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MYSTERY!

A Bne old isclated country
place, with a murder story, a
haunted pool and a general at-
mosphere of the unusual; a
rich old American owner, with
a Spanish wife and a beautiful
. daughter; & young resident
physician secretly in love with
the girl—that's material enough
for a first-class mystery story.
But when the mother asks her
daughter and the doctor to be-
come ‘“nominally engaged’—
te discourage the advances of
the family butler—why, you
get a hint of the unusual qual-
ities of this story of mystery.

CHAPTER I
e

Rain hnad been foalllng for five days
when | first saw Hartley honse, The
plnce had so much local distinetion
that a village not far from the estate
was named Hartley, for It

Even when drenched and dripping
in a storm which had lasted for five
days In Inte May, the gpot was beau-
tiful and charming; It had antiquity,
that rare thing In a new land, Its two
thousand acres, handsomely arranged
for decoratlve and sagreicultural pur-
poses, lay along the river bank, with
an Indented and Interesting littoral
where the river wns two miles wide.

I had been an [nterne In St. Jullan's
hospital, and at the close of my last
year Dr. Brownell had asked me If my
arrangements would make it possible
for me to undertake n caxe which he
thought might be profitnble and in-
teresting to a young physiclan. It was
that of Mr. Homer Sldney, the owner
of Hartley house,

“I never saw so strange a will to
live,” sald the doctor when he dis-
cussed the elrecumstances with me,
*The old man Is Indomitable., For that
reason he Is Interesting,. He llves be-
cause he wills to live, for some tre-
mendous reason of which I know noth-
Ing. It Is enormous. You may live to
s#ce him dle; 1 am afrald I shall not—
and he Is seventy and I am fifty."

I decided to accept. It many have
hsen professional weakness, but In ad-
dition to the financial certainty offered
there was 8 professlonal Interest
aronsed, [f Dr. Brownell were at-
tracted by a human belng's will to
live there certailnly was something su-
perhumanly interestmg about that hu-
man being.

The recollection of Hartley as 1
first saw It remalns a¥ an enduring
Impression. The long downpour of
rain had given the place a spiritual ac-
cent, One felt as If the soul were
saturated,

It 1s only occaslonally Ia a normal
mind that weather works a spiritual
effect. I thought my mind was nor-
mal, but 1 feit the spiritual depres-
slon,

The way from the station for three
miles was throngh ordlnary American
smull farm land. Then it changed ab-
ruptly. Antlquity began to show, The
driver sald we were In the Hartley
grounds,

[ was so depressed by the raln, by
my own uncertninty, by thinking over
the decislon I had made and seemed
snbout to regret, by the dismal pros-
pects—or gt least the uncertaln pros-
pects—that I should have been glad
for any surtalning human assoclation.
At the end of my Journey I soon found
e#uch assoctatlon and was thereafter
happy In It, but approaching the place
I wuy ppprebensive. My driver had

, If net unapproachable, at least
stupld and dismal.

It somewhat astonished me when
wuddenly he began to talk. We were
then about & half mile from the house,

“l wish you had come an hour
earlier,” he sald.

“Why? I asked.

“I'm not a coward,” sald the driver
“—at least, no more than usunl, but §
don't llke to be In here alone, aud
I've got to go home alone."

In a tashion he expressed what
might have been my mood If I had
known ntore of the ploce. [ eould
sympathize with him, The raln had
done this for me,

“What have you to be afeald of?"
1 asked. “Is vomething haunted
around Bere?' It seemed as If
beautiful a spot ought to aave this in-
terest, He stopped his horse,

“I'm golng bhack out of here like a
seared plg” he sald, “=-that 1s, (if the
old horee can stand if. But you're go-
fog to VUve here for a while, und I'll
stop a minute to show you where they
say the ghost walks"

He poluted to where the river had
eaten a substantial bit out of the bank,
making a poel or tiny bay, The road,
swerving toward the river here, was
withip thirty feet of It

“It 1=a't natural for a man to kill
his brother,” sald my driver, *“and
something unnatural comes of It. A
man kllled his brother there, and some-
thing unnatural has come of it. That's
why Fll be just as well satisfled to
get you to the houte and myself back
out of here before dark”

“Get along, then,” I sald, “It looks
lke an ordinary place to me.”

