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CHAPTER L

The House of Mystery.

A high and narrow gute of carefully
Jolned bourds, standing ajar o a fence
of the same construction! What is
thers In this to rousg s whole nelgh-
borhood and collect before it & group
of eager, mnxious, hesitating people?

This is Judge Ostrander’s place, and
anyous who knows Shelby or the gos-
slp of its suburbs knows that this
house of his has mot opened its doors
to any outsider, man or woman, for
over a dozen years; nor have his gates
been seen in all that time to gape at
anyone's instance or to stand unclosed
to public intrusfon. The seclusion
sought was asbsolute. The men and
women who passed and repassed this
corner many times a day were as igno-
rant as the townspeopls in general of
what lay behind the gray, monotonous
exterior of the weatherbeaten boards
they so (requently brushed against
The house was there, of course—they
all knew the house, or did once—but
‘there were rumors of another fence, n
second barrler, standing & few feet In-
side the first and similar to it in all
respects, even to the gates which cor-
ragponded exactly with these outer
and visible ones and probably were
just ns fully provided with bolts and
bars.

And pnow! in the freshness of this
gummer morning, without warning or
any seeming reason for the change,
the strict habit of years has been
broken into and this gate of gates s
nat only standing unlocked before
thelr eyes, but & woman—a stranger
to the town as her very act shows—
has been seen to enter there!—to en-
ter., hut not come out; which means
that she must still be inside, and poe-
sibly in the very presence of the
Jullze,

Where {8 Bela? Why doeg he allow
his errands—But it was Bela, or so
they have been told, who left this
njar he, the awe and
terrer of the town, the enormous, re-

ithtable, close-moiuthed negro, trust-

gate

od as man is seldom trusted, and
falthful to bhis trust, yes, up to this
v tour, a8 all must acknowledgs,
in spite of every temptation (and they

had been many and alluring) to dis-
cloge the secret of this home of which
he was nol the least interesting fac-
tor. What has made him thus eud-
denly ecareless, e who has never been
onreless before? Money? A bribe
from the womon who had entered

there?

What else was there to.believe?
There stood the gate with the pebble
holding it away from the post: and
hars stood half the nelghborhood, fn
a fascination which had for its motif
the knowledge that they, themselves
If they had courage enough, might go
In, just as this womnn had gone in,
and

see—why, what che is seeing
now—the unknown, unguessed réason
for ull thesa myvsteries—the hidden

treasure or the hidden sorrow which
would explain why he, their first clti-
zan, the regpected, even revered judge
of their highest court, should make use
of such precautions and show such un-
varying determination to bar out all
comers from the place he ecalled his
howme. |

It had not always been so. Within |
the memory of many there it had been |
an abode of cheer and good fellowship.
Not a few of the men and women now
hesitating  before its portals could
boast of meals taken at the judze's
ample board, and of evenings spent In |
anlmated conversation In the great
room where he képt his books and did
his writing.

But that was before his son left him
fn =0 unnccountable & manner; be-
fore—yes, all were agreed on this
polnt—hefore that other bitter ordeal
of his mlddle age, the trial and con-
demnation of the man who had way-
Inid and murdered his best friend,

Though the effect of these combined
sorrows had not seemed to be immedi-
ate (ome month had seen both);
though a balf-year had elapsed belore
all soclability was lost In extreme self.
abgorption, and a full one before he
took down the picket fence which had
hitherto been considered a sufficlent
protection to his simple grounds, and
put up these boards which had so com-
pletely lsolated him from the rest of
the world, it war evident enough to
the friends who recalled his look and
step s ha walked the stréets with Al-
gemot Btherldge on one aldo and his
brilliant, eversuccessful som on the
other, that the change now observable
in him was due to the violent sunder-
ing of these two tles. Grief slowly

