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“I'm certain I know the thief” said
Fenton quietly. “I told you that the
man Villlers was seen about the place
on the night of the robbery.”

“By whom?"’

“Myself and Caprice.”

“Who saw him last?”

“Caprice.”

“Oh, said Naball imperturbably,
“then she’s the best person to see om
the subject.”

“He’s a bad lot,” said Fenton: “ae

was mixed up in that poisoning case)

eight years ago.”

“The Midas ease””

- “Yes. Caprice, or rather Kitty Mar-
churst, was concerned in it also”

*“So 1 Belleve,” repiied Nabal?;
“every one was innocent except Jar-
per and Vandeloup—one was hanged,
the other committed suicide. I don’t
see what it has to do with the pres-
ent case.” .

“Simply this,” said Fenton sharp-
1y, annoyed at the other’s tone, *Vil-
lers is. e scoundref, and wouldn't stop
at roBBery if he could make socme
money over it.”

“He knew Caprice had
worth five thousand?”

Of course; every one in Melbournc
knew that.” \

“Did he know where they  were
kept?” -~

“There’s a safe in the room, and a
thief, of course—"’

“Would go there first—precisely—
But you forgot the diamonds were tak-
en out of the drawer of her looking-
glass—a most unlikely place for a thief
to examine. The man who stole the
Jewels must have known where\t.hey
‘were kept.”

“Oh, said Fenton, and looked as-
tonished, as he was quite unable to ex-
plain. He was about to reply, when
the trmin having arrived at its des-
tination, they got out, and walked to
Kitty’s house.

She was in the drawing-room writ-
ing letters and looking pale and hag-
gard, her eyes having dark circ.es e-
neath them, which told of a sieepless
night. When the two men entered
the room sho welcomed them grace-
fully, 2nd them resumed ' her seat -as
they began to talk.

“T have brought you Mr. Naball to
look after this affair,” said Fenton,
looking at her.

“You are very kind,” she replied
coldly: “but the fact is I have not yet
decided about placing it in the hands
of the police.”

“But the diamomas? —Dbegan Fen-
ton, in amazement.

“Were mine,” finished Kitty, cool-
ly; “and as the loss is mine, not yours,
I will act as I think fit in the mat-
ter.” .

Then, turning her back on the dis-
comfited Fenton, she addressed her-
gelf to the detective.

I should like your opinion on the
subject,” she samid, graciously, ‘“and
then I will see if the case can be gone
on with.”

Naball, who had been ~ kaeping lis
keen eyes on her face the whole time,
bowed.

“Tell me all the details of the rob-
bery.” he obgerved, cautiously:

“They are simple enough,” replied
Kitty, folding her hands. “l bring
them home from the theatre every
might, and usually yut them in the
safe, which is in my room. On Sat-
urday night, however, [ was tired, and
I must confess, rather careless, and
as the case was on my dressing-table,
I placed it in the drawer of my look-
ing-glass, to save me the trouble of
going to the safe. I gave a supper
party on Sunday night, and when ev-
ery one of the party had gone away,
I went upstairs to bed, and found the
window open; reccollecting where I
had put the diamonds I opened the
drawer and found them gone. My ser-
vants examined the ground beneath
the window and found foot-marks in
the mould of the flower-bed. so I sup-
pose the thief must have entered by
the window, stolen the jewels. and
made off with them.”

When she had finished, Naball re-
mained silent for a minute, but just
as Fenton was about to speak, he in-
terposed.

diamonds

THIS WEAK,
NERVOUS MOTHER

Tells How Lydia E.Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Philadelphia, Pa.—*1 was verywealk,
always tirmy back ached, and I felt
sickly most of the
time. Iwenttos
doctor ahd he said
I had mervous indi-

3 which agd-

to my wesak
condition kep me
worrying most of
the time—and he
said if I could not
ctop that, I could
not get well. I

h s¢ muchabout

‘¥ LydiaE. Pinkham’s

: egetable Com-
fut:zd my husband wanted re to tryit.
took it fora week and feit a little bet-
ter. I keptitup for three months, and
I feel ﬁ‘!iale arnd can ezt anz-t‘!ny;g x:}u!:
without distresz orrervousn —
J WonTtnLing, 2312 North Taglor St.,
Philadelphia Pa.

