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*‘Becanse,” said the detective, with '
the air of a wao who knows whereof
he speaks, ‘‘be is ixa love with her. "

“What makes you think that?"

“I don’t think it I kmow it Listen
to his description of her

The detective chose a paper from
among his pile of documents, folded.
labeled and docketed for reference

*“‘The girl is of average height. or
perhaps a trifle taller than the average
carries herself superbly, like a born
duchess. Her eyes are of a deep, velvety
black’ "’

*“Dear me!’' cried the girl. *“‘He de-
ecribes her as if she were a cat. "'

*“Wait a moment,’’ said the detect-
ive

“T don't see much trace of love in
that,”’ continued Jennie breatblessly

“Wait a moment,’’ repeated the de-
tective. *‘ ‘They light np and sparkle
with merriment, and they melt into the
most entrancing tenderness.”

““Good gracious!'' cried Jemmie, ris-
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iween hér fingers. It was dockuied
Made by Gaunt et Cie, Boulevard Ha
mann ; parchased in Paris by one allvg
ing herself to be the Princess von Stein
beimer. ™’

**Xom have found out all about it
exid Jennie as she finished reading,
the Jabel.

“Yes; it is onr business to do so, bat
the glove has not been of much assist
ance to ns.

“‘How did he say he became possessed

of the glove?! asked the girl innocent
Iy. *Did she give it 0 him "
*“N¢; he tore it from her hand as she
was leaving him in the carriage It
seemed to me not a very gentlemanly
thing to do. but of course it was not
my business to tell Lord Donal that ™’

**So the glove has not been of much
assistance to you? Tell me. then, what
you have done, and perhaps I shall be
the better able to advise youn. ™

**We have done everything that sag-
gested itsell We fraced the ajleged
princess from the Jlotel Bristol in Paris
to Claridge's in London. I have a very
clever woman in Paris who assisted
me, and she found where the gloves

nothing occur to you?!
theory g, put forward !"’

**Non# that would beof any practical
advantage. Is Lord Donal certain that
it was not the princess herself whom he
met? Are yon thoroughly convinted
that there was really an impersonis
tion "’

“*What do yon mean, Miss Baxter?”

“Well, you met Prince von Stein-
heimer. What did youn think of him1"”

**I thought him an overbearing bully,
if you ask me. I can't immagine what
English or American girls see in those
foreigners to cance them to marry them
The prince was very violent—practi
cally ordered me out of the castle, spoke
to his father-in-law in the most per-
emptory manner, and I could easily see
the princess was frightened out of her
wits. "’

‘A very accurate characterization of
his highmess, Mr. Taylor. Now, of
course, the princess being a woman-
and a yonng woman— wounld natarally
be very anxions to attend the Duchess
of Chiselhurst’s ball, wonldn’t ghe?"’

“*One would think so.

““And, as yon have just said. she has

Have you no

were bought and where the dress was , pour of a husband, a good deal older
made. Did I read you Lord Donal's de- iapn herself, who does not in the least

scription of the lady’s costuame?"’

“No: never mind that Go on with
your story.¥

“*Well, Claridge's provided carriage,
coachman and footman to take her to
the ball, and these returned with her
some time about midnight Now, here
& curious thing happened—the lady
ordered a bhansom as she passed the
night porter and shortly after packed
off her maid in the cab.’

**“Her maid!"” echoed Jennic

**Yes: the maid came down in ordi:
nary dress shortly after. deeply veiled
and drove away in the bansom The
lady paid her bill next worning and
went to the 8 o'clock Paris express
with carriage and pair, coachman aud
footman. Of course it'struck me that
it might be the lady herself who bad
gone off in the cub. but & moment's re
flection showed me that she was not
likely to leave the bhote!l in a cab at
midnight and allow her maid to take
the carriage in state next morning.’

““That doesn't appear reasonuble.’
murmpred Jennie  *‘You made no at
tempt. then, to trace the maid?’

“*Ob. yes, we didl We found the cab
man who took her from Claridge’s, and
he left her at Charing Cross station
but there all trace of her vanishes She
probably left on one of the late trains—
there are only a few after midnight—
to some place out in the country The
lady took a first class ticket to Paris
and departed alone next morning by
the 8 o'clock continental express My
assistunt discovered her and took a
enap shot of her as she was walking
down the boulevard. Here is the pic-
tare.’

