
THE COURIER.

The flrst Instalment of thi
finds the Marquis of Scraye
historic country seat in E
much bewiidered over the
and mysterlous disappeara
the Tsar's Golden Cross, whi
a relique presented to, his
father by the Tsar of Russia
,Cross was kept ln a cab~
Queen Elizabeth's room, mad
Dus by visîts from the great
to the Scrayes. To soive thE
tery the Marquis wires te
son Packe, a noveilst fris
London, te meet hlm at Bryc
Station. Packs takes wlth h,
ciever friend Jîmmie Tr
whose adventures form a c
erabie part of the story te
Scraye suspects Mrs. X., one
guests. He tells Packe hl~
piciens and the reasens wh:
asks him te shadew Mrs
nievements ln London. Pac
vîtes Trlckett lnte the plot.
twe of then shadew M rs.
Lendon. Trickett lands In a
ery shep-one cf Mrs. X's ha
and dlecides suddeniy ta ge te

CHAPTER VIL.
Counicils of War.AT six o'clock that even

mie Trickett, Idling a
time between bis a
cup of tea and bis

dressing for dinner over a
novel and a cigarette, was su
by Kentever to the telephone

"Mr. Packe, sir,' said Kex
Jimie took Up the receive
"That yotu, Pacike?" lie as<
"Jimmie," answered Packe.

along at once ta the Ritz-Sci
1 want to see yen just now."

"I'm not dressed," growled
"Hang your dressing; no0

that ta-niglit. Corne as y~
commanded Packe. "But com

1 away fr
excbung4

fer a I
r a very c

s te go eut ta clinner save
regulatien attire. IBut
had beon insistent.

)h, well, suppose I mus
mie, with a yawn. "Get
,cout, Keutaver, and lo'
a taxi-cab. I mayn't b.
tus eveniug, s0 dou't for

ust breakfast early te
ning-eight, ut tic latest.'
quarter ef an heur buter,

ied inte Lord Scraye's
ng-reom at tic Ritz Hol
Ad its occupanit lu close eî
over tie fic witi Packo.

eled a chair Juta position

-aa pôst-effice in Regent Street, frem
s story the pest-effice te a fashionabie bat-
at his
ngiand shop ln South Moiton Street, and from
sudden the hat-shop te lier own bouse lu Wii-
nce of ton Crescent. I confess I see nothiugch was more than that in ail we did."grand -
i. The Scraye, witli a motion et is riglit
net In eyeiid, drew Jimmie's attention te a
e fani- decanter et sherry whicli stood ou, aQueen
emys- smnall table .at bis cibow; Jimmie

qJlchol. poured eut a hait glasstul and sipped
nd ln the wine thoughtfuiiy.~hester
ilm his "Yes," lie said. "I darcsay that's
ickett, ail Yeu weuld sec, Packc. Being an
oensid. inventer of mysteries Yen won't seefoliew.
of his plain tacts when tbey'rc under your

s SUS- very nase. Now, I'm net au inventer
y, and uer a creator; I'm a practical sert et
i. X's
ke In- chap. We're takiug it fer grunted

The that Mrs. Wytbenshawc appropriatcd
X In the Tsar's Cross trom 'the Queen'smillin-

unts- Chamber ut Seraye during the niglit
Paris. before bast, aren't we? Very well;

shahl I tel yen wbat she did witl i t?"
Packe laugbed;' Scraye stopped hlm

wlth an cager gesturo.
ing, Jlm- "Do!" be sald, turning te Jîmmie.
~way the "Tell us! "
fterneon "Ri1glit!" continued Jimmie. "And

1iuro guess l'm absolutely rgbt theugh

mmnoned wby. I'm riglit. Mrs. 'Wytliensliawe,
once' possesscd et your cross, made it

toe. inte a neat parcel. She taok it te
itr. Byrchester with. ber wben she nccom-
:ed. panied Colonel 'and Mrs. Durham te

"'Come sec the antîqultieso ethat fumons'city.'
aeand Sho went into Brychester post office

ae and despatched the narcel te berseif,'
[immie. registered, te be calied for at thé Pest-
time for office in Regeut Street-Upper Re-
ou are," gent Street, te bo exact. This'morn-
e-now!f lng she callcd at that pest-office fer

lt-I saw ber bring it eut; I ueticed,
grewl being uncommouly'sbarp-eyed, that It

e as an was registcrcd. She carricd that pur-
msl s cel lu lier bund wben she went Into

leplione. the but-sbop. And-she e bot It there."
Êternoen "Lett lt there?" exclaimed botb lis-
go sut teuera.
'l Younjg "She lcft It there," repeated Jimmie
decency witb great solemnlty. "You soc,
lis pia- Packe, I did the detective business
iu pro- while Yeu did the ornamentaI--or

