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SYNOPSIS. 

(lac lnnes. spinster and guardian of 

,)f. and Halsey, established sum- 

headquarters at Sunnysldc. Arnold 

inMimnK was found shot to death In ! 

the hall Gertrude and her fiance. Jack 

Cuy had conversed In the Millard 

Mm shortIv before the murder. Detec- j 
22"jamteso'n accused Miss lnnes of hold- 
w i h cv'd.. cashier Hidlev of Paul 
SgStronK’s h*nk. defunct, was arrested 

*r embezzlement. Paul Armstrong s 

E,th was announced. Halsey’s fiance. 
r„uf Armstrong, told Halsey thnt while j 

still loved him. -she was to many an- I 

JLr It developed tiiai I >r. Walker was j 
he man Louise was found unconscious 
at the bottom of the circular staircase, j 

said something hod brushed by her 
Sj the dark on the stairway and site j 
Muted Bailey is suspected of Arm- 
«ron*'» murder Thomas, the lodgekeep-. 
* was found dead with a note in ids ! 
Kcket bearing the name "Lucien \\ ul- j 

A ladder found otit of place deep- | 
ms the mvstery. The stables were 

jrned and In tlic dark Miss lnnes shot : 
* intruder. Halsey mysteriously disap- I 

,ared {{is auto was found wrecked by 
freight train. II developed Halsey had 

Uargument in the library with a woman j 
(f„fP his disappearance. New cook dis- ! 
mears Miss lnncs learned Halsey was 

ive. Dr. Walker's face becomes livid 
»t mention of the name of Nina Carring- 
ton. Evidence was secured from a tramp 
that a man, supposedly Halsey, had been 
bound and gagged and thrown into an 

eopiv box car. Gertrude was missing, j 
Hunting for her. Miss lnnes ran into a 

man and fainted. A confederate of Dr. I 
Walktr confessed his part in the mys- 
tery. He stated that the Carrington wo- 

man bad been killed, that Walker D ared 
her, and that he believed that Paul Arm- 
Wrong had been killed by a hand guided I 
by Walker Halsey was found Jri a dis- [ 
tint hospital. Paul Armstrong was not 
fed. Miss lnnes discovered secret rooms 
jj which tin Traders' bank treasure was 

believed to be. Mrs. Watson, dying, said ! 
she killed Arnold Armstrong, who years 
before had married her sls'.er under the 
libs of Wallace. Lucien Wallace was 
born of the marriage. Miss lnnes diseov- , 
ered a secret panel to the mysterious 
(own and unwittingly locked herself with- 
in. During the hunt for her the search- 
ers ran across Paul Armstrong. Arm- 
Bong pitch'd forward down the circular 
Ktdrcase, breaking his neck. In the se- 

nt room was found the Tradi rs' bank 
loot, which Armstrong hud taken. 

f CHAPTER XXXIII.—Continued. 

As Aiex and 1 reached the second 
toor. Mr. Jamieson met us. He was 

pave and quiet, and he nodded com- 

prehendingly when he saw the safe. 
“Will you come with me for a mo- 

ment. Miss Innes?” he asked soberly, 
and on my assenting, he led the way 
to the east wing. There were lights 
moTlng around below, and some of 
the maids wore standing gaping down. 
They screamed when they saw me, 
and drew hack to let me pass. There 
was a sort of hush over the scene; 

Alex, behind me, muttered something 
I could not hear, and brushed past me 

without ceremony. Then I realized 
that a man was lying doubled up at 
the foot' of the staircase, and that 
a:- \ was stooping over him. 

As 1 came slowly down. Winters 
•tepped back, and Alex straightened 
himself, looking at me across the 
body with impenetrable eyes. In his 
hand he held a shaggy gray wig. and 
heiore me on the floor lay the man 

whose headstone stood in Casanova 
churchyard—Paul Armstrong. 

Winters told the story in a dozen 
words. In Ids headlong flight down 
the circular staircase, with Winters 
Jnsi behind. Paul Armstrong had 
Pitched forward violently, struck his 
head against the door to the east ver- 

*nda. and probably broken his neck. 
He had died as Winters reached him. 

