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~The story opens with A scream from

2roihy March In the opera box of Mrs, |

It s oc- |
Mrs. Missloner's necklace |

sioner, 4 we [dow
g?“"f'ed Ren althy  widow,

caks, scattering the diamonds all over
%he floor. Curtis’ Griswold and Bruxton
ﬂﬂ“d_ﬂ. society men in love with Mrs, Mis-
stom T. gather up the gems, Griswold
b P8 on what Is suppused to be the cele-
dfﬂt's‘d Maharanee and crushes it. A Hin-
€900 declares it was not the gennine. An
®xpert later pronounces all the stones
Substitutes for the original. Ore of tha
missing dlamonds Is found in the room
i‘.’nf Elinor Holeomb, confidential comnpan-
On of Mrs, Missioncr. She s arrested,
notwithstanding Mrs. Missioner's belief
in her Innocence, Meantime, in an up-
town mansion, two Hindoos, who are ﬂl
America to recover the Maharanee, dls-
€uss the arrest. Deteclive Britz takes
AP the case. He asks tlie co-operation of
Dr. Fiteh, Elingr's flance, in  running
down the real cfiminal. Britz learns that
fuplicates of Mra. Mlssioner's dlamonds
Were made in Parls on  the order of
Elinor Holcomb., Whils walking Britz Is
telzed, bound.-and gageed by Hindoos. He

18 imprisoned in a dreserted house, but
makes his escape, Britz discovers an in-
#ane diamond expert whom Le believes

was employved by either S8ands of Gris-
wold to make counterf-its of the Mission-
‘er gems. Griswold intimates that Sands
i3 on the verge of fallure. Two Hindoos
burglarize the home of Sands and are
captured by Britz. Cn one of them he
finds a note aigned by *'Milltcent” and ad-
dressed to “Curtis.” Hritz locates a wo-
man named Millicent Idelaroche,

CHAPTER XX.
Kananda's Mission,

Kananda and the Swami, In the up-
town bachelor apartment whither they
aped from the Fifth avenue ballroom,
bent about a table on which were
apread varfous dlagrams. All, Mrs.
Missioner’s servant, stood at a re
spectful distance. He wore a con-
cerned look that Intimated he had
been subjected to some pretty stiff
questioning by his masters. The high-
caste Orlentals paid iittle attention to
him. They leaned over the table un-
til thelr heads almost .touched, study-
ing diligently the papers that lay upon
it, occasionally following the lines
with pencils, and pausing to make
‘hurrled calculations on the margins of
the sheets, At length the Swami

leaned back and gazed fixedly at the |

prince,
“It iz evident we're on the right

track at last,” he said. “Chunda and | hand draw back, now that the ap-

Gazim could not have done their
work thoroughly.”

“They didn’t do it at all, when It
comes to that,” answered the prince.
“Instead of finding only a loose end
of the thread, they cught to have un-
tangled the whole skein.”

“However,” gald the Swami, “this
mote shows my original suppositions
were accurate. The jewels were ta-
‘ken by the man who trod on the false
dlamond in the opera hox.”
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'replied. “The question {s, where are
they now?”

“The woman has them,” returned
the scholar.

“Unless,” sneered Nandy, “sha s
Pbeating our enterprising clubman at
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“Yes,” Kananda admitted. “We'll
work along that line for the present.
| Now, then, where's the woman?”

He turned to Ali with a piercing
look, The servant salaamed.

“Excellency,” sald he, "we have
verified the address heading the sec-
ond note. She is there.”

“It 18 well,” sald the prince curtly.
“Go!"

He turned to the Swamli and, stand-
Ing with one foot on his chair, raised
his elbow to his knree and lowered his
chin to his hand.

“I believe we're close to the end of
our quest,” he mused. *“I have a feel-
ing we must get the Maharanee to-
night, if we are to recover it at all.
We have played a waiting game for
imany months, and it is time now to
lact. Are you prepared?”
| I am prepared.”

“You will not stay your hand when
it comes to the point?”

