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SYNOPSIS. 

]• nr«. spinster and guardian of 
'‘!5:s n;|• v, f\ * 1 is I.»I suinnmr 

ft Siuinyaidf. Amidst mi 

h».],j,.w tii. -rvants d»*s- r *• 

w*'n'l g .(-k» .1 up t.-r th** night. 
^ M i, ,1 pv a dark figure on tin 
si*'1 v* 

p; v:sim! a terrible niu: 
vt;r: ’I. jiii, ,i \. ith im.a-cmiy n >• 

i*ii*ii Miss Innes found a 
*n iiff button in a elmb«- 
Jtra <;, rirudo and llals^v arriv.-d 
5*n'p,|.;. It ■: V. Tile house was nwnk- 
*’ltl, ; r Sit"! A Strang, inn 
rn 1 

> f,-:; ! ..1 to /!•■■<th. in the hull. 
body of Arnold Arn 

■> 1 banker father ..I 11 

s,r'.,,;"v Miss 1 nnes found II.ti- 
l,ou,n" e ,,t| ti lawn. a till .link 

j, red The link cuff 
neiislv diHit ppe.'t red. 1 >• 

BUtl' 
, the rornner arrived. 

•£l J„i. .! tiiit site was eiiK-'C, 'I 

j 
■ .■ i, with whom she had 

1®,S;, t. h liiard room a few mo 

,A‘.rL hi ft rt tht imtrdt r. .1 arn it s n told 

SSw Innes that sin was hiding eviden e 

M It,, imprisoned an intrude! in 

t 'in The prisoner esr.-iped 
5,' t tuntlrv I hute. It devi 1 tp< ,1 th it 

probably a woman. Oer- 
r.,1 a susp, ted for the iht 
ri. ... ,,f .1 lore foot. Cb rtrinie tv- 

.f.Vn. tl' her right mkl 

'oriin-i \ negro found the "tin r half 
M-tt ft I to 1" .1.0 k l’*aii"> '• Iff 
" s.idd. tliy reapiM 
f’K ., II ,51. I .1 It ft >use 

1' 
" 

that 1 .."1 glv< n I'-iil-y .nn iii!- 

||Vi,l,,, ,, fi nring to give itiut 11.ti- 

36y s 1.'.i• S' weapn. 

CHAPTER IX.—Continued. 

They stared at each other across 

the big l'brary table, with young eyes 

all at mire hard, suspicious. And 

then Gertrude held out both hands to 

him apl'i alingly. 
•■We must not.” she said brokenly. 

"Just now. with so much at stake, it 

—is shameful. I know you are as ig- 
norant as I am. Make me believe it, 
Halsey." 

Halsey soothed her as b--st ho could, 
and the breach seemed healed. Hut 

long after I went to bed he sat down- 
stairs in the living room alone, and I 
knew he was going over the case as 

he had learn- d it Some things were 

clear to nim that were -lark to mo. 

He knew and Gertrude, too, why Jack 

Bailey and he had gone away that 
night, as they did lie kn w where 
they had be. n for the last 4N hours, 
and why Jack Haih y had not returned 
with him. It seemed to me that with- 
out fuller confidence from both the 
children—th< y are always childn n to 

me—I should never be able to learn 
anything 

As 1 was finally getting ready for 
bed. Halsey came upstairs and knocked 
at my door. When I had got into a 

neglie- 1 m d to say wrapper be- 
fore (5- rtr; came hack from school 
—I let him in lie stood in the door- 
way : ■ ::k -it, and then he went into 
agora silent mirth I sat down 
on the I of the bed and waited in 
severe j|< hi -■ for him to stop, but lie 
aniy sc- iced to grow worse. When 
he had r--ciiv< n-d he took me by tin 
elbow and pulled me in front of tin- 
mirror 

lb *n be beautiful,’ he quoted 
“‘Adi1 to timids and matrons, by 
Beatri. F,:ir;;i\' Ami tln-n I saw 

myself 1 had m-glected to remove 

my u i:kl indicators, and I presume 
mv ap nee was odd I believe 
that it !■ Ionian's duty to care for 
her hii i hut it is much like telling 
a nee- --ary tul •hood -one must not 
befoul." op l'.y the time 1 got them 
°* Halsey was serious again, and I 
listen, ii to his story. 