As the detective finished, 1 saw Hal* 
**•*• pale and shaken, in the card- 
room doorway, and for the first time 
that night I lost my self-control. I put 
®5r arms around my boy, and for a 

moment he had to support me. A sec- 
ond later, over Halsey's shoulder, 1 
*** something that turned my emo- 

tion into other channels, for behind 
blm. in the shadowy card room, were 

Gertrude and Alex, the gardener, and 
"there is no use mincing matters—he 
*»8 kissing her' 

1 was unable to speak. Twice 1 
opened my mouth; then 1 turned Hal- 
•ey around and pointed. They were 

Wife unconscious of us; her head was 

°® his shoulder, liis lace against her 
todr As it happened, it was Mr. 
Jamieson who broke up the tableau. 

He stepped over to Alex and 
touched him on the arm. 

*And now," lie said quietly, "how 
Jong are you ami 1 to piny our lit* le 

comedy, Mr Hailey7' 
____ 

CHAPTER XXXJV. 
I 

The Odds and Endi;. 
W Dr Walker’s sensational escape 

ff'Bt night to South America, of the 
recovery of over $1,000,000 in cash 
*tt<i securities in the safe from the 
chimney room—the papers have kept 
jhe Public well informed. Of my share 
:® discovering the secret chamber 
hey have been singularly silent. The 
Bncr history has never been told. Mr. 
hmicson got all kinds of credit, and 

°f it he deserved, but if .lack 

piicy. as Alex, had not traced Halsey 
p®d insisted on the disinterring of 
aul Armstrong’s casket, if lie had 
f suspected the truth from the 
a't, where would the detective have 

been? 
^hen Halsey learned flit' truth, he 
'ated on going the next morning, 

Mrht 
!lK *le was< to l-oiiise, and h;. 

q® 1 H^e was at Sunnyside, under 
c- ludes particular care, while her 

h!g r *iatl Bone to Barbara Fitz 

^hut Halsey said to Mrs. Arm 
; * fever knew, hut that he was 

‘j. 'derate and chivalrous 1 feel con 
‘‘hi it was Halsey’s way alwa. s 

""0 women. 

He Was Kissing Her. 

i lie and Louise had no conversation 
! together until that night. Gertrude 
and Alex—I mean Jack—had gone for 
a walk, although it was nine o'clock, 
and anybody but a pair of young geese 
would have known that dew was fall- 

! ing, and that it is next to impossible 
1 to get rid of a summer cold. 

At half after nine, growing weary 
of my own company, 1 went down- 
stairs to find the yhung people. At 
the door of the living room 1 (paused, 

i Gertrude and Jack had returned and 
i were there, sitting together on a 

| divan, with only one lamp lighted, 
j They did not soe or hear me, and 1 

j beat a hasty retreat to the library. 
! But here again I was driven back. 
| Louise was sitting in a deep chair, 
looking the happiest 1 had ever seen 

her, witli Halsey on the arm of the 
chair, holding her close. 

The next day, by degrees. I got the 
whole story. 

Paul Armstrong had a besetting 
evil—the love of money. Common 

j enough, but he loved money, not for 
what it would buy, but for its own sake. 

! An examination of the books showed 

| no irregularities in the past year 
1 since John had been cashier, hut lie- 

fore that, in the time of Anderson, the 
old cashier, who had died, much 

strange juggling had been done with 
the records. The railroad in New 
Mexico had apparently drained the 
banker's private fortune, and he de- 
termined to retrieve it by one stroke. 
This was nothing less than the loot- 

ing of the hank's securities, turning 

j them into money, and making his es- 

I cape. 

| Hut tne law nas long arms, ram 

Armstrong evidently studied the situa- 
tion carefully, .lust as the only good 
Indian is a dead Indian, so the only 
safe defaulter Is a dead defaulter. He 
decided to die, to all appearances, and 
when the hue and cry subsided, he 
would be able to enjoy his money al- 
most anywhere he wished. 

