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SYNOPSIS,

Mise Tnnes, spinster and guardinn of
Qertrude ,m.j Halney, established summer
eadgquiricors ol Hunnysido, Amldst nu-
marous diMoultion the servanis deserted
As Mina Innes locked up Tor the night
aha wis ptartled by o dark figure on the
veranda, Vnseemly nolses disturbed her
during the nlght. In the morning Miss
Innes found a strange Nk cuff-button in
a hamper., Gortrode and Halsey arrived
with Jrek Halley, The house was nwik-
ened by n revolver shot and Arnolid Arm-
mtrong was found shot to death In the
hall, Miss Innes found Halaey's rovolver
on the lawn. He and Jack Balley hnd dis-
appeared. ‘Mhe link caff-button mysterl-
ously dignppearad.  Detective  Jouinleson
arrived. Certrude reveiled she wan en-
ed tn Juck alloy, with whaom #she
f-ﬁ ed In the hillinrd room & few mo-
menta before the murder.  Jamienon ne-
oused Mins Tonox of halding  back  evl-
dence, He tmprisoncd an intrudor in an
empty room. The prisoner escaped down
B Inundrey chute, Gertrnde was sispectsd
A negro found the other holf of  what
roved (o be Jack Balley's caff l-ulrnn
falsey reappenrs nnd snys he and Bailey
Jeft In reaponse to o telogran l--rtrruh-
mald swhe had given Pnlley an unlopded
wevolver, fearing to give him o loaded
wenpon, Cashier Holley of Paual  Arm-
wtrong's bank, defunct, was arrested for
embezzloment, Hnlgey sald  Armstrong
wrecked s own bank and eould clear
Ballev, Paul Armstrong’s death wos an-
nounced.  Hialgoy'as flances, Loulse Arm-
#trong, wns found st the lodge The
lodgukecper anld Loulne and Arnold had
m long talk the night of the murder. Lou-
Ire wan prostrated.  Loulse told Haluey,
that while she still Joved him she woas to
arry nnother, and that he would desapiac
ar when he learned the whole story
t developed that Dr, Walker and Loulse
were to bhe married, A prowler was honrd
fn the house, Loulse was found ot the
bottom of the clrealar stalreane,  Louise
sald shie had heard o knock at the door
and answered it Bomething brushed past
her on the stuirway and she fadnted, -
Yey In suspectod of Armatrong's murder

CHAPTER XIX.—Continued,

“Why was Mr,
at the inquest?”

The detective's expression was pe-
culiar,

Nalley not present

“Decause  his physiclan  testified
that he is ill, and unable to leave his
bed.”

“1" 1 exclaimed.
Halsey mnor Gertrude
that.”

“There are more things than that,
Miss Innes, that are puzzling. Balley
Elves the Impression that he knew
nothing of the crash at the bank un-
til he read it in the paper Monday
night, and that he went back and sur-
rendered himself immediately. 1 do
not belleve it. Jonas, the watchman
&t the Traders' bank, tells a different
story. He says that on the Thurs-
day night before, about 8:20, Balley
went back to the bank. Jonas ad-
mitted him, and he says the cashier
was in a state almost of collapse,
Balley worked until midnight, then he
olosed the vault and went away. The
oceurrence was 8o unusual that the
watchman pondered over it all the
rest of the night. What did Dalley
do when he went back to the Knlcker-
bocker apartments that night? He
packed a sult-case ready for instant
departure. But he held off too long;
he walted for something, My per-
sonal opinfon Is that he walted to see
Misa Gertrude hefore flylng from the
country. Then, when he had shot
down Arnold Armstrong that night, he
had to choose between two evils, He
did the thing that would immediately
turn publie opinion in his favor, and
surrendered himself, as an Innocent
man. The strongest thing agalnst
him is his preparation for flight, and
his deciding to come back after the
murder of Arnold Armstrong. He was
shrewd enough to disarm suspiclon as
to the graver charge.”

