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CHAPTER XXXIII.

At the Foot of the Stairs,
As 1 drove rapidly up to the house
from Camnnova statfon in the hack, 1

fpaw  the detective Burns  loltering
peross the street from the Walker
place. So Jamleson was putting the
gerows on—lightly now, but ready to
give them a twist or two, I felt cer
tain, very soon,

The house wag guiet. Two steps of
the elveulnr stalrease had been pricd
off without result, and beyond a sec-
ond messgage from Gertrade that 1al
gy Insisted on coming home and they

would arrive that night there was
nothing new.  Mr, Jamieson, having
falled to locate the gecret room, had

gone to the village, 1 learncd aftor
wards that he ealled at Dr. Walkor's,
under pretensge of an attack of acute
indigestion, andsbefore he left had In
quired nbout the evening tralns to the
eity, He sald he had wasted a ot
of time on the case, and a good bit of
the mystery was in my lmagination!
The doctor was under the hmprossion
that the house was goanrded day and
night, Well, glve a place a reputation
like that, and you don't noed o guard
At all—thus Jamioson And sure
enough, Iate in the afternoon, the two
private  doteetives, nccompanied by
Mr. Jamiezon, walked down the main
sgtreet of Casanova and took a city
bound train,

That they got off at the next station
and walked back angain to Sunnyaldoe

ot dusk was not known at the time
Personnlly, 1 knew nothing of elther
move: T had other things to absorh
me at that time

rested after my trip, and on the tray
wus o samall book from the Casanova
library. Tt was called “The Unseen
World” and had a cheerful cover, on
which a halfdozen sheeted  Ogures
lnked hands around a headstone.

At this point In my story, Halsey
always save: “Trust a woman to add
two and two together, and make six.”
To which I retort that if two and two
plus X makes six, then to discover the
unknown quuntity s  the simplest
thing in the world. That a houseful
of detectives missed It entirely was
becnuse they were  busy trying to
prove that two and two make four,

The depression due to my visgit to
the hospital left me at the progpect of
geelng Iulsey again that npight. It
was about five o'clock when Liddy
left me for a nap before dinner, hav.
Ing put me Into o gray sllk dressing:
gown and a palr of slippers. T listened
to her retreating footsteps, and as
soon as she was safely below stairs
I went up to the trunkroom. The
place had not been disturbed, and 1
proceeded at once to (ry to discover
the entrance to the hidden room. The
orenlngs on either side, s 1| have
watd, showed nothing but perhaps
three feeot of brick wall, There was
no slgn of an entrance-—no levers, no
Linges, to glve a hint.  Either the
mantel or the roof, I declded, and aft-
er a half-hour al the mantel, produc-
tive of absolutely no result, I decldoed
to try the roof,

1 am not fond of a height. The few
cccasions on which | have climbed o
glepladder have always left me dizzy
and weak in the kneeg. The top of
the Washington monument I8 us -
possible to me as the elevation to the
presidential chair. And  yet—I
¢l'vhed out on the” Bunnyside roof
without a second’'s hesitation. Like
n dog on a econt, like my bearskin
progenitor, with hia apear and his
wild hoar, to me now there wasg the
lust of the chase, the frenzy of purs
suit, the dust of battle,
Nttle of the latter on me as | ¢llmbed
from the unfinished ballroom out
throngh a window to the roof of the
enst wing of the bullding, which was
only twao stories in helght,

Onee out there, access to the top of
the main bullding was rendered eusy
—at legst it looked easy—by a small

| thought had come to me 1 had alrendy
LAddy brought me some ten while 1| =een a gleam of lght from the two

I got qulte a !

vortinal fron ladder, fastened to the
wall ontside of the ballroom, and per-
haps 12 feet high, The 12 feet looked
ghiort from below, but they were dif
ficult to elimb 1 gathered my silk
gown around me, and suceeeded final
Iy in moking the top of the ladder,
Once there, however, | was complete-
ly out of breath, I sat down, my feet
on the top rung, and put my haly-pins
in more gecurely, while the wind bel-
lowed my dressing gown out like a
sall, I had torn a great strip of the
silk looge, and now [ ruthleasly fin-
lehod the destruction of my gown by
ferking It free and tying It nropnd my
hend
Laekily,

the roof was flat, and 1)
wita nblo to go over every inch of it. But
the result was disappointing: no trap-
door rovealod itself, no glave window;
nothing but a couple of plpes two
inchies across, and stunding perhaps
I8 inches high and throe feet apart,
with a cap to prevent rvain from en-
tering and ralsed to permit the pos |
snge of alr I pleked up a pebble
from the roof and dropped It down,
Hetening with my ear ut one ol the

plpes. 1 could henr it strike on somes
thing with a sharp, metallie sound,
but it was impessible for me to tell

how far it had gone.