The Swami did not answer. He sat
with folded arms siaring at the docu-
ments on the table, It was in an al-
tered voice that at length he spoke:

“Prince,” he eaid, “already the sa-
cred gem should be ruby red with the
blood that has been spilled for it
There 1s something in the air of this
strange land that makes It distaste-
ful to me—the thought of further
bloodshed. Regain the jewel we must;
but I would it could be done without
new sacrifice of life.”

An expression of demoniacal scorn
overspread Kanada's features until he
confronted the sage with the face of
a gargoyle.

“And the brethren?" he asked angrl-
ly. “Can it be you have a thought
for ,these western dogs when your
own brothers of the faith are suffer-
ing the shame and paln in which we
left them? Has your heart turmed
to water?”

The Swami did not answer. Still
with folded arms, he kept his gaze
on the papers, his features set In quiet
determination,

“Are you afraid?”
prince.

pursued the
“Does your soul shrink, your

pointed hour is nigh? Are you a true
believer and master of the faith, or—"
and he almost screamed, “an apos-
tate?”

The Swami’s copper face turned a
darker shade. A flash of fury seared
his eyes as he raised them to those
of the prince. He lowered them
again, however, and sald, stolidly:

. "I am unable to conquer the feeling
that it cannat he for the good of the
B thers. toi wade. Shrough. blood -as

after all, is simply a stone, I know
what It means to the chosen ones—to
have that stone taken back to the
Temple. I feel more keenly than
you can feel the yearning they send
across the seas for the success of our

bis own game. How do you know
she hasn't sold them?"

“This note—"

“0Oh, I know all about that,” laughed
the prince. “It is plain you have not
given sufficlent thought to the ways
of these western women, [f only you
would take.your head out of those
esoteric clouds once in a while, and
come to earth for a look ‘around, you
wouldn't be quite s0 Ingenuous.”

“But she says in this note she will
have to sell some of the jewels,” the
8wamli persisted. “That certainly in-
dicates they are still in her posses-
efon.”

“On the surface
Nandy.

“But the woman when she wrote
it could not have supposed It was to
be read by aryone save Griswold.”

“How do you know she didn't in-
tend to decelve him?" asked Kananda.
“It's a good thing you chose the schol-
ar's life in early youth, my friend.
As a eociety man, you'd make an ex-
ceedingly Interesting, but distressing-
1y hopeless ‘innocent abroad.'"”

Nandy had learned his philosophy
of femininity In one of the swiftest
sets of Cambridge town; in the most
exclusive London clubs; in the Olymp-
{an gatherings of Heidelberg stu-
dents, and in the most fin-desiecle
circles of the gay capital. Whatever
his theory, there was nothing hest
tant. about it. He held in regard to
the sex only the most settled opin-
fons. .

“It geems to me,” said the Swaml,
“that your concluslons are pretty far
fetched. But I bow to you, prince, in
the matter of social law. Perhaps |
know & little more about the higher
mysterles, but when it comes to cotil-
lons, you take the baccalaureate de-
gree.” . ;

There may have been a shade of
frony in bis worés If so, Kananda,
for all his subtlety, falled to notice it.

“I think you are clouding the ques-
tion needlessly when you take it tor
granted the woman who wrote this
note s not true tc Curtls Griswold's
interests.” And the Swami tapped
the table meditatively with the scrap
of paper the man with the glistening
eyes had filched from the camera
board in  Burlen’s workshop.
wiouldn’t it be a guod deal more di-
rect,” said the Swami, "to continue to
take it for granted she’s sincere—that
ghe receivei the jowels from Gris-
wold, that ehe still has them, and that
ghe will not part with any of them
until the clubman has refused to'ql:‘nm-
ply with ber request for money:

it does,” sald

mission. But, prince, the Maharanee
diamond, in its journey across the
world, has been purged perhaps of the
scarlet stains that were upon it. Can
we not take it back in all its present
purity? Are we not skilled enough
in the ways of the East to recover our
own without bearing death to the
men of the West?”

Kananda spurned the chair away
and, gripping the table with both
hands, leaned toward the scholar.

