: His slow logle had earre.
him to the fact that even now the
thief might be on the road to eacape,
Little Miss March glanced at him
admiringiy Swilt or slow of wit, the
man of action appeals.

“1 think Mr. Sands is right, Mrs.
Missioner.” ghe mild softly. 14, widow, sweeping toward nim. *I am
frightened me at first, but Bruxton | o .. Missioner Won't you be seat:
knows." a'.,d‘--: ; M

“Advise meé.” eald the "‘Fldﬂ". hri "“'h!’- huh '—ao H-. Hmmner
satin slipper “tzptap-tapping the fen- Mrs. Hl!n:n.n-r——r-nu thanka!" an
der of burnished brass. “]1 am not swered the sleuth -:“" sll the alry
éliuﬂ when 1 say 1 am in the hands| .. o o Lighly embsrtdssed man.
All this is more :“m.! “Weo'll SJust —hohl—well arcond &
| little.  thanks—just walk around!”
Carson, neutral echo of his g |
worde, did wilk around elly,
ks if, having announced the action, he
had done his share, stood still.

Dorothy and Griswold exchanged
glances. Sande stared stolidly at fh!J,
| Aleuths. Mrs. Misgloner, with a per
missive inclinatfon of ber head, began
I chatting with Ranscome. Even as
_ he spoke with her, the veteran expert
and: . lconld not drag his eyes from  the
Griswold pir®med .!h*“"f‘!'-
“The police ugvaliy are uselees In » | "Now.” then, Mis' Misaloner.” sald
cape Jlke this” furm'ng to Mrs 'Ilﬁunmlv briskly. “Who—huh'—do
Missioner, hi contivued. T can re | you syugpect?™ There seemed to  be
commend an excellent ags ney. & sort of astigmatism in his breath-

“Mr. Rauscome r|::-u!:|:1:_ _ 111"1!- Carson faced the group with an

A footman of ecanventlosa expression that said bluntly he sus-
stood on the thresho!d a= if_on pected evervbody.
deatal and looked, at«Mrs., Mlssioncr “1 don’t suspect anybody,” Mrs.
from a carven face. | Missioner replied, resuming her talk

“Let him come up, Blodgett.” sl with Ranscome.
responded. The carven features blur-| “you notics that—huh !—Carson "
red into the background. A round said Donnelly, wheellng on his mate,
little man - (th the face of a dreamer

“Nobody  suspected — huh!"™ He

and the eves of a student entered breathed In dialect,
Almost on his toes, Mrs. Missione: Carson instantly complaisant, ban
greeted him pleasantly. and as sb Ished suspiclon from his look.
preseed the button that filled the Now, you know, there's alwavs
room with light again, ake presented gomebody, ma'am—huh ! —Mis’ Hin-
him to her friends. "“Mr. Rauscome,” sioner,” Donnellv persisted. “Some
She added, “is an expert of experts.” | pody suspected in every case. Think

Briefly the widow recounted the ac- |4 moment. Have to suspect before
cldent in the opera box. the discovery

7 | ¥ou convict, you know. Never heard
of the supposed Maharanee diamond's —~hh!—of a case without suspecis-
worthlesaness, and her suspicion as to

eh "
the other siones of her neckiace. The “eh” was meant to be a javelin
During her recital. Ranscome's glance

‘{ hurled stralght at the widow's [nner

cAressed the gems in the scatiered cofisciousness. It fell short
tray, and it was by a visible effort| “Thare is no one to be suspected—
that he wrested his eyes (rom them G0 one I can suspecl”™ she said
to look at the stomes on the table Carson, the reticent, unbosomed

“Are they real” asked the widow. himsaelfl

The little man seemed not to hear “Somebody "
her. 'did it

“Did you say, madam, the Mahara “Oh, well—huh!—ma'am."
nee diamond * Donnelly, “we'll

fume. One could fell nofhing M
many glauces about Carson. There
was nothiog to tell

“We've come up here, Mra. Mission
er.” said Donnelly, addressing Mias
| March, “to tad your daimonds.”
"Oh, thank you!" murmured the

CONVENIENT --—-Burns coal, coke, or
wood. Large feed doors make firing easy.

