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I Take a Country Hopuse.

Thin le the story of how u middle
aged spinstor lost her mind, deserted
her domestie godr In the clty, tonk
o furnished bouse for Lhe summer out
of town, and found hersell Involved In

one of those mysterious crimos thit
koep our newspapers and dotoctive
agenclea happy and prosperous,  For
20 years 1 had bLoen perfectly com-

fortable; for 20 years 1 had had the
window-boxes filled in the spring, the
carpots Hited, the awnlogs put up and
the furnitore coverod with  brown
linen; for as many summers I had sald
good-by to my Irlends, and, after
watching thelr perspiring heglra, had
settled down to a dellclous quiet in
town, whore the mall comes three
times a day, and the water supply
doos not depemd on a tank on the
roof,

And then—the madpess selzod meo.
When 1 look back over the months 1
spent In Bunnyside, I wonder that 1
survived at all. As It Is, I ghow the
wear and tear of my harrowing ex-
periencesa, I have turned very gray-—
Liddy reminded me of it only yester-
day by saylng that a little blulng In
the rinse water would make wmy hair
sllvery Instead of n yellow white, |
hate to be rominded of unpleasant
things and I snapped her off,

“No,” 1 eald sharply, “I'm not golng
to use bluing at my time of life, or
starch, elther.”

Liddy's nerves are gone, she says,
slnce that awful summer, but she hos
snough left, goodnoss knows! And
when she begins to go around with a
lump In her throat, all I have to do
s to threaten to return to Sunnyside,
and she la rightened into a semblanco
of cheerfulness—from which you may
Judge that the summer there was any-
thing but a success.

The newspaper accounts have been
incomplete—one  of
them mentloned me but once, and
then only as the tenant at the tlme
the thing happened—that I feel It my
due to tell what I know. Mr. Jamfe-
won, the detective, sald himself he
could mever have done without me,
although he gave me litle enough
credit, In print,

I ahall have to go baok several
years—13, to be exact—to start my
story. At that time my brother died,
leaving me hls two children. Halsey
wag 11 then and Gertrude was seven,
When Halsey had finlahed his clee-
trical course and Gertrude her board
ing schonl both came home to stay
The winter Gertrude came out wns
nothing but a succession of sltting up
late at night to bring her home from
things, taking her to the dressmakers
between naps the next day, and dis
couraging ineligible youths with eithor
more money than bralns or more
braing than money., Iy epring 1 was
quite tractable. 8o when Halsey sug-
gested camping In the Adirondacks
and Gertrude wanted Uar Harbor, we
compromised on a good country house
with links mnear, within motor dis-
tance of town and telephone digtance
of the doctor, That was how we went
to Sunnyside.

We went out to Inspect the property,
and It seemed to deserve its name.
Ita choerful appearance gave no Indl
cation whatever of anything out of
the ordinary. Only one thing seemed
unusual to me: The housokeeper, who
had been left in charge, had moved
from the house to the gardener's lodge
a few days before, As the lodgoe was
far enough away from the house, it
seemed to me that either fire or
thieves could complete thelr work of
destruction undisturbed. The proper
ty was an extensive one; the house on
the top of a hill, which sloped away in
great stretches of green lawn and
clipped hedges, to the road, and across
the valley, perhaps a couple of mlles
away, was the Greenwood Club house
Gertrude and Halsey were infatuated.

The property was owned by Paul
Armstrong, the president of the
Traders' bank, who at the time we
took the house was In the west with
his wife and daughter, and a Dr,
Walker, the Armstrong famlily phy-
glelan, Halsey knew Loulse Arm:
strong—had been rather attentive to
her the winter before, but as Halsey
was always attentive to somebody, |
had not thought of it serlously, al
though she was a charming girl. |
knew of Mr. Armstrong only througl
his connection with the bank, where
the children's money was largely In
vested, and through an ugly story
about the son, Arnold Armgtrong, who
was reported to have forged his fa
ther's name for a considorable amount
to some bnnk paper. However, the
story had Llad no interest for me.

1 cleared Halsey and Gertrude
AwAay Lo a bouse party, and moved oy
to Bunnyslde the firat of Muay.

The first night passed quietly
euough. 1 have alwnys been Bratefy
for that one night's peace: it shows
what the country might be under fu
vorable <ircumstances, Nover afber
that night did 1 put my head on my
pillow with any assurance how long
it would be there; or on my shoulders
for that matter.