The detective handed Miss Baxter an
instantanecos view of one of the boule-
vards taken in bright eunshine The
principal figure in the foreground Jen
pie had no difficulty in recognizing as
her own maid. dressed in that chic fash-
iom which Parisian women affect

“*She seems to answer the descrip
tion, "’ said Jennie

“*So 1 thonght,” admitted the detect-
ive, “‘and [ sent the portrait to Lord
Donal. See what he has written on the
back.’ 3 &

Jennie turned the picture over, and
there under the inscription. “*H—Sup-
posed photo of the missing woman.'
was written in a bold hand. **Bosh!
Read my description of the girl This
is evidently some Paris lady's maid ’

““Well. what did you do when you
got this pictore back?"’ said Jennie

*1 remembered you and went to the
office of The Daily Bugle This brings
us to the present moment Youn huve
now the whole story, and | shall be very
pleased to listen to any suggestions you
are good enough to offer

The girl sat where she was for a few
moments and pondered over the situa-
tion The detective. resting his elbow
on the table and his chin in his hand.
regarded her with eager anticipation
The more Jennie thought over the mat-
ter the more she was amazed at the wan
before her. who seemed unable to place
two and two together He bad already
spoken of the account of the ball which
had appeared im The Daily Bugle. of
its accuracy and excellence He knew
that she was a member of The Bugle
staff. yet it had never occurred to him
to inquire who wrote that-descriptioe
He knew also that she had been a guest |
at the Schloss Steinheinier when the in-
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‘That,” said the detective, “is her glove.”
vitation to the ball mnst have reached
the frincess These facts were so plain
ly in evidence that the girl was afraid
to speak lest some chance word would
form the connecting link between the
detective's mind and the seemingly pal
pable facts At last she looked up. the
cclor coming and going in her cheeks
as Lord Donal had so accarately de
scribed it

*T don’t think | can be of any assiat
ance to you in this crisis Taylor
You bave already done everything that
boman ingenuity can suggest.’

““Yes, | bave—everything that my
human ingennity can suggest. But doss

Nir

care for such things as the function to
which the princess was invited. Is it
pot just possible that the princess ac-
tually attended the ball, but, for rea
¢ons of her own, desired to keep the
fact of her presence there a seeret? And
you must remember that Lord Dobal
Stirling had not seen the princess for
five vears.”’

“For five years!" said the detective
sharply. ‘‘How did you learn that,
Miss Baxter?"’

“Well, you know,” murmured the
girl, with a gasp, ‘‘that he met her last
in Washington, and tha princess has
not been in America for five years; so,
you see’ —

“Oh, I was not aware that he had
met her in America at all! In fact
Lord Donal said pothing much about
the princess. All his talk had refereace
to this lady who imperscnated her. "’

Jeunie leaned back im her chair.
closed her eyes for a moment and
breathed quickls

“Iam afraid,’’ she said at last, *“that
I do not remember with sufficient mi
nuteness the details you have given me
to be able to advisy 1 would merely
suggest that Lord Donal met the priu
cess herself at the Duchess of Chisel-
hurst's ball. The princess paturally
would wish to mislead him regarding
her identity, and so, if he had not met
her for some time—say two years, or
three years, or five years, or whatever
the period may be—it is quite possible
that the princess has changed greatly in
the interval, and perhaps she was not
flirtation with
the young mar. your client. Of course
she conld not allow it to go further than
the otutside of the door of the Duke of
Chiselhurst's town hounse, for ¥ou must
remember there was her husband in
the background, a viclent man, as you
have said, and Lord Donal must bave
thoroughly angered ths  prinvess by
what you term his rudeness in tearing
off her glove, and now the princess will
never admit that she was at the ball, so
it seems to me that you are wasting
your time in a wild goose chase. Why,
it is absurd to think, if there had been
a real -iisu;;pmq}ng woufan, that yon,

relnctant to earry on »

BEE
1)

The handle of the tnner room turned.
with all your experience and all your
facilities, should not have unearthed
her long ago. You said at the beginning
that nothing was more difficult than to
disappear. Very well, them, why have
you been taffied? Simply becansq the
princess herself attended the ball and

| there has been no disappearing lady at
{all.”!

The detective, with gréat vehemence,
bronght dewn his fist on the table

“By Jove! he cried. ‘I believe you

| areright. 1 have been completely blind~
ed, the more 80 that I bave the clow to
the mystery right here under my cwn
eyes.’' ;

He fombled for a moment and brought
forth a letter from his pile of docu-
ments.