S M¢Clarys
ngances\vater pan is filled

without removing.

See the McClary dealer or write f
SOLD BY J 5. BUNT &on Pooklet

sajd Mrs. Missloner quietly, adding
with warmth, “She s a young wWoman

of high character.”
“Oh, she i, I» ghe?™ returned the:

alsuth. “And how, may I ask, ma’am
do you know that?”

“I say, | hafe known her
yoars,” sald Mre. Missioner.

“Oh, you have? And are you sure
you know her thoroughly?® Donneiiy
manifeatly was enjoving his rdle i
the utmost. Carson’'s {ace hecame @
supercilions {oterrogation point.

“Mr.—what did vyou say your name<
Was " replled the widow,

“Donnelly, ma'am—Dectective Lon
gelly, of the Centra! OfMece.”

“‘'hbank you™ The azact shade of
Mra. Missioner's meaning was indeter
minate. Shs may have been genulne
ly grateful for the Informatiop. There
WaE nothing uncertain about her naxt
words. “If vou think Mr. Donnelly”
she said, “Miss Holzomb card be con
nected with the dleappearan-o of m»
Jewels in.any way. you ar> on the
wWrong course. She I8 &gbove BUS
piclon.”

There
Hireer

BRITZ

s OF HIEADOUARIERS':%:
%Y Wace saane

7’
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Toronto of my friends.

puzzling.”
“Puzzling!” echoed Dorathv. “It's |
A& mystery—and i''s g'l very dreadful, !
too.” Sanda looked At her. smiling.)
There was elofvence in those rafe!
smiles of his, mucrh more than n his |
apeech. Not without cause did Wali
Street know him as “Silent” Sohds.
“"Why bpot a private dersciive
Griawold svggezted. “It 8 1he best
WAY o recover siolen properiy.'
“Not always.” Sands ohje
“Almos! alwave.

The match fell from his fingers as
the inner door opened to his searcing
glanre. Lances of many-colored light
slashed the romparaiive gloom of the
vompariment as Mrs, Missioner
brought forth tray after tray from the
jewel vault. The steel hox in the cen-
ter of the safe was an Aladdin's eave
In minfature. It held stones of every
ROFt 1n setiinge of every fashlon, rang-
ing from the product of twentieth cen-
tury ‘Jewelers back to the loved works
of Brzantine artificers. Little Miss
March gasped again as the widow
spread the trays on the Persian rug.

The widows guests saw what fTew
persons other than Mrs. Missioner had
seem—all the Missioner jewels at
once. The gems were the collection
of a lletime. Miasioner, in the Inter
vals of amaesing millions, had de
voted himseif to gathering them from
the earth's corners. It had been his
only hobby, and he pursued it with
the enthuslagpm of a man to whom an
extra numeial or two on a check
meant ltile. Globe-girdling trips to
which the fipancial and industrial
press attached mysterious Iimportance
had meant nothing more than jewsl
hunts to Missoiner. He bagged ra!l-
roads from habit. he sialked diamonds
for pleasure. And. deapita her fond-
ness for asoclal conquests the multd
milllonalre consider=d trivial, so sym-
pathetic had been the bond between
Missloner and his wife that at h's
death not only the great collecticn
but the passion of augmenting It
passed to her.

“You have an inventory, of coursa?"
asked Sands. Even hias sturdy ind'-
viduality paid passing tribnte to the
magnificence of the collection. He
left the-stonea of the necklace on the
tabhle and sirolled over to stare at the

% | :'!'\-:I'l-r-

ALE

LE 3]
apl

1Y |_r Bl |

man

AW E

WRE A
who might
body waz above s ape
Bf the ordinary CUCentvical
HBut Mre. M'ssioner
alm, and-when gne di
interested for phllcs
tions.

