
A LOST NECKLACERobert Van Nostrand
""P^^ltljt: miles at least of the
I dusty road still lay betweenIBcrrien and the hotel. Even

now," hr knew the guests must
oe* assembled for luncheon in the cool
•lining room; he would have been par-
ticularly grateful for a pair of wings,

it was Itis first day in Mountaln-
\lUc. How was he to know that,
though Mountains illc's mornings are
always refreshingly cool, its midday
hours are as insufferably hot? And
liow was he to know that Mountain-
ville's roads are of a strangely elastic
kind t!-.at double in length tho mo-
incut one turns about for home? '-He
was ready :o swear that he had al-
ready walked twice as many miles
coming back as on the outward jour-
ney. He was dusty and hungry r and
th'my and very tired, for he was not
accustomed to such protracted .exer-
tise?. Today he had been bewitched
by tho morning breeze; tomorrow he
would be -wiser.

Now. as it chanced.^ at this spot
there was a little lane which led fr6m
the highway »ip over the brow of the
hill through a deliciously green wood,
and after the endless stretch of dusty
road it was seductive indeed to Ber-
jion's ryes. Besides, he knew that
somewhero to the eastward was an-
other highway which also led back
to .the village: the lane must lead to
that; and, asit could not be any longer
or hotter or dustier than the road he
was on, he might as well go that way.
lie would try it.

And that was how the trouble be-
Fan. For 10 minutes' walk up the
Jr.ne brought the young man abruptly
into a wide clearing; in the center of
which stood a handsome gray stone
villa, with well kept lawns and shady

walks and cozy summer houses all
,around it.Obviously he had entered one
of the neighborhood's fine estates
through its rear entrance, and the only
thing to do was to retrace his steps.

Not CO yards from where "Tie stood,-
hotvever, a young girl and a boy were
knocking a ball about a tennis court.
And even as Berrien's glance took in

\u25a0

i!ie Krene the girl espied him and ap-
parently imparted the information to
•the .boy. Both dropped their rackets-
and ran toward the intruder, who ex-
pected to b^ ordered from the premises

without further ado.

"So you "are here!" exclaimed the'
*irl. breathlessly. "How did you ever
pet here so soon?"
IfBcrri^n had been disturbed a mo-

ment since by the knowledge of his
\u25a0

intrusion the warmth of this welcome
was more embarrassing still. Some
one was expected, and he was mistaken
for him; that was evident. So, with
as much roolness as he could muster.
he re:uoved his hat and said he feared

th^re was some mistake; that he was
cure he was not the person they supp-

osed him to be, and that, with their
permission, he would now retire from
what he perceived was private prop-

erty. All of which explanation fell

upon deaf ears.

"Oh. we know who you are, all
right." « xplained the youth, with per-

fect conviction. "You are the detec-
tive. But since it was only three hours
ago that we telephoned to your super-
intendent, we did not expect you here

so soon. You made good time."
So that was it. Mr. George Berrien,

known within a small horizon as a

novelist arid magazine writer, was mis-
taken by these young people for a
member of some detective force. It
\u25a0was an honor his modesty did not per-

mit him to accept.' With some *how of

dignity, as well' as of impatience, he

declared" fee was merely a gentleman

from ICew York spending a short kva-
cation in Mountainville. The explana-

tion prodwed no more impression than
th** former one had don*.

"<jfVoTirse. of course," i-aid 'the boy,

indulgently; "we
"
understand." And

j,g.ain !ie seemM perfectly satisfied
with his remarkable penetration. And
fo did the girl.

'
• /

*

"Iam sure you must be' a. splendid

detective." said she, with some admira-
tion. "You said about being a gentle-

man from New York just as th6ugh It
•were true.- The superintendent said he

would send one of his best men, and
1 sec he has kept his word. 1do love
detective stories: you must tell us come

trup ones after you have found n."J/.
-

"Found what?" gasped Berrien.
"Oh, come!" said the boy,," impa-

tiently; "ar« you going to keep that
up all afternoon? You carry your lit-
tle comedy too far. You must know as

well as Ido that Iam Mr. William.
Witherton, and that this is my sister,

Beatrice. There is no earthly use mas-

querading before us. Keep that trick
vli^re it will be of more use to.you.

What is your name?"
Some contrary fate clearly controlled

the situation. Berrien struggled help-
lessly in its spcl! for an avenue of es-

cape. If the earth had opened at his

feet
—

but he knew there was no hope

for that. He was not one gifted with
ihnt agility of thought which is ready ;

for every emergency; his life had not
!kcii of the kind to train him thus. He

felt like a fly In the coils of a spider's
«cb; each effort to extricate himself
bai *<*rvcd to enmesh him more hope-

lessly, tilllie had not even the presence
of mind to take exception to the boy's

<00l impertinence. Meekly enough he

<cl«/. them his name, and with a for-,

torr. attempt to b« facetious said be
hoped that it pleased them."

"Oh. the name in good enough." said
Mr. Witherton.- "1 have heard It be-
fore somewhere

—
isn't remember

v.];crr. No matter about that. Iwas
poing to say. we.told the superintend- .
« nt all about It,«nd he. of course, told;

you. so you know as much about'; the r

business as we do and had better get
right to work." _

"But Itell you,*'-began Berrien. try-
ing one last forlorn protest. :\u25a0

-
"Idon't blame you," Interrupted the .

girl. "You must not mind .him,,he. Is
young. Iknow that you wish .to.do
the work in your own way, and; with-
out any orders from Will or advice?
/com me. Tell us what you want us'
to do to help you and we1will:do it".
vnd the two tormentors watched > their
victim expectantly,

'
which \u25a0 only;"made

[Ijrnean
—

I'suppose you \yill have to.sru."
.And. Berrien,. .wJhoj'knew. that it;was"
not at" all"i.-oql." supposed ,h«.' would.
--,It was gro\vSVgc ,bla«ik iv tho lane, but
Eterrlon .stumbled along .without- much
regard to the way/of his feet. There
was'-Hii incloscribabl*'.- exhilaration In
his -heart which loft'hini, little care for.
real things. ...Oii'-c." liowevor. lie. was
sure he saw a »ho.ilo\yy;. form in front
of 'him down the Jane: but it was only
;a'" shadow.'vancl '_he did 'not/care. Mat
out on the main -road.'wlicro the gloom.
"was not as yet"so deep, lu^sra'wt.jt.-"was;
a man v/ho. marched ahead ,of him,1

'
anil,

the, slovenly gentleman at/that. So
the .slovenly/ gentleman, .had V)»«;t!h. up
the .lane.! :Immediately; J>errien\s ;mind
returned to its;'cyerydaj f..-balahce.