“To me too,” sald my driver, “And

I don't want It ever to look extraor-
dinary.”

“Who was killed there?" I asked.

“You'll learn the story soon enough,”
gnld the driver, “If you're golng to stay
In this house, You'll learn It better
than I can tell you"

At the great conch entrance of the
old house I puld the driver and let him
go. He was anxious to be gone, It
was growing ek, Then I begun ring-
Ing the bell,

At the third ringing there was a re-
gponse, In the form of a servant, a
man, butler or doorman, past middle
nge. He was crusty,

“What do you want?' he asked,

1 explained that 1 was Dr, Michel-
son and wanted nothing that I was not
wanted for. 1 did pot ke his manner
and was not Inclined to Ignore it or to
propitinte  hlm as  ordlaarlly  one
would. He had, at first sight, an ex-.
troordinary power of exasperntion. At
the time 1 did not understund my
wenkness, but afterward I did. The
man was abnormal as dn Irritant,

Thus my appearance at Hartley
house was so unfortunate that If the
gervant's contumacy and my resent-
ment had had another momeat, the
door would have been slammed In my
fuce and 1 should have been walking
back to Hartley station, At that hesi-
tant moment In my fortunes, a wom-
an's volee Intervened,

“Jed,” It sald, “who's there?”

The servant opened the door wider,
and I saw a lady, a South Amerlean, I
thought.

“I am Dr, Michelson,” I sald.

“Yes, doctor,”" she replied, “we have
been expecting you. 1 am Mrs. Sidoey.
Where'ls your baggnge?"

“I have only a bandbag with me
here,” I sald,

“Come in,” she sald,
i

He did, but made me see the 11l na-
ture of hig reception of me and of his
duty. He had also, at the direction
of Mrs. Sidney, to show me to my
quarters,

“Jed," 1 sald, In my room, “we have
not made the best start for two people

“Jed will take

“A Dollar Won't Make You Welcome,”
He Sald, and Left Me Lodking at the
Coin In My Hand.

who may have to live together for
some time."

I offered him a dollar as a peace
offering.

“Are you golng to stay here?' he
asked,

*I am supposed to,” I suld.

“A dollar won't make you welcome,"
he sald, and left me looking at the
win In my hand.

I was called to dinner and had 1t
alone In a lurge dining room. When
I had finished a mald told me that Mr,
Sldney would be glad to see me If It
were convenlent for me—that he did
not need me professlonally, but that
socinlly he would be delighted If 1
coula come to him,

He was sltting in a large arm chalr
in a great room with a great fire-
place. Later I percelved the fascinat-
ing detalls of the room, but just then
Mr, Sidney had all my attention.

Dr. Brownell had told me of the re-
markable will to live which I should
find, It was lnstantly apparent, The
old man was wonderfully alive, He
was abrapt but smilingly and charm-
Ingly courteous. We talked for a quar-
ter of an hour, casuully, ‘Then he
sold:

“l know you are tired, doctor™

“Not at all,” 1 sald, Interested tg
see more of him (f I might.

“That's your good nature,” he sald.
“And wa certalaly do not want to wear
you out {n one day. We only wanted
to see you, We shall ger hetter ac-
quainted, and we hope you'll like us
and be comfortable and happy here,
We have a foshion ef trying to be
happy. 'We are golng to say good night
and allow you to settle yourself to

new siUrroundings io privacy, It is the
kindest thing we ean do. Jed wlill
show yon to yoaur room. Jed, take

care of Dr. Michelson. Good nlght,
doctor.”

Mrs. Bidney ttood beside Mr. Sidney
as he was speaking. I had thought at
first seeing her that she had been

very benutiful and that now she was |

very unhappy. Seelng her again, |
retalned my Arst Impressions.

