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Mr. Van Torp’s Solid Arms Slipped Into the Sleeves.

SYNOPSIS.

Baraka, o Tartar girl, beonme snamorad
of a golden bearded stranger who WwWas
herba In the
il
revenled to him tlie locution of o ming
af rubles hoping that the stranger wirinld
Iove her in return for her disclogure
They were followed to the cave by the
girl's relatives, who blocked up the en-
trance, and drew off the water supply.,
leaving the couple to dio, Baraka's cousin
Baad, her bhetrothed, attemptod to clinmb
down a olff overlooking the wmine; but
the traveler shot him. The stranger wis
revived from a water goord Sand, ear-
ried. dug his way out of the tunnel, and
departed, doserting the girl and carey.ag
a bag of rubles, Baraka gatherod all tho
gems she could earry, nnd stnried In purs-
suit. Margarot Donne  (Margarcith  da
Cordovn), n famous primn donna, beenme
engased In London to Konstantin To-
othetl, o wealthy Greek (inancier,
ntimate friend was Countess  Leven,
known ns Tady Maud, whose husband
had- been killed by o bomb in 8t Peters-
burg: and Lady Mand's most intimate
friend was Rufus Van Torp. an Ameri-
can, who hnd become one of the richest
men in the world., Van Torp was In loyve
with Margoaret, and rushed to London s
goon ns he heard of her betrothal, He
offered Lady Miud A0, 000 for her pet
charity {f she would ald him in winning
the singer from Logothetl. Barnka ap-
proached Logotheti  at Versallles with
rubles to aoll, He presented a ruby to
Margaret. Van Torp bought a yacht and
gont it to Venice. He was visited by
Baraka In male attire. She gave him a
ruby after the Americnn had told her of
having seen in the United States a man
answering thin description of the ane she
loved, The Amerviean followed Margoaret
to the Hayreoth “Paralfal' festival). Mar-
garet took a liking to Van Torp, who pre-
sented her with the ruby Baraka had
given him,

CHAPTER VI.—Continued.

“Stemp,"” he asgked, as he thraw off
his ceat and kicked off his dusty
shoes, “were you ever sen-sick?”

“Yes, sir,” answered the admirable
valet, but he offered no more informa-
tion on the subject.

During the silence that followed,
neither wasted a second, It is no joke
to wash and get into evening dress in
six minutes, even with the help of a
body-servant trained to do his work
at high speed.

“I mean,” sald Van Torp, when he
was nlready fastening his collar, “are
you sea-slck nowadays?"

“No, sir,” replled Stemp, in precise-
1y the same tone as before,

“1 don't mean on a 20,000ton liner,
Black cravat, Yes. 1 mean on a
vacht, Fix it behind. Right. Would
you be sea-sick on a steam yacht?"

“No, sir.”

“Sure?”

*“Yes, sir.”

“Then I'll take you

“Thank you, sir.”

Stemp held up the dinnerjacket;
Mr. Van Torp's solid arms slipped
fnto the sleeves, he shook his sturdy
ghoulders, and pulled the jacket down
in front while the valet “settled” the
back. Then he faced round suddenly,
like a soldier at drill

“All right?" he Inqulred

Stemp looked him oyer

Tuxedo.”

carefully

from head to foot in the glare of the
eicctric light

“Yes, sir”
“Van Torp left the room at onee, Fle
found Mrs. Rushmore slowly moving
about the gsupper-table, more Imposing
than ever In a perfectly new black

ton-gown and an extremely smart wid
ow's cap. Mr Van Torp thought she

|

was a very fine old lady indeed, Mar-
garot had not entered yet; a walter
with smooth yellow hair stood by a
portable sideboard on which there
were covered dishes. There were pop-
ples and corn-flowers in a plain white
jar on the table, Mrs. Rushmore
amiled at the financier; it would hard-
¥ be an exaggeration to say that she
beamed upon him, They had not met

alone since his first visit on the
previous afternoon,
*‘Miss Donne is a little late,” she

gaid, as if the fact were very pleas-

ing., “You brought her back, of
course.”
“Why, certainly,” said Mr. Van

Torp with an amable smile,

“You can hardly have come straight
from the theater,” continued the lady,
“for I heard the other people in the
hotel coming in fully 20 minutes be-
fore you did.”

“We walked home very slowly,”
said Mr. Van Torp, still smiling awmi-
ably.

