1 CHAPTER V—(Continued.)
L “I trust mot, but | am very unhap-
) PY. Who could have done it? How
. could it have gone? [ left the room
: when you did, but [ only lingered on
the staulrs watching—Iit I may tall the
truth -whether you go out safely,
and then I returped to It. Yet, when
Lady Sarah came up from dinnper it
Wis gone.”
“And did no one else go into the
room?" he repeated. I met a lady &t
the door who asked for you; 1 sent
her upstalrs.”
“S8he went in for a minute, It was
my slster, Gerard.”
“0h, Indeed, was that your sister?
Then she countz as we do for nobody
in this. It Is strange. The bracelet
was (o the room when [ left It—"'
“You are sure of t?" interrupted
Allce drawing n long breath of sus-
pensge.
“l am. When I reached the door I
turned round to take a last look at
1 . you, and the dlamonds of that partic-
ular bracelet gleamed at me from Its

place on the table."
*Oh, Gerard! is this the truth?”
“It Is the truth, on my sacred word
of honor,” he replied, looking at her
agltated face and wondering at her
words. “Why else should I say it?
Good-by, Allce, T can’t stay another
moment, for here's somebody coming
I don't care to meet."
He was off llke a shot. but his
words and manner, llke her sister’s,
had conveyed thelr conviction of inno-
cence to the mind of Alice. She stood
stlll, looking after him in her dreamy
wonderment, and was Jostled by the
passera-by. Which of the two was the
real delinquent? Omne of them must
have been.

CHAPTER VI
A little man was striding about his
Ibrary with Impatient steps. He
wore & faded dresalng gown, hand-
some once, but r(emarkabu shabby
now, and he wrapped It closely around
him though the heat of the weather
was intense. But Colonel Hope, large
as were his coffers, never spent upon
himself a superfigous farthing, espe-
clally in the way of personal adorn-
ment; and Colonel Hope would not
have felt too warm, cased in sheep-
skins,, for he had spent the best part
of his life in Indla, and was of a
chilly nature.
The Colonel had that afternoon bean
‘ made acquainted with amn unpleasant
transaction which had ocenrred In his
house. The " household termed it a
mystery; he, a scandalous robbery;
and he had written forthwith to the
nearest chlef police station, demand-
ing that an officer might be dispatched
back witH the messenger to investi-
gate it. 8o there he was, walting for
his return in impatient expectation,
and occasionally halting before the
window to look out on the busy Lon-
don world.

The officer at length came and was
introduced. The Cqlonel's wife, Lady
Sarah, joined him then, and they pro-
ceeded to glve him the outlines of the
vase, A valuable diamond bracelet,
recently presented to Lady Sarah.by
her husband, had disappeared In a
singuiar manner. Miks Seaton, the
companjon to Lady Sarah, had tem-
porary charge of the Jewel box, and
had brought it down the previous
'1 evening, Thuraday, this being Friday,
to the back of the drawing room, and
, Iald several pairs of bracelets out on
the table ready for Lady Sarah, who
1 wan golng to the opera, to choose
A A which she would wear when she came
% up from dinner, Lady Barah chose a
pair, and put, herself, the rest back
into the box, which Mies Seaton then
- : locked and carrled to (s place up-

i stairs, In the few minutes that the

: bracelets lay on the table the most

] valuable one, a diamond, disappeared
from It

“l did not want this to be officially
investigated; at least, not so quickly,”
observed Lady Sarah to the officer.
"“The Colonel wrote for you quite

agalnst my wish.”
'} “And so have let the thief get clear
L} ”’ '

