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"THE AMETHYST BOX" 
By 

ANNA KATHARINE GREEN 
Author of the Millionaire Baby, The Filigree Ball, The House In 

The Mist, Etc. 

(Copywrited by the Bobbs-Merrill Company) 

The House That Held a Drop 
CHAPTER I 

It was the night before the wed
ding. Though Sinclair, and not my
self, was the happy man, I had my 
own causes for excitement, and 
sought the veranda for a solitary 
smoke in sight of the ocean and a 
full moon. 

I was in a condition of rapturous 
delight. Ttiat afternoon a little hand 
had lingered.in mine for just an in
stant, and small as the favor may 
seem to those who do not know Dor
othy Camerden, to me, it was a si^n 

ed up such a revelation of—what? 
That is what I am here to ask, first 
of myself, then of you. For the two 
women pressing behind me were—" 

"Who?" I sharply demanded. 
"Gilbertine Murray and Dorothy 

Camerdea:"—bis prospective bride 
and the woman I loved and whom 'he 
knew I loved. 

"Describe the sound," I said. 
"I can not," he replied. "I can on

ly give you my impression of it. You, 
like myself, fought in more than one 
skirmish in the Cuban war. Did you 

that my long, if secret, devotion was ' ever/ hear the ,cry made by a wound
ed man when a cup of cool water for 
which he has long agonized is 
brought suddenly before his eyes? 
Such a sound did I hear from one of 
the two girls who leaned over my 
shoulder. Can you name the woman, 
can you name a grief capable of mak
ing either of these seemingly happy 
girls hail the sight of such a doubt
ful panacea with an unconscious 
ebullition of joy? You would clear 

about to be rewarded and that at last 
I was free to cherish hopes-

I was reveling in these anticipa
tions when a sudden shadow fell 
across the broad band of light issu
ing from the library window and Sin
clair stepped out. 

He had the appearance of being 
disturbed; very much disturbed, I 
thought. 

"I have something to say to you, 
he whispered "Come where we shall my wedding-eve of a great dread if 
run; less risk of being disturbed-' • you could, for if this expression of 

"What's wrong?" I asked. "I never ! concealed misery came from Gilbert-
saw you look like this before. Has ine—'" 
the old lady taken this last minute 
to—" 

"Hush!" he prayed- "The little 
room over the west porch is empty 

just now. Follow me there." 
I sauntered in after him. I thought 

I understood his trouble. The pros
pective bride was young—a mere slip 
of a girl, indeed—bright, beautiful 
and proud, yet with odd little re
straints in her manner and language. 
The fault was not with her. But s e 

"Do you mean," I cried in vehe
ment protest, "that you really are in 
doubt as to which of these two wo
men uttered the cry which so start
led you?" 

"I can not; as God lives, I can 
not. Indeed, if the matter had stopped 
there I would have thought myself 
the victim of some monstrous de
lusion; but when a half-hour later I 
found this box missing from the cab
inet where I had hastily thrust it at 

had for a guardian (alas my dear the peremptory summons of our hos-
girl had the same) an aunt wno was 
a gorgon. This aunt must have been 
making herself disagreeable to the 
prospective bridegroom. 

But, once confronted with Sinclair 
in the room above, I perceived that I 
had better give my full atention to 
what he had to say. For his eye was 
clouded and his manner, when he 
strove to speak, betrayed a nervous
ness I had considered foreign to his„ 
nature. 

"Walter," he faltered, "something 
has happened, something dreadful, 
something unprecedented—yop may 
think me a fool—God knows I would 
be glad to be proved so, but this thing 
has frightened me. I—" He paused 
and pulled himself together. 

"Don't beat about the bush. Speak 
up! What's the matter?" 

He gave me an odd look full of 
gloom, then coming closer, he whis
pered in my ear: 

"I have lost a little vial of the 
deadliest drug ever compounded; a 
Venetian curiosity which I was fool
ish enough to take out and show the 
ladies, because the little box which 
holds it is such an exquisite example 
of jewelers' work- There's death m its 
taste, almost in its smell; and it's 
out of my hands and—" 

"Well 111 tell you how to fix that 
up," I put in. "Order the music stop
ped; call everybody into the draw
ing room and explain the dangerous 
nature of this toy. Alter which, if 
anything happens, it will not be your 
fault, but that of the person who has 
so thoughtlessly appropriated it." 

"Impossible! It would only aggra
vate matters, or rather, would not 
relieve my fears at all. The person 
who took it knew its nature very well 
and that person—" 

"Oh, then you know who took ft!" 
I broke in. 

