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Mips Tomea, spinater and gpuanlinn of
Gartrode and Molaey, established sppame;
hondauariers Al Bunnysiae Amildet nu
morous e Ues the porviints deserted
An Migs Tonos locked up for the nixit

she wan sinvtied by o dark Dpute on
vornndn, Bhe passad o torrbde ool
which was Bled with unseenly no

CHAPTER I|l,—Continued,

“There’'s golng to be a death!™ she
willed. “Oh, Miss Ruachel, there's go-
ing to bo a death!™

“Thore will bet T sald gelmly, “If
you don’t keep gquiel, Liddy Allen."

And so we sat thero until morning,
wondoring It the candle would last

untll dawn, and artanging what trains

we conld take back to town, If we hind

only stuek to that declslon and gone

buck before It was too late!
The gwn came finally, and from my

window I watched the trees along the

drive take shadowy form, graduslly
lose thelr ghostlike appearance, he-
come gray aund then  green
Ureenwood club ghowed isoll o dab
of white agninst the bhill across the
voalley, and an early robin or
hopped aronmd In the dew. Nol un-
til the mMk-boy and the sun

open the door into the hall and look
around, Evorything was as we had
left 1t. Trunks wore heapaed hore and
thore, ready for the trunk-room, and
through an end window of stalned
glusy eame a streak of red and yel

low dayllght that was eminontly
cheerful, 'The mlik-boy waa pound-
ing somewhere below, and tho day

had begum,

Thomas Jolnson came ambling up
the drive about hall-past six, and we
could hear bim clattering aroand on
tha lower floor, openlng shulters. |
had to take Liddy to her room up-
gtilrs, howover—ahe was gulte sure
sho would find something uncanny, In
fnct, when ghe did not, having now
the courage of daylight, she was nctu-
ally disappointed.

Well, we did not go bLick to town
that day,

I warned Liddy not to mention what
had bappencd to anybody, and tele
phoned to town for sgervants. Then,
after n brenkfast which did  more
eredit to Thomag' heart than lila head,
I went, on o short tour of Investign-
tlon, The sounds had come from the
enst wing, and not without some
qualms 1 began there, At first I found
nothing. Slnce then I have developed
my powers of observation, but at that
time | was a noviee, The small eard-
room seemed undisturbed, I looked for
footprints, which 1s, 1 belleve, the con-
ventional thing to do, although my
experience hias been that as  clows
both footprints and thumb-marks are
more useful In fletion than In fact.
But the stalrs In that wing olfered
something.

At the top of the flight had been
placed a tall wicker hummper, packed
with linen that had come from town.
It stood at the edge of the top step,
almost barring passage, and on the
atep below It was n long, {resh
scrateh, For three steps the scratch
‘was repeated, gradually diminishing,
as U some object had fallen, striking
each one. Then for four steps nothing,
On the fifth step below was a round
dent o the hard wood. That was all,
and It seemed little enough, except
that | was positive the marks had not
been there the day belore.

It bore out my theory of the sound,
which had been for all the world like
the hbumping of a metallle object down
a flight of stepr, The four steps had
bean skipped. 1 reasoned that an {ron
bar, for Instance, would do something

of the sort—strike two or three steps,

end down, then turn over, jumplng a
few stalrs, and landing with a thud,
Iron bars, however, do not
down-stalrs In the middle of the night
alone, Coupled with the fgure on the
veranda (he ugency by which it
climbed might be assumed, But—and

bhere was the thing that puzzled me
fastenod

most—the doors were all
that morning, the windows unmolest-

ed, and the partcular door (rom the
eard room to the veranda had a com-
bination lock of which | held the koy,
tampored

and whiech had not been
with,
I fixed on an attempt at burglary

as the most natural explanation—an
attempt [rustrated by the falllng of
the object, whatever It was, that had
Two things 1 could not

rousod me.
understand; how the intruder bad es
caped with everything locked,

why he had left the small silver

which, In the absence of a butler, had | ke

remained downstalrs over unight.