On the following morning Liddy ang
Mra. Ralston, my own housekeeper
had a difference of opinion, and Mrs
Ralstu left on the 1] train, Just afte
luncheon, Burke, the butler, was taken
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unexpectedly with a padn In his right  up, Mliss Rachel!” she guavered.
slde, much worse when 1 was within | “Why, there's a4 dozen French wine

hetring distance, and by afternoon he
was started cityward. That night the
cook's gister had a baby—the cook,
seelng Indeclsion In my face, made It
twins on second thouvght—and, to be
short, by noon the next day the house-
hold staff wos down to Liddy and
myself. Aupd this In a house with 22
rooms and five baths!

Liddy wanted to go back to the elty

at once, but the milkboy sald that
Thomas Johnson, the Armstrongs’
colored butler, was working as a

walter at the Greenwood club  and
might come back, 1 have the usual
sceruples about coercing people’s gery-
ants away, but few of us have any
consclenee regarding institutions or
corporations-—witnesa the way we
beat rallronds and street ear compan:
les when we can—eo 1 ealled up the
club, and aLout eight o'clock Thomas
Johnson came to ses  me. Poor
Thomas!

Well, it ended by my engaging
Thomas on the spot, at outrageous
wages, and with permisslon to sleep
In the gardener's lodge, empty since
the house was rented, The old man
~—he was white-halred and a little
stooped, but with an immense ldea of
his personal dignity—gave me his
reasons hesitatingly.

“1 ain’t sayin' nothing’, Mis" Innea”
he sald, his hand on the door-knob, “but
there's been goin'son here this las’'
few months ns nin't natehal. "Tain't
one thing an' "talnt another—it's jest
i door squealin’ here, an' a winder
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tdows In the drawing room and the bil-
linrd room wing, and every one opens
on n porch, And Mary Anne sald that
lnet night there woas a man standing
by the stable when she locked the
kitehen door.”

“Mary Anne ‘wns a fool,” I sald
gternly. “If there had been a man
there she would have had him in the
kitehen and been feeding him what
was left from dinner, inglde of an hour,
from foree of habit. Now don't be
ridiedlous. Lock up the house aud go
to bed. 1 am golng to read.”

But Liddy set her lips tight and
stood still.

“'m not going to Led,” she sald, "1
am going to pack up, and to-morrow
I am going to leave.

“You'll do wnothing of the sort,” 1
snapped. Liddy and 1 often desire to
part company, but never at the same
time, “If you are afrald, I will go
with you, but for goodness' sake don't
try to hide behind me.”

The louse was a typical summer
residence on  an extensive sedle,
Wherever possible, on the first floor,
the architect hind done away with par
titlons, using arches and columns in-
stead. The effect was cool and spacel-
ous, but scarcely cozy. As Liddy and
I went from one window fo another,
our volices echoed back at ug wncom-
fortnbly, There was plenty of lght—
the electric plant down in the village
gupplied us—but there were long vis-
tas of polished fMoor, and mirrors
which reflected us from unexpected

That Completed Our Demoralization.

closing’ there, but when doors an’
winders gets to cuttin' up capers and
there's nobody nigh ‘em, (it's time
Thomas Johnsgon sleeps somewhar's
elee.”

Liddy, who geemed to be never
more than ten feet away from me that
night, and was afrald of her shadow
in that great barn of a place, sorecamed
n little, and turned a yellow-green,
But T am not easily alarmed.

It was entirely In vain I represented
to Thomas that we were nlone, and
that he would have to stay in the
house that night. e was polltely
firmy, but he would come over early
the next morning, and If | gave him a
key, he would come In time to get
sonie sort of breakfast, 1 stood on
the huge veranda and watched him
ahiuffle along down the shadowy drive
with mingled feellngs—irritation at
his cowardice and thankfulness at get
ting Lim at all, 1 am not ashamed
o say that 1 doublédocked the hall
oor whed 1 went in,

“You can lock up the rest of the
house and go to bed, Liddy,” 1 sald
everely. “You give me the creeps
dtanding there. A woman of your age
wight to have better gense.” 1t usual
ly braces Liddy to mention her age;
ihe owns to 40—whlch is absurd, Her
nother cooked for my grandfather,
md Liddy must be at lenst as old as
I, DBut that nlght she refused to
braee,

“You've not golng to ask me to lock

corners, until I felt some of Liddy's
foolishness communicate itsell to me.