"No," he modily corrected. "I do 
not know who took it. That is, I do 
not know the exact person. Only—" 
Here he made a fresh beginning. 
"When I came here I brought with 
me a case of rarities chosen from the 
various collections. In looking over 
them, I came across the little box I 
have just mentioned. It is made of 
a single amethyst and contains—or 
so I was assure when I bought it a 
tiny flask of some very, very dead
ly poison. Conceiving that the sight 
of it would please tht ladies, I car
ried it down into the library and, in 
and evil hour called three or four of 
those about me to inspect it. 

"I was holding it out on the palm 
of my hand, when someone inquired 
to what use so small and yet so rich 
a receptacle could be put- Expect
ing no greater result than lifted eye
brows or flushed cheeks, I answered 
by pressing a little spring m the fil
igree-work surrounding the gem. In
stantly the tiniest of lids flew back, 
revealing a crystal flask of such mi
nute proportions that the usual as
tonishment followed its disclosure. 

" 'You see,' I cried, 'It was made 
to hold that!' And I caused to shine 
in their eye a single-rope of yellow" 

J&«M ifrgrtill held. 'Poison'!* I impress
ively announced. 'This* trinket may* 
have ndoHec« tuc bscom of a Borgia 
or flashed from the arm of some 
great Venetian lady as she flourished 
her fan between her embittered heart 
and the object of her wrath or jeal
ousy. 

"At the utterance of the word 
'poison', a ijuiekly suppiessed cry es
caped from the lips of someone be
hind, which contained such an aston
ishment, if involuntarily, note of 
self-betrayal that -my mind grew 
numb with horror, and I^stood star-
igg at tho fearful toy which had call-

tess, I knew that I had not misunder
stood the nature of the cry I had 
heard that it was indeed one of se
cret longing, and that the hand had 
if a death occurs I nthis house to
night—" 

"Sinclair, you are mad!" I ex
claimed- "Death here! where all are 
so happy! Remember your, bride's in
genuous face! Remember the candid 
expression of Dorothy's eye. Cou ex
aggerate." 

"You are losing time," was his 
simple comment. "Every minute we 
allow to pass in action only brings 
the danger nearer." 

"What! You imagine-!-" 
"I imagine nothing. I simply knpw 

that one of these girls has in her pos
session the means of terminating life 
in an instant. Now, as Gilbertine has 
never given me reason to doubt 
either her affection for myself or 
her satisfaction in our approaching 
union. I have showed myself—"\ 

"To think that the object of your 
fears is Dorothy," I asked. 

He did not answer and I stood bat
tling with a dread I could neither 
conceal nor avow. 

(END CHAPTER I.) 

Ball Magnates Meet in New York 

Jhonny Evers, "Kid" Gleason and Eddie Collins (left to right) chummed 
around with Judge Landis during the New York baseball meeting- While 
they talked some baseball, there was much more talk of the old golf game. 

SOLWAY-JONES 
Mrs. John Earling who has been 

confined t othe Lutheran hospital is 
expected to return home this week. 

Mrs. Dee Powers was on the sick 
list last week-

Miss Anderson and Clifford Sor-
enson were callers at Nels Saltness' 
h6me Sunday afternoon. 

Mrs. Fred Peterson, son, George, 
and daughter, Mable, Mrs. Parks and 
son, Vernie, and Clarence and Mar
vin Sorenson were callers at Heaths' 
Sunday. 

The farmers around Soiway ship
ped a carload of cattle to St. Paul 
Saturday. 

Adolph Gustenbon has captured 
several wolves Which he gets by r u n -
ning them down horseback. Good 
job, Adolph. x 

Stone, Peterson went to Bagley 
last week to consult a doctor. He 
had the misfortune of sawing his 
hand. 

The young people are busy prac
ticing for the Christmas program. 

Nels Sorenson and son, Clifford 
were business visitors in Soiway 
Wednesday-

Lenore Anderson was absent from 
school Friday on account of sickness. 

Andy Jerome has been getting up 
wood for the school district 61. 

Mrs. Heath and Mrs. Paiks were 
calleis in Soiway Saturday. 

CORMANT 

It is acknowledged that the Chin
ese are very skilful at making con
fectionery and possess the reputa
tion of having many secrets. They 
are able to empty an orange of its 
pulp entirely, then fill it up with 
fruit jelly without being able to find 
the smallest cut in the rind or even 
a tiny hole. 

Alma Kreuth i3 working for Mrs. 
Clarence Johnson at present. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dane Wester enter
tained a number of their neighbors 
at th«ir home last Thursday evening. 