Paeke's shall w. say the covering?-work. -I

bave a knack, as I thinli I said before,
t»said et noticing lîttie tliings, Noaw, wlien

me an Mrs. Wythensbawe got inte bqr taxi-
w down cabi at Victoria abe was currying onec
in until o! these enormeus muffa whicb wo-
get tia. mon lug about naw-a-duys, Yen know
*marre'w -tbings yen could put a aide et bacon

iiito. When sh. wont into the post-
jimmie office slie lott lier muff lu the cab~;
privute wheu sbe wont inta the bat-shop she

tel, and bort lier muif lu the cab again. Cou-
onversu- sequently her hands wcre free, and

Scraye aise were open ta observation. I eb-
between served 'em. She brongbt the parcel

eut of the post-effice in ber bort baud
it once, -lie curîied it Inta tbo liut-shop lu
id 1 are ber riglit baud. Wben sho came out
çro want et the but-shop it wasn't in oitber
vo licou baud. To prove my powers et observa-

tion te you botli, 1 wibb meroby romark
air and tint thaugli I neyer saw Mis. WyTtlien
7aye of- shawe ln my lite betore, alie la a lady

wba uses ber banda frecly lu conver-
s moru- satlen-gesticulates a good deal."

"Tbat's quite truc," observed Scruyc.

é4 EYgeodi," suid Jimmie. "Mia.
Wyt hcnshuwe came ont et the
hat-shop uttended liy eue of

tic liat-shop's Yotug ladies. Mis.
Wytiensbawe taIked foi a moent~
wltb groat vlvacity betore gettiug lu-
ta lier cab. She used ber bau<ks freoly.
Aud ticre wasn't tint parcel in elther

only hope it's truc.'
"I'm inclincd te think that Tric-

kett's tlieory is truc," obscrved Scraye.
"It fits lu witb wbat I'vo learued tuas
atterneon-ut lcast, I can Imagine
bow It may fit lu. Yen sec, Trickott,
I bave licard since I arrived lu tewn
at three o'clock et two more tbetts
ot a simibar nature te thut et wqhich
we're aware."1

"Two more!" exclaimed Jimmie.
"Two more-lu wbich Mrs. Wytbeu-

abawe ceuld net possibly be concoru-
ed," replied Scraye. "Listen te wbat
I can tell Yeu about tbem. Wlien I
came up tbis atternoon, I went te the
Antediluvian Club. There I saw Lerd
Pabagrave and Sir Simon Fleming
taiking very gravoly lu a corner et
the smoking-room. Atter a time Pals-
grave came over and asked me te join
them. Havlng got me te themselves
tlioy asked me witli an air of great
mystery and sccrecy it I was net ut
Mr. Godenbam's whcn bis tamous
Jewelled clialice was stolen? I re-
plied that I was. Tbey asked me te
tell tliem wbat, I remembered et the
ciîcumstauces. 1 tald tbem. Then
tbeyý told me that, during tbe past
wcck Palsgrave bad'lest a certain Il-
luminatod, missai, once tic propeîty
et Henry the Eightb, and Fleming a
gold chain whicb was rcputed te bave
been givien -te an ançester et bis by
Lady Jane Grey tic uigbt betore ber
executlon."

"Always bîstorical curiositiýes," miut-
'Mred Trickett.

UIQJýTE so-always tbIngs, that
collecters are, buniting atter,"
assontod Scraye. ",Wolb, as

tboy'd tald me se m 'uai, I told tbem.
my stary. But I carefully retrained
from teîîing tiem thut I suspected
Mrs. Wytieusbuwe. For tic present
we'll iteep that te ourselves. Tbcn
tic tire. of us -caretuliy wont ,Into,
mattore. We discevered that ecd
roibbery was effected under slilar cir-
cumstances-the objecta were dis-
playod lu some show-room et each
bouse anld net partivulurly guarded-
tbey -were aIl cusily accessible. W.
proceeded te dlscuss oui servants.
Net ene of tic tirce could tik et a
servant in bIs omploy et whose ion-
esty lie had net a ýpertectIy bîgli
opiion. Thon wc discussed our
guesats-tor lu each case tic tlheft lad
licou made wile tic owxnpr of tie
thing stolcu was euteituining a bouse-
Party. AIl the. people ut Pulsgrave's
place were welî known lu society; s0
wereo the guests ut Fleming's. I mon-
tioned tic names of my iitors;
PaIsgrave and Fleming agioed that
tbey were aIl alie suspicion. Sa
yen soc, tiere's eue tbiug certain."

'Wliat T" uskod Triokctt.
"That more than eue peison la

concerued lu tiose tioft," unswered
Scraye. "I arn absolutcly satisfled,
that Mis. Wytheusliawe bas stoben my

~cross. But-tiere are otiors wbo are
ut the sume game. And tic big ques-
tien. is-'what docc it ail mean?"