seltled Inte confirmed melancholy, and
melancholy into eccentricities,

Judge Ostrander was a recluse of
the most uncompromising type; but he
was such for only half his time. From
ten in the morning till five in the after
noon, he eame and went like any other
citizen, fulfiling his judiclal dutles
with the same scrupulous care as for-
merly and with more affability In-
deed, he showed at times, and often
when it was Jeast expected, a mellow-
nees of temper quite forelgn to him in
s early days. The admiration
awsakened by his fine appearance on
the hench was never marred now by
those quick and rasping tones of an
easily disturbed temper which had
given edge to his Invective when he
stood as pleader in the very court
where he now presided as judge. But
away from Lhe bench, once quit of the
courthouge and the town, the man who
attempted to aceost him on his way to
his carringe or sought to waylay him
at his own gate had need of all his
courage to sustain the rebufl his pre-
gumption Incurred,

The son, & man of great ability who
was making his way as a joyrnalist in
another city, had no explanation to
give of his father's pecullarities,
Though he never came to Shelby—the
rupture between the two, if rupturs
it were, seeming to be complete—
there were many who had visited him
in his own place of buslnees and put
such guestions concerning the judge
and his eccentric manner of living as
musat have provoked response had the
young man had any response to give.
But he appeared to have none, Either
he was &8 lgnorant as themselves of
the csuses which had led to his fa-
ther's habit of exireme isolation, or
he showed powers of dissimulation
hardly in accordance with the other
triits of his admirable character,

All of which cloged Inguiry In this

They Burst Through the Second Gate.

direction, but left the maw of curl
osity unsatisfied.

And unsatisfied it bad remained up
to thig hour, when through aceldent—
or waa It treachery—the barrier to
knowledge was down and the question
of years seemed at last upon the point
of being answered.

Meantime a fussy, talkative man was
endeavoring to impress the rapldly col-
lecting crowd with the advisablility of
their entering all together and ap-
proaching the judge in a body.

“We can say that we felt it to be
our dooty to follow this woman in”
he argued. “Didn't you say she had &
child with her, Miss Weeks?"

*Yes, and—"

“Tell ug the whole story, Mlse Weeaks,
Bome of us haven't heard it. Then if
it seems our duty as his neighbors and
well wighers to go in, we'll just go in.”

The little woman towards whom this
appeal was directed immediately be-
gan her Ingenuous tale, She was sit-
ting in her front window sewing. Hv.
erybody knew that this window faced
the end of the lane In which they were
then standing. She could see out with-
out being very plainly seen herseif;
she had her eyes on this gate when
Bela, prompt to the minute as he al-
ways was, Iseued forth on his morning
walk to town for the day's supplies.

Always exact, always in & hurry—
knowing as he did that the judge

A, S

would not leave for court till his re
turn—he hsd never, in all the eight
years she had been sitting in that
window mnking buttonholes, shown
any hesitation in his methodical re-
locking of the gate and subseguent
Quilck departure,

But this morning he had llngered In
the gateway peering to right and left
in & way so unllke himself that the mo-
ment he was out of sight she could not
help running down the lane to see If
her suspiclons were correct. And they
were. Not only had be left the gate
unlocked, but he had done so pur
posely.

She had about decided that it was
only proper for her to enter and make
sure that all was right with the judge
when ghe saw & woman looking st her
from the road—a woman all in purple
even to the vell which hid her fea-
tures, A little child was with her, and
the two must have stepped into the
rond from behind some of the bushes,
as nelther of them were anywhers In
slght when she herself came running
down from the corner.

it was enough to starile anyone, es:
pecially as the woman did not speak,
but just stood silent and watching her
through a vell the like of which was
not to be found in Shelby, and which
in itself wns enough to rouse a decent
woman's suspiclons,

She was so amased at this that she
stepped back and attempted to address
the stranger. But before she had got
much further than a timid and hesl
tating “Madam,” the woman, roused
into metion pessibly by ber iuterfer-
ence, made a qulck gesture suggestive
of impatience if not rebuke, and mov-
Ing resolutely towards the gate Miss
Weeks had so Indiscrectly left un-
guarded, pushed It open and disap
peared within, dragging the little child
after her.