Tito first necessity was au accom- 

plice. The connivance of Dr. Walker 
was suggested by his love for Ixtulse. 
The man was unscrupulous, and with 
the girl as a bait, Paul Armstrong 
soon had him fast. The plan was ap 

parently the acme of simplicity: A 
small town in the west, an attack of 
heart disease, a body from a medical 
college dissecting room shipped in n 

trunk to Dr. Walker by a colleague in 
San Francisco, and palmed off for the 

supposed dead banker. What was 

simpler? 
The woman, Nina Carrington, was 

the cog that slipped. What she only 
suspected, what she really knew, we 

never learned. She was a chamber- 
maid in the hotel at C-, and it was j 
evidently her intention to blackmail 
Dr. Walker. His position at that time 

was uncomfortable: To pay the worn-; 
an to keep quie. would be confession. 
He denied the whole thing, and she 

went to Halsey. 
It was that that had taken Halsey 

to the doctor the night he disap 
peared. He accused the doctor of the 

deception, and, crossing the lawn, had 

said something cruel to Louise. Then, 
furious at her apparent connivance, 
he had started for the station. Dr 

Walker and Paul Armstrong—the lat- 

ter still lame where I had shot him 

hurried across to the embankment, 
certain only of one thing. Halsey must 

not tell the detective what he sus- 

pected until the money had been re- 

moved from the chimney room. They 
stepped into the road in front of the 

car to stop it, and fate played into 

their hands. The car struck the train, 

and they had only to dispose of the 

unconscious figure in the road. This 

they did as 1 have told. For three 

days Halsey lay in the box car, tied 
hand and foot, suffering tortures of 
thirst, delirious at times, and discov- 
ered by a tramp at Johnsville only in 
time to save his life. 

To go hack to Paul Armstrong. At 
the last moment his plans had been 
frustrated. Sunnyside, with its hoard 
in tho chimney room, had been rented 
without his knowledge! Attempts to 
dislodge me having failed, he was 
driven to breaking into his own house. 
The ladder in the chute, the burning 
of the stable and the entrance through 
the cardroom window—all were in the 
course of a despc- ite attempt to get 
into the chimney room. 

Ixtuise and her mother had, from 
the first, been the great stumbling- 
blocks. The plan had been to send 
Louise away until it was too late for 
her to interfere, blit she came back 
to the hotel at C- just at the 
wrong time. There was a terrible 
scene. The girl was told that some- 
thing of the kind was necessary; that 
the bank was about to close and her 
stepfather would either avoid arrest 
and disgrace in this way, or kill him- 
self. Fanny Armstrong was a weak- 
ling, but Louise was more difficult to 
manage. She had no love for her sti p- 
tather, but her devotion to her moth- 
er was entire, self-sacrificing. Forced 
into acquiescence by her mother’s ap- 
peals, overwhelmed by the situation, 
the girl consented and fled. 

From somewhere in Colorado she 
sent an anonymous telegram to Jack 
Hailey at the Traders’ bank. Trapped 
as she was, she did not want to see 

an innocent man arrested. The tele- 
gram. received on Thursday, had sent 
the cashier to the bank that night in 
a frenzy. 

Louise arrived at sunnyside and 
found the house rented. Not knowing 
what to do, she sent for Arnold at the 
Greenwood flub, and told him a little, 
not all. She told him that there was 

something wrong, and that the bank 
was about to close. That his father 
was responsible. Of the conspiracy 
she said nothing. To her surprise, 
Arnold already knew, through Hailey 
that night, that things were not right. 
Moreover, he suspected what Ixmise 
did not. that the money was hidden at 

Sunnyside. He had a scrap of paper 
that indicated a concealed room some 

where. 
His inherited cupidity was aroused. 

Eager to get Halsey and Jack Hailey 
out of the house. Ik* went up to the 
east entry, and in the billiard room 

gave the cashier what lie had refused 
earlier in the evening—the address of 
Paul Armstrong in California and a 

telegram which had been forwarded 
to the club for Hailey, from Hr. Walk- 
er. It was in resixmse to one Halley 
bad sent, and It said that Paul Arm- 
strong was very ill. 

