
FOR VALUE RECEIVED
Tw Strange Tale of Some Fam i/y 7ewels

I.K1 ITTY FOSTER looked just a
little guilty as she met tbe
eye of ber cousin. As a
rule, she was a girl wbo did
not aliow berself te be car-
ried away with any gushes
of feminine enthusiasm. But,
then, Count Boris Stephan-
off was an exceedingly
bandsome man, and there
was somnetbing in bis me 'lan-

,cbely air and dark eyes whicb made him pop-
ular wbereverbe went. For the rest, he moved in
very gond society. H1e was supposed to be exceed-
iiigly wealtby, and be certainiy posed as a patriot.
It was only during the iast week or two that be ap-
peared te have singled eut Kitty Foster for especial
faveur, se tbat people began to ask tbemseives
questions, and Kitty was in a fair way te bave ber
pl:etty bead turned. After ail said and doue, there
is sometbîng alluring in the spectacle of a bandsome
man who is supposed te have ieft bis country at tbe
dictates of bis conscience. There were certain peo-
pie, on the other baud, wbo proclaimed the man te
be ne better than a brilliant adventurer, wbe, on
the strengtb of an elegant mnanner and some dubi-
OVusly-acquiired wealtb, bad skiifully managed te
engineer bis way into society. But sediety, in its
ea-SY-going way, sbowed ne signs of asking ques-
tions, and se long as the Count chose te inhabit a
suite of expensive reooms at tbe Carlton, and gave
the mnost excellent dinners, what did the rest matter?
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fortune. And yet, Count Stephanoif is se deeplyin
earnest that he is trying te seil those jewels now
wholly ai-d solely to provide means for furthering
the cause that he has so deeply at heart."

"He told you ail this ?" Forsyth asked, quietly.
"Certainly be did," Kitty went on. "I don't be-

lieve anybody else knows a word about it."
"But why did he tell you ?" Forsyth persisted.

"You can't buy these preciaus heirlooms, you know."
Kitty laughed and shook ber head. "0f course

not," she exclaimed. "But then, .you see, I might
be in a position to find a purchaser. There arc
,scores of women in society to-day who would give
their ears to possess those diamonds, and that, be-
tween ourselves, is just the suggestion the Count
has made to me. H1e shrinks with horror at the idea
of expesing these things for sale in a public auction-
room. He says he would neyer cease to regret it if
hie had reason to believe that those bistoric gems
were destined to grace the neck of some pork mil-
lionaire's wvife from Chicago. What he would like
to do is te dispose of these gems by private cen-
t 'ract to somebody of real position, or, at any rate,
te somebody who has the cause of freedom generaliy
at beart."

"You seem te have learnt your lesson pretty
thoroughly," Forsyth said, thoughtfully. "One
mnight actualiyý hear yeu quoting the very words of
our distinguished patriot. And se, after all, te put
it -plainly, you are about to jein the ranks of the
honest. brokers iu seciety, I suppose you will have a1
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had been said in connection with the diamonds. That
matter could be discussed in detail in the drawing-
room later on.

Meanwbile, Stephanoif sat there smoking and
chatting as if be had not a single care in the world.
There was something in bis low, sympatbetic voice
which appealed to his companion.

Mrs. Hammersleigh rose at lengtb, the fair em-
bodiment of good-natured middle age, biessed witb
a fair digestion, and absolutely unlimited means.
For a weman who had begun life in the deeper
depths she possessed a deal of iàherent good taste;
indeed, she was a hemn expert, as most of the West-
End dealers knew. She liked her nloney's worth,
and usually contrived te get it, though, on the
present occasion, she was prepared to stretch in the
amount of tbe obeque sýhe was disposed to write for
the Stephanoif diamonds. 0f historic gems she
possessed very few, and here was an opportunity of
obtaining a large collection with a minimum of
trouble. Suspicious of most people and most tbings,
Mlrs. Hammersleigh took absolutely for granted
everybody -whom she met in society. If a man or
woman happened te be there, then their dlaims te
be considered persons of importance were te be
takcen as a matter of course. Just for the moment,
Count Stephanoiff stood on a very high pedestal iu
ber estimation indeed. She smiied upon him sweetly.

"You wili ýcome up as soon as you are ready,"
she murmured; "then we wiil have a look at those
wonderful stones."

It was quite baif-an-hour later before the Rus-
sian lounged up the stairs, and found a seat in the
drawing-roomi. H1e fell te talking, in bis usual easy
fashion on a score of topics, net eone of wbich bore
the least relationsbip te, the business in hand. Mrs.
Hammersleigh began te fidget in her chair uneasily.

"Don't you think we thad better get te business ?"
she suggested.

iPositively I had forgetten ail about it," Step-
hanoif smiled. "Let me play the part of a con-
jurer!)

From varieus inside pockets he proceeded to pro-
duce balf-a-dozen sba'bby-looking fiat cases, wbicb
bhe opened eue by one and laid on the table by tbe
side of bisfbostess, The sbaded electric ligbts played
on the streams of livid fire, sparkling in ail the-
colours of the rainbow-purple, and green, and gold.
Stephanoif bad by ne ineans exaggerated tbe beauty
of his gems.' They danced and sparkded there like
things of life. Mrs. H-ammersieigh swooped upon
thein as a bungry lhawk might bave pounced upon
a pigeon. For once in her life sbe forgot te 'bar-
gain. Fer once she was given over te wboie-beart-
ed admiration. Stephanoif stood there, pulling care-
lessly at his moustache, as if utterly indifferent te
the impression wbich 'bis diamonds bad made.

"That is aIl," lie saîd. "0f course, as you are
aware, the great anieunt of value goes in a snil
amount of space. Apart frein the artistic beauty
of tbe geins, it seemns te me tbat their price is ab-
surdly exaggerated. It is almost incredible to imia-
gine that anybody would be giad te give a hundred
and fifty thousand pounds for a few stores like
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