Materials

September

londerous locomd
s on the railwa
tnent “were v

uropean railway

in size could
said, that

tens

fresh 1
enlences, makin
tiring

less
the

e companie

to glve i I
w inventions
ngary wher
to the =t

o betterment

see

we

the charg
cent, sta
said he
een great
nt of the
e of ol

ifan railw

luable treatme!
grer it direct
individuals
Ives. as satisfac”
save

to

uses
by nd,
pressed air 0
= iian
an and Canac’®
out cost, an or-

themselves
powers "I‘ : ¥
seur and V |_»r:‘
an® Union HOE

|
i

SSESSONOF L.
aeSs ITIE
CLOVPLSHED

House!

¢

ave helped t
tical differences
and the
other con-

Senate,

And tne
ependcnt _element of
have served to
ind impede

ATty

tiot ills

n bilis' that
evgive July 1
etween the  two
and impor-
nterest :

1tior

Do

from Illinois

Judge

mpe:

Approve Dierct Election
f nstitutional amend-
f senators,

both houses in favor of
American

f Great Brit

t electio

t of tariff bills
ic-Progressive al-
1 children’s
nt of commerce ana lupur
Civil War pensions
Sherwood service pension

bureau in

questions remaining to be

wo houses or be-
‘ongress and the President are:
Questions. Still Pending {
yition of the tariff com-
e commerce court.
ding

program for

ns for the army,
» President, when
ippropriation bill
L parcels post

| service employes

Panama canal admin-

edéral department of
ommittees appointed
lent have all reported
covering the inquiries into
alled tru the “shipping
"'Alaskan affairs, agricultural
yperations, the ‘‘secret
the
other sub-
investigation<s have
ew laws.
Talk Six-Year Term
3 to campaign expenditures
i in the perfection of cam-
blicity ‘bills that oprobabily
1ssed next winter.
for a single six-yvear term
lent and Vice-President is
result in favorable actjon
on on a constitutional

state department,

ister, and many

re-

stigations have been start-
money trust,” lleged
[ an and in-
Americans, t dam-
ed by Americans in the
lution, and expenditures |
t service
tigation of the j
ts of Judge

the

thea

jurist’s resignation

Important New Laws
: important
ted from the

new laws
work of

of the |
phospherous |

high taxation
of  white
r federal laher Jaw
against exporting
r supplies to insurrection- |
untries
mmissions as ersigns to
n graduation from nava:

of

ze fight "picture
tion if they are
exhibition.

vireless operators be |
luty

on ocean-going

~d

ds to Employes

g invention and :
igricultural and army
ns by giving cash re- |

|

origina

es
irmy transporrs with
ng appsratng
aw to prevent in- |
nateurs
18 been prolific e-
Taft Sirce its be-
ember he has written
the~ face of
1 by Congress.. One
rbett tunnel” bill, was
Senate over his veto,
will veto this
other measures, in-
ind iron tariff and
ill fixing a limita-
ears on civil service

1CTOS8S

it he

s ratified nine treaties
uding tnose with
Britain, which the

to accept in amend-
following coettlement
rs between the Unit-
r Britain; agree-

Thside History
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True Narratives of

Faploved in Criminal Inves

Interesting Cases by aFormer -

Operative of the William J. Burns Defective Agency. ~ -~~~

3 — The Hollister Jewel Robbery

THE STORY OF A MYSTERIOUS THEFT

(Copyright, 1912, by International
Press Bureau.)

(Editor’'s Note:—In order that no an-
Royance may accrue through the publica-
tion of these narratives to persons involv-
®d therein, other names and places have
In many instances been substituted for
the real ones.)

One Monday mornlng in August,
1910, the Independent Burglary Insur-
ence Company called up the office of
the Burns Detective Agency and re-
quested that an opcrative be sent to
their offices at once.

“Cornell,” sald the manager to me,
“you haven’'t had any experience in
the burglary insurance line; but 1
guess you can handle the work. Go
over nd see what's up. And, say,
Cornell, remember this: this agency
{s retained by the year by this .Insu=
ance company. One of our big cus-
tomers. Treat theifr work accord-
ingly.”

