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CHAPTER VIl.—Continued.

dy,” I called, “go through the

he at once and see who is missing,
or if any one is. We’'ll have to clear
thing at once. Mr. Jamieson, if

will watch here T will go to the

1 and find \ ner Thomas

ild be of no use Together you
may be able to force the door.”

“A good idea,” he assented. “DBut—
there ‘¢ windows, of course, and
there is nothing to prevent whoever is
in there from getting out that way.”

“Then lock the door at the top of
the basement stairs,” 1 suggested,
“and patrol the house from the out-
side.”

We agreed to this, and 1 had a
feeling that the mystery of Sunny-
side was about to be solved I ran
down the steps and along the drive.
Just at the corner T ran full tilt into
somebody who seemed to be as much
alarmed as I was., It was not until I
had recoiled a step or two that I rec-

and ¢ me.

ognized Gertrude,

“Good graciousg, Aunt Ray,” she ex-
claimed, “what is the matter?”

“There’'s somebody locked in the |
laundry,” T panted. “That is—unless—
you didn't see any one crossing the
¢ + skulking around the house,
did y i

“1 think we have mystery on the
brain,” Gertrude said w ily. *“No,
1 haven't seen any one, except old |
Thomas, who looked for all the world |
as if he had been ransacking the pan-
try What have you locked in the|

laundry?”

“] can't wait to explain,” 1 replied.
“T must get Warner from the lodge. If
you came out for air, you'd better put
on ur overshoes.” And then I no-|
ticed that Gertrude was limping-—not

I but sufficiently to make her
progress very slow, and eemingly
pi il |

1 have hurt yourself,” 1

e block,” she
perhaps 1

“T  tho
sce Halsey coming
ht to be he

isked

, ma'am."

and for good
Thomas 'l

| Wi

h
sh

! from the

said

1 en; the door to the basement stairs
| was double-barred, and had a table
| pushed against it; and beside her on
the table was most of the kitchen par-
| aphernalia.
i “Did you see if there was any one
‘nnk ing in the house?” I asked, ignor-
{ing the array of sauce pans, rolling
| pins and the poker of the range.

“Rosie is missing,” Liddy said with
unction. She had objected to Rosie,
the parlor maid, from the start. “Mrs.

itson went into her room, and found
» had gone without her hat. Pcople
trust themselves a dozen miles
city, in strange houses, with
| servants they don’'t know, needn’t be
surprised if they wake up some morn-
ing and find their throats cut.”

After which carefully veiled sar-
casm Liddy relapsed into gloom. War-

that

ner came in then with a handful of
| small tools, and Mr. Jamieson went
| with him to the basement. Oddly
enough, T was not alarmed. With all
| my heart T wished for Halsey, but I
was not frightened. At the door he
was to force Warner put down his
t and looked at it. Then he

1ed the handle. Without the slight-

st diffieulty the door opened, reveal-
| ing the blackness of the drying room
{ beyond!
| \I; Jamieson gave an --.‘:1-]:xm.’niun‘
| of disgu Gone!"” he said. “Con-|
|! und such careless work! I might |
| have known.” "
: lI was true enough. We got the|
| lig on finally and looked '\ll’
t gh the three rooms that con-
stituted this wing of the basement. l
Everything was quiet and empty. An |
explanation of how the fugitive had |

escaped injury was found in a heaped-
up basket of clothes under the chute.
The basket had been overturned, but;
that wasall. .\I|'..l;nuiz~snnvx;nnint-dthni

“But Before We Go On,

and
ndow or

ed most
et t had been so
to

e

| the next night,

| him about the pearl cufi-link.

of-

CHAPTER VIII.
The Other Half of the Link,

“Miss Innes,” the detective began,
“what is your opinion of the figure
you gaw on the east veranda the night
you and your maid were in the house
alone?”

“It was a woman,” I said positively.

“And yet your maid aflirms with
equal positiveness that it was a man.”

“Nomnsense,” 1 broke in. “Liddy
had her eyes shut—she always shuts
them when she's frightened.”