‘““Here is a note from St. Petersburg,
written by Lord Donal himself, saying
the princess had sent him the compan
ion glove to the one you have now in
sour hand. He says he is sure the prine
cess knows who hér impersonator was,
pat that she won't tell, and, although I
had read this note, it never struck me
that the princess herself was the wom

an. Miss Baxter, yon have solved the
puzzle !’
‘I should be glad to think s0."" re-
d the girl, rising, *‘and I am very

happy if 1
a futile ch

“It is as plain as daylight,”’ replied
the detective Lord Donal's descrip
tion fits the princess exactly, and yet I
pever thonght of it before.”’

have enabled yon tg give up

T

Jennie hurried away from the detect,

ive's office happy in the belief that sh

had not betrayed berself. although sbe
was not blind to the fact that ber escape
was due more to good luck than to-any
presence of mind of her own, which had |
nearly deserted her at one or two points
in the conversation, When Mr. Hard-
wick saw ber, he asked how mach space |
be would have to reserve for the ro-
ymance in high life. But she told him
there was nothing in the case, so far as
shé, could see, to interest any sane
readay.

Herh matters rested for a fortnight
Then the girl received an urgent note
from Cadbury Taylor, asking her to
call'at his office next day promptiy at 4
o'clock. 1t whs very important, he said,
and he hoped she wounld on no account
disappoint him.\ Jenuie's first impulse
was not to go, bug she was so anxions
ta learn what progréss the detective had
made in the case, feaking that at last
he might have got on the right track,
that she felt it wonld be ynwise teo take
the risk of not seeing him. If his sus
picions were really aroused, her absence
might serve as an excuse th confirm
them. Exactly at 4 o'clock pext after-
noon she entered his office and found
him, to her relief, alone. He sprang up
from his table on seeing her and said in
a whisper: ‘I am so glad you hawe
come. I am in rather a quandary. Lord
Donal Stirling is in London on a flying
visit. He called hgre yesterday."’

The girl caught her breath, but sai
nothing.

“I explained to him the reasons
have for believing that it was actually
the Princess von Steinheimer whom he
met at the Duchess of Chiselburst’s
ball. He langhed at me: there was no
convincing him. He said that theory !
was more absurd than . sending him
the picture of a housemaid as that of -
the lady he had met at the ball. T osed
all the arguments which yon had nsed,
but he brushed them aside asof no
consequence, and somehcw the case did
not appear to be as clear as when yon
propounded your thecry."”

““Well, what then?'’ asked the girl.

*“Why, then I asked him to come up
here at 4 o’clock and hear what an as-
sistunt of mine would say about the
case. '

“At 4 o'clock!” cried the girl in ter-
ror. “*“Then he may be here at any mo-
ment. "’

““He is here now; he is in the next
room. Come in, and I will introduce
yon, and then I want yon to tell him
all the circnmstances which lead you
to believe that it was the princess her-
self whom he met. 1 am sure you can
place all the points before him so terse-
Iy that you will succeed in bringing
bim round to yoar own way of think-
ing. You will try, won't yon, Miss
Baxter? It will be a very great oblige-
ment to me.”’

“*Oh, no, no, no!" cried the girl. *“I
amn not going to admit to any one that
1 have been acting as a detective's as-
sistant. Yon bad no right to bring me
here. I must goatonce, If [ had known
thiz, I would not bave come.”’

““It won't take yeu five minutes”
pleaded Cadbury Tayior. *‘He is-at this
moment waiting for yon. I told him
you wounld be here at 4."

“I can’t help that. You had me right
to make an appointment for mwe with
out my knowledge and consent.’’

Taylor was abont to speak when the
bandle of the inner room turned

““1 say, detective,’* remarked Lord
Donal in a voice of some irritation,
“you shonld bave assistants who are
more punctual. I am a very busy man
and must leave for St Petersburg to-
night, so 1 can’t spend all my time in |
your office, you know."’ :

“] am sure I beg your pardon, my |
lord,"" said the detective, with great ob-
sequionsmess. *‘This young lady bas
some objections to giving her views,
but 1 am sare youn will be able to per-
suade her''-

He turned, but the place at his side
was vacant. The door in the hall was
open, and the girl had escaped as she
saw the handle of the inner door turn
Taylor looked blankly at his client with
dropped jaw. Lord Donal laughed

*‘Your assistant seems to have dirap
peared as completely as the lady at the
Lall. Why not set your detectives on
ber track? Perhaps she will prove to be
the person 1 am in search of.”’

“1 am very sorry, my lord,” stam-
mered the detective

“*Oh, don't mention it! Iam sure yon
have done all that could be done with
the very ineffective clews which unfor
tunately are our omly possessions, but
you are quite wropg in thinking it was
the princess herself who attended the

ball. and I don’t blame your assistant
for refusing to bolster up an impossible
case. We will consider the séarch end-
ed, and if you will kindly let me have
your bill at the Diplomatic club before
6 o'clock tonight I will send ycn a
eheck. Good afternoon, Mr, Taylor.”
An Awkward Blase.

