
TRE CUUR

The first Instalment of thls story
fInds the Marquis of Scraye at his
historie country seat ln Engiar.d
much bewlidered over the sudden
and mysterlous disappearance of
the Tsar'. Golden Cross, whlch was
a relque presented ta hi. grand-
father by the Tsar of. Russia. The
Cross was kept In a cabinet In
Queen Elizabeth's room, made famn.
ou. by ylts fromn the great Queen
to the Scrayes. To solve the mys.
tery the Marquis wires ta Nichol-
son Packe, a novelist friend ln
London, ta mneet hlm at Brychester
Station. Packe takes wlth hlm hic
ciever friand Jimmie Trickett,
whose adventures form a consid.
erable part of the story to foilow.

Secret Theft.PA.CKE laid down his knife and
fork and stared at hie hast
with eYes full of wonder. 4

"What!" he exclaimed. "IYaur
own guest?"

Seraye frowneci, nodded, and let hie
features relax Into a sardenie eile.
"My own guest T" ha answered. "My
own gueet! What's more, I'd Iay any
man a thousand pounds to a bad shil-
ling that she's got it. Pache-I'm cer-
tain."

Packe picked up hie knife and forh
again and went on eating.

"Oh, 'well!" he sald, after a period
of silence, "Il suppose you know your
guests. But, by Gad, yen know,
Scraye, that's a serions charge to
bring against a waman."

"I'r n ot the sort to bring a charge
against anybody . without goad
grende, and unlees I'm absoluteiy
persuaded that I'm right," said
Scraya, stoutly. "I'ma sure I'm right ln
this case. If I'rn wrong-if that wo-
man hasn't etolen my cross-if she
hasn't lt ia her possession or where
she can lay hande an It, then F'il
neyer be certain of anything ln my
lite again! I repeat, Pache-I'm cer-
tain. Certain!"

"Gronde for your certainty?" asked
Packe.

"I'm going ta give them," answered
Scraya. "Now, fIret ai ail, yen don't
know Mrs.-for fear af any possible
eaveedroppers, weil reter to the lady
as Mrs. X.-I repeat, yen don't knew
her, and you haven't heard of her?"

"Il don't know et hor. I xnay have

been celebrated for hundreds af years
-thera are lots af* reférences ta It ln
the farnily archives, at least I'rn told
se by the librarian at Scraye-far a
ramarkable haaaness af small. Our
olfactory powers are developed abnor-
maliy. 1 arn mahing ne boaet when 1
assure you that I van seaî violets,
for instance, haîf a mile away tram
the lana or woad ta which they are
grawiag."1

"Rernarkable, îndeed!" said Pacha.
III supposa it'c isomatimee usaful ta
hava such an unusual davelopment-
yon'd be able ta emeil an outbreak ai
fira, for -instance, as sean as It
started?",

III canld cartainly do that. Wali,
now, when I weat ta the Queeni's
Ciamber this'moraing, I naturally put
rny head Into the cabinet. I imme-
dlately recagatzed a certain vary deli-
cate, subtle parfurne-the parfume et
a préparation obtained by dtstilliag a
number of Easterna flowers. It lo a
very enbtle, elusiva parfume-I dara-
say no erdtnary nase wonld have
caught It. Mine did. I rocognized it
instantly. 1 knew it with as mnch ln-
fallibla certainty as I haow the slght
ai my owa hand. Aise I hnew tint ot
ail my acquaIntances there le only
ana persan *who aver uses that par-
fuma-cia imnports it at considérable
cast, frorn Taharan. That persan is-
Mrs. X."

S CRAYE leeked at Packa with
something of triumph as ha
spoka the lact werds. But

Packa shooh hie head.
"No prot!" haý said. "As Mrs. X.

le a member ai your house-Party and
lias been ln the hanse cerne daye, dia
may have bean In the 'neighbaurhooed
of that cabinet caverai times, and-"

Scraye lifted a fingar.
"Wrn -" g Qu.ig1 «"Çllhqwban't

Jimmie Trichett, practical, dowaright,
unimagînativa, who was doubtless in-
dùlging a haalthy appetita for cold
renet beef and bitter beer in the caf-
fea-room, and ha langhed.

"«New tien, we'll praceed," sald
Scraye, whan the waiters had once
mare lait tiarn alone. "And as 1 said
just now, Pacha, I thinh yan'll ba more
surprised by what I'm galng ta tell
Yeu than by what I have toid you. 1
sald I'd got ta tiinh qnickly this morn-
ing. Sa I had. The thinhing, how-
avar, wasn't sa mach thlnhlng as re-
calling certain affaire. Now, look
here-I daresay, as a praiessional
weavar et ýstories connacted with
crime, yon heep a pretty sharp 1ooh
out an the papers, with an ide af
gotting notions about murdars, burg-
larles, and so on?"

P ACKE admitted the truth, ai
the insinuation With a silent
ned.

"And s0, ai course, yon're farnihiar
with the facts ai, say, mact ef the btg
robberies ai late years," ,cantianad
Scraye. "But I'11 tell youai came-
thing yen don't hnow, af something
that's neyer bean made public.. Yen
may be surprised te laarn that during
tha last thraa years there hava boan
robbarles in saie ai the big hanses
la England and Scatland wich were
certainiy ef the charactar of that
'which eccnrrad at Scraye Inet nigit."