In the afternoon a hack came up
from Casanova, with a fresh relay of
gervauts. Tho driver took them with

a flourish (e the servants' entrance

and drove around to the front of the

house, where | was awalting him.

“Twe dollare,” he sald in reply to
full
ull
gummer a8 | do, It pays to make a
When they got off Lhe
‘There's anothoer
parior

my question. "1 don’t charge
rates, because, briugin' ‘em up

special price.
train 1 ses, sez |:
bunch fer Sunnyside, cook,

mald and all' Yes'm—slx summers

mnd 4 new lot never less than once a
the
lonesomeness, |1

month. They won't stand for
epountry and the
ckon.”

 But with the preser-« =f the

The

two

came,
about the same time, did 1 dare to

fall

and

“bimeh” of sorvants my courage re-
vived, nnd ldate in the alternoon came
n mesgsnge from Gertrude that she and
Flalsey would arrlve that night at
about 11 o'vlock, coming In the car
from Rlchfleld. ‘Things were looking
up; atd when Deulal, my eat, a most
Intelllgent anlmal, found some early
catnip on a bank near the house and
rolled in it In a feling ecatpsy, 1 de-
clded that getting back to nature was
the thing 1o do,

While I was dressing for dinnaer,
Liddy rapped at the door, She was
hardly herself  yet, but privately 1
think she was worrylng about the bro-
ken mirror and fts augury, more than
anything else. When she came in she
was holding something in her hand,
and she lald 1t on the dressing table
carefully.

“1 found it in the lnen hamper,”
she sald. “It must be Mr. Halsey's,
but It seems queer how it got there.”

It was the half of a Hnk cuff but-
ton of unigque design, and I looked at
it carefully.

“Where was it? In the bottom of
the hamper?' 1 asked.

“On the very top,” she replied, "It's
a mercy it dido't fall out on the way.”

When Liddy had gone | examined
the fragment attentively. 1 had never
goon It before, and | was certain it
wis not Halsey's, It was of Itallan
workmanshilp, and conslsted of =a
mother-of-pearl foundation, encrusted
with tiny seed-pearls, strung on
horsehair to hold them. In the cen-
ter was o small ruby. The trinket
was odd enough, but not intrinsically
of great value, Its intercst for me
lay In thiy: Liddy had found It lying
In the top of the hamper which had
blocked the east-wing stualrs,

That afterncon the Armstrongs'
housekeeper, a youngish good-looking
woman, applied for Mrs. Ralston's
place, ond 1 was glad enough to take
her. She lookod as though she might
be equal to m dozen of Lildy, with her
snapping black eyes and heavy jaw.
Her name was Anne Watson, and 1
dined that evening for the fret tlme
in three days.

CHAPTER II11.
Mr. John Bailey Appears.

I had dinner served In the break
fust room. Somehow the huge dining
room depressed me, and  ‘Thomas,
cheerful enough all day, allowed his
splrits to go down with the sun. He
had a habit of watching the corners
of the room, left shadowy by the can-
dies on the table, and sltogother [t
was not a festlve meal.

Dinner over I went into the living
room, 1 had three hours bLefore the
children could possibly arrive, and |
got out my knitting.

The chug of the automoblle as It
cllmbed the hill was the most wel
<l come gound 1 had heard for a long
time, and with Qertrude and Halsey
| actually  before me, my troubles
enied over lor good, Gertrude stood
sinfling in the hall, with her hat quite
over one ear, and her hualr In every
direction under her pink veil, Ger
trude Is a very pretty glrl, no matter
,| bow her hat is, and | was oot sur
prised when Halsey presented a good-
looking young muan, who bowed at
me and leoked at Trude—that I8 the
ridiculous nlckname Gertrude brought
Irom achool,

“1 have brought a guest, Aunt Ray,"”
Halsey sald. “1 want you to adopt
him Into your affections and your St
urday-to-Mondny llst. Let me preseni
John Bulley, only vou musgt eall him
Jack, In 13 hours he'll be ealllng you
“Aunt’; I know him."”

to look at Mr, Ualley; he was a tal)