The house was very long, a rectan-
gle In general form, with the maln en-
trance in the center of the long side.
The brick-paved entry opened into a
ghort hall, to the right of which, sepa-
rated only by a row of pillars, was a
huge living room. Beyond that was
the drawing room, and in the end the
bitllard room, Of the bllllard room,
in the extreme right wing, was a den,
aor cardroom, with a small holl open-
ing on the east verandas, and from
there went up a narrow circular srair-
CisY.

Liddy and I got as far as the card-
room and turned on all the lights, 1
tried the small entry door there,
which opencd on the veranda, and ex-
amined the windows, Everything was
secure, and Liddy, a lttle less ner-
vous now, had just pointed out to me
the disgraceful dusty condition of the
hard-wood floor, when suddenly the
lights out. We waited a mo-
ment; I think Liddy was stunned with
fright or she would have screamed.
And then I clutched her by the arm
and pointed to one of the windows
opening on the porch. Tho sudden
change threw the window Into relief,
nn oblong of graylsh light, and showed
us a figure standing close, peering in.
As | looked it darted across tha ver-
anda and out of sight in the darkness.

went

| drowsy, by coming in and peering un-
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CHAPTER IL
A Link Culf-Button.

Liddy's koees goomed to give away
under her. Without a gound she gank
down, leaving me siarlng at the win.
dow In petrified amazement. Liddy
began to moan under her breath, and
In my excitement [ repched down and
shook her.

“Stop 1" T whispered, “It's only a
woman—mnaybe a mald of the Arm-
strongs’, Get up nnd help me find the |
door." She groaned agaln "Very
waoll," 1 sald, “then 'l have to leave
you here. I'm going”

She moved at that, and, holding to
my sleeve, we felt our way, with nu-
merous colllsions, to the billlard-room,
and from there to the drawlng-room.
The lights came on then, and, with
the long French windows unshuttared,
I bad a creepy feeling that each one
sheltered a peering face. In fact, in
the light of what happened afterward,
I am pretty certaln we were undel
surveillance during the entire ghostly
evening, We hurried over the rest of
the locking-up and got upstairs  as
quickly as we could. 1 left the lights
all on, and our footsteps echoed ca-
vernously. Liddy had o stiff neck the
next mornlng, from looking back over
her shoulder, and she refused to go
to bed.

"Let me stay in your dressing room,
Migs Rachel,” she begged. “If you
don't I'll sit in the bhall outside the
door, I'm nol going to be murdered
with my eyes shut.”

It was 11 o'clock when I finally pre-
pared for bed. In spite of my assump-
tion of Indifference, 1 locked the door
into the hall, and finding the tran-
som did not cateh, 1 put a chalr cau-
tlously before the door—Iit was not
necessary to rousoe Liddy—and climb-
ing up put on the ledge of the tran-
som a small dressing-mirror, so that
any movement of the f{rame would
send It erashing down. Then, secure
in my precautions I went to bed.

1 did not go to sleep at once, Liddy
disturbed me just as I was growing

der the bed. She was afrald to spenk,
however, becanse of her previous

snubbing, and went back, stopping in
the doorway to sigh dismally,

Somewhere  dowun-staire a  clock
with a chime sang away the hours—
eleven-thivty, fortyv-five, twelve, And
then thoe lights went out to stay. The
Casanova Electrie Cowpany shuts up
shop and goes home to bed at mid-
night; when one has a party, I he-
lieve it Is customary to fee the com-
pany, which will drink hot coffee and
keep awake a couple of hours longer.,
But the lights were gone for good
that night. Llddy had gone to sleep,
as 1 knew she would. She was n very
unreliabie person: always awake and
ready to taik when she wasn't wanted
and dozing off to sleep when she was
1 called her once or twice, the only re-
sult belng an explosive snore that
threntened her very windpipe—then |1
got up and lghted a bedroom ecandle.

My bedroom and dressing room
were above the big lving room on
the firet floor. On the second floor a
long corridor ren the lepgth of the
house, with rooms opening Irom both
gides. In the wings were small cor-
ridors crossing the main one—the
plan was simplicity itself. And just
as 1 got back Into bed, I heard a
sound from the east wing, apparently,
that made me stop, frozen, with one
bedroom slipper hall off, and listen, It
wag a rattling metalllec sound, and it
reverberated along the empty halls
like the crash of doom. It was for all
the world as If something heavy, per-
haps a plece of steel, had rolled clat-
tering and jangling down the hard-
wood stalrs leading to the card-room.

