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BRIT

eoluxfvely in Canada by the

8 BTUKLIO = SUDaety “Was "nrg - |
tention, she would show him what &
woman—Dorothy was all of nineleen
—& woman could do. *I never w-c-uldl
have supposed,” she added, allowing |
herself full measure of mischief,
“that a famous detective could be &
matinée man.” .

Britz winced. His ready good
pature parried her shafts, however,
and it was with the same slow smile
that he replied:

“Does the author reconcile the man- |
ners of the two periods, or, is the |

ece one of thosesproblem plays that |

ve everything to the audiencel |
¥ou see, Misg March,™ he went on,
“Mulberry Street gets to Broadway
pccasionally.”

“l dom't know, Mr. Britz.” She
tried to recall the advance notice of
the production. “This is the first
Hme I've seen it. I dare say the play-
wright has bridged the gap some-
hﬂw-lr E

“It's a wide gap to bridge.” ob-|
served the detective thoughtfully. |
“From reading nineteenth century |
novels, I nhauld:;say it would be hard|
for the writer to hold interest with
sach &  grommdwork for his plot. |
Things were /o different fifty years |
“n‘rﬂ
“Exactly what my grandfather
says,” Dorothy retorted, fun flashing |
jp that migunon.face. “Bux we'll know 't

soon how the.author haaraucceded."!
ghe added. “The orchestra is nearing
the end of’this serection.”

“Even their amusements were dif-
ferent,” mused Britz. “Imstead of
golf, tennis, autoing, yachting, they
bad archery, croquet, sketching, and
square dances—I don™ suppose any-
body in society 'sketches nowmdays, |
Miss March?” : 1

“I'd hardly say that,” she remied.]
“There are a few' talented nen =

“And many women——"

“Oh, almost all women are.more Or |
leas artistic,” said Dorothy with con-
viction. “But one. must not be unjust |
to the men on that ‘account?” 5

“T'll venture to say—well, of course, |
you're in society, Miss March, a,nd!
Tm not,” Britz apologised, “but still |
I feel pretty certain you can't ﬂlink!
= s

|
i
§
I
]

“Of course, if you don’t thinkil can
think, Mr. Britz,” said Dorothy' with
mock indignation that aocented her
prettiness as a shadowy background |
emphasizes a jewel, “why, you can't)

expect—but 1 told you you'd find me

a poor teacher.”

“Now, Miss March, Miss March,”
Britz protested, hitching his chair
around to gaze at her meore directly.
QOver his shoulder he saw curious
eyes, and he realized their téle-a-téta
aocon must end. Lobby firtatdons were
not approved by Forrest audiences.

“Well, Mr. Britz?"
Ingly.

“Wel, Miss March,” and his smile
from a younger man would have cal-
led caressing. “we've started with
discussion of the play. and we touch-
ed on autborship, the founder of the
Four Hundred, the Whar with Spain,

| agreed Dorothy, rising hastily.

—wyw§, mwmeérd goes The c:t-:lms.'
1] ﬂ
glad to have met you, Mr. Britz, I
hope I've been of some assistance
ahout dear Mrs. Missioner's jewels.
Good-afternocon."”

“Good-afterncon, Miss March, a
very good afterncon.” And he was
stepping quickly toward the door
when her aweet voice arrested him.

“But, Mr. Britz,” she cried, “there
wase something you wished to ask me
—gomething that was to help ¥you
find the diamonds?”

“Jome other time, Miss March,
thank vyou,” said Britz, smiling. *“I
won't detain you now. Perhaps we'll
meet at another matinee soon, with a
longer intermission between the acts.
Delighted to have made your acquain-
tance, Miss March. I know you're in
a hurry to get back to your seat. For
reat audiences don't like to be dis-
turbed, yo uknow. Good afternoon,
Miss March, and—thack you soO
much!"

“(3god afternoon, them, Mr. Britz,”
and she flitted down the alsle.

“Yea, thank you s0 much, Miss

'March'!” murmured Britz aa he left

the theatre and merged himself with
the afternoon tide in Broadway.