Agnes Nelson and Lloyd Engberg 
were shoppers m Blackduck last Sat
urday. 

Carl Bean has been busy sawing 
wood in this neighborhood the past 
week. 

Mrs. Nels Nelson returned from 
Thief River Falls last Wednesday eve
ning. 

Melvin Nes«it had his upper lip 
cut quite badly last Wednesday while 
chanking a gas engine. The crank 
struck him in the face cutting a deep 
gash He went to Doctor Douglas 

at Blackduck immediately and is get 
ting along nicely. 

Only a small crowd attended the 
Farmers Club last Sunday. The ex
treme cold weather kept a good many 
from attending. The annual meet
ing will be held the first Saturday in 
January. 

Alfred and Alma Krueth spent 
Sunday at theih home at Firman. 

Geoi'ge Bauer was a Bemidji shop
per last Saturday-

Remember the Christmas tree in 
the Inez school next Friday evening. 
One will be" held oh Thursday evening 
at the West Inez school. 

A Ghristma"s tree and program was 
held at the Firman school „house 
last Friday evening. 

Clarence Johnson went to Mizpah 
last Monday to get his planing mill 
which he bought there. 

Lloyd Engberg and George Gun-
derson are working for Adam Ki-
winski, cutting pulpwood. 

Jesse Sandberg is busy hauling 
pulpwood to Shooks for Ed Kirby. 

Robert Koehn i s cutting pulp
wood for Ed. Kirby. 

RIO EXPOSITION WILL 
SjiUT DOWN MARCH 31 

Rio de Janerio, Dec. 20—Offi
cials of the/Brazilian Centenary Ex
position today "declared to a corres
pondent of the United Press that the 
closing1 date of the exposition— 
March 31, 1923—will not be extend
ed as hks been rumored. 

The officials also declare that the 
rumor -that the exposition would 
close on March 31, as scheduled and 
then reopen later, i s entirely without 
foundation. It would be impossible 
to run the exposition for a longer 
period than for which it was sched
uled previous to inauguration on Sep
tember 7- The \ foreign govern
ments represented by special mis
sions to the/ exposition have their del
egations on a budget and extension 
of the exposition would, inr most cas
es, necessitate congressional legisla
tion. Such legislation could not be 
adopted in sufficient time. 

It is a serious offense to ride a 
bicycle anywhere l^ear the city of 
Constantinople. 

Orphans of the Storm 
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COLUMBIA RECORDS AND PHONOGRAPHS 

L SOLD EXCLUSIVELY IN BEMIDJI AND 
V VICINITY BY 

Geo* X Baker &uCt>. 
TSnA6 The HALLMARK Store COR. 3RIX ST. 
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> 
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Columbia 
New Process RECORDS 

I 

DANCE MUSIC 
AflMuddWUp. Fox-Trot. 
WalUing the Blue*. Write. 

Paul Specht and ilia 
Orchestra. A-3740 75c 

Carolina in the Morning. 
Silvar Swanse. Fox-Trots. 

Eddie Elkins' Orchestra, 
A-3737 75c 

Bees' Knees. 
Lovin* Sam (The Sheik >of 

Alabam'). Fox-Trots. 
» Ted Lewis and His Band. 

' A-3730 75c 
Choo*Choo Blues. Fox-Trot. 
That Barlin' Dog (Woof 

Woof!). Intro. "Walk
ing the Bog." Medley 
Fox-Trot. Frank West-
phal and His Orchestra* 

A-3743 75c 

Fate. Fox-Trot. 
Ted Lewis and His Band. 

A Dream of- Romany. Fox-
Trot. Paul Specht and 
His Orchestra. A-3738 75c 

1 Found a Four Leaf Clover. 
From 'George White's 
Scandals." 

Time WiH Tell. Intro. "Oh, 
How I've Missed You, 
Mary." From "Sally, 
Irene and Mary." Fox-
Trots. The H-ppy Six. 

A-3741 75c 

Sixty Seconds Ev'ry Min
ute (I Think of- ..You). 
Intro. "Sweetheart Lane." 
Medley Fox-Trot. 

The Columbians. 
To-morrow Morning. Fox-

Trot. Eddie Elkins* Or
chestra. A-3745 75c 

Three o'Clock in the Morn
ing. 

La Golondrina. Waltzes. 
Prince's Dance Orches
tra. A-3724 75c 

Four o'Clock Blues: 
Hawaiian Blue*. Fox-Trots. 

Johnny Dunn's Original 
Jazz Hounds. A-3729 75c 

POPULAR SONGS 
All for the Lore of Mike. 
Yon Can Have Him, I Dont 

Want rlim, Didn't Lore 
Him Anyhow Blues. Van 
and Schenck. A-373S 75c 

Lost (A Wonderful Girl). 
Al Jdlson. 