1 found the offices of the Indepen-
dent Company i~ a Forty-second
street building not rar from Fifth awe-
nue On presenting my card 1 was
ushered at once into the private of-
fice of the vice president, Mr. Blaney

“Ah! ‘The man from the Burns
Agency?” sald Mr. Blaney. ‘‘Cornell
is the name? Ah, yes; glad they sent
you, Mr. Cornell. We’ve heard rome-
thing of your work.
bandled any of our cases, have you?”

“Not any,” I said.

*“Well, fortunately this isn’t a com-
plicated case, or at least we don't
think it is. It’s merely a case of in-

vestigaticn to assure ourselves of the |

propriety of a policy holder’s claim
A mere matter of form, alraost. We
always investigate all claims for pay-
ments, you know. Sometimes we are
convinced that something is wrong;
then we instruct your - gency to find
something for us to start a fight on.
In this casy, it isn' anythirg like that
In brief, Col. Malcom P. Hollister’s
home up on Long Island sound was
entered by burclars Saturday night
and Mrs. Hollister's diamonds and
pearis, valued a $75,000, and insured
with us for $50,000, were gtolen. There
{8 scarcely the rlightest possibility
that there is anythi~g wrong in the
case. Co. Hollister is a fine, high-
minded man, a gentleman of the old
school. He has paid this company
thousands ot dollars in premiums for
the last ten years and never presented
a clalm before this. We are all of
the opinion that we will pay his claim
in tull, in due time. But—as a matter
of form, you understand—we’re send-
ing you down to look the thing over.
Bo careful, Mr. Cornell, but be care
ful of our interests as well as the
feglings of Col. Hollister and his fam-
fly. Assure yourself that the burglary
was committed, that Mrs. Hollister's
jowels were stolen, and report. That
is the case.”

That was enough, for before I had
got through with it the Hollister case
had developed into a case B0 sensa-
tional, so full of strange features that
the Independent Burglary Insurance
Company never dreamed of, that even
today it is spoken of in the office of
the agency ag “The Hollister Job.”

Being new to the work of investi-
gating burglaries for the insuranoe
company I went about the task in a
way considerably different from that
employed by the experienced investi-
gator. 1 did not go to the scene of
the robbery. The Hollister home lay
up among the hills of Long Island on
the sound. I had heard of it as a
good example of what taste and mod-
erate wealth—moderate for New York
—could do in making complete a
home. I had heard of Col. Hollister,
too, in the same indirect way. He
was a retired bond broker, approxi-
mately 85 years old. His first wife
had died many years before. Five
years ago he had married again, this
time taking for higs bride Margaret
Wynderling, the Margaret Wynderling
who for a brief space had womn such
distinction in Bernard Shaw's plays.
There had been some opposition to
\he match at the time on the part of
Mr. Hollister’s twe grown sons by his
first marriage. After the wedding this
opposition was said to have simmered
down until now report had it that Col-
onel and Mrs. Hollister were happily
st peace with all the world, especially
iacluding Hollister’'s two grown sons.
1 had seen pictures of both the Col-
onel and his young wife in the so-
ciety sections of the papers. The
Colonel was an ardent member of the
Nassau Hunt Club, and Mrs. Hollister
was credited with having developed
a great interest in aviation. This
served to keep them both in print
often enough to make them compar-
atively well known

Instead of repairing at once to this
reputed ideal home of wealth and cul-
ture, | went down town. At the end
of three hours’ work I entered the of-
fices of the broker with whom Col.
Hollister had been associated in busi-
ness, and who now handled the old
gentleman’s investments I was
equipped with letters of introduction.

You've nevcr |

The news of the burglary had not
been made public so, after introducing |
myself as a real estate man whom
Col. Hollister had approached with a |
view of making extensive investments,
I found no trouble in furthering my |
avowed mission—that of obtaining a |
confidential opinicn on the state of
Col. Hollister’'s finances. The broker,
Glavis by name, pulled his mustache
and smiled easily

"0, the Colonel'r all right,” said he
with a twinkling of his eye. “He isn’t
rich, you know, not New York rich,
but he's comfortably fixed, very com-
fortably flxed now, since he took my
advice and handles the family pocket-
bouok himself.”

