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CHAPTER Xlll.—Continued.
—1d

“Billy, dear, do llsten to reason for
balf & second, What are we golng to
tell the president? We haven't got
the whole story even yet out of him"—
I pointed In the direction of the dining
room—*and there mustn't be any gap
In it, We've got to see Mrs. Delario
and get her evidence—we've got to see
Clalre—"

“He'll make her say anything.”

“You and I can break her down un
der cross-examination You we
haven't a thing but his word

“And the dilamonds'™ Billly
rupted. *“T'm taking word
those—you didn't ses

s
inter-
for

‘em

your
fit to show
to me"

His tone was a trifls
cating that there might st
legitimate doubt as to the ex
the
th

It and »

sarcastle, Indl

stones In question, In
wdventure over them
ent

1 snw i

remember

out of my

“Ev
And

seoop !

ery lttls 1etall
rid

fmy
what #
e reporter was romping
determined 1
finlsh ;
insics

should

story n g |
uround In my
cuution Why
warn the
might deny

natural |
imything
Emperor Willlam? He
everything and h
of the dinmonds! |
Yes, one false step would make Bllly
and the stock of diplo
miutle elreles throughout the world. |
We must get all our proof bhefore we |
divulged the secret on which the fate
of our natlon depended |
I'he col
loquy returned to the din- |
Ing voom and silently relieved the still- |
sorrowing of hiz handeuffs
Which done, Billy presented him with
of from

the worids

o

never even heard

e Inughing

net result of our hurrled

wns that we

mongieur

lenve uhsence Our sod In

ety

“Monslear, vou are fres and

udded a courtly

to
how,
Thus
manners we possessed that
It had

I howed also
ull the
interview,

signified with
the
heen, |

we
pleasing as
Wi an end
Our action

al
slmple enough to us and
In line with the plan
ot

we'd just mapped
getting at the truth—left

for mon
dazed as anything we'd done;
had abruptly him
udrift, without threats or explanations
nnd without—the dinmonds. 1 smiled
undl quite he'd
“I'Il say good |

With that, I |

BIFUr Bs

Inexplicably, we set

snld ns

with

though been
drinking
night monsleur,"
held out my hand
Monpsteur did not He did not
take offered hand He stared—a
really frightened, childish stare, first
at me, then at Billy He had been dis
m second he longer re-

ten me

o vou

rise
iy

overy

p e W
“Billy Dear, Do Listen to Reason"™
muair "‘1
he remained

dumb

him

marked him a trespasser. Yot

his chalr
ecomed to have deser

glued to
el
F'wice he essaved It by

1 I throat an

he

UL

feeling and he

man he grieved
uld-t friend he
© emperor’s
and how |

off of

began

on o tell us

ns how #ns . W bt

grieved for us; how as t)

messenger he grieved for us

per

the Innoeent

the

W CArryving

“ from
f u patr In which ) anghter
his commaml,
monds belonging to the npror

hrought myse!f within the cirele of Im- | 1§

plorabla plheveing. olluvenging and

secreted a bo f dia

had

10D

o

| ERIver

probably won't even see you

“What

Wi

never-ending wrath, whether the dia-
monds were lost, struyed, stolen from
me, or drowned In the sea; wrath that
would follow me and my name for-
ever, world without end, amen.

“All right, let 1t,”" I replied curtly.

“But would it not be belter to con-
gider?’ urged monsleur, “Ze wrass of
ze¢ emperor Is terrible. Consider,
madame, I beg you to consider. Zoze
dlamonds zat you have found In zat
slipper you have ze misfortune to carry
off. Conslder to give zem back.”

“They were not In the slipper I car-
ried off.,”

Monsieur positively jumped.
were not in zat slipper?”

“No—aon my word of honor as a gen
tlewoman, monsleur, I tell you those
llamonds were not in the slipper I car
ried off.”

‘Mon Dlen!”

th. “Madame

In spite of her

“Zey

he sald wunder his

Delario must have

denial—In spite of

rch ze entire ho and her

also slipper in her

she would not leave it If
nds,”

have found them

n and

t 1 sea UETS

got

alle out

* he
hose

inter
20728
My

safe,

'.".[...—l;‘.:n_'
ext ine
it FAL

way :

s

slue ze box in one
vou tell Madame

slippers

ing
Iwelar
Clalre
hox
slipper

1] to o Z0re
just time to remove ze |
it to
little accldent—and |
from yourself—zat con-

urself who has found

nave
nond she Ze
It

words

turns
is zat
BOINe
vinee me It Is y
zoze diamonds
“No, monsieur,
of robbing
hadn't the
1 suppose
of the
her of

When you accused
Clalre of Jewelry 1
what you meunnt.
accused Mrs. Delario
Didn't you acense
12 Jewels from Clalre—just
I me—without specifying
it kind of Jewels?"

