heard steps

coming toward me, and I shrank into
the bushes. It was CGertrude, golng
back qulckly toward the house,

1 was surprived, 1 walted until she
hnd had time to get almost to the
houge hefore 1 started. And then 1
stepped back again Into the shadows,
The reason why Gertrude had not
kept her tryst was evident. Leaning
on the parapet of the bridge in the
moonlight, and smoking a pipe, was
Alex, the gardener. I counld have
thirottled Liddy for her careleseness
in reading the torn note where he
conld hear. And 1 could checrinlly
have choked Alex to death for his
audacity,

Put there was no help for it; 1
turned and followed Gertrude slowly
back to the house.

The frequent invasiong of the house
bhad effectually prevented any relaxa-
tlon after dusk, We had redoublad our
vigilance na to bolts and window-
locks, but, ng Mr. Jamieson had sug-
pested, we nllowed the door at the
east entry to remnin as before, locked
by the Yale lock only. To provide only

and to keep a constant guard in the
dark at the foot of the clreular stalr-
cage, geomed to be the only method.

In the absence of the detective,
Alex and Halsey arranged to change
off, Halsey to be on duty from ten to
two, and Alex from two until six.
Each man was armed, and, as an ad-
ditional preeaution, the one off duty
glept in a room near the head of the
cireular stalrease and kept his door
open, to be ready for emergency.

These arrongements were carefully
kept from the servants, who were only
commencing to sleep at night, and
who retired, one and all, with barred
doorg and lamps that burned full until
morning.

The house was quiet again Wednes.
day night. It was almost a week since
Loulse had encountered some one on
the stairs, and it was four days sinee
the discovery of the hole in the trunk-
room  wall,  Arnold Armstrong and
his father rested side by side In the
Casanova churchyard, and at the Zlon
Afrlcan chureh, on the hill, a new
mound marked the lnst resting place
of poor Thomas,

loulse was with her mother In
town, and, bevond a polite note of
thanks to me, we had heard nothing
from her, Dr. Walker had taken up
hig practice again, and we saw him
now and then flying along the road,
always at top speed, The murder of
Arnold Armstrong was still unnvenged,
and I remained flrm In the position 1
had taken-—to stay at Sunnyside until
the thing was at least partly cleared.

And yet, for all its quiet, it was on
Wednesday night that perhaps the
boldest attempt was made to enter

the housge. On Thursday afternoon
the laundregs sont word she would |
like to speak to me, and 1 saw hoer In !
my private sitting room, a small room |
beyond the dressing room. 'I

Mary Anne was cmbarrassed. She |
had rolled down her sleeves and tried |
n white npron around her waist, and
gho stood making folds in it with fin-
gers that were red and shiny [romw her
CORYIEIIT BN

“what's the matter? Don't
tell me the soap 18 ont”
“No, ma'am, Miss Innes.” She had
o nervous habit of looking first at my |
one eye and then at the other, her |
own optics shifting ceaselessly, right |
eye, left eye, right eye, until [ found
myself doing the same thing. “No,
ma'am, [ was askin' dld you want the
ladder left up the clothes chute?”
“The what?"' I gereeched, and was
sorry the next minute, Seeing her
susplelons were verifled, Mary Aune

dare

had gone white, and stood with her
eyves shifting more wildly than ever,

2 B AR S N R it

Mary Anne Had Gone White.

“There's a ladder up the clothesn
chute, Misa Innes,” she sald. “It's
up that tight 1 ean't move it, and |
didn’t like to ask for help until 1 spoke
to you."

It was useless to dissemble; Mary
Anne knew now as well as I did that

the ladder had no business to be
there, 1 did the best I could, how.
over. 1 put her on th¥ defensive at
onee,

“I'hen you didn't lock the laundry
Inst night?"

“1 locked it tight, and put the key
In the kitehen on its nall”

“Very well, then you forgot a win.
dow."”