He laughed reminiscently,

chuckled with him.
Yes,” he went on, “the old man
had to be advised a little bit some
time aga. I advired him. Mrs. Hol-
lister—fine woman, lovely lady, but
inexperienced in handling large sums |
of money, you know—had been given
a free swing at the colonel’s bank
account. By jove! I tell you spe tore
a hole into it for two or three years
Yes sir! Nearly had the ‘>lonel off
his feet. I said to him, ‘Colonel, only
| one thing for you to do. Shut down
| on Mrs. Hollister. Don’t let her handle
| a dollar. Otherwise you’ll be selling
that happy home cf yours up on the
| Sound.” ”

“And he shut down?”’ I ask:zd

“Yes, yes. Closed down on her|
tight. For about a year she's had
to go to the colonel for every ceunt she
got, and, believe me, sir, the colonel
has been careful, very careful, indeed
O, yes, the colonel is sare erHueh
financially. Anything up to a million
I shouid say.”

I thanked my new found friend for |
his friendliness and confildence, and
went further on my way, mmmagmu‘
around Wall street to find ail I could
about the state of Hollister’s finances
There was little enough to find. Ap-
parently the colonel was sound so far
as money was conce.mned, and Glavis
was the only man who knew that
there ever had been any financial dif- |
flculty between bim and his wife
Everywhere that I .  Investigated I
found Hollister spoken of in the higa-
est terms. He was a fine, honorable
gentleman. Mrs. Hollister wasn’. so
well known among the colonel's
friends. In order 1o make my invcs-
tigation thtorouszh I got on a Broadway

and rode up to the thc-~trical dis-
trict, to the office of n friend of mine |
who. conducted booking agency
There I gathered that Mrs. Hollister,
formerly Margaret Wynderly, was not
ag happy with her rich husband as
she had expected to be. It seemed
that Mrs. Hollistor had expensive |
tastes. The colonel did not ipprove |
of them. At one time, 8o tho gossip‘
of the Rialto hagd it, Mrs. Hollister |
had gone so fa- 2% to threaten to g0 |
back to the stage to earn money to |
gratify her whims.

All these minute investigations may
seem to the layman to be superfluous
in a case like this. What could the
Hollister's family affairs have to do
with the advent of a burglar in their
home? I could not answer this ques-
tion any better than the reader at the,
beginning of my rearch, but succe:zs-
ful detective work is largely a mat- |
ter of watching the small things. It
{s the small things that the wrong-
doer falls to cover, not the large « es;
and it is amotig tHese Bmall things
that the careful detective will often |
find the tiny item that puts him on
the trail of something big. I had nno
definite plan {n so carefully looking
up the Hollister family eircumstances,
1 only knew that it was my duty as
an investigator of this case to find
all about them that I could.

I ran down all the information I
could scare up in New York; then,
next morning, I bought a ticket to
the station on the Long Icland Road,
where the Hollister home was lo-
cated.

1 arrived at the station, Sound-
hurst, near noon and rogistered at
the little hotel in the village. The
clerk at the hotel dined at my table
and I led him to talk about the Hollis-
ter family. 1 was surprised to find
that even there the news of the bur-
glary had not become known, and
the clerk did not hesitate in discuss-
ing the people who lived in the big
house on the Sound.

“I've got a cousin who takes care
of their launches and boats,” said he,
“and I know about all that’s foing on
up there, And ' t me tell you, mister,
those rich folks don’t have so much
gmoother sailing than us poor ones.
No sir, they have ‘heir rows jus, like
we do. Why, here two months ago
this spring, Mrs. Hollister had some |
of her old theatrical friends out for |
a visit, and they were raising Ned |
out in one of the big launches, and |
0Old Hollister came running out in a |
gmaller launch and o-dered the —hole |
lot of 'em back to shore. They had |
a merry old row that night, him and |
her, and she was golng to leave him,

and I

| tion

HORTIGULTURAL £

ment of international naval conference
war prizes, copyright treaty with
Hungary, North Atlantic cisheries
treaty with Great Britain, neutraliza-
treaty with Costa Rica, interna-
tional wireless telegraphy trea‘ty and
international treaty on assistance and
salvage at sea
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(Continued from Page Eight.)

