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SEND FOR OUR JANUARY

WHITE GOODS CATALOGUE

Ready for mailing December 24th. Your name
and address on a post card is all we ask for this
handsomely illustrated book. Write to-day.

HERE is no exaggeration in saying that this

January White Goods occasion will surpass our

best past sales of the kind. While the predominating
feature will be Women’s White Underwear, yet many
other lines will be associated with it, and almost every
line of White Goods needed by men, women and children
will be ready for y ur choosing. The garments all bear
the stamp of care and ncatness, as well as daintiness and
exclusiveness. We belicve that the average garment as we have
priced it will cost you about what the materials would sell for
by the yard. In many cases less. Looking at it from your practical
standpoint, you would say the making must be thrown in. In fact,
this White Goods Sale is a triumph of economical production for the
benefit of the many.  Onr illustrated catalogue, at the trifling
expense of a post card, with your name and address on it, will bring
the choice of this vast stock to your very fireside. Write to-day.
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thiel's purpose?

So it would appear.

badinage, a loud outcry was suddenly
heard up-stairs.

We stared at each other with
frightened faces. Then, as if by
common consent, we all rose from

the table, and rushed in the direction
from whence the unusual sounds pro-
ceeded.

They led us directly to the ante-
room. There  stood Mr.  Richard
beside the cscritoire, just outside the
door of his chamber, the perfect
picture of horrifiecd amazement. He
turned,  hearing our noisy approach,
and threw up his hands.
Then, pointing to the
which stood wide open, he
into the ncarest  chair, covering iy
face with his two trembling hands.
For the space of a minute  there
was a terrible silence in the  little
room. Then Guy moved forward a
few paces.
“Gone!”  he
sible!”
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cjaculated.  “Impos-

Nobody answered him. With a ¢
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,said she, thoughtiully,
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Mrs. Dacre tried to calm him .
“1 am so sorry this has happened,”
“and  n my

house. Everything  shall be  done
that can be.  We may get some clue
to the mussing valuable.”

“The  police! the police!  shrieked

Mr. Richard, like ome beside himseli
I attempted to get a word  with
Eloise, but she turned her back on
me with such a forbidding look every
time I approached, that the (hing wis
mpossible, I was half erazed by the
terrible event that had occenrred,
loth to take any steps in the matter.
Test T oshould be the means of fasten.
ing the guilt upon mv own brother.
To my surprise, Guy  scemed cven
that  an investigation  should

| take place.

"Woe will teleeraph for Deteetive
Saul,” sard he, namine an ol acquaint
ance of ooy SIe s ju ot the man,
and could he cotten here hy the noon
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Calling Guy to one side, I said to
Inm, with a look of suspicion:

"l am tempted to believe you the
veriest hypocrite living.”

The hand he held out to me shook
like a leaf.

“Don't say that, Barton. I can't
blame you, though. You have had
cause cnough to distrust me. But, for

Heaven’s sake, do not
unheard.”

“Then you did not take the topaz?”

“ No.” shutting his lips sharply to-
cether,

“Who did?”

“I know not.  But you must look
clsewhere for the thicf.” But for you 1
chould have stolen the jewel, As it is.

condemn me

this matter is as much of a mystery to |

me as to you.”
The carnestness of his tone carricd
conviction with it. T warmly embraced

“Oh. Guy, Guy,
what a Toad vou take

e hid his face, shudderine,

“The temptation was o rrible”  he
sadde YA fortime under my VOry no-c

vou don’t know
from my heart!”

when Toneeded it co corelv ! Do VT
wonder that' T was Ted 1o make an ef-
fort for 1t2 Dt that ie 4l past. 1
will help vou find the real culprit, as a
cortool dtonement

Fwo  hours later Dotective  Saul
made Tis appearance—an <miall Leen-
eved mam, whose el ranees  onf
themselves were enonch (o make a
Sty pereon gnail By oo few well-
directed dnquiries, he Tad o saan put
Timsell in posceccion of al] the facts
we had ta communiente

One thing i< clear fo me ™ he <aid.
then “We have not far to oo for the
thicf™

[ saw that Flolce tnrned a shade
mlor and <rad fretive olanee at me
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“Very likely.”

“But, sir,” “arching her lovely eye-
Lrows, “ but not one of them knew
that the topaz was in the house.”

He smiled quizzically.

“ Scervants often know more of what
iIs going on than they are given the
credit of knowing.”

“In general, perhaps. But I really
think mine ought to be excepted.”

He seemed surprised at her persist-
cney.

"I am glad, at any rate, that nobody
has proclaimed to them your discovery
of the theft. T may find somebody off
his quard, and so ‘get at the truth in
A twinkling”

Then he turned to me.

“I must have a look at everybody
cmploved upon the  premises, Can
you take me around without letting the
servants suspect what it 1s for?”

[ promised to do the best T could.

We vidited the cook, the maids, the
ccachman, the gardener, in turn, I
represented Detective Saur to be a
fricnd on the outlook for just such

model help as Mrs, Dacre cmployed,
and so we met with smooth words and
fricndly looks cvervwhere,  When we
had gone the rounds, I paused in the
hall to hear the result.

SWell?™ T osaid.,

UMy orecent assertion must be modi-
fed scomewhat” he returned. with a
pozzled airs “The servants know 1o
thing whatever eancerninge the topaz.”

“Then somehody saw Mr. Richard
take it from the bank, and followed
Lim here?”

ITe <honk his head.

“T donubt that”

“TTow, then, do vou account for its
disappearance?” I persisted, half an-
orily,

“Wait”

e took two or three turns in the
Pall and finallv came  back to me
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“Have anv indications been  dis-
covercd that the hous<e was broken in-
{n Tact nicht?”

“Na™ was mv replv.

“T caw two does in the vard when T
caome . Were  thev  chained

1?2 Waould thevy not have made a
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