He had cause to thank her, he be-
lieved. For, in her girlieh talk, she
had given him the first Missioner
clew of the week—or, rather, she had
extended for him a thread in the mys-
tery that had occupied much of his
thoughta from the moment when he
recelved Logan's cable saying the
paste jewels were made from sketches,
For days he had sought to learn who
among Mrs. Missioner's intimates was
artist enough to make such delicate
draughts of the diamonds as would be
required by an artificer for the man-
ufacture of imitations. With that ob-
ject, he had ascertained Dorothy’s in-
tention to go to the matimee in the
Forrest and had gone to the theatre
to meet her under conditions not like-
lv to interfere with such gentle gques-
tioning of her as he meant to do.. His
veiled interrogation of the soclety
girl had brought forth the fact that
Curtis Griswold could sketch—that
the clubman was sufficiently master
of his pencil to have his skill pretty
generally dmown among his acquain-
tences. Lorlmer and Daubigny, the
other soclety artists she had men-
tioned, were not, he knew, in Mrs.
Missioner's circle.

It was fortunate for Lieutenant
Britz, as well ag for Elinor Holcomb
and Dr. Fitch, and evervbody whose
fiopes hinged on the detective's suc-
cess In solving the great Missicner
diamond mystery, that long custom
wede him thread the traffic of the

city’'s throbbing artery automatically,
for so deeply did tHe sleuth ponder
the possibilitie# of his newest informa
tlon that he had several close escaped
from taxicabs, private automobiles,
and trolley cars as he crossed Proad-
way and bent his steps toward Fifth
Avenue. The case hagl cleared a little,
but his course was not much plainer
than it had been when he dropped
into the theatre in guest of further
know!edge.

“It won't do to call Miass March as a
witness,” he mused, walking north in
the carriage-crowded avenue, with
that briskness characteristic of him
when his brain was most active. “Shae
can't absolutely prove anything.” I%

| was necezsary to obtain tangible evis

This L'hﬂ“'EﬂE"! dence

of Griswold's ability as =»
draughtsman. How to do so without
alarming the clubman was the pre
gent problen.

! Britz was by no means prepared to
suspect Griswold of the robbery. Ha
realized thoroughly that Dorothy's in-
formation was all he had to indicate

and a dozen other subjects. Funny
how chatter zigzass, isn't it? 1 was
“about to say that from all 1 under-
stand the society men of to-day are
not as accomplished, even if they are
as talented, as the beaux of good
Queen Victoria’s gorlhood. Come,
now, I'd be willing to bet a box of
Ronbons you don’t know half & dozen
men who can draw anything =except
checks.”

“Oh, vez, I do!” she cried gayly.
Then, meditatively, “Half a dozen,
you say? Do you know, Mr..Brits,
] think you win.”

“You don't know as many asasix?”
Britz inguired, as if the fate of em-
pires hung on his winning the wWager
that as vet was only a hypothesis.

“It's humiliating, isn't it?" she said
naively. “Bur I don't. There are two
or three, though—Teddy Lorimer and
Mr. Griawold, and that queer little
Frenpchman, Anatole — Anatoles— ob,
you know whom I mean?”

“Anatole Daubigny?”

“Yes—he draws the funnpiest\dear-
est little dogs.”

“And his monkeys, Miss March,
Don't forget his monkeya”

ing™™ the gin rewarueq. “—AXSQ onve
you seen his newest satire om the
Newport set—a lot of apes and ba-
‘boons and chimpanzees
dresa sitting at the table with several
men and women? ‘A Famwily Re-
union,” he calls it.™ .

‘T{eiighuull” sald Britz ywith en-
thusiasm equaling hers. “1' perceive
we enjoy a good many things in com-
man, Miss March.”

She smiled. It was not ewery
matinéde girl who could interest'a
who solved world-famous mysteries.

“Ism’'t it strange!” she said. Then
the training of years recalled her to
& sense of what she was doing. “I
fear we've been very unconvengional,
Mr. Britz,” she said as primly as her

prettiness permitted. “But I've en-
Joged our Lrile chat very mauch.”
II"'!'.'13.‘1‘('!"]’11 liicans : must De joing”

saild Britz promptly, “if I'm not to
gpoil your enjoyment of the mid-
Victorian scene. The orchestim has
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‘ Nothing stops the stinging,
smarting and itching like Zam-
Buk. Don’tlet the children, or
yourself, suffer longer. Apply
Zam-Buk and be “bite-proof "
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Griswold any more than Sands, or twa
| or three others. He did not even
! know whether Miss Holcomb could

+ draw, and it was no part of his pur

]paae to distress the imprisoned girl
r with guestions betraying the smallest
| bellef In the accusation againat her.
| No; Britz, always honest with him.