The majority cf mothers nowadays
overdo, tilere are so many demands
upen their time and strength; the resuit
is invariably a weskened, run-down,
nervous condition with headaches, back-
ache, irritability and depressicn —and

goon mOore sericus &i m
It is st suchperi i
Pinkham’s Jﬁ& will

restore s normel beslthy cendition, as
k“b‘Nu. Wcﬁ:ﬁn&

“I will ask you a mw'quasﬁm' ma-
dame,” he said, thoughtfully. “Whm
did you see the diamonds last?". .

*“About six o’clock on Sundsy migat.
I opened the drawer to get somaghiag,
and saw the case.” . pAE o

“Not the diamonds?™ = = . T

“They were: in the. easa.™ PRer

“Are you sare” . .. . .

“Where else wénld they be?”

“Some one might have stolen them
previously and left the case tihaca to
avert suspicion.” i

Kitty shoek her head.

“Impossible. The case is also
gone, besides, I locked the case en
Saturday night, and had the key with
me.. No other key couid have opewed
it, and had the case been for-el, I
would have seen it at omee.  See,™
lifting up her arm, “L always wear
this bracelet and the key is attached
to it by a chain.”

Naball glanced carelessiy at it, and

went on with his questions.

“You generally kept the diamonds|

in the safe?”

“Yes.”

“And it was quite an oversight not
placing them in there on Saturday?”
“Quite.”

*No one knew they were in the
drawer of your looking-glass on that
particular night?”

*No one.”

Here Fenton interpeosed.

“You get along too fast,” he said
quickly. “Everyone at the :<upper
table knew you kept them there; you
said it to them yourself.” ,

Naball glanced sharply at Kitty.

“I know I did,” ohe replied quietty;
“but I epokc as if the diamonds were
always kept there, which they vere
mot. I did not say they were in tae
drawer on that particular night.”

“You mentioned it generally?” said
Naball, tranquilly.

“Yes. All the people present were
my guests, and I hardly think any of
them would rob me of my diamonds.””

“Were any of the servants in the
room when you made the remark?”
said the detective slowly. )

“No, none; and the other was
closed.”

Naball paused a moment..

“I tell you what,” he said slowly,

“the diameénds were stolen between six |

o’clock and the t:me you went to bed.”
**About thrze o'clock.” said Kitty.
“Precisely. You saw tie diamonds

last at six, they were gone by three;

you mentioned where you kept them

at the supper-table; now,
m 18t have gverheard you.”

“You—you suspect my guests, sir,”
cried Kitty angrily.

“Certainly not,” said the detective
quietly; “but I suspect Villiers.”

“Villiers!*’

“Yes. Mr. Fenton teils me you saw
him on that night.”

Kitty flashed a look of anger on the
American, who bore it unmoved.

“Yes, he was outside, and wanted to
see me. I saw him give him some
money, and he left.”

“Then I tell you he overheard you
say where you kept the diamcnds, be-
cause he was hiding outside the win-
dow; so, after sz2eing you, he com-
mitted the robbery.”

“That's what [ think,” said Fenton.

“You!" cried Kitty. **What have you
got to do with it? I don't believe he
sioie toew, and, whether he did ognot,
I'm naot going to continue this case.”

“You’ll lose your diamonds,” ecried
Fenton.

“That's my business,” she returned,
rising haughtily; “at ail events, I have
decided to let the matter rest, so M.
Naball will have all his trouble for
nothing. Should I desire to reopen the
affair, I will let you both know. At
present, good mcrning,” and., with a
sweeping bow, she turned and left
the room.

Fenton stared after her in blank
amazement.

“Good God; what a fool!” he cried,
rising. *“What's to be done now?”

Naball shrugged his shoulders.

“Nothing,” he plied, “since she de-
clines to give me power to investigate.
I must throw the affair up. ‘“But,”
alse rising, and putting an his hat,
“I'd like to have a look at the ground
beneath the window.”

They both went out, Nabalil silent,
and Fenton in great wrath, talking of
Kitty’s conduct. Vo

“What ane idiot she is'” he eried.
;‘What is she going on in this way
or’"”’

*I don't know.”

“She must have some motive.”

“Women don't require a motive fior
anything,” said Naball, imperturbably
proceeding to examine the ground un-
der the wirdow, through.which the
thief had made his exit. The flower-
bed was filled with tall hollyhoecks,
ard some of -these were broken as €
some heavy body had fallen froms
2bove.

