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with a scream from
the opera box of Mra
widow. It is oc-
issioner’'s necklace
diamonds all over

8¢
d crushes it
L the genuine
a all the  stones

original. One of the
ts found imn the room
mh, confidential compan-
Missioner. Bhe ls arrestad
Jing Are. Missloner's belinf
ence. Meantime, in an l.I'IJ
; glon, two Hindoos, who are In
. mnnm recover the Maharanee, dis-
the arrest. Detectives Hritz takes
e case, He asks the co-operntion of
teh. Elinor's flance, in running
ihe real eriminal. Eritz learns that
sates of Mra. Missioner's diamonds
made In Paris on the order of
Holeomb. While walking Britz is
bound and gagezed by Hindoos. He
prisoned in & deserted house, bur
his escape. He is convinced that
3 pos swre materially Interested in
‘gase, Pretending to be a reporter
s interviews the Swaml as to the rare
ds of Indin LITL ¢
dlamond expert on Ward's
decidas to Interview him.

CHAPTER XV.
At Ward's Island.
rather a remarkable eoinel
I'll admit,” sald Britz to Fitch,
stood on the deck of the little
ey boat that bore them toward the
+ “but it's possible your IHttle
frlend had something to do with
f making of the' imitation Mahara-
d. You realizé thoroughly,
y gare, the Importance of that link
chaln of evidence. It may be
it to fasten the responsibility
uring all the other fraud-
dimmpnds of the necklace upon
guilty person, because dlamond
'Ptohmbatmluudmuu!
of several large cities; but the
who made the fake Maharanes is
it master of his craft; & man so
that even the most expert
of Europe and America do
petend they can equal him."
: * ! makes you think the curio
e bad anything to do with 17"
S i5sked Fiteh. “How could it be done?
lhe Maharanee was made
‘recenily?” | 5
m't know how long it's been”
‘deteative replied. “It may have
Lonly & few months, and the dia-
| it is possible, may have beem
any time within the past year.
office bullding has been less
in econstruction, and it's
the bounds of fact that
p dealer received. the commis-
the work twelve months ago,
bly more.” s
sald the physician, “thers Is
aw In your theory. He was not
2. Al the information 1 gleaned
 Mim convinced me he was not
in the manufacture of bogus
%, His grand purpose in life was
rterl dlamonds.”

Island
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Doesn't 1t occur to you that
false' Msharanee, In order to de
tive M) oner and all her
! s foy so lcng a time, must have
(Been such a beautiful plece of work
L ‘tould pot have been Intended
i &4 imitation? In  other words,
man who de the imita.
pee belleve he was manu-
‘& genuine dlamond 1™
ittle.  boat grated Its nose
the Tsland pler, and the two
ors sprang ashore. As eoon
entered the asylum grounds,
IF positions were reversed. Fitch
the mentor, Britz the willing
'“.-  for in that abode of darkemed
o Wwere medical men whose hour
I hssociation with that phase of ex-
Sidee made them welcome glad'y
ty) from the outer world—espe
members of thelr own profes
Pteh, as he ran up the steps of
F¥lsltors’ entrance, was received
PFlly In the office by three or four
: Waicians and  surgeons who had
HoWn Alm In his Bellevue days. There
I8 Bo jenlousy of his su 5 AmMOng
i, He had shot ahead of several
aem, and it was pretty well um-
among the Island doctors
tiee Fitch was rapidly forg
"the fore as a fashionable
Melan. What was more important
F eyes was the fact that he hed
i veal distinctlon In his profes-
Sevnral minor but belpful dis-
of his bad been recorded
Enngly In the “Lancet,” and more
;‘ te his name had been ntion-
I flattering recognition af meet-
the County Medlcal Society.
8 wis now in his element. He
M warmly the bhands heid out
tlapped two or three of his
eronies on the back, and pre-
Britz to the lttle group with
¥ words of {ntreducticn that won
for the man from Mulberry

A& patient here, Larry?” they
el him jokingly,
AR Sald Fitch, “not exactly a pa-
thut it's possible you have a
(e Bere I'm & little bit interested
8.1 He reclted the history of the
80 enler, with an urgent request
Feryihing in connection with the
B ba revealed to him, Britz, ac-
el as he was to glean hls facts
el Was unmlstakably sor-
| by the readiness with which
W Weer'e trienas promisea ald,

g
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Britz jearns of an in-

9 | ting ber monkey with the ether cone.

und hastened to put their promise into |
execution.