;\u25a0_,- So; the slovenly,/ Ke'ntfe'man -;hatl. been;
up, the 'lane!'... Now,\.-Hia.t',-,wi«ii"3.'^pla<;ii.!-;

one, 'would be*fit thafllbur of-;
\u25a0 the "day who Chad. jQ^smLrHwlai^tiftt^
ness

-
there.- -'What", reason :dr.;..-right

couUr the; slovenly, sentleman-.have
1

for:- walking1:tliero? v -No honest' one. ? surely.
Heretat; last, was something'suspiclous;
here, was a suspicioiiH 'charartor. And
as "ihs,all fSlountainyilhi an<r,its ;nclgh-;.
boHng country Berrien had found ;none

-
other such, could he be far wrong in
supposing" that this :-one -suspicious/
;character was" the 'thief for: whom he
was, supposed tv be searching? ,

/A few minutes before he had felt a
greatkindncss toward all the.world:- It
was now /all centered in the /man
shuffling along;before him in the twi-
light./-He- felt grateful: to him; he was
sorry for his churlish ;behavior: of the
day; before.. He hurried his- steps,; and
i-au£?ht:/.up;: to'-him;J he jwalked 'beside
him and talked :-of«. the pleasantt even-
ing and /the, beautiful ;country. Th«:
dim light'of.the; little roadhouse tinted >

the darkness; ho"asked him in to
drink." :

;"\u25a0 , .//.-
-

*,\u25a0 «. • . /';;
.;.lie;was a sullen fellow, this slovciiljr
gen tlemaniO i-Te'might have feared

;
that j

B/frrien (
would/empty a- vial: of .pblpon \u25a0''irito'his'glass./ so' iritently did ;he watch \u25a0

•hi.nveHery; movement:
1
-
:The • you^ra man-1

Jnoted ithis, lint was not'to bo baflled :by
.such;boorishness.;He :put his. hand into
;his)pocket :)iy/chance 'and . fejt there.;
the,;crisp 'new; bill which r.young Mr.
Witherton Vhad* given him his urst'day
on vthe -case. In;an;: instant he; had -:
pressed. It;Into"the;hand of. the' sloven-,
ly gentleman, with: the kind sugges-
tion that*he expend it.for cigars. The
man seemed 'embarrassed and Berrien ;
walked; across, the :room.vwhere/were-

•some matches,' to light his, own; cigar.
And lo! when he turned around the ':
man. had vanished' like,a figure In a
dream. *i
'

-Mine host of tin;- ta vern declared Ire
had walked ) out of,; the.door, buj; Ber-.
rien .was; not 'prepared -to ':accept such
a matter of,fact 'explanation. 'At any
rate.'.he: was, disappointed. .He had.in-
-tended to follow this, man back to tho

\u25a0'\u25a0 to discover \his ',lodgingiplac«J ;*to;track his
'
movements .;til1-he should

"

again discover/him 'in some suspicious
position. .Then -ho would confront him/'
and ;proclaim him the thief.;And with';
such ja |as jthis ;hejmight hopei
to resume jhis true character with some.possibility .'of forgiveness from Miss
Beatrice. '.'•. .: ".. ;,':'\u25a0/./ ,/ - - . \u25a0:'\u25a0; \u25a0 \u25a0

/
"Itjwas* still possible that- he might

overtake r the fellow on his way back
"to;the 'village.? •He;stafteO in hot haste
and /continued /walking at \u25a0 his best

\speed. >but, no: slovenly.;gentlc'man !;The ;
,remainder;of :the,*evening. passed! away,
;In-an unrewarded -search for-the fugl-
tive. TheTdctectiye.': abandoning -:the •

hunt^ at/a -late.' hour, /returned ;to -the/
hotel disappointed and- tired: out, • and
:bV^no;means.: grateful to tho slovenly;.
"\u25a0'Sfeiitlema.n';'6'r'.'any: one else.'

\u0084 Berrien.awoke // the next morning •\u25a0

,with» the 'feeling- that jhisidays/of{thcot"
rlzing;:were past and that \u25a0: today ho
must- work. /[He ?,was sorry;^he did-not-

.feel;like,;doing,r.workr He would have '
been/ glad/ to go ;tto : the / ;Withortoh
home jin&the -unostentatious 5character/
of a summer vacationist.: ;Bute that,% of

~
course, iwas, but of•'the question.'

"

ayould :.have;;been glad enough.
'
in'fhis;

role \of.'dctectivo.' :.to^ find a welcome^
;similar? to/that Yof.< the ovening before. 1?;But'hessuspectftfp that; that, was; out/of
tlacV question./; too.^"-<?ou]d he 'toll.Miss

-.Witherton "^iri;>the/ morning/ \u0084sunlight- that ;it' wa^V^of;i-/3mall;-consequence^
'whether f.her.'stolcn^artlclo

*
was rucov-

»crcds or /not'J^JHardly^v, the* •' morning:i
\u25a0sunlightIwas- soiUnsentiinental/r "5 •'.'•':."/':;./•.Well ;•?' there •\u25a0iWasHheTslo vthly-'Kentle-'V{man theory.lto'work'fon./ilf •• he-^ had \u25a0

jbeenj loiteringS about (the rhqusc 'tho,day j'
before >whyishould? he :.nQt -do 4so' again i-

l;today? *ViWhy.^;nbtri;; indeed?/ ißerrlch?
jcpn.celyed*-an*-|dea.j? and) lt'wasithe'imore;
Iwelcgme 'because •it,"wasV the fonly*bne
-ofritsy kindithat'vwbuld/shape 1itself "•in''
his'head.' ?JHe* could rconceaUhimself;be-i
lhlrid^some|bushesSfat^thef edgejof^theT
«clearing,> aridHf*the ;man scarne^up|theJ
(lja«e|;be^would-5 sec Uiim'iwithout \belnsr)i
*scen;itheri~heswould< findToutiwkatilie•

\u25a0.wns"! doing there, and then would come
the 'grand 1

,climax as he had inaagined",
it"last night.