The evening dragged along slowly.
Mra, Watgon came to my bedroom be-
fore I went to bed and asked if 1 had
any arnlca. She showed me a badly
swollen hand, with reddish streaks
running toward the elbow: she sald
it was the hand she had hurt the night
of the murder a weok before, and that
she had not slept well sinee, It looked
to me as if It might be serious, and 1
told her to let Dr, Stewart gee it

The next morning Mrs., Watso
went up to town on the 11 train mul
was admitted to the Charlty hoapital.
She was suffering from blood-poison.
ing. I fully meant to go up and see
her there, but other things drove her
entirely from my mind. 1 telephoned
to the hoapital that day, however, and
ordered a private room for her, and
whatever comforts she might be al-
lowed.

Mrs. Armstrong arrived Monday
evening with her husband's body, and
the services were set for the

“Why, neither
has told me

day morning Louise left us to
home.
went, and I saw she had been cryving

“How can I thank you, Migs Innes?"
“You have taken me on
faith, and—you have not asked me
Some time, perliaps, 1
and when that time
you will all despise me-—Hal-

ehe said.

any questions.
can tell you;
comes,
seoy, too."

I tried to tell her how glad 1 was to

have had her, but there was some-
thing else she wanted to sauy. She
sald it finally, when she had bade a
constralned good-by to Halsey and the
car was walting at the door.

“Miss Innes,” she sald in a low
tone, “if they—If there is any attempt
made to—to have you give up the
house, do it, If you possibly can. I am
afraid—to have you stay."”

That was all, Gertrude went into
town with her and saw her safely
home. Bhe reported n declded cool-
ness in the greeting between Loulse
and her mother, and that Dr, Walker

[ b,

next
day, The house on Chestnut street,
in town, had been opened, and Tues-
BEo
She sent for me before she

was there, apparently in charge of the
arrnngements for the funeral. Halsey
disappeared shiortly after Loulse left
and came home about nine that night,
muddy and tired. As for Thomas, he
went around dejected and sad, and I
saw the detective watching him close.
ly at dinner. Even now [ wonder—
what did Thomas know? What did he
suspect?

At ten o'clock the household had
settled down for the night. Liddy,
who was taking Mra. Watson's place,
bad finlshed examining the tea-towels
and the corners of the shelves in the
cooling room, and had gone to bed.
Alex, the gardener, had gone heavily
up the circular staircase to his room,
and Mr. Jamieson was examining the
locks of the windows. Hulsey dropped
into a chair in the living room and
stared moodlly ahead, Once he roused,

“What sort of a looking chap is that
Walker, Gertrude?" he asked.

“Rather tall, very dark, smooth-
shaven. Not bad looking,” Gertrude
sald, putting down the book she had
been pretending  to  read.  Halsey
kicked a taboret viclously

"Lovely place this villnge musat be
in the winter,” he sald Irrelevantly.
“A girl would be buried allve here"”

It was then some one rapped at the
knocker on the heavy front door. Hal-
sey got up leisurely and opened It
admitting Warner. He wigs out of
breath from running, and Fo looked
half abashed,

“I am sorry to disturb you,” he said.
“But 1 didn't know what «else to do
It's about Thomas '

“"What about Thomas?" I asked.
Mr. Jumieson had come into the hall
and we all stared at Warnoer

"He's acting  queer,” Warner ox.
plained.  “"He's sitting down thare on
the edge of the poreh, and he says he
has seen a ghost. The old man looks
too; he can scarcely speak ™
“He's as full of superstition as an

ege s of meat,” 1 sald. “"Halsey, bring
| some whisky and we will all - go
down."

No one moved to get the whisky,
| from which I judged there wore three
pocket flagks ready for emergency
| Gertrude threw a shawl around my
| shoulders, and we all started down
aver the hill; I had made 30 many
nocturnal excursions around the place

that 1 knew my way perfectly. Iiat
Thomas was not on the veranda, nor
was he inside the house, The meoen
exchanged slgnificant glances, and

Warner got a lantern

“Ha can't have gone far,” he sald
“He was trembling so that he conldn’t
stand when I left.