•V’.m Kay. he began, extinguish* 
'ne ircttc on the hack of rny 
'Tor! I would give a lot 
to t(h you the whole* thing. But i 
rant, for a day or so, anyhow. But 
on' * :: .’ | might have told von a long 
*',n' : B you had known It, you 
"mild n* have1 suspected me for a 
m,)ni'm f having anything to do 

:'ttaik on Arnold Armstrong, 
knows what I might do to 

a *'that, if there was enough 
u. uiul I had a guti in my 

aan“ '"f >' ordinary circumstances. 
a gr« at deal about Louise 

^ril: Aunt Bay. I hope to nmr- 
Ty 1,1 (lay Is it likely l wotild 
Kill L T brother?'' 

Hut t. whole thing is absurd," 1 
\ml besides, Gertrude’s 

R"oi': statement that you left before 
Arnold Armstrong came would clear 
you at (:!)(' 

Ha, ct up and began to pace * ami the air of cheerfulness 
“topped like a rt.• k. 

'Sla eati't swear It." he said finally 
Gertmd, story was true as far as 
' "t ut hut she didn’t tell everything. 

Arnold Armstrong came here at 2:30 
eam' !I1"' the billiard room and left 

n th* minutes. Ht> came to bring— KOtm t i; ing 
Huiscy, i cried, "you must tell me 

te "hole truth. Kvery time I see 

f "’ay for you to escape you block it 
.outsc.i with this wall of mystery. "hat “Id he tiring?” 

"A telegram—for Hailey," he said, 
canto b> special messenger from 

°"n. and was—most important. Bailey a j*1 anted ior here, and the messen- 
had gone hack to the city. The 

e»ard gave it to Arnold, who had 
en “fluking all day and couldn't 

*t,P*an<' waR S°itig for a stroll in 
c direction of Sunnyside.” 
And he brought it?" 
res." 

•«* 

thi 
<an 'ou—aR soon as certain 

■.,f8 are made public. It is only a 

a°f days now> gloomily. 
Phone'’" 

^ertru“e 8 story of a tele 

«t *'"'I' 'rude!" he half whispered, “or loyal little girl! Aunt Hay, 

They Stared at Each Other Across the Big Library Table. 
I 
there was no such message. Xo doubt 
>otir detective already knows that and 
discredits all Gertrude told him.” 

“And when she went back, it was to 

get—the telegram?” 
“Probably," Halsey said slowly. 

“When you get to thinking about it, 
Aunt Pay. it looks had for all three 
of uy, doesn't it? And yet—I will take 

! my oath none of us even inadvertent- 
1 ly killed that poor devil.” 

I looked at the closed door into 
Gerturde s dressing room, and low- 
ered my voice 

"The same horrible thought keeps 
recurring to me,” 1 whispered. "Hal- 
sey. Gertrude probably had your re- 

volver; she must have examined it. 
anyhow, that night. After you—and 
lack had gone, what if that ruffian 

came back, and she -and she—■” 
I couldn't finish. Halsey stood 

looking at me with shut lips. 
"She might have heard him fum- 

tiling at the door—he had no key, the 
police say—and thinking it was you, 
or .lack, she admitted him. When 
she saw her mistake she ran up the 
stairs, a step or two. and turning, like 

1 
an animal at hay. she fired." 

l!al> y had his hand over my 1 

before I finished, and in that position 
we stared each at the other, our 

stricken glances crossing. 
"The revolver- my revolver—thrown 

into tiie tulip hid!" he muttered to 

himself. "Thrown perhaps from an 

upper window; you say it was buried 

deep. Her prostration over since, her 

| —Aunt Ray, you don't think it was 

Gertrude who fell down the elotht s 

chute?" 
I could only nod my head in a hope- 

less affirmative. 