ralf, cowld not say 8 cted Gris.
lwb]d. H?E methuﬂh%'as thé -:-pp-:':sitﬂ

of Donnelly's and Carson's. Instead
of suspecting evervbody, as thev in.
variably did in cases at all mysterl
ous, he would not attach suspicion to
apyone without satisfactory proof,
That was the secret of his succesa,
He was more than a detective; he wasg
a prosecutor, judge, jury, and counsel
to the defense. It accounted for tha
act that he rarely made a mistaken
arrest, and that when he caused man
or women to be placed in the prison-
er's dock, a conviction almost alwaysg
followed.

“Griswold, Sands, Ali, Blodgett——"

The names presented themselves ta
the sleuth's mind In that order as ha
hastened along with no particular
place as an objective—merely walking
im stimulate his mental process. It
| diways brightened Britz to pass tha
| papbrama of fashion in Fifth Avenue,
It wus with an almost fatherly feel-
iing he  ganced at the rich, the debons
air, the gay sauntering along the side-
! walks or rolling in sutomobiles and
carriages up and down the asphalt,
I The safety of their wealth, sometimea
! of thelr very lives, depended on the
vigilance, courage, and efficlency of
himssalf ,and of the few men like him
on the police force of New York. So
far as the rank and file of the De-
partment werg conceruned, those care-
free sons and daughters of opportuns
ity might be at the mercy of the ablest
birds of prey in the human flock. It
was because Britz and his compeers
worked and watched and waited so
petiently, so devotedly, so ceaselessly,
that fashiou and finance, cogquetry and

commerce, could bask in the sunshine |’

of metropolitan prosperity.

A dark-blue limousine standing at
the corner of Forty-fourth Street
caught his attention. For a moment
hz studied i: as he slackened his pace.
Then he stopped short, retraced his
steps, crossed to the east gide of the
avenue, and, through the windows of
8 waiting ecab, tralned his gaze on
Sherry's fashionable restaurant in
front of which the costly automgbile
Btood. Dimly, through the filmy lace
curtaing, hz saw the fijgures of those
lingering over afternoon tea, with a
tew early diners. He could not dis-
tinguish tkeir faces, but something in
the bearing of & woman at the first
window held his glance. Then a
waiter, moving silently about the
table, chanced to part the curtalns
with his elbow, and in the momentary
gap between the folde of film Britz
saw clearly the blonde beauty of Mrs.
Missioner, and the clear-cut features
of Curtia Griswold.

Britz settled himself to wait. The
cabman, whose vehicle hd was using

Jas & redoubt. looked at him inguir-

.
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REMARKABLE CURE
OF RHEUMATISH

Supt. Of Sunday School In Toronio
Gured By * Fruit-a-tives "

R. A. WAUGH, Esa.

ToroNTO, ONT,, Oct. 1st, 1913.

“ For a long time, 1 have thought of
writing you regarding what 1 term a
most remarkable cure effected by your
remedy ** Fruit-a-tives’’. I have lived
in this city for more than 12 years and

am well known., I suffered from Rheu-
matism especially in my hands. ILave
spent a lot of moncy without any gmnfi
results. I have taken ‘* Fruit-a-tives ™’
for 13 months now and am pleased to teil
youthat I am cured. Allthe enlargement
has not left my handsand perhaps never
will, but the soreness is all gone Htlni I
can do any kind of work. Ihave gained
35 pounds in 18 months ',
R. A. WAUGH,

55 DOVERCOURT ROAD,

“Fruit-a-tives’’ will always cure even
the most stubborn cases of Rhenmutism
because it is the greatest blood purifier
in the world and acts on the bowels, kid-
nevs and skin,

‘* Fruit-a-tives " is sold by all dealers
at 50c a box, 6 for $2 50, trial size 2ic,
or will be sent on receipt of price Ly
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.
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Ingiy, but the dGetective fished out ot
his pocket a fat cigar with a scarlet-
and-gold band, and in a moment he
and the cabby were chatting amiably.
The Headquarters man had not long
to wait. Before .the cabman had gone
far into discussion of the current pali-
tical crisis, the door of the restaurant
across the street was swung open by
2 boy in many buttons, and Mrs. Mis-
sioner appeared on the threshold.
She was followed closely by Griswold
and, after a moment's pause to glad-
den the heart of the much-buttonad
youth, by a man the watching detzc-
tve was somewhat surprised to sce—
Bruxton Sands.

