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1**dealers are not taking chances on he said, "I'm going up the street.

such things." I’ll be back in three-quarters of an
"There’s one dealer who takes such 

chances,” answered Tresidder.
"Who?”
"Vladimir Fromoissard,” returned 

Tresidder. 
was the cleverest

He hud never been caught.
"He’s not in America,”

X
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edly; wear it! I’m almost afraid to 
I shall. I’ll wear it

||s|/c^URTIS. a casual customer of Pem- 
I mican & Co., rose and started to- 

ward the door. Old J. T. Pemmi- 
ean sitting at his desk, raised his hand. 

"Wait just a minute, Mr. Curtis,” 
"there’s something

e, <i
»wear it. But 

for the first time to-night at Mrs.
But aren’t

;Suppose you take this back
to the store if you will.”

Pemmican took the box that Tre­
sidder handed him and thrust it in­
to his overcoat and went back to the 

True to his word, Tresidder 
back in three-quarters of an 

He strode into Pemmican’s 
He found Pemmican

hour. :i >
mPallet-Searing’s ball, 

you afraid,” she went on to Tresid­
der, "of thieves, or of my losing it.

:
-2 mMM

WM
i
iVladimir Fromoissard 

fence in the uni-he exclaimed; 
that 1 want to show you.” He press- 

button and a boy appeared.

store. —Aor”-----
"We'll take the risk of that,” ans­

wered Tresidder. -
As he was leaving young Stanleigh 

Storme strode up the steps. Tresid­
der knew him and noted casually 
that Storme’s face was haggard,that 
he seemed weary, nervous, unstrung. 
Only casually he noted this.

Tresidder went his way and Stan­
leigh Storme plunged on into the 
house. This man Storme was lab­
oring under some stress. He tried 
to shake it off as he approached his 
wife. He could not do it.

“Stanleigh?" she exclaimed in a 
tone that was a query.

Storme nodded, 
lot tne matter,"
"Marian, I’m brok 
was
Marian, and it did it inside of thir­
ty-seven and a half hours. A week 
ago I was solid—almost. Now I'm

jl i êtiiripwasverse.
smiled hour.

private office, 
leaning back in his chair with blanch­
ed face gasping with excitement.

'-\V—what’s the matter?” queried 
Tresidder in surprise.

"Matter,” echoed Pemmican, Weak­
ly, "here’s the necklace that she re­
turned to us. Look at it. Look 
at it, will you, man!”

looked.

■med a
Pemmican nodded to the boy.

"Tell Mr. Tresidder that if that
Pemmican.
..."He’s in Belgium,” returned Tre­
sidder. “and that's why I spoke 
about it. For you see”------

"What?”
"The Stanleigh Stormes are going 

to sail for Europe in three weeks 
from today.”

"The dickens you say!”
Tresidder nodded. "I wash - my 

hands of this matter.” he concluded 
and left the room.

Pemmican scratched ’ his 
"There’s not the ghost of a show of 
anything going wrong,” he said to 
himself, “and yet Tresidder’s no 
fool. I’ll look into it myself.”

Ten days later Pemmican attended 
Mrs. Vansittart’s reception at the 
Vansittart house, on the Drive.

"I’m surprised to see you here,” 
"You never go

necklace is all done I’d like to have 
him send it in here for a moment."

“Which neck- ! r
The boy hesitated, 

lace, Mr. Pemmican?” he ventured. 
"THE necklace,” answered J. T.

will

•I
SUM

"Mr. TresidderPemmican, 
know.”

Tresidder was the confidential all- 
around man of Pemmican & Co. He 
had no regular duties. He did 
everything important that Pemmican 
didn:t do himself, and Pemmican left 
most things to Tresidder. Tresidder 
brought the necklace in himself.

1‘Aha!" said Pemmican, his eyes 
'glowing, for the pride of his calling 

was upon him; "Curtis, man, what

Then, he, too, 
he exclaim-

Tresidder
gasped, "Counterfeit! 
ed; "my heavens, counterfeit!”

"Look at it closely,” exclaimed 
Tresidder did so. ‘Great 

Save for the

A I*.
Ihead.

Pemmican.
Scott!” he exclaimed, 
fact that it was false the workman­
ship upon the necklace was perfect.

"It’s exactly like the other one,” 
said Tresidder, "and nobody but an 
expert jeweller could have done it. 
We, who are expert jewellers, know 
enough for that.”