One of the vounger doctors showed
himgelf familiar with the old dia-
mond maker's casefand seemed thor-
oughly to understand his delusion.

“He is now In my ward,” he, sald.
"He bas been there six months; rath-
2r unusual case; harmless but hope-
less. Can't rid himself of the idea
that diamonde are banked up
around him, and that all he has to do |
Is to make one with his own hands to |
possess the whole of that wealth In
jewels. He does bis best't6 make it
too. Unfortunately the ingredients he
demands include severanl dangerous
chemicals, and of course he cannot be
trusted to go pounding away with a
pestie and mortar when hiz brain Is
80 far gone that he fs likely to for-
Bet the combination.”

The other medical men looked in-
terested,

"What do you do with him, doctor?™
asked Fitch,

“Oh, 1 substitute harmless things—
a lttle bismuth and sodium phosphate,
and a dash of French chalk, and he
thinks he has everything he needs.
All the stuff he wants that is not dan-
gerous [ let him have. He is happy
enough mixing mashing the paste
and hammering away all day long. He
rolls the mass into dirty little gray
balls, and thinks they are dlamonds.”

“Let us have a look at him,” said
Fitch,

“Sure thing! You don’t mind g4I
don't go with you? [ have an ampu-
tation on In about ten minutes, fnd as
there is a green nurse helplag me, I
don't want to take any chances in let-

8o you won't mind, will you, If I ask
you to run right along by yourself?
Stay as long as you like.”

Britz and Fitch were giad enough of
an opportunity to question the old
man without an awditor, and with a
brief, “So long!" to his colleagues,
the doctor plloted the ' detective
through dre“;ry stretches In that home
of hopelessness to the ward where the
curio dealer was found,

In & sunny corner of the long, bleak
room, the barrenness of which was re-
Heved slightly by a few boxes and
+pots of geranlums and fuchslas on the
window sill, seated at a bench cover-
ed with: odd-locking leather, was
little oid man the physician and
Headquarters slenth sought.

In the t's face was a rapt look
that told themghe was as far away
from his present environment as # he
had beefuin the little dingy. curlo sbop
where young Dr. Fitch firet had seen
him. His plant bands  had been
plunged many times into a dough-like
lump plastic as a #culptor's elay at
one end of the bench. A row of jars
at the back of the bench was flank-
od by n phalanx of vials. An earthern
bowl balf full of water siood at his
right hand. Directly mn front of him,
ecatlered In workm e confusion,
were several palette ves and mix-
ing brushes, Ceaselessly his fingers
plucked tiny pellets from the plastic
lump, rolled and patted them, dipped
them, in the bowl of water, coated
them with the many-colored contents
of the vials and fars, then trundled
themm upon the board with Industry
purposeful of performance, but pur-
posaless of achievement.

At times a spectral smile seemed to
glow upon his cadaverous features—a
faint gleam 1lke | the specter of a
corpselight. The sunlight, reflected
from the rows of jars and bottles, play-
ed queer tricks with the countour of
bis face and gave his tireless hands &
ghost-like appearance. He was a poor
little shriveled remnant of a man, the
dried corg of what had been a dab-
bler In the ocenlt, and which along
pormal channels might have been a
distinguished sclentist. No ome look-
Ing st him could ever have plctured
him ns possessed of the greed of gain,
Rritz, though he made no pretense of
being a psychologist, comprehended
&t & glance tho outer vislon of the
former curlosity shép proprietor con-
veyed little to his distranght scien-
tific mind. Beyond doubt, the old
man, as Fitch had sald, had run the
shop merely as a means to an eand.
Fitch and Britz stood rooking st him
for a few moments before he bhecame
awane of thelr presence. When at
last he glanced up, & shade of perplex-
fty fitted across his face, his fingers
ha'ted, but they did not stop in the'r
studious task, and he looked at them
Inguiringly. With a slight shake of
his head he apparently guve up the
attempt to puzzle out their {dentity,
and once more bent his eves on the
bench he firmly regarded as the thres
hold ta Goleconda.