“Home,” said Mrs. Missioner to her
chauffeur. Britz could not hear the
word, but he read it from her lips.
He saw the widow step into her
limowsine, saw Sands and Griswold
follow, saw the chauffeur throw his
clutch, saw the big car glide swiftly
south to wheel for a northward t-ip
along the avenue. Before the a:to
mobile reached a turning point, the
detective sprang into the cab, whis-
pered an &address to the driver, cnd
added in a low tone:

“Double your fare for spced.’

The cabman lashed his horse, and,
knowing his craft, threaded his way
through the traffic so quickly that in
g short time he was several blocks
ahead of the limousine. All the way
up the avenue the race continued,
Britz well in the lead. At thz Fiity-
ninth Street entrance, the automobils
gwung into the park, but the cabman
urged his borse straight up Fifth
Avenue, and so great was the gain
made by the short cut that a few
blocks further north he dropped his
fare in front of a mansion of fmp-s-
ing ugliness, touched his hat in ac-
knowledgment of a generous fee, and
was bowling eastward, halfway to
Madison Avenue, when the Missicner
car reappeared from the Park's Sev-
enty-second Strect gate,

“You at least can stop fer a minute
of gossip,” sald Mrs. M’ssioner over
l:»r shoulder as she preceded Sands
and Griswold into her librarv. “pi-
nance and club affairs can wait a little
while and—oh!"

She stopped in the act of throwing
off her furs, and stood gazing at the
middle of the room. There, absorbed
in his task, at ease in a big chair be-
fore the crackling grate, sat Dete! tive
Lieutenant Britz. Pz2d In one hand.
pencil in the other, he was sk:tching

busily.

Mrs. Missioner extended a hand be
hind bhor to silence her companions,
She turpned her head with a smile
almost as mischievous as Dorathy
could flash.

“Hush!"” she whispered. She and
‘the others watched Britz quietly as
‘his pencil moved slowly, awkwardly
over the paper. From his frequent
glances at the end of the room thar
‘held the big safe, it was evident he
'was making a drawing of it. 'The
laborious dragging of his pencil point
proved he was not accustomed to such
‘Work—at least, s0 it seemed to one
of the three who watched him. But
the sleuth stuck to the task doggedly,
and at last he bore so heavily on a
corner of his sketch that th: point of
his pencil broke.

He laid down the pad, took out a
pocket-knife, and began to gharpen
the pencil. When the point was fash-
foned to his lking, he looked up.
Then and then only did he seem to see
the widow and her frlends. He arose
Instantly and bowed to Mrs. Missioner,
following that with a short nod to the
m?.rll tl::}gmﬁ her,

¥our man to let me come in,
madam, because I had no time to
gpare,” said the sleuth.

Mrs. Missioner inclined her head in
assent.

"T*]"lYgu Tiah to ig? me?"” she inquired.
ere 1s something mor
Hstmn Lo g e you wish

She was not in the mood for digcus-
Blon of the detective’s quest this even-
ing. The afternoon tea in Sherry’s,
the short ride home, including the turn
in the park, with her two most persis-
tent admirers, this cozy home-coming
in the dusk of a winter day, however
unreasonable the weather, had made
her meditative. Even as she spoke to
the detective and sank dreamlily into
;& conversation chair beside the fire,
aer e€yes strayed from Sands to Gris-
=old, from. Griswold to Sands with
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weclde 8 momentous question.
wold, ever ready to sefze the small-
est advantage ,promptly occupied the
other end of the chair.
beautiful widow, he ignored both
Britz and Sands, and he threw into
the glances he showered

Britz eyed Sands sharply before re-
plying. He gripped his chin with
thumb and finger, and seemed study-
Ing the blg millionaire. As a matter
of fact, he was watching Griswold.
His gaze, even as it appeared focused
most strongly on Sands, in reality was
concentrated on the c¢lubman whao
shared the serpentine chalr with the
wealthy widow.

"1 want a plan of the room,” said
Britz at length. “A sketch of the rafe.
0. One of my men was to have
made draughts for me, but I had t>
eend him out of town at short notice
on another end of the case. So0.” and
he smiled slowlv at his poor work-
manship, “I'm doing the best I can.”

