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Lady of the Emeralds

A Study in Criminology
By EDITH G. BAYNE

AYHEW paused in the act of lifting the out all over him. The shock of what he had just DURING the next ten min

razor to his chin. His eye had just witnessed left him staring at her in unqualified sense of ti utes Mayhew lost all
caught the date on his dresser calendar. amazement. an hour must }rlnae‘.’e rﬁf;;l;jWargrshhe told himself that
Three days old! With his left hand She looked up, caught his expression and a queer, put to the girl who gave her € usual formula was
he tore off the three top leaves, expos- pleading look came into her eyes. Then they drop- She was searched in an adjoinirrllame el ;
ing a large number eleven. Then a ped swiftly, she drew her lips together, bravely But apparently the emerald n§ ll‘(c;om oy
slow smile spread over his face and from assumed an air of indifference and turned to leave booty. A price IO RS Cklace was all of the
the recesses of his throat as he swiftly  {he counter. “One hundred and ef h" 1t. :
plied the razor about his well-developed Biit - Nemesis. was.on hertraill From behind the superintendent F‘l{gN}fY-ﬁve dollars!” exclaimed
jaw, came a sound which might have = (;1" d f il t ) ha from necessit : ew! You didn’t do this

been interpreted as expressing part skepticism, part marble pillar stepped one of the great store’s RNER not in wa y]' young woman! You are evidently

aniements - The magic dumber. pleven, hiad called dogs—a man in plain attire but clothed with official o nt.  Isit your first offence?"”’

P T g g 4 : authority. wpPrefer not to say,"” said Mis Wilkins

it . . - 3 y en ! = s

It was the eleventh of the month and in the Blandly and in very quiet tones he invited the Call a closed c):!))ur record will have to be looked up.

ordinary sense this meant nothing special to Pro- YtOUﬂK wom_ar: todacgompany him to the office of the young man?" » Mr. Maxwell, please. And this

fessor Mayhew. It was also Tuesday, thesis day, store superintendent. “He witness

and he had no lectures until one-thirty. But—the 62 o irl's f hi His h “Then he wiel;igtglglr;)emo'yal of the necklace.”

evening before, his married sister had succeeded in AYFEW saw the girl Shacﬁ wdxt}eln. is heart con- “Where t0?"” dem “g-

dragging him out to a social affair, termed a ‘“tea- tracted with pity as he heard her essay a laugh. sending her t anded Mayhew. “You're not

T ; : So young, so lovely—and so hardened! The young ; i to—can’t the fine be paj —
Pyt adit e hadl thete beoy whesdied into having man whose days were spent in the seclusion of college will gladly ‘pay it if you will let her gg‘.‘? heref. 1=

his palm read by a gipsy fortune-teller. Of course - ! :
ahie %adn't beenya regarg};’psy. and he had listened  halls was face to face for the first time with an ac- uwe?vseup::”;?o“d;nt shook his head. ;
with a polite and somewhat bored attention to her  tuality of real life, a sub-strata, demi-monde, occur- [ aq¢ month we m:;y off. It happens too often.
prognostications. For fifty cents she had conjured  rence. In all his learned, SCh_Olfale helplessness he  pumber gix station the a new rule. Right over to
up some very pleasant but highly improbable future stood gazing at the lovely thief but unable to aid Miss Wilkins had €y go now!”

events for him. He was to be married—ah very her in the slightest degree. eves. At €en standing with downcast

“You were witness of this?"’

ayhew's oﬂer t o (1
2 ; g : a 0 aid her i
The words, though quiet, cut into his conscious- g}'ateful look, but at she flashed him

soon! His fate was rapidly approaching. It was <b :
€ same time shook her head.