So the detective breakfasted; in ssqmn,-
hastf ;ind:started .off

"in.blithe spirits.-'
Th^rc was, it is true. :lletter from his
unrlf,:the general,/ which /was- stiprges-

\u25a0 tive. of trouble tv conic The olil sen- .;
tlciiiiiiT vrould arrive in M<ni'iitnuivilli:.
that • afternoon.'- and would -stop with
some friends over

'
N
Sumlsiy. Ho, would

look up his nephew, at \u25a0 the hotol.as
\ soon after his arrival as possible. The
;nophow trusted sincrely that \u25a0 he

,-..be .•.through-; with his ,present
business before that time, anil > that
nothing.would ever .transpire tv make
his pompous;. oW^rClativ^

'
aoiiuaiuted

-
with it. But all this he forgot', as .'he",

/ltcared 'his destination. \u25a0-

;•/*•.';HeLwalketl .up the- familiar lane, apd-^
/as he had planned took .his station be-";;:himl- 'a- think clump of buslu s, which
Save him a viow some |distan<"C -

;oown|
ltfi»^lanV: itself as \vcll as over the lawn .;
aiul,;ilriyeu'ay ..-' and the front of the

\u25a0broad jfgray house. He could, not have
'

,found a better point ;ot observation.'
and he congratulated himself /.upon: his '.

-idea: He settled himself tQ wait.

Itwas easy enough ami comfortable
enough at first:,but as thu early hours'
wore away his patience went with them|
and .no slovenly gentleman \u25a0 appeared.
'
Could -the fellow disappoint; him;after
he 'had planned everything; so. neatly?

Ifc' could, not .believe ;this, though it

did/dawn lipon him/that. he had made
the plans without considering at tall,

those of his "adversary.. \u25a0

He amused
'
himself 'watching the.

house., 'lie saw Beatrice, and the in-;

suffe'rable brother. —He saw ,the girl

Iglance several timt>s An the direction; ofJ
Ithe: lario;and, wondered "what she could
>uo; vcxamiriiiig in that quarter. The
inornlhgtennis ;wiis"ended and Berrien."
lookiug-at his ;wiitHi, saw that/ it was

.past/ noon: /^Beatrice and the boy dis--
Iappeared into/ the ;house, . presumably^
Ifor Slunchf on.'- .';Berrien', was ./sorry -lie \u0084

break fasted, hvsuch haste. :

Thfr9;\\vaß
-
a handful .of,; wild black-."

berries'- on.a. noa rby. bush:;he ate; these. '.
:•;'/. itN.had bei'unn;; monotonous/ by,, this'"'
'time.,, It became-, well-nigh-'unbearable?
as-iitho; afternoon /wore: on:.- Butvhc,'

. would
'stay/'. right there., till,;,night if.,

inecessary ."/He'.waB •privileged| to resign i
the'taskandlretreat.to'.thejhbtel^when-',

'soever, he pleased," but-he" did not pleased
r. to retreat. As for;advancing; upon the
house :and/ Miss Beatrice, t- that could

-
not ;be donr- .till he had 'something toI
show-— till-ho 'had- found the -slovenly,

\u25a0gentleman, in fact, tfo the afternoon
wont.
1lie saw Mr. Will drive,off alone in a \u25a0

:." 11gift? carriage. lie saw 'Beatrice -re-;
oeivcv some 'sirl> friends on:the veranda:'
they,, too. /drove ,away at

-
last. 1and. the

'
Kirl; with.: another .^.glance toward the
lane,, again -;wen t;:' inside. .^And Berrien.'.
saw no more of any ofUlu-m." ;The ,sun;

/was very, low;now: it was time :for dinr":>
;-ner:«it;,would->oun lie" dark.

-
The de 1\

/tective? began .to- lo.se/7his determlna- .-\u25a0

r,tlon./, as :a ,man- will who is tired ;and
/.hungry. S He/;..was .beaten \u0084 again, as
r'usual:-.hc|wastalways"bclng. beaten.'he ..

told .himself,^ and the^ only.;thing.'to do
.was to/give it up and go backvto the
hotel and to ,New;;York, where Miss
Witherton -would never hear of him
again.

* .
But; what .'-'was. this? i^There Jwas-.a

lustlins of the underbrush and a man
:;moved through the bushes'not ;ten.feefi

from him.\ ,lt was the: slovenly gentle- ,
:man, and he was throwing "his.whole j

heart and' soul, into .the
- process of \u25a0

-cursing; some /one. v And; so .like;were*
4 the .words =' of. this; excoriatlon'to ".those

"

in'Berrien's sowh mind
'
that jhe-under-

-
stood iintuitively t̂hat the- '. fellow 'must "

;/-have', had.a,day's -experience similar
'
to \u25a0

1 hisiown. Ile.too; had been waiting;be-.
\u25a0\u25a0- hind;a bush: for someone

—
-an.assoclate \u25a0\u25a0

,in;crimeT-*presumably. /i. The -hour :had*
<come:/ •\u25a0 .. , .' . \u25a0 .;, : .' ',

- ,_•';
..!' ,-Huceuld have. treated the gentleman
..courteously Jin <the >nibrnlng;; and 'even,
-') withfisome 1 civility':in-^ tne -,'af ternoon; •\u25a0';
-;'but: that '.was /over inow.' He had-* been*-j
•'kept ;'waitingv.unreasonably./jlong:'- he;
'would .draff! him" before 1 Miss iWithcr-::
,ton.:witli;as :littlc pity/as -the Caesars
Iril'JtiH'ir'-;-captives,. .; at \thoir/;'chariot >

/wheels"; <]<i\yn, .tln>/ Appian y»my.
"

pTo ;
,sprang, from|'!iis;<jovit;and "graspcil the
;xslov4!iil>\one/by'the back of\tho]neck:/""'
,v And /then'-tliero^ was ''U \u25a0 surprise for
Berrien: v -The; rhan^had* impressed -him?

:;;a's'a\remnaht';' slightly,damaged iby.ifire';i
./or 0 water. .'/He::was -.quickly.'•'"dislllur'-i
y'i sioned.V /Withian s agile }twist \u0084the:fcap-:'l
j;tiveJwrenched|himself^free|andHturned-,
-upon -hisV nonpluseil>/i:aptor."" v 'And./.as
:r.the;;th6ughtf of

theilatter's|headr« he"ywas ;at>a ;>
I'loss^toVdeclde^whatf tofdo.V 1".

