
Wedèsday November 29, 1911

THE STANDING ALIBI OF 
, H. STANLEIGH STORME

(By Win. Hamilton Osborne.)

(Continued)

hi

l.u . .1

I i.t

thought and thought.
Outside in the g arden, concealed by 

the shrubbei-v tfyu hm-.« h *
novae, there stood a man — an un
seen man.

He was a part of the chaotic black
ness of the night. He only knew now 
he came to be there, or whence he 
Mme.

■ He was motionless and invisible.
His skin may have been white, but if 
it were it did not show, for he wore a. 
black mask and dark colored gloves.

His clothes were black. Uis coat 
collar was turned up. Miss Dumont 
did not see him.

This man had a keen car, and he 
was using it to the best advantage.
He was waiting for absolute quiet 
within the house. And when that quiet 
reigned, he waited many minutes 
longer before lie stirred.

Finally he made an imperceptible 
movement, and scmwhere, within his 
apparel a small bell struck the hour.
He sighed with relief.

“I'll try it now;” he exclaimed soft
ly to himself. But stil he did not

“Let me see," he mused. “I want to 
gel this straight. I must make no mis- i handle» in such manner that it would

Knew nis busiiieas. He look all 
chances, because of this fact.

He was ready for the gasp, lb. 
cough, the gurgle — he anticipate 

, the fact that his victim would wait. 
Listening careful!) to the r« :<■ jurat ioi.. 
I1.1 grasped his .nrti by the threat <•;;« . 
time there was a a ex; ms/un of a*.

• and sprayed ‘he va;
,'1 hi oat he re:< .i.-*u ;;
I i here was a *y 1 
^ l"U:.d tO he — Li,

• For ten minuU 
; !,;s chloroform eo 
; ether’s face, and

tlie
e* hi place over 
then ceftly gi.gi

1 i.t) and tied him hand ar.d Ir.vt to t..o 
i< d when on he lay.

i he,1 !u; softly stole upstairs.
Every bedroom door "was locked 

The recent burglaries had made every
body timorous

’it’s just as well," lie laughed to

He carefully secured each door from 
the outside with ropes tied to the

takes. From what I have learned, the 
thing is safe. There are r.:x people in 
the house.”

He checked them off on his fingers 
ms he spoke.

"The girl, the old lady, the man, and 
three servants. The three servants 
are on the upper floor, but they 
Sleep, and they don't count — they 
toever do The man is on the ground 
floor — that eliminates him. The 
old lady in the front room — site's 
too far eff to be dangerous.

“^at leaves no one but the girl to 
face — and if she hears me, why then 
— I can get away in time, at any rate. 
This thing seems safe — safer than 
many others It’s worth trying, and 
1*11 jury it. Here goes.”

; he impossible, by the exercise of ordi
nary force, to open them at at:.

I At each door he listened carefully, 
but heard no sound. Then he crept 
stealthily to the rear hall window and 
stepped out upon the extension roof.

A rap upon .t-hc flags outside startl
ed him. It* vÿia nothing, though, but 
a roundsman on his rounds. The man 
on the roof felt perfectly secure, for 
he was unseen from the street below.

Without a sound he crept warily 
across the roof and paused just beforo 
he reached the farthest window. He 
fumbled once more in his waistcoat, 
and the mysterious little bell tinkled 
again.

"I must hurry’ up,” he told himself.
^ “for in just an hour I’m due to leave

Tticre was an open space of eigh- the club.' 
teen feet between the snrubbery and I He laughd noiselessly, and then 
fhe héuse. The man, who up to this stepped to the open window and rais- 
time might have been a shadow or a i eti the mosquito bar.
tree, now disappeared from view be- 
Deat^ the bushes.

An Instant later he emerged from 
the protection of the leaves. By means 
tot some clever burglar's trick, he 
Jfcrrlggled, half prostrat, across the 
Open space — he was a passing 
shadow, a bit darker than the others, 
nothing else.

Once across he became a portion of 
the house — he became again unseen.

This man did nothing at random — 
lie did not reckon beyond host. He 
Lad made himself carefully acquaint
ed with the details of the job before 
him. He was an expert in his line.

Night after night he nad lurked in 
tlie vicinity of this house, alert and 
aride Awake to everything that went 
on. He knew now all about the out
side and all about the Inside of the 
house; ^he understood the habife of 
the occupants.

He had determined the exact loca
tion of his booty ; if surprised, he
knew jy.pt which way to run. He was j which çhe could call her own, 
prepared for all emergencies.

Outside u policeman swung along 
with easy gait. He stopped and peered 
a moment inio the shrubbery and 
then passed on.

The man alongside the house 
breathed a sigh of relief. Suddenly he 
shook with uncontrollable but silent 
laughter.