“Ah, 1 see! You went for a little
walk to get some alr!” She seemed

delighted,
“Wa walked bhome very slowly iIn
order to breathe the air,” said Mr,

Van Torp—"to breathe theair, as you
say. I have to thank you very wmuch
for giving me your seat, Mrs. Rush-
more,"”

“To tell the truth,” replied the good
lady, “1 was very glad to let you take
my place. 1 cannot say 1 enjoy that
gort of music myself, It gives me a
headache”

Margarot entered at this point in a
marvelous  “creation”  of  Chinese
erape, of the most delicate shade of
heliotrope, Her dressmaker called it
a tea-gown, but Mr. Van Torp would
have thought it “guite appropriate’
for a “dinner-danee” at Bar Harbor.

“My dear child,” said Mrs. Rush-
more, “how long you were in getting
back from the theater! 1 began to
fear that something had happened!”

“We walked home very slowly,”
apid Margaret, with a pleasant gmile.

“Ah? Youn went for a little walk
to get some air?"

“We just walked home very slowly,
in order to breathe the air,” Margaret
answered Innoceutly.

It dawned on Mr. Van Torp that the
dignified Mrs. Rushmore was not
quite devold of a sense of humor, It
alsn oceurred to him that her repeti-|

tion of the question to Margaret, nnd
the Iatter's answer, must hiave re-
vealed to her the fact that the two
had agreed upon what they would
sy, sinece they used identieally the
spme words, and that they therefore
bad an understanding about -nm---|

thing they preferred to conceal from

her. Nothing could have given Mrs, |
Rushimmore such profound satisfaction |
this, and it revealed itself In her |
bright smiles and her anxiety that|
beth Margaret and Van Torp should,
if possible, over-cat themselves with
the oxcellent things she hnd beoen nt :
ng to provide for them and for her- |
" For she was something of an
epleurs nnd her dlpners in Versallles
were ol ul fame, oven in Paris

i

Oreat appetites are generally silent,
ke tho sincerest affections. Marga-
ret was very hungry, and Mr. Van
Torp was both hungry and very much
In love. Mre, Rushmore was nelther,
and she talked plensantly while tast-
ing each delicacy with eritical satlg-
faction.

“Hy the by," she sald at last, when
she saw tnat tne milllonalre was
backing his foretopsail to come (o an-
chor, as Capt. Brown might have ex-
presgsed it, "I hope you have not had

any trouble about yonr rooms, Mr.
Van Torp.”
“None at all, that 1 know of” an

swerad the Intter,
nothing.”

“The Rupssion prinee arerived this
evening while vou were at the thea-
ter, and threatened the director with
all sorts of legal consequences be-
cause the rooms he had ordered were
occupled. He turns out to be only a
count after ail.”

“You don't say so0,” observed Mr.
Van Torp, in an encouraging tone.

“What became of him?” Margaret
asked, without much intercst

“Did Potts not tell you, my dear?
Why, Justine assisted at the whole in-
terview and came and told me at
onee,”

Justine was Mrs. Rushmore's Parls:
jan mald, who always knew every-
thing. o

“What happened?” inquired Marga-
ret, still not mch interested.

“He arrived in an antomobile,”
swered Mrs. Rushmore, and
pnused,

“What old Griggs ealls a sudden-
death-cart,” Mr. Van Torp put In,

“What a shocking name for ft!"
eried Mrs., Rushmore. “And you are
always in them, my dear child!” She
looked at Margaret. “A sudden-death-
cart! It quite makes me shiver.”

“Griggs says that all his friends
either kill or get killed in them,” ex-
plained the American.

“My throat-doctor says motoring is
very bad for the voice, so I've glven
it up,” Margaret sald.

“Really? Thank goodness your pro-
feaslon has been of some use to you
at last, my dear!™

Margaret laughed.

“Tell us ahout the Russinn count,”
gshe egafid. “Has he found lodgings, or
is he going to sleep in his motor?"

“My dear, he's the most original
man you ever heard of! First, le
wanted to buy the hotel and turn us
all out, and offered any price for it,
but the director said It was owned by
a company in Munich. Then he sent
his secretary about trying to buy a
house, while he dined, but that didn’t
succoed either. He must be very
wealthy or else quite mad.”

“Mad, I should say," observed Mr.
Van Torp, slowly pecling a peach.
“Did vou happen to catch his name,
Mrs, Rushmore?”