“It was this way,”” said the clerk
“A young lady came in and stood over
by the State street door, waiting for
somebody, 1 suppose. The plumes of
ber hat curlgd down behind and the tip
of a plume tonched the flame in the
cigar lighter over the counter. Next
mowent the hat was aflame, women
were fushing for the door and the girl
who was on fire was sbrieking like an
Indian

“Rudy, the soda clerk, gratbed a
seltzer bottle and let go at the hat just

as big Myrtini, the policeman, rushed
in and tried towrench the hat from the

v girds head. Rudy did the best he could,
but he badn't calenlated the range. He
hit Martini in the eye, the girl in the
nose and me in the ear. The hat went
to the floor and Martini fought the
seltzer till the supply ran ont

“Nobody was hart, but the girl acted
as thongh she was irritated. Really, it
was only a trifling accident, and Rudy
will be in training next time with a
bigger buttle.”' —Chicago Newa
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JENUE BAKTER: JOURNALIST

“* BY ROBERT BARR.

|
¥.—The Prime-Minister's naiscreion. |
[Copyright, 1004, by Robert Barr.) !
As Jennie rapidiy\hurried away from. |
the office of Mr. Cadbury Taylor there
arose in her mind soma agitation as to
what the detective would think of her
endden flight. She was copvinced that,
up to the moment of leating him =0
abruptly. he had not the slightest sus-
picicn thatshe herself, to whom be was
then talking was the person\ he had
been searching for up and dowp En-
rope. What must he think of oné who, !
while speaking with him, suddaply,
withont a word of leave taking, di\p- |
peared as if the earth had opened and
swallowed bher, and all because the hany
dle of the door to the inner room had
turned ! Then the excnse she had given |
for not wishing to meet Lord Donal
must bave struck bhim as ridiculously
inadequate. When she reached ber desk
and reflected with more calmness over
the situation, she found no cause to
censnre herself for her hasty departure
Althongh she had acted on sudden im- |
pulse, she saw there had been nothing
else to do  Another moment @nd she
would have been face taface with Lord
Donal himself.
Next day brought a npote from the
detective” which somewhat reassured
ber. Heapologized for having made the

appointment without her permission |

and explained that Lord Donal’s unex-
pected arrival in London and his stub-
born unbelief that it had been the prin-

cess herself whom he met at the balt |

seemingly left the detective no alterna-
tive but to call on the person who had
so persistently advanced the theory, to
explain it to the one most intimately
concerned.

might object to meet Lord Donal, who
was an entire stranger to her, but
now he saw where he was wrong,
etc. This note dif much to convince
Jennie that, after all; the detective had
not seen the clews which appeared to
be spread so plainly before his eyes.
Cadbury Taylor, however, said nothing
about the search being ended, and a
few days later Jenmie received a dis-
quieting letter from the Princess von
Steinheimer.

“My dear Jennie,” her highness
wrote, ‘1 af sure the detectives are
after you, and so I thought it best to
send you a word of warning. Of course

| it is only surmnise o my part, but for
days there has been a woman hovering .

about the castle, trying to get informa-
tion from my servants My maid came
directly to me and told me what she
knew. . The womap detective had spoken
to ber
bad come from Paris, wisbed particu-
larly to know whether 1 had been seen
about the cistle during the week in

which the Dnchess of Chiselhurst's ball |
took place, and so this leads me to sup- | cupied by the coal aristocraey. The

pose that some one is making inquiries
for yon.
Stirling or the Duke of Chiselhurst, but
I rather think it is the former, I have

written an indignant letter to Lord |

Donal, accusing him of haying cansed
detectives to haunt the castle. I have
not yet received a reply, but Lord Donal
is a truthful persen, d4nd in a day or
two I expect to find ¢t whether or not
he has a hand in this busitiess. Mean-
while, Jennie, be gn your guard, and I
will write you again as soon as I have
something further to tell.”’
| The reading of this letter greatly in-
| creased Jennie’s fears, for she falt as-
sured that, stupid as the men undoubt-
edly were, they verged so closely on the
brink of discovery that they werealmost
certain to stumble upon the truth if
the investigation were céntinued. - She
wrote a hurried note to the princess,
imploring her to be cauticus and not
inadvertently give any clew that would
Jead to her discovery. Her letter evi-
dently crossed one frein the princess
berself. Lord Donal had confessed, said
the letter, and promised never, never
to do it again. ‘*‘He says that before
my letter was received he had stopped
the detectives, who were doing no good
and apparently only anvoying innocent
people

that I need fear no more intrusione frcm
inquiry agents, male or female.
apologdzed very handsomely, but says
he has not given up hopes of finding
the lady who disappeared. And now,
Jennie, I bopa that yon will admit my
cleverness. You wsee that I only had a