“I presumed,” he remarked softly 
to himself, “that Burke and his gang 
through " The

Then be started in to work. In five

Then h<f disappeared within.
CHAPTER X

Miss Dumont Solves a Mystery.
Helen Dumont had not retired upon 

the departure of her guests. She 
sought her room and thre^ herself 
into a large chair facing one of the 
two side windows.

She was in no mood to sl-tep. Tho 
night was close and sultry. But there, 
was something else that made her 
wakeful, and prayed upon her mind.

“What can It mean ?" she kept re
peating to herself, “what can It 
mean ?”

Yes, there was no mistake about it.
Once more she scanned the three 

letters. They were in the same hand
writing, each one of them.

She rend and re-read them. There 
was nothing in them that appealed 
to her. All were cold and formal.

The first two to herself, mysterious 
as they were in text, contained no hid
den word of endearment, nothing

And
why was it/ she asked herself, that 
this man, who had thus come into her 
life—why was it Chat he clothed him
self in mystery?

Yet she stil! had faith in him—or 
would have hut for this last strange

Why should he write a note to him
self, io <.'ll himself away? Why had 
he done that? What was it all for, any

MHutesH
and

1. Doubt, cr.pt into her 
ossessed It, until hi mov-

hnd forced a cellar win- i ing the small lamp she caused its
*£ -ON I«M»S — auuois qapiucis j|

(low. Having done this, he crept inte 
'the aouse and dropped to the cellat 
floor, closing and fastening the wIn
flow behind him.

Once iuside, there was no trace ol 
him or his work left without. All that 
he had Ip fear now were the occu
pants of the house.

“This u cinch,” ho muttered un- 
jderacath tils breath.

But not to much of as lie
thought. He had to break an entrance 
through three doors before he stood 
upon the ground floor. Once there, 
however, he felt hie way cautiously 
to the pantry, where he Knew the but
ler slept.

The doer was wide open, and a gas 
Jet In the room was turned down low.

Loud snores proceeded from the 
hcd. The butler lay upon his back, 
hie mouth wide open. The man with 
Abe black mask was pleas^to tote 
(that much
f It Is said that th chloroforming 
jburglar is a myth — or, if not a myth, 
L failure. Chloroform gags and stifles 

|t 1» bound to wake its victim.
I But the man in th.* Ur,v. u.u-Ut

s to fail upon ;• phot ," . a of 
Ctorn’.c V'.at stood upon the < «le.

Sli^ grouped it eagerly end looked 
loT.gv.Uy u it. It was a y cod face — 
lie \i.e vi" a ..ian of lionet and ef 

i:o:u*st”, or at least so it seemed tc 
; her.

?he swept t":-? letters into a drawer, 
and kept btr glance fixed upon the 
portrait. And as she looked, tenderly 
she bent down and kissed it.

"I—I believe In you, H. St.aaleigb 
Storme!” she said.

And then she extinguished the light, 
end sank once more into her placu 
by the eastern window.

Suddenly she heard a noise in the 
hall without. It wps the noise of 
man creeping stealthily — at least so 
It seemed to her.

She went to her door and listened. 
Then she unlocked It and threw i: 
open. "Who is there?" she called.

There was no answer. And then of 
* sudden she saw what It was.

A slight breeze had sprung up, and 
the curtain of an open window in the 
hall was rising t-nd falling with the 
wind. That, she reasoned, must have 

* been the noise that she had heard.
...o milled at her fears, and pblC
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ui.u lOukea her door agi.in, .i;*u uu> 
mon- resumed her seat. How long slit 
sat there she did not. know.

I: is said that fishermen mr-srneriz.' 
themselves by watching a rork bob up 
and down upon the suhlh. wave—and 
that the heavy hours pass almost like 
.’Minutes with them. Miss Dumont sat 
in her room in the dead of night, wide 
awake, and yet dreaming day dreams 

She forgot time and the hour—and 
forgot herself. She sat awake and 
open eyed, but she saw nothing im
mediately about her.

Her ‘houghts were upon herself, 
and Storme.

Suddenly she came to herself 
What was it that had startled her 

again? She looked hastily around and 
tried to collect her thoughts. The air 
hud become chill, and she shivered.

But she did not move. She did not 
dare — she could not stir. For there, 
at the northern window, was a human 
band, carefully, stealthily, noiselessly 
raising the screen that retarded en
trance.

Miss Dumont would have spoken it 
she could, but her voice failed her. 
She would have sprung to the door, 
but her limbs seemed paralyzed.

For at the window, that which had 
been a hand became an arm, and the 
arm lengthened rapidly into the fi
gure of a man, who leaped silently* 
subtly, stealthily, into the room—the 
figure of a man in a long black cloak, 
with a black mask—a man who seem
ed part and parcel of the night itself.

Suddenly across t he blackness of 
the room there shot a gleam of light. 
It issued from a lantern in the hand 
of this silent figure.

