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EARLS, lustrous, irides-
cent, temptingly magnifi-
cent pearls, valued) close
to $15,000 at the recent
Delhi durbar! Listen to
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Story

Madame's home is reached she must cross
Lwo continents and one ocean. I can see
plainly one continemt is crossed. 1 can
see dimly the ocean is crossed. But the
vest is darkened space, and Madame is
not yet home.”

Somehow the lady of the hidden pearls.

not declared everything you have in your
luggage.”

“You say I have not- declared. sir.
Why. you have not looked.”

“Oh, have 1 not, Madame? We are
trained to look when we appear not to.
I see in this jewel box—which has been

“Yes, I would have been very positive
vou could have matched it—at least by
trying hard,” said the inspector. “As this
pearl remains dutiable until it can be es-
tablished it was bought in the United
States, it will have to be placed inthe

of the Durbar Pearls

necklace was bought, we shall have -to
hold that you were bringing an unde-
¢lared pearl into the country. Yon did
it deliberately, Madame. Too much of
it is being done.”

Even then she said to herself again :—"I

{have more pearls. T have many more. 1]
| will tell you about them. I must clear
] my conscience.”
! “Best to clear it, then; best to clear it”
“QOh, it is hard to say it. In my gown
{and hat at the hotel you will find a num-
| ber of pearls. Yes, quite a number. They
jare all there. Take them. I'll pay what-
iever there is to pay. I'll pay. Can't iti
be arranged to have nothing more said!
about it? Can’t you, please?”

Silently the Surveyor reached under his
desk and pushed a button. Two-customs;

been about to sell the necklace, but some-
thing restrained me. For God’'s sake give
me enough money to last me two more
weeks. T know I'll be dead by that time.
Helen, fearing her husband would discover
the necklace missing, has procured a coun-
terfeit collection of pearls. She lives in
constant anxiety and fear of detection.
Take her back her pearls, will you. and
sa; a dying man asked ber forgiveness.”
How to Restore the Necklace.
Three days out on the George Washing-
ton the lady who confessed first began to

custody of the government until that time.{shall never reveal all of my service and. agents went forthwith to the Hotel Wol- think seriously of how she would restore
$ their tragic story. .\del}ﬂ agrogantly as she walked and gazed about|declared in due form—a” very valuable|Its discovery makes it necessary for me|sacrifice.” But she was stricken hard by ! cott. There they found the gown and thelthe necklace without her friend's husband
for a necklace to encir-| the pier, thought just now of the old with- péarl which has not been declared. Dolto send your luggage entire to the ap-{the ordeal questioning. This’ ery came hat, and. ripping open hem and facing, the |detecting the passing of the pearls. As
vely white throat in the - »am of |ered lips and the turbaned, wrinkled brow.|you wish to amend before I examine fur-|praisers for a more thorough search, and]from the heart:— hidden pearls were revealed. she revolved plan after plan in her mind
<iutillant ballroom lights, where all| Somehow it seemed that in the cold.|ther?” I must request you to visit the Custdm], *Of," General, this detention is a sad Over to Jersey City they took the lady there was a tap at her stateroom door. A
.dmire. Just now, however, be-| piercing, inquisitorial contemplation of| With startled eyes the lady of the House and confer with the Surveyor.” [blow to me. My mother is very ill and [|who had confessed. She was arraigned jblank customs declaration was handed in
bolted door of the big steamship Customs Inspector Meyer she caught, as|haughty mien hepg over the jewel box| The lady of the hidden pearls delivered|am hastening to her side. I have been|before Commissioner Carpenter. Shelto her. She started. That she would have
artfully hidden, pearl close to] through interstices of vision, the melan-}held outstrotehed in the inspector's hand.|the well bred expostulation on the vexa-jmaking a-tour of the world. 1 left Sanitrembled from head to foot when her bail!to display the necklace before it was
choly eyes of the old mystic. She was a|She could hear the thumping of her heart|tious delay that would naturally be ex-{Francisco 1 the Mongolian in August| was fixed at $2,000, but still kept con.'placed in her friend’s hand had aever oc-
curred to her. All her plans contemplated
keeping the pearls out of sight—a sacred
secret. ;
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\as ninety-nine virtues and one in her company a great deal during the
.cgling. At the last great day / ! i lfast three days. They woulu be very
Angel nnrolls the scroll of all g ! ek ! ! h_kﬂ)‘ to w tness the customs examinas
Lysteries the question may cra~ tion of the penrls on.the pier if she de-
over. But maybe not. clared them, Thes would recognize them
. is 0o “why” of the great “ewhy'i— at once. Their workmanship was pecaliar
nore unexplainable than the and tl’ley hgd s?‘ofIPu seen then. on vher
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Over 30 Years > reliensibility. Klep.tomal:ua-.tt:]utsie_ meet at her friend’s house, and then there
; cpurtuent store tabulation. “: ‘t i would be more curious commer. and ques-
jave Always Bought pursued us a possible long d(?:f RE tioning. She would hold ber-elf as coldly
PANY, NEW YORK CITY, vever quite caught. The dieren aloof as possible from- her companions of
: o5 the voyage, but ' wlether this course
proved advantigeons or not there ..as
one positive thing—the pearls must not be
declared. ‘She would restore them to her
friend quietly. apd then the amount of
the omitted duty could he sent anony-
mously to the *‘conscience™ or some other
appropriate fund with just a hint of the
circumstances. Yes, that would be the