“And you never thought then that
the intruder who came later that
night might be a woman—the woman
in fact, whom you saw on the veran-
da?”

“I had reasons for thinking it was
a man,” I said, remembering the pearl
cuff-link.

“Now we are getting down to busi-

ness. What were your reasons for
thinking that?”

1 hesitated.

“If you have any reason for believ-

ing that your midnight guest was Mr.
Armstrong, other than his visit here
you ought to tell me,

Miss Innes. We can take nothing for
granted. If, for instance, the intru-
| der who dropped the bar and
scratched the staire vou see, I
know about that—if this visitor was
a woman, why should not the same

following
cir-
shot

woman have come back the

night, met Mr. Armstrong on the

cular staircase, and in alarm

| him?
“It

then,

er reason

a man,” I reiterated. And
because I could think of no oth-
for my statement, I told
He was

intensely interested.
“Will you give me the link,”
when I finished, “or, at least,

he said
let me

I Want to Say This”
see it? T consider it a most {mpor
tant ¢l
“Won't the de ription do
Not ¢ well as the rig A
Well, I'm ver rr I l
( y as 1 could I he 1
t It—it m have fallen out «
+ box on my d ng table
h v he thought of my expla
nation, and | knew he doubted it, he
! no n He asked me to de
be he link accurately, and | did
whi ! slanced at a i he took
I hi ket
O monogram cufl-link h
d, I ot plaln pear! link on
ot Tlink woman's head set with
1 Is and emerald I'here 1s no
n of ich a link a you
the, and yet If your the 15 r
Mr, A trong must have taken back
inh 1 mplete link, and
s hal ha of the other
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“Not quite that,” he sald with his
friendly smile. “In fact, Miss Innes,
I am quite certain she did not. But
as long as I learn only parts of the
truth, from both you and her, what
can I do? I know you picked up some-
thing in the flower bed; you refuse |
to tell me what it was. I know Miss
Gertrude went back to the billiard
room to get something, she refuses to
say what., You suspect what happened
to the cuff-link, but you won't tell me.
So far, all I am sure of is this: I do
not believe Arnold Armstrong was the
midnight visitor who so alarmed you
by dropping—shall we say, a golf-
stick?  And I believe that when he
did come he was admitted by some |
one in the house. Who knows—it may
have been—Liddy!” |

I stirred my tea angrily.

“L have always heard,”
ly, “that undertakers’
jovial young men. A man's sense of
humor seems to be in inverse propor-
ticn to the gravity of his profession.” |

“A man’'s sense of humor is a bar- i

|
i
|
|

I said dry-
assistants are

barous and a cruel thing, Miss Innes,”
he admitted. “It is to the feminine
as the hug of a bear is to the scratch |
of—well, anything with claws. Is that
vou, Thomas? Come in.,” |
Thomas Johnson stood in the door- !
way IHe looked alarmed and appre- |
hensive, and suddenly I remembered

the sealskin dressing bag in the !
lodge. Thomas came just inside the |
door and stood with his head droop-
ing, his eyes, under their shaggy gray |
brows, fixed on Mr, Jamieson.
“Thomas,” said the detective, not |
unkindly, “I sent for you to tell us

what you told Sam Dohannon at the |

club, the day before Mr, Arnold was
found here, dead. Let me see. You
came here Friday night to see Miss

Innes, didn't you? And came to work
here Saturday morning?” |
For unexplained

some reason
Thomas looked rel d.

“Yas, sah,” he sald. “You see it
were like this: When Mistah Arm-

strong and the fam'ly went away, Mis*
Watson an’ me, we was lef’ in charge
till the place was rented. Mis' Wat-
son, she've bin here a good while, an’
she warn’ skeery. So she slep’ in the
house. 1I'd bin havin’ tokens—I tol’
Mis' Innes some of 'em—an’ I slep’
in the lodge. Then one day Mis’ Wat- |
<on, she came to me an’ she sez, sez

she: “Thomas, you'll hev to sleep up |
in the big house. I'm too nervous |
to do it any more.! But I jes’ reckon

to myself that ef it's too skeery fer

her, it's too skeery fer me. We had
it, then, sho’ nuff, and it ended up
with Mis' Watson stayln’ in the lodge
nights an' me lookin’ fer work at de
club.”