breaking all the speed laws and cutting corners on ¢ t C 0 at € s
two whgels as it \Beré, to ?‘each him! ng\e lady of ness like the chill chipping of steel on ice. i 3 out again.made you do it?" he asked, as they filed
his choice would be a person of high character, much I—I really would prefer not to appear in this “I—I just love 5 :
intelligence and no little beauty. Also he was due  matter at all—" he began, backing away. But = geemeq to him thatelr:'leralds! she answered, and it
for a legacy soon and his lucky number was eleven. we .must have you. You won't be detained long. At number i t'él‘_ tone sounded irrelevant.
Everybody had a lucky number, whether they knew Come,” insisted the detective. “ten days” withou: agon Miss Wilkins  was given
it or not.. Reluctantly Mayhew followed the speaker and the.  record could be look 5;1? option of a fine, until her
“Think back and see if everythinE fortunate that irl into an elevator. All the way up to the sixth Mayhew, thoi 1(1)16 into, :
has occurred in your life hasn’t taken place either oor he watched the girl’s hands—fair hands that to believe, from gll oath to admit it, was compelled «
“at eleven of the clock:or on the:eleventh day of the clasped her alligator handbag firmly—not the ordinary on her part that M?‘bseﬂ_Ce of an hysterical manner
month.”” she had advised him. .~ hands of the professional shop-lifter, he imagined. or else she had pr 158 Wilkins was ‘an old offender,
+ He had obeyed her.’ “But the result of his cogita- These fingers did not look predatory. Still you never “My dear giﬁ ea'}i]self control| i
tions was disappointing: ~He -had had a serious could tell. The appearance of immunity they had he asked, imPuléi’vw] Y do you lead a life of this sort?”
illness at the age of eleven. One night at eleven the was likely their best professional asset! Without l‘ealizine Y, as eé)repared to leave her.
house had caught‘ﬁrc.‘, El'e'v.cn years ago to into his s%r:)tnhe hla taken one of her hands
a (‘l‘ay he had been Yluck_edv in his exams. : down at her heg ((1: asp. . Looking - earnestly
““No,no,madam! {am ungple toaccept your young sister a dSu denly remembered that his
dictum,’” he had told her, rising ere she copld " £ hig: & nd she must be about of an age.
re%u_est anot‘}‘n‘cr half-dollar for a recoun{{mg We Want More GOOd : displayed hg'gg‘:thetlc tone ‘Miss Wilkins
urd S R R e o A i ed once or twice and then oo, She gulp-
.are a. st. int t sobbe -
legacy has bucked me up wonderfully.” . = " WhOlesome Flctlon ’Pl‘oomi}slie;:g ?:?:g]l;e,:cmefl" He lefgorlxl‘;-lls;‘};ig:
ik : ; pon her the next day. '
IS boarding-house breakfast bell sent out ; : !
H its last clarion summons, and Mayhew A COMPETIT[ON ANNOUNCED T]i[l;:e };?’?Stg :tonl was' only half Bresent 1n
F . Clas,

ses that afterncon. In

‘hurriedly dressed. the evening he cf
: an

« Disposing of the meal in his usual rapid €ditos ced to read it
manner, he ‘téokh a tar for the downtown S there anything more enjoyable than a good old- to;l)tigr“:: "‘l one of the papers, oid?ffr'i’f“{ﬂg
district. Most of the forenoon was spent in fashioned love story? Have you ever delved perh Cien3Ud scarcely - haye interestedyhim
the transaction of various matters of business, into grandmother’s book-case, selected a neat Gogs senty to make "him wade through the
‘and not again did he have occasion to think little leather-bound, yellow-paged volume, and The Evcn?igce.E hIt Was about prison rgeform‘.
:’f E)hetthal‘sm.‘d“."c ":’mert?:l.“’l:j“:hﬁ‘;as supposed ensconced in the depths of the easiest family cause for Sofne ‘éh‘;élad been championing the
OA(:I hgl%:lbler;grsc arl;:on l;}ouengd lz,i.m at the ehair, whited away. An. Mour or. twol. IMd yau mot “Why it shoylq b
jewelry counter in a large apartment store. ;)narlvie:)aththel':“l"e“nes:e:sf otfhtehae“t):;y’ the :!(Iulslte public in the dark ine,';;g‘r’ffary to keep the
He was choosing a pair of gold cuff-links for a - nglish, the wholesome eme, the purity Our prisons, we can to conditions in

of the morals, the lack of insipid sentiment, and the a case of palpable R u"del’s_tand, unless it is

birthday present for a fellow member of the -
o : <+ general excellence of style? The ‘Echo sajq. ..Xate“t mismanagement,’’

