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FINAL INSTALMENT

“Wait @ minute,” I sald. An ldea
had struck me, “I have a friend up

In the next evaen who will pay my
fure,"”

"All right, Let me meet him."
The conductor was frankly scepti-
cal.

I led the way with some misgiv-
Ing across the swaying platform to
the smoking car ahead.

Yes, Julius was still there, his
brek turned toward us, Evidently
he was greatly contented with his
lot in the world.

I crowded into the seat in front
of him.

“Suffering, cats The cigar fell
from betweoen Julius's lips,

“Yes, it's your old pal, Tom BEil-
beck,” 1 sald reassuringly, at the
same time drawing down my left
evelid,

Mystified, he preserved a disoreet
silence. He had no way of knowing
what my next move was going to be.

“Julius,” 1 sald heartily, “I find
thut I have come away from home
without any cash, and I want you
to pay my fare

Julius laughed n hearty, ringing
Inugh

“Me pay your fare? I don't know
you from Adam"

I leaned over and whispered In
hig ear. "There 18 a sheriff in the
next car behind,” 1 said. “If you
pay my fare T won't tell him you
are on the train®

It was a long shot, but he had no
means of knowing whether T was
telling the truth or not and |t won,

“Why didn't vou suy that in the
fivat place?" Jullus sald heartily,
reaching down in his pocket and
producing a4 roll of bills, one of
which he hinded to the conduotor

"Where do yaoii want to go to?”
asked that worthy.

Julius looked Inguiringly st me.

“I am golng with this gentleman,”
I gaid to the conductor,

Julius grinned his sapprecigtion
while the conductor muade change,
and when he wns gone he eyed me
surdonically,

“"What do you want?" he asked,

“You or the pearls” I replied
evenly, "1 wm not very particular
which, except that if T get you I
will get the pearls anywuy."

He sat in silence for some tme
digesting this. Finally he grinned,

"How do you think you will get
the pearls?” he asked at length

"Perfectly simple, my dear Ju-
Hus" T nnswered, patronizingly. “All
I have to do is to go to the post-
master of your town o soon as this
trdn gets in and ask him to hold
ull mall addressed to & man by the
name of Jullus something or other,
There can't be many Jullises, and
I will be pretty sure to get the right
puekige”

“Darn clever," he admired, "It
would work, too, If T had addressed
that paeknge to myself, but T didn't
Resldes my rewl nome gin't Julius”

He leaned back and surveyed me
with an impudent smile, My face
must have shown how erestfallen 1
wits at having my scheme over-
thrown, I wasn't mueh of a detee-
tive after all, not to have thought
af this simple device for evading
me. Now I had betrayed my plan
to him and It wos worthless,

"Pon't be down-hearted, pal,” he
sald encouragingly. “You've done
pretly good for an amateur, but I
nm too old & hand for you. I have
heen up agninst this game too of-
ten.”

He was still telling himself how
good he was when our train came

to n slow stop. We both looked
out to see if it was n statlon. It was
not.  We wore in the midst of a

snow-piled pradrie

"What the deuce is the matter?"
Jullus Inguired anxlously.

[Every one was asking the same
question, turning to one another In
the nisles

Finally some one got out to see,
and returned shortly with the In-
formation that we were stuck In a
snow-drift with every probabllity of
being there séme time

After we had walted quite & while

started down the aisle. “"You ain't
golng to leave me, areé you, pal?"
asked Julius, “¥You belter keep an
eye on me if you ever expect to see
me again'

“I'll take a chance on that" I as-
sured him. “You've got o fal chance
of getting away in this kind of a
country with the snow eight feet
doep”

My actlon in deserting him evi-
dently puzzled him, but he did not
fallow.

With most of the other mnle pus-
sengers 1 got out and walked tow-
ard the head of the train. They
went on lo see how badly we were
stuck, but I stopped at the railway
post-office cur. The mall clerks in
the ear appnrently welcomed a
slight vacation before they got to
the next town, and they were not
averse to talking to a picturesque
dtranger like mywelf.

I galned their attention by an ex-
planation of how there eame to be
only one leg to my pair of trousers,
and I kept them interested by tell-
Ing them about the robbery of the
pearls. When I explained that the
booty was In thelr own car in a par-
cel-post pnoksge malled ot Fair
Oaks, they were sager to help me.

"It will be a comparatively simple
matter," suid one of them, “to find
all the packages which were mudled
from Falr Onks: It will be nguinst
the law for us to let you examine
them; but you cun meke & moemor-
nndum of where they nre being sent
and you ean truce the address that
way."

That was even more than I had
dared hope. It s rather diffloult to
get Uncle S8am's clerks to do any-
thing out of their routine business,
and the mail is an especially Inviol-
ahle department.

After n few minutes’ search they
showed me a dogen puckages which
had come on at Falr Ouks, All but
three of them were addressed to a
matlorder company in the eity, and
two of the remainder were obvious-
Iy books

That left only one phekage under
suspleion. It was about six Inches
long and eight Inches wide, with a
depth of two or two and one-half
Inches, It was a litle bit heavy
but It was doubtless well-packed
both to Insure its arrival in good
order nnd alzo In order Lo cscape
detection,

py, and were even nice to me: which

“All you have to do,” sald the
railway olerk, “Is to tike this ad |
dress, wnnd when you got to the city
go to the postmaster und have him
hold this for identifieation,”

I thanlked the boys and returned
Lo my chur. |

As 1 had rather more thun half
suspected, Julius was not there, nor
did T ever set eyes on him ngnin. I,
did not eare. T had the pearls once |
more; or at least T had them where |
I could get them, They were 11-.*\?]_\"
afer in the mallcar than they
would have been in my own posses-
Hion

After half an hour of delay we |
got under way once more, und short-
Iy arrived in town, I went direet to
the post-office just ns T was

CHAPTER XV
The Pearls at Last |

Although the postmaster at first
regarded me with suspicion, owing
to my motley garmoents, I explained |
my connection with the Dally Mall
tind gave him enough of my story to
arouse his interest.