Mary Anne liesltated,

“Yes'm,” she gald at last. “I thonght
I locked them all, but there was one
open this morning."

1 went out of the room and down
the hall, followed by Mary Anne, The
door into the clothes chute was se-
curely bolted, and when T opened it

I saw the evidence of the woman's
atory. A pruning ladder had been
brought from where it had lain

agalnst the atable and now stood up-
right In the clothes shaft, its end reast
ing againgt the wall between the first
and second floors

I turned to Muary

“This 1s due to your carelegspess,”
I sald.
In onr bedse It would huve been your
fanlt.”  She shivered, “Now, not a
word of this through the house, and
gend Alex to me”

The effect on Alex was to make him
apoplectic with rage, and with 1t all I
funcled there wias an element of satls-
faction. As 1 look back, so many
things are plain to me that 1 wonder
1 could not see at the time, 1t is all
known now, and yet the whole thing

was &0 remarkable that perhaps my |

stupldity was excusable,

Alex leanod down the chute nnd ex-
amined the ladder carefully.

“It 18 caught,” he sald with a grim
smile. “The fools, to have left a
warning like that! The only trouble
is, Misa Innes, they won't be apt to
come back for a while”

“I shouldn't regard that in the light
of a calumity,” 1 replied.

Until late that evening Halsey and
Alex worked at the chute. They
forced down the ladder at last, and
put n new bolt on the door. As for
myself, I sat and wondered if 1 had
a deadly enemy, intent on my destrue.
tlon,

I was growing more and more nery-
ous, Liddy had glven up all pretense
at bravery, and slept regularly in my
dressing room on the couch, with a
prayer-book ond a game Knife from
the kitehen under her pillow, thus pre-
paring for both the natural and the
supernntural,  That was the way
things atood that ‘Thuraday night,
when T omyvsell wok a band in the
struggle

CHAPTER XXIII,
While the Stables Burned.

About nine o'clock that night Liddy
came into the living room and re-
ported that one of the housemalds de-

| clared she had seen two men slip | oy
“Well, Mary,” T said encouragingly, | around the corner of the stable. Ger-| @2¥

to | trude had been sitting staring in front |

of her, jumping at every sound. Now
shoe turned on Liddy pettishly,

“1 declare, Lidds,"” she sald, “von
are o bundle of nerves. What if Eliza
did see some men around the stable?
It may have been Warner and Alex.”

“Warner Is o the Kitchen, miss,”
Liddy sald with dignity. "And if you
hnd come through what 1 have, you
would be a bundle of nerves, too, Miss
Rachel, 1I'd be thankful if you'd give
me my month's wages tomorrow. 'l
be going to my sister's.”

“Vaory woll” U sald, to her evident

“If we had all been murdered |

amazement. "I will make out the
cheeck, Warner cun take you down to
the noon train.”

Liddy's faco waa really funny.

“You'll have a nice time at your
gister's,” 1 went on, “"Five children,
hasn't she?”

“That's It,” Liddy sald, suddenly
bursting Into tears, “Send me away,
after all these yeara, and your new
shuwl only half done, and nobody
knowin' how to fix the water for your
bath.'

“It's time I learned to prepare my
own bath" 1 was knitting compla-
cently, But Gertrude got up and put
her arms  around  Liddy's shaking
shoulders,

“You are two big bables,” slhie said
soothilugly. “Nelther one of you could
get along for an hour without the oth
er.  So stop quarreling and be good,
Liddy, go right up and lay out aunty's
night things, She (8 golng to bed
early.”

After Tdddy had gone I began to
think nbout the men at the stable, and
1 grew more and more anxious,
ey
liard bu!lls around in the billiard room,
and I called to him.

“Halsey,” 1 sald when he sauntered

in, “ls there a policeman In Casa:
nova?
“Constable,” he sald Ilaconically.

