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MR. TAUBERY'S
DIAMOND

"HI, young fellow! Does Inspector
Peace live here?"

He spoke roughly enough, and I re-
turned his stare with equal irritation.
When a man may not indulge in day
dreams on his own doorstep the state
-a society wants mending. He was a

big bully of a fellow, with a red face,
a curled, white mustache, and a single

e-glass, through which he regarded
me with an air of extreme ill-temper.

"The inspector lodges on the third
loor," I told him coldly.

"Do you live here too?"
I had a mind not to answer him, but,

after all, it was not worth while mak-
ing trouble over an impudent ques-

"Yes," I said; "I rent the grouna
floor and the studio behind. My name
Is Phillips. I am an artist. For the
~ut four years I have studied abroad.
t you would like to see my birth cer-

tifioate I will go and fetch it for you."
To my surprise, he burst into a

-aout of laughter, swaying his body
rbom side to side. It was quite a time

hefore he recovered himself.
"Good, lad-good, lad," he chuckled;

'Gadl but I deserved it. Allow me to
Ibtroduoe myself. My name is Gun-
ton, sir-Colonel Theophilus Gunton-
and Im very pleased to meet you."

He held out his hand, which I shook,
without any great degree of eathusi-
asm.

"Is this Addington Peace at home,
do you think?" he continued.

"I don't know," I told him. "I should
walk upstairs and find out if I were

"There I recognize the practical
head. You know him?"

"Yes."
S"Then, we will go together. You

ean introduce me."
I was offended at the noise and

bluster of the man; but he had
grabbed my arm, and I didn't want a
slene at my own door. I led him up
the stairs, his voice growing silent as
his lung capacity weakened. The in-
spector's voice cried an invitation to
my knock, and I entered, with the col-
osel pufing at my heels like a loco-
motive on a stiff incline.

"Sorry to disturb you, Peace," I
said; "but this is a gentleman by the
name of Gunton, and he appears anx-
ious to make your acquaintance."

The little man rose from his easy.
chair, and stood looking at the strap-
ger with an expression of great good-
humor.

For myself, I was about to withdraw
when the colonel's hand dropped heav-
ily upon my shoulder.

"Don't you go," he said. "A cosmo-
politan, a detective and a man of the
world, as I am, form a unique combi-
nation. And, by Gad! gentlemen, we
shall want all our brains over this at-
fair,"

I glanced at Peace, who smiled and
nodded. So I stayed.

The colonel kindly consented to
take the most comfortable chair,
sighed, stretched out his legs, lit a
cheroot and then, without further in-
troduction, plunged into his story.
"Perhaps you have heard of Julius

Taubery? Not Well, it's a name as
well known throughout India as the
viceroy's. He is the head of one of
the richest firms in Calcutta. Went
out there as a young man, worked
well, married well, and ended well in
all things, save his constitution, with
which he played the very devil. In
1900 he returned and took a fine Lon-
don house in Portland place, together
with an old hall down in Devonshire.
A month ago the doctors ordered him
out of England for life. Rough on him,
wasa't it, seeing that he had spent
twothirds of his time out of it a.-
ready? But the south of France is hiseoly chance, they tell him; so, like a
wise man, he is selling off his sticks,
end settling down at Mentone, with.
eat squealing to show how much it
harts him.

"Julilu and his wife-she's one of
the klndest-hearted women-have
ben giving some farewell parties to
thir old friends. They had a lunch
today, one-thirty sharp, and a lot of
people turned up. After the ladies
had left us, the talk, as luck wouldhave it, fell on precious stones; and
Jties Taubery is a crank on them if
there ever was one. His wife wears
the finest jewels in London, and the
aid man is supposed to have many
thousand pounds' worth more locked
away, which he won't trust even her
with the handling.

"'•entlemen,' says he, 'I will show
poa something that may interest you.

It Is a new purchase of mine, mad it
happens to be a remarkable stone!'

"He pulled a green case from an in-
side pocket, flipped it open, and there
the thing was as big as a walnut. The
lights were on, it being dull weather,
and the stone blinked and sparkled
like the sun on dancing water.