"Counterfeit!" gasped 
again; "and where is the original?”

Tresidder started up. “Where are 
going?” demanded Pemmican. ”1 am 
going,” answered Tresidder, "back 
to Mrs. Storme’s.”

"Nothing of the kiad,” returned
I’m

"There's a whole
answered Storme. 

broke—broke! It 
Southwest Pacific that did it,

do you think of that?”
Curtis gingerly picked up the neck­

lace. "Pearls,” he said, and gasp- 
They were bigger pearls and 

the necklace was a handsomer bit of 
work than he had ever before seen.

"Pearls!” echoed J. T. Pemmican, 
"I should think so! 
as it stands is worth one hundred 
thousand dollars.

Tresidder, who was a young man 
witb an open 
"Each pearl,” he 
his usual slow, distinct fashion, ’each 
pearl would bring a small fortune in 
Belgium or Holland.”

"Right here in America," added 
Pemmican.

"Yes,” smiled Tresidder; "but my 
thoughts were travelling a bit too 

thinking of it as it 
the possession of a

said his hostess, 
anywhere J. T.”

Pemmican smiled. "I always come 
here,” he answered graciously.

"To see me?” 
shook his head.

“To see once more that diamond 
aigrette that we made for you,” he 

"With the exception of 
thing, it is the prettiest piece of

Pemmican
"Stanleigh”’ she cried, for the sit-

"What
Tell me all about

-
ed. terrible.uation was new, 

does it mean? He laughed and
it.”

He told her all there was to tell. 
"Is there no way out?” she asked.

He thought for five minutes. ’There 
is just one chance,” he said at last.

Ho thought for five minutes.
“My jewels,” she ventured; "that’s 

all we’ve got.
He shook his head. "They’re not 

worth more than five thousand at 
the outside,” he answered, "a drop 
in the bucket. No. there’s just one 

I chance. We’ll go to Mrs. Pallet- 
Searing’s ball tonight.
Just —a—chance that Pallet-Scaring 
will let me have what I want on, 
wind. He likes us, and Mrs. Pallet- 
Searing is a friend of yours.”

"How much do you want?” she 
queried.

'Thirty-five thousand,” he answer­
ed, “if I have that I can win out. I 
know I can.”

Mrs. Stanleigh Storme produced 
the Pemmican pearls. "If we only 
owned these, Stanleigh!” she ex­
claimed.

Storme’s eyes bulged. "Where did 
you get them?” he gasped.

His young wife told him. 
ian” gasped Storme, "I’m in awful 
straits and I need thirty-five thous­
and awful bad. 
you mind wearing 
the ball tonight?”

Mrs. Storme opened wide her eyes. 
"No,” she said, "I’ve promised 
wear it to the ball tonight.

That necklace
awanting in the Austrian find. A find of 
346 scales of thin brass came from the 
well in the praetorium at Newstead. They 
retained their bright golden color. The 
scales were fastened together by wires, 
In each was a hole through which passed 
the thong employed to fasten it to the 
leather surcoat. Chainmail in both bronze 
and iron was found. An interesting seriei 
of objects was a set of thin bronze discs, 
nine in number, eight of them circulai 
and one lenticular. They were furnished 
with nuts for attachment to leather, and 
on each their owner had scratched hif 
name, “Dometi Attica." On his head the 
soldier wore a helmdt. The legionary 
had a plain metal cap enveloping the 
head and brought down over the nape of 
the neck depending from hinges; on the 
rim were two plates which covered the 
cheeks and were fastened together below 
thé chin. The plain iron helmet found at 
Mewstead belonged to this class. The 

“One of cheek pieces were awanting.
A very richly embossed helmet of brass 

resembled in type a cavalry helmet. It 
had probably at one time been furnished 
with a visor mask like the well-known 
Ribchester helmet of the British Museum, 

mur- it was in wonderful preservation, the 
brass retaining its golden color. The de­
sign embossed upon it appeared to repre­
sent Cupid personifying the Indian Bacchus 
with hie leopard car drawn past tile goal 
by a Hying Victory. The iron visor helmet 
found was probably among the finest 
things that the receding tide of Roman 
conquest had left behind it. The clear-cut 
features of the face are extremely beauti­
ful, the treatment of the curling hair 
bound with its wreath of laurel was very 
elaborate. Another specimen of a visor 
mask, which came from the well in the 
baths, was in finer preservation, though 
as a work of art interior. - Both owed

Pemmican; "leave this to me.
send for Boneset Smith.

answered.Think of that!”
going to 
This is a case for him, not us.