Jed preceded me through corrldors
to my door and left me surlily, As he
closed the door T thought T heard an-
other sound than that of the elicking
of the luteh, T had. It was the throw-
Ing of a bolt 'on the ontside: Jed had
locked me in. [ made sure of this by
trying the door, It eould not bhe
opened. Here was an antunlnhlnf: wit-
untion for a first night In n place. My
Impulse was to muke a nolse and psk
for an explanation, but on second
thought T did not. My room was on
the second floor, and I saw, looking
out of the window, that It would not
be lmposgible to make a descent on
the outside In an emergency, [ de-
clded not to hegin my stay with a pro-
test npninst nny habite of the hoyse
or occurreaces In it.  In the night |
wns awnkened out of a sound sleep
with an Idea that I had been disturbed
by nolses, but nothing 1 could hear
sustalned It, and T went to sleep aguin.

I wng up early, dressed and found
that my door had been unbolted, |
examined the outside of It for a bolt
and had difficulty i3 finding one, so
Ingenlously had It been concealed, The
knoh seemed a part of the decoration
of the panel, and the bolt was of thin
steel. I found It only by finding the
socket Into which it could be shot.

The rain had stopped, and although
the woods were dripping, there was o
glorlous, radiant sunlight, The effect
was exhllarating, It worked a spirituunl
change. Man, sald the morning, wias
made te be happy.

Exulting In pleasant emotions, 1 let
myself out of the main door and re-
Jolced In the beauty of the place annd
the moment. 1 took a short walk
across the lawn toward the wools,
A gardener asked me if 1 were the new
doctor and sald If I had leisure during
the day he wished I would come to
the cottage beyond the gardens. His
infant had a cough.

The house was astir when [ re
entered. Jed was the first person 1
saw, and to my astonishment he was
not only clvll but pleasant and candid.

“Did you have a falr night, doctor?"
he asked, “Sometimes a first night In
a new place is disturbed, and I owe
you apologles. We have had here oc-
caslon at times for locking doors on
the outside as well as on the Inside.
and last night I forgot myself and
threw the bolt of your door. I am oc-
caslonally In liquor, and last night I
had a touch tov much.”

I smiled at his candor and sald
something jokingly In comment,

“A servant can't be blamed, doctor,
for that,” he sald, *if his master lends
him Into It. We have coffee before
breankfast. I'll serve you anywhere,
The mornlng papers are In the library,
There's a porch off it with a good
view. It's my favorite spot of a morn-
Ing. I recommend that you have your
coffee there"

His friendliness was amusing, but 1
found his suggestion good, nnd being
fond of cofee, enjoyed It with a half
hour of magnificent view and a cigir-
ette, The morning was odorous ufter
the rain,

The house was a charming struc-
turnl disorder of L's and wiags,
porches and balconies, It was very
old, and one could see where different
generatlons had contributed to s
growth. The walls were backgrounds
for hollyhocks or support for climbing
roses or ivy, It had plenty of sun-
lght, but dense white onk wooils came
close up.

I held myself In readiness to attend
my patlent at his convenienee, but it
was ten o'clock before 1 was sune
moned. Mr. Siduey was plensant und
animated,

“We must arrive at a schedule™ 1
suggested, “This Is a little too late In
the day to satisfy Dr. Brownell's lideus
of what my duties are.”

“But, my dear doctor,” he sald, I
do not wake until nine. 1 need wy
sleep. 1 do not go to sleep untll one™

“1 should advise early hours,” T sall,

*Of course you would, but you must
remember that you are dealing with a
man, at the end of his life, trying (o
make the most of It. 1 like to reninin
awnke late”

“Then you must,” 1 sald., “T shull
consider it settled to see you at tep*

“And, I hope, sometimes to st up
with me until one, Do you lke eliess ™

1 never played.”

“Lucklly, Jed does, just well enongh
to Intercst me and have me beat him,
Do you like wine?"

“A young doctor does not drink.”