“Oual Nuaturally,
renson I find ze
know to what I refer;
If you have find zem, 1 do not tell

for what I seek."”

me

least idea
vou
same thing?

takl

wh

she

ves, do not
for
dinmonils

bt

specify

e

she

Jl, that's It
| in the
el the key

You sald

I do believe 1™
of h
to the whole difficulty.

jewels and she thought

I ex-
Al tond wwing discov-
you
menant what we should mean by It ns
the think of pins,
pendants, made-up articles,
ot understand.”

Wi se word, we

hracelets,
it!" he|
wipping off his chalr in a hurry
it

langunge

50 zat Is ze way af

Is some error of idiom of ze
zat all ze trouble. 1
Immedintely ze estimable Ma-
tnme Delario and explain all to her”
which Billy had
pleked up off the floor after the serim-
and Inid the dining-room

cnuse

Ko to

e took up his hat

mage on
Todale

Ch, monsienr
flipped ol
tiv

vou a diplomnat!™ 1
“And you think you ean go
in Ameriean citizen after such ac-
cusations ‘It
anll a every-
thing ¥

“But T apologize for ze mistake,” he
urged, as though his sweet apology
rald  for everything he'd done and
brought forth a box of diamonds on a
here-they-are-thank-you-for-tak-

ing-them

and
settle

a8 vou ve muade
and

say:

Wils mistake,’

I lnughed “Sappose she won't ac-
cept your apology? I asked, and be-
fore he got l’e‘[l!_\‘_ I added: “She

not after

n
the way you treated her”
“1 bet

Iy supported

she doesn’t even see yon,”

seeing drive,
He was

commit

my
are you golng to do?"
to make monsieur
eur twisted his hands nervone
I kept the ball rolling by
“You have just told us |

ob

ving slyvly

wrofonunid o

' recy must [
call ".lI

here 1s one thing yon |

Yol cannot

“And zat

* president and lay
before him.™

whked as if he'd fall in

Die
his

1 srow

mon u!

fnce

" He usedl
rchlef over
kindness

mezelf
l—and T ask | !

OVerY

of
nn

{1 1]
e of zoze

1 nsk It for ze

T 1

least decent!y APProaT
humane

near-kneel

rouned
with peren
" and look and

him he conld

L]
1]

Don

it showed . the

ive

rionles

omnesd

s & case f

wiz zo

w
lady: and
favor—zat you
and discover
If she have find 2o 1
wrsuade her to her duty to return It

The net result of the remalnder of

nsk

Madan

fr

vnt

Qe

tru=e

ttle box

and |

Uzzer |

otl

“Ma- | ¥
requested

noncomplic
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the Interview was that monsieur prom-
ised to relleve both Mrs. Delario and
me of all esplonage immediately—dis-
miss his solitary detective who wus
shadowing me—bring Claire to the
house the next evening for a full con-
fesslon of her part of the smuggling;
while I promised to see Mrs. Delario
the first thing in the morning and use
all my Influence with her,

“l think that Is all—this evening”
sald 1 sweetly, giving him the hiot to
go.

I at once got Biflly's coat and hat
from my wardrobe, where they were
hidden, and coming through the hall I
managed to signal him to go along
with monsleur,

They left together—apparently
the best of terms.

an

They Left Together.

the lights. “I've got everything all my
wn way now and nothing is going to
happen tonight—that's one thing to be
thankful for.” And with the
similar fatuous maunderings and

I tumbled Into
bothering to lock

¢ and
self-
bed
the

congratulatlons
without even
kitchen door,

CHAPTER XIV.

“The Jewels Are Mine”

To this day I've never quite recov-
ered from the astonlshment and cha-
grin when on waking up in the morn-
ing 1 reviewed {he with a re
freshed mind and realized with what
euse De Ravenol had imprisoned both
Mrs. Delario and me in our own homes
and had us quaking In
fear of our very lives!