Jamleson and Halsey together made
the round of the lodge, oceasionally
calling the old man by name DBut
there was no response. No Thomas
came, bowing and showing his white
teeth through the darkuness. [ began
to be vaguely uneasy, for the first
time, Gertrude, who was never nery-
ous in the dark, went alone down the
drive to the gate, and stpod there,
locking along the yellowish line of the
road, while I walted on the tiny var-
anda.

Warner was puzzled. He came
around to the edge of the veranda
and stood looking at It as if it ought
to know and explain

“He might have stumbled into the
house,” he sald, “but he could not
have climbed the stairs, Anyhow, he's
not inside or outside, that I can see.”
The other members of the party had
come back now, and no one had
found any trace of the old man. His
pipe, still warm, rested on the edge
of the rall, and Inside on the table his
old gray hat showed that its owner
had not gone far.

He was not far, after all,

It Was Thomas.

with the body we all went back to the

house,  Mr. Jamleson walked with
me, while Halsey and Gertrude fol-
loawed,

“1 auppose I shall have to notify the
Armetrongs,” | gaid. “They will know
it Thomas had any people and how

table my eoyea traveled around the
room, and stopped at the door of a
closet. 1 hardly know what impulse
moved me, but [ went In and turned
the knob. It burst open with the [m-
petus of a welght behind it, and some-
thing fell partly forward in a heap
on the toor. It was Thomas—Thomas
without a mark of injury on him, and
dead.

CHAPTER XX.

Dr. Walker's Warning.
Warner was on his knees in a mo-
ment, fumbling at the old man's col-
lar to loosen It, but Halsey caught his
hand.

“Let him alona,” he said.
can't help him; he 18 deoad.”

Wa stood there, cach avolding the
other's eyes; wa spoke low and rev-

“You

to reach them. Of course, I expect Lo
defray the expenses of the funeral, but
hig relntives must be found. What do
vou think frightened him, Mr. Jamle-
son?"

“It Is hard to say,” he replied slow-
Iy, “but I think we may be certain it
was Iright, and that he was hiding
from something. I am sorry in more
than one way; | have always belleved
that Thomas knew something, or sus-
pected gomething, that he would not
tell, Do you know how much money
there was In that worn-out wallet of
Lis? Nearly $100! Almost  two
months' wages—and yet those darkies

aeldom have a penny. Well—what
Thomas knew wi'l be buried with
him.”

With the death of Thomas, [ felt

that a climax had come in affairs at
Sunnyside. The night that followed
was qulet enough. Ialsey watched
at the foot of the stalrecse, and a com-
plicated system of bolts on the other
doors seemed to be effectual.

Onee in the night T wakened and
thought 1 heard the tapping again.
But all was qulet, and I bhad reached
the stage where I refused to be dis-
turbed for minor occurrences,

The Armstrongs were notified of
Thomas" death, and I had my first In-
terview with Dr. Walker as a result.
He came up early the next morning,
Just as we finigshed breakfast, in a pro-
fessional looking car with a black
hood

“I must make a double excuse for
this early visit, Miss !nnes,” he said
a8 he sat down. The chalr was lower
than he expected, and his dignity re.
quired collecting before he went on.
“My professional duties are urgent
and long neglected, and”—na fall to the
every-day manner—"something must
be done about that body."

“Yes," 1 sald, sitting on the edge of
my chalr, *l merely wished the ad-
dress of Thomas' people. You might
have telephoned, iIf you were busy.”

He smiled.

“l wished to see you about some-
thing else,” he sald. “As for Thomas,
it Is Mrs. Armstrong's wish that you
allow her to attend to the expense.
About his relatives, 1 have already
notified his brother, in the village. It
was heart disease, I think. Thomas

erently In the presence of death, and
wa tacitly avolded any mention of |
the suspiclon that was In every mind,
When Mr. Jamieson had finished his
cursory examination, he got up and
dusted the knees of his trousers.
“There |8 no algn  of injury,” hel
said, and I know I, for one, drew n|
long breath of relief. “From what |
Warner says and from his hiding in
the closet, [ should say he was scared
to death. PFright and weak heart,
gether ™
“But what could have done it?" Ger- |
trude asked. “He was all right this
avening at dinner. Warner, what did
he say
poreh ?
Warner looked shaken;
boyish face was colorless
“Just what 1 told you,
He'd heen reading
atalrs, I had

to- |

hia honest, |

Mias Innes.
the paper down-
put up the car, and,

lodage to g0 to bed Ada 1 went up-
stalrs Thomas put down the
and taking his pipe went out on the
poreh
from him."