“He clambered down by the wy,*

the‘ thiet

murmured Naball to himsel?, as ha ]

bent down. “The ivory is broXem
here and here; the flowers are also
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n’t give an opinion unleis : m

said Naball deltherately;

numerous were the conjectures as to.
the discovery of the thieves. When,
hwever, it became known

ady in question deelined to allow
iuvestigation ta Be made, and was
parentily contented te lose five

sand pounds, worth of diamonds,
excitement grew intemse. What was
her motive for acting in such a strange
way? All Melbourne asked itseif this
question, but without atitathinrg'a sat-
isfactory answer. Reference was made
to Kitty’'s antecedents fn connection
with the Midas poisoning. case, and
the public were quite prepared to
hear an evil of her, particulariy as
her career since them had bngn any-

 thing but pure.

The name o Villlers was mentioned
and them it transpired that Vil-
liers had been seen outsidg her
house on the night of the robbery.
It was curious that another

happened. where
these two, formerly implicated in =
murder case, should have ceme to-
Question is, which way did¢ he go?”

“By the gate, of course,” said Fen-
ton impatiently.

The detective walked across the iawn
to the gate, but could find ne trace of
footmarks, as the lawn was dry, and
the footpath leadingg it
ment of the street was asphaited.
gether, and disagreeable rumers hegan
to circulate. Then, by same unex-
plaimed means, the opinion of Naball
became known regarding his opinion
that Caprice had stolem the diamomsils
herself. Here was anotner mystery.
Why on earth should she steal her
own jewels? One theory was that
she required money and had sold them
for this purpose, pretending that they

were stolen in order to satisfy the |-

lovers who gave them to her. This
was clearly absurd, as Caprice cared
nothing for the opinion of her lovers,
and, moreever, the donors of the dia-
monds were long since dead or ruin-
ed, so the idea of the detective was
unanimously laughed at. But then
the fact remained, she would not al-
low an investigation to be made; and
how was this to be accounted for?
One idea was mooted, that Villers had
stolen the diamonds, ard she would
not prosecute him because he wss the
husbsnd of the woman who had been
kind to her. In this case, nowever,
she would have easily got back her
jewels by a threat of prosecution,
whereas they were still missing. Other
solutions of the problem were offered,
but they were unsatisfactory, and 3fel-

‘bourne settled itself down to the apin-
ion that the whole affair was a mye- |

tery which would never be soived
Keith and Ezra had both been puz-
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“it’s all stuff,” he said to her when
she urged him to give the young men
achance. 1 can gel
London whose success is w.ready as-

| price, “and from a business point of
view, correet; but considering you
make your money aut of calonial avd-
"fences, I dox’t seewhy you shoukin't
give at least one chance to see wiat
i brains can do. As to erwi-
ity, wait and see. I don’t want yeu
3 apera if it is bagd, bu: if

you approve aof it, give it a chaace.”
in the end Mortimer promised, that
if he approved of the libretta and
music, he would try the piece at the
end of the run of “Prince Carnival,”
but put Ebiis in rehearsal, in case his
forebedings of failure should be justi-
poied. When, however, the ‘first act
was finished and shown to him he was
graciously pleased to say there was
good stuff in it, and began to be a
littie more hopeful as to its success.
So Keith worked hard ail day at his

retto, to which Ezra put bright, tune-
i music. With the usual sanguine
 etpectations of youth., they hnever
.greamt of failure, and Keith wrote the
"most enthuslastic letters to his be-
trothed, announcing the gratifying
fact that he had got his foot on the
lowest rung . of the ladder of fame.
As to his uncongenial employment
at the pawnshop, he strove to conquer
_his repugnance to it, and suoceceeded
in winning the .aof old Lazarus
by hia assiduous attemtion ta busi-

Gt Into the pave- | ness. He attemled to the boeks, and,

‘as time wemt aon, the pawnbroker ac-
tually let him pay money into the
Baunk, so great Bad his confidence in

s

n-—-mb Iwant
ta write, and let me tell you of

under the eyes, or a loss of interest
m life, write to me to-da>." Address:
Mes. I Sammere, Sox 5 Windser, Out.

the young man become. He increased
Keith’s salary, and even then chuck-
led to himself aver his cleverness in
retaining such a clever servant at so
lIow a price.

