W. N. U, Bervice

By J.S. FLETCHER

The Mazaroff Mystery

lllustrations by IRWIN MYERS

(@ by Alfred A Knopf, Inc)

| THE STORY

Meorvyn Holt is engnged by a
man calling himself Mazaroff as
A traveling companion. After &
short tour they put up &t the
Woodeock Inmn on  Marrasdale
moor, They meet, casually, Mra
Elphinstone and Shella Merchi-
son, Masaroff tells Holt they atre
his wife and daughter and that
hiz real name I8 Meérchison, That
night Musaroff falls to return to
the Inn and his dlsappearance ls
unmspiained Holt meets Shella
and tells her of Mamatroff's disap-

peArance Holt s gquestioned by
Police Bergeant Manners and A
reporter, DBownas Masaroff’s
murdered body s found, Crale,
Mazaroff's Iawyer, and May-
thorne, private detective, arrive.
Valuable diamonds that \!n: Aroft
usually carried are missing. A
gun, stolen fre Musgrave, Is
found at the scene of the mure
der Evidence at the Inguest
proves Mazaroff was Merchison
His will leaves all to Holt. Her.
h man Kloop, ¢lose friend of Ma-
saroff Is In London From hlm
it Is learned that nanrofll pos.
sessed two remarkable diamohds

CHAPTER V—Continued

. -
“Well, about a month or five weeks
ago, 1 was calied to the tel ishone

ona afterhoon, and found Sir Samuel
speaking to me. He wanted me to go
round to Park lane there and then,
to and estimate the value of a
diamond that had been offered to him,
I found Bir Samuvel and Lady Loeke
In thelr library: they had with them
& stranger whose appearance, ns 1
pecollect It, corresponds with the de
seription of Mazaroff given In the
pewspapers—1 particulasly remember
the cast In the left eve. He was not
Introducedd to me by name It ap-
peared that the stranger was one who
wits lnter
wiy, had heard of Sir Sumuel
wife ss possible buye
Ing to sell them something of very
gpecial \u‘.uv' to wit, & remarkable
palr of blue dinmonds, of which he had
one ln his pocket. It was this that
1 was as=ked to see. He told me that
It was one of a palr—the other was
equally fine. He further sald that he
had been In the dinmond trade for
gome years, In South Afriea, had now
retired, and this would be his Iast
deal, What the Loekes wanted to get
at was—what were the two dinmonds
worth? The would-be vendor and my-
gelf had n good deal of talk about the
matter. He was very falr and
alle, and he and 1 eventually

look at

and his
rs, and was will-

reason

came o

& declsion #8 to & proper price for
the palr™

*And what might that be? psked
Crole, eagerly.

*Well™ answered Frobe e
RaTeed H'i' would be a
hundred unids

Crole let out an exciamation of ns
tonlghment

“One T

l unds
he sald
tivnal, Isy

“You have to bear In mind
dismonds
Frobenlu

that the

are exeeptional™ answered
i =y

he sUm we agreed Ipon

wans 4 reasonahble price—pot an ex
travagnnt one”

*And what hapy asked May
thorne, “Was the deal enrried out)

“That 1 do not know,” replied Fro
benlus. ~1 percelved that after having
agreed with the seller as to what
would be a falr price, my part was
pinyed, nnd I left selier and buyer

king the matter over™

“You've beard nothing since?" In
quire d Crule,

“Nothing. I hnvent seen Rle Sam-

pel Loeke, nor Lady Loeke, sinee that
afterncon,” said “xnd of
course I haven't seen the blue Qla

the Jowelor

mond

s, But 1 feel sure that he was the
man who 8 referred to o the news
pupers os Mazarofl."

“I don't think there's mach doubt
about that,” assented Crole,  “Well,
now, we'd better get In touch. with
liese Locke people,” he eontinued,
glancing at me and Maythorne, “Purk
ane, you sald ¥

Alr, Frobeniug gnve us the exact ad-

dress of Sir Saumuel Loske and left
us

. Croge agd 1, as it by common 1m-
pulse, EK\ W at our companion.
“Well?" sald Crole. “What's May.
thorne usking hlmself 1"
Muythorne looked up from a pattern

which he was mechanically tracing oo
thie tablecloth.