I gave up finally and went down the
Indder again, gotting in through the
ballroom  window without belpg ob-
served, 1T went back at onee to the
tronkroom, and, sitting down on a
box, gave my mind, adg consistently as
I could, to the problem hofore me, I
the pipes In the roof were ventilators
o the secret ronm, and there was no
trapdoor above, the entrance wns
probably in one of the two rooms be-
tween which It lay-—unless, Indecd,
the room had been bullt, and the open-
ing closed with a brick and mortar
wall,

The mantel fascinated me, Made of
wood and carved, the more 1 looked
the more 1 wondered that 1 had not
noticed before the absurdity of such
a mantel in such a place. It was cov-
ered with scrolls and panels, and fin
ally, by the merest accldent, 1 pushed
one of the panels at the side. 1t
moved easily, revealing a small brass
knob.

It i not necessary to detall the
fuctuntions of hope and despalr, and
not, a little fear of what lay beyond
with which T twisted and turned the
knob. It moved, but nothing seemed
to happen, and then I discovercd the
trouble. 1 pughed the knob vigorons
Iy to one side, and the whole mantel
swung looge from the wall almest a
foot, revealing o cavernous space be
yond.

I took a long breath, closed the
door from the trunkroom into the hall
—thank heaven, 1 did not lock it—and
pulling the manteldoor wide open, |
stepped into the chiimney.room. 1 had
time to get a hazy view of a swmall
portable safe, a common wooden table
nud a chafr—then the mantel door
awung to, and clicked behind me. 1
stood guite still for & moment, in the
darkness, unable to comprehend what
had happened. Then 1 turned and beat
furlously at the door with my figts,
It wag closed nnd locked again, and
my fingers o the darkness slid over a
smooth wooden surface without a sign
of u knob

I was furiously angry-—al myself, at
the manteldoor, ot everyvthing, 1 did
nut  fear  saffocation:  before  the

small ventiluting
They supplied
The room
hlnckness

I must have dozed off,
| did not faint, 1
composed  in my

pipes In the roof.
alr, but nothing else,
itself , was shrouded In

I am sure
WHS never more
life. 1 remember

No Trap-Door
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planning, If 1 were not discovored,
who would have my things, 1 knew
Liddy would want my hellotrope pop-
lin, and sghe's a fright In  lavender.
Once or twiee 1 heard mice In the par
titions, and eo 1 sat on the tahle, with

my feet on the chair, 1 lmagined |
conld hear the search golng on
through the housge, and once eome

one camo Into the fl'ilhkl'(lﬂlll.
digtinetly henr footsteps,

“In the ehilmney! In the chimney!”
I eallod with all my might, and was
rewnided by a pleveing shriek from
ddy and the slam of the trunkeoon
aoor,

I felt easlor after that,
room Wi opprossively  hot  and
enervating. I had no doubt the search
for me would now come in the right
rection, and atter o Httde, 1 dropped

I conld

although the

into u doze, How long 1 slept 1 do
not know,
It must have been severnl hours, |

for 1 had heen tived from a busy day,
and T wuked stift from my awkward

pogition, 1 could not reme mh 1'
where I war for a few minutes,
my head felt heavy nnd congs I!m!

Gradually 1 roused to my surround
Inee, and to the faet that in spite of
ventilators, the alr was bid and grow-
jngg worse. | was  breathing  lone,
gasping respirations, .uu'l my face wir
damp and climmy. 1 must have been
there a long time, and ||u-- searchers |
wore probubly  hunting  outside the
houee, dredging the creck, or beatine
the woodland. 1 knew that another
hour or two would find me uncon-
selong, and with wy inabllity to ery
out wonld go my only chance of res
cue. It was the combination of bad air
and heat, probably, for some innde
quate ventilation was coming through
the plpes. 1 tried to retaln my con-
seloudness by walking the length of
the room and baek, over and over, but
1 had not the strength to keep It up
«0 | sat down on the table again, my
back against the wall

The house was very still. Once iy
atraining ears seomed to cateh a foot-
fall beneath me, possibly in my own
room. | groped for the chalr from
the table, and pounded with it frantic
ally on the floor, But nothing hap
pened; | realized bitterly that if the
potund was heard at all, no doubt it
was clnssed with the other rappings
that had so alarmed ug recently,

And then—1 heard sounds from he-

low me, in the honsge. Thoere was o
pecullar  throbbing, vibrating noise
that 1 felt rather than heard, much

like the pulsing beat of fire engines in
the city. For one awful moment |
thought the house was on fire, and
every drop of blood in my body gath
vred around my heart; then 1 knew. It
wns the engine of the automobile, aml
Halsey had come back., Hope sprange
up afresh.,  Halsey's clear lead and
Gertrude's intuition might do what
Liddy’'s hysterla and three detectives
had failed in.

