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CHAPTER XIV.

The Trap Door. |

By Sunday evening, a wgek after
inaction had
goaded me to frenzy. The, very sight
of Johnson across theé strect or lurk-
ing, always within sight of the louse,

the wreck, my forced

kept me constantly’ exasperated.
‘was on that day that things began. t

come to a focus, a burning-glass of

events that seemed to center on me.

I dined alone that evening in o
cheerful frame of mind. There hp
been a jiolo ggine the day before an
1 had-lent & pony, which+is always

bad thing to do. And she had wrench-

ed her shoulder, besides helping t
lose the game. Therewas no one i
town:

ly cramped under its bandage.

Mrs. Klopton herself saw me served,
my bread buttered ‘and cut in tidbits,
my meat ready for my fork. She hov-
ered around me maternally, obviously

trying to cheer me.

ventured. “The thermometer is 9.

now.’

“And this coffee s 250,” I sald, put-
- “Where 18 Eu-
1 baven't scen her around,

ting down 'my cup.
phemia?
orheard a dish smash all day.”

“Euphemia is in bed,” Mrs. Klopton

said gravely.
enough, Mr,

“Is your meat cut small
Lawrency Mrs.

ordinary sentence than
know.
damp, sir?” And I can tell- from he
ione that the house across the strec

any one

has been robbed, or that my left and

neighbor bas appendicitis.
looked
e

Sa now

ting for.
“What's' the .matter

! tagumed iy . Bbout here.” he said as we started - ek =
mloned faty bee bod Mre [Hown. But he was mora improssed | Fioe oew hease with ail i | gk -
[¥han he cared to own. He examined | n hard woud fainh lot exli: ey | bovsss
K sald In a stage K whisper: Ihe dusty steps chrefully. and omce, | You could not build the house for £3.000. | naver falling,
‘She's | had three hot water bottles [[ehen it of ouse planter el st iobine s S venasforhepremtock“Wellwer | ereveay |
and shb hasn't done a thing all day | pehin him, he startcd liko a nervous seraae
but. moan. coman, o ’ 244 \
. . § an. If yoa could buy an ncra and a guarter of lant
hmﬁ""""l“lh‘l" tlo take hot water . - What 1 don't understand 1s why | with s beiek hosse squipped with hetnng i
bottle sald in my severest tone. The Wrist Was Slender. Vou let her go” he sald, stopping| WAL bath, wate 1 and every pos-
Cne would make me moan. You need pnce, puzzied. “YouTe not usually | of fral end:sepent muitsouek e il B0
no walit, I'll ring it I need anything.” ery lkely,” he s31d grimly. “Have|load of thieves.” - He lighited a fresh| [ uicoye cest $6.000—for §3,000 o saxy term I.'""‘S“Z
Mrs. Kiopton sailed to the dovr,|you a revolver?” match. “Hello, here's another door!” [‘ “When we get out into the country, | eeda Well. ‘we'xando ki
Miero she stopped and wheeled Indig-| “All kinds in the gun rack” [ 1e-| By the sound of his diminishing | Rieney e 1 seslicd gravers. 1 am o \
nantly. I only hope you won't laugh ! 248

-0 the wrong ¥ide of your face some
morning, Mr. Lawrefice," she declared,
¢ with Christian fortitude. '“But I warn
you, T am golng to have the police
watch that house next door.”
I was half inclined to tell hér that
both’it and we were under police sur-
Vveillance at that moment. But I like
Mrs. Klopton, in spite of tfig fact that
1.make her life a torment for ber, so
1 refrained.
“Last night, when the paper said 1t
was_going to storm, I sent Euphemia
to the roof to bring the rugs in. Eliza
had slipped out, although it was her
-eveniug in. Euphemia went up to the
Toof—it was 11 o'clock—and soon 1
heard her running downstairs crying.
When she got to my room she just
folded up on the flcor. She said there
was a black figure sitting on the para-
et of the house next door—the empty
house—and that when she appeared it
rose and waved long black arms at
Ber and spit like a cat.”
1 had finished my dinner and wps
lighting a_ cigarette. “If there was
any one up there, which I doubt, they
probably sneezed.” I suggested. “But
it you feel uneasy, I'll take a look
around the roof to-night before I turn
in’ As far as Euphiemia goes,
Wwouldn't be uneasy about her—doesn't
she always have an attack of some
sort when Eliza rings in an extra
evening on her?
So 1 made a superficial examination
of the window locks that night, visit-
ing parts of the house that | had not
‘seen since 1 bought it. Tien I went
15 the reof. Evidently it bad not
been Intended for, any purpose save
1o cover the house, for unlike the
houses around, th

to get up wi
rm. made it, however, and found
this unexplored. part of my domain

use
mine along the back wing, but inves-
tion showed that the . trap-door
the. low dividiag way. was
underneath.

