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CHAPTER Xi.—Continued. and then walked out of a
- and then came home and hid In m
1 wus obliged to spin some sort of a | wardrobe,
pluusible yarn to suve Appearances, Monsicur had turned the slippe
1

and when I handed him my letter with | when he set them do
the dime and begged him to mall It | suggestion of all the
for me 1 knew 1 was But 1
have never yet attempted to count II;I:
the lles those dinmonds cost me !

other
savedd
his memory of three slippers heel
the wull after he

1y

vin hurriedly—the
slippers,
toe to the wall, had been too strong for

o

acl pleked them up.

It was now a lMttle after ten and That was his one Inexcusable hlunder
there was nothing for me to do but| In the whole affalr—it had set me
wilt and shiver, 1 began to think co- | watching

to apprecinte what monsieur
cull

hevently
himself would be getting Into by
Ing the police or the customs authori
ties to help him steal Mrs, Delario’s

plice of a thief! That high
that rare, accomplished child!

I conldn't believe it
She was acting In good fal
whatever she did
convineed her that the dinmonds we
that Mrs., Delarlo

I felt it then the holdest, cleve
had ever

dinmonds Heve It

And yvet 1 saw perfectly he could do
it! Where he had her was that she'd
stiuggled the stones He knew it—I
knew It—Clalre knew it. And If he
were hold enough to =teal them from | est
her In just that way 1 wasn't sure but

his WS
him!

plot 1

she was timid enough to let him do it. | the intellectuality of it—as a feat |
1 suddenly rememhbered what George | stimulated me,

had told me about his renting the flat Yes, once having the key to It
“Why. the man wns here hefore we | the slipper, 1 saw the whole plot as
were !" 1 exclnlmed. “He took a faster | plnin as day; the one point puzziing
stenmer—he was all ready to carey | me was: how' did monsieur know 1
throngh the Jobh when we landod had the dipmonds now? I couldn
Anid with that 1 soddenly remembered | make that out at all—not if 1 belleved
another thing that had entirely slipped | Mrs, Delarvio hada't told him, and 1

a¥ miind : while our baggage was heing | thought she was the

eanmined-—or rather not exami person who knew it, Well, I had them
sna Claire was weeping—nand every- | and I'd keep them for all of monsieur
hady was fiving round and asking es untll I returned them to her

erybody If he'd seen her mother—an At a quarter after six or therenbouts
elderly man In a big fur sutomobile | I heard the front bell ring three two's
cont, the collar up about his face and | I'd told Billy Rivers to use ns his sig
hizs enp down over his brow—a man | nal, and I skimmed along the hall ju
with a flowing white beard and flash- | my Eureka frome of mind—never onece
Ing., binck, beady eyes—a man on | thought of precautions or of calling
crutches—had stond apposite u.‘i.| through first and making sure It wa
wintehing, As I looked at him 1 had Mllyv—and flung the door open wide
the quick Impression that there was As the door flew back I reallzed the

something wrong about him—that he

Perhaps he hs

But Claire 5 thief !—or the accom-
) wind glrl— | my

1 wouldn't be-

| pered

th|

robbing

o

heard of =1 actu

ally admired him for the daring and

fool thing I'd done: and then wiihout

only other living |

wns there, perhaps, to steal from the | even looking to see who it was I eaught
Incoming baggage In the confusion | the door and teied to shut It agnein,
The next moment my cyve fell on u | But he pushed. I looked, then cried
turquolse-bended  sllpper — hers o | “Billy I and grabbed him by the arm
mine, 1 didn't know which—that had | 1 knew I didn't deserve it—it ought by |
fallen down between onr suitenses. | the rights of romance to have been the |