"'My word, Julius,' I said. 'Bat
that's a risky bit of stuff to carry
about with yom'

"It's going to the bank this aftes
noon,' he answered. 'So If you want
to examine the pretty pebble, gentle-
men, this is your last chance."

"And with that he took It from tis
case, as proud as a young husband
of his first baby, and sent it round the
table.

"I was sitting on Julius' left. Be
tween us was a fat old boy, who was a
stranger to me. He took a long stare
at the stone, whistling softly between
his teeth, before he passed it on. It
went from hand to hand, never out of
sight, so for as I could notice, until it
came to Sir Andrew Carillon, who fan.
les himself an expert on gems. They

say that when Lady Carillon is in the
stalls, the play is finished to the wo-
men sitting behind her, for they can't
keep their eyes off her pearls. Sir
Andrew pulled out a magnifying glass,
and began examining the diamond.

"'I congratulate you, Taubery,' he
said, after about a minute. 'You have
acquired a historical stonel'

"Old Julius leant back, with a smile
half-way round his head, but he didn't
say a word.

"'This stone,' said Sir Andrew, in
the heavy, pompous way that he has,
tapping it with his magnifying glass
to attract attention, 'this stone is the
celebrated Hyderapore diamond, to
which first historical reference Is
made in the year 1584. It was cap-
tured by the Rajah of Hyderapore
from a ruling chief in the Deocan after
a battle, in which four thousand men
lost their lives. In 1680 It was stolen
from the rajah's palace by a Spaniard,
who escaped to Bombay, where he was
robbed and murdered. The stone dis-
appeared for about sixty years.

"'It subsequently came into the
possession of one of the East India
company's agents, who was stabbed to
death in his bungalow near Calcutta
about 1760. The diamond, which is
held to have inspired the attack, was
saved from the robbers by the appear-
ance of his guests and servants. The
widow brought it to Europe and sold
it to the Due d'Alembert, who lost hisdiamond and incidentally his life in

the French revolution. It turned up
again at the court of Napoleon III.,
being then in the possession of HenriMarvin, the well-known financier. Un.

til today I thought it was still in his
family.

" 'It is one of the very few large dia-monds that is absolutely without a

flaw, and Its value in the open markettoday would be approaching thirty

thousand pounds. Any one who takes
an interest in historical stones might
be tempted to give even a higher
price; for there has been enough blood
spilt over it, gentlemen, to fill the
bath of its fortunate possessor.'

"He laid down the diamond on thetable and looked at his host with a
malicious grin. But all connoisseurs
are alike; they are as covetous of
each other's pet treasures as so many
cats.

"All the time that Sir Andrew hadbeen speaking, the fat fellow next to
me had been snorting and swelling

until, 'pon my soul, I thought he was
in for a stroke of apoplexy. I am thebest-tempered of men, but I have my
limits, and the old grampus was one
of them.

"'Are you in pain, sir?' I asked him.
"'Yes, I am, sir,' he said, in such ahigh, squeaky voice that all the table

could hear him. 'I object to listeningto the definitions of so-called experts,

who cannot tell a diamond from a
glass marble. Experts? Humbugs,
that's what I call them!'

"'Do you refer to me, Professor En-
dicott?' began Sir Andrew, leaning
forward, with a very red face.

"'Most certainly I do.'
"'Then I must ask you for an eo

planation or an immediate apology.'
"'A man who can make so ludicrous

an error deserves neither the one nor
the other,' cried the professor, in great
excitement. 'That stone has been in
the possession of the Princes of Pava-loff for three hundred years. Prince
Peter, the present head of the family,
kindly allowed me to examine it when
I was in Moscow in 1894. I was not
aware that he had sold It. I trust,
Mr. Taubery, that you obtained it from
a respectable source; If not, I should
be no true friend did I hide from you
my belief that it had been stolen.'

