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THE TRADER.

aftor gocing Jaununollok;i;j;- Mr. Edwin |about? Do you know what's in that box ? | was so

Boothintothe wmings with hor Lady Macbeth
I don't think Riston's attificial handling
of that role would amount to much. But
that ian't what [ was going to tell you.™

“No, it jen't? It was somothing
about a mabogany box.”

“Yos. Well, whon Mr. 1. J. Sargent
started in tho Modjoskn ecason ho had a
countess on lus hands who, so far ns

tho theatricnl business was concerned,was
destituto of dinmonds.
* Sho had svaio very fino jewels, a8

It's got jowelry in it worth $60,000.
I'm not going to toke tho responsibility
of the thing any longer. Horo, send to
tho police station. I must havo a couplo
of men to watch it while I go to the bank.’

“Then ho got two oflicers to stay thoro
and not talte their oyoa off the mahogany
box, whilo ho went off to the hotel and
oponed n bottlo of wine. As he had
shonted n good deal thero was quite a
group colleeted round the office. And
i less than half-an-hour the Modjeska

afraid that tho Countess’s jewels
would be stolen that I had an iatation
sot mado just like thom for show pur.
posos, and it was tho imilation set that
was slolen, Tho rea) goms aro here.

« With that ho unlocked tho safo and
got out the mahogany box.

s+ Geutlomen,' ho obsorved, as ho un.
looked tho box, ¢ you can oxawmiuo those
jowels. You oan sco for yourself whether
thoy aro of the first water. I'll send for
au oxpert if you wish it.’

* The versatile ana copious drew them

bocamo a Polish noblatuan s wife, but she  current began to stir along tho sluggish , solves up with dignity, * As if,’ they said,

wasn t guing to have them trotteu ovut.
This annoyed Sargont who knew perfuot
ly well that in the Mississippm Valley

thoro was an unassailablo convictiun tlmt'

any foreign actress who had not reccived
at least two dinmond neoklacos from tho
Rmporor of Russia couldn’'t amount to
much.

*One day when ho had just got into
—Buffalo, I think 1t wns,—to play thntl
night, ho saw in a joweler's window a
very showy nccklaco of stage dinmonds.
Ho went 1n and found that 1t had beon
mndo for Mary Anderson to wearin Pax-
line, and sho hnd refuscd to take it beonuse
her direotions had not been followed with
rogard to the sotting, *How much do
you want for it?* asked Sargent.  ‘ Forty
dollars,’ emd the joweler. Givo you|
thirty.-five,’ said Sargent. Then they
compromised on thirty soven.

“*Now, I want n box,’ says tho man.
ages, and after rannung all over tho town
hie got biold of a second-hand ahogany
caskol bound iv brass. *low Jong will
it tako you lo polish this up and put two
hoavy bandles on it ? ' ho asked of the
jowaler.

**Havo it dono 1o an hour,' was the
assurance of the obliging merchant.

*In an hour Sargent was on his way
to tho theatro with the box under hus arm.
Honoticed with petsive care that thotown
bad not thrilled much as yot undor the

glomug announcement that the Countess
Modjeska would appear that night. Trade

stroet. Mo lev it work, When tho two
policomen were relieved the entire force
knew of tho Emporor of Russia's gift
aud beforo six o'clook they had quadrup-
led the rumor by means of wivea and
sisters nand swoothearts. At eight o'clook
thero was ouly one porson in that oty
who had not heard of the Ewmperor of
Russia’s gift.

*That person was theCountessModjoshn

“Tho Makogany box worked so well
that Sargent began to look upon it as a
sort of Aladdin's 1amp, and ho rubbed
it up every day and got a now idoa.

« Tho first inspiration was to have it
stolen. Hithorto only the policomen had
mndo obeisance toit. Now tho telegraph
and the night editors fell down, Tle
wires flashed it through sixtecu States.
The Emperor's diamoud nccklaco was
gouo. A heavy reward was offered. It
must have cost Sargent somothing to
hiro detectives to work up the case. I
believe the Hellefountain Bugle published
the original despatch of condolence from
the Emperor of Russia.

*“ When the sympathy for Modjeska
had become national, and there was some
likelibood of the cmotional women of the
country making up a fand to roplace her
diamonds,a rashreporterforcedanentrance
to her boudoirone day whenSargent's back
was turned, and found that her distross
at tho unparalleled loss was altogether
disproportionate to the circumstances.

** Ao iofawous and suborned pross

we are nut experts enough to tel] real
gems liko thoso from stage jowels !

“ This dodge worked very well for a
few days. A new crup of stories broke
out about the Emporor's neoklace. DBnt
tho original syndicate of night editors and
local reporters who had sworn to the real
robbery folt aggrioved, A ocommitlee
waited on Mr. Sargent. ¢ Seo here.' said
tho spokeswan, *as we undorstand thu
ihing, you agreo to havo the real necklace
stolon, not an imitation one. It's au
outrage on the public and tho press.
You're a fraud.’

4 ¢ Go slow, my dear follows,’ said Sar.
goent. I don't think you've got the tinng
right. If you will not give-me away, I'll
tell you. The fact is, I set that story
going aboutthe bogus necklace havingbeen
stolen, in hopes that 1t would reach the
thicves and make themn sond back the
real ono. Of course, you saw the real
necklace two months ago, and would huuw
it if yon saw it again.’

*“The comumittee remarked that they
should smile,

¢+ Vory woll,’ said Sargent; here's
tho only necklace I've got now.’

*Then out came the mahogany box.

¢ ¢If you think that that is the gon
uine articlo, all I've got to say is, you are
not up in stage jowels, If you'd like vne
of thoso picces of glass as a souvenir, jast
pull it off.’

“The American press was pretty
oquaally divided by this time on the yacs-

flowed oo in its unbroken ocurrents. Life , then began to give way to ignoble doubts | tion of the diamond necklace, and the
was unportarbed. Tio great prusaic un. |, about the robbery, and the Bellefuuntain , American managors wore gotting tu Lave
terests of the sutld dud wot appear o Puyle even priuted an editunal throwing, & superstitious regard for Sargou. aud

oare whother Modjeska or Jobaunes had
arcived.

*Mr. Sargent strnade into the office of
the theatre. 1o was flushied and oxerted.

suspicion not only on the Emporor's guft,
but upon the Emperor himself.

"* Sargoot was equal to the emergency.
Ho took two of tho most versatile and

‘Whoro's your safe ? hoasked. They had, copions pressmen intu his confidence.
not got any safo. e put the bua down on, Ho pledged them to secrcoy, that bewng
tho table and kopt his hand onit. * No, the shortest cut to publicity, * Now,” he
safo!’ ko cried. \What aro you talking|esid, ‘I bLave a confession to make, I

his box.

“But Sargent had got enough of i,
and Lo sold vat the schiome tusowe il
manager.

«I think it was six or cight munths
afturwards that Minme Palmer lus ber
diamonds, and, meeting John Rodgers
one day, ho began to tell me about it.