“Did Mrs. Watson gay that any-
thing had happened to alarm her?”

“No, sah. She was Jes' natchally
skeered. Well, that wns all, far's I
know, until the night I come over to

Mis' Innes. 1 come across the
valley, along the path from the club |
house, and I goes home that way. |
Down in the creek bottom I almest
run into a man. He wuz standin’ with
his back to me, an’ he was workin’
with one of these yere electric light
things that fit in yer pocket. He was
havin' trouble—one minute it'd flash
out, an’ the nex' it'd be gone. 1 hed
a view of ’is white dress shirt an’' tie,
as | passed. 1 didn't see his face. But
[ know it warn't Mr. Arnold. It was
a taller man than Mr, Arnold. Besldes
that, M1 Arnold was playin® cards
when | got to the club house, same's
he'd been doin' all day.”

And the next morning you came

ck along the path,” pursued Mr.
lamieson relaptlessly

'he nex’ mornin® 1 come  back
vong the path an' down where | dun
ee the man night befoh, I picked up
his here The old man held out a

ny ob t and Mr. Jamicson took 1t
U1Phen he held it on his extended palm
| me to e It was the other half
tl pearl cufi-link!
My Jamicson was not quite
through questic him

And so vou howed It to Sam, at
the club, and asked him if he knew
any one who ov voned such a link, and
Sa d—what?

Wal, Sam, he lowed he'd seen

h a pair of cuff buttons in a shirt
helongin' to Mr. Dalley Mr Jack
Bailey, sah

Il keep this link, Thomas, for a
wl the detective vid Fhat's
Wl ted to know Good - night

\ Moma huMed ou Mr. Jamile
on W hed 1 harply

You A Inn hie ald, “Mr

| nowixing blmse with
Mr. | were
Frid bt ox ng o lueet
\ | | 1 bl
Wl d th wight
en fulluwing
hi fown, a3 he |
[
L}
| i
11
. -
‘|

GHTNL R

| ‘this fellow is a bad egg.

SArirrowurs

Ferti

Increase the yield—Improve

Every harvest proves it.

lizers

the quality—Enrich the soil.
Can you afford to

risk your wheat? Be safe.

erour:s

grow the biggest crops.

Armour Fer

Fertilizers

Ask your dealer.

tilizer WorKs

Chicago

Benham-—The p'lper says that
Norway married people can travel for
a fare and a half.

Mrs. Benham—Married people aren’t
one, even in Norway, are they?

Clever Joke of Kind King.
King Edward’'s great nature was il

| lustrated the other night by a London

correspondent at the Press club in
New York.

“The king,” said the correspondent,
“was visiting Rufford Abbey, and one
morning, in company with his host,
Lord Arthur Savile, he took a wa'l
over the preserves.

“Suddenly Lord Arthur, a big burly
man, rushed forward and
shabby fellow with a dead pheasant
protruding from the breast of his coat,

“‘Sir, sald Lord Arthur to the king,
This is the
second time I've caught him poaching.’

“But the king's handsome face
beamed. and he laughed his gay and
tolerant laugh.

‘“‘Oh, let him go,’ he said.
really were a lmd egg, you know, he
wouldn’t ]m.uh g

The Good Old Times.

There is a lot of talk about the
“good old times.” There weren't any |
“good old times,” if you are talking
about wash
Those tasks meant red hands and
headaches and backaches and trouble.
Easy Task laundry soap would have
made them “good” old times indeed.
It does half the work in washing and
cleaning; it drives the dirt out and
not in; it doesn't shrink flannels or
streak linens, and it hasn't any rosin
in it to rot the fabrics. If your grocer
fsn’t living in the good old times he
sells’ it—lots of it!

Qualified.

A prominent western attorney tells
of a boy who once applied at his of-
fice for work.

“This boy was bright looking and I
rather took to him.