Faculty. : ; 3 ey
The store was thronged. Next to him, and We want just such a 'story. : : affairs in the womenr'ls s:cst'for the state of
at times so close that he could discern the faint . . .We want fiction that is exhilarating. : .10t numbers six, inina and 'IO"S—PaTUCUlfil‘IY
aroma of Parma violet that emanated from her Don’t you? W, ‘ K city like ours such woefy] n: ?ven*’h(’w. in a
vanity-bag, stood a young woman in a fashion- ' We feel sure you, too, must be weary of the problem- :’;g dec'enc.,?s can be to eragt::it of the ordin-
?ob]ﬁi bluaet J:;f:g’-Cel’?;gns?‘?:tunfzgmﬂagg: lv;‘:s ; play, the endless exposé of sordidness. :;S}:S\?r. hudd Gors
okin b ¥ g 'y X shu 5
uidlyg lifting them up in. her slim white There’s a whole lot of gladness, of charity, of purity, ossible plight of eCrled as he pictured the
%ngers and laying them aside, seemingly of general good-will, in this dear old world. Let's ack of proper fooq talfe Wilkins, Owing to
unable to come to a decision in the matter of he;r :l;loudt iitt.ln N I itri £ thgendhof er incarcer:tglx:lawrgmd "},mﬁrge o
a purchase. ou fin 5 n n ours; we all O the next ere shadow!
ayhew found himself unable to refrain from ° see it in those with whom we come in contact every . box of candy adnacf'.s}fﬁns"}u&gled in to her a
little sidelong glances of furtive admiration. day. There are ideals still in this materialistic extend her hand by heet ruit.  She did not
She was undoubtedly a charming sort of cosmos. You have observed them! Tell ug about ll:er In a big-brotherly ook it and spoke to
erson, though not strictly beautiful. She them. Weave the humanity of life, the very joy of b¢l' hard little bed, he '::ﬂtt;ler. She sat on
ad a clear-cut piquant profile, soft daxik hair living, around a good strong theme. Make it a il enclzh.d : e plain wooden
and i pa"f"ft Shad(;-wt};l ha?ell btin :v bod worth reading, and send it on to us. hibre. p o your altruistic motives ; :
t}:)l:n;tte:of:gs;rt;g oatteneti%: .irr?:sistigly tg : For the best story accepted we will pay ONE HUN- end of rl?isesfsi?‘s-thla}fhew"' said thisglﬁlcg::n::ﬁg
er. They were strange eyes. Something of DRED DOLLARS. : 6 o “But really yoy caf dozen halting” remarks. b
regret lay in their depths. They were the It must not be more than 4,000 words in length. you don’t understan go me no good. . You—
sort of eyes that inls('iariably};acco}r‘npany a " It should Lend :taelf to gll;:tl:tizn- If it hasa Cana- subjected to, L_?'.n the temptations I am
ood brain. He could see that she was a dian touch to'it—so much the better. & S REEAG L ‘As she look < .
gensible, perhaps an economical person. She After the winning story has been decided Sl . .. the one barre(f%vﬁ)tdil;,mf with the light from
was evidently regretting the high prices of — we shall pay the usual rates for all others We'accept’ : =~ Rest young face ghe broka“mg across his ear-
Then an involuntary gasp ovav. orror escaped if the contributor definitely states that W ity s .. 1ng. Then she buried he off, er lips twitch-
Professo}:‘ l’l\‘day_he:'. Foxl'a:veq ashecon;mued script is to be so considered. - et anu- : ar;ld so}?s shook her slen?eﬁacﬁ lnldher hands :
to watch her in his unobtrusive way, he saw : ) Eice 5 ; when she | shoulders, But &
iy Ao 8 T flf cti:xclz:iti::;ac:v:x:ttax:lan:scrilgts returned in cage dry and br?;{\(ffj li-“:aue Saw that her eyses wel;e
She glanced swiftly to right and left and SIE SO P ’ ped, self-addressed envelope long in its clytch despair had hag her so
quickly slipped an emerald necklace up her must be enclosed. boon of tearsc ;S that ¢ven the refreshing
el All manuscripts must be in this office not later sighed, as denied her| Mayhew
: than January 5th, 1918. Address Manuscripts: .‘But a girl like : :
ALL this while he had - been standing Fiction Competition Editor, Everywoman’s World, shining in your facezglsl“},hy I can see soul
beside a shop-lifter] Mayhew's heart, Toronto, Ont. : pull yourself up to the |, S¥ely you can

which had almost ceased operations, now agﬁin! What do o 4 level of honest living

; g e : . 0 with yo > d
commenced to pound. A cold sweat broke e i b e I tried to tha your time here?”
P e they took away my CoSOME letters,  But

a
¥ my (CoNTINUED ON PAGE 31)