CHAPTER X. 

The Traders' Bank. 

Tile morning after Halsey's return 
was Tuesday. Arnold Armstrong had 
been found dead at the foot ol the cir- 

cular staircase- at three o'clock on 

Sunday morning The fun* ral services 
were to be held on Tuesday, and the 

interment of tin* body was to be *1<■ 

I'crred until t-lie Armstrongs arrived 
from California. No one, 1 think, was 

very sorry that Arnold \rmstrong was 

dead, but the manic ; of Ids death 
aroused some sympathy and an enor- 

mous amount of curiosity. Mrs. Ogden 
Fitzhugh, a cousin, took charge of the 

arrangements, and everything, I be- 

lieve, was as quiet as possible. I gave 

Thomas Johnson and Mrs. Watson 

permission to go into town to pay 

their last respects to the dead man, 

but for soni" reason they did not care 

to go. 

Halsey spent part of the day with 

Mr. Jamieson, but lie said nothing of 

what happened He looked grave and 

anxious, and lie had a long conversa- 

tion with Gertrude late in the atter- 

noon. 

Tuesday evening found us quiet, 
with the quiet that precedes an ex- 

plosion. Gertrude and Halsey were 

both gloomy and distraught, and as 

Kiddy had already discovered that 

some of the china was broken—it is 

impossible to have any secrets from 

an old servant—I was not in a pleas- 
ant humor myself. Warner brought 
up the afternoon mail and the even 

ing papers at seven—I was curious to 

know what the papers said of the 

murder. W'e had turned away at least 

a dozen reporters. Hut 1 read over 

the head line that ran half-way across 

the top of tii<* Gazette twice before I 

comprehended it. Halsey had opened 
the Chronicle and was staring at it 

fixedly. 
"The Traders’ bank closes its 

doors!” was what I read, and then I 

put down the paper and looked across 

the table. J 

‘‘Did you know of this?” 1 asked 
I lalsey. 

"I—expected it. But not so soon,” 
he replied. 

“And you?” to Gertrude. 
"Jack—told us—something,” Ger- 

trude said faintly. "Oh, Halsey, what 
can he do now?" 

"Jack!” I said scornfully. ‘‘Your 
Jack's flight is easy enough to explain 
now. And you helped him, both of 
you, to get away! You get that from 
your mother; it isn’t an Innes trait. 
Do you know that every dollar you 
have, both of you, is in that bank?" 

Gertrude tried to speak, hut Halsey 
stopped her. 

"That isn’t all. Gertrude,” he said 
quietly; "Jack Is—under arrest." 

•Tnder arrest!” Gertrude screamed, j 
and tore tho paper out of his hand. 
Slit- glanced at the heading, then she 
crumpled the newspaper into a hall 
and flung it to the floor. While Hal- 
s' y, looking stricken and white, was 

trying to smooth it out and read it, 
Gertrude had dropped her head on the 
table and was sobbing stormily. 

1 have the clipping somewhere, but 
: just now I can remember only the es- 

; sentials. 

On the afternoon before, Monday, 
while th< Traders’ bank was in the 

1 rush of closing hour, between two and 
three, Mr. Jacob Trautman. president 

Sent Two Telegrams. 

of the Pearl Brewing Company, came 

into the bank to lift a loan. As se- 

curity for the loan he had deposited 
some 300 International Steamship 
Company 5's, in total value $300,000. 
Mr. Trautman went to the loan clerk, 
and, after certain formalities had been 
gone through, the loan clerk went to 

the vault. Mr. Trautman, who was 

a large and genial German, waited for 
a time, whistling under his breath. 
The loan clerk did not come back. 
After an interval, Mr. Trautman saw 

the loan clerk emerge from the vault 
and go to the assistant cashier; the 
two went hurriedly to the vault. A 

lapse of another ten minutes, and the 
assistant cashier came out and ap- 
proached Mr. Trautman. He was no- 

ticeably white and trembling, Mr. 
Trautman was told that through an 

oversight the bonds had been mis- 
placed, and was asked to return the 
following morning, when everything 
would be made all right. 