Boneset Smith, of the department, 
came, saw and heard the story 
looks ugly,” he commented, “ 
we’ll begin at the beginning and find 
out.”

"This happens at a thundering had 
time for me,” complained Tresidder. 
"I was going to Paris for the house 
next week, and this thing is too 
blamed important to neglect.”

Pemmican shook his head, 
to Paris, Tresidder,”

one
work that ever left the shop of Pem­
mican & Co.”

"What is the other prettier piece 
of work?" she queried.

"I’ll show you,” he returned. Then 
he added, as though casually, “Here 
comes Mrs. Stanleigh Storme.” He 
bowed and moved away. And as he 
mobed away he ntarvclled.

Young Mrs. Stanleigh Storme had 
a wonderful neck. There was no 
doubt about that. And it had nev­
er shown to such advantage as on 
this night. There was a reason for 
it. Her neck was bare; guiltless of 

Here beauty

countenance, nodded, 
said, speaking in "It

hut

There’s
I
fast. I was 
might be in
thief. If it were stolen Belgium or 
Holland might be the only market 
for it.”

"It won’t be stolen,” returned

"You 
he said: i

*
"you don’t suppose we're going to 
stop business just for this? 
leave the whole bu'siness to Inspector 
Boneset Smith.”

"Maybe,” commented the Inspector 
"I can reckon this thing up before 
you leave for Paris.”

"I hope you can,” said Tresidder. 
Ho went out and came hack, 
member, Inspector,” he concluded, 
"that Storme and his wife are going 
sail for Europe within a very short 
time. Remember that."

"Ah!" returned the Inspector,with 
a smile, "maybe we can reckon this 
thing up before they sail, too. I 
hope we can, indeed.”

We’ll
jcwell or ornament, 
unadorned was adorned the best.

is that neck- 
whispered Pemmican to hitn- 
Where? He didn’t know. 6

Pemmican.
“How do you know?” asked Tre­

sidder.
Pemmican smiled, 

said, pointing toward Tresidder, 'this 
Tresidder is the nerve centre ol 

He’s al-

TTHESr HE GRASTEiy'THe VOMAI«5 GOwyt ABCSTT 
THE jsJECK. AND TOSSB ~

"Where in thunder
lace? 
self.

That night it was, Pemmican who 
was the nerve centre of Pemmiran & 
Co. He did not sleep. Tresidder 
and this unexpected confirmation of 
Tresidder’s rumors had set his teeth 
on edge.

"You’re looking pretty "glum,” 
said Tresidder next morning. Pem- 

I mican wheeled upon him sharply.
I "Tresidder,” he said, "this is a deli­
cate job, and it’s up to both of us, 

of I think. It’s got to be done right, 
so that if everything is all right 
Mrs. Stanleigh
know what we suspect; and if every­
thing's wrong the two of us can wit- 

If she’s confused or makes 
damaging admissions we’ll need cor­
roboration.”

Tresidder hesitated for an instant. 
"Good!” he said finally; "we’ll both 
go. I was afraid that you’d want 
me to go up there alone. Come on! 
There’s no time like the present.”

Mrs. Stanleigh Storme met them 
genially, 
mon

“Curtis,” he

"Who is Irene del Mar?”
The Inspector smiled, 

the cleverest adventuresses in Eur­
ope. But she is something else. She 
is the cleverest accomplice of \ ladi- 
mir Frommoissard, of Belgium, Mr. 
Pemmican.”

"Vladimir Frommoissard,” 
mured Pemmican, “the greatest fence 

solar system, I be-

This waslil his big chance came, 
his big chance, and he expected never 

He expected to 
from Europe and 

He came near doing

man
the house of Pemmican. 
ways shaking in his boots for fear 
of the improbable. As it is, we’ve 
rarely had a robbery.” 1*

Tresidder smiled.

"Re-

to bo found out. 
come hack here 
hold his job.