‘‘Now, my son,’ I sald, ‘if you come
to work for me you will occasionally
have to write telegrams and take
down telephone messages. Hence a
pretty high degree of schooling is es

sential. Are you fairly well educated?
“The boy smiled confidently
‘'l be,” he sald."—Independent

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for

infants and children, and see that it
Dears the
Signature of 4

In Use For Over 30 .\'n-nm.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

Sometimes a girl pretends to whis
tle for the purpose of calling a young
man's attention to the lovely pucker
she can get on her lips

Mra. Winslow's Soothing Nyn‘l.
orehildren te «Mens the gums, reduces in.
alionallays pain, cures wind culic. &6 butlie

thing
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] Send postal for
F H E E Free Package
of Paxtine.
Better and more economical
than liguid antlseptics
ron Al.l. 'rolu:'r IJSES.

Gwes onea nveet breath; clcan, white,
| § germ-froe teeth—nnluepncally clean
mouth and throat—purifics the breath
| § after smoking—dispe!s all disagreeable
perspirationand body odors—much ap-
preciated by dainty woemen. A quxck
remedy for sore eyes and catarrh.

A litle Paxtine powder dis-
solved in a glass of hot water
makes a delightful antiseptic so-
lution, possessing extraordinary
cleansing, germicidal and heal-
ing power, and absolutely harm-
less. Try a Sample, 50c. a
large box at druggifts or by mail.
THE PAXTON TOILET CO., BosTon, Mass.

Milliens Say So

| When millions of people use for
| yearsamedicine it proves its merit.
| People who know CASCARETS’
| value buy over a million boxes a
| month. It’s the biggest seller be-
| cause it is the best bowel and liver

‘—-/4

| medicine ever made. No matter
| what you're using, ‘;usl try CAS-
CARETS once—you'll See. 07

CASCARETS 10c. a box for a week'’s
treatment, all druggists. Biggest seller
in the worid, Million boxes a month.

WE WANT THE NAME AND ADDRESS

of anyone afflicted with

ECZEMA

| or other disease of the skin. If you are
[ interested write us at once.

'WE CAN POSITIVELY CURE YOU
1 LEONARD, ZOLLER & CO.
ROCHESTER NEW YORK

placed anywhere, sée
trlru. kills all fiiee
Neat,clean, ornamens

DAISY FLY KILLER

WL %y
S

TS = nE
hy N, 150 Dekalb Ave.

Brooklya, New York

Y Herelsan exceptional opportunity 'nr you
our .. carn a lnn ral weekly incomo,  Further-

s | { can establish a permanent,
‘ Il'y pr.nm hle hm«lv.m or a wells p-ylng
a t d “side-line” by workingon our
Illl'all .. clalplan, Ourworkissim
remunerative and requiresno capitalorpreviousex-
KRemember, your salary Is gusrunteed-and
apart from the liberal eash commissions
onuses, Bome of our reprasentativeshave
n ranging from #1.500.00 to 810,000.00 yeurly, We
nev |.n| r. sentative In your town at once. Then
insure y elf the blg returns you can secure from this
reat unwo Srked flold b jalling thisad —NOW 10
GEMOPULITAN MAGAZLNE, Be 84, 1700 Davavwar , Nuw ¥ okn Oory

DR. J. D. KELLOGG'S

ASTHMA

Roemedy for the prompt relief of
Asthma and Hay Fever. Ask your
druggist for {t. Write for FREE SAMPLE.
NORTHROP & LYMAN CO. Ltd., BUFFALO,N.Y.

Puta

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER
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W. N. U, CLEVELAND, NO. 1910,

These conditions come from overwor
or feeble blood

at a differen

Boses 10k

Weak? Tired? Run-down?

When you feel “al
energy, no ambition, easily exhausted and can't sleep-

BEECHAM'S PILLS

a o w ake
! good effects, } -
\ | bile work regularly, the |
! ol A I nels o the t
! | i I ol retun

Fresh Strength and New Life

and 28¢.,
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with full directions.

YOU CAN STOP *

8 VURTIN, Boom 010, (bicags, Milusls,

OUH HUSEHAND, SON
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