"Didn’t he say anvthing you could
understand 2" I askedd

"He zald something about the grave
giving up its dead ™

Mr. Jamiegon was zoing through the
old man's pockets, and Gertrude was
composing his  arms, folding them
across his white shirt-bozom, always
80 apotlesa

the detective had
pocket of the dead butler's
coat, Here he found some things that
interegted him. One was a small flat
key, with a red cord tied to it, and the
other was a bit of white paper, on
which wasa written =omething In
'homas’ cramped hand, Mr. Jamle-
son read it then he gave it to me, 1t
was an address in fresh Ink;

LUCIEN WALLACE,

14 Elm Street, Richiivid.

As the card went around, 1 think
hoth the detective and | watched for
any possible effect It might have, but,
beyoud perplexity, there ssemed to be
none

“Richfield!" iertrude exclalmed,
“Why, Elm street 8 the main street:
drm'l. you remembar, Halsey?"

“Lucien Wallace!" Halsey sald.
“That Is the child Stewart spoke of at |
the Ingquest.”

Warner, with his  mechanic's In-
stinet, had reached for the key. What
he sald was not o surprise

“Yale lock,” he sald. “Probably a
key to the east entry ™

There was no reason why Thomas,
an old and trusted servaont, should
not bhave had n key to that particular
door, although the servants' entry
wiis In the west wing
known of this key, and it opened up
a new fleld of conjecturs.
however, thera wore
be attended to, and,

From the )

| to see any humor

fealing sleepy, 1 came down to the!
paper |

Then 1 heard an exc lm:mtirm|

In the course of his Investigations |
come to the inner |
black |

But T had not |

Just now, |
many things to
leaving anerI

always had a bad heart.”

“Heart disease and fright,” I said,
atill on the edge of my chair. But the
doctor had no intention of leaving,

“I understand you have a ghost up

 here, and that you have the house

| filled with detectives to exorcise It,”
he sald.

For some reason I felt 1 was being
| “pumped,” as Halsey says. "“You
have been misinformed,” 1 replied.

“What, no ghost, no detectives!" he
said, still with his smile. “What a dis-
appointment to the village!"*

I resented his attempt at playful-
ness. It had been anything but a joke

when you found him on the | ' U%
|

“Dr. Walker,"” I sald tartly, “I fall
in the situatlon.
Sinee | came here, one man has been
shot, and another one hus died from
shock. There have been intruders in
the house, and strange nolses, 1f that
{s funny, there Is something wrong
with my sense of humor.”

“You miss the point,” he said, still
good naturedly. “The thing that la
funny to me I3 that you Insist on re-
maining here, under the clreums-
tances. 1 should think nothing would
| keep you."

“You are mistaken, Evervthing that
opcurs only confirms my resolution to
gtay until the mystery I8 cleared.”

“I have a message for you, Miss
lunes,” he anld, rising at last.
Armstrong asked me to thank youn for
| your kindness to Loulse, whose whim,
oceurring at the time it did, put her
to great inconvenience. Also-—-and
this I8 a delicate matter—she asked
me to appeal to your natural syme

“Mrs. f

ITALY'S PUBLIC LAUNDRIES
In the 8mall Citles Many of the
Housewives Use the Wash Tub
In Commeon.
Naples.—Apparently thers are as
many ways of getting the weekly wash
clean and In shape to use agaln as
there are natlons of people. The
women of each country seem to have a
aystem peculiarly their own, by rea.
son of Inheritance. In this land of In-
vention, where everything must be ac.
complished with no loss of time, the
women who do not send the solled
clothes of the houschold to the laun-

An Itallan Laundry-Woman.

dries to be made fregh and white, em-
ploy some one to do the work in their
homes, or get busy themselves, and,
with the ald of washing machines or
statlonary tubs, manage to do their
own laundry work.