After a time [ thought I had been
right, There was certainly something
golng on down below; doors were
slamming, people were  hurrying
through the halls, and certain high
notes of excited volees penetrated to
me shrilly, 1 hoped they were coming
cloger, but after a time the sounds
died away below, and | was left to the
sllence and heat, to the welght of the
darkness, to the oppresglon of walls
that seemed to close In on me and
stifle me,

The first warning .1 had wns a
stealthy fumbling at the lock of the
mantel-door.  With my mouth open
to seream, 1 stopped, Perhaps the sit
untion bad renderad me acute, per-
haps it was instinctive, Whatever |t
wia, 1 sat without moving, and some
one outside, in absolute stillness, ran

his fingers over the carving of the

Revealed Itself.
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mantel and—found the panel

Now the rounds below redoubled:
irom the clatier and jarring [ knew
that several people wore running up
the stairs, and as the sounds ap
progched, 1| could even hear what they
aald.,

“Wateh the end atalreases!”
#on shonted

Jamie
“Damnation—there's no
Heht here!™  And then a second later.
“All together now., One — two —
three--"

The door into the trunkroom had
| been locked from the Ingide. At the
aocond that It gave, opening against
he wall with & erash and evidently
tumbling somebody into the room., the
stealthy  fingorg beyond the mantel
door gave the knob the proper im
& “tus, and—the door swang
cluosed ugain Only-—aml
wiys sereams and puls her fingers in
her wurs at this point—only now 1
wineg not alone In the ehlimney room.
There was some one else in the dark-
negy, some one who bhreathied hard,
and who was 20 close 1 could have
tounchad him with my hand,

1 was in n paralysis of terror. Out-
side there were exclted volees and in-

Liddy al

credulous onths.  The trunks were
being ferked aronnd in a  frantie
search, the windows  were  thrown

open, only to show a sheer drop of 40
feet, And the man in the room with
me loaned against the manteldoor
aud Hetened, Hig pursucrs were plain
Iy bafMled; 1 heard him draw a long
breath, and turn to grope his way
throngh the blackness. Then ~he
touched my hand, cold, elammy, death-
Hke,

A hand in an empty room! He drew
fn his breath, the sharp Intaking of
horror that fills lungs suddenly col
lapsed. Bevond Jerking his hand away
inatantly, he made no movement. |
think absolute terror had him by the
throat. Then he stepped back, with-
out turning, retreating foot by fool
Ilmm The Dread in the corner, and |
do not think he breathed.

Then, with the rellef of space be-
tween us, 1 screamed, earsplittingly,
madly, and they heard me outside,

“In the ehimney!” | shricked.
hind the mantél! The mantel!™

With an oath the figure hurled itgelf
across  the room at me, and |
sereamed again.  In his blind fury he
had missed me; | heard him strike
the wall. That one time 1 eluded
him: I was across the room, and I had
got the ehair. He stood for a second,
listening, then—he made another rush
and 1 struek out with my weapon, |
think it stunned him, for 1 had a sec-
ond's respite when [ could hear him
breathing, and some one shouted out-
side:

“We—can't—get —In
open?”

But the man in
changed his tactios,
creeping on me,

“"Be-

How—does—Iit

the room had
1 knew he was
Inch by ineh, and 1
could not tell from where, And then
—he caught me, Ile held bis hand
over my mouth, and I bit him. 1 was
helpless, strangling—and  some  one
wis tryving to break in the mantel
from outside. 1t began to yield some-
where, for a thin wedge of yellowish
Hght was reflected on the opposite
wall, When be saw that, my assallant
dropped me with a curse; then—the
opposite wall swung open nolselessly,
closed ngain without a sound, and 1
wan nlone, The intruder wps gone,

“In the next room!™ I called wildly.
“The next room!"™ But the sound of
blows on the mantel drowned my
volee, Dy the time I had made them
understand, a couple of minutes had
elupsed. The pursuit was taken up
then, by all except Alex, who was de-
termined to liberate me. When |
stepped out into the trunkroom a free
woman again [ could hear the chase
far below,

I must say, for all Alex's anxiety to
got me free, he paid little enough at
tention to my plight, He jumped
through the opening Into the sccrel
room and pleked up the portable safe.