The old gentleman had his eve on It i villain

-vou dear

#lsa, I saw his hand come out of his}  “Oh, Billy—my deliverer
hig pocket and reach, enutlously, slow- | 1 gasped the minute the door was shut
ly. My own hand shot out and grabhed | *1 declare yvou're good enongh t
the ¢ from under his nose, and 1| kiss ind with that—I up and did ! |
ENVE n double-barreled re. 1| Bily was embarrassed He ap-|
hudn't finikhed the giare when my | pralsed my salutation at, “Aw—say—"" |
rousin came hurrving to tell me to be | and a sheepish grin: so I felt obliged
quick, our ba ige was through to add, as I dragged Wim along the h |
I had, as 1 say, forgotten the whole | “But 1 used to kiss you years and |
ineldent, but—THE MAN IN DIS-| yearg ngo,” ; )
GUISE WAS MONSIEUR DE H.\\l'f-l ‘Why, so you did—in my Stone
NOL. i nge,’' wowledged Billy, his tone lm
I knew It then—he confessed it plying that he'd passed through some |
liter: he had expected to get those | eons of elvilization since: and with
dlwmonds Into his elutches while they | that he thrust a big pac m
re actually going throngh the cus- | hands, saving lnconieally t
tou s Inspection ! T bounced out of my | eats!" 1 gurgled
chote with one glad whoop—"Eure dend that 1 % irving
kn'==1 have found It!" and pranced Bllly—1 uld vou a=alr
too my bedroom, 1 had the key to the AW 1 ' he parrled 1 ey
whole pugzle—"one of those slippers!” | the package and began tearing off t)
When I asked Mrs. Delario tl o aft wrapper. “It's so0 sudden—but
ernoon over the telephone how she got | yon e 50 I i for |
the dlamonds through the customs ke tell ma t's hajy
honse she replied, “One of those Hie | ust If vou don't.”
pers we got In Parls | lost ' I've run off with a 1
W ¢ the words she sald what «<he | w th of Jdinn = ]
renlly communtented was “ one For a1 ute Billy ol he |
of those slippers wi Pa [ 1l I'd th m
(s lost.” The tones of her volee—tki
slgnifieant poss ] i b il i '. dj /;
by me then But add “in" and drop e, i1
is lost” and she ai ered my q [ wi
pinin as plain " A1
N '|..‘.-‘l | I: i’,'
i t honse —_
ol | |
hed them from
Lieside e nough—with b
-I.I._\_.. lI || Instens o} il 1 y " ' oW |
she did it ¢ |
Claire hnd 1 I I
fonnd out whe
that was wh |
fisg But she was 1 1 }
nonds herseif-—the risk t |
ught with the goods was ton gren
it was her fatl he wps
ive the sigt |
nes And
| er, unl
I wr Mrs, | e and  me
| 1 . s )
trie '.\! ] ]
I i X
el ) Iy what 1
1
il hiy ¥
*
\ L]
s of oA } dilly Was Embarrassed.
i \ "
d e ]
M % ' h 1 4
haggnue | . 1
bard apa | *d 1 48 |
wl 1 1 or 0 ] x ) 4
his disg ndd W
1kam | end of 1
from nw one twist of o 1 ) 1 . e 2
1 had "o af 1 -
didn't know which i s t ’ l y . sB
W speak for fear 1'd re enize hin i . o the i :
‘“‘-l":-‘-""' e | feil to '!u; ] s, | ! » think w
ETOwRm iiso nil my Interesting ocey [ 1 cad
mystery about three rotai*ng slippe } ad the wit, the h \r e 1 ) :
thut toed the wall of thelt swn accord Just at I.I ,'“‘1_‘ L 'S
After thesy' 4 hson ...pT,.r-.1|l-“]-. (l,“ talve howas - W 3 -
t o Uk ali wn-stairs began heg supper-tine per |

locked flut | formances

th

pr

Little had 1 ever dreamed | declared that “mossoo™

know

would read it

the

at her dally torture of o otherwise | *dinmonds” sure as anything
Inoffensive plano  would sometime And this, purporting to be from her
ove i blessing to me. DBilly whis- | to him:
hoarsely, “What's that? The
1 Monniey ! have refuseu to have anything
llnin trylng to get in? te do wit matter since I

Vi

lieves it's musie, lucky for ‘us—we ean oR

now

th
th

while she operates,”

it,

and sald:

with a dagger that night

m

ger from me
in | “Who?"

nond

blew off. “He was In the act of steal-
Ing a milllon dollars’ worth of dia
monds. And I folled him!

“*Wow! You did?

“I should say I did! And what's
wre, I've got the diamonds here
there—behind you in those hyncinths.”