*Only one thing to ask—at present,”
be said. “Did Mazaroff sell those din-
monds to Sir Samuel Loeke? If he
didn't—"

“Well7" demanded Crnle,

“Then, In that cuxe, Armintrade's
gt them—In my oplnlon,  And—the
Job will be to prove that he has!
Where have we got the slightest clew
o what we wanut o establigh—that

he nnd Mawaroff met on that frest day
after Mazaroff and Holt arrived st

the Woadeoek? Butl we're getting ot
gomething—und It all points to Ar
mintrade, Now let's see this Sir Sam.

uel man and get n step further™

We chartered a taxieub and were
t!ﬂ\'rll to 'ark lane, where we pulled
up in front of wn Imposing manslon,
ut the door of which we were eneoun-
tered by footmen whose liveries were
ruther wore gorgeous thun the osupl

ested In dinmonds in g large |

run of things In that way, The room
Into which we were nshered after we
had sent In our eards looked as If
some very high-class upholsterer had
beent given carte Manche to wrenk bils
own will and funcy on it A little,
applescheeked, rotund man, who wore
mutton-chap whiskers and a  rendy
cenme busiling in, a blg halfs
smoked elgar in one pudgy hand,

*1 know what you chaps have come
for!™ he exclaimed, beaming from ote
to the other of v, “This Mazaro
affair !=I1've read It all In the papers,
and your names, too, same ns what 1
S0 your cards—just so. Now
then, what's It all about, gentlemen?
It's 0 queer business, T think—what 1"

“You're then, Sir S8am-
pel? soggested Crole,  “Well up In
things ns far as th gone 1™

almed Sir Samuel,

smile

(4]

aware of It,

oy Ve

“Who Isn'tY" excl

“Deen plenty In the papers, anyway
Of course me and her ladyship's read
all we could set our eyes to, It wos
only t Is moming she says to me,

glie 848, ‘A8 sure as fate gome.
be coming to ue about this here

And—there you are! Buat
| you what—eome this way, gon-
and then her ladyship can
war all you've got to say,”

followed Sir Samuel out of the
grandeurs of our first haven Into
the less formal and more comfortal
harbor of another and smaller room,
where we found Lady she
wnz a8 rotund as her husband: her
dress wy f the Intest fas! and
ghe had many rings on her fingers, and
it struck me that

sharper of Intelled

e I |
1]

e

Locke.
is OFf

wan,

soe w

18 somewhat

not quite so open,
watehful,
l‘f courss | knew we should have
made here™
Iv affected !-- ne, “I sald so,
, to Sir Samuel"”

..ll-.

s ol ‘.-'.".l.l

In n slight

I've just told "em” sald
“Though, to be sure, I've no

den &s yet as to how they got here,

Sir

Samuel.

Nohody knows sbout our transactlons
with Mazaroff outslde ourselves—sao
fur as I know, Of course, Mazaroflf
may have talked. But now—bhow ‘].-]

you come to hear of us?”
“My dear Sir Sumuel,” replied Crole,
“there nre mysteries within
A man of your tlon,
and your knowledge of the world will
understand me when 1 say
big thing, You've already
denl about It—now, to
you tell ust”

Sir Samuel settled himself
r

solemn
myet urm\' [0
that Is a
"end o
e brief, what

it =

“Well™ |, with a glanece nt
Lady Loeke. This Mr, M
liore 1¥—Jusg

id Introduced himself as a man
(LA ] !l 1 l ‘ 'l: I:"-I ‘

one d aR

t
| :Hlnin an 1

He'd heard,

¥ pu
in diamonds, 1zht sh
like to see a fine bl
property that be'd got In that lo
coods. Then he told me It was 4 polr
of very fine and rare bloe diamonds,
i he produced ote™

“Only one? Inguired Maythorne,

ne The other™

“Only « cantls

Slp Sumuel, "he sald was In the 8-

gesslon of his agent, a Mr. Armintrude,
of Courthope’s bank, who was fust
then awny bollday making In Nor
thumberiund, fe snld he she mld be spe-
ing Mr. Armintrade very soon, and he
wonld get the feilow dlamond from

‘nless " Intermpted Lady Loeke,
nbout It."

wis,” admitted
nel, “Yes—unless Armintrmade
n defir

“There w

“ho

§an unie

e

Nir Sam
hnd got

good |

tomer—Armintrade, be sald, had had
the first bluoe diamoend In his posscs
slon for some months and might have
found an advantageous customer for
the palr.”