“Lucklly, Jed does, It Is a great
gatisfaction to have some one whom
you ean beat at chess and whom yony
can see enjoying wine, Doetor, | huve
ylelded to my friend Brownell's de-
mand for constant attention, but ps
you can see, there will not be o great
deal for a physician to do, 1 eut well,
I sleep well, and so long ug my sensn-
tions are pleasant, I want to live, They
nre not always pleasant, but mostly
they ure so. I'd llke to huve you as
a new friend In the house. 1 like 10
he talked to, 1 lilke to be read to.
Wil yom relax and be just a friend

“With pleasure,” I sald, “so long us
nothing Interferes with the physicign,™

“That's a bargain," he suld. “At
three o'clock this afterncon you shall

read to me."

During my spare time [ wnlked
Labout the grounds, A part of the es
tate, ibout thirty weres, which seome
to be architecturnlly Intimate and re
Inted to the house, was completely in
closed by a twelve-foor brick wall sur
mounted by sharp spikes, It was hulh
beyond the river's edge, nad was con
finned out into the water in n heavily
buattressed fashion. Only n good swim
mer conld huve rounded It nnd come
into the plnce, It looked ke a coare
fully bnt strungely designed protection.

In the dog kennels were mastiffs
aed o number of Airedales, | sald to
Jed that 1t seemed ns If precnutions
hud been tuken ngniast o percelved
donger, He had been afMuble during
the day, but his faee elouded Instantly,

“The wall was here when Mr, Sid-
ney bought the place, but we are in a
winy Isolated,” he sald shortly, "It is
rensonnble to take precantions. Tt will
he a precantion for you not to go roam-
ing the grounds at night, The dogs
are not friendly then”

His surllness was ensily pnssed over,
I wias good bhumored and wished to
prove It

“1 huve henrd of the haunted bay™
I sald, “Whnt Is Its story?"

“Every fool In and ahout the plnes
tulks of that,” he snid, “You'll get too
much of the story only too soon. But
that (sn't why we have the dogs, We
don't take any stock in ghosts in this
house™

He was offended and went awny. At
three o'clock 1 snw my patient again,
and he wanted me to rend to him.

I rend to him for an Lour. Then he
took n nap.

I had been told that any time 1
wanted to'go to town I might tell ona
of the chaufMeurs to take me. 1 needed
a thin file for the bolt on my door, It
annoyed me., 1 did not ask that who-
ever threw it at night shoyld knoww
that It was gone, It sulted my pure
poses better that It should be gone and
the person whd used It should think
it was still there. “Whervefore, after
reading to Mr. Sidney I went to town
for a thin file.

1 got my file, and for greater so-
clabllity on the retura trip I took the
seat beside Charles, the driver,

As we passed the pool, Cherles re-
ferred to it.

“What 1s 1t?" 1 asked.
story 1" .

“A man killed his brother there™
gald Charles. “He I8 now In the pen-
itentiary at Alwick ftor lfe. His
brother's ghost, they say, comes back.
I've never seen It, but some peoyple say
they have."

“Who were the hrothers?" | asked.

“They were the sons of the people
who used to own this place—the
Dobsons.” He did not say anything
more of it and I did not questian him.

I used the file on my bolt, lgaving
one end of It In the socket. It could
be thrown, but It could not bar the
door,

“What's the
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Love at first sight.
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HUNTING THE SPERM WFALE |

———— —

One Taken O West Coast of Si.otland
- Realized Five Thousand Dollars
for Its Captors,

o B

A graphic account of the hunting
nnd killing of a sperm whale s told
by one who took part in It.  Starting
from the west const of Scotlund the
whaler mude for Rockall, a lonely
grunite pinnacle thar juts out of the
Atlantic about two hundred miles west
of the Outer Hebrides. Why the
whaleg go there Is a mystery, but in
early summer schools gf them may be
found in the nelghborhood, The look-
out soon sples a “blow,” that Is the
fountain ejected by the whale as It
comes to the surface to hrenthe. Away
goes the whaler in pursult.  After
gome tense maneavering the whaler
gets into sultuble position, the skippwr
tukes alm, fires his harpoon gun und
a harpoon Is embedded in the mon-
srer's  body. The whale disnppears
taking yards of hemp line ‘vith him,
P'resently he rises to blow again, and
Immediately a second harpoon I8 fired
at him and he goes down with yerds
of cable wattling overboard.  About
fifty minutes Iater he foats on Lhe
surfuce of the water, quite dead,
~ Immediately the sallors full upon
"him, Alr Is pumped Into the carciuss
to mnke it bpoyant, his flukes are
trimmed off, 0 that he will float In
tow, and the whualer makes for Scot-
land again, with a host of screnming
birds In her rear, This particular
whale realized five thousang dollars.
It was o full-grown sperm, ghout sixty
feet long,

Bickening Discovery.