to
the

the temperature ‘was 90 and
climbing, and my left hand persistent-

5. Klop-
ton can throw more mystery into an

She can say, “Are your sheets

up and asked the question she

with  Euphe-

even
I did
and I have not been

It was something after
the door-bell rang. It rang quickl,

it

caught.” \
“The houses are alike, The ke:

go in?"
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from room to room.

light, muying .u
1 saw somethin,

It
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like it last’ night, and .1 ‘have been |search and stood at the bottom, lo

watching. The patrolman' reportedl | ing up at me. “Well, I suppose you
o] ueer daings toere a week or so ago’ | haven't seen him?"’ Le inquired.|
a |\ VA light!" I exclaimed. “Do you|“There are enough darned cubbyholes
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meap that yous—"

dn exi that T am sure of:
a foollsh thing under impulse,

two when
got up _drowsily, ,for the

twice. i
m‘“ﬁl‘nd\m" Klopton always lock!
them:

ves' beyond reach of the bell

He closed the vestibule_door bekind|

. ¥ to
this door may fit. Did you see the

¥,

silence.,

roof?” he called.
my nose!”

D
He found the ladder after a s

 the thing that
stayed with me for a momth,:fhe thing|
1 canaot think of even now without a

tle in the darkness below, and then

him and vavallerly turned sut  the ers—she isn't Itkely to talk, is sh
light. Our dialogue was sbarp, stacca-| 1 held up my own hand In the star-| “T7SRe TR E O B0 (0 o "‘ was @
to \ light and stared at a long scratch o (N0 Tht o didnt sy i was o
Have you a ey to the empty house | the palm. “A woman!” I sald to my-| 12dy." T g& .
phd ! v | splintered arm Into a coat. '“Anyhow,
next door?” be \demanded. “Soqme-)self stupldly. *By'all thats ridicu-| 3 Toq, S0, TP g T AYEOR
body's in thege, ahd -the lateh ~ is|lous, a woman! viction, and McKnight laughed.

Johnson was striking matches be-
low and swearing softly to himself.
“How the devil do you -get to the
“I think I've broken

hort
o0l

Iy this house to hidé a patrol wagon

his car) but 1 gefused. W

“I dom¢ know why mot 4
sulkily,. \"I .cap’t walk; I haven't
walked two comsecutive blocks In
three years. Automobiles have made
legs mere ornaments—and some not
We cquld have Johnson
out there chasing s over the country

c &s Just as well at avh
miles an hour” 1 said. “But what
gets me, McKnight, {s why I am un-
der survelllance at ull. How do the
police know 1 was nccused of that
thing?”

“The young lady whosent the flow- |

It had rained In the early morning,
and Mrs. Klopton predicted . more
showers. Imfact, o firm was her be-
lief and so determined her eye'that I
| took the umbrella she proftered me, |
| “Never mind" I said. “We can|
leave it next door! I have a story to |
tell you, Richey, and it requires proper
setting.” {
| McKniglit was puzzled, but he fol-|
‘ lowed wme obediently around to thi
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back with'a Smith and Wesson. “I'm
not much use,” I éxpiained, “with this
arm, but Il do what I can. There
may be:somebody there. The serv-
ants Lere have been uneasy.”
Johnson planned the campaign. He
suggested on account of my familiari-
ty with the roof, that'l go there and
cut off escape in that direction. “I
have Robison out there now—the
patrolman on the beat,” he sald. “He'll
watch below and you above, while 1
search the house. Be as quiet as pos-
sible.”

I was rather amused. I put on some
clothes and felt my way carefully up
the stairs, the revolver swinging free
in my pocket, my band on the rail.
At the foot of the ladder I stopped
and looked up. Above me thére was a
gray rectangle of sky dotted with
stars. - It occurred to me that with
my one serviceable hand holding’ the
ladder, I wag hardly in a position to
defend myself, that I was about to
hoist'a body that I am rather(careful
of into a danger 1 couldn't see and
Wwasn't_particularly keen about any.
how. 1 don't mind wdying that, the
seconds it ook me to scramble up. the
ladder were among the.most unpleass
ant ghat I recall,

incident. I could see fafrly well after
the darkness of the house’ beneath,
but there was nothing suspicious in
sight. The roofs, sepa two
feet ot brick wall, stretched around
me, unbroken save by an oecasfonal
chimney. L went very softly over to

|

1 got to the top,.however, without |

scdrease,
minutes or o, this time with the po-
liceman,

fully.
busine
the back door.