“Oh, yes! We heard nothing else
all the afternoon. His name is Kra-
linsky——Count Kralinsky."

Mr. Van Torp continued to peel his
peach scientifically and economically,
though he was aware that Margaret
was looking at him with sudden euri-
osity,

“Kralinsky,” he sald slowly, keep-
ing his eves on the silver blade of the
knife as he finished what he was do-
ing  “It'e not an uncommon name, 1
believe, I've heard it before. Sounds
PPolish, doesn’t it?"

He looked up suddenly and showed
Margaret the peeled peach on  his
fork. lle smiled ag he met her eyes,
and she nodded so slightly that Mrs.
Rushmore did not notice the move-
ment.

“DPid you ever see that done better?"”
he asked with an alr of trinmph.

"Ripping!" Margaret answered.
“You're a dandy dab at it!"”

"My man told me

an-
she

“My dear child, what terrible
slang!"
“I'm sorry.” sald Margaret. “I'm

catching all sorts of American expres-
sions from Mr. Van Torp, and when
they get mixed up with my English
ones the result is Babel, | suppose!™

“I've not heard Mr. Van Torp use
any slang expressions yet, my dear,”
sald Mrs. Rushmore, almost severely.

“You will,” Margaret retorted with
a laugh. "“What became of Count Kra-
linsky? 1T didn't mean to spoll your
story.'”

“My dear, he's got the pastor to
give up his house, by offering him
a hundred pounds for the poor here”

Van Torp left them soon after sup-
per, and gave himself up to Stemp,
pondering over what he had accom-
plished In two days, and also about
another question which had lately pre-
sented itself. When he was ready to
gend his valet to bed he sat down at
his table and wrote n telegram:

“If you can find Barak, please ex-
plalh that I was mistaken. Kralinsky
is not in New York, but here in Bay-
reuth for some days, lodging at the
pastor's house."

This message was anddressed to Lo-
pothetl at his lodgings in London, and
Van Torp signed it and it to
Stemp to be sent at once.  Logothetd

gave

pever went to bed belore two o'clock,
knew, and might vory possibly
the telegram the uight.

When bis man was gone, Van Torp

ns he

et samne

drew his chair to the open window
and sat up a long time thinking .'-.}mu|
what he bad just dons; for thoueh he
held that oll was fair in such a con
test, he did not mepn to do anything
whiceh he himself thought “low down.” |
; |
One proof of this odd sort of Integ-|
tity was that the telogram [tsell was |
a falr warning of his présence In Biy-
reuty, where Logothetl knew  that
Margurcet was still stopping |

As for the rest, he was quite con
vinoed that it war Kralinsky himself,
the ruby merchant, who had suddenly
appeared at Bayreuath, and that this
man was no other than the youth he
had met long ago ag & cow-boy in the
west, who ugod to whistle “Parsifal”
with his companion in exile, and who,
having grown rieh, had lost no time
in coming to Europe for the very purs
poge of hearing the musie he had al
ways loved well,  And that this
man hid robbed the poor Tartar girl,
Mr. Van Torp had no  wmanner of
doubt; and he belleved that he had
probably promised hed marriage and
abandoned hoer; and if this were e,
to help her to find Kralinsky was in
itaell a good action.

By

CHAPTER VII,

When Van Torp and Logothet! left
Mr. Pinney's shop, the old jeweler
meant to have a good look at the
ruby the Greck had brought him, and
was going to welgh I, not merely as
a matter of business, for he woelghed
every stone that passed through his
hands from crown diamonds to sparks,
but with genuine curiosity, because in
a long experience he had not seen
very many rubles of such n size, which
were also of such flne quality, and he
wondered where thizs one had been
found.

Just then, however, two well drossed
young men entered the shop and
came up to him. He had never seen
elther of them before, but thefr looke
inspired him with confidence; and
when they spoke, thelr tone whs that
ol English gentlemen, which all oth-
er Englishmen find it practically dm-
posgible to lmitate, and which had
been extremely familinr to Mr., Pin-
ney from his youth. Though he was
the great jeweler himsell, the wealthy
descendant of five of his name in suc:
cesglon, und much better off than half
hig customers, he was wlone in his
shop that morning. The truth was
that his only sof, the sixth Pinney
and the apple of his eye, hod just
been married and was gone abroad
for a honeymoon trip, und the head
shopman, who was Scotch, was having
Lis month’s hollday at Ayrshirve, and
the second man had been sent for, lo
clean and restring the duchess of Bar-
chester's pearls at her grace's houge
in Cadogan Gardens, as wns alwayas
done after the season, and a couple of
skilled workmen for whom Mr. Pin-
ney found occupition all the year
round were in the workshop at their
tables; wherefore, out of four re-
sponsible and worthy men who usunl-
ly were about, only the great Mr, Pin-
ney himself wae at his post