30-—Gent's buttonhole:
First-—Campbell Floral Co.
Second—Kerrison Floral Co,

Section J@—Lad#s spray:

|
|
First—W. R. Hull
Section l

| Sectic

First—Kerrison Floral C
Second—Campbell Floral
Section 33—Collection
poppies:
First—G. A  Ticehurst
Second—H. G. Burrows
Section 34-—Collection
poppies
Second—G
Mackenzie's
value $35,
ables:
First—Willijgms Bros.
Class 12.

n 2—Cauliflower:
First—E. Marshall.
Second—W, R. Hull,

Section 3—Conical cabbage:
First—W. R, Hull
Second—H. G. Burrows,

Section 4—Flat cabbage
First—W _ R. Hull
Second—H. G. Burrows,

Section 5~—Red cabbage:
First—W. R, Hull

Shirley

A. Ticehurst,
special challenge
for collection of

up
veget-

| every BSaturday since.

| agent occasionally, and falls down on

| sort of takes care of him.
{ leve it, though

| Hollisters

| could hardly

| The house was upon a bluff overlook-

Section 6

Section
| Section
| Section 14—Six potatoes, kidney:

Section 16—Celery, red:

Section 18—Celery, white:

and then be cooled down, and at last
she agreed to ptay. I guess he must
have given in to her because she's
had that bunch - -of chow people out
And believe
me, they have some times, tten. One
of them’is her brother. A young fel-
low; great sport. After the rest ~f
'em have gome to bed at night he
comes down here and has a few
drinks with the »unch in the bar
bere. Great little fc'low.”

After dinner T went out anl strolled
down to the nearest telepnone office
and called up my friend in the book-
ing office in New York.

“Do you know anything about Mrs.
Hollister’s brother, a little fellow with
sporting tendencies?” I asked.

“Yes, I know of him,” came the slow
anewer. “He's a little no-good. Tries
to be an actor sometimes, and a press |

both jobs.”

“What does he live on?”

“Search me. He always has money,
though. I've heard that old Hollister
Don’t be-
The boy is a cheap,
bright-light sport.”

I went back to the hotel and sat |
around and smoked for awhile until|
the clerk again fell into conversation
with me. I led the talk back to the

“Wasg that bunch of ,theatrical peo-
ple up there last Saturday night?” 1
asked

“Sure thing,” was the reply.

“Was the brother with them?”

“0, yes. But I didn’'t see him drink- |
ing around here that time.”

I bought the clerk a cigar
strolled away toward the
home

Instead of going at once to Lhel
house L walked twice around the|
place sizing it up as if I were & bur-|
glar looking for a place to enter. One |
imagine a harder pros-|
pect from the burglar’s point of view. |

and
Hollister |

ing the Sound. All around it ran a
red brick wall 12 feet high. On top |
of the wall were long iron spikes. On
the side fronting toward the Sound
was the lodge of the boatman; in the
opposite corner of the grounds was a
small living house, evidently
home of the gardener, while in an-
other corner were the stables and gar-
age, with living quarters for coach-
man and chauffeur. To enter that

| house & burglar would have to scale

the wall, risk detectrn from one of
the three outlying houses, cross a
long open space, and break into a
house which obviously was well pro-
tected with safeguards. The more I
looked at the house the more I be
came interested. If a burglar had en-
tered and stolen thor : jewels he must
be a man whom it would be an in-
teresting task to run down. But had
a burglar entered? Were there any
burglars out of prison just then who
would venture such a task?

I ran over the list of two-story men
whom I knew to be at liberty then.
None of them seemed of a class to
perform a job like this. There was
one man whom the job fitted—Peters,
the gentleman burglar—but Peters
was in the Federal prison at Leaven-
worth and so was eliminated.

] spent a long hour studying the
house in this fashion; then I went
back to the hotel and called up the
agency to report for the day. Chief
Burns himself answereu my call

“Say, Cornell,” he said, “Hollister
has been ’'phoning the insurance com-
pany asking why they don’t send out
an investigator to look up his claim.
What's the matter?”