Monsieur had managed Mrs. Delario
even better than he had me—he had
merely left a detective In her house
to watch her by day and lock her up
by night. In fact, she’'d actually In-
vited the detective In proof of her in-
nocence; for when monsieur had ac-
cused her of stealing jewels she saw
in her mind’s eye—just as I did—trin-
kets, jewelry; and the idea that he
was referring to seven nnset dinmonds
caged In her slipper never entered her
head,

“You have accused me of a shocking
crime—a crime that offends every prin-
ciple of decency as well as morals,”
she told him with spirit, “and I now
t that you vourself of
Innocence before you the

Here the key to my bed-
here Is the passkey to all the
1er rooms. Have your man watch me

while you exam

Cnse

in our boots

st

convince
my

house is

Mony—

ne everything—every- |

ihin
tnng

ig—and then you must get a wom

an to search me,"”

“Tomorrow I'll declde about going to |
the president,” thought I, turning out |

| appeal

ST

v W m ) ‘}:Us . )
and whirled me into the seance :
and locked the door on U8 before we
X0 god a syllahle,
L‘I\':'l:n:uuk into chalrs, I felt as If &
tidal wave had swept from under me
and left me Dot even hapging up in a
coconut tree but sitting still In peace-
ful security. It was she who 'I'i_
down from the high peaks to the l-*\'{'.lh
where conversation can go afoot with-
out falling off, by asking, “And how
are you—after It all? to which 1 rl‘:-‘
| “But how are you—after it all?

rHom

plied,
and we both laughed,

Her laugh died away Into an indig
“You never heard any-
she eried, “He came
and It
got out of the

frown,
thing like It,"”
here with a
five minutes after you g
Monday—uand accused
me ! stealing Clalre's bracelets!”
| “Bracelets?" 1 echoed.
i “Yes
|

I sald

nant

tect wasnt

detective

me—
house,

me,"
1 hadn't ex-
word Jewels

“Oh," slowly.

pected she'd grind the
quite so line,

outrugeo

ever hear

you anything quite

ushed on,
I robbed his child
bt

80

Cole

she

helleve
was

I

don't

anyway—it

of Jewelry!

Jewelry,
trumped-up story to get something ou
of me; but I was so indignant—" ant
whole tale.

any

she ].«'lJ]‘l"I out the
“Well, it's all over,”
"'I didn't care how
| searched—I kpew 1 hadn't
Claire, and I knew that
you had my dlamonds they were safe
| I didn't ufter the first day
| or 80"
[ She sald “my diamonds,” and pow
I had to tell her!
“Mrs, Delarlo ther
A misunderstanding about
monds,” 1 began suavely.

8 she concluded
much monsieul
robbed
0 long as

worry

be
din

geews to
those

She guve a start and asked, “How
. misucderstanding ?
|1n.1 worth all you
didn't tell me
worth—that.”
at “a million
I sald,
"Oh, ¥
WOrst

Well—you
Wl

sald?
positively they
She

dollars,”

seemed to hesitate

which Is what
s—1 still stick to that—that's

: they worth
them shining targets

the - are it
that's what made
for that thief.”
W hief 1"
‘thief,’ too!

She

cried “You
‘hen he was, after all!
much and re
word seve tlmes with a
and ran on tapidly: *)
tell you what I thought about
1 he a thilef. 1
in aris—I it In Ant
werp—Iit was in Antwerp—after 1%
all the arrangements to bring
Claire over—that I heard it clairaudi
ently, ‘De Ravenol is a thief.' 1 knew
it here this very room—the
time he And then she smiled
at “And 1t te
you dinmonds,

&0y
T
WHE Very

the

oy

excited,

peated
kind of
wouldn't
him, but
knew [t

Enew

was

knew

made

in tirsi

cale,

me benlgnantly :
he didn't

g1 o

wnks

Eel ny

we're Claire's

< —she'll never
know the truth about her father fron
me,

“Claire never had any jewelry—the
whole accusation was trumped up te
get the rob me, But how
under the sun did he know I had thos:
diamoends 7"

chance to

“He says he put them there—or al
least Clalre did—in your slipper,” 1
blurted,

Her hands
“Never!" she
world !

“And he says they're his,” | persist
ed, feeling I'd got my opening at last
I put it that wuy partly
her mind of the idea
Was a thief; partly
the too sudden s
William. 1 szaw

down gradually,

flew
cried,

to her
“Never

heart
In the

to disabuse
that
to save her from
f +)

ek of th

I'd hay

monsieunr

e Kmperot

e to let her
“They're mine,”

mently, *“1

mine, I

Ilr'l'.

|SWOre
SWOAr fi
the

Consider

in sig

mine

This unsolicited
al and h
"d enrelessly drog

s

her

the slipper where

action flat de

ed It In her ward
In t 1
If that
nds and

and he th

be threw the sernt on me.

irs monsieur coavinced himse

! did not have the

diam
snew nothing about them
her—as the proof of r
to let him lock her In
wr room and send for me! And she
iidn’t dare to refuse