“Guess you don't remember me, Mr.
Martin," sald the doctor. The old jman
| appeared not to bear. Britz.and Fitch
exchanged glances, and the detective
toock up the attempt to awaken a re-
eponse from the mged inmate’'s mental
yacuum.

“Pretty busy man. eh?" snid Britz
He had touched the right echord.
Any reference to the Industry that ab-

sorhed his fading senses wns sure to
arquse the intelligence of the old
curlo dealer. He nodded briskly, and

went on with his work more zealously
than before.

“Got to finlsh a contract on time?”
the Headguarters man pursued.
Another vizorous little nod, follow-

¢ Prefecture in French Govern
Goes to Young Man With
Smart Tongue.

I8 now in the Frenck Cham-

e

. ments a young man who
%8 position to his native smart-
went up to Parls with a let-
iroduction to & mianlster and
ved in the stareotyped fasb-

His R;;y Wi

&tiache of one of the Minis |

t Won Place

i -
| fon. He turned up at the department
| daily. At length the minister noted
| his pertinicity and by way of saying
| something usked the young man if he
f’wuuld like to have his photograph
The present was accepted and the
minister overwhelmed with thanks.
| After receiving the photograph the
young man absented himself altogeth-
er from the burean. ~ Two mouths

all | g

His Pilant Hands Had Been Plunged

Many Times Into a Dough-Like Lump.
o

ed by a swift search of the detective's
face on the part of the old man's
sunken eyes.

“Rather Interesting work you're do-
Ing,” pursued the detective,

Thereupon Mr. Martin rejoined:

“It is the only work that can inter-
est me. I have given my life to it.”

“Find it profitable? inguired the
slenth.

For an Instant those gray fingers
paused in their manipulation of the
clay pellets. .

‘Well, it depends on what yeu call
profitable, young man,” answered the
werd of the State. “There are things
more {mportant than monetary gain.”

Ok, yes, I know, I know,” sala the
detecflive hastily.’ “l suppose your
work ls purely sclentific?”

“It ia more than sclence,” answered
Martin. “It is art, philosophy, philan-
thropy—everything. I is the erystal
lization of the beautiful. Love fs Geau-
ty. and beauty s lfe. All mankind
needs I8 beauty In greater measure
and higher degree to attain perfection
of happiness.”

“And you are engaged in forward-
ing that theory?”

“Yes,"” sald the old simply. *1
have taken upon mySelf the task of
glorifying every home in the world
'with the prisoned sunshine of the'cen-
tories. Every abode of man, however
humble, should be {lluminated by the
light of diamonds. The dlamond is
the most exquisite expression of grea-
tive love we have. The only trouble
is that we have not enough of them.
It has remained for me—It has re-
mained for the poor old studemt of
mysteries to find the key to the true
jewel wealth of the universe. For
thousands of years men have beeh
seeking dlamonds In the ground. I
thke them from the alr”

In similar veln he ran on; hia words
betraying the strange groping of a
clonded mind that In Its time had
been nearer the truth than most men's,
There was something extrsordinary
shout the little old fellow's brain. It
had mot cracked; rather, it had been
attenuated by overstrain. It was after

"dealer resumed, “of the one

a process of patient questioning cov-
ering so long a time that it ended In
the twilight, that Britz led the tireless
worker back to #ays before his arriva)
in the asylum. The protracted Inguiry
taxed all the detective's skill in word-
handling, ,