off, and put up with the loss'™ cried
r the Cofonel. “Very fine, my lady.”
' “You see, added her ladyship, ex-
plaining to the officer “‘Miss Beaton Is
a4 young lady of good family, not a
eommon companion; a friend of mine,
I may say. She ls of feeble constliu-
tion, and this affalr has so completely
upset her that 1 fear she will be lald
on A sick bed.” L
i “It won't be my fault If slie I8, re-
torted the Colonel. “The loss of a
diamond bracelol, worth two or three
| hundred guineas, I8 not 1o be hushed
| up. They are not o be bought every
day, Lady Sarah!"™
5 [ - The officer wax taken to the room
whence the bracelet disapprared, It
‘was & back drawing room, the folding
iy | doors between [t and the front stand-
r . ing opem, and the back window, a
~In one looking out upon aome flat
) s—as did all the row of houses.
- The officer neemed to take In e
, ts of the double room at a glance;
. the door of communlestion? Its (wo
. doors opening to the corridor outsida
o Its windows. He lzoked at the
,ﬁm of the two emtrance doors, and
b leanad from the front windows, and
e leaned from the one &t the back.
' - He next requosted to see Miss Beaton,
and Lady Sarah fetched her—a delt-
gate girl with transparent skin and
pokling almost too weak to walk. Bhe
|n & visible tremor, and shook as
glood before the stranger,
Was & man of pleasant manners

|
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young lady,” sald he, with a hroad

ag such. Just pleage to somposs your-
seil and tell me as much s you can
recollect of this.”

“I put the bracelets out here,” hegan
Allce Seaton, laying hold of the table
underneath the window, not moré to
indleate it than to steady herself, for
she wis almost incapable of standing
“The diamond bracelet, the one lost,
I placed here,” she added, touching
the middle of the table at the back,
“and the rest 1 laid out round, and
and before ft.”

“It was worth more than any of the
others, I believe,” Interrupted the offi-
clal

“Much more,” growled the Colonel.

The officer nodded to himself, and
Allce resumed:

“I left the bracelots and went and
sat down at one of the front win-
dows—"

“With the intervening doors open, I
presume,’”

“Wide open, as they are now," sald
Alice, “and the other two doors shut.
Lady Sarah came up from dinner al-
most directly, and then the bracelet
was not there.”

“Indeed! You are quite certaln of
that.”

“l am quite certaln,” Interpohed
Lady Sarah, I looked for that brace-
let, and, not geelng it, I supposed Miss
Seaton had not lald it out. I put on
the pair 1 wished to wear and placed
the others In the Lox and saw Miss
Seaton lock it.*

“Then you did not miss the bracelet
at that time?"" questioned the ofcer.

"1 did not miss it In one sense, be-
cause [ did not know It had been put
out,” returned her ladyship. “I saw
it was not there.”

“But did you not misg (£2” he asked.

“l1 only reached the table aw Lady
Sarah was cloging the 11d of the box.”
she answered, "Lady Frances Chene-
vix had detained me n the front
room."”

“My sister,” explained Lady Sarah.
“"8Bhe Is on a vislt to me, and had come
with me up from dinner.”

“You say you went and sat in the
front room,” resumed the officer to
Alice, In a quicker tone than he had
used  previously. “WIll  you show
where?"

Allce did not stir; she only turned
her head towards the front room, and
pointed to a chalr a little deawn away
from the window.

“In that chalr” she sald. “It stood
as It stands now,”

The officer looked haMed,

“You must have had the back room
full in view from thence: both the
door and the window.”

“Quite s0,” replled Alice. *“If you
will sit down Jn 1t, yon will perceive
that I had an uninterrupted view, and
fuced the doors of both rooms.”

“l perceive so from here. And you
SAW DO one entar?"”’

“No one did enter. It was Impossi-
ble they could do so without my ob-
serving It. Had either of the doors
heen only quletly unlatehed, I must
have seen.'

“And yet the bracelet vanished'"
interposed Colonel Hope. *They must
have been confounded deep whoever
tid 1t; but thleves are said to possess
slight of hand.”

“They are ¢lever enough for it, some
of them,” "obseryed the ofcer,
“Raseally villaing. I should lke to
know how they acromplished thia”
“So should I, slgnificantly returned
the officer. “At present It appears to
me Incomprehensible,”

There was a pause. The offcer
seemad to muse; and Allce, happen-
ing to look up. saw his eyes stealthily
studying her face. It did not tend to
reassure her.