“Listen to me, master!” he said
savagely, “It was all these possibili-
tles my father anticipated when he
sent me as your companion in this en-
terprise. He knew I was experienced
in the wiles of these Western dogs.
He was aware that in the English uni-
versity and the British capital, as well
ag in the cities of the European conti-
nent, 1 had mingled with them in
their pastimes and in their homes—
that I had seen and heard thelr puer-
{le philosophy—that I had studied
their womanish religions, and- that I
had experlenced all the soul poison
by which their so-called eclvilization
turns men to children. Can you guess
the orders the Maharajah lald upon
me when he bade me come with you?”

The Swaml still maintained a dig-
nified sllence,

“I will tell you,” continued the
prince. “My father sald: ‘The time
may come, my son, when your friend,
the great teacher, quails from that
which is before him, If it comes, then
when it comes, strike as swiftly and
surely as you would strike to save
your throne’ And I will strike, my
master!” Kananda added grimly res-
olute. “If you flinch from any neces-
sity that arises In carrying out this
task of ours, I will warn you once—
even as I am warning you now-—and
then, if you still stay your hand or gesk
to save the least of those who may
stand between us and the gacred
jewel, by God I'll kill you!"

Tke scholar’s imperturbability was
proof against Kananda's violence of
word and manner. The only sign he
gave was a slight tightening of his
fingers as they ciasped his arms, and
a lightning look straight into the eyes
of the young man across the tahle, It
was in a tone of perfect control that
he replied:

“Death, when it comes to myself,
Is the least of my concerns. You may
strike when you will, Your Highness,
I am a master of the faith, but, nope
the less, a servant of the throne, My
life belongs to your royal father to do
with it as he pleases. And since you
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“| Had No Thought of Giving Up the Quest.

=

the Maharajah, it is at your disposal,
too."”

His calmness reminded the Prince
of his own Oriental origin. The ve-

robe, In an Instant, under his out-
ward seeming of an Engiish or Amer-
fcan man-about-town, ha repossessed
the composure of his race.

“Sorry,” he said with a little forced
laugh. A
take things to heart that way, but
this really 1s a serlous propositien,

we are so near success, I will tell
you it is a question not only of plety,

permanence of his reign depends ‘on

The sage looked at him intefrosy
tively, r Lo

“but, after all, it is 'the ‘twen
century, and the P. and O. boatd'

good deal of discontent in our part ot
the world, and my father is an ob-
servant man.”

“1 had no thought of glving up the
quest,” the Swaml explained. *“All
I wished to do was to move more de-
liberately. I believe we can recaver
the stone without great vlolence, and
I Incline to these Westerner's views
far enough to think it would be better
for our religion, for your father, and
for the brethren—to say nothing of
ourselves—if we could do so0. The
easiest way sometimes really fs the
best.” !

“I know all that” Insisted the
Prince, “but we have not the time.
This hunt {s drawing close to a hot
finlsh. You forget that we have the
cleverest detective in New York—one
of the cleverest In the world—
to beat. If he got the diamond, he
would not recognlze our claim to it
for an Instant. He'd turn it over to
Mrs. Mtss‘ioner. and we would not
etand the ghost of a chance in any
court of law. This is a case where
We must help ourselves to our own.
Besides, there Is Griswold. How do
we know he is not getting ready to
flee with the jewels tonight? They
may be In his possession, or he may
have given them to the woman who
signs herself Millicent.”

gers tip to tip, and looked between
them at the mote as if peering into a
crystal gazer's globe.

“I am convinced the woman has the
necklace,” he went on. “Our men
have had time to search Griswold’s
apartment from end to end, and the
other men's, too, It they found the
jewels in either place, we would know
it by now. The whole question pre-
gents ftsel! clearly enough to my
mind. The old French proverb holds
good, cherchez la femme.”

The Swami arose. As he did so, Al
reentered the room with more
salaams, and extended toward his
master & gilver tray on which lay a
tiny scroll, written in minute hiero-
glypbs of the Orient The scholar
broke the seal and scanned the paper
swiftly. A slight exclamation be
trayed that the information contalned
in the little scroll broke through even
bis magnificent reserve. His hand
trembled a little as he handed the
paper to the Prince. A hurried read-
Ing suficed to destroy all of that
young man's recently galned calm. He
falrly hurled himself Into a sealskin
coat, and thrust his head into an
opera hat.

“Quick!” he sald, ‘we have not & mo-
ment to loge!”