"And if imle's tbeory le riglit,
said Paeke, "wliat bas tic hat-aliop
got te do wlth lt?"

Triekett made no immediato repby.
He had bis own theuglits and bis ewn
Ideas; b. had aise bis owu plans. He
was net gelng ta teI Scraye uer
Paeke, eitber, ef bis proposed trip te
Paris%-that, he cousldered, was bis
own concern. 2But lie was aiready
waudering if tiat furtier acquaint-
unce wlth Madame Cbarles' pretty as-
sistant upon wliicb be wus resoluteby
determned, migbt not enale hinm ta
flud eut maore about thus mystery,
And 'when lie gave answer ta Paclke's
question1 it was with dellberate eva-
slon.

"The hat-aliop may have nothing ta

do with it or a good deal te do witb
it," he said "Ail I know is that Mrs.
Wythenshawe carrled into the bat-
shop the parcel wbich. she got ut the
post-offce, and didn't brlng it out
again. And it maybe that she sent
it away from there; what wouid be
easier than that she couid call ln at
one ef her tradeswomen's in order te
re-address the parcel? For Yeu can
bet your last shilling that if ýthat par-
cel contained the cross she wouldn't
keep it about ber. For ail these
thinga that have been stolen-all
these historical curioslties and se on
-there la a destination. A destina-
tion! Somebody-wants 'em. Tbat's
flat."

"Yes," saidl Scraye, medIitatively.
"Yes, that's the riglit word. A des-
tination. That's it, of course. They
go somewliere."

"But where?" askedý Packe.
"A more businesslike question," sald

Trickett, "is-what are you going te
do te flnd out wliere tbey go? Have
you got any seheme?" lie continued,
turning te Scrave. "You, at any rate,,
are certain as te your particular thief,
even If 'she's only onc et a gang.
What are you going te de?"

"I have a scheme," answered
Scrayc. "I formnulated it after heur-
ing what I did from PaIsgrave and
Fleming. I put It before them; we
taiked It ever. hlow l'Il' tell It te yeu
two. It's, this, ta make a sort ef de-
fence league amongst the owners ef
these things. We ail belong te a cer-
tain stratum, of society-by quiet, con-
fldentiai talli we can waru oaci othor.
The next time anything disajppcars-
wcil, the despoiled ewncr must strike
sharp and straiýglt."

"Supposing yeu had strucli sharp
and straiglit yesterday morning?" sug-
gcsted Trickett. "Wliat would have
hupponod? A tremendous scandaI-
and possibly You wouldn't have beon
able te convict the suspected, person.
Il this thing Is tbeing doue on a big
secret scale, yen can bo certain that
aIl the arrangements are clever te
perfection. The 'particular article
once gone, it will, be liard work ta,
trace it."1

"How shal 'we bring detection
about, then ?" asked Serayo.

Jimmie swaliewed the rest of is
sherry and smiled.

"In Puckes six-shilling sensational-
isms,"1 le said slyly, "detoction gen-
eralby cornes by accident-Jby sheor
chiance--sheer luckin this case-may
bo close at hand. And It mayn't."

OHÂPTER VIII.

The Day Mail to Parle.

F ROCM bis father, an astute Nerth-
cou try chemist who, having ln-
vente& a patent medicine,ý bad

speodily reaiized tbat the eniy wýay
te make a fortune eut of It was by
plausible and tpersistent adtvertislng,
and bad reaped lu ample fashien the
reward of his foresiglit, Jimmie
Trlckett had inherited somnetbing more
thun an Inéome of twenty thousand
pounds a year. The patornal Trickott
huci dowored bis son wlth the taculty
of keeping bis own counsel lu matters
whlch concerned himscîf,, and with thie
trick ef ualng a s.hrewd intelligence
iu cenductiug bis varieus dally hap-
penings. Consequently Jimmîe, wbese
sole reason for going ever te Paris
iay lu a dosire te further cultivato the
acquaintanceof the liat-inaker's~ pretty
assistant, used considorable diploiuaoy
ln plaoing himself once more within
lier notie.~ Rash and hot-headed
young men would have gone tQ the
lengtb of gettîng inte tlie samo com-
partment with lier at the point of de-
pa.rture; Jimmie tooli cure ta do notb-
lng of the sort, thougi lie satisfied
himef that she was ou the train. He
kept the tail ef an eye on ber at Dover,
but lie let the bout get baif way acrous
te Calais betore lie approuched ber,
And whou lie ut last drew neur te Miss
Walsden it was lu thie most natural
fashion imaginable, and as if lie had
suddenIy feuad good reason 'fer doing
Se.

'This was a flue, bright, spirits-en-
iiveulng morniug, and fow of the peo-
pie on the. Dover-Calais boeat seerned
iudla.ed ta spend the heur et crossing
tlowustalrs. Jimmie Trlckott, kooplug
a keen observation on the abJect of
his intentions, watchod ber until wel