Donnelly did rep!s
whispered cousuila'ion with s math,
Then askod if he migh: guedtion
the servanis.

*Certainly, If
BATY, aszented widow,
should warn you that | canuo
myseifl to suagect any of them."”
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comes suspicious. [ think 'l gustion
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in here?"
Mra. Misgioner howed and
Blodgett to summon his comrades
“One at a rime, pleass,” said Donnel
Theizst to enter was tne house
keeper, a staid woman In a b'ack
gown with white ruching about her
withared neck. She knew nothing of
the jewels save that madam glwavs
locked them in the safe herself.. Gn
iegs Mlss Holcomb was there to dosit
for her. Yes, Miss holcomb put them
away pretty often. Took them out
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Tubles and emeralds, the sapphires
and tourmalines and amethvsts. above
nll at the unrivaled group of diamonds
graded from a flerfily’'s sparkie to the
gloryburst of radium. ELlttle Misa
March true daughter of Eve, sank on
the broad rug beside the shining travs
and gazed at them in an ecetasy of
adoration.

Mra. Missioner drew from a shelf
in the jewel box a catalogue of her
freasures. Item by item she read
from it, the othera checking tray by
tray until the last stone was Account

“Yes." she answered. and waves of
pain rippled across her face. “0Oh
Mr. Ranscome, think of {t—think of
it!™ she-clasped her hands so tensely
the rings upon them BT her flesh.
“Think af it. Mr. Ranscome'"

“The Maharanee!” he murmured—
By, rather, groaned in an undertone.
“A glorious jewel, a wonderful jewal,
A& queen’s Jawel! Gone, did you sav®
Absolute!y gone—not a trace .of it

With the flat of his hand, he spread
the smalier stones on the table, strok-
Ing thélr gioss with sensitive fingers.

just look around-—
jurt look around a little.” J,

And Carson looked.

Feet at right angles. Bacchant«
dancing desperately as the fob Tose
and fell, the large man from the Cen
tral Office moved toward the cafe
Mre. Missioner shuddered- at thought
of the peril to her jawels from hi:
plate armor soles. - Her Ilmploring eve
sweep brought ready response from
Sands and Griswold, and In'a second's
fraction they were piling the trave
on chalrs and tables. Ranscome. help
ing, handled witk

pretiy often. 100. when madam wished
to wear them.
had acceas 10 the saje.
tlim
would
Yes, some of the malds had followers
but slways respectable voung men. wha
worked for a liviog.
would not
madam’s
had not
CATE,

No, rone of the malds
It was out of
think any of them
madam's fewels,

L
wWitn

quesiion
meddls

™0, she herself
venture o disturb anvy of
possessions which madam
placed under her immedia. o

The answeras of the other servanis

straightforward. The
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the morocco cases
| werse equally

butler, under-butler, chef. second foot | - T -

man, pantry-bov. parlor-maid, chan- -k Al &H_“’r".“_hs nh.l ’ :

ber-maids, and kitchen-maid, and the Py JS'DII'!!E";'—A]SCE!I:""

majestic Blodgett himself wers inter NI PSS e e A

rogated persistenly, minutely, dogged- R L2 _ ' (% .
ly. even builyingly, and in the end the R i .

He held three or four to the lizht,
then, with a disdainful gesture, Emear
ed the gilistening plle broadcast ACTOEA
the board.

“None,” replled the widow.
those*"

“Thesa., Mrs. Missloner ™ faid the
expert, as if waking from a dream,
“are the most beautiful imitations 1
have ever peen.”

