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run the affairs o" the living from
the Tjrave. How about tryin' to
unearth that blasted jewel your
Uncle Lyman said he hid in the
house in the mountains? Wouldn't
that help, Claire?"

"I was just thinking of that,
Hannah." Claire looked up

"Oh. if I could only find it!

CHAPTER 1

wat week after her father'sr'funeral. Claire Fosdlck stood in

the luxuriously furnished library
and looked about her with a shud- -

dor. Almost as though she half

expected some menacing horror
to reach out from the rammar

, shadows and clutch her. Then she

hrplr tocether with an
effort. Over there, by his favorite
lamp, his body had been iouna,
lnmnrrt forward In an unnatural,

twisted position. She could see It

yet, though she had tried to for
get, The death certificate naa saia
heart trouble, and there had been
nn nutonav. N ck Baum naa matt
ncnut thnt for her. But always In
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the back of Claire's mind would
be the question why had her
father died so unexpectedly? He

But we've gone over every Inch
of the place hundreds of times.
Daddy had about decided it was
Just Uncle Lyman's delirium when
he was dying. You know he spoke
of it again, but couldn't tell us
where it was. But if there really
was a jewel, and I could find it
everything would bo all right I
could pay Nick and"

"Then your father didnt know
whether he got all your uncle's
Jewels or not?"

"We've never been sure, Han-

nah. You know Uncle had some
wonderful stones. He was an au-

thority on such things and bought
them all over the world on his
various travels. But he was al-

ways boasting about his 'Jewel of
the Rockies,' as he called it. He
rpoke of it again as he lay dying.
Said it was hidden in the house.

had seemed as well as Usual when
she bade him goodnight and left
him chatting with Nick. Ana wick
had said that when he left at 11

o'clock Mr. Fosdick walked to the
door with him and seemed in the
best of spirits. Yet he was gone,
and now Claire was alone with
the wreck of the family fortune.
This city house and the moun-

tain property were about all that
and that we must never let the
place go out of our possession.
But after we looked and looked

was left, ana sne Knew oniy iuu
well that Nick Baum had claims
on both. Her father's words came

without finding anything, we
weren't sure whether it was Just

fancy or not You know Uncle
was dreadfully eccentric."

(To Be Continued)
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work. 1 hour 29 minutes in trans-
portation, and 4 hours 16 min-
utes in leisure.
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assume responsibility for carrying

back to her.
"We must pay Nick by this time

next month. Daughter."
"But, Daddy," she had ex-

claimed. "Surely Nick will"
"You dont understand, child.

Nick has been more than lenient
I couldn't ask him to extend the
time again. We've got to find the
money somehow."

But how? Wearily Claire In-

ventoried again her chances of
supplying a large sum of money
in a limited space of time. Trained
for nothing but a society life, lack-

ing money that seemed as far dis-

tant as the snow-capp- ed mountain
peaks, what could she do?

As though in answer to her
problem, the door behind her
opened and a tall young man came
eagerly toward her and took both
her cold hands in his.

"Nick! I I didnt know you
were here. I didn't hear you come
in."

"Because I came through the
garden. Cut across from the ga-

rage. The maid opened the French
window for me. Are you glad to
see me, Claire?"

He kissed her fingers as he
spoke, then stood looking down at
her, his flashing dark eyes admir-
ing every line of her. "You're
prettier every time I see you."
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A telegraph post for the tele
graph office, a trunk for the
baggage office, and a big ques- -
tion mark for inquiries are pic
torial signs in use at Parkeaton
quay, Harwich, Eng. The sym
bols were selected because they
are Internationally understood.

Clocks run faster in high al
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THE girl freed her hands with
an uneasy little gesture. "Of

course I'm always glad to see you,
Nick," she answered. "You've
been awfully good to me. I don't
know how. I could have gone

through everything without you,
but"

She jarred back against a small
table, crashing a delicate Dresden
figure to the floor. It lay shattered
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dazedly. It was like her own
world the world that had always
been so beautiful and safe.
Smashed into broken pieces.

"But what, Claire?" he per-
sisted. "You know I'm crazy about
rou and want you to many me.
why wont you say you will?
You're the loveliest girl I've ever
known and the coldest Can't
you like me a little, dearest?"

Claire looked regretfully at him.
Certainly he seemed everything a
girl could desire, as he stood there
pleading with her. Handsome,
young and ardent Yes, she was
a fool, yet

"I do like you a lot, Nick." Her
voice was sincere. "I like you
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dont know rm I'm so uncer-

tain about everything. I'm going
up to the mountain house for a
few days. Maybe when I come
back maybe later, Nick, dear wv?v i bo! ai s v, iTrx--- "
please!"

With rhnkml nh t,A iiimoA
and ran out into the hall and up-
stairs to her own room. Crumpling
In a heap before her dressing ta-

ble, she pressed small, clenched
fists to her cheeks. "I can't I
lust can't! I must find some other
way out" The words ended in
tears.
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"Claire, honey!" An elderly
maid's startled face appeared
round an open closet door. She

hurried to the girl and put her
arms about her.

"Tell Hannah all about it now,
child." She smoothed Claire's
rumpled curls as she had done
years before when she was nurse
to the motherless little girl. "Any-
one been pesterin' you?" She
poked her cap to a belligerent an-

gle, her seamed, weather-beate- n

face glaring defiance.
Claire laughed shakily. Draw-

ing Hannah's head down, she
kissed her. "Don't frown so
fiercely, old dear. Anyone would
think you were still fighting
Apaches out on your ranch In the
early days. Some scrapper yet,
aren't you?",

,

TTANNAH nodded. "You said it,
honey. I am when anyone

goes tryin' to drop a loop over you
if you ain't willin'. Go on now,
tell me. Is it that Baum fellah
again?"

"Yes." Claire answered slowly.
"He's awfully nice and he loves
me, but i

"But you don't want to marry
him." Hannah finished the sen-
tence for her. "Well then, you
don't have to."

"But I know Daddy hoped I
would, Hannah. Nick was very
close to him, had even loaned him
a lot of money, and we can't pay
it back."

"Listen, child," Hannah broke
In. "Your father was the best
man in the world, bar none, but
Just because he was so darn good
himself, he was a mere babe in
arms when it came to some other
things. Now you've got your own
life to live, and he's gone. It's all
bosh beln' tied up by dead folks'
wishes. Nobody oughter try to

A bang-u- p argument follows ex-

plosive words.