"If a man had said such a deucedly
insulting thing to me I should have
knocked him down there and then. I
would, 'pon my soul, without thinking-
more about it. But Julius lay back in
his chair, smiling all over his face. I
suppose those collectors get seoon-
tomed to each other's little ways;
they're a queer lot, anyway.

,.

"'You can be quite easu onl the
point, Professor Endicott,' he said
'Prtice Peter was, unfortunately, in
volved in the late Dolorouski oonspir
s•y, but had time to slip across tih
Rassian frontier before the peoli
could arrest him. I bought the die
mond from his agent in Paris.'

"'You interest me deeply, Mr. Tan
bery,' struck in Sir Andrew, speaking
very softly, though we could all see h
was in a devil of a rage. 'Even i waa
not unaware of the existence of th
Pavaloff diamond. If my memory dosi
not fail me, it is slightly disfigured b,
a law on the eighth facet?

"'Certainly, Sir Andrew,' said ow
host; 'f you examine the stone you
will see that such is the case.'

"'There is no such blemish ca the
diamond I have before me. Therefor
I humbly suggest that you have bee
deceived by this Parisian agent as -t
Its origin.'

"Professor Endicott climbed to his
feet with a grunt of dissatisfaction
and leant over the table, thrusting onut
his podgy fist to receive the jewel. He
remained standing, with his body
swayed forward, so that the electric
lights above the silver center piece
might shine the brighter upon what he
held. Presently he dropped his haui
to his sides and stood staring about
him like a plowman lost in Piccadilly.

"This is not the stone I examined
five minutes ago,' he stuttered.

"'Nonsense,' said old Julius, with a
shadow of fear in his eyes. 'Nonsense,
Endicott; look again.'

"'Can it be that two such famous
experts have made a mistake? sneered
Sir Andrew. 'Can it be that a humble
amateur like myself is right and that
they are wrong? As I told you, gen-
tlemen, the Hyderapore diamond--

"'Hyderapore diamond be d--i'
squealed the fat man. This thing is a
fake, a clumsy imitation. Taubery,
you have been robbed!'

"We were all on our feet in an In-
stant amid a clamor of tongues. But
there was one man amongst us that
kept his head; one man who realised
that his honor was in peril; that im-
mediate action was necessary. His
name--if I am not too egotistical--is
Theophilus Gunton.

"Fortunately I have a voice of some
power, and a manner that, when my
feelings are strongly moved, is per.
haps not unimpressive. I commanded
and obtained silence. I begged them
to resume their seats; they obeyed.

"'Julius Taubery,' I said, 'has your
diamond disappeared?'

"He answered that it had, looking at
the imitation stone, which they had re-
turned to him, in a silly, scared way.

"'Julius Taubery,' I continued, 'we
your guests, lie under a stigma, an im.
putation. We cannot leave the house
under such circumstances. Some one
must have brought the imitation stone
with him for a purpose that it is need.
less to define. The real Jewel must
be in his pocket at this moment. Let
us, therefore, be searched.'

"They all sat silent as mice under
my eye, save the professor, who grunt.
ed as if In dissent.

"'Do I understand that you object
to my plan, sir?' I asked him. 'Do
you refuse to be searched? And it so,
may I ask why?'

"He gave me an angry look, but he
had not the courage to contest the
point.

"'Then, I may take it that we are
all agreed. Taubery, you have a ll
brary upon this floor. As I passed the
door before lunch I noticed that there
was' an excellent fire there. Professor
Endicott and myself will retire to that
room. I will search the professor; the
professor shall search me. After that
the rest of the guests will come, one
by one, into the room, where we will
search them in turn. Let us have no
delay. Professor Endicott, I am very
much at your service.'

"I went through that party, gentle
men, as our Transatlantic cousins
would express it, with a fine-tooth
comb. And I feel it my duty to say
that not one of them raised the small-
est objection to the severity of my
methods. They were like lambs, gen-
tlemen, they were, by thunder! But
I obtained no result. The Taubery dia-
mend had disappeared.