It would have been well for Britz it
the young photographer had acquaint-
ed him promptly with the fact of the
disappearance of the Millicent note.
The detective's acute intelligence

tell me that you are the long arm of

would bave argued from that incldent

hemence he had acquired In western |
lands slipped from him like a loosened |

“Rather bad, you know, to;
and we mustn't fall down on it. As M

but of politics. There is a dash’ ofi}%
mild statecraft in it. The Maharajah | 3£
has a pretty well-rooted idea that e,
restoring the diamond to'the Temple.” | 38
“Funny, I know,” continued Nand; "'
tieth

mﬂ%ﬁya sed up a

The Prince paused, framed his fip-

the need of even greater haste than he
88 making In ‘pushing his pursuit of
6 Missioner diamond to a close. But
Brien, conscience.stricken though he
» Was loath to send the information
#he Headquarters man until he could

b&ve time to make further and more
exhaustive search of his shop, as well

BRof the courtyard in the rear of the

Phllding on which its windows gave. It

e dark in the court, and the imper-
% light of his candle made his
garch so slow that by the time he
sure the note was gone beyond
eibility of its recovery, it was too
o for him to find Detective Britz at

Ilca Headquarters. When his mes-

fnger returned with the report that
Be Central Office man had left his
om, and that no one in the Mulberry
et building knew where to find him,
girlen became so alarmed that he
' stened to Headquarters to fry to
ke up the hunt for Britz from that
#int. He was as unsuccessful as his
ssary, and he spent many anxlous
purs in the waiting room hoping for
JF-TH e h

1e thought that the negative had been
spared, and he therofore had been able
to send to Britg’s office the hundred
facsimiles of the “Curtis dear” missive
his customer had ordered. But it was
poor consolation when he recalled the
earnestness with which the detective
had enjoined upon him not to let the
original leave his hands. Burlen was
an exceedingly uncomfortable young
man durlng all the time he ~awaited
the sleuth's return. His discomfort did
not decrease as the hours dragged by.

But it would have been well for
Britz to have that knowledge in re-
gard to the strange vanishment of the
Griswold note, it would have been bet-
ter for Curtis Griswold if Dorothy
March had not become consclence-
stricken in respect of him that same
evening., For little Miss March, being
of Puritan stock, as soon as she per-
guaded herself that she might have
made trouble for Mrs, Missioner's ad-
mirer by talking too freely to the
bland man from Mulberry street In
the cozy corner of the Forrest theater,
resolved to repair the mischief as rap-
faly as possible. She, therefore, sent
a little note to the c¢lubmarn, asking
that' he make it a point to see her in
the course of the evening: and in the
note she gave him a list of the several
functions she intended to take in.
The ball Mrs, Misstoner attended, and
at which Griswold scored what he re-
garded as a distinct galn in parading
the wealthy widow before many of
their acquaintances as a receptive re-
ciplent of hiz attentions, was only one
of the affairs on Darothy’s list. Gris-
wold recelved the note too late to
come up with Miss March before the
ball, 8o he decided to meet her at a
later dance. That decision upset one
of bis plans—the most Important he
had formed in many months, although
he did not know Its importance at the
time. It bad been his intention to go
from the Fifth Avenue ballroom to the
Hotel Renalssance, and If he had not
recelved the note from Miss March, he
would have done so even though he
raight have escorted Mre. Missioner to
her home and passed a short time with
her in the Interval.

Dorothy’s request flattered the club-
man’s vanity so greatly, however, that
he did not hesitate to defer his visit
to the Renalssance in order to keep
the interesting appolntment the debu-
tante, with more conscience than dis-
cretion, made for him. The conse-
quence was that by the time Gris-
wold's Interview with little Dorothy
March was at an end, the hours had
passed beyond a point to which even
his Ingenuity could stretch conven:
tionality far enough to make it practl-
cable for him to see Mrs. Delaroche
that night.

Dorothy was dancing abstractedly
when Griswold found her. Fhe was so
impatient to adjust the harm she folt

W‘;J‘MM :
d 4 console himself wl‘t?

she had done him that she saw him
from her partner's shoulder befora he
picked her out from a score of other
comely voung women on the floor.
Miss March instantly wearled of the
waltz, to the dismay of the youth
whose arm encircled her;-and who
rather fancied himself as a dancer.
She lost no time In having hersell es-
corted to a small conservatory, where
she dismissed her partner with scant
ceremony, and where, a few moments
afterward, she was joined by Gris-
wold.

