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“CLAIRE'S JEWELS ARE MRS, DELARIO'S DIAMONDS.”

Bynopsis.—While In the little Bwiss town of Vevay, where the “stald, proper
spinster” who tells the story is spending a vacation, she is asked to allow a
young girl, Claire de Ravenol, to be her companion back to the United Btates.
Although forming an attachment to the girl, the heroine takes a dislike to

Monsler de Ravenol, Claire's father,

Clalre In the care of a casual acqualntance, Mrs, Delarlo, whom she had met
while each was purchasing a pair of slippers, exactly allke, which fgure largely
in subsequent events. When they reach New York, where Claire was to have
been met by her mother, the latter does not appear, and Clalre perforce goea to i

Mra, Delario's heme, In the confusion

off one of Mrue, Delario’s slippers. Through that happening she learns later
that someons unknown to her has been in her flat. Cal

that lady shows her somes remarkable

caller asserta he Is an ofMicer of the

splonster takes them back to Mra, Deln

Delario has met with an accident and
her friend, and leaving the gemsa, the

which are really blood-red dlamonds, and easlly worth a milllon dollars. Mrs.
Delario admits the gems were smuggled, but offers no explanation,
they are talking, a pounding on the door throws them into consternation. The

Mre, Delario's son on a charge of steallng the diamonds, She outwits hiin and
persundes the spinster to take the gems to her home for safe keeping Next
morning, realizing the responsibility In bher possession of the dlamonds, the

lady's son has been kidnaped, supposedly on account of the gems, and agrees

to keep them In a bunch of hyacinths and has the lock of her door changed
and a chain-bolt added. Over the telephone De Ravenol Informs her Mra.

the first time gives a strong hint of his real character,

and declines. On the boat she finds

nt the custom houss, the spinater carries

ling on Mras, Delario,
gemn, belleving them to be rubles, but

While

Inw, with & warrant for the arrest of

rlo, but while there sahe learns that that

urges her to call at once. Hastenlng to
heroine |s met by De Ravenol, who for

a =

CHAPTER VI—Continued.
-

“Is madame intending to converse
wis me, holding a weapon In her
hand "

“Is monsienr Intending to converse
with me behind locked doors?”

“For ze present—yea."

“Very well, then, get It over. What
Is it? 1 felt very sure by this time
It had nothing, directly, to do with
Mrs. Delario.

“It Is zls—my daughter, Claire, was
robbhed of some very valuable jewels
on %ze stenmer coming over. Zere are
but two persons who eonld possibly
have committed ze seft—Mrs. Delario
and—yourself."”

I was dazed—so dazed that I stam-
mered,

“You say Claire was robbed coming
over on the stenmer—and you think I
did 1™

“Precisely.”

M ts eame back with that flat
nm'uyng 0. " ;

"’l‘h'-n\'hy didn't she say something
about it at the time?" 1 demanded.

“Probahly becnuse she was not
aware of it nt ze time—one seldom is,
if I may be permitted to point it out
to madame,”

I was s0 eompletely innocent of even
knowing that the girl had Jewels with
her—except such little trinkets as a
child values and that nobody but a
street thlef would have bothered his
head over—that I saw monsieur's ac-
cusation as blackmall, That word sud-
denly popped Into my head and gave
me the basls of a return attack,

“You menn to tell me that Clalre
had valuable jewels on the steamer yet
never mentioned the fact to elther Mrs,
Delario or myself?"”

“Naturally, she says nossing—why
should she? She'ls undér no oblign
tion to speak of such n matter to yor.”

“In other words, she was smuggliug |

valunble Jewels into the country-—try-
Ing to get them through the customs
house without our knowing It, 8o we
counld tell her to declare them?"

“Smugeling? She Is taking zem to
her messer—zey have once been pur
chased In America.”

“I don’t belleve she had any jewels,"”
I nsserted bravely, “Merely to say she
had—and she hagn't got them pow
doesn’t prove anything, You must have
sanse enough to seo that for yourself."