"Poor old Julius was quite broken
down about it. He placed the whole
matter in my hands. On my way to
Scotland Yard I remembered what an
old friend of mine had told me about
you. 'If you are ever in a hole, Gun'
ton,' he said, 'get Addington Peace-
he is the man.' You were off duty. I
inquired your address; I am here. And:
now, what are you going to do?"

"Can you remember who it was
that introduced the subject of precious
stones at your luncheon party?" asked
Inspector Peace.

"'Pen my life I don't know," said
the colonel, polishing his eyeglass
with a red silk pocket handkerchief.
'"It was one of the fellows at the other
end of the table, but I can't say whiho~
of them."
(OCERONICLES TO B3 CONTINUED.

WATER PORTERS OF QUITO
They Carry Big Earthen Jare on Their

Backs and Bowing, Create
a Cataract.

Around a fountain in one of the
principal squares of Quito assemble
every morning the city's aguadoree.
These water porters differ from the
less energetic ones of some South
American cities in carrying their jars
upon their backs instead of on the
backs of mules. Their earthen jars
are deep, have a wide mouth, and
hold about 40 liters.

The porter carries it on his shoul-
der fastened with leather straps. He

never detaches himself from his jar
either to all it or to transfer its con-
tents to that of his customer.

He turns his back to the fountain
so that the jar comes under one of
the Jets of water, listens to the sound
of the water in the jar, and his ear
is so well trained that he always
walks away at the exact moment
when it is filled to the brim.

Arriving at the house of a aeu
tomer. he goes to the household jar.
makes a deep bow, and disappears be-
hind a torrent of water. Foreigners
anm never receive, without laughing,
the visit of their aguador, the respect-
ful little man who bows to one be.
hind a aetaract of water.

GOOD EITHER HOT OR COU
Sauce That Greatly Enhanoes th

Flavor of Vanilla lee
Cream.

A good chocolate sauce to be serve
with vanilla ice cream coansists of 1.
cups of water, one-half cup of sugas
six tableapoonfuls of unsweetene4
grated chocolate, one tablespoonful o
arrowroot, one-half cup of salt water
a few grains of salt and one-halt tea
spoonful of vanilla. Boil the wate
and sugar for five minutes. Mix the
chocolate with arrowroot, to whiol
water has been added. Combine mixts
tures and salt and boil three minutes
Favor with vanilla and serie hot.

For a sauce to be cooled before serv
ing melt one square of unsweetened
chocolate, add one tablespoonful o:
butter, one cup of sugar and one-thir-
cup of water. Let boil for fifteen min
utes, cool slightly and add one-hall
teaspoonful of vanilla.

The first recipe will be ample tof
eight persons, but the last one should
be made several times this quama•t
to serve this number of persons.

HoUSEHOLD
TQvEsTIONS

Minced meat usually makes the
most acceptable sandwiches.

The adept in cooking does her work
without many utensils.

Scald new brooms in hot suds. This
will toughen the fiber.

Fried bananas laid on a bed of rbie
make a good luncheon dish.

To keep away moths, scatter dloves
in bureau drawers and boxes.

Clean nickel and silver pieces with
ammonia applied by a flannel cloth.

Milk puddings are the best desserts
for children, but they should be vai
ried.

Cheese is very wholesome prepared
with macaroni, potatoes or bread-
crumbs.

Regular bathing with hot water be-
fore bedtime is excellent treatment
for the eyes.

Always fasten the ends of the
threads when you finish a seam done
by chainstitch machine.

Soda Scones.
Mix together in a bowl one-half

pound flour, one-quarter teaspoon oe-
bonate soda, one-half teaspoon cream
of tartar and one-half teaspoon salt,
then stir in sufficient buttermilk to
make a stiff paste (it will require
nearly a half a pint of milk). Turn the
paste out on a floured board, knead it
lightly till it no longer sticks to your
hands, then roll it out thin and out it
into small rounds with a cutter or
tumbler. Bake the cake on a tin in
a hot oven about five minutes. When
they have risen and the surface is
smooth, turn and cook five minutes
longer. They should be very pale in
color. They can be cooked on a grid-
dle or on a frying pan if preferred. If
liked richer, add one ounce butter or
well clarified dripping and rub it into
the flour before adding the buttermilk.