Fiteh, gelentist theugh he was, long
conversant with the phenomena of the
mind as he had been, marveled at the
leadquarters man’s adroltness. Long
before Britz had finished his task, the
doctor, in sheer weariness dropped
into a chair and stayed there In silent
attention, Put the detective remain-
od on his feet, immutable as the in-
carnation of will itself, and slowly,
cautiously, , persistently piloted/ that
darkened intelligence out of its depths
back to at least a gloaming of coher:
ent memory. So guided, so alded and
lifted -along the dJificult backward
path, Martin’s mind reverted to fo-
stances that hung like stalactites from
the cavern ceiling of restrospections
‘It was in a flash of intelligenes, brief-
Iy eliminated as a twinkle of daylight
seen from the recesses of a cave, that
the old man recalled the great triumph
of his strange craft: :

“I have made diamonds, yes,” he
sald in response to & query from the
detective, swift and searching as &
rapler thrust, “beautiful  emongh to
hang about the meéck of a princess;
brilliant enough to glorify the,hut of
a toller In the fiefds; but there was
one—ah!” His recollection reveled In
widening circles until its force was
spent. For a lomg tme, his hands
motionless again, he sat gazing into
the past. BPBritz, feeling thst he was
on the edge of an important disclos-
ure, walted patiently. Fitch scarcely
breathed.

*l mind me,” the onetlme curio.
dia-
mond that came as the grand reward
of all my labor. Ah, that was a dia-
mond! But though It was 8 wonderful
achievement, [ dishonored mysel! In
the making of it for—" and a faint
flush deepened on bhis ‘parchment
face, "1 fashioned it for gain!"™

Without an instant's warning he

(i
|

i

meeting Im the street. The minister
smiling, asked the suitor the cause of
bis prolonged absence.

“Mon Dieu, monsieur le Ministre,”
was the reply, “1 had your\photograph
and spoke to it, and that was enogh
for me.” “And what did my photo-
graph do for you?! What favor? in-
guired the minister. *“Oh, nothing, ab-
solutely nothing!™ was the quick reply.
“exactly as the origioal, so | knew the
resemblance was perfect”

The next day .this youth of enter

elapsed and then there was a chance

prise recaived hia ayppointment, and

“But | Have Got to Have ths Meceassary Time."

he is said to be named for an under
prefecture.

That Did It
“The hardest sudience in the world
to play to is an audience of typiecal
first-nighters,” sald the theatrical
manager. “The first-nighters are most-
Iy deadbeads, and those who pay
their way ~re of the blase type, hard
to enthuse. 1 bavs in mind one man
in particular who never misses a
first night, and who, to bear him talk,
gets about as much enjoyment out of

pushed away the bench, dropped his
face ipto his hands and gave way to
grief that moved equally the man long
hardened tov digsection of the body
and the veteran crime hunter accus
tomed to vivisection of the soul,  Few
things sre more terrible than to see
an old man weep. It is dual sur
repder, for tears are the prerogative
of youth and womanhood.  Britz and
Fitch with dificulty pontrolled thelr
own emotions fust for a moment, for

.| tlars streamed over the ashem coun-

tenance of the broken amateur al-
chemist, and his wasted form writhed
and rocked in convulsive sobs.

“l have had my punishment,” satd
Martin when at last tempest had
epent Itself; “but, oh, the lomg years
—tha long vesrs of remorsd! Urged
by poveriy, that enemy of seekers aft-
er truth and besuty, I succumbed to
the temptatior the stranger held wut
to me. ] made the great diamong as
he desired—and I gave It to “Hor
his gold!”

The doctor glanced awiftly at the
detective and started to speak. gr!u
raised & warning band, and teh
checked hls exclamation, Seating
bimself for the first time the Central
OfMce man—the prober of mysterles—
laid his hand T on the
dlamond-maker's shoulder,; and sald:

“There mow; don't let It distress
you so much. Other men have done
things far worse than that!"

“Nothing codld be worse,” scréamed
Martin, springing from the low stool
on which he sat and facing his visi-
tors in «n agony of abasement. 1
soll the delight of my eves, the light
of my life, the star of my soul—the
queen of all jewels, the purest, truest,
most beautiful diamond the world has
ever kmown!” . A

“Yes.” sald the detective, “but don't
forget 1t was yours to sell. You had a
right to do as you pleased with it."