Hailey was almost desperate. He 
decided to* go west and find Paul Arm- 
strong and to force him to disgorge. 
Hut the catastrophe at the bank oc- 

curred sooner than he had expected. 
On the moment of starting west, a^ 

Andrews station, where Mr. Jamieson 
had located the car, he read that the 
bank had closed, and, going back, sur- 

rendered himself. 
John Hailey had known Paul Arm- 

strong intimately. He did not believe 
that the money was gone; in fact, it 
was hardly possible in the interval 
since the securities had been taken. 
Where was it? And from some chance 
remark let fall some months earlier 

by Arnold Armstrong at a dinner, 
Hailey felt sure there was a hidden 
room at SunnyUde. He tried to see 

the architect of the building, but, like 

the contractor if he knew of the 

room, he refused any information. It 

was Halsey's idea that John Bailey 
come to the house as a gardener, and 
pursue his investigations as he could. 
His smooth upper lip had been sufti 
cient disguise, with his change of 
clothes, and a hair-cut by a counti.v 
barber. 

ho it was Alex, Jack Bailey, who 
had been our ghost. .Not only nati he 
alarmed Louise—and himself, hi' ail 
milted—on the circular staircase, but 
he had dug the hole fu the trunkroom 
w all, and later sent Kliza into hysteria 
The note Biddy had found in Ger- 
trude's scrap-basket was from him. 
and it was he who had startled me 
into unconsciousness by the clothes 
chute, and, with Gertrude's help, had 
carried me to Bouise's room. Ger- 
trude, 1 learned, had watched all 
night beside me, in an extremity of 
anxiety about me. 

That old Thomas bail seen his mas- 

ter. and thought he had seen the Sun- 
nyside ghost, there could he no doubt. 
Of that story of Thomas, about see- 

ing Jack Bailey In the footpath be- 
tween the club and Sunnyside,, the 
night Biddy and I heard the noise on 

the circular staircase—that, too, was 

right. On the night before Arnold 
Armstrong was murdered, Jack Bailey 
had made an attempt to search for 
the secret room. He secured Arnold's 
keys from his room at the club and 
got into the house, armed with a golf 
stick for sounding the walls. He ran 
against the hamper at the head of 
the stairs, caught his cuff-link in it, 
and dropped the golf-stick with a 

crash. He was glad enough to get 
away without an alarm being raised, 
and he took the "owl” train to town. 

The oddest thing to me was that 
Mr. Jamieson had known for some 
time that Alex was Jack Bailey. But 
the face of the pseudo-gardener was 

very queer indeed when, that night, 
in the cardroom, the detective turned 
to him and said: 

How long are you and 1 going to 

play our little comedy, Mr. Bailey?" 
Well, it is all over now. Paul Arm- 

strong rests iu Casanova churchyard, 
and this time there is no mistake. I 
went to the funeral, because I wanted 
to be sure he was really buried, and 
I looked at the step of the shaft 
where I had sat tiiat night, and won- 

dered if it was all real. Stinnyside is 
for sale—no, 1 shall not buy it. Little 
Lueien Armstrong is living with his 
step-grandmother, who is recovering 
gradually from troubles that had ex- 

tended over the entire period of her 
second marriage. Anne Watson lies 
not far from the man she killed, and 
who as surely caused her death. 
Thomas, tiie fourth victim of the con- 
spiracy, is buried on the hill. With 
Nina Carrington, five lives were sac- 

rificed in the course of this grim con- 

spiracy. 
there will be two weddings before 

long, and Liddy has ask< d for my 
heliotrope poplin to wear to the 
church. I knew she would. She has 
wanted it for three years, and she 
was quite ugly the time 1 spilled cof 
fee on it. We are very quiet, just the 
two of us. Liddy still clings to Lei 
ghost theory, and points to my wet 
and muddy boots in the trunkroom as 

i proof. I am gray, I admit, but 1 
haven’t felt as well in a dozen years 
Sometimes, when I am bored, I ring 
for Liddy, and we talk things over 

When Warner married Rosie, Liddy 
sniffed and said what I took for faith- 
fulness in Rosie had been nothing but 
mawklshness. I have not yet outlived 
Lfddy's contempt because I gave them 
silver knives and forks as a wedding 
gift. 