“And she's in there still?"

"I haven't seen her come out*

“Then what's the matter with you?"
called a burly, high-strung woman,
6tepping hastily from the group and
laying her hand upon the gate still
slanding temptingly ajar. "It's no
time for nonsense,” she announced, as
she pughed it open und stopped
promptly In, followed by the motley
group of men and women who, if they |
lacked courage to lead, certainly
showed willingness to follow.

One glance and they felt their cour-
nge rewardad?

Rumor, which so often decelves,
proved itsell correct in this case. A
second gate confronted them exnctly
like the first, even to the point of
being held open by a pebble placed
against the post, And a second fence,
also! bullt upon the same pattern as
the one they had just passed through;
the two forming a double barrier as
mysterlous to contemplate In fact as
it had ever been in fancy. In gazing
at these fences and the canyonlike
walk stretching between them the
band of curjous invaders forgot their
prime errand for & moment.

But whatever the mysteries of the
place, a greater one awalted them be-
yond, and pregently realizing this, they
burst with one accord through the sec
ond gate into the mass of greenery
which, elther from meglect or inten-
tion, masked this side of the Ostrander
homestead,

Never before had they beheld 2o law-
leds u growth or a house so completely
lost amlid vines and ehrubbery. Two
solemn fir trees, which were all that
remalned of an old-time and famous
group, kept guard over the untended
lawn, adding their suggestion of age
and brooding melancholy to the air
of desolation infesting the whole place.
One might be approaching a tomb, for
all token that appeared of human pres-
ence. Even sound was lacking. It
was like a painted scent—a dream of
human exfinetion,

Instinetively the women faltered and
the men drew back; then the very
sllence caused a sudden reactlon, and
with one slmultaneons rush they made
for the only entrance they saw and
burst without further ceremony into
the house,

A common hall and common fur
nishings confronted them. More they
could not gather; for blocked as the
doorway was by their crowding fig
ures, the little light which sifted in
over thelr heads was not enough to
show up detalls. Halting with ons ac-
cord in what seemed to be the middle
of the uncarpeted floor, they walted
for some indication of a clear passage-
way to the great room where the judge
would undoubtedly be found in conver-
sation with his strange guest.

The woman of the hard voice and
self-satisfled demeanor who had start-

NOT A MATTER OF INTELLECT

Though Not Generally Understood,
“Culture” Really Appertains to
the Spirit.

We talk ‘much of eulture and get
it mixed up with learnlg and schol:
arshlp, - It may be thege things, but
mever tnless it Bas another guality,
and that is gentility. Culture in a

- muatter of the spirit, rather than the
intalleet. It i3 not a8 John Galsworthy |
“pays, solentific learning, soclal method,
anidl discipline, nor the poweér of

and kindly boys are passed by. There
la: more hope for the latter in a life
of atrife than for the former, and
the world fa better oft {or their having
lived.—Ohlo State Journal,

Cable Over Whirlpool,

An aerlal passenger cableway Is
goon to be bullt across the whiripool
at Ningara falls to enable visitors to
got a closo view of that marvel of
naturs and to experience the thrills
connected with such a view without
Ancurring any danger, The system,
which is described with fllustrations
in the August Popular Mechanles
maghzine, s similar to one recently
instalied at Ban Sebastian, Spain, for
apnuning a chasm between two moun-
taln resorts, and to the ome that

of the Wetter- | the
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MOST DIFFICULT HINDU FEAT

-

Danclng Girl Balances Egge on
Threads That Are Stretchéd From
Rim of Wheel,

Of the many wonderful feats per.
formed by Hindu jugglers, one of the
most remarkable 18 the egg dance.
Usually it is executed by a girl, fan-
tastienlly dressed. She makes lse of
a willow wheel, around which at equal
distances are threads, and at the end
of each thread there Is a noose, beld

ed them upon this adventure was still
ahead; but even she quailed when sho
found herselfl face to face with a
heavy curtain instead of & yle'ding
door,