The tepcher had rend a chapter from
“The History of the American Revolu-
tlon"” and Ruymond bad then heard the
word “breastworks" for the first time,
Telling his mother the story when he
got home, he suld: “When the British
got up in the morning and saw the
Americans on the opposite gide of the
hill, they threw up their breakfasts,''—
Boslon Transcript
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TAKE BUSINESS
MAN FOR THIEF

Killed by Police Who Find Him
Looking His Office Safe.

IS SHOT AS HE FLEES

3revious Experiences With Burglars
Led Auditor to Believe It Another
Visitation—Police Fire
Four Shots.
& S

Chiengo.—Charles €. Dietrich, for-
ty-xeven years old, the aaditor and
former secretary of the Windsor Fur-
tnre compnny, was killed in the of-
lees of the firm,

A policeman, mistaking him for a
sureglar, shot hlm to denth,

Thi+ Windsor compnny had felt the
wed of an Inventory,  Diestrich, sec-
wtary of the firm for ten years pre-
vious to Janunry 1, 1920, had heen re
ined  ax confidentinl ndviser, The
1ew  secretary, George Lyons, had
tsked i heennuse of his long famils
arity with the firm's affairs, to “tuke
sinck,”

Decides to Work Sunday.

With a habit formed In 20 years
smployment by the firi, he went e
he offfice to work on Sundoy. Through-
mt the afternoon and early evening
1w tolled on the hooks, 4

I'resently nlong the dark and de
wrted sidewalk outside came Elmer
L. Bradshaw, a watehman for the Chi
ngo  Protective agency., Bradshaw
mused before the window,

The gluses was dirty, The old-fash
oned electrie bulbs gave only a dim
fzht.,  And half revenled. half shod
swed, Bradshaw saw a man flngering
‘he combination of the old-fashioned
wife, He watched him for a moment.
Then he turned and =offly ran to o
wlephone and ealled police headquar
ora,

A flivver sqund, armed for action
aushed forth. They drove up to the
teserted comer,

Meanwhile Dietrich had grown tired
of his work and started to lock his
nemoranda In the safe.

There came a tap on the window,
Dietrich logked up. Outside in the
tloom were several forms,

The Summons of Death,

“Come out here; we want to talk
0 you; we're police officers,” sald De-
ective Sergeant Frank Lorenz.

Dietrich on another night months
1o had observed forms like that
while working late. They had been
*obbers, bent on attacking the safe.
But at the moment they had shot at
alm he had balked them by slamming
the door and fleeing toward the rear
of the place. And he tried that plan
again,

His hand reached for the dangling
chain of the light bulb that would
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WinDs

Lorenz Fired a 8Sccond Time.

plunge the room Into darkness, At
the same time he sprang to liis feet,
But his hand never reached the dan-
gling chain, A shot shattered the win-
dow, anid as Dietrich ran toward the
reur door, lenving the light on, Lor-
enz fired a second time,

Dietrich  fell,  Two more shots
passed through the rear door hefore
his body lay still,

USES BABY AS POLICE SHIELD

Louisville Man, Armed, Holds Off Offi.
cers Till House Is
Rushed.