'
-j^'-;-" \u25a0

- ;'
•--.'.. '\u25a0'* He :i.was,(strong^| enoughT-miiscularly.*^
But' the Jsame^lack?bf/. training.^ whlchij

?; had1J placed uhim*at javdisadvantageTont'
'Ithis;vcry;spot\tliejdayjqfjhis]firstsvisit|
served E;hlm jthe/same! turn|npwA%lf itheJ
islovenly ?gehtleraan *hadfaccbrded|hini ;*
:.w.l.' ....-\u25a0.-\u25a0..

-
JJ :•.-.•.;\u25a0\u25a0:-\u25a0•:\u25a0 .... « '--: *\u25a0 ;\u25a0••-•, ,:-f-y\\\*

the -chlvulrlc warning, "on*guardl" It :
might'- stillyhave been .the', worse for <

the • siovunl.V scntSeman.> But"he. did 1
-no such :thing:. In an instant Berrien <

frit himself struggling"in"the embrace i
of '.-i-pair .of firms that possessed

'
the i

sinuous activity:of the eel and the
tenacity of the ootopus. In another i

instant* lit; ?Wt riins of cold steel join- <

ins: his wrists together. . In yet an-
other instant he was looking into the <

barrel of n big" revolver: and the man
'

was drasginsrhihv across: the lawn" to-
'

ward the house handcuffed and help- ,'.

loss.:. ;[\u25a0\u25a0 > . '
>. ;.. '".;. ;.', !

The struggle. brief
-
as it was, had

still l>o*n ;Ut«-ndetl'with sufficient noise
lo'biinsrithc people scurrying, from the
mansion like so many bees fronvabrok-
en hive; confused \u25a0; ami .frightened.
[Around the ••orner from -tlie.rear of the
\u25a0•housed ran the servants; 1and not- less
quickly their young mistress

' emerged
from' the front - door; to the . veranda.

'

'.Andrail.?of this .audience ': watched the I."
slovenly gentleman drag the nonplused '••
"Ber'ricnfacross the lawn to;the front"of _.-'
?he house, v r » •' .
\u25a0Once \u25a0.'there." the gentleman :removr<! ,'.
his,(clutches .from his' prisoner and ,
r-tepped ;backward into a heroic"*pose. ':
still-keeping the. revolver accurately j
leveled, however.;. He wiped the pcrspi-
rationfrom; his forebeadwith a flourish. 1

-.
"I.guess we've got the man,- miss," he \u25a0 •
said^to Beatrice. \

* . - '
1

"What do you mean?" demanded the ;
girl, gazing from captor to captive in
utter, perplexity. But there was no
liesitatfon in.her manner as she stepped
squarely" between Berrien and "the lev-
eled weapon. ""What do. you mean? ,
•What; are you. doing here?" she con-
tinued,, indignantly, pointing --a scorn- ,
ful finger:,at. the slovenly gentleman...

"What do you mean by acting like this?
Who are you. anyway?"

"Merely the detective you engaged on
the case," was th<\ serene answer. He

-through his pockets with his .
disc*ngagedr left .hand and: drew, forth •

a•: nickel -ibadge, at, which t the lady re- ,
fused \to;jpbk.%:"-\u25a0., ,>' v /
; ,"Yqu arc "an. iui^ostor-rta vile im-
,postor."- she -cried. • ' "'Y.ou

*
have.stolen

-
"that'b.adg-e.V l_prcsume. ;.Mr..Eerrien Is r

,
the detective. Ilwantyouto" take those\,
things off'of his wridts and. to,p!ufaway j

\that :pistol-and '• toileave,these grounds

vimmediat6ly>;'or fl'llv;telephone^to; the
;villageHfor/{the;coroner—I:mean' the

*

. constabie-7-and have you /arrested.". -X--.woman's intuition, oh. yes." said
flieiman wlth'a sardonic- grin. "What t
rihe'discriminatin' taste.; you've, got,.,
miss." You ,s*»em to think a lot of the !
/gentleriian. .Don't you know that" he's i

the chap stole your necklace?"
\u25a0 "Was" it a* necklace?"/ cried Berrien. ;

in hisinterest.at the disclosure forget-
ting the humiliation 'of his position, i

!"AVas it really necklace, then?" Im- !

mediately the amazement on the girl's
face recalled him to his surroundings.

•"Wa s '-• iti •a necklace ?"' repeated
'

Beatrice! "Do you actually mean that
yoii-didnot know 'what it was? .Then

'
\u25a0 you ; Aren't you really the tie- j

-tective.'.'af tor all?"
'

•\.'\u25a0 "Didn't Iitell youIwas not? But be-
'

lleve me. Miss- Witherton, *I'- am not
'

the^thief,, either.".
'

"Of:course not." said- the .detective— :'/
the. rear. detective

—
;with' another; tan- !

talizing }grin.' \ ', ''Of
*

course > you. ain't. C
young;. man,'. ~l\ You're \above suspicion. J
'are

-you?" He turned .more ,"\u25a0 politely,to .
the young- 'woman. .'"No -wonder he's .

;fooled',:you,:\he's. a good 'one. .He 'stops ,
at.the best hotel in"the, place, and plays

'
y.the gentleman mighty;fine. ", He's fooled" j

everybody/ but;me.' ;Idon't .know- just ,
;exactly;h6w7he"managed to get'hold of

"

that \u25a0 necklace,' but •he ".got;It;all -right. - ,
Thcn',he7comes .itb'you" and'palras him- j
self-Joff . for";"a,; detective," and- hangs \u25a0-

."around Nhere^ to
~
see} what else ;he ;carr'^S

'{fetASHayen'tj?,missed 'anything, have 1
you? :Oh; yes.* he's'a slick one. Caught; ;
on. to*me jis^sooiif as {he saw. me; '.. tried\j'• totbribe I'me"lwithJa' five".dollar \u25a0bill,'but i1
that-.didn'tfgo with me. "We'll step in
to1the d.llght;and;see;.what t.we can^nnd 1]
6n)him. >:Here,"}you.; come along." i, ,<
"

"And -Berrint..; still nnable :to; say^ a;I
word -in self-defense, \ felt? himself Vj•'jrriihbed ];none too