In the smaller cities of Italy lhera
are publie laundries at which the
women of the place congregate, com-
Ing from all directlons, each with Ner
basket of solled clothes balanced on
her head. At these laundries there
are long stone basins filled with wa-

and young girls stand, sometimes pro-
tected by a roof, but quite as often In
the open air. All through the proe.
ess of rubbing and rinsing and beating
the articles on the stone slde of the
basin, the voluble Itallans carry on a
lively conversation, exchangipg the
news of the day with as much gusto
a8 do the females of our acqualint.
ance who gather around the card ta-
bles.

As much of the clothing of the
basin, the water early becomes—well,
the opposite of clean—and when the
last drop ls squeezed from the gar-
ments and they are carried home to
dry they are In no conditlon to he
used as advertisements for washing
powder, Passing through the towns,
the tourist often finds the quaint homes
and beautiful landscape adorned with
these not overly white articles of
dress, as the Itallan housewife has not
the slightest compunction In hanging
the garments from her windows, or
any other available place. The river
bank furnishes a convenient place for
those lving near it, and In Naples
there is always more or less clothing
spread out to dry on the stone wall
which guards the fashlonable drive«
way from the beautiful bay.

COLUMBIA’S NEW SUN DIAL

Unusual and Unique Gift Which the
Class of 1885 Has Presented to
the University.

Boston,—The class of 1885 of the
Columbia Unlversity Law school has
recently presented a gift both unusual
and unique to the university In  an
enormous sun ({ial, wileh s to remain
as a memorial to the twenty-fifth anni.
versary of the graduation of the class,

pathy for her, at this time, and to nnk:

, ¢lslon about the house. Sunnyside {a
her home; she loves it dearly, and
Jnst now she wishes to retire here for
quiet and peace,”

“She must have had a change of
| heart,” 1 sald, ungraclously enough.
"Loulse told me her mother despised
the place., Besides, this 18 no place
ftor qulet and peace just now. Any-
how, doctor, while 1 don't care to
foree an issue, I shall certainly re-
 maln here, for a time at least."

“For how long?" he asked.

“My lease |s for six months. [ shall

| stay untll some explanation is found
tor certaln things. My own family 18
implicated now, and 1 shall do every-
| thing to clear the mystery of Arnold
Armtsrong's murder.”

The doctor stood looking down, slap
|nlng his gloves thoughtfully against
the palm of a well-looked-after hand

“You say there have been intruders

in the house?' he asked. "You are
sure of that, Miss Innes?"
(TO BE CONTINUED)

! _— One Thing at a Time,

“Why do you always eat a square
menl before dining out?”

“So that I ean give my entire atten
tion to the management of the varlou.
knives and forks"

you If you will not reconsider your de- |

The Largest Sun Dial,

The sun dlal is one of the finest in the
country, If not in the entire world,

It 18 situated in the middle of the
South ¥Weld, stands about elght feet
high, and costs a little more than $8,
000. It is of solld granite, and the
pedestal 18 surmounted by a granite
ball. This ball casts a shadow on a
elreular tablet on which the hours are
indicated, and In this way tells the
time.

Girl Works as Coal Miner.

Macon, Mo.~There Is a young wom-
an who works dally in a coal drift
near Macon, and proves a most ca-
pable hand. Bhe wears a pitlamp and
handles a pick and shovel as good as
the men. She earns from §3 to §4 a
jay and says the work appears to
igree with her.