And ther

ity

Rimple

m  have, as

her s when

too, as

the disappointment 1 had
when 1 told her that
1 owned her

imonds came to

£ [ didn't like very mu
ih

ne about

understanda
diar
o owned the s}
1 to her
eft her In a will

lario herself a

ind the and

as much

ns

y -
‘ Imitted

my

P when sbe saw who |t wWas,

R
man or

Louls Stevenson Into

is niso natural talent to

for children ta
relleve the Wonoy r -
ony of riding,

conslderat
‘Yes—I gry

ih
Lhe

]1
You'd call
19 lying.
TINUED,)

'o BE Co

—

for Writer,
for Mumination,
ver,” said Dana :
for detai), and
1son for style” Any
o will make a ttu-ﬁ
who wiil -.{:m:_rz.e
nd sing Robert
tls heart, will
A good writer, provided therg
start with,

Best Preparation

Bikle
edge .|'1-'| povy
ravels’

i Stever

“Read the

“ o3

Lou
w
I‘I" :I.

1-'

whr

it

f

‘Gulliver's

¥

vels i
[ ] : a

WCome
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A rallroad In Englan!
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niNg bng Yourn
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| run
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A CHANGE
OF HEART

By CA ROLINE LOCKHART
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poros
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o hates kids; 1 despises kids,” sald

Dad Walker juerulousiy,
on the window-pane and

e ]lilll""lll'lll ||r

SO UBW IR, going into the
“There's

us he rubbed | g

a clenn Ll.i ¢
jooked a8l tl
Doody

log shnd HUTUSS
::.I:hrh-‘-.’k'ln-ln Doody young |ms,”ir 1]+
on them, They
it's llke countin’

goumls

the
the streel

got the right vount

mill roumnd S0

sheep g b,
folks Is all-same plgeons,

‘Some 1
served Bacon-Rind Dick, wlho was !I'III-
uit In the dish-

ing baking powder bise
PR,

“RBr Belglan hares,
dians, er fleld-mice, e

“fle's come up off the reservation |
his kids in school, 1 reckon”
school and we
teacher, Personally my-
Dad, sourly 1 don't
ucnte elght Doodys after this
paid and
| and forth |
I'm go-

fust

uh-

er French Cana- |

to put
“He
furnish

furnishes the

the

alm to el
veur I've sithool tnxes
. Mrms back

ad as long ns

nacked
pack

from the I

to bhe |
this with
vin' out of the eamp.”

] wi nothin® to
1 hates half-hreeds worse

a1l

them  Doodys ought

for us winter,

n't have

dou't want them kids

of
nble to piek up some-

runnin'  over

sin

Doy '[m:'nmllgr

[TIYES [

Doy,

Dad lustily,
away!
| To the Barabog, away, i

1

hours,
afler
OOt

ey
S I"hill"'

“goum I"J'UI,"
“'m goog, 1

y-

“.‘ hrot her, h."

wred oyt fghtiy
T T | Lol ked

e

a '"l-l'lh'

“Like

grimly,

“What cap
i you gy DROP
“Well, T oup

t."l”flllfi “umh hl
sing ‘Bury Me N'Mu

nn sipg ¢ :
i !“::"
B e bogeg
Dl hesitag,
“It aln't linrdly g
IUS more ke Worty g
“Sing "h"lhw,"'

“Ring

(Lt

el « leared iy Ih‘

his volee iy n key
wndl delighted his Visllyy

AWAY 1o the Burgh

“To the
Awny to the pe

Alinost  any

iy

would have nires|) thy
seribed his song rthe
[}

sl like o hungry (LT

bunch of willows,

“Sing it

UL 11T B
ninded Miss I"\ﬂtlj ol

‘hade to elimib into Dady ‘

sShe eame the next dg
amild the pext ilu\I
that, niways hm.g]-
munner whig

Might ; and ench time the
took pluee

‘tween then

“Sing

AW

sirnhoo,

you don't want

boo,' ™

Make u Iy

tons on your coat hur my

ycon-Rind replied dry- |

Vit the stove, or |

stenl
or that thirty-pound benr '
bran.

“Makes no diff'runce; If
gtart visitin' here, I'll tell "em where to
get off at.”

By dwelling upon the
the manner in which they would over-
him during the il be- |
eame @ kind of monomnniae upon the

nnil they |

Iyvnlys and

winter,

|-:ur.'|1-<-|_ anid each morning when he

window-pane he
regularity

through the
demanded with the
with which some people comment upon
the

“*Whatever
gell 1«
I'n |
the Do
When

wering

same

wenther:

kin & man think of his-
marry a blanket squaw?"