'gently iby ;the. arm-"
and Ird outVof;,the;gatherins:'darkness%
intDvtheilluminated-library. •'; :;

""But"he \u25a0 dfdri't"-^—i^besan'. Beatrice. . 1
•\u25a0:\u25a0 1"Yesrl ycs.*>misa ;:?15know:(he's *a.'good »v
'ope.'SPi Ht*he's'jt he |man.'^.Whj' J,\Tle'a ,;tKe ;\u25a0 3
idnly •suspicious- pefso'rr Tii»Li"the5in-hole--;'
fplac(C^lIe*'conIdn;t4fool3r;ie.y -YouyjuJtc"
ileaveilt^tofnie^- and" I'U^Qrid.:butvwhat ''
Ihe's\done \\vithV-it.';:

-
Xever

*
f<trt,•"" we'll 'i'\u25a0

;getHt\ba*ck'fjor»V6u.^ j^.*;t^*-'-t^:'»?l •*;*<
:-.?And?th^sIeuthr!stopping7another^ex-^i
fpostulatlon" fronijthe)girl.-«fixed*h|s*eye" J

*
i

t'sternlyiupohihis.captlye^andfmolstened^':
.£hisilips.^But*the*;inquisition.was;h41te"d ;i
,ore/itibeffan:f?AHcarriagt5l:rattledt overt:
Itfiejsr'ravei;'and? stopped Jbef orefthe

'
door,r:

jBerrle,n1heard j,ajhigh^ pitched.^ young Y-
fvoicejan^'"*'deep;.bass;old i::one,?a Mjg^ht '\u25a0

step. on. the verandah and a measured.
dignified tramp.- and he* knew them
both. /Young Mr. Witherton and Gen-
eral Townsend .came into; the hall, and
both paused in amazement at th«
threshold of the room.

"In the name of creation what i3it
all about, George?" demanded the gen-
eral, r.

"It's—lt's all about a necklace some
one stole from Miss Witherton's room,
Ibelieve." said Berrien, ruefully.

"When Ifirst came here they thought
Iwas tho detective come to look^ for
it;now the detective has come, and he
thinks lam the thief; and what t think"
I—lI
—
Idon't know

—
Idon't know." '•

There! was- something: of hopeless-
ness and of bitterness In hl3 voice. The
situation was beyond the pale of the
serious. The \u25a0 general \u25a0 glanced " '

from
the Idetective with his leveled revolver

to/ the prisoner with hi3handcuffs and
,disreputable appearance. H<* aank
down in . a chair -anti laughed and
laughed, as ;only a dignified man can
laugh when he forgets to be. dignified.
And Mr.'William brayed uproariously.
Beatrice. laughed, too, but a trifle ner-
vously. And the only thing for IWrlen
to do was to join the chorus

—
without

much mirth. The. detective aloae re-
mained unmoved.
/-."I hate: to interrupt your pleasure."
said .Berrien . with scathing sarcasm,
"but when you finish laughing willyou
be kind enough to tell the fellow Iam
not a thief?"

"Yes, George. Ittakes time to recover
from a joke like this. My man, put
away"your revolver. This yining gen-
tleman Is my nephew, thoush Ican not
claln* any great pride in the relation-
ship at present. But. at any rate, he
did not 1 steal the necklace."
: "No? Well, then, who ditJ?"

vThat is just It." faltered IVatrlce.
'\u25a0That is just what Itried to tell, you

and youlwouldn't let rae. No one stole
it."Ifound it only this afternoon. You

see/I could not have put Itin the clraw-
er^rthougbt Ipufit in: Ifound it by

chance -in' another 'one. I—lI
—
Idon't see

hixwilthappcned.;rni sure." ,

And she '<unclasped from .about her
neck.a string of pearls with a beautiful
diamond

'
pendant, anti handed it to the

dete^tivel. He wan «:n3bavrH33ed: he was
not^inclinedto lose his reward and his
prisoner. so easily." But when a refer-
ence to hisnote book-had made itplain
that; this .was beyond doubt the article
he: was 7 detailed, to recover, he- yielded
ungracefully.
t The handcuffs tame off,and the re-
volver disappeared and the detective
himself departed. -mumbling something
about a .funny mistake all around, the
first he had ever matje. in fact. The
general neglected not' the opportunity

to deliver a brief sermon on thtj fool-
ishness of playins: with edged tools,
then be. too. followed by^Mr". .Will, left
the

• room to pay hi«< respects to Mrs.
Witherton." Beatrice and • Berrien re-
mained njone.

'

The srirl toyed with'-the pearls of her
necklace: She might .have been fount-
Ing"them./ but"^r;

-
ien knew she

not.- He noted sinxiuusly a queer little
twitch."at the corner of her-mouthj he
thought It represented a :just anger.
But he- was .wrong;- it was mirth. Sho
dropped

-
Into a chair,'even as the gen-

eral had done, and laughed: as heartily,
but more musically, and with less' jar,' to
the young man's sensitiveness.-

"But?It is not .a thing to laugh at,
lam sure," she declared earnestly when
her -mirth was done. "Why did you
say. you ;were,a detective and, deceive
us. so" in. every/ way? Inever, should
have thought- itof you. How could you

do it?" SpY \u2666-. •
* "Ididn't.-/.Itold you who Iwas, 'and

you laughed In'tlerisJon. which was un-
kind. ,AnU your.brother bullied me. and'
you^bullied^me/ contlniially./ Ant! you
senLme' to eatjwith.your servants. Wa* .
that ;courteous?" t asked \u25a0 the man wlth

tNapoleonic :' strategy^" ."Besides, you'
must remember I-should have found tho
necklace Ifit had really,been stolen.** r

./rifyou had first found outwhat^you
bad to find. • Oh./;yes. vyou were ve»y"r
clever, t Mr./•B«rrien," was the ;retortr

But there was not too much resent-
ment init/i

"

"You said Iwas very"nice." he urged.
V"Ye-es—ffor a detective." „

And Beatrice walked to the window
and,.studled^the ..outline's^of the "hllH.
.Berfien^followed. her:across the room.
His'hour.'had surely come." As a logician.•

>ait
*
least, T-he'vi#as; not! lacktnjr.-tn-;self>

confidence.*.- It• was » torihim tojdemon-
'strate'that a;man.;*,*nlce'**in;an assumed •;
role. ;must': be"a **hice*-also in his true
"character. \u25a0>'\u25a0 He.could /do'it;.lf"only th«
argument \werer an*Impersonal 'oneian.l
Ifjfonlylthe'judge were:not possessed oC':
such^arbitrary, powers.