One of the two wellddressed custom-
ers asked to see some ping, and the
other guve his advice, The first
bought a pin with a small sapphire set
In sparks, for ten guineas, and gave
only ten pounds for it because he
paid cash. Mr, Pinney put the pin into
ite little moroceo ecase, wrapped it np
neatly and handed it to the purchaser,
The latter and his friend sald good-
morning in a civil and leisurely man-
ner, snuntered out, took a hansom a
fow steps farther down the
ant drove away.

The Httle paper twist containing Lo-
gothetli’s ruby was still exactly where
Mr. Pinney had placed it on the coun-
ter, and he was going to exnmine the
glone and welgh It at last, when two
more customers entered the shap, evi-
dently foreigners, and moreover of a
gort unfamiliny o the good jeweler,
and especlally suspicious.

The two woere Barilg and her inter-
preter and servant, whom Logotheti
had called a Turk, and who was real-
Iy a Turklsh subject and a Mohamme-
dan, though as to race, he was a hall-

strect,

bred Greek and  Dalmatian.  Now
Dalmatians are generally  honest,
truthful, and trustworthy, and the low-
clags Greek of Constantinople i{s us-
ually extremely sharp, if he is nothing
more definitely reprehensible;  and
Baraka's man was a cross between
the two, &8s I have said, and had been
brought up a5 a Musulman in a rich
Turkish family, and recommended to
Baranka by the Persian merchant in
whose house ghe had lived, He had
been originally baptized a Chylstian
under the name of Sphro, and had
been  subsequently renamed Salim
when e was made a renl Moslem at
2 years old, so he used whichever
name sulted the elroumstances In
which he was pluced. At present he
wis Spiro.

The interpreter spoke broken but

intelligible English. e ecalled Ba-
raka his master and explained that

the latter wished to seesomerubies, it
Mr. Pinney had any, cut or uncut, The
young gentleman, he said, did not
speak English, but «was a good judge
ol stones,

For one moment the jeweler forgot
the little paper twist as he turned
towards his safe, pulling out his keys
at the same time. To ronch the safe
he had to walk the whole length of

the shop, behind the counter, and
before he had gone hall way T
membered the stone, turned, came |
back and slipped it futo his waisteoat
pocket, Then he went and gol the
lttle Japanned strong-box with a pat-
ent lock, In which he Kept looge stones, |

he

some wrapped up in ltde pleces of
paper, and some in pill boxes, He
brouveht it to his customers, and
opened it before thom |
They stnyed a long time, and Splro
paked many questions  Tor Itarnkn,
chlefly relating to the slding scale ol
prk which gulited by the
weight of the gtones whero thelr qual

squally good, and Varaka wade

“Merciful

notes of some sort In a lttle Eng-
ligh memorandum book, as If ghe had
done It all her life; but Mr. Pinney
could not gee what she wrote., He was
careful, and watched the stones when
she took them in her fingers and held
them wup against the light, or laid
them on o sheet of white paper to
look at them critically.

She bought nothing, and when gho
had seen all he had to show her, she
thanked him very much through Spiro,
sald ghe would come back another
day, and went out with a leisurely,
oriental galt, as if nothing in the
waorld could hurry her. Mr., Pinney
counted the stones again, and was go-
ing to lock the box, when his second
man came in, having finished string-
ing the duchess' pearls. At the same
moment, it oceurred to Mro Pinney
that he might ng well go to lancheon,
and that he had better put Logotheti’s
ruby into the little strong-box and
lock it up In the safe until he at last
had a chance to welgh it, e ac-
cordingly took the scerew of paper
from his walstecoat pocket, and as a
matter of formality he undid it once
more,

“Merciful Providence!™  eried  Mr,
Pinney, for he was a religious man,

The gerew of paper contaiped a bit
of broken green glass, He threw his
keys to hig ghopman without another
word, and rushed ont into the street
without his hat, his keen old face
deadly pale, and his beautiful frock-
coat fiving In his wake,

He almost horvled himsaelf
qulet policeman

“Thicf!™ he eried. “Two forelgners
in gray clothes—ruby worth ten thou-
gand pounds just I'm Pinney
the jeweler!™

You cannot

upon &

gonc

astonish a London po
liceman. The one Pinney had caught
looked quletly - up and down the
streel, and then glaced at his inter-
locutor to be sure that it was he, for
e knew him by sight.