His face had darkened agnin, “*You
doubt my word? 1 have ze proof,
madame, ze absolute proof—gat she
had ze Jewels wis her
on board ze steamer; and while o
board ; and up to n certaln date. 1T can
furnish proof zat would be accept In
any court—if madame renders It nec
essury,”

His tone earrled conviction In spite
of myself; also, 1 knew he was ready

when she went

to have me put under arrest and fur- |

slsh his proof In court. For a minate
t went (lmp and sick. But I pulled my
welf together for another shot at him—
*Then you admit she wns smuggling
lewels Into the country 7

He shrugged—T thought to eoncenal
s uneasiness at the way [ was taking
it. “Ze jewels helong to my wife—a
wedding gift from her fazer—If you
eall it smuggling—"

“But they were not declared—I
know that, anyway, Well, then—since
they were not declared, they were to

all Intents and purposes smuggled, We |

shall now act as though they had been
smuggled—we shall at once enlist the
rervices of the government In yonr he.
half. After the jewels are dlscovered,
you ean present evidence that they
were not subject to duty. Or, of course,
you ean pay the duty, I suppose they
are worth that to you to get them
back??

“What do you mean, madame? he
exciaimed In & tone that to me sound-
ed alsrm. *You sink I ask your gov.
ernment te seek for zoze lost jewels
of my danghter? Diable—pardon—and
lose gemn so soon as | find sem?”

“Net you, but I—1 will ask the cus

toms house officinls to take up the |
cuse,"

“You? . . , You? . . . Madame,
of what are you sinking?” =

“I—yes, certainly,” I replled firmly,
following up my advantage: for he
had given it away to me that he didn't
wish the customs house to know about
this lttle smuggling of Clalre's. “Since
you have seen fit to nccuse me of a
robbery I know nothing about, 1 shall
==I must—do all T ean to help Clalre
get her jewels back In order to prove
my own Innocence, 1 wlll go to the
customs house and report the whole
matter tomorrow morning."”

“You will do nossing of ze sort!"” He
fairly hissed the words at me. *“You
will tell nohody zat ze Jewels have
been stolen—nobody. And you will
glve me your promise before you leave
zls room.,"”

e turned scarlet, and then deathly

white, hut he got control of himself
Immediately,
" o thgt was the way the wind blew!
My shof bad carrled home—I felt I
had him, a good deal worse than he
had me. I give him another dose of
the same ammunition—*1 eertainly
sShall—there's nothing else to do. Now,
then, what were the jJewels Clalre was
smuggling In?"

Ile kept back a retort by biting his
lip and glared at me,

“What were the Jewels? I repeated,
“Yoti must at least tell me that—since
you nccuse me of taking them, What
were they? I know absolutely nothing
nhout them. You may belleve me or
not as you choose, but it's your own
‘Tn-:'i if you don't.”

My words seemed to shake his con
victlon for a moment—but only for a
| moment ; what he sald next left me no |
i doubt as to the gravity of my situation |
In the matter, |
‘ “And now, madame, we lay all sub-
terfuges and evasions to ze side, Zere
i nre hut two persons who could have ze
| Jewels of my daughter—yourself and
| Modame Delarto., 1 have already ques-
tioned her, fully—to be quite frank—I
have search z¢ honge—wis her permis-
| #lon 1 have also search her person by

|1'|t':|n-- of a woman detective—and she

has convineced me zat she has not e
Y

Jewels of my danghter,”

| “Nelther have 1" 1 snapped.

He went on ns If I hadn't spoken.
“My evidenes 1s positive, and wis
Madame Delarlo’s denlal of all knowl-

edge—her wish zat I send for you and |

give you ze opportunity to explain—"

"Where is Mrs, Delarlo—let me see
her immedintely,” I broke in. “Do
you mean to say she sccuses me of

robbing your child?

“I do not say she precisely accuses

but she has seen you—and Claire
hns seen yon—wis ze package contaln-
Ing ze jewels In your hand.”

I burst out hotly, “That's a le—
every word of it! 1 never touched her
Jewelry—or the package containing
| her Jewelry, Never”

He flushed a deep red at the Insult,
| but he wns making every effort to con-
trol himself —seelng how enraged 1
|wn.4. he probably thought I'd use my
hatpin on him next—and I whipped
him on, feellng that I had the upper
hand,
|  “Yes, monsleur—I shall make you
take this case to court,” I went on
rapldly. “After that 1 shall sue you
| for false arrest—and Imprisonment, If
I'm Imprisoned. But meanwhile, 1
| shall immediately set the customs
| Fouse officials on the hunt for your
daughter's Jewels and find out wheth
er they were actually brought Inte
America or not, If the Jewels are In
the least valuable—as you seem to be
trylng to make out—therell be quite
A neat little duty to pay, provided
they're not conflseated outright—
which Is more than Nkely. Monsieur,
you have overlooked the fact that |
Iuk--d Clalre—and 1 heard Mrs. De-
larfo msk her—if she had anything to
lclﬂlarp and she told me she had not.
So I shall be a witness In the govern-
| ment’s case agaiost you."

|in Amerieca,

| laws?"

punishable with death?”