“May I see what vou have drawn®”
ﬂakad Mrs. Migsioner pleasantly,

Oh, Mr. Britz,” ghe laughed, holdine
the paper at arm’s length, “I'm afraid
you'll never make an artist. I hope,”
Bhe added hastily, “vou have no pro-
f&sﬁl_una.l pride on that point?”

“None whatever,” returned the de-
tective. He llked a woman with a
Bense of humor, and there was some-

thing about Mrs. Missioner that

il B- >
pealed to him anvway. “I told ;*nupl
Was merely a substitute.”

Sands, towering above the widow on

ferent look at the drawing. Gris-
wold's interest in it was echoed by
him in 80 far that he took the dia-
gram from her and examined it for a
lew seconds. Then, with a short,
harsh laugh, he half turned to Britz,
rlternately bending and straightening
the paper in his fingers,

“Ever hear of such a thing as per-
Bpectlve, detective?" he asked con-
descendinggly. Britz overlooked the
Rir of superiority. He shook his head
thoughtfillly. There was inquiry in
his eves as he waited for Griswold’s
next words. “You'd starve to death

pcornfully.

A crisp little laugh from Britz was
the only reply. He crossed the floor
and made a microscopic examination
of the safe. Then he circled the rocm.
tapping the walls again, moving pieces
of furniture to look behind them,
turning up corners of the rug, and gag-
Ing reflectively at the ceillng. All
the Indian servant, appeared nolse-
lessly at the door, started slightly at
sight of the detective, and vanished
ks gllently. Britz pretended not to
see the Hindoo, but, In his move-
ments about the room, he paused at
the threshold, and glanced quickly

down the passage. There was no one
In sight.

Ing ripped off the sheet on which
Britz had drawn the rude diagram,
was sketching idly as he talked in
kD undertone to the widow. His
words held her attentlon. She took
po note of the detective’'s wandering,
the heavy silence of Sands, the sound-
lese appearance and disavpearance of
the Hindoo. Ripples of laughter re-
vealed that she, at least, was amused
by what Griswold was saying. It was
when Brite, having. finished his de-
talled examination of the room, stop-

d close beslde him that they

ked up.

“lI see you are an artist Mr. Gris-
wold,” remarked the sleuth, his eyes

on the paper under the clubman's
pencil.
Griswold was genuinely surprised.

For the first time, he seemed to be-
come aware of the shape his idle
tracing on the pad had taken. In ths=
course of his brief chat with Mrs.
Missioner, he had sketched clearly,
iccurately, artistically, not omnly the
room, but the great safe at its farther
end—sketched them far better in
those few minutes than Britz could
have done in as many hours. His
drawing, almost automatic, showed
the subconsclous skill of—to say the
least—an excellent amateur.

“Why, that's 80,” he sald, holding
up the drawing indifferently. His
prowess with the pencil was an old
itory to the widow and his $ival
Griswold toseed the pad and pencil
on the table, and resumed his talk
with Mrs. Missioner, turning the cold-
et of cold shoulders toward the
pleuth,

But Britz was not to be shouldered

aside so easily.
gelf to the widow, winning her instant
attention with his first query:

“Has Miss Holecomb ever told you
much about her last year in Smith?”
he asked.

Mrs. Missioner’s eyebrows arched.

“Nothing important enough to re
member, Mr. Britz,” she said, staring
Incredulously. The detective had al-
ready assured her warmly of his be-
lief in Elinor's innocence. Could it
be he was not going to clear the girl
after all?

“You know nothing of her engage-
ment to a Harvard undergraduoate,
then?’ he persited.

The widow shook her head.

“Before her father lost his fortune,
1 mean,” said the sleuth.

“Neither before nor after, Mr.

Britz,” replied Mrs. Missioner, rising
imopetiantly.

a betrothal.”

Missioner pass.

dow and peered into
backed by the trees in
Britz, having moved,

FEEIIIE the i nnthlng to

“No," sald the rich woman with

G"i"lmuru emphasis than would be expec-

ted of her large good-nature, “l can
recall nothing. ! am sure there is
recall. You must lock

| elsewhere if vyou seek to forge links
'in & chaln of evidence against Miss

upon the Hplcomb.
Wwoman all the caress at his command. | —_a)1 I could possibly know.”