We shook hands, and | got a4 chance

fellow, perhaps 20, and he wore a

“] Was Roused by a Revolver Shot™

CIRCULAR STATRCAST
I (WD) M

small mustache. 1 remember wonder-
Ing why: he seemed to have a good |
motth and when he smiled hls toeth |
woere above the average, One never

knows why certain wmen cling to a
mossy upper lHp that must get Into
things, any meore than one under-

stands some women bullding up their
halr on wire atrocliles. Otherwise,
he was very good to look at, stalwart
and tanned, with the direct gaze that
I Hke. 1 am particular about Mr, Bal-
ley, becnuse he was a prominent fig-
ure In what happened later,

Gertrude was tired with the trip
and went up to bed very soon, |1
made up my mind to tell them woth-
ing until the vext day, and then to
make as light of our excitement as
possible, After all, what bad 1 to tell?
An Inquisitive face peering In at a
window; a crash In the night; a
scrateh or two on the stalrs, and half
n cuff-button! As for Thomas and his
forebodings, It was always my bellef
that a negro s one part thief, one
part plgment, and the rest supersti-
tlon.

It was Saturday night. The two
men went to the billiard room, and 1
could hear them talking as I went up-
stalrs, It seemed that Halsey had
stopped st the Greenwood eclub for
gosolone nand found Jack Balley there,
with the Sunday goll erowd. Mr. Bal
ley hud not been hard to persuade—
probatly Certrude knew why—and
they had earrfed him off trivmphant-
ly. I roused Liddy to get them some-
thing to eat—Thomas wns beyond
reach in the lodge—nnd paid no at-
tention to her evident terror of the
kitchen reglons. Then 1 went to bed.
The men were still in the bllllard
room when [ finally dozed off, and the
last thing I réemember was the howl
of a dog in front of the house, It
walled n crescendo of woe that tralled
off hopefully, only to break out afresh
from o new polnt of the compasa,

At three o'clock In the morning 1
was roused by a revolver shot, The
sound seemed to come from just out-
slde my door, For a moment 1 could
not move, Then—I heard Gortrude
stirring In her room, and tha next
moment she had thrown open the con-
necting door.

"O, Aunt  Ray! Aunt Ray!" she
eried hysterieally. “Some one has
been kitled!™

“Thieves,” T sald shortly. "“Thank

goodness, there are some men In the
house tonlght” T was getting Into
my slippers and a bath-robe, and Ger-
trude with shaking hands was lighting
a lamp. Then we opened the door
into the hall, where, crowded gn the
upper landing of the stalrs, the malds,
white-faced and trembling, were peer-
ing down, headed by Liddy. 1 was
greeted by a gerles of low screams
md guestions, and I trled to quiet
them Gertrude had drvopped on a
cholr and sat thore lUmp and shiv-
ering

| went at once across the hall to
Ialsey's room and knocked; then 1
pushed the door open. It was empty;
the bed bad not been ocoupled!

“Ile must ba in Mr, Dalley’s room,"
[ snid excltedly, and followed by Lid-
dy, we went there. Like Halzey's, it
had not been occupled! Certrude was
on her feet vpow, but she leaned
agninst the door lor support

“They have been killed!" she

| &l

.many sheep. In a short time, although

gasped. Then sghe ocaught me by the
irm and drpgged me  wward  the

stalrs. “They may only be hurt, and |
gald, her !
| Ing In the house that night he gave a |

we must find them,” she
oyes dilated with excitoment,
I don't remember how wae got down
the stalrs; | do remember expecting
every moment to be killed. The cook |
was at the telephone upstairs, calling |
the Greenwood club, and Liddy was
behind me, alrald to come and mot

r llm . il
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daring to stay behind, We found the
living room and the drawiog room un-
disturbed, Somehow [ felt that what-
ever wa found would be In the card-
room or on the stalrease, and nothing
but the lfear that Halsey was In dan-
gor drove me on; with every step my
knees seomed to glve way under me,
Gertrude was abosd and in the cards
room she stopped, holding her can-
dle Wigh, Then she polnted sllently to
the doorway into the hall beyond,
Huddled thora on the floor, face down,
with hls arms extended, was a man,

Gertrude ran forward with a gasp-
Ing sob, “Jack,” she eried, “Oh, Jack!"