“Then you didu't buy? asked May
thorne

“No—we Mdn't buy,” replled Sir
Samuel. “What we did was this—1
telephoned our regular joeweler, Fro
benlus, and got him to come here and
exanmine the dlamond that Magaroff
had with hlm, They agreed that a
reasonable price for such a palr of
blue dlamonds would be a hundred
and sixty thousand pounds. After Fro
benlns hnd gone, Mazaroff and 1 came
to this agreement—if his agent, Ar
mintrade, hadnt got a better offer, or
made some areangemant to which they
woere committed, Muoraroff was to get
the second blue dlamond from Armin
trade, and, on his return to London,

“Unless!™ Interrupted Lady Loeks.
“There Was an ‘Unless’ About It

show me and her ladyship the palr,
If then we decided to buy, we were to
have the pair at the price I've Just
wentloned to you, And of course,
that's where It ended. We've never
seen the diamonds slnee.”

“Did you ever see Mazaroff after that
usked Maythorne,

“Oh, yes, we did!" answered BSir
Samuel. rendlly enough. “IHe wus n
very friendly, soclalile pleasant sort
of man, and we asked him to
und dine with os”

“*Had you nny other guests, Sir Sam

first eall?™

Coloe

el ¥ Maythorne nsked

“No, we hadn't, that nlght,” replled
Sir Samuel, “Leastwlse, there was
her ladyship's nepbew, young Jim
Mallisoo—but we don't reckon hlm a
guest, Nobody else”

fter
“Never mot

“And you never saw him ngaln n
that?" asked Maythorne,
him anywhere about London?”
heard

Samuel,

of him
“Untll

“No—never saw nor
again,” replied
we saw all this In the papers

air

“Your pephew, Mr. James Mallison,
1 think you sald" remarked May
thorne. “IMd you ever hear him men
tlon seving Maziroff In town—afler

that llfh].nd’?‘

Sir Samuel looked st his wife.

“l pever hewrd Jim mentlon that”
he answersd, “To be sure, Jim knocks
about a good deal In fushlopable

Ité offer from some other cus- 1 places, nnd so on—he's awny Just now,
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Lessening Aversion to Formal Music Lessons

Children's averslon to musie lessona,
entulling long hours of practice for
many months, ¢an be overcome by
muking them famillar &t an early sge
with musieal toys, necording to Fronk
H. . M. D, In Woman's
Home Cowmptnion

“Many fomil
prouch to 4 rea) appreciation and love
of musie having the
simpler Instruments nround
where they can be pleked up und
played casonlly even before formal
legsons hi guye Doctor Rich-
nrdson, “such Ings the
fife, flageolet and the hanio,
mundolin or even the homhle
the xylophone or bells will often tempt
not only the child but
In the home,

Tmproviced
Hghtful ways

les ha

I8 mide ensler by
mslenl

ve hesun,”
gimple t! ns
e alo!

ukuliele;
also the guest

ensembles e

of

prove
tedaching children

First Fireplaces Were Wooden

M of the first Orepluces were
bullt of wood, and plagtered over on
the
Thoese enrly crivde irepluces wore hinge

ny

tneide with n gart %f mud mortar

things, and ungquestionably 1y 1s from
them swe gor our #lory of Santa Clans
und the chlimmey. Certninly he wayld
have had no difeulty coming down
thove eurly flues, In fiuer, they were
provided with steps on the Inside In

ofder that the mnn of the hovse eantd
pateh the erncks In the ploster with
new mud. —Successful Fanulng,

ve found the ap |

| of

good-fellowship and freeing them from
the embarrassment so overpowering
in chlildren whose only eonitact with
strangers hng been formal.