German Dishee.
Here is a cheap and good German

dish: Get two flanks of lamb for
about 15 cents, 'put on to boil, and
add two quarts of string beans and
about four good sized carrots. An
onion may be added. Cook so as not
to have too much juice, and when
done put a piece of butter in spider
and brown a heaping tablespoon of
flour. Add this to your stew and you
will see what a nice cheap dinner
you have. Season to taste. A pinch
of thyme added is nice if one likes it.

Here are two more German ideas:
When cooking butter beans or cab-
bage pour off water when soft and
add sugar and vinegar to taste, also
use the browned flour. Try these with
roast pork and see. how nice they
are.

Lemon Cake.
One cup of sugar, piece of butter

size of an egg, two eggs well beaten
in a cup, then fill cup with milk, two
cups of flour and two teaspoons of
baking powder. Bake in four lay-
ers.

Filling for cake: Grated rind and
julee of one lemon, one egg, one cup
of sugar. Steam over boiling water
until thick. Stir while steamlng, then
spread the layers.

Frost with a frosting made of eam
fectioner's sugar and boiling water
mixed to the right consisteney to
spread.

Timely Suggestions.
Bananas should be hung up. Ap

ples may be selected for their weight.
The lighter varieties shrink in cobo
ing and have not so rich a flavor as
the heavier kinds.

The best and simplest method of
keeping eggs, for those who have only
a small number to pack, is to cover
the bottom of the box with a layer of
fine salt, two inches deep.

When buying new p 'atoes see that
their skins rub off easily. If there is
any diflculty in removing the skins
they have not been freshly dug.

Olive Salad.
Olive salad is delectable. Put nice

crisp lettuce leaves on salad dishes
out olives in halves, also a little harb
boiled egg and sweet pepper-first s
layer of egg, the olives in the. center,
and a border of sweet red peppers
Then add mayonnaise or salad dresw
ing as preferred.

Hint on Cake Frosting.
To prevent frosting from ruanina

on cake sprinkle lightly with flou
ebh layer and the top, then spread
am fro•stng and it will not ran.

LHappeo jIII
' -, ra"-., l,.,, SUJRING the ummer -sa justconcluded there has been an

appalling number of deaths in
the Alps, and in Europe there
has been quite a controversy

as to whether mountaineering a a
sport should be encouraged, and
whether nothing can be done to mia-
imise those disasters.

For the mountaineers it has been
pointed out that most Alpine fatali-
ties have usually very little oonneo-
tion with the ,sport of mountaineer-
ing. In these days all sorts and con-
ditions of men and women Visit the
"Playground of Europe." The cosmo-
politan host sweeps up the vain val-
leys, and many, perforce, escape "far
from the madding crowd" by clamber-
ing about dangerous mountain sides,
ofte in search of edelweiss-which
has a fatal fascination for many tour-
ists--or other rare plants, and explor-

ing crevassed glaciers, even above
the smow line. "Ignorance is bliss"
until the old proverb is proved that
"eools rush in where angels fear to
tread;" suddenly a foot steps through
a fragile snow ridge, there is a quick
flounder, and crash goes the snowy
mass, victim and all, down into the
frosen bowels of the glacier.

"Think They Have Two Neoks."
Many of these amateur mountain-

em are Austrian and German tour-
ists, who flock into the eastern Alps,
descending from Germany by way of

'Munich and Innsbruck, and coming
westward from Vienna. Incouraged
by the great German Alpine club, with
its vast membership, these tourists
treat the mountains in the most dar-
ing and reckless manner.

"Austrians," said a Tyrolese guide,
recently, "have only one fault as
climbers-they think they have two
necks." The intrepidity of many of
these young Austrian climbers among
the rocks of the Dolomites places all
the performances of cautious English-
men in the shade. But what is the
-esult? They fall like ripe apples.
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They die by the dosen, and their
deaths are looked upon as so much
a matter of course that they scarcely
cause a ripple of excitement at. the
mountain hotels.