His expression had changed from
anger te cynical contempt, and he
sneered: “Very clever, madame—very
creditable to madame's nerve~—ha, hal
Madame Is afrald of nossing but to
lose zoze so wvaluahle jewels of my
daughter—" and with that he stepped
80 close I thought he weas golog to lay
hold of me,

I stepped back, just out of Immedi-
ate reach and took a firm grip on my
hatpin,

“And mow, madame—we—iny—all—
subterfuges—and  evaslons—to—aze—
side: Where are ze Jewels of my
daughter?

“And now, monsleur,” I mocked, “we
—lay—all — subterfuges — and — eva-
slon—to—the—side: I don't know."

With a quick dive of his hand Into
his pocket he whipped out a small re
volver,

“Perhaps zis will refresh madame's
memaory,” he leered..

Well, It refreshed madame's some-
thing—for want of a better term I'l
enll It ereative genlus. 1 waved the
revolver aside with a gesture of con-
tempt and began: “Since monsleur
has been at all this trouble to obtain
an Interview with me, may I nsk a few
questions? It may be of lmportance
to both of us.”

“Procead.”

“Monsicur is, I belleve, a stranger
Has monsieur ever ac-
quainted himself with New York state |

“To some extent—yesa™

“Well—ah—I wns merely wondering,
you know, If monsleur were aware of
the fact that In New York state, kid-
naping Is a eapltal offense—that is,

“But what has kidnaping to do wis
our present case?’ he asked frowning.

“Oh, only that monsieur is, et the
present moment, in the act of kidoap-
ing me,”

That hit him, but he held his
ground.

“I do not see it, madame, Kidnaping
consists In taking ze person by vio-
lence and agalnst ze wish."”

“Not In New York state. Monsiear
forgets that he is not In France or
Germany, but In New York., The New
York courts hold that forelble deten-
tlon ngainst the will Is kidnaping., Youn
are at this moment, in the eyes of the
law, a kldnaper.”

“Impossible I" he exclaimed,

“Certalnly,” I returned. *“You have
only to look up the cases and convince
yourself, In the Halloran case, a year
ago, Hallornan only locked a girl up
and refused to let her ont when she
asked, He did her no harm and made
no threats"—here I looked at the re-
volver In m siguffieant way—"but he
got twenty years. But in the Cominsky

q,si.lw!-!
LN
“Perhaps Zis Will Refresh Madame's |
Memory."”

cnse—the man who was electrocented
last week, as you probably read in the
Cominsky locked n woman uap
nnd threatened her with a revolver
e got the de penalty.”

As these fictitlous cases dropped off

my tongue, monsieur, with a eatlike

we revolver back into
his pocket, though he made no move
to open the door as I had hoped. Still
I saw I had ganined ground with him—
though the ground I longed for lay out-
side the house,

“Very good,” sald he, after some sec-
onds of consideration; “we are not
kidnaping madame. Madame has ze
Jewels—of zat 1 am positive—elzer
upon her person, or in some place con-
cenled, and until madame decides to
return gem, she will make herself com-
fortable here wisout food or water, but
If she wishes to give zem to me now,
she may depart at once”

I laughed In his face,

I think this disconcerted him more
than anyvthing I'd done,

“How long do you think you can
keep me here?” I demanded.

“Zat depends on madame” he re-
turned with a shrug and a significant
glance at the shuttered windows,

“Yon gpeak ag thongh yvoun supposed
nobody knew where 1 was”

slyness, shpped

1 am to go with them to the notary's
to sign the papers. The hour is alk

contingency he hadn't reckoned with
—that I had arranged to have some
one call for me., Then a bright idea
struck him. “Zat matter is stmply ar- |
ranged,” sald he with a wicked smile,
“I tell your dear brozer zat you have |
ulready gone home to him, and he will
not walt.”

I tried to laugh again, though I fear
I made hut a poor attempt at It, for I
was begioning to be frightened. But
I said: “Don't flatter yourself you
could decelve my brother with a tale
like that—he knows me too well. I told
him I would wait and he knows 1
would keep my word. He would know
the Instant you sald I had gone—he
would know the minute he looked Into
your face—that something was wrong
—here. In five minutes he'd be back |
with the police and break In the door.” ,

This took the wind out of his salls
for a minute. Then he rose to the
gltuation In a masterful way; and I
must say for him that he was no mean
adversary. Drawing the key from his
pocket he unlocked the door, saylng,
“And now madame will telephone her
brozer zat Madame Delario Is dying
and he Is not to come today about ze
important papers.”