“I had no such right,” eried the al-
chemist.| “That- diamond was the
product of my laboring hours. 1
brought it forth from the alr, sun-
shine, the eliver water, the :;ll of
the moon, as an Aphrodite is fzshion-
ed of dew and mist. It was not a mere
stone; it had thought and sense
soul; it was a microcosm of the

‘Temorse at white

“What did the stranger want with
it?” demanded the detectlve.

“I don’t kmow,” sald Martin. His
volce still trembled, his (features
worked, his hands flittered and knot
ted themselves in the Intensity of his
“He came to me a stranger;
he went awey the same, and with him

alche qht'n

path. He thought all
betweem us when he
parting with my treasure,
because he had suggested
and color of the stone he
to make ma glve it to
money; but was I—l who!
into the center of the glorious gem
fire from heaven. 1 penned the
bursts in the priceless prism, and
is mine. Tt s “mine by right of
tion!* » i

This outburst excited the old man,
but in a little while there was an-
other outpurst of his emotions. He
fuirly shouted:

“I will have him, though. |

sk

Efgzﬁ

I will give him back his mongy and
make him return the diamond to me.
He thought he left nothing to tell me
who bhe is. He thought I never would
be able to find him In this big town.
He felt sure the old curiosity dealer
would not venture far enough away
from his shop to track such & fine
gentleman. But he forgot one thing.
I have kept it all these years, and
{hrough it T will find him yet!"”

Abstractedly he thrust his hand into
an inner pocket and flshed out a bit
of cardboard. Exeltedly he waved It
i front of the detective’s eyes. Hritz
resisted for a moment the impulse to
enatch it from his grasp, put be
gripped himself gharply. Awaiting de-
velopments was one of the detective's
strong polnts. As he expected, the
old alchemist was in a state of mind
io share his kmowledge with any-
body. After a few more flqurishes,
| #artin 1aid In Britz' hand & man's vis-
iting card, face down. i

Studlously avoiding any appearance
of haste, Eritz turned it up &nd read
the single line engraved upon it
Without the tremor of a muscle, and
with 6nly ome swift significant look,
he passed the card to Fitch. y

The doctor, a little less sell-re-
strained than the detective, looked
steadfly at 'a drawing on the back,
gafed earpestly at the inscription om
the face, then wonderingly, before the
card fluttered from his fingers, he
read the line u.lzud.

MR. BRUXTON SANDS.

it as he would out of an attack of
mumps. 1 put on & comedy last sea
son that was one of the blg money
makers of the year. The first-night

sudlence regarded it as mourners at-
he ules

{approaching its prey it combined fw

come up with him yet, and when 1 do, | robbe

of a dear de

CHAPTER XV

# ’ | i

The Assistant District Attorney.

While Britz was struggling with the
tangled threads of contradictory ecin
cumstances that constituted the fab
ric of the diamond mystery, the dis
trict attorney’s office was not inactive
With the slow stealthiness of » <at

discounected f(ragments of evidence
gathered by the police into the sem-
blance of a perfect case, and preparsd
to present it to a jury. The grand
Jury had indicted Ellnor Holoomb, and
again she was dragged Into the glare
of a courtroom, thie time to plead to
the indiotment. There remained only
the verdict of a petit jury to open the
gates of etate’'s prison- for her. Her
lawyer was served with the [ateful
notice of trial, and sne was made to
realize the great struggle was about

the curtaln of gilt be would weave
fore the jury. To his mind the evi
dence was conclusive. It pointed
sistibly to Miss Holcomb as the thi

And yet, the proseculor

“That's what 1 came
about,” informed Brita, “I want
get you to adjourn the trisl a monta,™

“New facts? anxiously inquired ihe

nwyr-

“Who do you think did the trick?™

where the jewela were taken.
have got to have the necessary

“All right,” agreed the prosecutor.
He called a clerk and directed him
to inform Miss Holcomb's lawyer that
the case had been withdrawn from the
calendar for & month.