Try This, This Summer.
The very next time you're hot, Lired
or thirsty, step up to a soda fountain
and get a glass of Coca-Cola, It wil)
cool you off, relleve your bodily and
mental fatigue and quench your thirst
detightfully. At soda fountains or
carbonated In bottles—Gc everywhere,
Deliclous, refreshing and wholesome.
Send to the Coca:Cola Co., Atlanta,
Ga., for thelr free booklet “The Truth
About Coca-Cola.” Tells what Coca
Cola I8 and why It Is so deliclous, re
freshing and thirst-quenching, And
send 2c stamp for the Coea-Coln Base
ball Record Book for 1910—containg
the famous poem “Casey At The Bat,"
records, achedules for both leagues
and other valuable baseball informa
tlon compiled by authorities.

Less Lavish.
“I saw "Uncle Tom's Cabin' played
recently.”

ter, and there glde by slde the women |

town-folk is washed In the one Iong'

o ——

[ _ N. W, Cor. 11th & Harney Sts.

“So1"
“1 think T'll read the book."
“You may be disappointed. The

book mentions only one little Eva and
one Lawyer Marks,"—Loulsville Cour:
ler-Journal.

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle ot
CASTORIA, a gafe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Ilears the
Signature of

In Use For Over 30 ":’mrs.
The Kind You Have Always Dought.

Men are always betting that their
sins will not ﬂml them out.

Lewis' Single Hm:ler ﬁwn n man what
¢ wants, a rll..lll, mellow-tusting cigar.

Better a nagless wife than a horse-
less carriage,

—e e e

Constlpatlon

Vanishes Forever

Prompt Ral:ef--l’nmnt Cure

CARTER'S LITTLE
L'VER PILLS never
lu’.l Purely veget.

ITTLE

IVER
PILLS.

Genaine mube: Signature
M_ Toozl
STOCKERS & FEEDERS

Cholee qualliy; reds and roans,
white faces or angus bouglhs on

orders. Tens of Thousauds to

welect from. Satisfaction Guar

auteed,  Correspomdence Invited.
Come and see for yourself,

National Live Stock Com. Co

Al either
nun-cnv.u-.. St. J-lnl.ul.. S.Omaba,Neb

DAISY FLY KILLER Pt

Nani flvan, orunien
sl ll.unlul.ebu»
Lasts A1DS

spliler tpaver, wi
noteclloriojure nay
hing. Gasranteed op

[l Teavive. UFaildoalery
oF send prepaid fer d0a

MAROLD AONERS

i ebl:aslu; _I_)l_recto_r;
JOHN DEERE PLOWS

Arethe Best. Ask your local dealer or
JOHN DEERE PLOW CO0., Omaha, Neb.
WELDING .80

paria of machinery made g us new., Walds
cant iron, cast steel, aluminum, copper, brass or
any other matal. Export automobile repairing
Illflcl'l' MOTOR 00-. Council Iluﬂ&

Tire Repalrs und
AUTnmnBIE Es Tire Bupplies of
l:l hpnl uunw
CENTRAL TIRE & RUB

Ole Iibuer, Pl‘!‘l\hltut
Bo‘lh Phones., 2127 Farnsm Bt., Omaba,

M. Opleaberger & 80n CO.

The Best In the West OMAHA, NEB.

I "’y TebrashaSchool of Business

Thit beat Ina'l Commercial Courses.
Free mtaha'm' explalus nll, Address

O
No. 11 1uall Bl R TR g

YORK GOLLEGE

YORK, NEBRASKA

College, Academy, Normal, Phiarmacy, Bual-
ness, Musie, Oratory and Art. We lsiue state
certifientes. BestsAdvantages. Lowest Rates,
Yeur opens September 13, Ask for Catalogue.

WM. E. SCHELL, Presidont

HERBERT E. GOOCH CO.
BROKERS AND DEALERS
Grain, Provisions, Btocks, Cotton

Main Offic u.uﬂ‘-uﬂ l:r.ukllrnll' Bldg.
ala, N

Bell Phone 612 Auto ‘Phune 200
Largest Hounse in Siate

Beatrice Creamery Co,

CREAM

Get the ben. 'fnur dc-aler can mrrply
you with our brand.  Your luss of hay
will more than pay.

OMAHA TENT & AWNING CO,
Omaha, Nab,

.