I get oil to Tresidder, fortun­
ately. early in the game. You had 
informed me, and so had he, that 
. ou had never had a special report 
from Dunstreet on this man Stan- 

A few days later, on a pier, in the : leigh Storme. The first thing > 
hustle of the approaching departure ! was to get such a report. >
of the big liner whose black side mo things that I want, to kno •
rose like a wall above the dock, two they told me that they ha( urnr
shabbily dressed men skulked unseen ed a report on Storme to 
among the boxes and outgoing & Co. only a lew weeks before^ bo
freight. These two men had noth- I knew either that you li
ing at all in common and were quite sidder lied or Dunstreet s 1 ■
unknown the one to the other. There the trio Tresidder was tern 
was a difference between them in fact ly to have lied, 
one of them possessed but one arm, "What kind of a report was 1 ■
This man, from his vantage point "The. report on Storme was that 
beside a box, grunted. Storme just at that time was rotten

"Where in thupder is he?” he ex- to the core. He had gone to pieces 
claimed. Then he became alert, on the street. You didn t know it.
"Ah!” said he, with a sigh But Tresidder knew it, because he 
of relief. had the special report and he knew

A carriage drove up. In it were it before ho delivered the pea.]r s o 
two people, a man and a woman.The Mrs. Stanleigh ^-torme. 
man thrust his head cautiously from Storme’s rotten financia 
the window and looked about him. that he banked on. But he a 
Then he leaped to the ground, helped calculated. Storme borrowed 
the woman out and paid the driver, in the crisis, plunged once m 
At that instant the one armed man won. He is rich again and has left 
stepped forward. ,he street for good. But when he

"Hello, boss,” said the one armed had made his pile 
man, “and where do I come in!" of his previous difficu y J

The woman spoke. "You!” she ex- percolated into the strcet . hence 
claimed, "you do not come in any- y°,lr alarm, which Trcsi c 
where ” to the top of his bent. That lets

to. he added. He grasped the man ^ gtorme. I got them, tions of seconds. It simplifies mat-
V Bnd ! ? tlght'y t0 0°nmt vou see?" tors so that instead, of experiment-
At that very instant the other don tyo» see? Trcsid- ing, an amateur can use an exposure

skulker strode to the trio and with _ yThough It was up to I exactly suited to the amount of light 
toM^antT* swiftly'thrust SSSm^i M™ ti* agination pla/He He takes chancy o, under or over

boxet SaC betWem tW° hUge PaCkl”g -and.’V the way .^ctingmulcr in- ° The regulator that controls the

"I want a pearl necklace," he an- | ^^^y^u understond.6 "Vhc ragmTs Hkewise° made "more practi- 
nounced, with all the aplomb of a i rests today, you unueiciu. £ innvneriencedsftsup- —1 — » -ïæsr—». ss jrjzjærsfcg
od^îkncT Sil‘TCetaakedenotice°"0nh; "'wouldn’t ddto'hlveVcome'out', phr'agm.' there are half a dozen min­
ed silence 1 take notice, he . thnt ” iaturo photographs of an object at
nnvTtcrv’ or call for toe deckhands "This thug tried to steal this neck- onTn^v curved stoV'in
or the police. Proof positive that ]aceia toe best P"85™0 waycr°0^dl?, such a way that the index pointer
tor" pasT ifovTr ând palTit ovt 1 ^dewalkK after the opera. If he had can be turned to whichever one cor 

uick i P j succeeded Tresidder would have had responds to the kind of mow about
The male companion of the woman !tho necklace and the Stormes would t oh e tak camera is eauipped

looked lontz and steadilv at the 1 have been under an unexplainable E\cry focussing camera is equippco
speaker and the speaker looked long , suspicion. As it was”— with a gauge by which the correct
speaker, and toe speaker looked long ^ jt . In tor .. cxciaimed focal distance can he adjusted and

said the woman’s male Pemmican, “it is impossible to un- with the two improvements fixing 
-fthat you’ve got th! I Herstand Mrs. Storme wore the orig- the exposure am light aperture there

You’d better .rive it inal' lewels for weeks. We went af- is every possibility for a successful 
better gne it j ^ them Trcsidder and myself. T picture.

brought them back to the store. If
Mrs. Storme is innocent------”

‘‘Absolutely,’’ answered the inspec­
tor; “you have forgotten the episode 
of the newspaper wrapping which you 
relntch to me when the incident was 
fresh in your mind. She wrapped 
the pearls up. Tresidder unwrapped 
them from the newspaper and wrap­
ped them neatly in a square of white 
paper which he had in his pocket, 
wrapped too box so that the two 
boxes would he identical.”