(har kleptomania-is always positive in
various angled totality, while smug-
s is negative, from fully as wany
wpoints. When I “klept” I veach outl
{ weize. When I smuggle I hold back;

evade. Sort ef an antithesis, .\let‘;
Unclel

Ifish propensities. Thus to-day we
e people not naturally bad, in the ;
e of preferring evil to good, but v as reprehensible, says your
and without Divine guid- grumbling about his tithes. ‘
1 thus ready to do anything ¢ woman side of it? Why, bless your|
everything, under stress-of me- » purse, althongh often canght, woman) better way.
the )l\zzx.nu-nu'nco of ‘the Lever contritely convinced. The old| : k : = - She could pass the pearls through. she
of m.x}zgs. I\}ot kllOWIES denominated’ “sweet -unreason’' of | -y , 208 o V /b : g . felt sure. She had heard and read of In-
1 & ( 10t - s S >
. 1, and not ‘having the taggers yous 1 didn’t make the: o Y oler : LA stances where the thing had been doune.
n m on High, they are not . : g = 1 :
waitine for Messiah’s Kinsdem: ‘bt stoms law—wh¥ should 1 obey 1tz The idea was repugnant and she wavered
g bent upon attaining Flmeir ; own sgain, “How ecan 1 be stealing from for a mowment after making the decision,
s, -in harmony with their own covernment when 1 am werely hold-! feeling instinctively that there was s)ne-
onto my own money? How can 1 thing about the transaction rhat cheap-
J from Urcele Sam when Uncle Sam | ened ‘the value she placed on her. moral
sn't get the money, yet. that you ac- code. But her friend camé first—far
¢ me of stealinz?” ahead of the United States government.
BTy She had/read now and then of how jéwels
le? ’ ! .
Vybg ‘Do i:‘e?r::\hs:;‘:)ﬁi AT had been smuggled through by being con-
ind after yon hav Sed | cealed in women's apparel. She did not
- is apother mm‘c f')ril P“‘:?e:‘_‘ nitlz stop: to recall that in all such cases th:
close smuggler ‘13"‘-“1“‘ ") q. reason they had come to her attention
ane. Do you :illm“' that f: ;;‘:' was because the women who had thus
official mever files away any rea: hidden the jewels had heen detected. She
hat shall come upon you,” seL why men and ‘somen smuggles IOf could do it, nnd she would. Ilelen's name
Miseries:will also come course, his duties oot el for the act - Y ; \ . \ Mnust TSWIRF n'e BIBHISH. ~ Shé bolitd "the’
poor, but will be felk ¢ of ¢eholoy ca¥ caption on guilt. X DR AW Y A [ 1 ., ' ; door ¥
by the ric becaus - ; ic eyes in | ¥ \ ; f ; 1K . :
th. 1u R 1 ch, because of up to his eyes 1‘; lhee | The lady of the hidden pearls raised the
th, luxary and comfort pres e American Eagle| : d hi - sil g
wved by them. ‘ ® b s ieicans fﬂnduw and look‘e out on the si ent city
trary. the poor in spirif L i3 7 ¢ "n-’ in the March mght..Just as'the ?lwks
given their little all ; ; a8 B tme. 0. 0| struck twelve. Midnight in New York—
scribe anything on the papers of a casej nine o’clock ‘in her distant San Francisto

nothing to lose Ay
lly tucked away, save the brief|woman of nerve, class and pride of sta-
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st spell “caught.” That's{tion. She brought all of these sharply to