As briefly and succinctly as I could
I related all that I have here told.

“The thing doesn’t look right from
the outside,” said 1. “That's why I
I'm not reporting at the Hollister
house.”

The chief was silent for a moment.

“Are you sure her brother was out
there Saturday?” he asked.

“That$ the informcztion I got here,”
I replied.

“Well,” said he, “you go up to the
house and report, and make your in-
vestigation. Come back to your lotel
for the evening. And for Yeaven’s
sake, don't do anything to inake them
think you may not believe things are
all right.”

He rang oil.

At the Hollister house I was usher-
ed at once in to Col. Hollister on in-
forming the butler of my missicn

“Rather late in getting here,” said
the colonel. He was an old man, and
he was not happy, jud~ing by his ex-
pression. He called Mrs. Hollister.
She was a young, .charming woman,
vet somehow I could not get rid of the
impression that she was still—there
in her own home—playing a part. To-
gether they took me over the scene
of the robbery. Mrs. Hollister had
been accustomed to keeping her jew-
els in her dressing table in her room.
The room was on the second floor.
Saturday night, while they were hav-

|ing an informal little dinner dowa-

, [
Savoys |
t A. Ticehurst
nd 7, R. Hull
sction 7T—Brussels sprouts
First—W. R. Hull

| Section 8—Kale

R. Hull
Climo

First—W

Second—G.

| Section 9—KHhol rabi

First—G. Climo.

Section 11-—Collection of potatoes:

First—H. G. Burrows,
12—Twelve
First—James Willlamson
Second—Williams Bros

13—Six potatoes, round
First—C.P.R, Demonstration Farm,
Second—G. A. Ticehurst.

potatoes

First—James Willlamson
Second—C P.R. Demonstration Farm

First-—E. Marshall
Second—W. R, Hull.

| Job

| over the job.
| a hard

{and I thought
| relief seemed to flicker in her eyes;

Eand stopped short

the |

stairs, the window of the room Qag
been opened, tbe jewel drawer had
been forced and the jewels taken.

“A plain case of robbery by some-
one who bad studied the premiseés for
a long time,” said the colonel

I asked a score of questions'to
throw them off the scent, and in the
meantime I took a careful look at that
window It was 30 feet from the
ground, in a flaf wall. I looked at
the marks on the frame; and then I
nearly whistled in surprise The
marks were made by some clumsy
round instrument not at all resem-

bling the efficient jimmy of the expe- |

rienced burglar.
“An amateur’s job,”
self

gaid I to my-
I looked more closely, and saw

that the window never had been for- |

ced open at all. It had been left un-
Jocked! The marks had been put in
for a blind, or I was no judge. Te
force open such windows as were in
the Hollister house requires consid«

erable leverage; and the marks of the'

tool used are sure to sink deep into
the wood. In this case,
of the frame was only
scarcely dented at all. The
were not locked when the burglar
came to do his work! Whoever had
done the job had done it from the in
side

I thanked
courtesy,
was growing
be necessary
short visit to
ing

“I see that
is an old experienced hand,” I
sald, as I took my departure. “The
signs of an old-timer’s

bruigsed—

the Hollisters for
late, and said
for me to pay
the house

it would

Mrs. Hollister, if we ever do”’
As I said this I watched her closely
that a slight

but Instantly she began
‘O, 1 hope you do
I never, never will be able to find
such perfect stones in another set.”

But all the time the impression was
with me. that this woman still
playing a part, still was .cting

At the hotel I eni2red my room
in surprise to see
Mr. Burnsg sitting in my chair

“Shut the door,” he sald. “Well
what did you finé at the house?”

I told him.
my work. He smiled

“Cornell,” said he, “I picked you
out for this case because I know
| you've got patience fo~ digging up de-
| tails, and you've certainly made good
i I want to tell you, however, that when
| this case came in I had a hunch that

to lament

was

| we’d find something queer about it.” |

i  “Why?” I asked.

“Because,” said he, “Mrs.
ter’'s brother’s reputaticn {8 no secret
to me.
for him is known to be almost
a mother’s.”