“Mar-

“Give the devil 
his due, Mr. Pemmican,” he interpos­
ed, "you’ve never had a robbery 
since Tresidder was on the job, re­
member that. It pays Pemmican & 

i Co. for somebody to be nervous, 
don’t you see.”

Curtis had been looking intently at course." 
the pearls. "There’s something I ,.It doesn-t seem right,” groaned 
don’t understand about this necklace storme, "but I’ve got to have that 
he exclaimed. "My wife has pearls, thirty-five thousand if it takes a leg. 
good ones. But-—are these the best? j»ve gQt to, don’t you see?"
There’s something in the color, tljeir At Mrs. Pallet-Searing’s ball that 
shade, that I can’t understand.” night after refreshments had been 

"Ah!” returned Pemmican "to be served Pallet-Searing drew Mrs. Pal- 
sure. The shop’s just finished with iet-Searing 
hem. But they’ve got to be season- "Tony,”
i yet. That’s all.” jow voice, "Storme wants thirty-five
"Seasoned?" queried Curtis. thousand cash tomorrow before the
"Sure," said Tresidder; "some- market opens. 

body’s got to wear them for a while. mt, what Bhan j about it?”
.Then they’ll begin to color up, that Mrs Pallet-Searing mused, 
is all. The more they’re worn the and her husband were accustomed to

..better they look.” this sort of thing. They were not ;or manner. , , ,, , , . .
"It’s something in the contact (ools and yet they had to he care- j ,,‘‘I ™ ml5hty g,art „ s1^.

With the human skin that does it. fu1 too, not to offend, for society that -vou ve come for thi._
Mr. Curtis. Didn’t you know that? waa their business. after all. lo|°fkcd.,^Ua'i? y,at, v -
We always have to have them worn ..j think it’s a good risk, Jimmy,” se,f- FoJ" tho las* ,w. k’ sha 
first. That necklace won’t be on finalh, returned Mrs. Pallet-Searing, "n' . J Ye been. afrai(1 Jea'
our counters for many weeks. You •■an j we hardly can refuse. They’re ter tJlat experience at the opera.
Bee?" such good friends, and Mrs. Stan- "What experience, queried Tresi -

"Who wears them?" asked Curtis lcigh Rtormc has boosted us to beat der, glancing at her as squarely
the band. Besides," she added, she had glanced at Pemmican.
"have vou seen the pearls that Mar- "The drunken man with the one. 
ian Storme is wearing? They're me as 1 got
worth fifty-thousand if they’re worth wos nothing. I

îeWai^ft^ rtlaln «“îimebJk to h,s 4fte unnerved me. Since then I’ve only
an They’re all right," he said; "a worn the necklace now and then
bunch of pearls like that would cost about the house.
a hundred and twenty thousand dol- J have a possible customer for 
1 . TTifjVi avenue it, explained Pemmican, ill at ease,lars at P-mica^s on Fifth = f r ho perceived that Tresidder’s sus-

picions were unfounded, “bnd I was 
' was going to return it to you later 

if it wasn't sold and ask you to keep 
on wearing it.”

"I can’t do it, Mr. Pemmican,” re­
turned she, "after that man with the 
one arm”-----

She rose, excused herself, tripped 
upstairs, and returned in less than a 
minute. In that minute Pemmican

it.
Would you—would 

that necklace to
in the entire 
lieve.”to

NEW IDEA IN CAMERASi Storme will never

A new device that will be welcom­
ed by amateur photographers is 
in the field with the other numerous 

the art of 
new ith­

rowress it.

inventions that simplify 
This,taking pirtures. 

pro veinent assures a correct exposure 
and tho proper diaphragm.

The great difficulty in photography 
and the one that requires long ex­
perience to overcome is the inability 
of the novice to adjust the camera 
to existing conditions. Nine times 
nt of ten toe length of exposing the 

plate is guesswork, and if the dia­
phragm is enlarged or diminished it 
is without an exact idea of how 
large or how small it should be. The 
question, "What luck did you have?" 
is very pertinent in amateur work 
and it is very common.