Stupidly she watched it play across 
the bed. Then there was darkness 
once again.

The dark figure moved silently 
away from her. and towards the chif
fonier.

"This room," it muttered to itself, 
strange. 1 thought—”

The man had not flashed his light 
in the corner where the girl was sit
ting. He had thought to find a sleep
er on the bed.

He must now have concluded that 
the roc ill was empty, for lie became 
less stealthy in Lis movements.

The man moved her and there with 
certainty and rapidity, and never slip
ped or stumbled.

Assured apparently that he was 
alone, he raised his hands to his head 
and with a little click unfastened the 
mask which concealed his features.

The girl sat speechless anil mo
tionless. She did not stir.

The man once more finished his 
light but this time directly upon the 
chiffoniv r.

He wn looking for valuables—that 
was clear. He first stripped the top 
of evrything that lay in plain sight— 
among them the jewels that Miss Du
mont had removed that very night. 
Then he opened each drawer, and with 
deft fingers examined the contents.

And as he worked, each jewel that 
he appropriated in turn sparkled in 
the strong light from his lantern. 
Every jewel that Miss Dumont poss
essed was in that chiffonier, and the 
burglar made a rich haul.

But still she did not move.
Suddenly he turned to the dressing 

table. He opened a drawer. I*is light 
fell upon three letters lying loose 
within it

They were the three letters written 
in the handwriting of H. Stanleigli 
Storme.

He glanced over the first two care
lessly, and laughed as lie read them.

"They were wise precautions,' ’be 
remarked to himre’f.

He started when he saw the third 
"Great Scotti " lie exclaimed, “what 

a tool—x\hat an Idiot -to leave that 
here." He placed it with a quick mo
vement in :;:i I : Me : \-ket cl I;;.- 
'clothes. And then he jurnud once 
mere to his work.

But as he <*...: th-> V \t from k:.>
!• ntern rhpne full iu.o t!\ mirror 
t! at stood reflect. :n > m..:e full h.tj 

face. j
“Henry!" g:i: ;-d a faint veilis- | 

ving fi*c:n tlx g’ccm.
Tho n an tu. *« 5 in the direction of 

ike voice H»* : *-<id his light upon
girl, and for the first . me taw

!!e start0-1 in surprise. -I.e re
vered liiir.'.n if
"You called sorre cr.he v; id in a 

1111 modulated voice "1- th. : ~ r. ; 
o :iy else in the room?"

The girl did not answer i:!„ (.ma
lien.

“Henry 1” shefbxcl aimed aft din. io 
an agonized voice. 

hTe man took a step towrrkr. her. 
"Whom do vou 'NM t*« domîuia»

• i nly, but In a'low voice 
The girl, by h hcrcie el tort, i 

'kined full possession ot Imr luvu 
es. She stepped quickly lu the xvai. 

inU turned a button. The room xvas 
flooded xvith electric light.

“I called you," she replied, facing 
hlm. "I called Henry Stanloigh 
Storme."

The man looked at her stupidly. He 
stared widely. ,

He looked as a man does who steps 
from darkneee Into light. He stood 
there gazing at the gjrl uncertain.

"My name," he responded, “is not 
Henry Stanlelgh Storme."

tie sum it *aa .../upiuoaeu soi*, ui" 
way, as though he were confronted by 
a novel situation.

And the girl kept looking at his 
eyes. What xvas there about them 
that made them look so peculiar — 
that made the man look as though 
he had Just xvakened out of sleep.

An ordinary observer would have 
said that he was dazzled by the sud
den light. Perhaps that was all there 
was to it—that was more than likely 
so.

But the girl, agitated as she was, 
jumped to another conclusion. She 
said to herself that tne man before 
her was asleep — fast asleep. That 
explained all.

The man did not move. He still 
stood regarding her stupidly.

She sprang to the table and picked 
up t he photograph of H. Stanlelgh 
Storme. The man watched her for an 
instant, saw what she was da^ng, and 
then suddenly readjusted his rmtek to 
his face, leaped toward th electric 
bulb and smashed it.

Then all was dark. He moved 
stealthily toxvard the \\:indow.

He made no attempt to touch the 
girl. He half suspected what w'as in 
her thoughts, and knexv perhaps that 

i he was safe.
! He reached the window and placed 
* one foot outside. But as quickly he. 
j xvithdrexv it.

For there, dimly outlined in the 
! darkness, he saw the head of a uni- 
! formed policeman peeping carefully 
above the roof.

The burglar, once more within the 
room, and now regardless of the pres
ence of the girl, stepped hastily to 
the inner door. He would make his 
exit by another xvay.

He hastily unlocked It. and tried to 
throw it optn.. But he xvas foiled by 
his oxvn petard.

His rope outs"do was fastened to 
the knob, and the door xvould not 
yield. He stepped to the eastern xvin
doxv a:id looked out.