“veteran of the war, one arm: in of-
fice to concllinte the G. A. K. element.
Why

"Because I am uneasy tonight.”
And 1 told him what Liddy had sald.
“Is there any one you can think of
who could be relled on to wateh the
outside of the house to-night?”

“We might get Sam Bohannon {rom

Two Parables of

Judgment
Sunday School Lesson for Sept, 4, 1910
Specially Arranged for This Paper

LESBON TEXT. — Matthew
Memory verses, 46, 46,

GOLDEN TEXT.—“Therefore, say T un-
to you!: "The kKingdom of God stinll by ta-
ken from you" -2 Matthew 2144,

TIME. —Tuesday, April 4, A, 15 30,
days after the triumphal entry,

PLACE.—In the courts of the temple

Suggestion and Practical Thought.

Bustaining the Falth of His Disel
ples, which was so goon to be tested
to the utmost.—Mati. 21:20-21; Murk
11:20:25. The fig trec on which the
curse for fruitlessness rested on Mon.
day morning, was found withered as
Jesus and hly disciples passed by It
Tuesdny morning on thelr way to the
temple,

The Authority of Christ Challenged,
and Chriat's Answer,—Vs. 2127, (Mark
11:27-33; Luke 20:1-8.) The Pharlsees
came to Jesus and demanded by what
nuthority he took upon himself to
drive out the money-<changers, and the
cittle, and the dealers o them from
the temple, What authority had he

21:23-40.

Twao

to call hitself the Messiah, and to op- |

pose those who were the divinely ap-

pointed leaders In the rltual of a dl- |

vinely

ple?
It was useless to anawer them by

nny statement of fuct. They would

wuthorlized rellgion and tem-

| have denled hls authority, and made

Hal- |
was aimlessly knocking the bil- |

the club,” he sald thoughtfully. “It
wouldn't be a bad scheme. [fle's a|
smart darky, and with his mouth shut |
and hls shirt-front covered, you could- |
n't see him a yard off in the dark.”

Halsey conferred with Alex, and ‘

the result, in an hour, was Sam. IHis
instructions were simple, There had |
been numerous attempts to break Into |
the house; It was the intentlon, not
to drive Intruders away, but to cap-
ture them, If Sam saw anything sus-
picious outside, he was to tap at the
enst entry, where Alex and Halsey
were to alternate In keeping watch
through the night. '

As before, Halsey watched the east
entry from ten until two, He had an |
eye to comflort, and he kept vigil in a
heavy oak chair, very large and deep.]
We went upstairs rather early, and
through the open door Gertrude and |1
kept up a running fire of conversation.
Liddy was brushing my hair, and Ger
trude wis doing her own, with a long
free sweep of her strong, round arms.

“Did yon know Mrae, Armstrong and
Louise are in the village?* ghe enllod,

“No" | replied, startled. “How did
you hear t?"

“1 wet the oldest Stewart girl to-
the doctor's daughter, and she
told we they had not gone back to
{town after the funeral. They went di
| rectly to that little veilow house next
to Dr. Walker's, and are appareutly
sottled there, They took the house
furnished for the summer."”

“Why, it's a bandbox,” 1 sald. *“I
can't imagine Panny Avmstrong in
such a place.”

“It's true, nevertheless, Ella Stew-
urt says Mra, Armstrong has aged ter-
ribly, and looks ns Il she (s hardly
able to walk.”

1 lay and thought over some of
these things until midnight. The elec-
trie lights went out thon, fading slow-
Uly until there was only u red-hot loop
to be seen in the bulby, and then even
that dled away and we were embarked

|

|

i"" the darkness of another night.
} . ATO R CONTINUED )
]

Condemns Sunshine Fad.

A welllknown medical man  con-
demns emphatically the form of vanl-!
ty that lewda people on thelr holldays |
to do thelr utmost to get sunburned,
“"Workers In cily offices,"” he says,
“who go luto the country or to the
| seashore tor only one or
| will deliberately =it about hatless in
I thie blazing sun, so that they may
| come back looking brown and healthy
Ag often as not this practiee will send

| them home far less fit for work than
they were when the ¥ started, for
even if ono escapes sungtroke the el
fects of the sun’s rays upon the un
covered head are very bad

two woeeks

| finsbandmen.—Vs. S341.