By the aid of the latest attach­
ment, or rather attachments, for 
there are two, one for the time and 
the other for toe diaphragm, the

The

into an alcove.
he said to his wife in a

their origin to tte Roman portrait art, 
which under Greek influence developed in 
Rome at the end of the first and early 
in the second century. Such decorat ;1 
viHOr helmets were objects of the greatest 
rarity in Europe. We know little of their 
use, but it was probable from a passage in 
the Tactics of Arrian that they were worn 
in the military exercises of the , Celtic 
cavalry. The dhield, a characteristic fea­
ture of the soldier’s equipment, was re- 

shield boss of iron and

He wants it from There was not a cloud 
her brow; not the slightest hes­

itation or uncertainty in her bearingShe

presented by a 
several long ribs which probably belonged 

■to its framework. The swords were the 
short heavy “Gladius” of the legionary, 
with a blade 19 1-2 inches long, and a 
lighter, longer sword, the “Spatha,” ot 
the auxiliary, with a blade 24 1-2 inches 
in length. One sword found in a doubled 
condition still retained its hilt of bone, 
a find even more rare than the blades, 
Spears were of considerable variety, vary­
ing from long, leaf-shaped blades to short, 
solid points, hoctagonal in shape, which 
were perhaps employed for the bolts of a 
ballista. From the wood still remaining 
it was ascertained that the spear shafts 
were of hazel, 
the exact distinction between sjiears and 

To the latter undoubtedly be-

fcuriously.
Tresidder smiled again. “Perhaps 

your wife would help us out?” he 
ventured.

Curtis shook his head and crossed 
ho room and opened toe door. "Not 

on your life, gentlemen!” he said. 
"The responsibility would kill her in 
«. week." He left.

When he had gone Pemmican turn­
ed to Tresidder. "Is this piece of 
work ready to go out?” he asked.

Tresidder nodded. "The shop’s all 
through," he answered.

“Who can we get to wear it for j 
us?" queried Pemmican.

"Well,” answered Tresidder, "we’ve 
got to be mighty particular—not on­
ly about losing it, but about the 
skin of the woman who wears it. We 
want this necklace to he worn on 
the best neck in New York—the best 
natural neck. We don’t want it all 
stuck up with enamel and cosmetics. 
We’ve had one experience like that 
with Mrs. Tommy Partridge; that’s 
enough. What do you think, Mr. 
Pemmican?”

Pemmican rubbed his hands to­
gether. Finally he nodded his head 
decisively.

"Young Mrs. Stanleigh Storme,” 
he said at last.

Tresidder laughed, 
exclaimed, 
her neck, no skill like her skin, in 
all the world.” He drew up a chair 
‘‘Mr. Pemmican,” he went on, ‘there 
i» another thing to be considered. : 
It’s important. There’s a hundred ' 
thousand dollars at stake. Is Mrs. 

vStorme safe?”
Pemmican rose.

Storme!” he echoed;
•Storme’s wife! Is she safe?” 
f "Why,” he burst out again, "she’s 
as safe as—as Storme himself!”

Tresidder was unmoved, 
safe?” he queried, 
war was a laugh.

matter of luck is eliminated.
is a dial on which are theshe answered.

I guess I’ll 
I out.”

Storme was elated 
home that night.
Marian,” he told his young wife, "all 
right With that thirty-five thous­
and I can move heaven and earth.”

"Are you sure?” she queried.
"Sure!” he replied, with a certain­

ty of the Wall street gambler. ’Sure. 
T know." Storme was one of a 
large class. Other men had known 
before him, too.

It was weeks Inter that Tresidder, 
of Pemmiram & Co., stepped into the 

of J. T. Pemmicon. He

It was difficult to tellon his way 
“It’s all right.

arrows.
longed some beautifully formed iron arrow 
heads with triple barbs from the prae­
torium well. Of the pilum of the legion­
ary no complete specimen was found, 
though one or two spear-like heads might 
have belonged to it. Of all the things 
found few were characteristic of the sol­
diers’ equipment than the pioneers’ axes, 
four of which were found unrusted and 
in perfect preservation, but with the points 
turned and the edges blunted by hard us­
age. On one the stamp of the maker,, 
“ATTICVS,” might still be read. They 
were jus^ the tools that we might see in 
the hands of Trajan’s soldiers, clearing the 
ways, or demolishing a Dacian stronghold.

In

and Tresidder had exchanged glances. 
"Now. who’s tho old granny?”

"I told you itasked Pemmican. 
we8 all right, didn’t I?”

Tresidder shook his head, 
seems to me that we’re just in time” 
he said. Then Mrs. Storme entered.