The detective was reaching for his
hat when Donnelly and Cgrsom bursf
into the room. Donnelly's face was
flushed with the news of a great dis
covery. Carson was smiling approw
ingly on M= partner..

(TO BM CONTINUED)
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Bitierly Disappointed,

Here's & story in the week's annak
of Malne merchants, this time from
Portland. A Portland tredesman wasa
visited by & friend from the country
and among attempts to entertain took
the visitor to the theater. When the
lights were low the merchant quiatly
drew forth a pair of opera glasses
and handed them to his guest. A con
tented “AlL"” elipped frow the mar
from the country and then his arme
in the air were faintly Adiscernible
“What's the trouble? asked the host
The answer came in a distressing)y-
plain whisper of dlsappoiatment: “Oh
nothing, only the thing's empty.”

Good idea. !

Jack Hardup (with “"ﬂ"::‘““"
glasm)—"By Jove! 1 see Aol
f.uw) s talking mbout Introducing @
bill Into the house making it a mis
demeanor to send annoylng letters t4
anybody. Very clever idea, that W
have my tallor locked up for o
months, by Jovel” )

program to keep from laughing'"”

Toe Remove Mildew.
If kid gloves have become spotted
mildew they should be placed in
bottle with a lump of ammonia about
e size of a walput; cork the bottle
tightly and leave them for a short
time, when the mildew’ spots will
quite disappear. If left too long, how-
ever, the ammonia will rot the
stitches; so they must
An airtight box will do equally =
as a boitle ;

MRS. SCOTT
WELL AGAIN
Good News from Maitin Tels of

Timely Recovery. Details
Regarding the Case.

T
Martin, Tenn,~Mrs, Gennle Scott,
| Of thig city, says: “For years, [ was
troubled, more or less, with womanly
troubles. Sometimes 1 would have
shortness of breath, and smothering
spells. I trled several do¢tors, but
they only gave me temporary relief.

At last I tried Cardul, the woman's
tonie, and found it to ba the medicine
suiting my case. I wag quickly re-
lieved by it, and now, for the first
time In years, 1 am very well, and
enjoy good health,

I praise Cardul for these gnod re-
sults, I recommend the medicine to
my friends, because I know It is
good, safe and reliable. It helped
me wonderfully, and I can truthfully
say that Curdui is the best medicine I
bhave ever taken."

Be sure that Cardui, the woman's)
tonie, will bring yom help, ¥ you will

the supreme test of merlt,

Cardul is successful,~ It bus been
found to uunu‘mmtr‘::
tuild '

It's easier to secure a
Is to comvert it into

i

m

On January 1, 1806, there were
about 160 different sgenmcies en
in_ anti-tuberculodis work, of which
number 111 were sanatorfa. The in-
crease to over 2,000 sigenciys bas em-
|phasized, the Natlonal Association for
the Study and Prevention of Tuber-
culosis points out, the importance of
the campaign for the prevention of
consumption beipg carried om fn all
parts of the country.
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Post
Toasties

A Treat
So Sweet;
Add Cream
Then Eat.

Post
Toasties

i
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' An Every-Day Creed. |
zmgmm:::uw
ness, sincerity, calm

will. 1 m_u'l::?:n
whim, fealousy. envy ot i

to be aimple, honest. matursl, frank,
clean in mind and clean In vody, un-
sl-u::mu\um‘.'l.ﬁiﬁ'hﬂ', :
Rl e
‘upabashed, I wish others to live
thel lves, (o, p 1o el Mgheet,
1nﬁnnwuw»qgﬁ§=vﬂh;
200 sundod 17 1t Balf Pkl TH
do It by giving them a chante to he
themselves; and if I can or
spire Jot It be by e
to say, 1 desire to be ru
 8ee Value of Open-

nercentage of

ferent forms of -tuber
T

January 1, 1911, w

open-air schools

vided for In the

January 1, 1912,

crease of 214

schools bave. been es

vided for the
number of open
established since