Though his business was ostensibly
that of a pawnbroker, he was in the
habit of conducting very much more
delfcate transactions. In his dingy
little den at the back of the shop he
sat like a great spider waiting for
flies, and the flies generally came in
at a little door which led from the
room into a dirty yard, and there was
a Ring of narrow right-ef-way which
gave admittance to this yard from
the street. By this humble way many
well-known pecple came, particuiarly
at might—the fast young maw who had
| backed the wrong horse, the sgeculat-
| fver share-hroker, and the spendthrift
society lady, all came here in quest of
money, which they always got, provid-
ed their seeurity was good, and, of
 course, they paid an ‘exorbftant per-

. Lazarus had deallngs with
all sorts and conditfons of men and
| women, bBut ke was as silent as the
grave over their affairs, and meo one
knew what secrets that dirty old He-
' brew carried in his breast. Of these
- moeturnal vistiors Keith saw nothing,
-as he left at six o’clock, after which
‘Isataht shut up the shop, and the frant
tut the house was left in profound
darkness, while business went on tx
the little back room.

It was now a fortnizht since the
mebbery, and the nine days’ wonder

;
|

to forget all about it. Keith
in East Melbourne with
on going home one nignt

:
&'
;

1L
1t

"E'
f

operas n-om‘
sured, and I don’t see why 1 shouid -

“That's all very true,” retorted Ca- }:

employment, and at night on his lb- |

unable to come to any conclusion.

“You don’t know anyone who wouid
do you a good turn?” asked Lazaruas,
when he heard this news.

“No—na ore,” replied Keith. *{
baven't a single relative in the Col-
anies, and no friend rich enough to
glve me so much meoney—unless it
} were your father,” with a sudden in-

(GENERAL JOHN J. PERSHING)

It was quite by the merest chance
that Generai Jahn J. Pershing, the
 commander-ip-chief of the American
An:xﬁ' 1n France, went into the aruay
at .

_He intended tq be a schaool-teacher
—in fact, he maost surely would have
been a schoel-teacher if it :adn’> been
for a newspaper article.

One day he r2a¢ an annoaacament
in a paper tnat examinaticas Voo to
be held io~ a. agpeintment to t.e
West Point Military Academy. The
announcement attracted him. He
askell his sister's advice on ‘he mat-
ter. Should he try for the appoint-
ment. His sister advised him most
certainly to dg so.

So John Pershing weat in for the
exam., heart and soul. with the result
that he received the highest marks of
any of the candidates. And that start-
ed his military career.

He went througn the Military A:a-
demies, hecame a subaltern in due
course, and, like many other aubal-
terns of his time, fought in the vari-
ous American wars and skirmishes.
He reached the rank of captain, and
fought in the Philippine Islands.
-an& very startfing in his career
so

Then it was t¥§# his big promotion
came. :

President Roonsev had hi> eye on
€aptain Pershing, ke very excel-
lent work he had done in tae Philip-
Dines, and, at ore stroke, raised him
from. the rank of captain tg, that of
brigadier-general. ;

President Roosevelt knew he <was

man for the job, so he put him
straight there without more ado, ig-
nering the intervening ranks, jumping
bhim over the heads of more than 900
o*her officers to do so, and creating a
record for promotion in the United
States Army.

One can imagine that General
Pershing will be very courageous 1ia
the matter of promation out in

ce, and raise a man to what>ver
poaition he' merits, and is fitted ior,
irrespective of what rank he is, seeing
that he himself was raised in that
way.

The full grade of general was re-
vived when Brigadier-Gencra! Persh-
ign came gver with the first American
Army for France. Only four officers .n
the history of America have borne this
title—namely, Washington, Grant,
Sherman, and Sheridan.

General Pershing is in favor of com-
pulsory military training and service.
and it ijs one of his sayings that “vol-
untary recruitment is a relic of mili-
tary inefficiency.”

The American general is au icueal
t¥pe of soldier, good-naturcd and
charming, though there js 1:ore tuan
a hint of the powerful will and hizh
military training in the lined {urencad
and straight clear eyes.

He i{s known to his men —among
whom he js immensely pepular — as
“Pighting Johm,” ‘Kitchener Persh-
ing,” and “Black Jack.”

Many EKnglishmen wio have spoken
to the genera] are extremely surprised
that his speech is singularly free from
the American “accent.” He s a shy,
retiring man, where military matters
are not concerned, and has a thorough
dislike to publicity.

Curiously enough, General Porsi-
ing’s ancestcrs came from Alsace. His
forefather Frederick came to Balti-
more with his brother John from Al-
sace in 1749, 424 eettled in Pennsyl-
vania. There is a public roaa leading
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from the little village of Beanman, in
Alsace, which is called Pershing Road,
though it is speit “Pfershing,” which
in Alsatian patois means ‘“‘the peach.”

