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over, Maggie could prove an alibi. Mag-
had not been in

r
gie was not in the house
the house since noon Haowever, Grace
went up-stairs to Maggie's room to find
it empty, and Maggie's feathered hat,
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which always decorated her dresser when
t ssing. On her way
» . t was missing s b )
Wilkins Freeman down stairs Grace pe | inte little
Grace's room ttle Gr 5 roc
ked Aren’t v frai she asked, anxiously 4\’ : L Littl ‘ - m b;qs
g I 2 AUg Af ¢4 illage s> 1 L a 1 - sel m her
i ght \\ t . 1t Lt a 1 Was
t 1 3 paper strewn with
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) { |l a Lt to s« 2, but 1 { “ ! I
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i | | wait .
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3 s " } i od w - o el sed eyes » £ dark Inonges agains
3 alk 1 packed s glea i gy S Ea
ke a track of er ' lark Bgure
ging at one s wit pa s whish The litt recious,” ti
gag she car ber fur-lined cloak, was Then she thought wit
- a passe t of &p§ : th la g ™
S L f i i the stoeck
f s sig alf a1 -
the s such nocent faith before
I Grace t and ber to bed. Of urse there
s the Christmas ig doll, and the sled, and
the g ma
3 tocking i ¢ Gra i but sone of them would
g == ' her s. It g to & stocking. What would poor
> " ttle Grace do?
veer king : She When Grace went down stairs she heard
A :
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. " as - = . . more Then Joe sasd nothing ot oll He stood
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staring stupidly st his wife, who spoke
stammeriogly, giving the facts—the utter-
ly unreasonable, impossible facts.
When she had done, Joe continued to

stare for & second. Then he said, “Sure
the stocking was there?”

oe Maybe, are you losing your
wits?! Dido’'t you help me 6l that
stocking before you went down street?”’

So 1 did. Are you sure you dida't
take it away, bang it somewhere else?’’
I know 1 did set."’
Where is Maggie!’’ then asked Joo,

I gave her an aftersoon out. Bhe
went right away after luncheon, aad
a5 not been bowme siuce

How long were you out of the
roomf

Perbaps ten minutes. Not longer.’’

‘And Flors was there when you weat

upstairs!
Joe Maybe
@ fushed angrily. ““You doa™
think that | think he spluttered
I bope you aren’t quite such a fool,
w Maybe

I doa’t believe, for my part, that
p stocking was there whea you weat

out,'’ declared Joe, with an air of wise
lecision

e Maybe, don't you believe I can
soe wit y own eyest'’

[ think you sometimes get rattied
: Urace wazed ladigoaast
lare say you think | am rattied now,
Perbaps you think the
is there, after all
y Ursce seized bher husband

said she

y bis bigh fur-lived shoulders and gave
# & twist towards the open library
loor. Wy where they stood the fre
a was dist tly visible. *‘Look,
» said usly
t ain't there admitted Joeo, re
acu of his boy
. sl nal L.
ace tted the very error
she had chided ber busband
Where s 1'" she said, belplesaly
" reat 10 you suppose
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- before
.
’ _w
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All sorts of s of ehiMbood
®g befoure his meatal
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oring . .
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P sl t o missing stocking and
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