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sian letter. It seems to me, Miss Baxter, that

where your own inclinations do no coincide with

tV „ isht^s of your employers, the ii, .rests of those

whr ay you fall to the ground."

" M: Cadbury Taylor didn't pay me anything for

my servicer as amateur detective, and he has, there-

fore, no right to grumble. As for the St. Peters-

burg trip, I shall send you a cheque for all expenses

incurred as soon as I reach home."

" Oh, you mistake me," asserted Mr. Hardwick,

earnestly. " I had no thought of even hinting that

you have not earned over and over again all the

money the Daily Bugle has paid you ; besides, I

was longing for your return, for I want your assis-

tance in solving a mystery that has rather puzzled

us all. Paris is in a turmoil just now over the
"

Jennie's clear laugh rang out.

" I am going over to Paris in a day or two, Mr.

Hardwick, to solve the mystery of dressmaking,

and I think, from what I know of it already, it will

require my whole attention. I must insist on re-

turning to you the cost of the St. Petersburg jour-

ney, for, after all, it proved to be rather a personal

excursion, and I couldn't think of allowing the

paper to pay for it. I merely came in to-night to

hand you this card from Sir James Cardiff, and I also