“Muny a eblld who wonld have heen
repelled at first by the technlenl dif)-
culties of the vlolin or piano, has
coma happlly to these more difficult
musleal Instruments by wny of thelr
humbler nnd more easlly mnstered
brothers In the musieal family.”

Buried With His Five Wives

In n country town not more than
ten miles from Rpringfield, 1, Is a
eetnetery near the rondside whose an
clent stonens, mogs-covered and weath-
er-enten, attract the poasserhy who
may be Interested In curlous epltaphs,
In the renter of one lot 18 o large
monument on which W ingeribed :

“Here lies John Jones, aged ninety-
At fn the gide of the
manument five smnll stanes ex.
ench benrlng the name of
0 womnn and date of denth nnd ek
having this Inseription: “Ieloved wife
Jolin Junes."—8pringheld Repub.
Henn,

two .
nre

actly nlike,

“Eternal Light"
The Mumination used in the "Flee

nal Lhhit™ tn New York eity g pro-
ewred thirough the electeie Hghite, T ene
Hette wre gttached to rlreatts oy

nected In wieh & munner thist it ope
fulle another nutownaticuily will bgln
fenctivning,

Nut 1

or he could tell you himself,
never heard him spoak of meoting Maza-
roff ngain—dAald you, Maria®"

“No—I never heard hhin
thing of that,” replied Lady Loeke |

gAYy ADy-

We hnd n Httle more conversation
with this worthy eouple, and then left
them, 1 was anxious to get out of the
honse: T haddl oo snnopneement to
mwake whileh I could not mnke before.

“T may!™ 1 exclaloed, selzing my
companion’s elbows, "Yon remember
thitt=—this worning-—1 spoke of scelng
Mazarofl in conversation with a man
wlio wag A steanger to me, but “'Ilnml
Maznroff  evidently  knew? Well— |
there's o photogeaph of that man-—
the very man!=—on Lady Loeke's man
telplece ™

The two men stopped, staring at
me—Crole with an ordinary glare of |
surprise, but Maythorne with a sudden |
flash of the eye und on alertness that
I had never notlced beforg In him: It
was as If my remark had acted as an
iNMumination |

“Thnt's the man

1 saw talking to
Mozaroff at Hustingdon and again st
York,"” 1 "1 recogulzed the
photograph instantly.” i
“I'hie probabllity 18 that that's the
nephew heard nbout=—=Mulilsop,™
sald Maythorne, "LeUs see—lie wis
referred to a8 Lady Loeke's nephew

nEsertind

W

and Sir Samuel spoke of him s
knowing his wny aboutl town pretty
well, Now then, where nare wel

Mullison, according to what we've Just
heard, met Mozaroft ut Loeke's house,
Malllsou heard nbout, nud saw, one of
the blue damonds.  If the photograph
is that of Malilson, you  aesert,
Hodt, Malllson I8 the man o whom
you siw Mazaroff tolking first st
Huntingdon and then st York, So—
does Malllson know anything ahout
this aflair? That's to fAnd out—when
wi enn come across Malllson™
He paused for a moment
midille of the sldewalk,
in Lis trousers pockets, eyves staring
at the pavement. Suddenly he
up, slgunled to n passing taxlealy, and
motioned us te follow him into It
offee,” hie "l‘\rl
confidentlal clerk—

ns

in the
hands plunged

tooked

“Come to my sitlid,

a chap there—my

who possosses one of the sharpest
braing and most retentive memories
in Europe. He'll know ™

Muaythorne's offlce was In Conduolt

stroet, mo there In a few
minutes. At cach end of the room we
entered stood o toble-desk: at that ot
the further end sat, when we walked

we Were

in, & young man who would have at
tracted my attention wherever I had
met him. He was a smalilsh-glaed

chap. and hls thinulsh person was ar-
rayed In a tweed sult of very

checks: Lbe wore n hunting stock In
stend of an ordinury collar, and Its

guthered together by a gold
he might, Indeed, have
hle oy na far as this
But he had the

folds were
horsesghoe pin:

been n hend sta
sort of thing went,
I!l.irllll-{ nnd palr of hilue

eyes T have ever seen; the most In

quisitive nose, and the stralghtest Hne |
of lip above the nnd most
obstinate of chins yet  these
things were not, of colle

tively, the most remarkable of lis
features, The thing that one's eye
went to Arst wan the fellow's red halr
—gahsolutely, genninely risd, n veéritable
flame of color. 1 dom't know what
Crole thought of bhim—be had doubt-
less seen Lim before, perhape often-—
but my own mind Immediately erys.
tallzed [ty Impresglons Into a word st
wight of the vivid poll, the sharp nose,
the geaeral aspect of rendy watehful-
ness: Ferret!