“Wow!" he whooped, and before 1
knew what he was doing he was out
of his chair, his hand on the glass,

“Don’t touch them!"™ I shrieked

“Wow !" he cried, dropping his hand
and jumping back. “Do they bite?

Vi

I'n

twi

oun wouldn"t?

Lhia
truth of the ov

slunies

I said, “Mrs, Thing-down-stalrs bhe-
yacinths
and the

houss tonight
verybody

fear of
ut for

loud without

listeaing

hreathe out
e villain He

e front door-

may be

but he'll hear wothing

onto | the one from Mrs, Delario

The dec

Billy forked a lot of elile
ute and commanded me te

and I grabbed a roll out of his bhox

yo o W

rest of our plan was this
anal

upstairs
then to pul on my

“Rilly, he tried to murder me.” “uiteak It”
“He?" it ; 1
“That he was walting for me
look here”

from

was

muan

fumped up and got the dagger

y penholder tray—"he dropped it on
ioor.'"

e whiz!" he cried, tanking the dog

and then he demanded

“That man—De Ravenol.” |
“Deé Ravenol 2=—yon that man
Paris who wanted you to bring the
daugh with you and

meann

ety over

that's the one. He was a dia

thief—that's

“Yes

what he was!™ 1

“No They

ry soul.

vour

stop wowing

they. sting plzen
But, Billy
n watched."

He s down

My

s

m 1 /_‘5"'
Yoons -~ -

Murder
Loaded.”

the

secret,”

with command
dread
¢n bites I told him the whole story

ind brought in the slip- |

the and be

» to Eurs

You,

“He Won't

I got

“And now how | go down |

¥ +

He still when

staring

hile till George wenRt
and then creep yp the stairs
he [ wphis time

sent you with a nie
" affirmed Bill

uppose he doesn't come? o

‘-. torted i :
I rted, a hit v

bheginning of n |

hapter of misery for the whole |

us—it's throwing the

pose he murders me tonlg

Oh,

vl without ettir

his overcoat and dived into the

revolvers o
“He w

not if

" VOll-

on. They

Food priceas nt

tel where monslieur wuas staying
Billy was to
into

w

tomorrow night 1'l

iip, Ynder the clrcum-
is foollsh to try te hold
while ahe s st my
trouble will be over

I typed my own letter with a carbon
copy while Billy laboriously produced

letters we sent to the ho-

The

the
rmns,

Thev're

up-

He snatched up

table,

ind

you keep
v loaded.”

the cont on He wis

while

Fiour a Dollar a Pound.
present seem

i ' § i nt but they are noth ng compared

i t 1 T b A vook recently reviewed In

A Feed Wornep,
LT .
You hase gwent falth

ns to me

- 1 M Cohbles ‘At

3 s ¢ wkeeter Is r - 2 ? 3

. "l %
sum 4

M statess " : ilngha s
Uum drops” was Billy's touch—bhe Uﬂ"lll1 *en, - Hirmiagham

stnlrs
ched only

rd him

ex-
LHR

high,
with

» gold fever.

our eol-

1508

how often we agreed that nobody ha
ever loved like that before. But Jim

She lnughed mirthlessly.

“Jim's n g man now, [If he wery
| to come home tonlght and find that
F they had cut a hole in the wall and
bullt a covered bridge to heaven for
particular use, he'd only say,
Quite an lmprovement,” and

A WRIT
OF REPLEVIN

By MAX HART

our
"‘Humph !

—= ¥

—

forget it

When the Hon, Mr. Brainard re.
turned to his Broad street offices It
in the afternoon, he was deeply vexel