So we sit and talk, and sometimes 
Liddy threatens to leave, and often 1 
discharge her, but we stay together 
somehow. 1 am talking of renting a 

house next year, and Liddy says to be 
sure there is no ghost. To be perfect- 
ly frank, 1 never really lived until 
that summer. Time lias passed since 
I began this story. My neighbors are 

packing up for another summer. Liddy 
is having the awnings put up, and the 
window-boxes filled. Liddy or no Lid 
dy, I shall advertise to-morrow for a 

house in the country, and I don't car* 
if it lias a Circular Staircase. 

THE END. 

Hunters Kill Big Grizzly. 
The monster grizzly bear that for 

years has been making many sleepless 
nights for the farmers, miners and 
residents of the northwestern Trinity 
region has ut last been slain. 

This 'monarch of the forest and 
slayer of small domestic animals was 

killed by Thomas McDonald, a wealthy 
mining man who has been camping 
along the Salmon range in Trinity. 

Single-handed McDonald, who is a 

mountaineer of marked ability, killed 
the bear after a lively tussle 

The bear weighed 1,000 pounds, and 
is the finest and biggest specimen 
ever seen in the Trinity mountain re- 

gions. The animal had for years de- 
fied all efTorts to capture or kill him. 
—Maryville Correspondence San Fran 
cisco Call. 

Safe Offer. 
Jones—Why on earth do you offer 

such a large reward for the return of 
that horrid, yapping, snapping cur? 

Brown—To please my wife. 
Jones—But such a large reward will 

be sure to bring him back. 

Brown—O, no, it won't. He's dead 

1 drowned him myself.—Stray Stortoa 

USEFUL CITIZENS 

wV 
Lady—Why don't you go to work 

and earn your living? 
! Tramp—Axin’ yore pardon, ma'am, 
but if sich gents as me went to work 
dere’d be more work for th' under- 
takers. 

Lady—Why, how's that? 
I Tramp—I)e noospapor Joke writers 
would starve ter death, ma’am. We 
all has our uses in dis world, ma'am. 

AS TO ENGAGEMENTS 

Cynthia—I call It an automobile en- 

gagement. 
Camille—What's an automobile en- 

gagement? 
Cynthia—One that starts off all 

right, but nobody’s quite dead suro 

that It will be able to keep on going 

IN A WATER PIPE 
t 

Mrs. Eel—I’m afraid something has 
happened my husband; he’s been 
away three days. I told him to keep 
away from that big main. 

Mr. Sunflsh—I'll bet he’s tight In 
New York. 

NATURALLY 

She—I rj\w a handsome picture of 
Mr Rockefeller the other day. 

He—Oil. 1 suppose. 

A RIDING HABIT 

‘‘Mother, what ia a riding habit?’’ 
"A riding habit, dear, la what makes 

people to lazv to walk.” 

WKSIN^Men 
I&S^Abinet 

tin., ..... u tourti that never hurts, 
Charles Dickens. 

Nothing ltiveller rati Ik* frnuitl 
In Woman. than to study' house!,old 

good; 
Ami iroml works In her husband to pro- 

mote. 
Milton. 

Ways of Serving Vegetables. 
Potatoes Roiled, mashed, baited, 

stuffed, stew.-d, hashed In cream, 
hash brown, frnnennla {baked with 
I hi’ roast), and as croquettes 

Peas— Roiled and seasoned with 
butter and salt, tt» cream sauco. In 
puree. In soup, In salad and In cro- 

quettes. 
String Ileans—Stewed, boiled and 

served with* cream 'sauce or as sour 
beans with vinegai and "bacon, Her- 
man fashion 

Squash—Roiled and seasoned with 
butter, salt and pepper,ttacallopcd. 