some good Monongahela whisky—eh?”
They came without a secand Invita-

safely away from the bouse I breath.
ed more freely.

drank to the ‘toast,
the rye” He examined my gun rack
with the eye of a
even when he was about to go he cast
a loving eye back at'the weapon:
“Ever been ia the army? he
| auired
| be noticed but failed to comprehend
|“I'm a chocolate cream soldier—you
| don't read Shaw, I suppose, Johnson?
| “Never heard of him." the detective
| sald Indifferently. “Well, good night,

| It was uplocked, as I had expected. |

I retailed the
1

events of the previous |
night |

af." McKnight said, staring up at the

qught not to have
Her haud. They don't do it In the|

Yest circles.”
1 wheeled on him Impatiently

ould you say If 1 tell you it was the
nd of a lady?
rlmgs.”

“A lady!" he repeated
ay it a darned compromisiug sit-
utation, and that the less you say of
t the better,
think you' dre

med it. You've been | e

Irs, we should find a glove

plied, and_going into the den, I came| footstéps I supposed it was a rear|yng to
He came up again in ten|

“He's gone, all right," he sald rue-
“If you'd been attending to your | of staircase into the blackness of the | e
. Robison, you'd have watched | shuttered  kitaben.

“I'm not twins “ Robison was surly. |

“Well,” I broke in, as cheerfully as |
T could, “if you are through with this | g pped into the sunshine
Jolly litde affair, and can get down |
my ladder without having my house-
keeper ring the burglar alarm, I bave | gon't mind tellivg

tion across the' roof, and with them ).
Down in the den ||
fufilled my promise, which Johnson |
‘Coming through |

connoisseur, and |

“No,” I sald with a bitterness that |

tell you another story, and!it

craven, on the strength of it, you are
‘po friend of mine.”

The house
tke moldy smell of closed buildings; |
even on that warm September morn- |

had |

ing ® was damp and chilly. As Wi
| gave a shiver.

ow that we are out,” he said,

you that I have|

been there before.
the night you leit,
window ?"
|l “When you speak of ft—yes.”
“Well, 1 was curious about that
thing.” he went on, as we started u | in.
thp street, “and | went back. The
| street door was cked, and I px.|
amincd every room. 1 was Mrs. Kipp |
iun'.‘ ghost that carried a light, and
L.
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can

thing?"
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| “Only a plage rubbed on the | I
window opposite your dres. *\ ‘
{ Splendid view of an untidy in )
| If that house is ever occupied Qr—x—y il
| better put stained glass in that win | aad eeller: sne Mosk trem wasd A vesan
dow of yours.
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the other trap, the one o
the suspected house. It was closed,
but I imagined I could hear-John
son’y footsteps ascending heavily,
Then even that was gone. A near-by
clock struck threé as I stood waiting.
I'examined ‘my revolver then, for. the
first time, and found it was empty!

1 had been rather skeptical until
now. I bad had the usual tolerant at
titude of the man whd is sunmoned
from his bed to search for burglars,
combined with the artificial courage
or’ With the discovery of
my empty gun, I felt ljke a map on
the top of a volcgno in lively eruption.
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if He Looks Forward to the Life
of a Pirate.

. The love of adventure is an expres

sion of boyhood's abounding vitality;

there is always hope for the boy Who | record not likely to be soon equaled by
“looks forward to belng a pirate, and | any other womsn
carrying the Jolly Roger through\the | the Engiish channel in & balloon, and
seven seas—provided that at the same | hag made over a handred axcen:

with other\aspects of iife which may
finally prove. almost as desirable as
piracy, declares a writer in the De-
lineator.

A child’s nonsense fs his mind's

i

Nst the Slightest Reascn for Alarm | mentality which shall sap his man
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time his wmind is making acquaintance | gides taking part in six balloon race:

_| pifed young Featherby.
34| goncher know.”
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bood_or be refned fato an attribute
of honor and devotjon.

Has a Balloon Record.
The Hon. Mrs. Assheton Harbord ls
an Englishwoman wbo\has a balicon

She bas crossed

be
.
She owns two balloops, which are
“stabled” rear Battersea.
\ Mistake Somewhe
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fs0t she?” asked the hostess.
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