{commondments, the
They |

will enuse dizziness, headoche, nansen |

and loss of appetite and will often up:
et the digestive system  for  many

| days There are ways of avolding the
'murl- gerlous eMects of the sun, but
ll[u.-ruunnll_\’ 1" would advizse the clty

dweller who must have a brown face
| to staln It with walout julee and wear
a broad brimmed hat lke o sane and
sengible individual”

|

1 Making Him Go.

ﬁ *l1 don't think 1 shall go to the
poker party tonight.”

“That's one of the truest thinks you

nave done for quite awhile”

l “Jinx owes me §56 which he was to
pay me at the party tonight, and
which | had decided to give to you to
go shopping with, but 1 aw really too
tired to go out; guess I'll let It go this
time."

“That fs just like you! If It was
anyvthing you wanted to do you would
go in a minute, but when it 1s some
thing for your wife you are too tired!
You will go to that poker party to
night or you will hear from me!"

|

his claime a means of bringlog him be.
fore the Homan court, His deceds and
teachings were known, and they eould
have learned his authority. Jepus,
therelore, refused to answer, but “satd
unto them, 1 also will ask you one
thing,” not to puzzle them, but to lead
them to answer thelr own question in
ancwerlug his,

25. The baptlam of John, whence
was 11?7 from Heaven, or of men? That
Is, tell me what was John's authority
for his teaching, represented by bap-
tism, and 1 wlil tell you what mine is,
for both are {rom the same source.

The rulers were afrald to expross
theit opinfon, and sald they could not
tell,  They could not do =0 without
making trouble for themsaelves, or an-
swering themselves the question they
nsked Jesus, They were mere politl

| elnng and not statesmen, or patriots,

Jesus therefore refused to answer
thelr question, and they could not com.
plain. It was very wlse und true ae-
tlon on the part of Jesus.

The Parable of the Two Sons. Good
Resolutions Versus Good Deecds,—Va,
28-32. “Put what thipk ye?” Hea
would not answer thelr questlon, but
he would give them a parable to think
of, a mirror In which they could see
thelr own characters, and Y= led to re-
pentance. YA certaln man,” represent-
ing God, our Father In Heaven, had
two sons, Compare Luke 15:11,

The First Son represented those who
mude no pretension to the serviee of
God, but stood oppoged to it In doe-
trine, In character and In life,

The Second Son  represonted  those
who had fn form at least been carry-
Ing on the work of thefr Father, repre-

gented by the elder son in the parable |
This class in- |

of the Prodigal son.

cluded the Jewish  leaders, apd all

| those who jolned with them as repre-

sentatives of the kingdom of God in
the world, as his professed servonts
In upholding hils true religlon, They
were particular about ritual and form
and ontward observances. They sat
in the chiel seats of the synagogne.
To both sons was glven the same
command, to cultivate thelr
vineyvard. All God's children are sent

| into this world to make it bring forth

the fruits of the Spirlt, to make it a
kingdom of Heaven, in thelr own souls
and lives, and in the world as a whole.

The firat son refused to obey. “He
answered 1 will not.” Thelr
whole conduct sald 1 will not.” And

this continued for ages.
ward he repented, and went.,” The sec-
ond son “answered and sald, 1 go, sir;
and went not,” Those whom this
gon represented had sald by thelr ac-
tions and professions, "I go, sir."

Then, before they saw the applica-
tion, Jesus usked them to declde—

“Whither of them twaln did the will
of his tather?"”

The only possible answer was, "The
first."

Thon Jesps made the application,
anid they saw themselves as in o i
ror.