Whether this road really dates from
the time General Pershing’'s ancestors
lived there is uncertain, but Amenri-
cans like to think it does.

Naw General Pershing is doing his
Lest to heip the French to wrest the
land of his ancestors from the iren
band of Germany.

General Pershing is fifty-six years
of age He was married in 1905, and in
1915 the tragedy of his life oecurred.
His wife and three young daughters
were .burned to death 'n a fire at the
Presidio, an army pnost near San Fran-
¢ o, where ne was tuen stationed.

ADMIRAL V. 3. SIMS.

Another notevoriay wman amoungst
the American Forces now in Europe
is Admiral W. S. Sf1as. “Cheer up and
get busy™ is aiiil to be his motto, and
he is, of course, the Commander-in-
Chief of American Naval Forces ap-
erating in European waters. Certainly
the American Admiral lives up to his
motto. He is alwaye cheery, and in-
variably busy.

He made his name as a gunnery ex-
pert.

It is a risky thing to tell your Navy
Cepartment and superior officers that
their notions of gunnery are entirely
wrong and inefficient. But Admiral
Stms—then only a lieutenant—tooks
the risk. He was on a China station at
the time, and had becomme a close
friend of Sir Percy Scott, our great
gunnery expert. The two worked, to-
gether, and Lieuty Sime soon saw his
way to improve American naval gun-
nery. =

* He bombarded the Navy Department
at Washingtan with letters dealing
with the new methods, and was snub-
bed for his pains, for he received no
answer to his epistles. Nothing daunt-
ed, he continued writing.

Finally he wrote to President Roose~
velt about the matter, and was ordered
home.

Luckily “or him, however, Rear-Ad-
miral Cawumeron McR. Winslow, them
Assietant Chief of the Burean of Na-
vigation, had been reading some ef
the numerous reports he had sent
home, and, as he read, he hecame con-
vinced that there might be something
in the lieutenant’s contention. So he
went to the White House to plead for

ms.
The indlomitable seaman asked tho

President if could have a trial by
ordeal. He sald that if one or twe
Dreadnoughts succeeded in hitting a
certaln target any decent percentage
of time he wonid stand convicted of
presumptuous conduct.

Five Dreadnoughts spent five hours
at the target practice, and scor=d not
a single hit. Thea Lieut. Sims had his
chance.

Like General Pershing, he jumped
over the head of his superior officers
when President Wilson promoted him
through two grades to his present ro-
sition of Commander-in-Chief of Am-
erican Naval Forces ir European
waters.
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Ghronic Skin Disorders
Kaw Overcome Quickiy

There is no hope of getting rid of
disfiguring skin blemishes until the
blood is purged of every trace of un-
clean matter.

Wonderful results follow the use of
Dr. Hamilton's Pills which provide
tte blood with the elements it necds
to beecome rich and red.

Quickly indeed the blood is brought
to normal strength, is filled with nu-
trition, is given power to drive out of
the system the humors that caused
rashes, plmples, pasty complexion and
Kindred ills. Don't delay. Get Ham-
ilton's Pills to-day; they go to work
at once, and give prompt resuits. Miid,
efficient, safe for men and women or
children. Get a 25¢ box to-day from
any dealer.

The Silence of the Doeers.

Friends who head been and seen and
who had come home again had gone off
blithely and unselfishly, to drive ambu-
lances, to nursze the wounded, to Lknow
the storm cenue for themselves; and
| they had come back sobered, which was
intelligtble, and silent, which was un-
intelligible. That they should speat moa-
estly of their deeds was natural, but
that they should be so strangely ret-
icent in :peaXking of the grim total faet
and of their inner reactions was unnat-
ural. They had been willing to commun=
icate a few items from their adventure,
but of their total experience they would
not speak. The cleverest racontewr
broke down. The most discerning philos=
apher m\und himseif beyond his depth.
A touch of the ineffabic sceme?l to have
entered into the lives of all such whe
had seen_ and shared, however briefly
and humbly. in the strain and stress of
ithe storim centre—‘"“Atlantic."*

Without Miiitary Honors.

The Sunday school teacher had
rcad the 73rd Psalm.  “What do vou
think,” she asked a little boyv, “the
.words mean ‘Il saw the prosperity ef
the wicked. For there are no hands
in their d2ath!™ The boy paused. and
{ then repliel, “Why, teacher, it means -

that wicked men mustn’t have mili~-
cary funerals.”

.