“Cottingley ! Maythorne sald, going
stralght to the subject without prefnce,
“Do we know the nome Malllgon?™ |

I suw o swift flush of Hght In the |
red-headed one's queer eyes—It was
un If o lamp had suddenly been Hghted
somewhere behind them,

“We do! Mullison,
son,”

The erentore’s volee wos as odd ns
hilg nppearmnce. It wos a sort of sub-
dued falsetto — piping. Maythorne
nodded, |

“1 thought you'd
tingley. In what connection,

“Welminster square affalr,
rect connection—with him.
our cllents was In it, thoogh,
son—hls name wae In the Hst,
orlzed It Jomes Muplllgon—no
pation,  Address—Park  lane
Looke's nephew—thal’'s wlho
son 18"

“And that Welmins=ter square affalr, 1
Cottingley? Gambling business wnsn't |
iy

“Pollee mid In a private gambling |

fjueeres!

U rest
and
severnlly

James Malll-

remember, Cot-
now " '
No 1
One of |
Malll-
Mem.
0ren-
Lady
Mulll-

hotse In Welmingter squure,  Abont
three or fonr months ngo, ‘Thirty or
forty arveste.  Malllson was one of

the meny on the premilses. If yon re
member, one of our ¢llents wiy there
—ofime 1o you in a blue funk, Noth.
ing! Like the scrapbook?
Maythorue nodded his hend mnd held
out o hand, and the elork, turning to
a Mg table that gtond In the center |
of the room, took up n sotldly honnd |
volume wlhilel proved to contiln news
paper enttings, and with wlmest un
canpy  eoelerity  found w page  and
| the hook over.  Maythormne
ut  the extract, and ther
the volume towird Qred

hannded
pinneed
Tt
and me,

(TU BE CONTINUED)

! gronned the boatman,

| For what | lenrned

! his lite o

WOULD BE BETTER SWIMMER

A clergyman wont out with a boat
min to try hlg luck at deep sen fsh
Ing. They were a long way from shore
when a sudiden squull blew up which
seemed Hkely to overwhelio the small
erafl

“1 wigh 1 had been a better man”
ns he strove at
s onrs,

“And | wlsh 1 had been a better
swimmer,” rewnrked the clergyman
thought fully,

QUIET AND PLEAQANT

“You say youve had a very qulet
and pleasant time at home iately Y
“Yen; my wife and | don't speak’

Obatruction
You'll alwnys find & ftaction
That ‘s hard (0 undersiand,
Wha riticizer action
When It ought to lend & hand
Wins on & Hot Tip
Higgins—Hullo, Matibyws, old chap!
I hear you backed Perfect Fool st the
rmces the other doy and made o amal)
fortune,
Matthewn—Yeour, 1 didn't do badly.
“How d1d you spot the winner?"
*Oh, they were the laxt words m)
wife sald to me as | left the bouse

Happy Boyhood
“Do you recall beltg o liappy, bare
foot boy ¥

“Not  exactly,” nanswered Farmer
Corntossel, "About the happlest duys
I remember are those when | man

aged to get a new pulr of shoes -

Washington Siar,

The Tent
Mra Pester—Are you sure this 1s a
thoroughbired Hoston terrler?)

Mr. Pestor— Reasonahly sure. Why?