1 have told yvou all I know

“That being the case,” sald Britz

 briskly, “there is nothing more to say.

| With

your permission, I will send a

' draughtsman to make plans of the

hesitated.

room and diagrams of the safe.” He
“l1 suppose these little art

‘gems of mine,” he resumed with &

dry smile, “may as well meet the fate |
‘they deserve.”

With a quick move

'ment, he threw all the sheetg of paper
'on the table and the pad as well into
'the heart of the fire.

' tached

“Guess I'll say ‘Good-afterncon,””
and with a bow to Mrs. Missioner
and the coclest of nods to the men,
he left the room, the widow's ds
“Good-afternon, Mr. Britz"

‘floatlng after him.

| closely

Was he mistaken, Britz asked him-
self as he walked quickly along the
passage, or did he see a pair of eyes
beneath a towering turban peer at
him from the corner of a cross-corri-
dor? He made a mental note Lo have
the Hindoo servant watched more
as, treating Blodgett's lofti-
ness with exasperating indifference,

'he tripped down the steps of the Mlis-
 sloner mansion, and hurried along a

. path in the dark.

the hearthrug, shot a single, indif- |

Once In the shel-

ter of the shadows., the detective

quickened his pace, heading south.
His hands ciasped behind him, and

' his thoughts kept time with his steps
a8 he swung along under #he sBcrap-

| to

All that time, Curtis Griswold, hav- |

He addressed him- |

In a studio,” the clubman continued |

| the widow's

“Miss Holcomb. being & |
Deauty, = faturdiily received a great |
deal of attnetion, but I never heard of |
' mond, and the other stones of Mrs.

Lieutenant Britz, still standing be- | Missloner's necklace, the more reso-
fore the hearth, moved to let Mrs, lutely he clung to his deduction that
The widow pushed | ber course from the first to last had
aside the heavy hangings of a win- been that of one guiltless of crime.
the twilight | He malntained the judicial attitude

the park, |of his mind toward
took another  discoveries he made, but he did not

ing January boughs. On the whole,
he was very well satified with his
day’s work. Not that he had any idea
of calling a hait for the night. He
allowed himself plenty of sleep, but
he wasted little time on recreation.
Work was his relaxation. He had an
infallible specific against fatigue.
When his dutiea became wearying, ne
crowded on morz steam or switched
another phase of the case. A
change of points wae as restful to
Britz as a change of air.

Grudging as he was to himself o
the matter of praise, he had to admit,
however, he had spent his afternoon
profitably. From little Miss March
he had learned that Griswold was a
draughtsman, and from Griswold him-
celf he had tangible proof of that fact
in the shape of the tiny sheet of
paper from the scratch pad. He took
the paper out of his pocket and
paused in the light zone of a road-
slde lamp. Yes, it was bevond ques-
tion that the hand which in idleness
had traced that plan of the Missioner
library was able, with care, to make
a precise drawing of the Missioner
diamonds—even of the great Mahara-
nee. On that count, Griswold was
convicted by his own hand.

But Britz, as he resumed his swing
ing stride. did not dslude himgelf with

| (the ided hz Nidd a credr cidse against

the clubman. All he had was evi-
dence that Griswold could have mada
the sketches by means of which the
Missioner jewels were duplicarted
without the necklace itself as a model
He was not even prepared to suspect
admirer. He gave full
weight to the lack of a motive as the
case then stood, to the impossibility
that a man who sought to marry Mra.
Missioner would risk. his chances by
stealing gems worth even half a mil-
lion, when by wedding her he might
gain practical control of all her mil-
lions. Moreover, it was by no mecans
certain that Griswold had found op
portunity to substitute the paste
necklace for the original. He was
gpatisfled with his mental picture of
the moment when Griswold fastened
the necklace about the widow’'s neck.
It seemed hardly possible that ths
clubman, with Sands and Miss Hol
comb in the room, could achieve the
substitution undetected.