The Parable of the Vineyard and the
The Vine-
yard represented the Kingdom of God,
which was entrusted to  the Jews,
planted by God with tho rleh and fraft
ful vines of the knowledge of God, his
institutions of re.
ligion, und his revenled word,

Thoy Slay the Son, Their Only Hope,
PBecause they wanted to koep  thely
places, thelr honors, thelr  wenlth,
thelr own pleazure,

The Result was that they lost all
They killed that they wlght posgess;
put it was the ghortest rond to entlre
logs. Those who reject Christ in or-
der that they may keep possestlon of
themselves, thelr pleasures and hopes,
hnve taken the shortest and surest
way to lose them,

LIVE WIRES.

The parablee may seem far away
from us, but from them there come
Hve wires conveying living truths to
our soula und to our natlon toduy,

To go on In sln against all the wmoral
laws of God, 1s to be llke a grasshop:
por belore n mowing machine. The
lawa of God will erush ug unless we
get out of thelr way, by obedience to
s will,

*Though the mills of God grind slowly
vot they grind exceeding small,

Though with patlience he stands walt.
ing, with exnctness grinds he
all.

father's |

“But after- |
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NO CHANCE TO GO WRONG

Statement of Beauty Doctor May Have
Been True, but It Was Not
Gallant.

Willlam F. Oldham, bishop of Sing

apore, tnlked at a dinner, on his last
| vieit, to New York, about mlissionary
| work.

YA certnin type of man,”  he #all,
“goes about deelaring that we  dom
inunt races clvitize the savage out of
| existenee—that we Jdo them harm in
gtead of good,

“Well, as a matter of fact, If these
cavallers knew what I know ahout
some tribes, they wounld speak less
confidently., Some tribes are so de
based thut to do they anvihing but
good would hardly be posgible. They
are, in fact, just ke the ugly wom.
an who vislted the beauty doctor,

“This woman was ugly in every fea
ture, but her nose was particularly
ugly, That, no Jdoubt, was why she

degired the boauty doctor to begin
on it,
“I am willing.! she sald, *to pnaj

you lHberally, doctor, but I demand In
return substantial results. We  wlil
] start with my noge. Can  you guar
‘ antee to make (¢ ideally beautiful 7
|
|

“The doector, after looking attentive.
Iy at the woman's nose, replled:

“Well, madam, I ean't say as to
Ideal beanty, but a nose lke vours |
couldn’t help improving If 1 hit it with
a mallet,' ™

Not to Overdo It.

Lily—1'se gwine to u s'prise party
tonight, Miss Sally.

Migg Sally—What will you take for
A preosent?

Lily-—Woll, we dldn' eallnte on
takin' no present. Yo' see, we don't
wan' to g'prise ‘em too much,

Evidences of Wealth,
“T wish we huad a piano; 1'd like to
fmpress those people”
! “show ‘em the plece of heef you'vo
| got In the refvigerator.”

I Located.

| 010 Gentleman  (to walter)—Can

| you tell me if my wife is here?
Waiter—Yes, gir, elghth hot to the

lef(t.—Fllegende Bloetter,

Freedom is the only soll in which
groat and good men grow-—[reedom
of mind and body.

Sonmie men are self-made and some
| others are wife-maide,

r )
There Are
Reasons

|
| Why so many people

'| bave ready-at-hand a
package of

Post |
| Toasties

The DISTINCTIVE
FLAVOUR delights
the palate.

The quick, casy serving
right from the package—
requiring only the addition
of ecream or good milk is
an important consideration
when breakfast must be
ready “on time,”

i The sweet, crisp food is
‘| universally hiked by child-
ren, and is a great help to
Mothers who must give to
the youngsters something
wholesome that they relish.

[ The economical feature
appeals to everyone—par-
ticularly those who wish
to keep living expenses
within a limit,

Post Toasties are espe-

cially p'easing served with
fresh sliced peaches.

“The Memory Lingers”

Postum Cerenl Cn,, Ll
Haite Creck, Mich,