4 to add an opinion as toi her aid to repress a shiver and a sense of)|
1

Le culprit smuggled, there is not
¢ 1 a hundred that he wculd
sely write:—"Cause—Greed, innate

stealing, wmiserliness.”

_ becsuse they are so superficial-
tood. But

¢ never another reason? Once in

sile there'is, inguiring reader; omce in

: there is, It is not the business

Custotmn House to run a reason

, and handeuff it for pigecnhole use.

y case bedins with suspicion and ends

detection. . There may be a deeper

u for this particular sort of trans-

ssion agdiost tiie government than the

.ow House ever knows. I'ar beneath

surface it may lie. The facts show
ar case of smuggling, but how of the
tureaking motive or inceutive leading

he act—an incentive that may be a

supd miles away from greed, gain or

rliness?

Smuggling and Sacrifice.
¢ you ever thought of smuggiing and
sacrifice in the same instant of
Smuggling that has none of the
uess of plain stealing? Yet these
iissimilar things may blend. Follow
ronicle as 1 give it you. Maybe on

ievil impending.

! “Pray be as expeditious as you may—
| H e |
[ can wait but a short while,” came her|

Strong | crisp, patrician voice as the inspector L) ET

1 00.
iproached her trunks : ackages, decla-| o Jcn .
,1 " < er ,.» and pa 8e5 ' 471 She felt positive she had hidden them all
|ration in hand. There was more than aj

ftiuge of command in the lady’s tones.

‘: The Inspector’s Eye.

A universe of signifieance lies in the
| : s
isubt]e gleam of a customs inspectors

‘peater, or a diamond scarfpin, or a pair

!uf pretty cuff buttons you had gotten at

!Uompcrs, in Paris, at a most bargain-

*,vdly tuck these little things away in a
‘novor-will»he-noticed corner, meaning, of
_course, to pay duty -on them—if the in-
‘spector saw them? And will you ever
1fox'gel the gimlet gaze; the quizzical

:searching, X-ray look of the goveru ren-|

"tal Sherlock as he put out his butting-in
“h:\ml—c:xrole.sslik(-—‘right where you
Pwished the hand had been temporarily
’gpulsied before it had beguu uncover.ng?
i'l‘h:lt inspectorial eye is a skeuth of ex-
lactitude. It is uncanny in its intuitive

ext voyage home from Suuthamptoni\'!DiHI- The customs eye is fate, kismet,
Louestly declare everything you|the day of judgment and the crack of
bought ‘abroad; and then again, doomw all rolled into one.

- you will not. Attend:—

Was it the tones of the lady of the

¢ swwept down the gangplank of the hidden pearls that caused the inspectorial

George Washington, of the Northieve to glint ard dari here and therc.in
an Lloyd line, with the step and what seemed more than ordinary zeal and

of u duchess, carrying concealed on determination?

Who knows? Inspect

person $15,000 worth of undeclaredors are human and this is not a kuoeel
s. A smuggler” You would havejto rank monarchy. These fourteen words
. defended het against the smirching|were still vibrant as the inspector flung
ge. She walked apart from ‘her fei-jopen the trunk lids and ran his experi-
passengers, with haughty, regal enced eye over the. surface conteuts.

Gowned richly she was, and sables There was an instant’s pause like unto

ie rurest kind covered her from neck|'he atmospheric lull just before the squall

ukle. Languidly condescending and|strikes the  ship.