Even ihen the debutante’s unwitting
tangling of the threads of Griswold's
fate might not have had such influence
upon his future if she had approached
her subject with directness. Had she
told Griswold at once what she had
sald to the detective concernlng his
skill as a draughtsman, the clubman’s
suspiclons ‘would have been aroused,
and he might have taken steps that
would have had a marked effect upon
the development of the great Mission-
er mystery. But Dorothy was too flut.
tered, too prettily remorseful, to ga
stralght to the heart of the subject,
and In her Innocent endeavor to post
Griswold in respect of her chat with
Britz without making him think she
was a gossiping little busybody, she
protracted her Interview with the club-
man through s0 many dances that
when It ended Griswold persuaded him-
self the morning would be ample time
to do that which he felt must be done
to avert the probable consequences of
Dorothy's girlish frankness, His vap-
ity agaln played its part, too, for when
he had thanked little Miss March for
what he pleased to consider her inter-
est in him, and when Dorothy, having
signally fafled to impress upon him the
impersonal nature of her consclence
stroke, found herself in a further fint-
ter of bewilderment, Curtis Griswold
proceeded to parade her up and down
the dancing floor as effectively as he
had shown off the rich and beautiful
widow In the larger ballroom a little

of the desperate attempts made by the

Hindoos to find the diamonds. So Fitch
did not bother the sleuth as much aas
dll other friends of Elinor's, and it
was well; for Britz several times wag
at his wits' ends to dissuade Mrs. Mis-
sloner and Sands from going to the
Distriet Attorney and offering a heavy
security for Mlss Holcoml's appear-
ance in the trial court. However,
Britz had held them off, and it fol
lowed (hat Griswold nursed the delu-
slon that Elinor and Fitch and Sands
were suspected so strongly by the
Central Office men that no search for
evidence agalnst anybody else was in
progresg. Donnelly and Carson alse
had fostered that misconception on the
clubman’s part by their unabated ac-
tivity in hunting proofs of the girl sec-
retary’s guilt,. Those worthles spent
every day of their work on the case
in tracing Elinor's past, and in efforts
to couple Fitch with her suspleious
theft of the jewels. Furtherifiore, be-
ing the sort of men who would rather
win credit for detective work than do
anything quietly in the way of real
detectton of crime or eriminals, they
could not refrain from expressing thete
bolief in Elinor's dishonesty at every
turn. They talked liberally to the sea-
soned reporters in the newspaper
rookerles opposite Police Headquar-
ters, to the newspaper men in the po
lice stations, and the magistrates'
courts, and to the several star repor-
ters of the more enterprising papers
who had been assigned especially on
the case. Every word they uttered
hinged on thelr evidence in the return
ot a verdlet against Miss Holcomb,
and, with the exception of two or three
unusually sapient newspaper men who
discounted the opinions of - Donnelly
and Carson because they knew Brits
was doing the real work, and because
Britz had as yet made no revelations,
the reporters quoted them at greal
length.

Therefore, practically all tha New
York papers published stories in which
Elinor Holcombgwas tried, convicted,

farther up the avenue. Griswold
prided himself on his versatility. He
argued that it was as easy for him,
88 he would have expressed it to his
club intimates, “to put a fllly through
her paces” as it had bzen to advertise
the fact before the whole ballroom
that Doriz Missioner, the fastidious
beauty and worshiped possessor of
many millions, apparently was on the
point of accepting him as her second
matrimcnial venture.