In the silence that followed Liddy
stirred and snored agaln, 1 was ex-
asperated; first she kept me awake
by sllly alarms, then when she was
needed she slept like Joe Jefferson, or
Rip—they are always the same to me,
I went In and aroused her, and | give
her credit for being wide awake the
minute 1 spoke,

“Get up,” I sald, “if you don't want
to be murdered in your bed.”

“Where? How?" she yelled vocifer-
ously, and jumped up,

“There's somebody In the house,” |
sald, "Get up. We'll have to go to
the telephone,”

“Not out In the hall!” she gasped;
“Oh, Miss Rachel, not out in the
hall!'" trying to hold me back, Dut 1
am a large woman and Liddy s small.
We got to the door, somehow, and
Liddy held a brass andiron, which it
was all she could do to e, let alone
braln anybody with, 1 Hstened, and,
hearing nothing, opened the door a
Hitle and peered Into the hall, It was
A black void, full of terrible sugges:
tion, nnd my candle only enmhasized
the gloom. Liddy sguealed and drew
me back agaln, and as the door
slummed, the mirror | had put on the
trangsom came down and hit her on
the heand. That completed our de
moralization, It was some time before
1 could persuade her she had not been
attncked from bebhind by a burglar,
and when she found the mirror
smashed on the floor she wakn't much
better.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

| reau of statistics under

[: | JUST A “LITTLE MITE DEAF”

| kind of a contrivance so's to make It

Clrcumstantial Evidence That Emma
Salter Needed Some Artificial
Ald In Hearing.

“fou know how Emma Salter used
lo eay she was a mite deaf, but when
she was real deaf she'd buy her some

engy for her friends,” sald Mrs. Jen-
nings to her daughter; and the young
woman nodded, forbearing to remind
her mother that the span of her recol
tions was not preciscly the duplicate
of the old lady's.

“She never bought one,

and she

never will, now,” said Mrs, Jennings, A Pleasing Sense of Health and

who had an exhausted alr.

“1 hollered to her all the way out to
the Light, and all the way back; and
while we were visitin® Mis' Gorham
the sunset gun sounded and made a
great nolse,

“f thought sure she'd hear that, and

didn’t susplelon how she'd hear it till
Bert Gorham come into the room a
second after,

“*‘You've grown considerable heavl
er'nm you were, Dert Emma sald to
nim. ‘1 heard you coming up the stairs
plaln as day!'"—Youth's Companion

Catarrh Cannot Be Cured

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as they eannot resch
the seat of the disease. Ontarth v a biood or eonsth
Sutional disease, and In order to cure It you must take
Internal remedies,  Hall's Catareh Cure I3 taken in
ternally, and acta difeetly upon the blood and muecom
surfsces. Hallt Catarrh Cure I8 not a quack med)
gine. It was proescribed by one of the best physiclans
In this country for yeam and i a r preseription,
It Is com of the beat tonica
with Lhe blood era. acting directly on the
mueous Nurfnces, o perfeot combination of the
two ingredients I what wees puch wondeeful re-
sults o curing catarrh. for testimoniais, free.
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Props., Toledo, O,
Bal by Drusneista, pries The,
Take Hall's Family Pills for eonstipation.

His Future.
Ella—What did your nged suitor gay
when he proposed te you?
Stella—WIill you be my widow?

Arithmetic.
Teacher—If 1 give yon ona apple—
Young American—Don't do it, teach.
er, and you won't start any of that

trouble that Adam and Eve got into. i

—_—

Too Lavish,

Mra. Dobba was trying to find out
the likes and dislikes of her new
boarder, and all she learned lucicased
her satisfaction,

“Do you want ple for breakfast?”
she asked,

“No, 1 thank you,” sald the new
boarder, with a smile. “Ple for break-
fast seems a little too much."

“That's just the way 1 look at it
sald Mrs. Dobbs, heartily. *I say pie
for dinner is a necessity, and ple for
supper gives a kind o finishing touch
to the day; but ple for breakfast Is
what [ eall putting on alrs."—Youth's
Companion.

Importation of Leeches.
Leeches are enumerated by the bu-
its pgeneral
head of animals imported, the total
value of the imports of thls specles
in 1908 having been $5341; In 1907,
$6.922; In 1906, §4.494; In 1005, §3.802;
In 1904, §3,6898; in 1903, §3,240, and in
1002, $2,412—the commerce In leeches
veing thus of a growing character,
The total ealue of the leeches {m-
ported into the United States in the
decade ending with 1908, {s about $40,-
000. Leeches are Imported [ree of
duty. 8Snails were at one time enu-
merated as an article of Importation,
the records from 1894 to 1898 showing
gnalls imported to the extent of about
$6,000; but the snail trade so
dled, showing only $24 of imports In
1808, that the bureau discontinued its
statements of this article.