“I am going to put this in Mr. Hal-
gey's room, Miss Innes," he said, “and
1 shall gend one of the detectives Lo
guard iL"

I bardly heard him, 1 wanted to
laugh and cry in the same breath—
to crawl Into bed and have a cup of
tea, and secold Liddy, and do any of
the thousand natural things that 1 had
never expected to do again. And the
air! The touch of the cool night air
on my face!

(o BE

CONTINUED,)

Worrled Over His Trousers.

The humors and tragedies of New
York East slde Jife are delineated by
Frank Marshall "White In an article in
Harper's Weekly, Master Jacob Ros:
enberg, eleven or twelve yeurs of
pge, was suffering from a broken leg.
“Ilis supreme agony came, however,
when Dr. M. ripped up one side of
the juvenile trousers with a pair of
gelgsors to muke room for bandages
‘My new pants! My néw pants! He's
cutting my new pants!"  Jacob
shricked, and almost wriggled himselt
oul of the grasp of the policeman and
the driver in his efforts togprevent the
wutilation of his ralmen All the
wiy Lo his home In the amh.:lnnw the
boy bewalled his mangled trousers
more than he did his broken leg

\Wo think that preachers ought to
gay wore about hell fire and briw
stune; people are feeling altogether
too casy about themselves.

apien, and |

THE ANOINTING
OF JESUS

Sunday School Lesson for Oct. 30, 1910
Specially Arranged tor This Paper

Losnon Text—Matthew 20:1-16,
verne 13,

Galden Text—"8he hath done what she
tould. " ~NAark 14:8,

Time—Saturday, April 1, A, D, 30, the
lay before the Trivmphal Processlon.

Place~Houss of Simon the leper, at
Bethany, on the Mount of Olives,

Memory

—

Tha place of the supper was Deih-
any, In the house of Simon the leper.
We bave met this famlly twice before
this in thelr home. One picture of
them Is presented to us In Luke 10:
3842. Here we see Marthn busily
preparing the meal for Jesus' enter-
talnment; a busy nnd anxious house-
keeper, This was in the autumn pre-
vious to the pregent oceaslon.

The second pleture Is presented to
us by John (I1: 2044)., Since the first
pieture thelr brother Lazarus had
died, and been restored by Jesus; and
although Marthy 18 even more busy
than before, yet sheo is restful and
peaceful in her work. 8he Is not
cumbered with her business, nor an-
gry with Mary, nor easting refloctions
on Jesus. Bhe has learned something
In the dny of sorrow and darkness,
8he has not lost any of her power to
gerve, but the manner of her gervies
has been (ransformed. Thus the two

glsters each gaincd something of the |

virtues of the other,
At the present fenst Mary and Mar-

tha were each serving In the way |

natural to them. Luzarus sat at the
table a8 o guest with Jesus In whose
honor the feast wae given, Bimon was
al the head of the table. As was cus-
tomary In the Orient the villagers
were attrected to look upon the scene,
and see the distingulehed guests.

It 1s a great hlessing to have such
n home us ls presented to us at Beth-
any, as a llving pleture to be held up
before all the homes In the world,
especinlly when we add to it the scene
where Jesus takes little children in
his arms and blesses them. The star
of Bethlehem for morals and religlon,
for the millennium, stands over the
home where Jesus is.

There came unto him a woman, This
woman was Mary, the slster of Mar-
tha and Lazarus. Having an alabangter
box, rather, a cruge or flask, Of very
precious ointment, a lquid perfume,
more like an oil, ag oll of roses, than
the thicker compositions we commonly
know as ointment. It was so strong
that it filled the whole house with its
odor. Very precious, Horace offers
to give a cask of wine for a very small
box of It. Compare the attar of roses,
made at Ghazipoor In Hindustan, and
which requires 400,000 fullgrown
roses to produce one ounce, and which
seils when pure, in the English ware.
houses, as high as $100 an ounce, or
$1,200 for as much as Mary's pound
of fplkenard.

Anointing the head of a rabbl at
such feasts was not an unusual honor;
but anointing the feet was unusual,
and expressed the tenderest, must
humble, most reverential, unutterable
affection. Mary hot only anointed
Jesus, but sghe took “woman’s chief
ornament” and devoted it to wiping
the travelstained feet of her teacher,
She devoted the best she had to even
the least honorable service for him.
John says that “the house was filled
with the oder,” as Indeed the church
and the world have bheen filled with
the odor of this loving deed.