"
y'r-n;

t.'.He reached' down
'and £tooktbe neck-

lace and •"the >hand <' that 'Iheld"jit ami
keptiboth.:-/ Man /and-, maid jgazed i'ouj*.
upon the .starlit ,world about ;'—andhhe argument sWas'never mad?.
k./:-/:- p:' r-V? '\u25a0 */.!.'

'*
\u25a0

: -

•
the latter more <uncomfortable. The
girlcame to the 'rescue again.

i 'VThe< superintendent said we were to
tf;llyou all about it,more fullythan we
told him 'over the telephone,*", said she,
regarding, with somedoubt. the puzzled
face before her.-

'
"I suppose that is

what you want' now. 'Well, it was sim-
ply this. Last night we went to the >

dance at the;country club and Iwore
it 'there,' you know. When we got
home I-.was -too tired to return it to the
safe, so Ijust left iton, my bureau till
this morning. It was 'there when I
arose, butIwas a little late for break-
fast

——"
•. \u25a0 •

-
\u25a0 s

"You always are," said the brother,
cheerfully.""—

~*«dIdid not have time to put it
away then, so Islipped it into one of
the .drawers' and went down stairs.
That i* the whole! story. And :now,
who do you suppose took it?'!

The unwillingaudience heaved a sigh
of relief. All through thebrief recital
be^had been ready to take to his heels;
it was a; line.thing indeed to stand here
and listen to a story not intended for
his oars! But it was not so bad. then,
after all. There had merely been some-
thing stolen, and there was no particu- \u25a0

lar harm in his knowing;it. He felt
atrifle-.lesß than contemptible: . But as

-
to;who, had taken 1 it—whatsoever "it"
the missing article might be

—
he could,

of course," offer* not? the slightest ex-
planation. If,they had told him what
"it" was—but th*ey -

had studiously re-
fraintd from 'doing that:* arid all he
knew was that it was .something that
a young woman- could wear to a dance
and that would/fit into a bureau draw-
er, which ;was r-not 1sufficient informa-
tion to"warrant a" professional 'opinion.
Berrien suspected -that he was -looking

more foolish" than ever.' and since, he
had not the slightest idea^what a genu-
ine sleuth", would say 'or do;und«r'the
circumstance*. heigathcred his wits for
one more attempt to break through the
web. Itwas not'to be: Miss Beatrice
dr»w hirrudecper.into the meshes.

"'How stupid-' of me!*' 'she" said. "Of
course the next thing'you want to

v do-
is to 'question :the servants and .ex-
amine -the room; that is the way they_
always do in the stories. You detec-"*
lives are so clever!"

And solemnly -she led the way across
the'lawn and into the house. Into the
cool, library they went, the girl and
her captive and the unbearable younger .
brother^ and. immediately the inquisi-
tion began. '

House ke<?p<M% /.liiaidf. \u25a0 stablemen,
gardener*; { filed -awkwardly into the
room and told what: th«\v knew

—
which

was nothing.; But~"they corroborated
each oth^r beautifully,' and left no
grounds for suspicion against any of
their number. ";To Berrieri."still'super-
latively uncomfortable. \u25a0 but beerinning
to feel a«growing r'interest ,in thecase,
so . unceremoniously," thrust into his •
hands/ there was no clew here: With
more hope he followed his guides up
,the. stairs.

The girlopened a door and, the three
passed into the chamber. It was large'
and light and airy and tastefully fur-
nished and decorated. Two French
windows opened on the roof of the
veranda, and midway between them
stood the bureau from which "it" had
been taken not four, hours ago. But
what clew to the robbery was there
here? Berrien glanced shamefully

around the ,room and- walked to the
•window. And then spontaneously there
came into his mind an' idea

—
a real

detective idea, 'worthy of. any of, the
famous sleuths of history or of. flc-.
tion. An active. mail njight climb to
that

'veranda ..roof by. the help^of one
of -the /supporting pillars, and once
there, -what ;was to prevent him.-from
walking Intorjthe w,rQpm".through the
low.- window and taking whatever he
wanted. ;This could easily have be«>n
done* while th» family was at break-
fact. Another and more careful glance
along the roof, and behold! there were'
clear marks of large boots on j the
dusty tin. ,Berrien's . triumph was
complete.

'"WTiaudo you think now?" asked
Miss Beatrice. \u25a0:

"Ithink thatthe thief climbed to the
roof and made, his way' into the room
through the window/ Note the foot-
marks in evidence; they "were made by
some one."

"They certainly were," *aid the boy,
serenely. "By the tinsmith yesterday
afternoon.- Iwouldn't waste much
time on him if'l- were you." And he
grinned provoklngly at Berrien's com-
plete discomfiture.

"You cannot think of anything else?*'
asked th* girl,eagerly, but not unkind-
ly. Itwas evldent'that the lOBt article,
was exceedingly dear to her and that
sh<» was exceedingly anxious to 're-.
feover it.

But •Berrien Icould think j of nothing
else.' And his abortive, triumph being
over, he was' once more anxious only to
*scap*. He'

(wotJia go straight back to
the *hot*!; he' would --pack^ his effects;

he would board the first^trahi that left
the Mountainyille depot: without both-
ering to question whither it was bound.

:He mumbled something' about" thinking
it over and led the. way, down the
stairs and out across the lawn.

-. "Iknew, you 'would say that," said .
Miss Beatrice. "That is the way they
always do

—
in

*
books." Iam' sure you

know what to do. And Ido hope you
\u25a0will get it back; it was the last thing

\u25a0poor papa gave me. Iam sure you
will.". ""•.

"You must." remarked' the young
gentleman. "When you <lo Iwill add
a hundred dollars to the reward.
Meanwhile take ,this."< And he thrust
into' Beiricn'n 'outraged "but helpless
hand a new- five-dollar /bill. {

"It '.is luncheon time, too," addea
Misc. Beatri«e. thoughtfully.' "Go
around \o the back of the house and
tell Mrs. Briggs to give, you' something
to eat. And be sure to advise us just
as soon as you. have- any clew."
" Berrien agreed to fulfill the latter}'

obligation, but -declined the thoughtful
invitation to „ luncheon. . He turned
away in the direction of the lane which,
had led him Into all this trouble, when
the boy stopped him. . :/^^^^^| ;

"By the^wajv^ recall now where T ;

have heard . your/ name," ho said.
"Don't you .remember, Betty? It's
General Townsend's nephew. Ifc's a i
Reporter or story/ writer or some, old
thing.';.Isuppose you are not he?" he
added, facetiously.