Mra. Pester—"Cause | (ried blm with
a plate of heuns nnd he turned up hiy
nose nl thom,

Not So Welcome

1 mald  onur shlp would come |n
thils weok. Wus | correct ¥
“Well, partly., My salary wus

docked™

HOW LONG MARRIED

f

<ﬂ)

£ ’.,'1

i""t

"Ho you are wmarredd For how
loog ™

"Well, let's  see—for nhout  slx
dresseq, three bats and o hull dogep

' erylng fis”

Harsh Experience
A member | should
Of a grond jJury

hate

elinie,
might
Thenceforth a sufMering

Still Patiently Waiting
Mr, Knox—|1 think some thwe during
man's bettergel! comen Lo
the surfuce. Jone,
Mra. Kpox—Oh, 1 hope sol | have

o ba

render me
eynie

been wulling for yeors nud yonrs for

yours to cowe to the surface, Jolin

A Salety Deposit
The Prestdigitntenr = Ha,  ha!
Mdn't know you hud all that money
In your whiskers. did you?
Mr., Longhrueh—-Yes, 1 did, 1 hlg
that money there go my wife wouldn't
find It In wy pockets—hund 1 over.

Something Missing

Martin—1If you refuse to marry me

| F1IE blow out my bralns,

Mithel=Why, thut's hopossihle,

Murtin—=Perlinps you think that 1
huven't o plstol ¥
Mabel=Oh, no doubt you have a

! plstol,

Back to Normaley
Juke=T0d Jones get nmeried nt Inaty
Loew—Noj he tald mwe he'd walt 1y

j tiiew beumme more norml, and 1 think

thitt ny that thine be will be wore uor
wul blwself,

tired
every.
mo

Cet polaons out of the systom wilh
Foon-a-mint, the Chewlng Gum Laxa«

tive. Smaller dosen offoctive when
tnken In this form. A modern, sclons
tific, family laxative. Safe and mild.

Feen-amint

FOR CONSTI PATION

Brutus Hero of Play
Aceording to the general Judgment
of critles and actors, Hristus is the
hero of the play “Julius Coesar,” He

spenks 72T lloes; Antony, 827 lnesg
Casslus, 507 lnew, and Coesar, 154

Hnes,  Ttehoard Dorbage NSt played
the role of Brutos

LUMBAGO?

A pain in the lower part of your
back can torture you, Dut not for
long, if you know Bayer Aspirin,
These harmless, pleasant tablets
take away the misery of lumbago,
thcunl.‘lh\m neuralgia, headaches
toothaches, and systemic pains ui
women, Relief comes promptly; is
complete, Genunine Aspirin cannot
depress the heart. Look for the
Buyer cross, thus;

Famous Pennant in Museum

The home bound of the
huttleship Orégon, preserved In the
Naval Academy museum, (o 510 feet
long, representing one foot for every
man abonrd the vessel ut the thone It
viited the Asintle statlon after
Rpunish-American war, The pennant
Is of wlik, and wns by the
orew.

pernitiant

the

made

I st your eystei

Augunt Flower corrects
constipation—even suls
lorn cases —almiont like
magic! Sweetens stom-
mh stirs Dver, alds db

eal on I,'I ARANTEED

For _
ONSTIPATION

Nation's Infancy

In 1770 the estimnted populntion of
the Amerfcan colonies w PLLL I L LN
The population of the principal cols
onles Mussuehusetts, 19,000 3
Pennsylvanin, SO0 Now York,
100,000 North Caroling, wore than
SO0,000, and Viegints, 450,000,

us

Wis |

A Sour
Stomach

In the same time It thkes o dose
of soda to bring & IMtle temporary

relief of gas and gour stomach,
Phillips Milk of Magnesin hng neld-
Ity completely chiceked, and the dl-
kostlve  orgong  all  tranquilized.
Once you have tried this form of
rellef you wlill eeuse to waorry ahout
your dlet nnd experience n new
freedom In onting,

This plensant preparation s Just
i good for chlldren, too, Use It
whenever conted tongue or fotld
brenth slgnals necd of n Eweetener,
Phystelong will tol] you that every
spoonful of Phllllps Milk of Mag-
nesin. neutralizes muny tmes s
volume In aelid, et the genulne,
the nnme I'hllllps  In hupnrhmt.
Imitatlons do not net the same!

PH“flll'!PS
Magnwia

w N. U, Portland, No. 21-193&