I saw my one chance lay in pretend-
ing I'd do it and then breaking loose;
so I stepped out—he at my heels ready
to grab me—and making a feint of
golng upstalrs to the telephone, he fol-
lowed suit by putting one foot on the
lowest step. At that, 1 gave & Iotld.1
wild-western “whoopee!™ right in his |
face, and punched him in the chest as |
hard as ever I could. He lost his bal- |
ance, went rolling backward and sat |
down on the floor. Before he recov- |
ered from the shock of my unladylike
benavior, I had bolted through the
front door and reached the street.

CHAPTER VIL
| See Through the Plot.

There are moments when I fairly
thrill at the thought that I am an
Ameriean citizen. Such a moment
came after I had shot through the ves-
tibule door and found myself In the
complacent street, I was safe—safe—
safe, I was where I could appeal to
the first passing man to protect me In
the name of American womanhood.

In the jubilation of my freedom and
safety I stopped and looked back at
the house, The holland shade was
drawn downstairs, but as 1 looked, a |
finger—I knew It must be monsieur's—
pulled an edge of the shade and an
eye peeped at me,

I was tu the midst of a grin of de-
rision &t him when my eye was caught
by something at an upper window. It:
was & hand—a waving hand—a hand |
that sald, “Go away—go away—go
away!" as fast as It could, and sald it
to me,

An instant later [ saw a face and
recognized Mrs, Delario. Then the face |
was gone and the hand sald, “Gol
away!” again and disappeared also. [

Monsleur, seeing me standing, ap- |
parently Interested in something hap- |
pening upstairs, pulled the shade nuti
a little farther. So what I did was de- |
liberately to cross the street and sig-
nal him to ralse the window,

“Ralse the window—I want to speak |
to you!™ I shouted,

The window was ralsed about six
inches and monsieur put his evil, ratty |
face down to listern.

“Now do your darnedest!"™ gald I
And then I gnapped my fingers at him |
and walked away.

Though It was early I began to feel |
hungry and I kept on till I reached a
French restaurant where I generally
lunch when I''n downtown. It was too
soon for the musle, but my own
thoughts were music enough just then,
and anyway I felt safe.

ut by the time the salad came the
reaction set In, The world turmed drab,
mottied with black responsibility and
streaked with red indignation, I rob
1 young girl! Good heavens!

t—her fn-
ther must be Insane to bring such an
neensation against me! I seen with
her jewel case In my hands! Prepos- |
terous! And poor, poor Mrs, Delario— |
she, too, had been accused, on top of
ull her trouble about her diamonds,

I had raised my coffee to my Nps |
but hadn't tasted (t, when the words
went through my head like a shot:
“CLAIRE'S JEWELS ARE MRS,
DELARIO'S DIAMONDS " |

Mrs, Delarlo had sworn to me that
they were hers. Had she robbed Claire
coming over In the steamer? Impos- |
sible! She was too good a woman.
But even so, how had monsieur con- |
nected me with thera? Had she told
him? That seemed Impossible also;
and yet I felt I'd really never shaken
his conviction that I had thewm—and
that he meant to get them by falr
means or foul

Enter a friend in need—

Billy Rivers.

Marvelous Hair Rope. !

One of the most remarkable halr
ropes Is mentioned by Sir Frederick
Treves In his book entitled “The

“It 1s useless for you to call to|
Madame Delario—she will not come.” |

“1 wasn't thinking of doing it. But
my brother will come! He knows that
I am here and he s coming for me. He |
was In my house when your message
came. He had come over from Phila.
deiphia with his lawyer and some pa
pers for me to sign. Whea you told
me Mre Delario was so L 1 wafted
for nothing—rushea down here ns fast
as I could, My brother and his lawyer
were to follow me here ln an Jour asd

Other Side of the Lantern.” He de
seribes It as lying curled up like a

| gigantie caterpiliar within the gres*

PBuddhist temple at Kloto, It mens-
ures 800 feet In length wad three
nches In diameter, and is made up of
contributiona from the heads of manse
hundreds of thousands of Japanesa
women, Long aso It was used to Jrag
the timbeérs to the bulrding and to holst
them inte place, ana now It Is core-
fully preserved, a sacred reile, with-
i the vast edifice it beiped (o »ise

Monsieur bit his Hpe. Here was a |

A Lesson

.