Liddy had run, screaming, and the
two of us were there alone, It was
Giertrude who turned him over, final-
ly, untll we could geo his white face,
and then gho drew a desp breath and
dropped llmply to her kneeg. 1t was
the body of a man, a gentleman, In a
dinner cont and white walstecoat,
stalned now with blood-—the body of
n wan I had never seen bhofore.

CHAPTER IV.
Where Is Halsey?

Gertrude gazed at the face in a kind
of fascination. ‘Then she put out her
hands blindly, and I thought she was
going to faint.

“Ha has killed him!" she muttered
most Inarticulately; and at that, be-
ciause my nerves were going, [ gave
her a good shake,

"What do yvou mean?" T gald fran-
tleally, There was a depth of grief
and convicetion In her tone that was
worse than anything she could hava
sald. The shake Dbraced her, any-
how, and she seemed to pull hersell
together. But not another word would
say: she stood gazing down at
that gruesome figure on the
while Liddy, sshamed of her fight
and afrald to come back, drove belore
Lher three terrified women servants
into the drawing room, which was as
near as any of them would venture,

Onee In Lthe drawing room, Gertrude
collapgoed and went from one fainting
spell into another. 1 had all 1 could
do to keep Liddy from drowning her
with cold water, and the malds hud-
dled In a corner, as much use as so

it seemed hours, a car came rushing
up, and Aune Watson, who had waited
to dreas, opened the door, Three men
from the Greenwoad club, In all kKinds
of costumes, hurried in. 1 recognized
a Mr, Jarvis, but the others were
strangers.

“What's wrong?" the
asked—and

Jarvis man
we made a strange pie-
ture, no doubt. “Nobody hurt, |is
there?' He was looking at Gertrude.

“Worsa than tbat, Mr. Jarvis,"” I
gald. “I think It is murder."

At the word there was a commotion, !
The cook began to cry, and Mrs. Wat-
son knocked over a chair. The men
were visibly lmpressed.

“Not any member of the family?" |
Mr. Jarvis asked, when he had got
Lig DLreath, \

“No,” 1 said; and motioning Liddy '
to look after Gertrude, I led the way
with a lamp to the cardroom door,
One of the men gave an exclamation,
and they all hurried across the room.
Mr, Jarvis took the lamp from me—I
remember that—and then feeling my-
self getting dizzy and light-headed I
closed my eyes, When 1 opened them
their brief examination waa over, and

Mr. Jarvis was trying to put me in a |

chair.

“You must get upstairs,” he said

firmly, “you and Misg Gertrude, too. !

This has been a terrible shock. In
his own home, too."

I stared at him without comprehen-
sion. "Who Is It?" 1 asked with dif-
ficulty, ‘There seemed a band drawn
tight around my throat.

““It 18 Arneold Armatrong,” he sald,
looking at me oddly, “and he hos been
murdered—in Lis {uther's honge."

After a minute 1 pathered myself
together and Mr, Jarvis helped me
fnto the living room, Liddy had got
Gertrude upstalrs, and the two
gtrange men Ifrom the club stayed
with the body, The reaction from the
gshock and strain was tremendouns; I
wis collapsed—and then Mr. Jurvis
asked me a question that  brought
back my wandering faculties.

“Where s Holsey?" he asked,

“Halsey!™ Suddenly
stricken face rose before
empty room' upstairs.
Hulsey?

“HMe was here, wasn't he?" Mr, Jar-
vis perslsted. “lle stopped at the club
on liis way over."

“I—dom't know where he @8, 1 snid
fecbly.

One of the men from the elub came
In, asked for the teleplone, and |
could hear him excitedly talking, say-
Ing something about coroners and de-
tectives, Mr, Jarvis leaned over to
me,

“Why don't you trust me, Miss In-
nes?' he sald, “1f 1 can do anything
I will. But tell me the whole thing.”