Mr Trautman, however, was a 

shrewd business man, and he did not 
like the appearance of things. He 
left the bank apparently satisfied, and 
within 30 minutes he had called up 
three different members of the Trad 
ers' board of directors. At 3:30 there 
was a hastily convened board meeting 
with some stormy scents, and late in ! 
the afternoon a national bank e:.nm- j 

iuer was in possession of the books 
i he bank had not opened for busincs- 
Tuesday. 

At 1 -: fiO o'clock tiie Saturday lie 
tore, as soon as tlie business of tie 
day was closed, Mr. John Hailey, the 
cashi. r of tin define bank, had taken 
h's hat and departed. During the aft- 
moon he had called up Mr. Aronson, 

nn-ail>i-r of the board, and said he 
was ill and might not he at the bank 
'or a day or two. As Hailey was high 
V H ...:ht of, Mr. Aronson merely ex 

pressed a regret. From that time un- 
til Monday night, when Mr. Bailey 
had surrendered to the police, little 
was known of his movements. Some 
time alter one on Saturday he had en- 
tered the Western Union office at 
Cherry and White streets and had sent 
two telegrams. He was at the Green 
wood Country club on Saturday night, 
and appeared unlike himself. It was 

reported that lie would be released 
under enormous bond some time that 
day, Tuesday. 

rhe article closed by saying that 
while the officers of the hank refused 
to talk until the examiner had finished 
his work, it was known that securities 
aggregating a million and a quarter 
were missing. Then there was a dia- 
tribe on tiie possibility of such an 

occurrence; on the folly of a one-man 

bank, and of a board of directors that 
met only to lunch together and to 
listen to a brief report from the cash- 
ier, and on the poor policy of a gov- 
ernment that arranges a three or four 
day examination twice a year. The 
mystery, it insinuated, had not been 
cleared by the arrest of the cashier. 
Belore now minor officials had been 
used to cloak the misdeeds of men 

higher up. Inseparable as the words 
''speculation'' and "peculation" have 
grown to be, John Bailey was not 
known to be in the stock market. His 
only words, after his surrender, bad 
been: “Send for Mr. Armstrong at 
once." The telegraph message which 
had finally reached the president of 
tlie Traders’ bank, in an interior town 
in California, had been responded to 
by a telegram from Dr. Walker, tiie 
young physician who was traveling 
with the Armstrong family, saying 
that Haul Armstrong was very ill and 
unable to travel. 

That was how things stood that 
Tuesday evening. The Traders’ bank 
had suspended payment, and John 
Bailey was under arrest, charged with 
wn king it; Haul Armstrong lay very 
ill in California, and his only son had 
been murdered two days before, i sat 
dazed and bewildered. The children's 
money was gone; that was bad 
enough, though I had plenty. If they 
would let me share. But Gertrude’s 
grief was beyond any power of mine 
to comfort; the man she had chosen 
stood accused of ;j colossal embezzle* 
meat—and even worse. For in tie* in- 
stant. that I sat there I sceno-d to see 
tlie coils closing around John Bailey 
as the murderer of Arnold Armstrong 

Gertrude lifted iter head at last and 
stared across the table at Halsey. 

»* ny dm he do it. sli(‘ walled. 
“C ouldn’t you stop him, Halsey? It 
was suicidal'to go back!” 

Halsey was looking steadily through 
the windows of the breakfast room, 
but it was evident he saw nothing. 