WA MA WA A WA A A

word or two from my maid as a claw,
but I unraveled the whole plot and at
once discovered who was the i
of it. SoI think I wouldn't make & bad
| detective myself. I am tremendonsly
interested in episodes like this. 1 believe
it 1 had known
sonation and if
in my hands I shonld have
you long ago. Can't you think of some
way in which my undoubted talent fo
researclhk may be made use oft Yem
don't kmow how much I 5
your newspaper office, always with
some mystery on/hand to solve. r
be like being the editor of a puszle :
partment. I wish* you would let

help you next time you have n‘:
important to do. Will you prom

your letter to Vienna, as we
into residence there, my husband ki
ing been unexpectedly called tothec
ital. He holds an important position

the government, as perhaps yom
member. "’ 3

\all inguiry kad ceased, and she wrote
long letter of gratitude to the princess.
She concluded her epistle by v

on v who hes to work as hard as I
are the perscn to be envied.
all beer, and ekittles in & ne
office;
| like beer,\aud I don's

tles is—or dye. Bt I promise you
the next timg I have an i

on hand 1 shall write'and give you full
particulars, and I am sure that

we shall be invigcible.

place to auother
was disturbed to
wick was becoming
fidential with her.
desk whenever thfe

| excuse for doing so, andd
ber on matters importan

}
{
|
|
|
|
|

It had ot occurred to him |
at the time to think that Mies Baxter !

This inguisitive person, who'|

It must be either Lord Donal | became possessed of coal lands, and here

He says the eearch is ended, as |
far #5 the detective is concerned, and |

He !

-

e

SINGING.

gy

envy you h'

It

““When you write again, please send
are m
hav-

Jennie was delighted to M“‘-w

L

“Ihje perfectly absurd of you to en!

which is a good thing, for I
know wh

But one trouble, leaves merely to give

ters trivial. An advance ¢
to-her, and she knew it
his influence with the bo
orn. Although Mr. Hardwick s
and decisive in business ite)
proved an awkward man whap
affections were concerned, and
c¢ame and sat by the girl's
dently wishing to say
yet quite as evidently having
to say, and thus the situation b
embamassing. Jennie was a .
girl and bad no desire to complicate ¢
situation by allowing her !
fall in jove with her, yeot it was imposs
sible to go to him and -ask that
tentions might be limited strictly to
business basis. The crisis, however,
was brought on by Mr. Hardwick hime
self One day when they were .alone
together he said abraptly:,
“That romance in high life which .
you were investigating with Mr. Cad-
bury Taylor did not come to anythingt"*
*No, Mr. Hardwick.”

(To becontinned)
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DUSKY DIAMONDS AT WILKESBARRE

Thero are miles of béautiful resie
dences in the town of Wilkesbarre, ‘o=

forbears of these fortunate individuals.

themselves or their descendants sit' and
enjoy the benefits of that fortunate oes
currence. - Here they sit, toiling not sor
spinnine.  They uo not mine coal, They
do not risk any eapital in coal mining.
They simnly make a bargain with some
cnergetic petsonage that for every tom
of conl he takes to the surface from their
land they are to receiveé 20 cemts or 30
cents or- 40 ceants,” or whatever the
amount may be. Kight under their very
residences, hundreds of feet below;
grimy men are blasting down d in
the poekets of the white-faced ¢ pén
of fortume. While they are lolling’ on
soft epdehes or trifle over tables furnish-
2d. with ‘costly viands, the man who vir-
tyally puts it all there is lying” on his
hack in the wet ooze of the mine, hup-
ing patiently away or tamping home the
charge that tumbles down the black dia-
monds that will presently be transmuted '
into white diamonds and shine at the
throat of this languid and lovely soeiety -
queen.—Johri A. Ewan’s correspondence
to Toronte Globe.

LABOR APHORISMS,

The labor movement is a thing not of
jdealism, bhut of instinet,

In the case of the injunetion in labor
lisputes cantempt of court is respect for
law

Trade

niontsm  that is not purely

nractical and simply sensible is not trade
mionisin uf all.

Overtime and piecework are the twin
leviees by whieh individual greed is
wed to. degrade the masses.

it is only in the ease of a strike that
ve appreciate the full depth of the em-
Javer's regard for the sanctity of eom

) ‘raet