All of which resulted in Griswold's

Dorothy to her home in an automabile
otherwise occupled only by a satisfac-
torily self-centered chaperon; and in
his waste of further time at one of his
clubs after parting with Miss March
and her duenna—a waste of hours any
one of which might huve becn made as
useful to him &s a vear of ordinary
time. He was further disposed to pro-
crastinate in this crucial moment by
the success of the Headquarters man
in throwing all suspected persons off
their guard by keeping Elinor Hol-
comb in the Tombs. Through all his
work on the Mlssloner case, Britz had
been beset with requests from Mrs.
Missloner, Sands and other friends of
the widow’s secretary, to permit them
to give ball for her. Sands and Mrs.
Missioner wers partieularly insistent
in their desire to see Elinor at liberty.
Fitch, though normally his wish to see
his flancge free must have been
stronger than that of anyone else, was
partly reconciled to her protracted im-
prisonment by the detective’s frequent
assurance of her ultimate vindieation.
Moreover, the doctor, in consequence
of his work on the case with Britz, had
direct knowledge of the Importance
that the suspiclons of others should
not be alarmed. He had been with the
detective when the card of Bruxton
Sands was discovered in the posses-
sion of the old curiosity shop man: he
knew of the note addressed to “Curtis
dear'"” and slgned “Millicent,” and also

and sentenced i advance of her ar
raignment for the theft of the Misslon~
er necklace. Over-enterprising Sunday
papers went so far as to publish page
storles, purporting to be psychological
studies of the mental bent that made
the trusted secretary of a multimil
lionaire soclety woman, with a com-
fortable career In expectation, throw
all chances to the winds by ylelding
to a momentary feminine Impulse to
possess herself of glittering baubles,

loug atay. : 4 |-Xhose psychological studies wero Im
0§ stay.at the dancein-his-ride-with Fi'é“i:"ieasit ng%o the multitude, and might

have been worth publishing had they
been based on either psychoolgy orF
truth. They had their effect on Gris-
wold, though, and a consequence of
that fact was that the clubman’s mind
was at ease so far as the possibility
that he would be connected with the
disappearance of the gems was 00D~
cerned.

So Griswold did not so to the
Rengissance that night, nor did he dis-
turb Mrs. Delaroche with a telephone
message, although an instrument stood
on a convenient desk in her boudolr,
and an extenslon wire connected It
with a duplicate device that rested
on a little Russian iable beside hef
bed. It would have been the work
of a moment for Griswold to get into

roche, and he would have had the ex
cuse of replylng to her urgent and
somewhat petulant note—if he had
received it; unfortunately for him, he
never had seen that missive. Kanan-
da’s guess In regard to the activity of
his followers, Chunda and Gazim, was
accurate, for these adreit Orlentals
had stolen the missing note from Gris-
wold's apartment before it came up-
der the observation of “Curtls dear,”
to whom it was addressed. Altogethe
er, once more, a8 he would have exs
pressed it, things were nof “breaking®
for the suave secretary of the Iroquols
Trust Company.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Strategy of
How He Got Ahead of Hia Brother in
Matter of Bolled
8hirt.

The Iate Sir William Butler, in bis
autobiography, which has just been
published posthumously, tells the 10)-
lowing story of Cecil Rbodes, which
Cecil's brother, Frank Rhodes, told
him: :

"My brother,” said Frank Rhodes,
“I/s & strange man. We were young
chaps together, and there wasn't too
much money or-toco many thinge
4mong us.

“One day Cecll came and asked me
to let him bhave one of my shirts, ans
he wanted to go to an evening party
in London. Well, I wanted the shirt
myselt that evening and I told him
he couldn’t have it. He said nothing,
but 1 knew he didn't like losing s
chance, so I watched him,

“] saw him off to the train. He had

nelther the shirt on him uor had he

Cecil Rhodes

bag and baggage with him: but I
thought that I'd go to the drawer and
just make sure of my shirt. It was
gone! Cecil came back that night.

*"Well, Cecil,’ I said, ‘you won over
that ehirt of mine; but just tell me
how you did it, for it wasn't on you
when .you left here and you had me
parcel with you. What did you do
with 1t¥

“He chuckled a Httle and sald, dry-
Iy, ‘I put it on under the old one'
Now, that’s Cecil.”

e —
Burfelted.

“Can't 1 persuade you to subscribe
for a copy of our latest book on north
polar exploration?”

“No, sir; you couldn’t persuade me
to take it a8 & gift. I epent four years
carrying malls in North Dakota, twe
years driving & cab in Minneapolls,
and ['ve just escaped from Duluth
Got & book on bunting in central A
rica?

conversational (ouch with Mrs. Dela-