But the truth remalned that Gris
wold’s skill with a pencil sufficed for
the sketches, and it was a clew Britz
recognized as important. It was part
of his policy to neglect nothing that
o much &8 had room for the germ o’
revelation. Al the time his upper
mind was welghing and sifiinr 1he
case a8 & whole, his under conscious

The carriage sped on, its swaying
increasing &8s the driver evidently
urged his horses to a faster pace.
Britz speculated on the possibility of
an arrest by & park pollceman for
violation of the &peed law. A
moment's reflection told him it was
improbable. Unless the horses wers

running away, or the coachman was "

lashing them vindictively, no ordin-
ary bluecoat was likely to stop them.
Automoblles had educated the police
to a new speed standard. What a
dozen years before +would havs
caught the instant attentlon of a
mounted policeman, now, by contrast
would seem an ordinary gait. If Britg
could smash a pane in a door of the

ness was busy with the facta partain-
ing specifically to Griswold's possible
part in the mystery. It was an ex-
ceptional dual process, but Britz had
that kind of a mind. It enabled him
to proceed smoothly and steadily with
the main farts of a case and, simul-
taneously, to weed out the unimpor
tant points of kis information.

Of Elinor's innocence, Lieutenant
Britz still had no tiniest doubt. The
more insisiently new disclosures
tended to connect her with the dis-
appearance of the Maharanee dia-

the successive

“¥I ‘SI0T ATLL rIT .
9301 A'lar AVArug A¥sg

e
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ned to penal servitude? If the latier
plan was formed, would the thief con
tent himself with the almost over |
powering circomstantial evidence =zl
ready sccumulated againet Elinor, or
would he venture to throw further
suspicion upon her? And if the crim-
inal contemplated pursuing the pris
oner beyond the threshold of th=
Tombs, would he operate through the
stupidity of Donnelly and Carson, or
would he beoend his energies on the
District Attorney? Britz considered
briefly on the chance that the thief
would be bold enough to appear a

a witness for the prosecution, taen
dismissed it as too improbable to al

fect the present development of the
case.

The deteciive flung himseif on a
bench and pondered the day's devel

opments until the first ting of hie
Jurgensen, the gift of a grateful cap

tain of imdustry. told him it was loug
past his dinnor hour.

Then he A&rCs:
lighted & cigar, broke

ress skl g RET |

the mat-h nied
jtatively into a dozen bits, and once

more took up his southward stride
On two points he had made up
mind. The first was that, siace Gri:
wold's delicately manipulated crayon
had drawn him far enocugh in‘o the

case to be & possible factor, he would
have the clubman trailed more thcr
oughly than kad been done thus far

he would set Meorritt, tireless tra Ker,
at Griswold's heels. The lNeit:n
ant’s second decision came {rom tra
real or fancied glimpse of the torian

step. Those gray eyes of his shifted 8Bee how the sternest jurist could ls-
so rapidly they were upon the thres | ten with patience to the strongest of
others almost simultaneously, Qg  briefs against such an open nature
gradually, so slowly did he approach &s Elinor Holcomb's. “Donnelly’s find-
the table that no one noticed his hand Ing the genuine dlamond in her room
upon it. Resting that hend upon the meant nothing, save that the real
edge, he went on. | thief had loft the jewel there by acci-
“l am sorry you are not more min- | dent or design. To his mind, the
utely informed concerning Miss Hol exact Whereabouts of the stone ar
comb’s university days.” Slowly his gued a deliberate attempt had been
fingers extended until the tips rested H made to deztroy the girl. It remained
on the tiny pad. “In & case like this | t0 be ascertained whether that at-
the smallest knowledge may be of  tempt was born of enmity, or was due
value.” Blowly, ever so slowly, the |simply to a desire to throw off sus
fingers contracted, drawing the pad | Picion. He realized perfectly the pos
with them. “Perhaps if you make an | sibiiity that it sprang from a combi
effort, you can recall something about | nation of the two motives.
the—prisoner's past, Mrs. Missioner?" | Who, then, was most likely to have
The pad was in his hand. Deftly, h¢ | placed the diamond in the eecre

tore off the top sheet and inclosed it | t&ry's room? Who could have most

in his fingers. As the widow started | to gain by causing her arrest and con-

to speak, and entirely unobserved by | Viction? Was it the purpose of the

Griswold or Sands, the detective slip- i criminal to have the girl suspected

ped that agile hand into his pocket |Only long enough for him to cover his

MWhen the hand came oyt *it was'tosil nermanently. ar did ke desire
=g

ed head flicking around the cora'r
of the passage. He would mzak= &
little vigit to the. home cf the mys

terfous Oriental who had called Alrs

Migsioner's attertion to the fa sity ci
the supposed Maharanee diamond she
wore In the opera box, end —L
would not go as BEritz, of Headquer

ters.