“Look nt this!" stie whispered, push-
ing the curtain inward with o gquick
movement,

Bunshine! A stream of it, dazzling
them almost to blindness and sending
them, one and all, pelimell back upon
each other! However dismal the ap
proach, here all was in brililant light
with every evidence befors them of
busy life,

The room was not only filled, but
erammed, with furniture, This was
the first thing they noticed; then, ns
their blinking eyes became accus-
tomed to the glare and to the unex-
pected confuslon of tables and chairs
and screens and standing receptacles
for books and pamphlets and boxes
labeled and padlocked, they beheld
something alse,

The judge was there, but in what &
condition.,

From the end of the forty-foot room
his sented figure confronted them, wi-
lent, staring and unmoving. With
clenched fingers gripping tho arms of
his great chair and head held forward,
he looked lilke one frozen at the mo-
ment of doom, such the expression of
features usually 8o noble, and now
almost unrecognizable were it not for
the snow white of hie locks and his
unmistakable brow.

Frozen! Not an eyelash qulvered,
nor was there any perceptible move-
ment in his sturdy chest, His eyes
were an their eyes, byt he saw no one;
and down upon hig head and over his
whole form the sunshine poured from
a large window let into the celling di-
rectly above him, lighting up the
strained and unnatural aspect of his
rematkable countenance and bringing
into gharp prominence the common-
place objecta cluttering the table at
his elbow.

Inarticulate murmurs swelled and
ehbed, now londer, now more faintly
as the crowd surged forward or drew
back, appalled by that moveless,
breathless, awe-compelling figure.

A breathless moment; then the hor-
rified murmur rose here, there and
| everywhere: “He's dead! He's dead!”

when quietly and couvincingly a biuff
mageuline volee spoke from the door-
way behind them:

“You needn't be frightened. In an
hour or & balthour he will be the
same as ever, My aunt hag such at-
tacks, They call it catalepsy.”

Imperceptibly the crowd dwindled;
the most discreet among them quite
content to leave the house; & few, and
thege the most thoughtful, devoted all
their energies to a serious quest for
the woman and child whom they con.
tinyed to belleve to be in hiding some-
where inslde the walls she had so au-
daciously entered.

The small party decided to start
thelr search by a hasty Inspection of
the front hall, when a shout and
seramble in the passages beyond cut
ghort thelr intent and held them pant-
Ing and eager, each to his place,

Frightenad, they drew their gaze
from the rigld figure in the chair, and,
with bated breaths and rapldly paling
cheeks, listenmed to the distant mur
mur on the far-off road.

What was {t?7 They could not guess,
and it was with unbounded relief they
pressed forward to greet the shadowy
form of a young girl hurrying toward
them from the rear, with news In her
fnce. She spoke quickly.

“The woman is gone. Harry Doane
eaw her sliding out behind us just
after we came In, She was hiding in
gome of the corners here and slipped
out by the kitchen way when we were
not looking. He has gone to see—"

Breathlessly Miss Weeks cut the
girl's story ehort; breathlesgsly she
rushed to the nearest window, and,
helped by willing hands, succeaded in
forcing it up and tearing a hole in the
vines, through which they one and
all lvoked out in eager excitement.

A motley throng of people were
ecrowding In through the double gate-
way. Bome one was in their grasp.
It wns Bela! Bela, the giant! Bela,
the terror of the town, no longer a
terror but a struggling, half-fainting
figure, fighting to free himself and get
in advance, despite some awful hurt
which blahched his coal-black features
and made lis great limbe falter, while
still keeping his own and making his
way, by sheer foree of will up the
path and the two steps of entrance—
his body alternately sinking back or
plunging forward as those in the rear
or those in front got the upper hand.

(TO BE CONTINURD.)

in every noose, Her fantastic costume,
Her perfect motlon, and all the eggs
swinging on stretched threads at once
present a curlous sight.