The fateful eye had

raut was hor manner, and at intervals|penetrated a tiny crevice in the packing.
red effort she raised her lorgnette to]The inspector turued a portentous glunce
v the turbulent dock where her lug-|until it rested directly on the lady. He

k¢ wus being placed in its proper alpha
icul location. What a bore it all was
liese absurd examinations! = Detaine

-leaught her with lorgnette at poise, ready
1110 intensify her own haughty look. Fach
] et the other's gaze and then aften five

can il smelling pier when one’might be seconds might have ticked away her ir-

“ll on one's way to one’s evening bridge

Aritatively arched eyebrows and impatient-

Fate had marked the lady of the bidden|ly pursed mouth relaxed into an expres-
t's for ap undeserved sacrifice. Fate|sion of half concealed anxiety. She

*a deadly way of striking at timeg tha

t|saw the old Hifidu once again. She felt

monuwentally unfair,. but irrevoeably |once more the premonitory tremble of his

1t

of the grinding of the mills of the|prophecy. The inspectorial eye was its

s The lady did not kmow her fate|baleful forerunner.

I, although she had been duly warnec

“Madame,” said the inspector with al-

't desting held for her a colgusd]l wis-|most solemn  slowness, “would you care

"tune.  And that misfortune? . If th

"druing was to speak truth at all it mus?

I very soon,
) Mudame approaches the point of ex
femest tension’ in her life cHifg,” b

rehiment faced, turbaned old Hindu hat
vely told her a few weeks before, whei | o amend?”

und other American durbar visitor

¢}{to amend your declaration in any way?"
»Amend—amend—why amend, sl?”
the blazed and frowned her displeasure,

sut the inspector with measured calm re-

¢ | veated:—

“I ask you, Madame, would you eare

“Certainly not, sir. ~Why should I

4 been prevailed upon to try the Bast | mend?”

Cuowystic’s power of divination, “Befor

“Because, Madame, I see that you have

'eye. Ever fail to declare a jewelled re-|

{ acious figure? KEver try to ubseullniud-‘

—she felt certain the inspector must hear
How came the pearl in the box?

! —all of them—in the blue serge skirt and
| the white felt hat she wore. She remem-

| hered ‘with intense distinctness slipping,

every one of the delicately peautiful orbs
!‘fl'uln the necilace chain into the jewel
|bux preparatory to ljiding them. Ste kad
{meant to be so careful, and yet, without
lduubl. she had overlooked one. Now she
| remembered. It was when the purser’s
| ussistant had brought her the cash for a
letter of credit. His. knock on the door
had startled her. Why had she not count-
‘ed the: pearls and made sure? There tay
| pne in its telltale openness, with the ques-
:litzming eye of the inspector leveiled npon
;ll(:'l" With a mighty effort she snapped
i herself back into her frigid loftiness

b 4Oh; that pearl! Yes—that peari. Why,

have a necklace of pearls at my home in
San Francisco. 1 did not wish to take
ther~ abroad with me, but I did wish to
mateh them exactly so that 1 right be-
stowsd necklace of them on a dear fricod.
8o I just—took—one—with—me. Coulin’t
seem to match it anywhere like in the
United States. Yes, you sce that was the
way of it.”

“Were you not able to mateh this pearl
abroad?’ Just the faintest trace of in-
credulity in the inspector's voice aind ex-
pression—just the faintest trace.

“Why, yes—no, no—1 mean no. 1 could
not match it exuctly, sir. try as hard as 1
might:> So I've brought it back and will
have to purchase another sort of neckiace
for my friend. You—would—have—
thought—I—could—have matehed—it.”

Lady Clare Annestey. *
NGLISH beauties showed to the
greatest advantage in the remarkable
Versailles fote which was held in the