"Besides,” explained Mrs. Storme, 
Stanleigh and I are going abroad in 
about ten days, and I should have 
had to send it back to you by then 
anyway.”

She was struggling with the small 
box and its wrappings.

"I have to do this up in newspa­
per for you,” she laughed. "We nev­
er have any wrapping paper in the 
house. And I never could do up a 
package, anyway, 
sideer can slip thnt into his pocket 
and jj^e paper will never show, I 
guess.”

It was a fact that Tresidder noted.

"Itpresence
was plainly nervous, 
wrinkled.

"J. T .” he said, "there’s some­
thing that you ought to 
Storme has been speculating down 
upon the street, 
from Curtis, one of our customers.”

"Has he?" exclaimed Pemmican ge­
nially. "So?"

"Made his pile,” snorted Tresidder, 
"not!" That is, according to report. 
You seem to forget that Storme’s 
wife has our hundred thousand dol­
lar necklace, don’t you see?”

"Well,’*, growled Pemmican, 
won’t eat it. will she?"

His brow was

and steadily 
"I guess,” 

companion, 
goods on us.
up,” he whispered to the woman.

“No!” she exclaimed. Tho two 
armed skulker who had accused them 
suddenly opened his coat and exhib­
ited a shield. Then he grasped the 
woman’s gown about the neck and 
tore it deftly open, revealing a white 
neck, and—revealing something else.
That something else was worth a 
hundred thousand dollars.

It was tho Pemmican pearl neck-
hut Pemmican did not. that once did!Iacac ‘Z*™/’ sttid Tn-pector Bone 
Mrs. Storme open the box and ex- set SmiJh‘ -vo’,„can go‘ a11 threc of
Mbit the necklace. But Tresidder.to yoa_ oa s®<'. , . . . "What two boxes?”
whom she handed the box, only smil- . • of j ^ Pemmican the ' “The two boxes which he had in
ed and tore from it its newspaper ,. .. , h bad torn from the 1 his pocket. One contained the orig-wrapping. Then, without opening i torn from the in(|1'pe,ar)s which Mrs. Storme had
the box or examining its contents.he j InSDector .. „asDrd handed to him, the other containeddrew from his pocket a square of | -t here did you ge* ft?" a counterfeit set. which could have
jewellers white wrapping paper and .,picked ’it up upon a steamship made only by an expert man
a band. pier,” returned the inspector. ^ Tresidder. These two boxes

1,1 show you how he smiled. In P .,^hat,.. uskcd pemmi(.an. "Were "ere in his pocket, 
a few seconds he had succeeded m hjs wifG «bout to sail?" ipnnal box and passed you the
de,t,y ™:aP'’ing U,P tlht v° d h a,H The inspector shook his head ‘‘They forfeits on the sidewalk outside of
slipped the band about it, had held | tomorrow” he explained "not the Storme house. A bunco game
it up for the admiration of Mrs. j ^ tomorrow, ne explained, • that,s a], Up to that point. <h-
Storme, then he slipped it into the „wy’ , thunder, then," asked serve, his game might have failed,
pocket of his long overcoat. Pemmican "had the necklace'’" hut then it would have been lii.rm-"If only I could wrap things un .^’ iridpr -, necklace. ]psa Th„rp was an even chance ti nt
like thnt,” said Mrs. Stanleigh "What?” in this case he would make «rood. He
Storme. "Tresidder ” did make good.

Tresidder bowed. "That kind of He let the fact sink home. Ten tunity and he seized it. Besides, he
dexterity he explained, usually later ho deigned to explain bad a clever woman working with
goes with a five dollar a week, job, minuLc» » _ hirn too ”
Mrs Storme. Good by." porT,mimn *' he said “Tresiri- “A clever woman?”

When Pemmican and Tresidder were _ n w’ho was waiting for The inspector nodded. “Irene del
outside Tresidder thrust his hand ^^ortonity• He wLTones! un- Mar,” he answered, 
once more into his pocket. "J. T. ' an oppurma. j

know.

"I knew it!" 
"There’s no neck like

I got it straight

BEST FOR WADING.
THE ROMANS IN SCOTLANDAnd made his pile?