Bands reached

RERIN.

loving touch }

Donnelly stopped short €t sicht of
the gems. in the trave. An Iinterroea
five snort vibrated somewher: inside
iim, but found no oral expression. He
passed on to the aafe. ‘With a master
‘ul grasp, he swung the ETeatl door to
and fro

“We'll soon know.” he sald reAsSsUr
imgliy, “who to—huh!—ves, who . to
suspect. Carson™

The echo crossed the room with
Whispering tread. Both detectives bes
®an an examination of the door. Eyves
‘iose to the daintily tinted nteel, they
dragged their combined paze along its
tront from top to bottow. {rom side
to side. TFhen they shiffed thej
'0 the thick,.odge of tre oo
their ﬂn-h:lr!n;\"ﬁ-u*.'r.-_! e Way.unst
after bolt until i+ gwi
panel. That done, 1hicy

NEW YORK FRUIT
SBTORE -

%“‘E
¢ Fresy strawberries and cher-
ries daily.

Sweet Oranges, 20c, 205¢,
80¢c, 40¢ and BOc a dozen.
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ed for, the last =ave the wonderful
Maharanee diamond. :

“The big stone gone.” mused Sands.
“Then, Doris," and there was econvie-
tion In his tones, as he gathered up
the jewels scattered on the table,
“these others are false. ton. "

“Oh, do you think so*" asked Doro-
thy. her fingers interlacing in repres
sed hysteria.

“Sure of 1t.,” sald Sands holding ona
of the suspected gems to the llght.
“I'm not an expert, but | haven't the
slighteat doubt.”

“let me see them.” Griawold inrer
posed. He scrutinzed ithree of four
for more than a minute. “Thay ook
genuine to me.” He offered them io
Miss March, whose did not |
unlock to take them

“"We can bhe certain vers
&bl {rg Mieszione Shin

“And

net result of what they had to tell
wWas at zero. That is 1o say. as far ag Exact Copy of Wrapper.

Mrs. Missioner and her frierds and
tha diamond expert were ciucerned
Donnelly thought otherwise Car-
WDs mind was a receptive blagik,

“Are these all the servants?” asked
lhe large detectiva.

“All at present.,” answered Mrs.
Missioner. “My own maid is AWAY on
leave. Oh, yes, there's All"

“la Allie the name of vour maid?
bolt “No, Ali s a man—an Indian.”
inner “And what's his job? this agree

" Bvely.

T qq-n'-ﬁ-r;-_.!-"-*l.ﬂ"- HTW vYeas sive,

for the telephone

CHAPTER 11,
A Searching Examination,

When the millionaire stopped talk-
Ing over the telephone, he turned 1o
the widow with an air of finality

“l1 have taken it on mysell.” he told
nar, “to inform the Detective Burear.
IThj! I8 no time for sherlocking.

N B
A

Men’s Low

IINngers

juickis e 10 The
Mrs wan Eludr- LEamined the

ma be taken
Hlmhfulhﬂ.

Ing Griswold's w hitening fAngerg--
steady enovgh, but deadly white it
WarR n limrity man that h
turned pale only in his hands. T wil
send for a jeweler”™

"My dear! At this hour™
orothv's child trehle

Mrs Missioner amiled | nn v
that sald there were jewelers of no
importance in commercial cireles w )
would be glad to answeor 3 Bummens

T A i|! '|'|i-

CRITe

in

m 4]
| [}

There'll be a couple of detectives hero
in balf an hour.™

Mrs. Missioner looked at him ad
miringly. But her eves turned ' 1o
Griswold with a Hght # would harve
taken a women to réead, a woman
mere experienced than litile Dorothy
March.

Ranscome, ignoring the counterfeits,
stood in abeorbed study of the jewel
traye’ kalsidoscoplc contents That
peculiar pallor returned to Griswold's

reclangle into which 1% blx  doos
fitted as ‘horoughly. Dur Lg "most o
this procedure, e Facchanie &iQod
on her hands and floyrislied beor neel
In the air, as Donneliy doubied himselr
until the equator of his waist line a)
most touched the paoles.