Your servants are trustworthy: they
have llved with you some time?* re-
sumed the officer, not apparently at-
taching much Importance to what the
answer might be,

“Were they all escaped convicts, 1
don’t see that It would throw light on
this,” retorted Colonel Hope. “If they
came Into the room to steal the brace-
let, Miss Seaton must have seen them."
“From the tlme you put out the
bracelets to that of the ladies coming
up from dinner, how long was it?” In-
quired the officer of Alice,

“1 searcely know,” panted she, for,
whut with his close looks and his close
questions, she was growing less able
to answer. “I dld not take partienlar
notice of the lapse of Ume; | was not
well yesterday evening.”

“Was it half an hour?'

“Yen—1 dare nay—nearly no."

*Migs Seaton,"” he continued, in &
brisk tone, “will you have any objes-
tions to inke an oath before a magis-
trate—in private, you know—that no
person whatever, except yourself, en-
tered elther of these rooms durlag that
period?”

CHAPTER VII,

Had she been requested to go before
n neigintrate and lestity that she, her-
self, was the gullty person, It congd
scarcely have affected her more. Her
theeks grew white, her lips parted, and
her ryes amumed s besesching look of
terror. lady Hope hastily pughed a
chalr behind her, and drew her down
upon It ‘

“Really, Alice, you are very foollsh
to allow yourself to be excited about
nothing,” she remonstrated; ‘“you
would have fallen on the floor in an-
other minute. What harm is there In

and specch, and he hastened to assure
her: “There's nothing to be afraid of,

smile. “I'm not an ogre; though 1 do
belleve some timid folks look upon us

taking am oath—and in a private
room? You are mot a Chartlst, or a
Mormon—or whatever the prople call
thpms-elvau" who profess o object to
oaths, on principle.”

The officer's eyes were stil] kesly
fixed on Alles Seaton’s, and she cow-
ered visibly beneath his gaze.

“Will you assure me, on your gacred
ward, that no person did enter the
room?" he repeated, in a low, firm
tone, which somehow c<arried her to
the terrible belief that he believed that
she was trifling with him,

Bhe looked at him, gasped, and
looked again; and then she raised her
handkerchie! in her hand and wiped
her damp and ashy face.

“l think some one dld come In”
whispered the ofMcer In her ear; “try
aund recollect.” And Alice fell back in
hysterics.

lady Sarah led her from the room,
herself speedlly returning to I

“You see how wenk and nervous Misa
Seaton §s,” was her remark to the ofi-
cer, but glancing at her husband. “She
has been an invalid for years, and is
not strong llke other people. 1 felt
sure we should have a scene of some
kind; that Is why I wished the investi-
gation not to be gone Into hurrledly.”

“Don't you think there are good
grounds for an Investigation, sir?" tes-
tily ssked Colonel Hope of the offcer.

“1 must confess I do think s0,” was
the reply.

“Of course, you hear, my lady. The
diMeulty is, how can we obtaln the first
clue to the mystery."”

“l do not suppose there will be an
Insurmountable diffculty,” observed
the officer. "I believe I have obtalned
one,'

“You are s clever fellow, then™
cried the Colonel, “if you have ob-
tained it here, What s 112"

“Will Lady Sarah allow me to men-
tion {t—whatever It may be—without
taking offense?”’ continued the officer,
looking at her ladyship.

She bowed her head, wondering
much.

“What's the good of standing upon
ceremony ?”" peevishly put in Colonel
Hope. “Her ladyship will be as glad
as we shall be to get back her brace-
let; more glad, one would think. A
clue to the thief! Who can it have
heen ?*

The detectlve smiled. When men
are a3 high In the police force as he,
they have learned to give every word
its due significance. I did not say a
clue to the thiet, Colonel; I sald a clue
to the mystery.”

“"Where's the difference?"

"Pardon me, it Is indisputably per-
ceptible. That the bracelet is gone, is
@4 papable fact; but by whose hands It
went, Is as yet a mystery.”

“What do you suspect?"

“I suspect,” returned the oMeer, low-
ering his volee, “thal Miss Seaton
knows how it went."

There was a sllence of surprise; on
Lady Sarah's part, of Indignation,

“Is It possible that you suspect
her?'"' uttered Colonel Hopsa.