I did, finally, from the beglnning,
and when | told of Jack Balley's be

Whera was

long whistle,

“1 wish they were both here,” he
sald when I finished. “Whatever mad
prank took them away, it would look
betlor I they wera here, Especially—"

(TO B CONTINUED,)
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MADE PROMISE OF SECRECY

Therefore Caller Could Only Guess
Who Had Taught Youngster to
Stand on His Head.

“The venerable countess of Cardl-
gan, the author, you know, of that
wicked book of memolrs, thinks the
maodern girl 18 too athletic and hoy-
denish,” sald an English visitor to
New York,

“The countess of Cardigan often
tells of a young man who was drink:
ing tea with a beautiful girl when her
little brother slipped into the room,

“'Mr. Mannering,” the boy asked,
‘ean you stand on your head?

“*‘No, sald the visitor, laughing, ‘1
don't helleve 1 e¢an.'

““Well, 1 can,’ sald the boy.
here.'

“And he stood on his head very
neatly in the corner.

“*Ha, ha!' laughed Mr. Mannering.
‘And who taught you that?

“The urchin frowned.

*“‘Sister,! he sald, ‘told me I must
never tell.'"

‘Look

Wedding Fee Counterfeit.

A wellddregsed stranger entered the
office of Justice Willlam B. Willlams,
Montelalr, N. J, and after shaking
hands astonished the justice by say-
ing: “I'm here to redeem that coun-
terfelt $10 bill T passed on you. Two
vears ago I called on you with my
girl and two witnesses and you mar-
ried us. 1 handed you a $10 bill. 1
had a counterfeit in my pocketbook
that I'd carried for several years, |
never missed it until yesterday. Then
I remembered that ['d accldentally
handed you the bill." The caller pro-
duced a good $10 bill, but the justice
refused to take it. “Don't let that
worry you, my dear fellow,” he
laughed. “I never knew {t was a
counterfeit. No kind of money sticks
to me over night,
self."”

They Surely Would.

A little American boy with his fa-
ther was visiting a market in a Mex-
ican elty. He saw a little native girl
with a small basketful of red peppers,
of which she was eating one. His fa-
ther was about to say: “She thinks
she Is very smart,” as the son canlled
his attention to it. The boy spoke up
gquickly, knowing what was to be said:
“Pa, would thouse red peppers make
you smart if you eat all of them?" Ilis
father replied: “Yes, son.”

Despisery.

Little Girl—Mother, that's such a
nasty little boy; whenever he passecs
me he makes a face,
|  Mother—Very rude of him,
Cyon don't do il back.
| Little Glrl—Oh, dear, no! I simply
' turn up my nose and treat him with

| desplsery

I hope

There is a reason
 Why Grape-Nuts does correct
A weak, physical, or a
Sluggish mental condition.
The food is highly nutritious
And is partially pre-digested,
So that it helps the organs of
| the stomach
| To digest other food.
It is also rich in the
' Vital phosphates that go
Directly to make up
The delicate gray matter
of brain and nerve centres.
Read “The Road to Wellville”
In pkgs. “There's a Reason,”
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SHOES
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THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS.

Millions «f men wear
W. L. Douglas shoes be-
n:.lu they are IIR. lovw §
esl prices, quality con-
sidored, in the world. 2
Made upon honor,of the }
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most skilled workmen,
in all the Iatest fashions, {35
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BEAVER PARK
FRUIT LANDS

Raw land; also growing orchards from one te
two yenrs old, Prices rrom 880 to W0 per
were. The grentest values in Colorado, The
only plpe system of irrigation in the sinte.
Ensy twrma. Ten years time on raw land, in
equnl payments.  Growlag orchards R1o0 to
U down on o ten acre tract, balwnee yenrly
unthl pald for.  Anyone ean own o home in the
pEreatest frolt disteles of Colorado, Wrie for
pariieulnrs.
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[ A linle Paxtine powder dis.
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