It reguires much art to executa the
dance, for one false step would cause
the egge to be dashed together and
the dancer to be dsgraced, -

After danclng for some time with
all the eggs swinging around her bead,
she takes them out of the noose one
by one, all the time keeping the wheel
bal and in motlon, and again
places in the basket on her arm.

Sent Contents of Both Barrels Into
its Side.

tion knew of the big deer and made ef-
forts to get it alive.

John Benham went to the nearest
village and had the druggist make
some pellets of glue, flour, paste and
oplum a trifle larger than buckshot
Then he loaded several shells with
them,

The next tlme he saw the big buck
on the runway he sent the contents of
both barreis into its side. It ran and

two hours later. The buck was ih a
clump of evergreens fast asleep.

As soon a8 the hardened mixture so
heavily loaded with opium entered the
deer's body It had begun to dissolve,
and soon the animal was overcome by
sleep.

Benham sald the deer had run in a

circle and was only a few rods [rom
hig camp when it dropped asleep.
It was carried to camp and boxed for

ghipment, the antlers and hoofs being*

tied to the sides and bottom of the
crate. 'When the buck awoke it was
well on its way to the private park.
Benham got a check for $100 the noxt
day e A .

TOUGH EAR TURNS A BULLET

Would-Be Suicide Fires Twice; First
Bullet Only Tickles; Second Is
a Mystery.

San Franciseo, Cal—Edward Ducios,
an aged man, thought he wanted to
die, so he bought a revolver and bor-
rowed two cartridges. He suffered
from an afliction in one ear. Putting
the muzzle of the revolver in his ear
‘he fired. The explosion was followed
by a tickling sensation, 80 he took a
little silyer instrument used to probe
'his troublesome ear, and with this be-
‘gan feellng In the wound, The bullet
dropped to the floor. Agaln he stuck
the muzzle of the revolver in his ear
pnd fired. Another explosion and still
the tickling sensation.

Having no more bullets, Duclog went
to Dr. E. W, Pargon and told him a
rambling story of a revolver asccident-
ally going off and the bullet lodging in
his ear. He sald nothing about the
pecond shot. Doctor Parsons sent him
t) 8t. Mary's hospital and notified the
police. Datectives de la Guerra and
Maloney Investigated. Duclos seemed
worried about something until the de-
tectives found the revolver hidden in
a woodpile with the second bullet
jammed in the muzzle. They told Du-
clos.

“T'll never try to commit suiclde
again,” he eald. “I was afraid I had
swallowed that second bullet."

SAVED FROM LIVING TOMB

‘Held for Forty-Eight Hours In Quick-
sand—Barral Is Improvissd
Diver's Heimet.

Ware, Mass—After 48 hours' im-
prisonment in quicksand, 25 feet below
{the surface of the earth, Maurica Allen
was regeued by & gang of 60 firemen,
[policemen and ecitizens, who had dug a
ditoh 60 feet long and 30 feel deep
to reach him, !

Allen was eonscious when résqued,
but very weak. He sald he had been
unable to belp himself, as his foet
werg held firmly by & plece of plank-
ing. A hit and saw, W were low-
ered to him, enabled him to work one
of his feet free; but amother cavein
burled the tools and left him ns help-
less as before, ¢ .

An improvised diver’s helmet made
from a barrel was lowered Into the
hole just after midnight and Allen was
supplied with air by a pump,

COW ON TRESTLE HALTS ALL | -

Falls Betwsen Sills and Owner Cau
n “

ha followed it, coming up to It about |

m

ET-TOP laces over foundation
skirta of taffeta silk are so excel-
lent for making dancing frocks that
the girl who {s devoted to dancing ean-
not make a betler cholce of materials.
The taffeta {8 just erisp enough and
the lace has just body enough to keep
a  danecing gown from becoming
crushed and “sleazy-looking,” and taf
| feta seams gomehow especially well
suited to youthful wearers. It is an
unpretentiops material with a shining
| surface which looks particularly well
under laces.