Albert Hall, TLondon,

One of the most steiking and beautiful

l
1
i
|
|

|
|
| ‘Madame,” Said the Inspector, “Would
| You Care to Amend Your Declara-
' tion?”
pected of her. Nuch a preposterous. way
of doing things, she declared, with an in-
d:gnant toss of her head. From one of
‘her trunks she was permitted to take a
change of apparel. She breathed freer.
She could easily plan an explanation of
.that one pearl. The Surveyor could be
“And come what

illl.‘ldk' to believe her.
'may." she said again and again deter-

1 had really forgotten it. You see. sir, I;minedly to herself, “I shall never revdall
Iyo~ say be really true, wheu the case iS|been swept from life’s moorings over the

my true service and sacrifice.”
. She took a taxisto the Fotel Woleott.
{There she changed her gown and hat and
‘:hlm;: the garments contaiing the 15,000
in pearls in the wardrobe of her suite.
| As in a-creepy. horrible dream came
iher next realization of what was happen-
ling in the drama of which she was the
{unfurtuuulo principal. She was in the
igres* Custom House seated across the
i‘zlesk from the grim Surveyor of the DPors.
!General Nelson A. Henry, and listeping
[to his sternly courteotis inquisition.  She
zdimly noted the stenvgrapher taking
|dm\-n Ler damning -replies. She hear|
this momentous utterance finally :—
“But if you cannot say where the:neck-
ince to which this pearl belongs muy be
‘\i'n\nul. and if you cannot say where the

NGLISH BEAUTIES AT THE VERSAILLES FETE.

The Hon, Ivy Gordon-Lennox.

'featurou of the féte was the Swedish-court

group, in which, according to the By-
stancer. thé young British noblewomen

4 Lappeared in the gowns of Swedish royal-

S recently in aid| ties and ladies in waiting, The Hon. Ivy

of the Soldiers and Sailors’ Help Snvlo(,v‘\ Gordon-Iennox, niece of the Duke otl
|

| Richmond and Gordon, was one of the

lis to see me.
anxiety all around the globe. = TLet m<
pay - whatcver the governmental ebarge
Jis and release my luggage.”

Scores ‘of her friends were abroad., no

last. You see how anxious my mether|mirror.
She has followed: me in when, a few weecks before, full of the pride

Isr:mﬂ)‘ whispering to herself, “I ghall
,er reveal my sacrifice.” To avoid
newspaper visitors she changed her quar-

sunset entered her room and bolted the
door.

She looked long and earnestly in her
She was ten years older than

JJand joy of life, she had ridden in the
s gorgeously caparisoned procession of the
durbar. A cry burst from her—a wail of

There - -+ no haughtiness, no imp2- unutterable woe choked by convulsive

itHiencs, no insistence on being specially{sobs.

served, Just the » of & woman.

When a nearby bell tolled ten she rose,

. “Will you take your oath that yourjweary and haggard, and staggered to a

|

statements about this one pearl are true?| writing desk.
i Your inability or refusal to answer per she wrote.

IY'or more than an hour
One letter to her lawyer;

‘\ . 1 NS e home, the theatre boir for thousaunds.

doubt, ‘pleasure bént. In Washington at
this ~ hour her heart-friend very likely

ters to the Broztell Hotel, and just at:

slept, despite the necklace worry hovering
over her.
| Retains Self-Control.

A few flakes of smow blew in. She
shivered, though mot with cold:- and -bit
her lips deeply in-a mighty effort to hold
the self-control it Bad taken her hours te
regain. ' She eémptied Jout her handbag.
tearing up wany.-letters and papers: Ske
paused alirtle longer than usual over a
note on the stitionery of the Vassar Sth-
dents’ Ald Society. The organization had
been Her pride.’ At last she opened ber

'Qlittle watch and guzed #t the picture of

her friend photographed on the inner case,
Long and lovingly she looked. Her
thoughts ran back to the commencemedt
day of long ago and the daisy chain sn

tinent questions about it give us reasonlone letter to her brother; one letter to her the beloved Hudson campus. -She kissed

to doubt your unsworn statements,”

;muther, on which: the scalding tears fell

the picture and whispered fto it, I hive

{ “But why must I be put to such a{fast, and last of all to the dearest friend 'not revealed my service or my sacrifice.”

‘stress? Why must [ take an oath?”
“Because of possible lenieney if what

i X »
prosecuted in court.’

i “In court! Oh, surely T am not to Le

taken to'a court!”
| “We mus' have the truth. You must

be arraigned. But if you will swear that

this pearl—-- any other '3 You may

have''—
:

I Had the lady of the hidden pearls beenjThe affair became generally  noticeable
i enced in customs inquisitions{and an irate husband had forbidden the
isLe wonld hav. discerned the trick clmm(-lufﬁ('er his house.