"That'l*;whol am,''- replied. Berrien,

•gravely^ And. they all' laughed' at the
prepoßterousJidea: ...

"Oh,", just -Imagine!". Cried -Beatrice.
"Dear.

' dignified General. .To'wnsend!"
And «he and her brother laughed some
more. "But Inever, knew, detectives
were* »o jolly." she. continued.! "Those"
in the books arc- so dreadfully serious.

'

But you .are /very nice /for a /"de-
tective." \u25a0

'
,/';. '\u25a0' \u25a0

\u25a0 :.-; • ' -
Berrien resumed .his journey in a

strange frame of rriind. He made no
attempt tp conceal from his;conscience .
'bat he

*
ad acted a dishonorable if an

involuntaryipart. 'And being.burdened
with a sensitive/nature, he- could .not
fail to regard himself .with, a certain ,

contempt, v ButUie still retained some
little -of "that^interest which « we feel ,

for things \u25a0myst^rJous.'.as: wellas a'less
logical regard for;*the young .-woman ,
who had drawni"l}imfso 'neatly 'into the
net. 4 though 'this-was Iby no imeans clear
in-his- mind.- ;: So, as. he* trudged, along, 5
he tojd;himself sthatfhe need; not; be "in;

such ja'partlcularrhurry^toi-leave this;;

exceedinglyipleasantTMpuntainville:aft--
er ialll;\u25a0 «^ Where aelset were^such -blue ,
skies, such green liills.'

"
such

'
merry/

brbokg?" Henoted even ;that^theTdust j
of theroad iwasiiiot-Id!sagreeablef;asv
he v/had \u25a0 • thought ftiv'.au^'hour; /ago.?
Wouldn't net be* back^InUUe dingy., city:
digrinsri short stories lout? of? his .over- ,

worked,;imagination soon' enough any-"
\u25a0n-ay?

i-Well.;.then," why:hurry;away.?.'.
Besides, there -; was. 'another i'aspect.

Why. couldnot, lie" do"this "work^as- well;f
as a. professional 'jsleuth"? t^There c was.
Poc. v.who 'was orilyr ailit'era'ryl' man" -like.
himself. What Poe'cquld; do* whvYnot?
Berricn ? Why;no'trr indeed ?. he '\u25a0 asked \u25a0:

\u25a0\u25a0 himself as .he walked.; into'the>'cQrrido"r.
of the hotel. ;And so.'.since/a'.mah'^yhoX
battles .tvitli-jhis. .'conscience /always s

comes forth -.victorious, ."our. friend's
trunk remained Tthat day. ;..
ItwasstlH unpacked the next,morn- ;

ing. Berrlen had.'.; thought ;6ver .the-
case during the afternoon and evening;^
he had dreamed about i;itIthrougrh* the V
night. All of-which "mental-- energy,^
produced no;result,' much to \u25a0thc'jS'oungr^
man's surprise. "-uBut', he^ was not* en- ".
tirely discouraged. .-; Possibly; he* had
not examined • th'e» premises 'with*suffl-"<.
cient care, or' had 3not viietened' closely'
enough to MisslWithertbn's'st(»ry.'*For
instance, it would- help:considerably if•'\u25a0
he could learn ''precisely what' it\was •:
he was expectcd-to,lind. His data were ;
not foniplete;"hfl believed. .:,'"..'': '\u25a0.''.]"\u25a0

This was; a*' logical :excuse. YiS6,:im- ;

mediately jjafter breakfast
*

he '.set off,
'

down the dusty~ road^ which led to -th'*T'
seductive lane '; and

* the gray, stone
villar at the end .of it. *'\u25a0'• i' , !'r~\-.y. ,....'\u25a0
:Miss .'Beatrice'* and •'•" the f. insufferable

-
y.

brother were againion. the tennis court; \u25a0

The mornings-zephyr .toyed;; with-' the
girl's hair,and -her.'cheeks ".were; 'flushed- •

froni the •'.exercise, vand Berrien "could 1
not be- sorryiHhatVhe..* had ,:,won ,thatj

arffument' ;lwith?' hlB:cori«cienceJ .\u25a0•:.- She 7
dropped her racket and sat:down on

"

the.; veranda 1.;steps/ and, .the -..amateur
-

detective sat himself ,-at; lier feet; -V.' \
"Have yo'u any/clew?'.' was of course v

the first nwstion.
"Xo-o, not yet. In fact, it is a puz-

zling case, a very,puzzling case.'in-
deed, Miss^ Witherton." ;: \u25a0• -";,

' '

"Really? .Well,-Ihave, a clew,", re-:,
torted the girl with';splendid enthusi-
asm. VI.told you-Icould'-help' you.i 'It;;1
is just this.,Will had oneof his friends;
here, and .he "left yesterda>\ morning
immediately after breakfast. :\You must
note that he remained >injfront of^the
house for... some ininutes ',: while ;Will
went aroundHo the* stable to:hurryth« ;

carriage. Now,-why could -he not have
climbed up my rooml-and ,'down
again,. as you sugrg-ested yesterday, be-
fore Will,g:bt;bacU?"\; v-'.- :i- -•.-;

"Why HQl?" echoed thedftteeti ve. and
added'as '.an afterthought "Have "you
reason to/b'eHeve"' that;. this boy woiild-V
have any particular use for—-it?" .