Hubbard Squash- Baheck<iiti(l‘bolled. 
Beets—Boiled and siIcedp reasoned 

with butter, pepper and salt,"or served 
In vinegar, chopped 'amf'berypd In a 

cream sauco amKln salad. 
Carrots—In stews, and soups, In 

■white and brown sauce and tn boiled 
dinner and In hash. 

Cabbage—Stowed .with vinegar and 
butter added, cold slaw, sliced and 

vinegar, sweet cfearu and sugar, sour 

cream, cooked In a .white ^sauce and 
stuffed as a salad. 

Cucumbers—Sliced with onion and 
served with a french dressing, "tn sal- 
ads, served with sour cream, 'boiled 
and served In white sauco, friend aaid 
stuffed. 

Tomatoes—Sliced, In salads, Rtewed, 
In soup, stuffed and baked! and scal- 
loped. 

Sweet Peppers—In salads, stuffed 
with meats and baked, in croquettes, 
muffins, roasted and sdallopi d 

i During July and August tho mush- 
rooms in the fields are apt to be 
wormy As the cooler 'nights come 

(hey begin again to bo tylfe "to ‘‘At 

and are good until the frost kll’s them 
Nothing can be more (fellofhus than 
a dish of fresh mushroomn nerved on 

(oast. Peel the caps and vauto In a 

little butter for five mlnufes, remove 

the mushrooms and add a tabb spoon- 
ful of flour and a cupful of good 
cream. Serve hot with the mushrooms 
added to the last. I.argo mushrooms 
are a choice dish when broiled, servo 

with blitter and salt. 

feet; 
For other’s sake to w«lk eaeh «' 

As if Joy helped y*u all fb* *,*.>- 
While in your heart nmv bo a avn 

That makes it bard to be so brave— 
Herein Is love. 

Wbat to Do With Honey. 
Honey is such a wholesome sweet 

that it may be used freely with the 
little people. Hero Is one to delight 
the palate of a child: 

Honey Popcorn .Ralls—Heat slowly 
one cupful of strained honey and boil 
until it will crack when dropped in 
water. Pour it at once nver'a quurt 
of freshly popped corn and shape into 
balls, greasing tho hands a little with 
butter to prevent sticking. 

Honey Nougat.—Put three-quarters 
of a pound each of granulated sugar 
and strained honey In a saucepan and 
boil until a little dropped "In .old 
water becomes brittle. "Add tho well 
beaten whites of two eggs And three 

quarters of a pound of blanched al- 
monds cut In strips Turn Into n but- 
tered pan, press down as smooth as 

possible, cover with a waxed paper 
and a weight. When cold and firm., 
cut In squares. 

Helpful Hints. 
Don’t fad to have a. coap shake r itr 

which to use all small' straps oi’ hum 

dry soap. 
A few grains of rice put into the 

salt shaker will keep the salt from 
hardening. 

C|i an white pain! with a dish of hot 
water, a cloth and a dish of brari tho 
bran removes dirt. 

Fresh llsh tnny he kept for several 
days by covering with salt and pul- 
ing in a cold place. 

A good silence c loth may be made 
from a discarded bed spread of the 
o’d tashlor ed weave. 

When washing laco, rinse It In milk, 
wl-'c li gives it tho creamy tone and 
stiffens it at the same time 

Wipe hard wood fb-ors with a cloth 
moistened in kerosene, which will 

keep them cb?an with little work. 
When it is unavoidable (the setting 

of a dish or sauce pan directly over 

the fire, grease the dish well on tho 
bottom ami an y» smut that forms eni* 

he easily wipeel off 
An easy way to clean a cereal cook- 

er is to turn it upside down In a dish 
of boiling water and let it steam until 
the sticky mass Is soft and toosen* d 
from the side- of the pan. 

To turn tire he rn in napktns, put on- 

the narrow he tamer and run tho nap- 
kins through without using any 
thmid This makes an even ’and nar- 

row hem tfiat can be turned by hand. 
Before making over a garment, 

wash in soapsuds and a little am- 

monia water and press we ll on the 
wrong side*, then make up and* it will 
often l>o hard to tell from new good*. 