We sat still and looked at each
| other for several long, cilent seconds
The Chief walited for me t~ speak.

“Chiet,” I cried, “we’d better find
this brother right away.”

He burst out into }

“Right, Cornell,” he said.
don’t worry. I've had the
office combing Manhattan Island for
him ever since you telephoned in
what you had foun If we den’t find
him soon the chase may be a
one.

“Why?” I asked.

hearty laugh.

reading the signs—tha
something about who got Mrs. Hollis-
ter's jewels, and if he does I'm afraid
he wouldn't be d.sposed to stay on

he can help.”

“Why?” I ask-1 agein.

“The Hollister \jewels are too well
known on this side to " » sold here.
And the brother, if hg is in on this,will
want to be in at the sals. Fortunate-
ly, you saw the light in a hurry and
reported at once.
into communication with every ocean
steamship line and told them to keep
an eye-open.
out of this country uniess he’s already
left the city
other port.”

While we were sitting thus a tele-
phone call came for the chief. It was
from Slavin, one of our men in this
city.

“Hollister is under shadow,” was
Slavin’s report. ‘“He’s just reserved

morrow morning. He’s sticking close
to his room in the Delmont Hotel in
the meantime.”

“Don’t lose sight of him on your
life, Slavin,” sald the chief, and rang
Oﬂ. - ‘d

“That about settles it,” he sald,
turning to me. ‘“Cornell, call up Mrs,
Hollister, get her on the wire, and
ask her if she will see you alone. If
she asks why, tell her it's about her
brother.”

“But why?”
ment.

The chief smiled quizzically. “Why,
because I happen to have a heart and
a wife, Cornell,” he said. “I see now
how this thing is going to work out,
and—and I want to spare Mrs. Hollis-
ter.
queer. We'll give Mrs. Hollister a
chance to—to save her brother,”

I asked in bewilder-

First—E. Marshall_
Second—W. R. Hull

on 17—Celery

Section 18—Rhub
First—Williams Bros.
Second—C P.R. Demonstrati
ction 19—Tomatoesy rip

F Kerrison Floral C

Se

the surface |

riollis-

And Mrs. Hollister's affection
like

“But |
whole

long

‘“Because—unless we're all fools at |

boy knows

this side of the water any longer than

I im. ediately got

Hollister hardly ca- get

to take hoat at some |

a birth on the Franconia, to sall to-|

Second—C.P.R. Demonstration Farm |

Section 20—Tomatoes, green
First—Kerrison Floral Co.

|

Second—C.P R. Demonstration Farm |

Section 21—Collection of peas
First—H. G, Burrows
Section 22—Broad beans
First—G. A, Ticehurst,
Second—Willlams Bros.
Section 23—Runner beans.
First—Willlams Bros
Section 25—Wax beans:
First—G. Climo,
Second—H, G. Burrows.

Section 26—Collection of vegetables.

$15 cup, donated by S. Houlton:

on Farm |

| Section 35—Beets,

windows |

The window had no part in it.
their
excused myself because it |

another |
in the morn- |

the man who did ‘.bAS:

work are all |
I'm afraid we’'ll havrl
time recovering your jewels, |

|

look of |

recover them. |

I was rather proud of
{

I called up Mrs. Hollister and asked
{f she would consent to see me alone
without her husband’s knowledse

“Why?" she demanded.

“I cannot say gver the phone, Mrs.
Hollister,” 1 replied. “But—it s
about your brother.”

There was a silence of several sec-
onds. Then came the answer: “Come
to the house at once.”

“Good,” said the chief, “I'll go with
you.” A ’

It was night now, and at the Hollis-
ter home we were ushered imto, the Ii-
brary by a maid. Preseatly Mrs. Hol
| lister came in alone and-eloged the
door behind her

“What is it?” shé ci1e@.'“*¥hat has
| happened to my brother?” :

“Don’t be alarmed,” Mts. Holl{ster,”
I said. “Nothing has happeped to
him, and nothing will==upleas you

| wish {t. It is all up to :yowr.”

“What s it?"” she. whispered.
| what is it? Tell me.'"