On the laxvn beloxv was another of
ficer standing motionless with some
thing glinting in his hand.

The burglar sxvore beneath hir. 
breath. He halted for a moment and 
debated with himself.

Then stepping to the foremost ol 
the eastern windows, he put out. his 
head and let forth a blood-curdling 
scream — a scream that might have 
been a woman’s, so shrill was it in 
its intensity.

The attention of the officer below 
was attracted to that xvindoxv. The 
burglar immediately dashed out 
through the northern xvindoxv upon 
the extension roof, and brushed aside 
the officer xvho was prepared to 
make an entrance there.

He leaped and sprang to *»n arbor 
at the back and jumped to the 
ground.

The officer fired a shot In the air 
“Halt!” he cried in a loud voice. 
The burglar laughed a mocking 

laugh and sprang upnri the loxv wall, 
cleared it, an disappear- d. But as 
he did so the officer took aim and 
fired.

The shot was folloxved by tho shriek 
of a man in agony. The bullet had 
leached its mark.

But the hurg.ar, fho’gh he shriek
ed with pain, never halted for an 
instant. lie sped on his xvay 

The officer kept on firing. Then 
he was startled by the faint scream 
>f a woman.

“Don’t — don’t shoot that man," 
pleaded th girl in the windoxv. "Don’t 
hoot him. He’s not himself. He’s 

not awake. He’s fast asleep. Don’t 
boot.’
Fortunately for her. the officer 

vurd hut little of this. His du'.v xvas 
I ursuit.

His f cl loxv officer xvr.n already 
rwding nft«r tho culprit, and tho 
ran on the roof lost no time in fol- 
cxving.

The girl's voice trailed off into tn- 
ohcrency, and yV.e elipj vd ••’own, 
aiming to t.i f" r Tim I: m aho I

or her rcor.i.
Tire m ^uborhot1 v.r,- .aroui’1. ar.d 

came to their relief. The bulb r xvas 
found jiift waking from his stupor. 
Everybodv xvas scared to death.

Away clown the street the burglar 
made good use of his heels. If he had 
been asleep, he certainly,had xvokeu 
up. for ho flew like the wind.

For a xv hi le the officers kept sight 
of him, but finally they lost him. 
They heard his footsteps, however, 
and followed on.

He dashed up one street and down

(To be continued)

Be Good to 
Yourself

and the world will be good to you. 
The way is to keep your stomach, 
liver, kidneys and bowels right 
And you’ll find great help in

BEECHAM’S
PILLS

Ml Cnr,.kw. In hu Uc.

More zest In your 
tea-cup I
More smacK. In 

its delicious enjoy ment I 
At last, expensive study ol 

llevor-blendlng has perfected a 
fullness a richness, a smoothness 

of flavor that was once thought impo-t- 
jiblt.
Why It was thought impossible one 
sip of e cup of King Cole Tea will tell you 
It Is so much nicer, so ./or more satis
fying In the grateful fullness of Its 
than ehy tea you ever tasted.
King Cole Tea Is flavor-fuller

YOU'LL LIKE THE FLAVOR.

REWARD.
WFTEkSAS five years ago the word Zam-Buk 

was unLnown in Canada, and Zam-Buk is to-day 
&dmitte J to be the finest cure for skin injuries 
and diseases;

WHEREAS it has been represented to 
us that there are still some good Canadians, and 
even some mothers and heads of famiî'es who 
have not yet tried this great balm, we hereby 
oîîer a REWARD of one free trial box of 
Zam Buk to every person who has not yet tried 
this wonderful balm ; **

PROVIDED they send by mail to us this 
proclamation together with one-cent stamp to 
pay return postage of such box ;

AND FURTHER PROVIDED that (hey 
address such application to our offices at 
Toronto.

Given order our hand this day.

ZAM-BUIC.

ROOFING

“THIS IS THE 
W ROOFING THAT 
'EEDS NO PAINTING’*

* A MATITE means more 
to the man who needs 

a roofing than just 
something to put on 
of a building.

It means 
satisfactory and reliable roof 
covering,
pense for painting-

mere

a ‘h°r<?ughIy anything, and are as si
. as A B C.
without future ex-

-because For further inform: 
the real mineral surface booklet, samples etc. 
makes painting unnecessary, dress nearest office.
Everjet Elastic Paint Creonoid

, , . . ..  . . _ Cows give more milk if spray
A very tiugh, durable pa.nt at a Creonoid to keep away the riici 

low price. One color only- a lustrous i:iakc them restless. Tlie poultry 
black. Use it for machinery, lieatmg will be increased if the hen n 
apparatus, smokestacks, roofs, fences, I made obnoxious to insect pests L 
water mks, etc. I fcction with Creonoid.

CARRITTE-PATERSON MFC. CO., Limited
Halifax. N. S.St John. N. B.
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