“All right,'" he sald qulekly, but very
quiatly.  “I'tl bave them in a minute,
gir, for they're in sight stdll, Better
za in while T take them, sir’

He caught them o less thas a min-
ute  without the slightest difficulty,
and by gome odd coincidence two oth.
er pullcemen suddenly appeared quite
cloge to him. There was a little stir
in the street, but Baraka and Spiro
woere too sensible and ton sure of
themsolves to offer any useless resis.
tapee, and supposing there was some
misunderstanding they wialked bnaek
quletly tio Mre. Plnney's shop between
two of the palicemen, while the third
went for a tourswheeler at the nearost

stand, which happencd to be the cor-
pner of Brook street nnd New Bond
grreat

AMr. Pinney recognized hig lnte onsg-
Lomers without hesitation, and went
with them to the polles station, whers
e told his s&lory and showed the
plece of green glass. Spihro tried to
penk, but was ordered to hold bis
tongie, and as po rubles were found
in thalr pockets he and Darakn wuore
led nwny to be wmore thoroughly
gearched.

Providence!”

11‘““\

i

\

I

|
]Il‘.
il

Cried Mr. Pinney,

But now, at last, Baraka resisted,

und with sueh  tremendous conergy
that there wonld have been serious
trouble I Spiro had not called out

something which at once changed the
anpect of matters.

“Master is lady!" he yelled.
man clothes!"

“That mnkes a pretty bad case,”
abserved the sergeant, who was super-
intonding. “Send for Mrs. Mowle."

Baraka did not resist when she saw
the matron, and went quietly with her
to a eell ot the back of the station. In

"Ian.d,.

legs than ten minutes Mrs, Mowle
cnme out and locked the door .fter
her, She was a cheery little person,

very neally dressed, and she had rest-
less’ bright eyes like a ferrot. She
brought a little bag of solt deerskin
in her hand, and a steel bodkin with
o wronght silver handle, such as
aoithern Hallan women used to wear
in their haier before such weapons
woere prohibited. Mrs, Mowle gave
both objecls to the oflicer without
comment.

“Any scars or tattoo-marks, Mrs,
Mowle?" he inquired in his business-
like way.

“Not a one,” answered Mrs. Mowle,
who had formerly taken in washing
at home and was the * widow of a
brave policeman, killed in doing hils
duty.

In the bag there were soveral
gerews ol paper, which were found to
contain uneut rubles of different sizes
to a large value. Bul there wias one,
much Inrger than the others, which
Mr. Van Torp had not geen that morn-
ing. Mr. Pinney looked al it very
carefully, held it to the light, laid ft
on a sheet of paper, and examined it
long in every aspect. lle was a con-
scientious man.

“To the best of my belief,” he de-
posed, “this is the stone that wns on
my counter half an hour ago, and for
which this piece of green glasg was
subs®uted. It is the property of n
customer of mine, Mons. Konslantin
Logotheti of Paris, who brought it to
me thls morning to be cut, 1 think it
may be worth between nine and ten
thousand pounds. 1 can say nothing
as to the Identity of the paper, for
tissue paper is very much allke every-
where"

“The woman,” observed the offcer

| in eharge of the station, “dppears to

sten]l nothing but rubles.
a queer case, We'll lock up the twe,
Mr. Pinney, and if you will be kind
epough to look in to-morrow morning,
I'm sure the magistrate won't ieep you
waiting for the case,"

It looks Nke

Vastly relieved and comforted, Mr.
Pinney returned to his shop For-
muolity required thut the ruby itself,

with the others in the bag, should re-
pidn o the keeping of the polico tin
glatrate ordered it to be re-
turned to s rightful owner, the next
it Mr, Pinney felt quite an

re of safoty ns if It were in the
pnangod gtrongbox in his own safe,
nd n Llv even uw little more sure,

for nobody could steal it from the po-
lce station,
(rv BE CONTINUEDJ