“No,"” sald the officer, "'I do not sus-

pect herself; she appears not to he a
suspleious person In any way; but I
belleve she knows who the dellnguent
Is, and that fear, or some other motive,
keeps her silent. Is she on famlillar
terms with any of the servanta?"’
“But you cannot know what youn are
saying!" Interrupted Lady Sarah. “Fa-
millar with the gervants! Miss Seat-
on Is a gentlewoman, and hag always
moved in high soclety. Her famlily i3
little Inferfor to mine, and better—
lietter than the Colonel's,” concluded
her ladyship, determined to speak out.
(To be continued.)

WOMAN WHO RIDES HORSEBACK.

St. Louls for some time past has
been greatly exercised regarding a falr
equestrienne who has appeared dally
on the fachionable drives around La-
fayette park riding her steed bareback
and astride. Her Identity was known
to few and the majority marveled
greatly at her skill in managing her
spirited steed and at her temerity In
setting al deflance the accepted cus.
loma of her sex. WIith her blonde
halr dressed pompadour, and her blue
eyes flashing with exhilaration, clad
In a clinging wrapper, wearing nelther
hat nor gloves, she goes forth dally for
an equestrian stunt that aestonishes
the avenue, The Identity of the fair
horsewoman has finally become known
to the public at large. She 1s Miss
L Jessle Goodpasture and balongs to an

Tom—Two.

Edna (afier he has proposed)—Ah! what 18 more delightful than a kiss?

TOOK A BLUFYy.

“1 was in & hotel in Indiana & few
weeks ago,” said the New York drum>
mer, “when the talk turned on Gen-
eral Grant. Pretty soon one of the
crowd referred to his two terms as
president, and [ felt called upon to
corract him.”

“How correct him?"” was asked.

“Why, as to the two terms. Of
course he gerved only one. The fel-
low was one of the obstinate kind,
however, and he finally offered to bet
me & hundred to fifty that he was
right. 1t made the cold chills go over
me, It was 2 dead sure thing for me,
and yet I hadn't the money to put up.
Gee! But I never felt so mean in my
life. Being dead broke I had to take
his bluff. 1'll be heeled on my next
trip, and I'll try and find that chap
and rake in hls wad.”

“I wouldn't," sald the man who had
spoken before,

“Why not?"

“I'd use the money to buy a history
of the Unlted States and have your
ears shortened!"

Rector — “Remember, my young
friend, there are better things in life
than money."”

Young Friend—"Yes, I know that,
but it takes money to buy them.”

PRACTICAL MISS GOLIGHTLY.

E. Singer In the Indlanapolls Sun.—
“As | slt here and gaze into the fire”
sald Cholly Staylayte, dreamily, “1
cannot help bhut wax imaginative and
poetic. It seemp to me that burning
chunk Is old King Cole, and that those
red flames are his dancers—now dart-
Ing up, now leaping down and around
in order to amuse their king. It seems
to me that the crackle of the embers
I the music by old King Cole’s fid-
dlerg three, and——"

“Yes," interrupted Miss Golightly,
yawnlng wearlly and looking at the
clock. “but In that case the old king,
anfdl not papa, ought to pay the fid-
dlers.”

And, after a long while, it dawned
upon Cholly that a ton of coal was al-
moAt as valuable as two Irish pota-
toes, and he took hils leave.

ONLY JUST HER HUSBAND,
Mistress—Mary, vou had a man in
the kitchen last evening. Was he a
relative of yours or a friend?
Mald—Neither, marm; he was only
Just my husband.
Teacher—'“And why should we en-
deavor to rise by our own efforts?”
Johnny Wise—"'Cause there's no
tellin® when the alarum clock will g0
wrong."

the winter,

tables, then,

Mrs. Hayseed—I ser they've stopped the roof gardens In New York for

Mr. Hayseed—I reckin they'll have to rely on thelr hot-beds fer late vege-

" A FOSER,

that they wouldn’t have been drowned.
Bobble—DId he taks in fish? '
Mrs, Jones—Yes,
Bobble—Would they have been drowned, mamma?

Mrs. Jones—Neah took a palr of every living animal Into the ark so

y

ALWAYR READY. L

“You're not the man that answers
the questions, are you?" inquired the
stranger,

“Yes, sir,” said the man in the chair,

“I suppose you've been asked a good
many times before, but I'd like to
know the exact pronuncin—""

“Ro-ze-v'It," interrupted the man
in the chalr, turning agaln to his
work.