Copyright)
For lnstunce, there was the wonder-
ful silk—Dblue silk with Irish
and snappy In manner,

polnt-luce und o sash made from the

| wing of an angel; there was the two- | The directors’ meeting which he hn
wheeled WMeyele running on poneamatic | attended had shown a thorough dislike

vou, | for several of his pet projects, and |t

hiadd hig fellow

members to curb his enthusinsm with a

EOowi,

|
| tires which fumily

until life drab
there wus the sevenly horsepower tour- |
Ing car, with its French driver; or per-
hups it wus u country home on a Muaine
hill, a dimmwond sunburst, a clockwork
horse in pale pink with a stiff tall—a
first suit of evening clothes, a Daghis-
new heels on your old shoes,
from respousible sources, the | for home,

encournging smile of u strunge womnn | The element of curlosity crept into
| whom you had discreetly admired, [ his meditation. The eall was a demand
thv new crystal in your Injured wateh | for his services In a personal affalr,
! and it was n long time since he had
daubhled In personalities,
no dissension, it nllows no arguinent, it [ “Who was this?' he asked the office
all-lpeontrovertible | manager,
i!i'l'j “1 know

the refused

see el neceéssury  [or

und useless; become

number of stinging rebukes,
| At his office he founa o request that
| demunded his attention. For ten min
| utes he puzzled over the yellow tele
‘ phone message, frowning and strobgly

tan rug tempted to tear it into bits and leave

a check

sitmwer on indefinitely,
poiot, and it permits of

It might

This is the
Is unto lrself an
fact: Thut which we
quietly pleased with, when it Is good
but the keen and biting «dge of our ap-
dulled from the
possession—the wire- |

nothing about It beyond
what you read. 1 think It's a separa.
tion case—something that semebody
wants done about her hushand. Possibly
it's n non-support case”
“If you hear anything further, sim.
| ply say that 1 ean't bother with it.”

He rossed the slip upon his desk and
drew on his coat, Before leaving the
office he stepped over curionsly and
pleked up the message, Without any
particular thounght, he dropped it Inta
an inside pocket

The Brainard touring car could de

have, we

heconies

preciution
Prat moment of
fine edge of the joyous, shocking thrill
of novelty slides rupldly away, despite
our best efforts to hold It, and some of
nuimin,

of the second
there

us become numb-—very
The “this-sults-me-fine”
dny one-half a

wany of

|

whel |
cun be no IHustrating |
than to wander idly inoto the home of |

loseg tone,

Letter

| Mr, Jumes Braloard, on Morningside |
| Park «ixty mliles an hour without touching
| Mrs. Broinard—Aline, of course—Iis | the last speed, and the dillgent chauf-

reur was closely approaching that mark
on the ride, when Brainard
lenrned rorward and spoke to him. The
the surface of the Hudson & mile away, | cnr glowed down at onece, and, nstend
and | of taking the usunl course up
Drive, It honked its way to the opposite
slde of the city

“Very odd,"” reflected the chauffeur
“Very odd, indeed.”

Through unfamiline streets, packed
with trafie and eluttered with ehildren,

| sitting on a green couch In the morn-
Her eyves are fastened upon uprtown

a naphtha launch that

IliL; rodom

scurries nlong

the

It is a delightfully busy launch,

for a long time Mra, B
until the water-spout

alnard watches

it clrele and line
| on the building next door blots it out. |
Around her Is wealth—profuse, un- |
venlth, and the culture that

the |

restrained

follows it. There are servants at

end of each thin bell-wire, The floors | the big car threaded a eautious way,
are Inch deep with expensive rugs, | and finnlly the driver brought it to a
| Palntings till the bare spaces, and bits | stop, with a rasp of brakes and a

growling of eylinders,
“This is the number,

of statuary scattered through the

lnrger rooms sir,” he said,

| Wherever she looks, Mrs, Bralnard | and Mr, Brainand stepped out
| spos possesslons—those things that ghe Before him were dirty stone steps, 8
owns, she and Jim Brainard, who, at | ralling that sagged in rusted dilapida.

tion. nnd n door, with u stil]
greasler entrance hall beyond,

For an instant the lawyer pansed,
He plucked the telephone memorandum
Then
witlked slowly up the steps and be

an the letter slips above Ya

the movent of our impertinence, s puz ETensy

| 2ling

over a legnl problem In Broad
street

James very rich, very successful,

much =ought after from his pocket and studied [t

and very close
a smash-up, not | he

tie, not Enn 1o sc

ot moral, not e

c=—just a plain smash-up, for push-buttons
defining expression Is vet “This 1s I, he muttered. *“1 mus|
I )
within the language be losing my senses to do a thing like

this.
A faint

And now to draw back the curtaln

Aline nnd James married in Dubuque, c¢licking in the lock

fowa, and eame to New York eity on | end to his musings, and he pushed the
the first two hundred dollars, For a | door open and started ap the sl
long time after thelr arrival, James | way At the top of the first Aight he
operated upon a flecting basis, without | knocked londly at a door that was
oflice, without practiee, and frequently | wholly hidden in the darkness of the
without food | lunding, and It opened at once