A subject, which to one of the meet 
vital in connection with the fishing out­
fit and least likely to be properly under­
stood, is that of footwear. It is a matter 
upon which the success of the whole trip 
really hinges, for, since walking consti­
tutes the greater portion o! the hard 
exercise during the day, it behooves one 
to give due consideration to the comfort 
of the feet. I have tried wading the 
streams in a great variety of rigs includ­
ing the rawhide moccasin, heavy hip rub­
ber boots and high wading pants, and 
only after repeated experiments which 
alw-ays left something to be desired, I 
tried wearing a combination of short golf 
pants, ' preferably of wool, heavy, long 
woollen stockings, and a pair of strong 
leather shoes. With the golf waders there 
is really no set limit to the depth one 
may venture. The water drains off natur­
ally, and the wool, with the heat of the 
body, keeps one warm and comfortable. 
In connection with this outfit, a short 
coat, made specially for wading, and for 
sale by the sporting goods dealers, is 
desirable. The pockets are all high up 
out of the water and there are no coa' 
ends to be continually dragging in the 
wet. With this coat on, one is quite sure 
to have a dry, warm jacket with the 
tents of the pockets safe unless one takes 

dip all over.—A. E. Marr, in the “Out­
ing Magazine” for May.

(Edinburgh “Scotsman.”)
The fourth of the present series of 

delivered in the•# Rhine lectures was 
Queens hall, Edinburgh, by Mr. James 
Curie. W.S. , F. S. A., Scot. The subject 
of the series is “The excavation of the 
Roman Military Station at Newstead, Mel­
rose,” and the lecturer gave an interesting 
account of some of the articles which had 
been found. Our knowledge of Roman arms 
and equipment, he said, was derived chiefly 
from monuments like the Trajan column, 
the column of Marcus Aurelius in Rome, 
the grave-stories of soldiers, or such rare 
finds of weapons and armor as had been 
preserved to us. Finds of Roman weapons 

of great rarity. It was not a Roman

There. Mr. Tre-
“Mrs. Stanleigh 

"Stanloigh
"she

will,” answered 
of anv man

I"I’m afraid she 
Tresidder: "I’m nfrnid 
when there are rumors about him as 
there arc about Storme. It's dang­
erous.” He stopped for an instant, 

haps,” went on Tresidder, "that in “If anything happens .I. T ’’ he 
a case like this wo ought to get a went on. '"don t 1 n ■ You re-
mercantile report-special-or-or bel™™ distort,' impressive way.
very sure about it. ’ I "that it was I who recommended

rrntting a snnrial report on Storme 
before we intrusted this necklace to 

It was you who

• Is he
Pemmisan’s ai s- 
“I thought, per-

“I'm sure,” answered Pemmican.
“Then,” went on Tresidder, “Mrs.

Storme is going out all the t.mc.
There is the getting in and o it of 
the carriages, the lingering on bal­
conies to ger the air—there’s alw-v/s 
th • chance for a slick thief.”

“Tresidder,” groaned Pemmi Nm,
"you’ll give me the woollies for a 
week. You stop, 
necklace up to
Storme with your compliments and ,
mine and ask her if, as a special fav- | sidder. and ugly rumors, 
or she’ll wear that necklace us St-Melgh Storme —
until we call for it again. That’s l "Tresidder, said Pemmican, there 

-nf to sav ” is not a man in America who could
Young Mrs. Stanleigh Storme j handle that necklace, 

gasped when she saw the nastcr- j throw it 
®iece i would come back to

“Wear it!” she exclaimed delight- I fate.

custom to lay the dead man s weapons 
beside him in his grave. The best speci­

fied come from rivers and marshes

He kept the c*r- 
roun-his wife’s rare. 

r>r*ob-poohed it.”
"We didn’t, tret a report, then?” 

rpit'Hpd Pemmican.
“We did not.” returned Tresidder.
“Well.” said Pemmicnn, “there’s 

not the slightest chance in the w-orld 
of envthing hnppening, T tell you.”

"There are rumors.” repeated Trr-
about

mens
the Rhine had produced not a few. In 
recent years an important find had been 
made in the excavation of the legionary 
fortress at Carnuntum in Austria, where 

fragments ot armor and weapons 
recovered. The finds from News-

■

You take that 
Mrs. Stanleigh many 

were
toad, though perhaps less numerous, were, 
looking to their variety and state of pre­
servation, of even greater importance. 
The fragments admittedly did not enable 
us to reconstruct the armor, but the pieces 
furnished details which appeared to be

It wns his . ppor-

con-

Wc could 
into tho gutter and it 

us as sure ns 
Those pearls arc too big. The

a
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