The big man stmightened abruptly.
Bacchante's heols camae down and her
hands fluttered gioft. The "Afen in
his volce, characterlatie of him when
In the presence of the Fich was brush-

transporiation
Missioner explained,

whispered with Carsun_ggain
awar*™

alm

"He {8 a courjer.”

Donnelly was puzzled

“When | travel, he looks after the
and baggage,” Mrs,

The detective stroked his jaw and

“"How long has your mmaid beren

&
“About a munth,” the widow told

“Have you bhad the real eparklers

Shoes

We are ;f.‘."ln;:': to clear
out. the remainder of
i our low shoes in Patent
Leather, Tan Calf and
and Gun Metal, sizes

——

{rom her at any hour—that |t wWASs not
in valn she waa known to deglers »n
one of the most |heral collectors In
the world. BShe turred :o a roaewond
deak and took up & e lephone

"Gramercy, 9-7-46." ehe called o
Effingham*—Mr. Ranscome, please,
i —This 1a Mrs. Missioner Mr. Rans-

come. Yes, | am at hame —Can you
come up for a few miruets *—Thank
. You,” and as she returned the recelver
to the hook, she explained "Ranscorfis
I8 the oldes! expert In New York "

“While we are about it.” sald Sands
slowly, “we may as well call hesd-
Quarters.” He reached for the te --LI
phone, but his hand was stayed by
Dorothy’s fluttering fingers. g

“Oh, Mr. Brurton,” she sald,
“please don't call the police.” and as
his syebrows went up. she added, “|
Am so frightened.”

“1 wouldm't be hasty, Bands "
Oviewold. “The newspapers
the sleuths, you know,"

The millonatre hesitated.

“Have you thought of anything bet-
ter o do®™ he returned. Then, as the
widow's silence made itsalf felt. - he
turned to ber. “Your pardon, Doria,
Perbaps your own wishes are—but It
| seems snch & natural thing to do™

*“'m not thinking of the Dew g
papers,” replied Mrs. Missfoner, “bu
marbe we'd better wait for Mp, l.-t-
come. You see.” and there Was par
plexity in the glance that swept the

thefr.”

hands. With fingers that beni and since then *”

stralghtened ceaselessly, he drummed
his fiat.

“The robbery is the more incompre
hensible,” said Mrs. Missioner thought-
fully, “because of the extraordinary
precautions I have taken against bure- .y
lars. | cannot understand how ths
thief got to the necklace

“Your safe seems Bitrong enough.’
Ranscome ventured. Stepping around
the trays. he passed his hand over the
outer door and looked at the twenty-
four steel holts curiously

“It should be strong,” returmed Mri-
Missloner. "It was huilt on the linas
of the great safe In the Gramerey
National. It differs only in size and
in the absence of a time lock."™

Ranscome. staring at the safe. shook
his head., Sande walked over to him |
and, thrusting both hands 'n his pock
ots, stood ga¥ng at the bolts. Gris-
wold, smoking quietly In the Ingle
nook., mustered a show of Mmterest in
the safe from time to time, but al
ways his glance returned td the glit-
tering trays.

“I wish you'd put those
Doris.” said Griswold suddsenly., “With
% thls mystery in the air, I don't

Irt: I:'ﬂ them lying aroumd. ™
vt

ed out of hix throat by a burst of*pro-

fessiopal zeal He recognized a eltuig-

ion that enabled him to play inguist-

tor in a nome of wealth

- "Where were the . jewels

he asked

don't know."” sald Mra Missioner.

“When did you migs them ™"

Again the widow recited the lncident
the opera hox.

“Who was in the party *

Mrs. Missioner lold him. BSBhe did

oot mention the Uriental in the next

box. It did not occur 1o her.
Donnelly stroked a heavy jaw

rously

I understand your dlamonds
werth a pot of money, ma'am."
halfl inguired

“"They Are
widow

“"What do yoy value them at*"

“Half a million doiors.”