The Quaker, or ehadow laces, {f ae-
lected in the right patterns, look just
as well as the net laces and are a lit-
tle less in price. Al of them are
reasonable enough.

A very fine model for n party gown
is shown In the pleture. The undeér-
skirt of taffeta 5 cut full enough for
dancing, with a alight flave.  There
is @ full ruche of the taffeta box-plaited
about the bottom. Three flounces of
lace are set on the skirt with only
moderate fullness. There ju a nareow
box-plaiting of taffeta at the head of
each one of the two lower flounces.
The upper flounce terminates in the
walst lins.

In . the very simple draped bodice,
the taffeta silk Is draped over the laca
underbodice, reversing the order of
things in the skirt. The lace extends
beyond the glik, forming a short sleeve
drapery for the arms and a chemlsette
at the front of the bodice. The hodica
and skirt are jolned at the walst line.

A very wide girdle and eash s made
of the taffeta. It is lald In folds abont
the waist and exiends from just be-
low the bugt to a few inches bolow the

normal walst line. It Is kept In shape,

with stays tacked to the front, sides
and back, on the underside. The ends
oross at the right and are hronght
down below the walst at the back,
where the sash s finished  with two
big loons withont ends.

Tor the teo slender girl an under-
hodice of plain net with long sleeves,
or ‘one of chiffon, may be added to
thifs dress. Sleaves and gulmpe of chif-
fon over net are gtill better, and the
arm may be made to look much more
plump. by ghirring chiffon ever a net
foundation.

The model is better adaptad to slen-
der young girls than to others, and to
the tall figure it is most becoming.

Waved and Unwaved Coiffures

OT all of the new coiffures are
waved and curled, but those that

are not are rare enough to prove the
rule that the new modes favor waves
and curls about ninety-nine times out
of a hundred. Both types are shown in
the lllustration, and both are besutl:

ful, but the waved ecoiffure ia far
more becoming to the average woman.

A very smart and elegant arrange-
ment of waved and curied hair |s
shown in the figure at the right. For
she who Is not the possessor of much
hair it is an ideal coiffure. To dress
it, the bair is waved all around the
head and combed forward while the
back halr is combed up to the crown,
twisted in a lght coll and drawn
through an opening in a light support
or pad that is pinned to place. The
back hair |8 then spread and pinned
over the support.

The waved hair is parted at one slde
and brought hiack to the coll, where
the ends are either curled or pinned
under, If the hair will not curl sue:
cegsfully or 1s very short, the small,
goft curlg may be bought ready to pin
in. They are very light and natorally
curly, and are used In many ways ln
the new styles, They are planed down
‘with invisible wire pins, making a
fasoinating finlsh along one side of
the coil. A% 1

At the left a colffure I8 pletured
suited to the woman who has pleaty

of halr. 1If it is short and thin she
will have to help out its length with
a switoh, but If it is long and thick
no extra hair will bs needed. The
curious fact is that hair dressers pre-

fer scantier locks helped out with de-

quired pleces, to very abundant natu-
ral tresses. -
+ In. this coiffure the back hair
arranged in a French twist, which
spread out go that it looks
pinned to place with amall &
The front, hair ls “fluffed” .

£

e

combed back in a pompadour, with

ends pinned under the eofl. It )

ai_

‘parted in & very shallow part at the

E
&

front and fastened with Invisible pin
in pretty, soft waves about the
For the young woman with regnlar
features it 18 a delightful styls, show-
ing off the abundance of her own hair
to the very best advantage.
JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

23

Smart Handkerehliefs.
Colored handkerchiefs are
used. Made in fine linen to mateh the
costume, If the color s light, tp go
with dark gowns the handkerchlefs
must be vivid, such as red, Orange,
green or purple. They are made of an.
exquisite quality of lnen and
hemstitched, the hems belng about a

belng

quarter of an inch wide. 'The mong.

| while ago
| to linve fancy brocade or shot |
t|  Broadcloth and.

overy one wanted white
in Huings; then It became the e

gEf
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