"Why. no. \u25a0 What use ;coul(3:.hehim;.

self have, for it? . But he could sell it.
couldn't. .he?" /demanded ,the girl, re-
parding tho detective 'suspiciously.
,"Why do you \ask such ;foolish'-' ques-'
tions?" : .. -

\u25a0

- .. -.; . <
, Berrien ,accepted the reproof meekl j%

as hev.-as compelled to do, only-ven-
turing to ask who this' suspect might

be. And immediately h<\ heard the
name he sank back appalled. For the
name \u25a0 belonged ,to a-man who owned
half the country." and the isuspect was
his son! And the- son would be "unapt
to s>teal from his friend's house what
he fcould buy every day, in "the r year,
no matter what It \u25a0was.. This, was
treading on dangerous -ground and wa«',

.very foolish besides. . And;Berrien ex- '

pressed his thoughts' to the. girl;with-
out any trace of, his usual", hesitation
and was .^compelled '• to. .«mile at ths-:
thought of old Golden's son climbing.a
veranda pillar to effect. a second story
larceny. • .- .-, ;

'. > V",

The ffmile Miss Beatrice
'
took.as a

sneer and the rebuke as
—

a rebuke, and
was not pleased with either. A light
phaeton had been

-
waiting before

;

the
door for some -aninutcs.

'> She climbed >

into this without^ deigning a word> inX
reply. One glance;- only she. "bestowed'-!
upon the crestfallen detec,tivo/and that
was .surcharged with'.. scorn^ As. he •

watched her drive off down the gravel '

road it dawned upon him thathis»task
was a" thankless one: his best 'efforts
would go unnoticed unless they brought
success

—
and what chance was thereof

that? . W
The young man walked back toward

the village.somewhat wearily. Out on
the main road a slovenly* individual
was trudging along through, the dust
in the same direction.

'
The fellow was'

inclined to be sociable, said it was.a r
pleasant day and: asked for some top-;,
ographical Information, to which Bcr-:
rlen replied churlishly and inaudibly"
and hurried on. 'He was not.:in a so-.;.
ciable humor; he forgot 'the
immediately. • : •

\u25a0 .; .' . But"the slovenly gentleman: did-, not;
forget, it appoRvcd. '. Berricn^ slrolling;1

about the village Ptroctsthatpvening.
met him, again and' coijld not jhflp"
noting the keen, gianceithatrsljot. from;
the lazy ey?f>. l^urthermore. \u25a0.the/mau"
had- boon :'to {the1hotel during;his; ab-
sence, nnd had \ ma<]<*.certain] paVticular*"
inquiries jat tho \u25a0 dc.^k\'concerning onV(-
of- tli<? guests ./who'' ans^crcti •crosnly:.to:^
Mr. P.crrien's. description. '. :II«-would
like to' know. how. long ? the; said :.sfftn- j
tleman "•; hfjd been .there,- iwIiPthPr* lie-
had, been often'-away 'frdmvthe/house
during the sojourn,* ;< where .>.he\- had-
been and'lmany other.'- things which/
were none rof his, business'.; All this
Berrien" learned from"the *hotel- clerk
when he returned, and being in a
pleasanter

'
mood by^this / time,/ was

really flattered , and •> amused by the .
fellow's attention. ., -;

The next morning brought the usual
perplexity to tlie young man. ,- He was

'

becoming accustomed to this slate ;o£ •

mind by 'this time, ami for. himself
was^not g'reatly; worried thereby. 'But
tne experience of the^ preceding morn- '

ing
'
made' lijm his'-.welcome^oii •

the.Witherton estate .unless /he 'kamc'.'
with results r 'for inspection. r. And;re-,._<•
suits! he had. none to .'offer.. \Could\he I
but think of some' plausible ;theory! r

Was his, [\u25a0_ imag'inatioti ;"dead? What !

could serve "as :- his ;excuse today? '.'He \u25a0»

searched for, .it {through, the ;morning,-;
and through ;thfi /afternoon- and. found \u25a0

it'not:; and;when the sun was.low'heV
went without it. /',; - *

Miss:Beatrice" was again 611 the r.ver- .
anda. • And Berrien --'again rs'at^himself

*

at.her feet.- Tlie girl; was /dressed finj
no tennis; costume now, "aridlBerrien,':

whose/tastes were!; not athletic, -was)
charmedwith.the change.* And he knew ,
instinctively: that • the change was notV
in. the gown alone;. 'she might ;romp,.
with' the "boys in" the ''morning, but

'

he knew she; would;not*be 'Jess -quick '

to;.feel' the 'spell of' the 'summer.twi-
light. \u25a0

': - , '\u25a0.-/•,
• "

\u25a0

Tar :away the last': sunligiit';lay oh ,
the mountain; tops. # -The s tiny"string:of /
river grew :dull and; gray.. A-lightmist -^

spread \u25a0 low t down.over "the'
-
lawns rand j

the 'woods. ,;»Crickets 'yand'- katydids \
joined in- their '"evening j'chbrus;/other-.
wise ;the world'was;solemnly; still. : •••

"flaveyou-rrliave -you discovered, any*
*"

thing?" asked; Beatrice,: In a ;low*voice.V.
"Xo-o."]"said the;man;

"''!}have 's nol;/
Xo-o.: Iam sorry—but idoea it
,much'*at a "time,like' this? 'Ijook1;at" tlie;
light 'on .those mountain* tops and. the >
purple shade below;?and;the. river," and?;,thei eveningl.star. \u25a0"/ Isn't:it"beaut iful^-^-?

?""\u25a0.- -f^.-:r--^;-:.rXV'.wA;;.:„.'.:\u25a0,.-'.; V
,,"Yns.'\ .'said'.the -girl;, dreamily/ i:''h'\u25a0:

have sat ,and watched -it anthousandV
times, .and have .neyer.f grow^i tir^d'vJof|';
;it;and iliave

'
always -felt*thVsame"-r- V*:%i

:"Ot course," said!theTmaiir-o"WhO!has' 1
l

not?'"' \u25a0 // -. ,:',T;;^v/f;,;;/.,v:j,;,;'
'•'Yes, but -you. a'rpolice^—I!should isay ,

a"detect! ve.'a re'n' t• you'rathe'rj strange?-^r '\u25a0%
'\u25a0'-. She ..'didVnot-flnlshrjand^Berrlenihadj''
;nothing;to \u25a0 say. sat Jin!silence J;
for.;manyA-minutest-"
jfrom;the -far peaks,:and'the*:world'ffrew r

s

rver>%gray.: fA:8ervant<litTa;lamplinlthe|'
roomi;behind r them*:>:/i'It îs kratherTcool| '<
out:here," said*Beatriceiwith| aT8lIgrHt5
:6tart.'y;'^on't; youfcbme^in-^thatys-rl
».. • : :;

'
.-' . '"\u25a0'.' :'• . . "

The San. Francisco Sunday Call;