He sent for the package under
susplelon and assuted me that he
would keop It personally until 1 ar-
rivde with Maryelln to identify the
pearls.

I went to my own room and
changed to & suit of regular clothes.
Then T telephoned the Old Soldiers'
Home to see if Maryelln had gone
back there. Colonel Stewnrt in-
formed me thot the entire party
had left to ocatch the afternoon
train and that Marvella was in
Fair Oaks walting to be Joined by
the others.

When the train came in I was
down to the sthtion to meet them.

Maryella wis expecting me, and
her eye sought me anxiously in the

I hid a new [dea. I got up and | throng that was walting in the sta-
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tion. 1 greeted the others per-

functorily and drew her o one slde.
"I have loeated them at the post-

office, but vou have got to come over

and identify them."

She squeezed my hand, “Oh,
Tom,"” she said sweelly, "you are
wonderful!"

I swelled with pride as T disclaim-
ed speclal eredit for helping her
out of her predicament. I halled a
cab nnd together we went to the
post-cifice, The postmaster was ex-
pecting us and we were readlly ad-
mitted,

The box lay on hig desk, and af-
ter a short explanation from Mary-
ella he opened It

It contained twelve bemutiful, blg
st

We left the post-office absolutely
erestfallen. I had been so positive
that that package contained the
penrls that T would have staked my
life on it How had Jullus fooled
me agnin?

Maryella was crying softly at my
side,

“"What shall T do?" she moaned.

"How ean I ever tell Mra. Hemming-

wiy 7"

I was too humiliated by the fall-
ure of my plan to be very fertile in
offering suggeations, I felt that I
was in disgrace with Maryella once
maore, and I had planned to ask her
to marry me when T restored the
necklaee

“I juet can't fuce her, that's all!"
Miryelln stated mournfully

"IN tell her if you want me to,"
I offered. “At least I can do all the
disagreeable work, even If T wnsn't
very bright”

"Oh, will you?" Maryella smiled
wistfully. *“That will make It a 1it-
tle cngler. I dont know how I can
replace them, but 1 supppose that
If T work my fingers to the bone nll
the rest of my life, llke the waman
did in the story asbout the diamond
?-'-i‘lii:m-_ I ¢can replace thom before

die”

"But the diamonde in de Maupas-
sant's story were only paste. Maoy-
be Mra. Hemmingway's pearls were
imitntion."

“No such luck" mosned Mary-
olln. "These were real ones.” I
We took n oal to the Hnmtnlng-|
wiys' houge to get It over with ns
ROOn 48 possible,

We got there nlmost a8 soon as |
they did, They appeared very hap-

wis more than 1 expectad, consid-
ering the way they had felt toward
me during the last couple of days

While Maryella stood tearfully by
[ told them the story of the neek-
lnge and how we had trseced them
ind discovered only the package of
CREN.

Mras Hemmingwny heard me
through without interruption, smil-
ing smypathetically. At the end she

laughed

I gazed al her anxiously
she golng insane at her loas?

No; her nmusement was genuine,

“Oh, T am sorry.” she sald at last,
“thuat I caused you so much trou-
ble; but here are the pearls

8he reached In her hand-bag and
produced the strand, lustrous and
shiny against her throat. around
which she clasped |t

“"Why, how did you get them?"
stammersd Maryella, confused.

“I saw them lying on your dresser
the night that John came back to
the Old Soldiers’ Home, and as I
knew you were through with them
I picked them up!"

It seemed simple enough, and
Maryells and T laughed with relief
ns we went down to our cab once
mors,

Once ingide, she laid her hand on
my arm and said; “Anyway, Tom, it
was splendid of you to make the ef-
fort you did, and I will never forget
L

Was

"Never? I anked,

“No."

“Not even after you are married
to Jim Cooper?” 1 asked gloomily.

She laughed. “No, hecause I am
never golng to marry Jim Cooper!”

“Not marry Jim Coopeér!" I re-
peated, “Then whom are you go-
Ing to murry?"

“That depends entirely upon you,"
she suid, and T startled a traffie po-
Heeman by making my next re-
marks In pantomime

We went out together the follow-
ing weéek after the snow had melted
and operdated on Grandmother Page
for a new pump-gear. She was nb-
aurdly grateful, and didn't stop onee
all the way home, although it took
us nearly three hours to make the

SAV
YOUR GRAIN

GRAIN PRICES ARE
GOING UP

See the Combine-Harvest-
er Level at Your Dealer’s.

Y

and
and

out,

plan.

Let us
practionl suggestlons
actunl

at moderate cost,

Materially

Add Beauty

Ac? Comfort
Add Convenience
Add VALUE

ES, you will add these and more too,
if you Modernize your home inside
You will find the cost is low
that a modern plan of financing will
add greatly to the attractiveness of our

belp =~ We have hundreds of

flgures based on
with many other homes to prove thnt
enlarging and remodeling

Tum-A-Lum Lumber
COMPANY

and can quote you
our experience

ean be planned

Yours —

trip because it is hard to drive us-
Ing only one arm.
It's dll for the best!

{(THE END)

Mr. and Mra. Dan Thompson and
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Thompson is an uncle of Mrs. Fer-
gusan,
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