“Mrs. Hollister, gatd the ‘chief,
“hasn’t your brother béeh’' préssing
you to give him large sums o6f money

| lately?”

Her eyes ran from one t -the other
of us, seeking to read what we knew.
She wasn't acting ~ow, and I felt
sorry for her

“How do you
asked.

“Isn’t It a fact,” continued the chi~f,
“thal Colonel Follister fefused to give
you any more money to give your
brother?”

“Q,

know that?” she

i

< 7
i A

S8he sank into a chair and sat star-
ing at us in terror.

“Mrs. Hollister,” said I as gently as
I could, “when you saw me looking at
that window didn’t you see that .l
knew just as well as you did that no
burglar ever had forced his way in
there?”

She was dumb with terror; she
not come.

“And don't you know that my shs-
picions naturally pointed to your
brother? And just now we've learned
that he’s booked to'sail on the Fran-
conia in the morning.”

with a gentleness I never had sus-
pected him of, “we’d have to arrest
your brother on suspicion if he at-
tempts to sail—knowing what we do.”

“What do you want me to do?” she
cried suddenly, flinging out her arms.
“Don’t hurt that poor boy! What do
you want me to do?”

I looked at the chief.

“Mrs. Hollster,” sald he, “we are
only engaged to investigate this case
for the Independent Burglary Insurance
Company. Our duty at present merely
{8 to report that we do not advise the
payment of your claim . without fur-
ther investigation. Then we will be
instructed to continu4 our investiga-
tion at once. Which means that our
duty would forece us to take your
brother into custody.”

She thought {t over for a few min-
utes. Then she went into the hall

strove to speak but the words would’

“And, Mrs. Hollister,” said the chief |

X “She sank info a chair and sat”

sfaring at us m Terror.*

and called for her wraps and the Hg
touring car.

“Where are you going madame.*
asked the mald.

“I've got to run in to the Delmont

! Hotel,” said Mrs. Hollister calmly, “1

have an appointment there for this
evening.”

Late that night Col. Hollister called
up Mr, Blaney of the Independent
Burglary Insurance Company.

“] say, Blaney,” sald he, “drop that
claim we presented for Mrs. Hollis
ter's jewels. Luckiest thing in the
world® just happened. Mrs. Hollis
ter's brother just came out to the
house and took a walk down by the
beach and found the jewel case with
the stones all in it lying under &
bunch of sand grass, Yes, yes; found
them—all of them—yes; the burglars
must have dropped them in making
their escape.—Yes; probably escaped
in a motor boat up the sound.—Yes,
Smart boy, that Mrs. Hollister’s
brother, Blaney. I'm going to de
something handsome for him.—Yes;
drop the claim completely. The jew=
els are back here safe -in the house
and that's all we care for. Good

' night,” Blaney, good night.”

A few days later the news of the
attempted burglary of the Hollistee
home leaked out, and the newspapere
made a great ado over the finding of
the stolen jewels. But I wonder wha$
they would have done had they knowm

at the time that what I have told here °

{s the real story of how- the Hollistes
jewels did nqt disappear.

Telephone Operator Infallible Author
ity on Pronunciation of Difficult
Proper Names.

Three men argued over the pronun-
| clation of a fourth manmn’s name. The
w}fourth man was Dnot present He
was prominent, but unknown to the
| disputants.

“We'll settle this thing right now,”
| sald one.

He called a telephone dperator om
the fourth man’s exchange.

“Say, Central, how do you pro
nounce this name?” he asked.

He spelled it out. S8he told him. Her
pronunciation differed from anything
previously suggested.

“But it {s all right, am sure,” said
the man who had telephoned. “Those
girls always know. They are an au-
| thority on the pronunciation of proper
names. A man with a funny name
can't bear to hear it called wrong,
even over the phone, and the first
‘thlug he does when he acquires the

Darn it, man, women are made | Us® of a new telephone is to drill the

loperator on the correct pronunci

CENTRAL IS SURE TO KNOW

geother

Tactful Request.

Dobbleigh was a confirmed borrow-
er, and, what was worse, he seldom
returned the borrowed articles. He
had held on to Whibley’s umbrella,
for instance, for nearly 8 year.