"It was the only thing to do, Trude,” 
he said at last. "Aunt Kay, when I 
found .lack at the Greenwood club last 
Saturday night, lie was frantic. I can 
not talk until Jack tells me I may, but 

he Is absolutely innocent of all this, 
believe me. 1 thought, Trude and I 
thought, we were helping him, but it 
was the wrong way. He came back. 
I (n t that the act of an innocent 
man ?” 

"Then why did lie leave at all?" 1 
asked, unconvinced. "What innocent 
man would run away from here al 
three o'clock in the morning? Doesn't 
it look rather as though he thought 
it impossible to escape?” 

Gertrude rose angrily. "You are nol 
even just!'' she flamed. “You don’t 
know anything about it, and you con 
demn him!” 

"I know that we have all lost a 

great deal of money,” I said. “I shall 
believe Mr. Halley innocent the mo 

ment lie is shown to be. You profess 
to know the truth, but you cannot tell 
me! What am I to think?" 

Halsey leaned over and patted my 
hand. 

"You must take us on faith,” ha 
said. "Jack Halley hasn't a penny 
that doesn't belong to him; the guilty 
man will be known in a day or so.” 

“I shall believe that when it is 
proved,” I said grimly. "In the mean 
time, I take no one on faith. The In 
noses never do." 

Gertrude, who had been standing 
aloof at a window, turned suddenly 
"Hut when the bonds are offered for 
sale, Halsey, won't the thief be de 
tected at once?" 

Halsey turned with a superiot 
smile. 

“It wouldn’t be done that way,’’ h« 
said. "They would be taken out oi 

the vault by some one who had access 
to it, and used as collateral for a loan 
in another bank. It would be possible 
to realize 80 per cent, of their face 
value." 

(TO RE COXTIXI ED.) 

Crigin of "John Bull.” 
The nan e "John Hull," as applied te 

'he Ftg ish ratio", wrs Hitt made us,1 
oi ia a dated 17,i. 

ipIiWefiEN] 

HANK (jud fur Tea’ What 
would the world da with- 
out toil? How did It ox* 

Is40 l »m glad 1 was not born before 
tea." 

T ea. 

Ten Is one of o;;r gt <1 beverages 
If not taken too strong or boiled until 
I he tannin Is extract* d. 

When we realize that the tannin is 
tea Is the same subti.ti.ee use 1 to tan 
leather, which makes it tough and 
durable, we do not want our stomachs 
to imtl -rgo the i inning process. 

Ten should never he boiled. One of 
the best of pots Is a ghe/ed earthen- 
ware one. that can lie. and should tie 
washed and cared for as are the 
dishes. Before making tea, scald the 
pot with boiling water, add a teaspoon 
ful of tea to two cups of boiling wa- 

ter, and allow it. to draw for five min- 
utes before serving. Wo think eighty 
cents and a dollar a good price for 
tea, hut it has been sold for many dol- 
lars a pound. 

The first green leaves of the tea 

plant art' considered the choicest, and 
those who know, say we never get in 
this country, the finest tea. Perhaps 
It Is because we do not want to pay 
for it, hut when one has tasted a 

choice cup of the best tea. the differ- 
ence is very marked. 

Cheap tea contains seeds of grass, 
powderr d hay and other unlamented 
remains, so don’t buy cheap tea. 

Left-over tea may be drained from 
the le; ves and served as iced tea. The 
usual proportion is one teaspoonful to 
a cupful of boiling water, hut that Is 
strong for many people. 

For the Home Nurse, 
Be gentle and kind In deed as well 

as In word. Be quiet and firm, and 
able to exert authority. 

Be ever on the alert to anticipate a 

patient's wants, hut without fussiness, 
which is often very irritating to a 

nervous person. 
A wise nurse will not deceive her 

patient. If the dressing of a wound 
is to bo painful, tell him so; hut say 
that you will bo as careful as pos- 
sible. 