He did little tasks around police A frightened, white-faced woman
courts, and Aline was captain and gen- | stood  directly before him, swaying
eral manager of the little apartment | slightly—the woman whom he had |
n | Ninety-third street, which | RKissed good by at eight o'clock that
cleaversd away from their tiny sink- | morning as he left for the office
ng-fund the sum of «ixteen dollars per He stared at her In silence, closing

I a genulne sinking-fund, | the door behind him, Her heavy brown
tly 1o Its nume. halr was parted smoothly over her
Nim third street the land- | forehemd, and she was clad in a faded g
to furnlshed flats, and the | blue wrapper—a wrappee that had

cupled one. It was small ce gloried In a wealth of red half
oK+ n 0on | LY LA |

\ it [ wered how It | as the wrapper that rhocked him|
T [ six] n if It were Intended @ first renlization of where hl‘
for soms ng else nd, as 1 ri the wrapper and a leather ring

nng | ¢ the door lead hat hung from the celling and which
it t ! 8 her thoug u Aline suddeniy Hfted in the long-for
‘ - es upon b viurn | gotien manner,
) n with n fely kis He stepped forward and kissed her
h sl ered through the leather | A thousand times he had done thal
FIAE His first wave of (feeling—asmnish§

Not a bit of sense (o It, of conrss ment, anger—dropped away from him
but Aline liked It, and the ring just | fle stood fingering the frayed table
coversd b i q 1] i i Him COVET,

nn I that sl en crying, Aline had sunk upon the couch, and

Whet It fted out of | was erying. He knelt down beside berj
he | e fat ed in, and “Aline," he began, and there was i

ra 8l ence, r tone in his volee that she had not heand
alling one fu object after an- | in years, “for an Instant [ didn't o®
ther : wlering what had hap | derstand all this. Now I do."

——— 0 ud to Jim o yeurs |  He kissed her tear-stuined cheek
at had cre between ; and went on,

N ot " . | "
Wl e iny she mused “I didn't know where 1 was. Whi
il R 0Ky K to be sure. | it's the same old place, Not u bli
S0 W . thing chnnged, not even the ring gob

But Ine DUPPY, | S 1 | It's going to take some time for me
y ' : or | comprehend everything, but this L
fensir ' : pos- | me good."

AL e If it still held it for Aline sat up and placed her hal

s Bure, i ot to for I on his shoulders,
i |  “Do you love me, Jim?" she aske
¥ & ), & i qn oty
0 . ) i happsy He nodided without spenki The
vits o tenderness in his gray tih
lod mo words. For several I
() : he knelt there, holding r fiy
)
etwesn his hands
TOW Finally he sald: %
- . ol ce and, | “T helieve the little old plnce B
o=tk Fay irop fone Itz doty fully and letl
! We'd better go, Aline, hadn't we? T
| E | car Is ontside.”™
him She rose, and swiftly ed 1
' A | raded wrapper of bygons .
, osing "I'm going to keep It she W
; =smiling “And something w, I
; : e sald | Let me have your knife will be
v . . came l.!:" rol "l r to 'P'hg I\“""i. 1 I‘
' : n the The leather elrcle that | from !
AR jels 1o replace the i Jim | cefling came away at the touch of |
" : 3 R came a [
. N nd | hinde,
i . it be “For luck,” sald Aline. “Come
a T‘. e could | e
N 0 . '.II..: .\:, : ngs ii'.:l ne | He kissed her lﬂ‘rt ‘ T::
eunt | ot ke him . .I- '\" } - walked ever to the poor TS s
as ; — ve him pped a vellow hill heneath the &
s minute Just as 1 loved him on “For the next two,” he %

Ninety-third stre 1
§-uiird street, and Heaveu knows | “For Inck.”

put &an .
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