An  appreciative “Huh'" broke
from Donnelly, Carson echoed |t in
nie face

“Isn’t there Anybody rou cam think
of. " pursued the big detective, “who
could have taken them *'

‘Nobody who would,” ansawered Mrs,
Missioner, ]

“Did anybody elge ha
aation of t ufe‘.""' e m?h#

“One," ded Mrs, Missicner,
H3he ansgw defensive.y, like a Wit
Oe3s under hostile crosé-eXxamina:lon,
vo.untesering - npthing, Donpelly
ssemed pot to hear Har. WAE -
ehe pa then Il:l.llllll the AR ACRin. Ha FAzaad
on Durmh:r‘n!m' hand over the door and iis frame
Again, turned the handle that shos the
boits, noted their sirength and smoo'h |
ness. turned thém AL whoel
m Mre, Missiongr RS Ty

“There's been no forcimg herr

sald sagely. “Tt's an ins.de Joh”

“The real— " b H.."'I ’:

“Bparklers—shiners—diamonds *" neg“lar $3_ﬂ|l, sa-ﬁﬂ & 5400 flll’ s $200

“1 don't know,” said Mrs. Missionar
WAE MmMAade 1 - a1

doubtfully
ithe genuine necklace . ¥/
H. JENNINGS,

King Streel.

o 8! ¥
ﬂl!‘ﬂ f fIn not kﬂﬂ‘ﬂ'

e 40
trom when the subastitution
thought | had
to-night."
~ Exactly why Donnelly and Carson
examined the safe a third time must
remain a mystery to everrone outside
the ranks nf headquarters sleyths.
Perhaps they were seigad by a comon
Mea. Perhaps thev did it to gain time.
At apy rate, there was s world of
wisdom in the big Central Office man's
eéxpression as he faced Mrs, Mission-
&r again,

“This advance agent of yours-—this
¢ All—where iz he?"

“Blodgett,” calléd the widow, “seand
All here.™

The presence faded into the pers- |
pective of the passage and In a few |

D7J.Collis "
¢ /
- ‘. 4
ELEI::: magriaiized on the threshold /
| THE

“All Is not in the house, madam, "
B Al ln ot 1o the ORIGINAL AND ONLY BENUINE. e
“Ask Mrs. Janagon when he will re Acts like a Charm in i

wrn o i DIARRHCEA ... .

“Mre. Janason does
dam. She did not know he wis out

|lt1“ﬁ'=-h- ot wir CHOLERA . ..
oas this Indian belong DYSENTERY‘ :

“What tribe
toT™ Donnelly inguired importantly.

Checks and arrests those too often fatal diseases—
FEVER. CROUP, AGUE.
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She draw
decisively and, Fiting as
0arjecture, rang for
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“Choctaw?® (Cherokee® Sioux?  May
be he's an Apache
Mra. Missioner amiled. It was not

&n smile, but it jarred an
| unsonscious “Hub '™ out of thy detse
tive. All
Ranscome

others save the serious
t-.u.lod too, and Griswold

Mrs. Misstoner's eyebrows went up. lasughed sjoud. ;
“Tea'm,' the detective went om, “sn| <}, fen't that kind of an Indian™
_:u. mh;.ﬂ wwu did you say had the lhh-mmm the sienth. “He's
Mrs. Missioner hadn't.Said, But 86|  “Of courge.” rumbled the Central
Snswered naturlly. Holdamb.” Office man indignantly. “I know
"My —Miss lcomb. that. What ! want to kuow is what
Carson’s 408 | wing of & Hindoo ; .
. "I should sav . he was a Sepor.” r»
the "tm? marked Griswoid. There was a malld

m’l : cious gleam in his eyes.

Ciris :
™ "Sppoy-—hub?” Donnelly turned to
loked | ., on. “What d4¢ rou kmow about
e, thon [h8L?™ he asked. (Cireem Knew mOth.
'-thm poit that, It would
. en disloyal Hﬂu”;*
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