Really a Serious Dilemma,

“The chap who works on one side of
me," snid an office man, “has been mar-
ried slx weeks and he sneaks to the
telephone about four times a day and
calls up his wife, and then | hear him
saying: ‘Dear, how ls your headache
now? | hope you are feeling better.”
Then pretty soon he comes back to his
desk and goes to work agaln all smi-
ling.

“The man who works on the other
side of me has been married slx years
and he goes to the telephone only
when he's called and then [ hear him
saying: ‘Why, I can't possibly do that,
I can't spare the money,’ and then he
comes back to his desk all scowling,

“And really, when [ hear the way
these two men go on [ don't know
what to do., I don't know whether to
get married or stay a bachelor.”

dwin- |

Strength Renewed and of
Ease and Comfort

follows the use of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, as it acts gently on
the kidneys, liver and bowelg, cleans-
ing the system ellectually, when con-
etipated, or bilious, and dispels colds
and headachea,

To get its beneflcial effects, always
buy the genuine, manufactured by,
the California Fig Syrup Co.

— -
Is what you are worrylng about
really worth while?

. Moroa's Disasant Pellots reguiata and |

rite stomach, liver and bowels. T-00n
iny, granules, essy to take. l.bhol[l?i...n

Truth is sald to be stranger than
dction, yet itis only In fictlon they get
married and live happlly ever after.

160 Acres Land Free
in Colorado. Good water, rich soll,
fine climate, Write W. F. Jones, 7560
| Majestie Bldg,, Denvor, Colo,, for free
Book and Map of Land.

| His Way.

| Knicker—Is Jones charitable?
Bocker—Well, he doesn’'t let his

| rlght foot know whom his left foot

kicks,

CUT THIS OUT
| And mali to the A. . Lewls Medcine Co,,
| Bt, Louls, Mo., and they will send you freas
n 10 day treatment of NATURE'S REME-
DY (NR tablets) Guaranteed for Rheus
matism, Constipation, S8lck Headache, Live
er, Kidney and Blood Diseascs, Bufd by
pll Drugelsts, Better than Pills for Lives
lils. It's free to you. Write today.

New Work for Women.

Mrs, Frederick H. Snyder (s the
only woman Iimpresario on earth, she
says. She decided that grand opera
would be a good thing for St. Paul and
made her first venture so successful
that she has continued in the business
after the fashien of men engaged in
the same work.

One Tyres of Religion.

“Too many people,” sald Rev,
Charles F. Aked, at a luncheon in New
York, "regard their religion as did the
little Loy in the jam closet,

“His mother pounced on him sud-
denly. He stood on tiptoe, ladling jam
with both hands from the jJam pot
to his mouth.

“‘0h, Jacky!" his mother cried.
*And last night you prayed to be made
a saint!’

“His face, an expressionless
of jam, turned towuards her,

*'Yes, but not till alter I'm dead,’ he
explained.”

mask

Shows Value of Stez] Car.

That the steel car Is of great value
as a protection to pnssengers in the
|event of collision was demonstrated
in & recent clash of two (trains In
| the Hudson tunnel, New York city.
There was no such (elescoping as
would probably have occurred with
wooden cars, and the Injuries wers
merely such as resulted from the pas-
gengers' belng thrown down by the
shock of the collision.

An Interruption,

Among the primary pupils enrolled
in a Baltimore school this term is the
son of a promlnent business man of
that city.

One afternoon, at close of school, the
voungster sought out his father In his
office, to him he said:

“Dad, I'm getting tired of school. 1
think I'Il guit,”

“Why?" asked the astonlshed par
ent; “what's the matter, Tommy? 1
thought you were fond of golng to
school.”

“So I am, dad,” responded the young-
gter, suppressing a yawn, “but it
breaks up the day so."—Harper's Mag-
azine.

Some Sweet Dayj

You may be served
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M, Sugar and Saly
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Popular pkg. 10c
Family size 15c.
Sold by Grocers.

Postum Cereal Co.,
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“IThe Memory Lingers”

Post
Toasties

and Cream
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Then you will know
what a dainty, tempt-
ing food you have been
missing.
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Every serving wins
a friend—

Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich,
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