Cheerfulness Is better than medi- 
cine toward those who are ill 

Some of the qualifications of a suc- 

cessful nurse are gentleness, sympa- 
thy, quietness, patience, firmness and 
infinite tact. 

‘'Keep the milk of human kindness to 

yourself and It soon curdles." 

Seasoned Sirloin. 
Hut) the pieces of sirloin with olive 

oil and vinegar, and let stand in the 
refrigerator for a few hours. This will 
soften the fiber of the meat and make 
it mere tender Split each filet nearly 
in two. lengthwise, spread between 
beef marrow that lias been seasoned 
well with salt, pepper, onion juice and 
a teaspoonful of minced parsley. 
Fasten together with toothpicks and 
broil. 

Here is a fruit salad which has an 

unusual combination. Pear, tomato, ap- 

ple and cherries whoso pits have been 
removed and replaced by hazel nuts, 
with shredded celery This salad Is 
seized with mayonnaise, it sounds 

good enough to try, does it not? One 
can hardly make a mistake in fruit 

salads, although too many kinds are 

not desirable. 

For the June Bride. 
For those who start the new home 

daring the "month of roses," perhaps 
a few suggestions will he helpful. It 
is necessary to learn to divide recipes, 
as there are few cook books for two 

printed. 
The smallest rib roast weighs when 

ready lor roasting, about three 

pounds. Prepare for the oven by 
dredging lightly with flour and sea 

soiling with salt and pepper; place in 
the oren and baste often. Allow a 

quarter of an hour for each pound of 
meat. Thicken the gravy with flour; 
add a little catsup or some table 
sauce. 

Mock Pates de Foie Gras. 
Wash a small calf’s liver, cook i! 

with an onion, chopped fine, a hay 
leaf a blade of mace, six cloves one 

lump of sugar, a pint of stock and pep 
per and salt to taste Cook three 
hours slowly. Cut the liver In slices 
and let stand over night. The next 

da; pound the liver to a paste, add 
half :t pound of butter press through 
a colander and pack in small pots. Cut 
In slices and serve as a luncheon dish 

For Tired Feet. 
There is nothing like a hot foot hath 

to rest tired feet and it is a good 
torn retrov-T too, if dally persisted In 
The add'-.lon of salt, soda or witch 
hazel, al! ate most beneficial. 

Sprinl.le a little powder in the 
shoes. It absorbs the moisture and 
makes the feet more comfortable. A 

change of shoes ofteu rests the feet 
wonderfully. 

/ ij&CCot*— 
Touring. 

•T understand your son made c 

t-ack record at college.’’ 
"So he did. And the last 1 heard q! 

Utm he was making a track record out 

st.” 
■’Indeed! What oolng?’’ 
"Counting c:nss ties." 

WANTED IT AT ONCE 

Real Estate Agent (on shipboard) — 

Perhaps we can close that deal now 
for that little plot of land. What’ll you 
offer an acre? 

Very Seasick Individual—I’ll give 
you a thousand dollars an acre If 
you'll deliver it here ifow. 

THE PESSIMIST 

Silas Corncob—Old Josh Medders 
had a hundred dollars saved up ter 

bury himself with, and what do y« 
think ho done wid it. Why. went an' 
got married! 

Abo Crossbar—Wal, that's about th' 
same thing. 

AUTHORITY NOT HEARD FROM 

r-—-1 

State's Attorney (to prospective 
jdror)—Have you formed any opinion 
on tliis case? 

Mr llenpeck—-No, sir. I don’t think 
my wife lias read anything about it 
yet. 

IN HIGH SOCIETY. 

r—-- 

First Burglar I've been in tho very; 
best houses In town. 

Second Burglar—I atn much sought 
after myself. 

THE OLD MAN KNEW 

He Mother—I think she’ll uiarryi 
the count If he brings enough pressure! 
to bear. 

Her Father—He was bringing &ll| 
the pressure to bear that he couUfc 
when I saw them on the porch last] 
night 

I 