He stopped under the
bough of a great cak tree to get
better light. As he was abour
strike & match, his use for that

yE-a

low-nangin

D:T

tienlar clo-o =22 cnly. coased for
} i - -

in Anorther Idiouie, 02 WUy 6O3-0
bound, gagged, heipless, with thr.«

men sitting on bhim, bowling rap:dly
in & cab aloug the park drive in a

direction which, owing to the swiri
ing excitement of the last sixty
seconds, he could not ascertaln. All

he knew was that he was a capiive;
that he had been seized in 2 way umn-
usual to city highwaymen, and that
for the present, a struggle for re
lease would be simply a useless—
perhaps worse than useless—eXpen-
diture of Lis streng ...

To be continued
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FOR SALE OR TO RENT

[1"‘{_}5{. SALE—Massey Harris Mow

. er, only cut fifty acres, will sell

for half price. Apply B. A. Woods,

16 KElgin St.

"l"EACHEF‘. WANTED—For 2.5
-' No. 19, Mariposa. Protestant

holding second class, Normal certifi-
cate. Boarding place convenient with
Rural mail and ‘telephone. Duties to

perience and salary expected to Alb-
ert E. Rich, Bec.-Treas., Oakwood P.
0.
—————— e e———
FARM TO RENT—100 acres, 85 clear-
2d and im good state of cultivation
lot north hal! of 3, con. 10, Emily, §
miles from Lindsay, two miles from
church, school, post othce and twc
stores. Leadinog read from Liodsay
Buildings op tarm medium. For par
ticulars apply to W. O'Neil, Lindssy,
Out.—wtf.

IﬂaRM FOR SALE—100 geres more

v ‘288, 2nd Con. Lot 1¥ in the
Te -+ .uip of Fenelon. Land scil, loon
on main road to Lindsay and, mail
delivery. 1 mile from Islay school, 2
miles  from
and blacksmith shop, 45 acres seeded

e

(:lenarm, church, store

down. Owner will sell cheap. Wants;
to go west. Geo. H. Green, owner on
farm.

FOR BALE—uwn tne beautiful willage

with pump, and an acre of land, sla
ble for two horses and a cow, 4 her |

shade treea 1in Iront with property |
adjoining worth two thousand dol |
lars. Just the spot for a retired far |
mer. Three churches, large school ané !
cood stores, and a good doctor
village. For price and all particulara |

Church on the farm. Post olifice or |
der ecultivation, b.lance seconc |
growth timber, suitable tor ranch o
zrain. For further particulars appl
to Myles Faygarth, Victoria Roas
2. 0.

JVERYTHING IN MUSIC—Music |

4 hooks,  sheet and |
all sorte of musical instruments
from a 2-cent Jewsharp to a Ger-
hard Heintzman Baby Grand Piano.
Several second-hand organs, ?iﬂlinﬁl
and sewing machines on hand, all in
first-class conditlon and sold for
small money and on easy terms if |
lesired. Columbia graphopbones
grafonolas and records a specialty,
and they are a specialty in every
way. There isn’'t anvthing like them
Also furpishings for musical instrn
ments o! every kind. Piano polish,
3-in-1 oil, and all the rest. Brown's

musie

of Kirktield, one frame bhouse with |
¢ood stone cellar, soft water cisterr |°

S — -
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pens well wired, slx beautitul maple |

i |
|

HOPKINS & H

Barristers, Solicitors, N

ors for the Bank oj
oan al lowes! rates,
South, Lindsay, On:
ville.

G. H. HOPKIXS, K.c.
FRED HOLMES ()
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STEWART & 008
Barristers, Notaries, Fic
itors for Dominieg
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FIRE AND LIFE
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Music Store, Kent St., Lindsay.
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FARM FOR SALE—Belng the west | ¢ and Hoyal College ""-'“"_': n .
balf of lot 32, first Concession Town | # geons. Al *E’:I ' : #
ehip of Fenelon, on the Victoms | : carefully peitor 5 w: 1
Road, containing ooa bhundred acres | § PHICEs- vmce canent) ‘
- -
more or less. Less one fifth an acre | BV ST mToess =
taken off for long Point Methodiat | ——

.

o

pacticing &
~pratl &

1}

Consullatie

L-l----—_-.-.-ll-.-—

s

“.-,..,,.'l-".

__.-F—-*"/

‘-

whg il SN o W
. I !-£':-_- ‘."3. 2 :.';'_:":- =

o

P
e S L