When his disciples saw It, they had
indignation. John tells us that Judas
fscarlot wos the leader ‘and the
mouthpieca of the Indignation against
Mary. The plausible arguments of a
positive man, wearing a mask of vir
tue, and epeaking in behalfl of some
of the very principles their Master had
enforced, had brought some of the
disciples Into more or less sympathy
with his feecling of Indignation. Tt
Is easy to sce how It might geem a
useless waste, as some now imagine
that the money spent upon great
churches, and on forelgn missions,
might better be given to the poor,

She hath wrought a good work upon
me, The Greek adjective Ilmplies
gsomething more than “good,” a noble,
an honorable work. “The spirit which
offera preclous things, slmply because
they are preclous, . . . la a good
and just feeling, and as well-pleas-
fng to God and honorable to men,
us It 18 beyond all dispute necessary
to the production of any great work In
the kind with which we are at present
edncerned.” “Costliness I8 an external
nign of love and obedience.” "It Is not
the church we want, but the gacrifice;
not the emotion of admliration, but
the act of adoration; not the gift, but
the glving."

The act was even better than her
thought. It was her last tribute of
affection. “Jesus was at a crisls of
bis life when It was of the utmost
value to him to know that he had won
a place I a buman heart."”

This story has been told In every
known tongue, and I8 now being re-
lated In more than four bhundred dif-
feremt languages to every great natlon
on the earth,

We are told in the Britanniea that
the late Dr. Septimus Plesse "endeav-
ored to show that a certaln senle or
gamut existed among odors as ampng
gounds, toking the sharp smells to
correspond with high notes, and the
heavy smells with low™ “He assert-
ed that to properly econstitute a bou
quet, the odors to be taken should
correepond In the gamut ke the notes
of a muglcal chord. 8o the fragrance
from Mary's flask of nard fills the
world with a chorus of odors, the
many forms in whick the fragrance of
her deed has been expressed by count
less numbers,
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True happiness s found In great
love manlifesting Iitself In service.—
Thoreau.

Pettit's Eye Salve Restores.

No matter how bmlﬂ the eyes may be
dicensed or injured druggists or How
ard Bros., nuﬁalo N. Y.

Now He Knowa.
“On what grounds does your falher
object to me?" he asked.
“On any grounds within a mile of
our house,” sho answered.

tmportant to Mothera
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
{nfants and children, and see that lt
Bears the
Signature of

In Use For Over 30 “Yenrs.
The Xind You Have Always Bought

The Difference,

“1 don't see any difference between
you and a trained nurse except the
uniform,” sald her sick husband.

“And the salary,” she added,
thoughtfully —Harper's Bazar,

The Family Growler.
“Why are you weeping, little boy?"
“l broke de pitcher.”
“Well, there's no use crying over
spilt milk*™
“(¢wan! Dis wuz beer.—Loulsville
Courler-Journal,

Easy for Her,

An extremely corpulent old lady was
entertaining her grandehild at lunch-
eon when she found occasion to repri-
mand the little girl for dropping some
food on the tablecloth,

“You don't see grandma dropplug
anything on the table,” she sald.

“Of course not,” replled the child;
“God gave you something In front to
stop It.”

Deadlock.

“Who {5 that man who has been sit-
ting behind the bar day after day?"
inquired the stranger in Crimson
Guleh,

“That's Stage Coach Charley. He'a
In a pecullar predicament, He went to
town last week and got his teeth
fixed. Then he came here, and, beln'
broke, ran up a bill on the strength of
his seven dollars’ worth of gold fillin".
Charley won't submit to havin' the
nugegets pried out an’' the proprictor
won't let him git away with the col
lateral, and there you are!"

WISE WORDS.
A Pbysician on Food.

A physiclan, of Portland, Oregon,
has views about food, He says;

“l have always belleved that the
duty of the physician does not cease
with treating the sick, but that we
owe it to humanity to teach them how
to protect thelr health, especlally by
hygienle and dletetle laws.

“With such a feeling as to my duty
I take great pleasure in saying to the
public that In my own experlence and
also from personal observation I have
found no food equal to Grape-Nuts,
and that I find there {8 almost no Hmit
to the great benefits this food will
bring when used In all casen of slck
ness and convalescence,

“It 18 my experlence that no physi-
cal condition forblda the use of Grape-
Nuts. To persons In health there is
nothing so nourishing and acceptable
to the stomach, especlally at break-
fast, to start the machinery of the hu-
man system on the day's work,

“In cases of indigestion I know that
a complete breakfast can be made of
Grape-Nutg and cream and I think It Is
not advisable to overlond the gtomach
at the morning meal. 1 also know the
great value of Grape-Nuts when the
:togmch is too weak to digest olher
aod,

“This 18 written nfter an experlence

‘if more than 20 years, treating all

manner of chronic and acute diseases,
and the letter Is written voluntarily
on my part without any request for it.”

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellville,” In pkgs. “There's a Reason.”
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