¢ surprise, he was not molested |
11

by
short and the
rounding the
Swift Wa-
1 shorter, the long |

i grew

the

Lins su

maount

eopper-camp of

s them evin
ed Interminable, Bacon
of the Doody

of

tly penetrated the sl-

thought

whosp

wistfull

Ri

fan shrieks exuberant

laughter

wtween the two part-
talked

lenee which lagy

ners, long sinee out.

t to have hrought I

he sald one day, re-

own,"”

white mountains

“I Wleeve Tl get Billy Upton |

I hankers for sheep- |
.

Il snorted, "l%

whar'

hnd to

the sun.”

specn- |

and tnke a hunt
You won't be lonesome?
! Me?
months

ment

Lonesome
nlone onet,
thick

o see

was

the t

vén

ks 15 850

you

back
Ro Bacon-Rind packed higs enmp ont-
cnyuse and started with Billy

the

hills,
Dadd
1wght of hlm as anvthing |
his partner un- |
that, |
'\.‘1.‘-|'.1‘-| ] |
down,
at the
He was |
had to admit that, too, and |
of the
bobhing win-

is A pinhend

silimit
hie
lower

alternoon
place window,
1d sit

neross the way,

whers ¢ and look

ut outfit™

lopaly © he
It T See
blark the

dows of the log house opposite,

Isoked kind

behind

heads

Dad oiled his boats with bea
and his then, when he
counld think of nothing else to do which |
would enable him to kill time, he took |

ot the grindstone, although
Hready so sharp he could al- |
th It |
|

grense

darned socks:

tn

i1r w
m-Rind  aln't back pretty
Ishly, “I'll git worse
in I knowed In Wiseon
na holley

o peey

tree pndd et A

| followed her.

IL
g nuwful big man!™
dropped the can and

of the

the owner

slight embar-
» stendy guze of
“And |
Father was |
1
the

a =hovel

» replied
Ly
hetween oves, |

Whnt

I a nnwful splin- |
% wasxhin
Funmed

hiel

nund
away,'
on on a
which
"H=in
it

o
ot
vourself
Dl sternly
awfu
wely t
¥+ & unmaoved,
i Dad Int the

halr, thrust her hare

eyes!™ obe

honse,

ap. 8he

il hvy

WiHE &0 ¢

ad's

pulles

(L
he 1
- splinter
\

ne paln

en he had

0= mna
o

ner

rYin' and we

t Uke Injuns

nuther, de

| drifts to the pole hridge! ]

way to school to see |f tht

the edge, peering into the s

| the last desper

| went home,

| natural condition In

“Awny to (he Barabood
“Trot me "

“To the Buraboo, swayy

|
to the Baraboo-boo-boo™

It was a rovishing s

111

“When the snow lays de
and It comes off cold ad
Blow, I feel like bitin' myst
tered lrritably,

It was lonely
the the sqnawmg
opened, and Maudie Dug
over her shoulder lke sow
ture, to It she ws

LIGHT ON

jon That Wi
g to the Cer

| Figure.

‘ aro we drove
along the wal
it's comp was
glde road, Tar ¢
frond to avold

Fven as Iy

door of

S

| stepped Into the street,

he midst of ou
a car with
the maln rof
My wife, wh
at of our car f
her kimono
pund In front
s the spotlight fr
' be turned o ¢

Dad's heart lenped Joyouy
ngnin as she turned and
dering through the snow )

pole hridge.
Yes,

she wns wading !

She always stopped the

trout was stlll Iying motioss
pool helow,

y . )
She reached the bhridge ms . time another I

ched for the
nguish one smnll
y using. Imaglh
y wife's horrol
ughter from the
ashed the wrong i
pmrprful lghts 1
wife's thinly clad

Dad reached for his shigs

In the secomd that he tock
from the swaving little fige
bridge, 1t disappeared! His o
late ery was like o bellow &
open the door nnd 1‘0\'1'~r?l'1 W
venlng drifts in leaps ab

When Doody, the Squives
Harrigon, from the othér s
renched the bhridge, the ey
the pool already had losed o
The widening elreles i

New One.
4111 out in the con
had just asked S
e had sald, “1 don’
thus they were en
» ghe began, “am

hend,
he had sunk, nnd the tes
were minute-Jong hefore he
face was livid with the terrible
cold which numbed like 8
shock.,

“She's ketched

here, Sally,” he

ask me if you ai
ver loved, Yod km
"

asn't the question !
swered. 1 was just
s the only girl that

to  someth
rpsped,
’ “il ome out ! yelled Harris
For reply, Dad sank '!Tll"”"'l"
when he rose again 8 calien &l
gripped in his st IfTened fnges
ate stroke of ¥
wrod Maud

| how little a man he

was capable, he drn y detests irreverence
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