Loulsville~Shiclling
hind n month-0ld haby, held In hig
urms, and breandishing a plstol, ac
cording to detectives, Alonzo Sharp
thirty-five years old,
his house, tilled with men, women nnd
childres, until & sqund &f police re
serves, with denwn plstols, surronnded
the place and rushed the front door

Amid shricks and erles from the
women and children, *hree of the mer
were taken Into cu®'ady, Police b
gin search fow five asher men,

Detectives Hauler and Ungles had
gone to the house to serve two war
raats, charging grand Inreeny agalns!
“Inck Ross and Bl Sharp,” but were
told the men were uot kcown there

Alonzo Sharp sald that he held the
baby in his arms for Its own protec
tlon and that he grabbed the pistol be
fore he knew who the men wera

himself be

~
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kept them frow o

~ ASPIRIN

Name “Bayer” on Genulné

“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin® Is gens
Ine Aspirin proved safe by milllons
and prescribed by physiclans for oves
Iwenty yenrs, Accept only an unbrokes
“Bayer pnckage” which containg propes
directions to relleve Headoehe, Tooth
nche, Enrache, Neurnlgia, Rheumatisi
Colds and Pain.  Handy tin boxes of 13
tahlets cost few cents, Druggists alsa
gell larger “Bayer packages." Aspirin
I8 trnde mark Bayer Manufacture Mon-
oaceticacidester of Snlh- Ilmcld.—Adv.

Ma Wants a Changa.

“Golng awuy this summer?™

“Guess not.  Pa aod ma
ngree.”

“What's the mntter?"

“I'm wants to go somewhere where
he can play goll, and ma Insists on
golng to n pluce where goll has neves
been played.”

HOT WEATHER

Hits the Stomach Hardest

Chieago, NL—Tlot wenther upseta
the strongest stomach and causes serl-
ous trouble for the weak ones, so word
Is now golng out to thousands of
eatonle users that they should, dur-

can't

ing this hot weather, be on the safe

side and take one eatonlc tablet
about half an hour before meals, aw
well as after eating, Do this aod
keep the excess acids and polsonou
gnses from forming In stomach ana
bowels, Eatonic acts quickly; It wiil
help the appetite and take away the

hot-weather, feverigh, thirsty feellng

from mouth and stomach, because ¥
takes up the excess aclds, poisons ani
gnses and carrjes them out of the
body and, of course, when the cause
of the trouble is removed, there can
be no bad feellng. Eatonic 1s like
a bit of candy, and Is recommended to
all as a safe, sure remedy these hot
days for stomach and bodilystroubles,
cansed from overeating and drinking
cold things, Adv.
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Probably Did That,

“Naw, I never vote, 1 never hother

with public affalrs.” *“Did you con-

sent to he counted when the censu
was taken?"

To Have a Clear Sweet Skin,
Touch’ pimples, redness, roughness
or Itching, If any, with Cutlcurs Olnt
ment, then bathe with Cwticura Soap
and hot water. Rinse, dry gently and
dust on n little Cuticura Talcum teo
lenve a fascinating fragrance on skin,
Everywhere 256 ench.—Adv,

Jud Tunkins says one benuty abont
votes for women Is thnt the system
hrings polities Into the home and gives
the folks something to talk about b.-
sldei their relations, -

-~

Iimportant to Mothers
Examine curefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old rem
for infants and children, and see that it

Bears the
Blgoature of
In Use for Over 80 Ye:u-u.
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Total Collapu.
“She dropped her eyes,"
“That must have been llle time hey
face rell"

¢ ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE
The Antiseptic Powder to Shake [nto Your Shoes

And sprinkie in the Foot-
Bath, It takes the sting
out of Corns, Bunlons,
Blisters and Callouses
and givea regt and com-
fort to hot, tired, smart-
ing, swollen feet,

than 1,500,008

More than
nds of Powder for
Fect were used by
4 our Army and Navy
during the wan
llen's Foots
Ense, the pow-
der for the feet,

takes the h"lctlnn fropn the shoe, freah-
ens the feet

o8 walking a de-
light,
Nothing relleves the pain of tight or

new shoes 80 %:Irkly or thoroughly,
Try It to~day. ild everywhere,

Women

J

Made Young,

Bright eves. a clear skin and a body
full of th health may be
yours if yon keep your system
io order by regularly taking

GOLDMEDAL
ooy

The world's standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and uric acid troubles, the
enamiss of lile and locks, In use since
1606. All druggists, throe sizes.

Look for Ibu-a Gold m overy ban
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