In one year at Cortina there were
six deaths in the immediate neighbor
hood within a week-most of them
solitary climbers, who had slipped -ad
Haesa on the lower slopes, and two
of them poor, penniless young Aura
trians who had thought to save a
guide by climbing the tracks of sa.
other party.

It is a frequent occurrence in the
Alps to come across solitary climbers,
and that some live to tell the tale is
des, in most cases, entirely to the
generous aid which guides and expert-
esoed mountaineers are ever ready to
giv those in dimoulties, and who
*seem anxious to throw away their
Itves.

Here is a case in point: Two friends
started on one of the most diffcult
climbs in the Alps, and were very
much annoyed to find, on leaving the
hut at midnight, that they were fol-
lowed by a solitary climber. This man
kept close behind them, and for a few
hours managed quite well, but when
they were half-way up the peak in a
very dangerous part he shouted out
to them in German that he was very
tired. They came down to him, and
as he was so obviously incapable of
going on alone, they were reluctantly
obliged to tie him on to their rope.

His fatigue, however, was so great
that they had to turn back an hour

Lfr~ the summit, and on two ono
sitns he very nearly pulled tbem
cit of place by slipping down the
-slape. Fortunately they are first-class
cliabe.s, and were able to hold him
by the rope, or the three of them
wuld have been hurled to oertaai
death on the glacier far below. Had
ngt this German climber been lucky
esough to have two men ready and
able to help him, there would have
been one more death recorded
amongst Alpine accidents.

In the regions of the everlasttag
snows many deceptive dangers lurk.

uBow-covered crevasses on the higher,glaciers are a veritable death trap to

careless mountaineers. The rope
should always be worn in such places,
and the party shouldd never consist
of less than three members. Negleet
of these two rules is a prolific soaree
of oatastrophe. In the case of a party
of two, if one should fall right
through a snow-bridge over a cre-
vasse, his companion is helpless to
pull him out.

A few years` ago, below the Col du
Geant, two brothers were lost in this
manner, and from markings in the
snow it was found afterwards that the
elder brother had bravely attempted
to rescue the younger. He had held
out for many hours; but at last, refus-
ing to sever the rope, he was dragged
to his doom in the depths of the cre.
vasse.

On most of the greater Alpine gi-
ants the summit ridges are liable to
be decorated with overhanging eaves
of snow or ice. These are known as
snow cornices; they are often decep-
tively diflicult to detect from above,
and most climbers of experience 'have
at some time or other found them-
selves in sudden peril by their pres-
ence.

Buried by an Avalanche.
In passing along the dangerous

final cornice, it suddenly gave way
under the amateur, and he went flying
through space to apparent destruoe

tion. The guide on the other end at
the rope seemed in hopeless plight,
but, with astounding presence of
mind, he Sung himself down the op-
posite side of the ridge, thus saving
two ives. The rope cut deep into
the snow above, but held firm.

Among hairbreadth escapes ia Al-
pine regions Mr. Gosset's avalanche
adventure on the Hast de Cry ranks
as one of the most extraordinary. He
and five others were suddenly oven
whelmed by an avalaqche when ross-
ing a gully, whereupon Mr. Gosset,
who was completely buried In the
smow, managed by supreme endeavors

to work his way out, partly by the
use of his hands and partly by melt-
ing the snow with his breath when
his hands were well-nigh powerless.
Two of the remaining five were killed.

That, too, was a dangerous predicae
meat from which a climber was once
rescued. The man, unaccompanied,
had scaled a mountain, and whilst out.
ting his way along the ice slopes in
returning, slipped and fell into a cre-
vasse, alighting on a ledge some sixty
feet below. There he was utterly
powerless without aid to escape from
the cleft. A "search" party was or.
ganized, and when the supposed vie-
tim was discovered he was standing
coolly on his narrow platform smok-
ing his pipe.

Questioned as to his hope of dellv-
erance, he merely replied, "Oh, I
knew that I should be rescued when
you Sound that I did not raters up
to timel