But like many- others

imore experi
1 .
of the qguestion.
she was startled into saying: .
| “Any other pearls?
i

says’ —

“Have you any other pearls?  Now ision his feet. So badly stricken was he
the time to acknowledge su if you have.”|that, much as she despised him, she per-
How can I|mitted him to enter her car, and at his
‘bear up under it? Yes, yes, General, Ileuruest plea they rolled rapidly to the

“0Oh, oh, such an ordeal !

“Lady Constance Annesley *
peauties of the group. She is especially
noted for her lovely head and profile,

Lady: Clare Aunesley was another strik- disgrace in the United States.

ing fignre of the Swedish group. Lady

Clare has not capfured all of the charmsjthe durbar, but my punishment began at
o thé Annesley family. for her sister,lonce. " My 'health gave way and T spent

Lady Constance, is a beautiful débutuute,

]

\\'h_\'——»\'hy-—whofo‘i'ficer, the one of all that vast throng

|
of her life, her heart friend of old Vassar
idays. to protect whose name she hady

rapids to eternity.

Meets Officer at Durbar.

i At \\'uslling;(xn a few months before
an English ariny officer of fascinating
address but questionable principles had
turned the head of her Vassar friend.

: In the procession at the durbar the
ilady of the hidden pearls came upon the

Ishe least cared to meet. He was dying

{outskirts of Delhi,

“] am passing away right speedily,”
said. the' man between hemorrhages that
racked his frame. “You are Helen's true
friend. 1 have harmed her greatly, but
I trust not irretrievably. Here is some-
thing of hers that it is my last urgent
prayer you take to her.”

In his waxen-like, wasted hand the
lady who confessed beheld a superb peari
necklace shimmering in the ludian sun,
It was of so peculiar a fashioning and
finish that she recognized it at once. It
was her Vassar friend's wedding gift
from her husband.

“I'm too near death to much care what
|you think of my despicable caddishness,”
coughed the man. *1 wrung from Helen
every dollar that she could burrow or de-
cently beg to give me. 1 wound up wy
villany by forcing her, under’ threats of
exposure, to turn over to we this necklace
and a final sum to flee from impending
1 came
direct to India to ply my old practices at

my last rupee to-day. Many times 1 have

That done, the silver cord of her ex-
istence was ready to loose. Alone, Sensi-
tive and overwhelmed, she -bowed her
head in prayer. A
At last she who had confessed her fanlt
nerved herself for her final Gethsemane of
suffering. A forgotten rope that had bedn
used as a truak strap beckoned her frdm
the wavdrobe. Her glapce ran over the
room, and she saw there \vas no conten-
ient place where the rope could be fastened
so as to give the proper fall and 5o ‘insure
her purpose. The radiator and the win-
dow—they would serve: « If the rope biroke
—well, so much the better. :
Quickly she fastéened oue end of the rop
to the radiator. - With rembling . fingers
she made a crude noose, qurrying wll she
could so as to give herself no chance'to
repent or shrink. Over her head she pulied
the noose, dragging sirands of bher hiir
across her eyes in her frantic baste s
that she could scarcely see to vontinue Wer
death task. There ¢came - knock at the
doot. She half walked, half fell towdrd
the window, the rope uancoilitg like a
straightening snake as she advanced to the
sill. : e
Up—out—she threw herself. The rope
jerked taut, the radiatof rocking with the
strain, At dawn a startled janitor across
the way saw het swaying Lody. :
You will know which chapter of this
chronicle cannot be foudd in the Custom
House annals. They have recorded faith-
fully what the lady of the hidden peatls
cried to withhold from Unele Suwm Rnd théy
will tell you that she \%ﬁ'h«'rua'éd by .the
wual sordidness wanifesy in such cases.
But the real reason for #er transgression
was in the letter to hor Vassar heart-
friend of long and happy ‘years, Were
you privileged to see it yiwould ackrowd-
edge that smuggling may. bhe the. ontcome
»f sacrifice and death the resull of loving
loyally. gL 3 !
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The Romance of the Slgeper Tiunks,’
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