“And I'm blest it I know how | am
ever going to get it back,” said Whib-
ley.

“Easy,” sald Hickenlooper. *Call a
messenger and send Dobbleigh - this
note.”

And he scribbled off the following:
“Dear Dobbleigh: If you can spare it
I'd like to borrow that umbrella ' of
mine for a couple of days. Can you
oblige me?”—Harper’s Weekly.

Not as Bad as He Feared.

“1 will be your Nemesis!™
hissed.

“All right,” he sneered. "I was
afraid you might take advantage of
the fact that this is leap year and in-
gist on being something else.”

she

Their Comparative Bulk,

The latest Russian dancer to ar-
rive for an American tour is Mlle.
Plagkoweitzkajakahie, She will carry
her wardrobe in a handbag and her
name on three flatcars fastened to-

First—H G.
Second—E, Marshall
Third—W. R, Hu

Section 27—Collection of
First—C P.R

28

First—Williams Bros.
Second—C . P.R

Section 31—L
First—G. A. Ticehurst,

Section 32—Intermediate carrots:
First—Willlams Bros
Second—G. A. Ticehurst

Section Short carrote
First—Williams Bros,

Section 34—Parsnips
First—H, G. Burrows
Second—W. R. Hull

!rnrig
First—G A. Ticehurst

Section 36—Beets, round:
First—E. Marshall,
Second—Williams Bros.

Section 37—Turnips
First—W. R. Hull

Burrows

fruit:
Demosntration Farm.

Cucumbers, frame

ng carrots

33

Demonstration Farm

Second

Section 28 Swede
First—E Marshall
Second—C.P.R. Dempnstration

Section 30—Onions, red:
First—E, Marshall
Second—W. R Hull

Section 40—Onions, white
First—G A. Ticehurst.
Second—E. Marshall,

Section 41-+4+Onions
First—C.P.R. Demonstration
Second—G. A. Ticehurst.

Section 44—Marrows:
First—W_ R. Hull

Section 45—Collection of herbs:
First—G. A. Ticehurst,

Section 46—Lettuce:

First—E. Marshall.
Second—W. R, Hull

Section 47—Salad

First—G, Climo,

Class 13.—Children.

Section 2—Geranium, double:

Turnips

sets:

Farm,

First—Mary Moore.

|

C P.R. Demonstration Farm | Se

| Section

=

His Life Work.

Is this an artist? Yes, that {s whag
he calls himself.

Is his studio beautiful? It f{s.

Where did be get the money with
which to buy beautiful things? From |
a rich uncle who died.

Does the artist hold lovely aftes
noon receptions? He does.

What is he painting? A picture.

How long has he been painting the
picture? About seven years.

Wiil he ever finish it? NO!—Puck

Dress for an Earthquake.

An old lady was staying at a hotel
at Nice at the time of the earthquakae. |
“My .dear,” she was wont to say, “T!
was simlpy tumbled out of bed and |
the ceiling cracked. I threw om:a 1P
cloak and unconsciously pulled on one
long black suede glove, and when [
got down to the hall and found ail!
the other guests—my dear, I was the
best dressed woman there!™

_—

When Eyes Are Blacked.
Benham—It is said that only one
out of fifteen persons has both eyes
in good condition.
Mrs. Benham-——I think the average
is still smaller late Saturday nisht

tion 3—Fuchsia, gingle:

First—Kitty Purver,

nd—Mary Moore.

4—TFhichsia, double:
First—Kitty Purver.

Section 5—Coleus:

First—Kitty Purver

Second—Mary Moore,
tion 6—Plant, any variety:

First—Courtice Swallow

Second—A. Morris.

—Stoceks:

I"irst—Charles W. Poole,
Second—Florrie Burrows.

Section 9—Sweet peas:
First—A. Morris

Dorothy H. Poole,

Section 10—Bouquet garden flowers?
First—Helen Phillips.
Second—Maxwell Stewart.

Section 11—Bouquet of wild flowers:
First—Helen Phillips.
Second—Courtice Swallow,

Section 12—Basket garden flowers:

First—Mildred Burrows.

Sec

Se

Secti

Second