By ]. K. MARSHALL

(Copyright, 1919, by the McClure News-
paper Byndicate.)

There was no more devoted and
happy couple than the Wards, who had
been married a few short weeks; but
today Helen was not happy. This was
due to the fact that she had tuken the
time this morning to review the events
of the past few weeks. She kpew
that Bruce loved her dearly, and
in his good-heartedness would deny
her nothing to make her happy. But
now she was to acknowledge he had
one serious fault, which was a meno-
ace to their future happiness. His

bellef that It was his sole right to |

supervise everything about the house
hold clashed harshly with her free
and independent ideas.

Helen had religiously refused to
allow these thoughts to enter her mind
until last evening, when they hod en
tertalned for the first thue in thelr
new home, She had looked forward
with much pleasure to this event, and
thought with a touch of pride how
Mrs, Warren would compliment her on
the haven of delight that she
Bruce had created for their home,
what a bitter disappointment it had
been to her as she stood by and heard
Bruce, In answer to the many pleas
ant exclamations from the guests, as
they viewed the furnishings, ass
the credit to himself, in a propri
manner, with not one word of proiss
for herself. The realization of this
trait in Bruce had spollt her evening
and she was unable to be the gay,
light-hearted girl they had
known,

After the guests had
Bruce hnd asked her what was
wrong: but her efforts at an expla-

always

departed

nation only aroused In him a feeling
of resentment, Her gentle remon-
stranceé at his persistently lgnoring

her, not only in the selection of the
household furnishings but their ar
rangement as well, had brounght forth
from him his declaration that he was
master of his home.

She reallzed the futility of further
discussion of this subject with Bruce,
because she knew him to be too posi-
tive in his ideas. She thought over
all this carefully, and made up her
mind to chauge things, Yes, she |
would begin right now She calied |
her mother on the phone and ssked |
her to go shopping with her.

Helen bought new silk covers for
the round cushlons, new curtains for
the windows and a beauatiful rich
brown cover for the Illbrary table.
She had wanted these things In the
living room, when she was first
rled, Well, now she was g
have them. Mother had always se |
lected these things at home. Other
women planned the arrangement of

thelr homes, So would she,

After they had tea, she left her
mother and went home. Hurriedly
slipping Into her large blue g f
apron, she went to work. First, she

|Innk down the enrtains In the living

room. Mrs. O'Brien had cleaned the
windows Just two days ago, so she
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COMING CHANGES IN JAPAN

Many Symptoms That Revolution,
Probably Peaceful, Is Due in Land
of Chrysanthemum

| could now put up the new curtains 4 .
Then  she  opened her pack ? e ’ L "
“What a bheautiful, rich g shisuichty >
brown,” she thought, as she held t attitng !
curtains up to admire them. “And ;l g ]
how well they looked with the brown t
rug!™ Soon the room took on 4 new g N
pretty effect. True, the curtnins and 0
other things that Bruce had
were lovely, but they were not
what Helen had and thi 1
i’_l‘ must I'\||I|". ]:'." h it =
could plun and furnish a roo :
excellent taste, and that It v
r!_:. .
Her wk completed, she found it
wornnlil be a little more than an ir o
b [ wonld be home ’
would have plenty of me to
and read awhile bhefore starting
prepare ner. She had just heen
in the sun parlor a few minutes
Ing to become Interested In a late 1
| novel, when Bruce arrived. Sh i :
him coming up the walk, earrving .l q
square white box under one arm and
8 long box In his other hand. “Flow
ers and eandy,” thought Helen. This .h 5
had  happened once before, when ¢
Bruce left the house In a bad humor | i M
nfter breakfast, becuuse Helen had - hidal _5’_”'
served bacon with their eggs, and | 0 o U !
Bruce did not eat potk “ln any way I’.'.- \' . e
shape or form.” Flowers and ecandy .'“. Rk : t
were his peace offering, which shonld : n r
cover any breach. Well, he must I...t': a
learn differently. She usually run . e v
to the door to meet him, but today IH_ - ; s »
she pretended to be reading ; : e s
Rruce entered the house and, plae Aw. that's (1% "
ing his packages on the table. he | cnocked me ¥
went to her guickly a spell, for 1 £} d
“Helen, dear.” he began. "1 wiunt | gren had mobhed me ¢ !
to talk to you. It Is about last | quther they didn® o
| night.” City Star ) e
Helen gazed at hMm In surprise, | g ————
Why., what did it mean? This penl- I' The Psychology of It
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