“Thanks,"

THE ACTUAL COST.

“"How do you like my new hat?"
asked the first woman of the other at
tlie matinee. “The total cost was only
$20."

“Pardon me, madam,” chimed in the
disgusted man behind, “but you should
include the price of my seat, which
makes the total $21.50."

“"How do you know he loves you?"
gaid Mlss Cayvenne

“He writes me such beautiful let-
ters."

“Humph! That Iso't love. That's

lterature.”

ECONOMY,
Mry, Chugwater—What do yom buy

excellent family, She knows a good
horse when she sees one, but she never |
refuses a ride on any animal that Is
offered, no matter how sorry a plus!
he may Le. Bhe prefers a horse with

much spirit and plenty of speed, and

sbe does not object at all to one that
trles to throw her, “I have never been |
thrown,” she says, “and I don’t fear
being thrown, I guess I can stay on
any horse that comes along. I never
rode a bucking broncho, thongh. |
have heard of Miss Beasie Mulhall of
Oklahoma and the way sho rides horses
and ropes cattle. Well, I suppose she
Is & pretty good rider, but [ can. ride &
little myself. When Buffalo Bill was
here two years ngo I rode in his par-
ade. I alao rode In his show with the
general tarnout of riders. but I ke
riding astride Letter than on & side

saddle.”  Miss  Jemnle wont fron
Springfield, 1IL, to Bt. Louls elght yean
ago. She has never owned a horse,
but depends upon scqualntances for
her mounts. Whenever a boy ridet
past the alley In the rear of her home
she craves the privilege of riding his
horse. Then the nelghbors witness &
daring exhibition. "I don't know why
[ am so ford of siding,” she sald, *
guess 1 was just born that way., I'd
rather ride than do anything else on
earth. T just must rlde."—Chicago
Chronicle.

Christlan sclence Ls ‘sald to be popii-
lar among art sttidents In the Latin
quarter of Parls.

spuch cheap shirts for? They ara the
most expensive in the end. They're
all worn out after you have had thewa .
washed hall a dozen times,

Mr. Chugwater—Then thoy only cost
me 60 cents for washing, and that's a
big saving. You go on with your fruit
ecanning. You can’t teach me anytbhing
about buying shirts,

IN THE FAPER.

Ida—"They say Belle Is the pletire
of health these days.”

Muoy—"Yex, gome remedy company s
using her pleture In thelr testimon-
lals.”"

Forge—"Your raglan Is out of style.
You should have the new "Kiltchener (i
Yoke'"

Johnny (polnting to n centipede)-Mamma, look at that thousand-leg!

Fenton—"Not I! | am a Boer sym- Mrs. Newrlch—My dear child, don't say such vulgar words. You mean a
pathizer.” thousand-limb.
CONSIDERATE, THE ONLY TIME. ISN'T KAFE.
“Why s that picture turned toward “What s great bpon hairping are to "Chesney lives in Brookyn, but be-
the wall?" women," observed Pennington. longs to a New York ¢lub. When he

“Oh, that In a haylng scene, and we
have to hide it whenever Uncle Thom-
as visits us, because he Is a hay fever
sufferer.”

“How so™"

VYERY 000D FORM.

Rodrick—"1 wonder why old Three- First Burglar—"Why

“And to men,” hastened Meekwood.

"Why, when a woman fills her mouth
with halrpins a man has a chance to
get in i few warde.'”

you

score took his hookkeeper along when | sncak that chap’s chalnless blcycle yer

he went to select a young wife?”
Van Albert—"0h, | guess he wanted
some one who was good at figures™

went after last night?”
Hecond Burglar—"Well, I found out
therea was a chainless dog In the yard."”

happens to mest soms of the old boys
he stays all uight

“Why Is that?"

“He's afrald to cross the bridge with
a load.”

THE NEW FAD
Btubb—"8ince my wife has taken wp
bowling whe In always after me fou
money to play the game," .
Penn—"“More pin money, sh1*
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