If You Don't Think So, 
You're Crasy. 
Frank Crumit. A-3744 75e 

You Need Some One, Some 
One Needs You. From 
Queen o' Hearts." . , 

Mammy's Carbon Copy. 
From "Queen o' Hearts." 
Nora Bayes. A-3742 75c 

Mississippi Choo-Choo. 
'Way Down Yonder in New 

Orleans. Blossom Seeley. 
A-3731 75c 

INSTRUMENTAL AND VOCAL SELECTIONS 
For the S|ke of Auld Lang 

Syne, t 
My Buddy; Edwin Dale. 

. A^3734 75c 
Orieatale. (Cui) 
Simple Aveu, Op. 25, 

Flute, 'cello* harp. 
v Trio de Lutece. A-3727 75c 

Western Stars. 
Neapolitan Pirika. Accor

dion Solos. Guido Deiro. 
A-3728 75c 

Maui Girl. Waltz. 
Moanalua Hula. Ukelele 

Solos. Frank Ferera. 
A-3739 75e 

I Know I Hare Another 
Building. 

1 Want to be Ready. Male 
Quartet. Fisk University 
Jubilee Singers. A-3726 75c 

Yale Songs; Medley No. 1— 
Yale Boola, Whoop It Up; 
Good-night Harvard; 
Bingo Eli Yale; Down the ' 
Field. 

Yale Songs; Medley No. 2 — 
Wake, Freshmen, Wake; 
Amici; Brave Mother Yale; 
Bright College Years. 
Shannon Four. A-3723 75c 

SYMPHONY AND CONCERT SELECTIONS 
Manon Lescaut, "In quelle 

trinemorbide." (In These 
Soft Silken Curtains.) 
(PUccini) Rosa Ponselle. 

79971 $1.00 

La Gioconda—"Cielo e 
Mar." (Heaven and 
Ocean.) (Ponchielli) 
Charlei&itekett^'*^- /— 

98040 $1.50 

Homing. (D*l Riqgo) j y 
O Promise Me. {DeKoven}] 

Carmela Ponselle. 
A-3732 $1.00 

Tannhauser March. 
(Wagner) 

Soldiers' Chorus. From 
"Faust." (Gounod) 
Metropolitan Opera House 
Orchestra. A-6224 $1.50 

Robin Adair. Scotch Air. 
When I Was Seventeen. 

Swedish folk song. Flor^,^. „ 
ente Macbeth. A-3733 $1.00 

Where the Morning Glories 
, Twine Around the Door. , 

; I Wonder How the Old Folks -
Are at Home. 
Oscar Seagle. A-3725 $1.00 

Spanish'Dance/^. 21. ;, (Sarasate) ^ 
Canxonetta. Frcjn "Concerto i n D Major," Op. " -* 

35. (Tschaikpwsky) Violin Solos. 
Sascha JdaobienJ -*& - A-6223 $(.50 
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The joy of a record 
that is virtually 

noiseless 

THOSE g r i n d i n g , 
scratching surface 

noises that have so insist 
tently made themselves 
heard through the music 
you love will now annoy 
you no more. Because 
Columbia has discovered a 
process which produces a 
phonograph record sur
face so fine in texture, so 
marvelously smooth that 
the needle travels over it 
almost inaudibly. 

This new and unbeliev
ably quiet surface makes 
the phonograph what it 
should be, a musical in
strument of the highest 
and purest type—giving 
you every inflection, the 
most delicate jphrasing, ex
quisitely expressed shades 
of harmony that have pre
viously been lost in obtru
sive surface sounds. 

The New Columbia 
Records out to-day are 
all made with thi* ultra 
fine, ultra smooth and 
quiet, new surface. 

For beatfty of sentiment, 
charm of melody and rich
ness of vocal expression 
you will find Oscar Seagle'a 
singing of "Where the 
Morning (jlories Twine" a 
record of sheer delight. It 
AS one of those old-fash
ioned melodies that make 
your heart-strings sing in 
unison, and it is deli-
ciously freefrom irritating 
scratch or scrape. 

Tear out the accompany
ing list̂  take it to aJSolum-
bia Dealer "and iraten to': 

any or all of these New 
Process Colurab'iai &Ee44 
ords. Note the smoothness 
and fullness of tone. Note 
the beauty of expression. 
Only in New*dProce«s Co-
Tumbia Records wMl &>u 
fdra this new and cfuiet 
surface. The process is 
patented. • 
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