«Yon mean etfliairloams and that
sort of thing T" ashed Pacha.,,

"Practsaly. Heirlooms, and that
sort ai tig. That's a iact-thongh,
I tell you, It's net hnown ta the public.
Indeed, it's only hnown ta a iaw pao-
pie. M'I particularisa. Thora was the
case ef the tameus miniature af Mary,
Queen ef Scots, which has bean ln the
farnily et the Duhae af Stratlidanan
ever siace the tima af James the
Firet, wie is said ta have given it to
the first Duhe. That disappeared most
mystartonsly. It's nover been heard
ai sîne."

"«Have inquiries been rnada?" ashed
Pacha.

"Watt a lttlo-I'l tati yen about
that later. Let me go on witi my
catalogue ef crime. Tiat's enly oe
instatnce. Another was the case et
Lord Diiflower's famous first folio ai
Shakespeare whlch disappeared troni
hie library oe day about fitteen
menthe ago. Yat anotier wae the ab-
straction af a' certain very fine exam-
ple et Meissonier's warh-a smail
battle-piece, about a foot square-
*whicli was qutetly abstracted from Sir,
Raipli Curtis-Wyatt's galiary a year
%Ince. Yen cee, Pacha, in ail these
cases It le alwaye eemethiag smail,
semothing easily taken, semethlng

K slycoveedaway and hidden fer

yen three instances. F'il give yen
another -betoea we came back ta the
ana which mest closely concerne me.
Last spring I was staying for a few

"Just sa. Weil, Godanharn, lihe my-
self, kept the matter very quiet. He
happened ta ba aware of the losses
at the Duke af Strathdonan's, aad at
Lard Dilflower's. He maationad hie
lose ta me . He had a queer theory.
Perhaps-snca my owa lass of this
rnarning-I'm Inclined. ta agrea with

"What is It?" ashad Pacha. "The
existence of a thaary le ai the flrst
importance In a mattar of this sort."

"Gadenham's theory is this," re-
plied Scraye. "Yoli, are doubtiess
aware that there are callactars ia this
world whaca sale object Is mare pos-
session. Thay don't want ta exhibit
their collections; they'ra not heen
about giaating aver them themseives;
all they waat is the knowladge that
thay pessess. In plain languaga,
they're obsessed-they're the victime
of a species of mania. Yen hnow that
there are men who beliave themelvas
ta be the oaly possessors af the only
copy of came rare adition, for in-
stance? Snch men, if they hear af
the existence ai anathar copy will
spand rney liha water te get it-
only ta throw It into the fire as soon
as tt'c thairs. Well, Godenhain's
thaory-is that coma sucli maalac as
these is at'tha battorn ai theso theits
-prabably sorne Amarican collecter,

who wants ta poscees himself ai thasa
notable curioc-and who ernploys
agents ta procura them."

"Of whom yon think Mrs. X. Is
one ?" suggectad Pacha.

Scraya shrngged hic shonîders.
"What doas It loah lihe?" ha ashed.

"I'rn certain ai the facte canceraing
my crose-Im certain she wae at
Godenham's place whaa hie jawalled
chaluve wac stolen. And-I'm gatng
ta get at thé bottam of this mystary
-amehow.. 1 won't cail in the police;
1 won't employ private, detective as-
sistance. 1 want yau ta help me.
When it'e all done, you can spin oaa
ai yeux mystery startes round it"

Pacha. who by this time had satis-
fiedý hic *appatite, ltghted a cigarette.

"lSaunds attractive," ha said. " But
what do yau want me ta da?"

"This3," raplied Scraye. "This-ta
bagin with. -To-morrOw, Mrs. X.'s
visit te Scraye, comaes ta an end. She
goas ta tawn to-morrow morning by
the 10.3, from Brychester;ý she arrives
at Victoria at 11.52. Niow, fer cer-i
tain reasons af my own, 1 want an ac-
curate observation kaeplng on lier
movemeats duriag the reet et the
moralng-say until dia goos home ta'
lier awn lieuse, which, by tho býy, le
la Wllton Crecant. I euggest ta Yeu
that yen should manage that observa-
tien."

l'Yen want me ta shadow harT" ob-
served Packe,

"'Or gat some trusted persan ta do
it," answered Scraye. "If yon could
de it yoursaif, ail the botter. 1
thought-yoù sea-that yeur ingeni-
ans mind would snggast coma mothod
by which the thlng could bo sately
done. Sho desn't know yau, at least,
we think so-and-"

,,I can manage it-with help," »aid
Packe, rnmiaatively. 'Il thinklI sea a
way. But I shaîl want help. And the
man whe .can give me that hoip Is
downstairs-jlmmle Trickott. Look
hare, Scrayo--da yon mmnd letting
Trickett Itt aIl tbis? 1 can already
see how he'll be ot tho greatoot balp."

,«He'e safe-he's te bo trused T"
askod Scrayo.

"«Answor for hiim with my lite." ro-
spoaded Packa. "And he's practical
and full ot common sense."

"Thon," said Scraya, "ask him te
jeta us at once."

t CHAPTER V.
t, Pursuit.

a flULY cahled into conference everD. coffea and cigare, Jimmie Trie-
ci lçtt llatened te the Marquis ef
d Scraye's recital ef the mattor la hanci
e with' a countenanca whlch was im-
d passive aimoet te the peint ot stolidlty.
e At the end ho turned te Facho with
1- a buslaess-like nod.
.0 "We can de that an aur heade,
18 Pacha," ho sald lightly. "That le, If
9- yon'll play np te me."
t, "What do yen suggest, Jimmie 1"

asked Packo.
ýd "A plain thing," aaswered Trickett.
w "IYen say the lady arrives at Victoria
le at 11.52 to-morrow mornlag? Very

geefi. At 11.45 te-merrow mornlng

a yon mu


