'VIIL—A STRANGER

WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE

|
|
_ Betmy Rymal, special dpent and operative for (ke Jewslers’ Protective |
hou, in New York, writes ihese stories for the information of Winkle, * |

Baland, fo prove 16 M IRSE slihough applarondes were

/ _- against har, she ahoays loved

him. Balmy wes dismibssd from o

where she was irsining, because she let Angeio Parento, a young

who Rad killaed Ma sbeethoart and wounded himaelf, escope. Bhe
Jearnd that Ae Desame & gem thief. Ax an object lesson for a group

o ihletidn, IMapscior Bloon, of
| :

7 triad
. sham
foun
@ The

B .
"'
?l. Toosey Alirill b o

P —

'SAT on a lilae-eolered ohair, In &

s-tolored rosim, walting for the

wealthiésl Wwoman In America

5 had sat their awalting Mrs.

Belpont for exactly” thirty-five

1 wias #till walting with my

M in my hand, like & timekeeper

£ & track side, when a quich rustle
'3 mades me look up.

LF Suw Myself being iAwpected by &

and fefvous woman With narrow

o ) and an Ilron Dulie nobs.

Wb at least Afty, And I knew at

§ that | was face o face with Mrs

Péalpont.

the young lady from ihé

! Department? she demanded.

@ Bpoke briskly, pausing only a mo-

appirently (o digest her shock

Wt Abdisg » hireting of the law in a

i Hordon frock and a Tappe hat

. *Bearcsly” 1 amended teresning my

feelings behind a rather languid

: 'ﬁ- who?" she began #slightly
g her thinly penciled eysbrows.
Miss Rymal” [ sald. “And 1
el sent here from the Protective
All offee. '
i *But you wirs to dome on the twe-
! triln and Mosking was sen!
B et you" she anhounced with a
ots of latent reproof.
I *Yea" 1 smilingly retorted. “But,
pp8, It was with the servants’
And 1 malher fa.ioled that
overiooked that | might Dbe
e Dew pecond cook and the
" 1 Bad thy satisfaotion of seeing her
Sas | bad intended to mike her
4t the none too muMed rebuke
of mife.
L Put in & moment's time shy was
0 tely mistress of herself. “"Miss
A attenda to those things” she
“Misa Blanthan is my see-
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L "Fhén she ought to be dlamissed,” 1
] y announced.
< "I eAn give you precisely fftesn
* wag the unruffied statement
‘ot Mrs, Obden-Belpont
L "Tha will be sufficlant, 1 think" 1
het, still smiling. Maving scored
"% POlit 1 could alford to be magnanim-
eus.
“Phes how did you get from the
™ dtkod the olill abelradted.
sred woman,
~ "A very kind old gentleman in flan-
seemed to waken to (he humer of
Sltustion and brought ma here In a
tans canoe roadster, That, 1
! ol wie sxactly three-quarters
age.” -
must hive betnh Ferrie” she
tively observed, and than—"Ad-
Trevor Ferris. And crowding a

iral must have seemed more
& wovelty than w otok In o
e

af

the qualified satinfaction of
( T'd fereed the claws through
By Velvet,
: this I’y what were hers 1o
} L 18 1t suggested my hostess,
Wil you Be good enough té tell me

: you know of thiy case™ |
prefer that you tell me” )

explain It very briefly. My
Natalie i3 to be married here
¥ next Friday at high noon
p 1 1o marry Oaplain Lioyd Bher-
Tha arfangements are nol, of
simple. Ong robbery has al-

ady oocurred.”
_“Then you are antioipating ancther ™
L In mscarcely how 1 should
: " corrtoled the mdy. ‘Td
slating that I'm extromely
RISy to prevent uny wsuch ococur-
08 being repeated. 1 cAn't have
il worried by knowing about thia
axtremely dellcats girl and

ast

ey v

the Alance, pave Bolmy (he Job of

the third Blpgest ddmond in America. She was them to be er-
and sonl to jall—and immediately relosasd. I'n the attemplt
robbery ahe éhloroforma the owner of the diamond, who Is
d dead, nd Ik8 stone (s gone from the safe whall she poes 1o
slong b leter revveved from Curate Sam, a well-Ranion
Then béginé a Dattle of wita betwesn the gem thisves and
wmmdﬁ-mwur, and ecach one of thése stories 1
@ foroeful Manner the ontoome of one of fhese interesting enocouni-
stool-pigedn for the Allianee.

"To a thief merely a few hundred
dollars at the most. But ita histerie
valyg ls quite another matter. It was
an antique Florenting ring, once In the
possession of Loremto de Madicl”

“Who #iscoverad the theft™

T dild.™

“Whom do you sulipest *”
tion seemed lo slartlsy her,

“l have fized my susplcion an no
particular person as yel,” shg “an-
nouneed wilh quils unhecefsary dig-
nity, .

“And you are wiling to Wt me go
about this In my own way ™

“I'a prefer having some slight ink-
ling of what that way s to be she
finally averred,

“It woulg maky my work mueh
edsier If no one In the house knew
":lrh! 2. here”

ls neemed to stick In her craw.
“Then you alreadly have a subplolon as
to—as to who the gullty person e ?"

“I have concluded that it Is what
we Call ah Inside Job " 1 maid “How
many servahis have you heve™

She did a quick sum In mental
arithmetic,

“Seventeen of my own. Then there's
Owendolyn de Haven's mald and Hallls
Ralelgh's and Ferrie's man. That
makes twenty, not counting the chauf-
feurs and the sevel men Mr. Obden-
Belpont ¥etps on the yacht. Hug 1
have niready told you that all of my
#eTvAnty &re abovs suspicion,” asserted
the mistresy of that manorial rétinue.
T was tempted to remark, with a sigh.
that they alwiays were above suspiclon
in a oane like this,

“Then that leaves oaly the guegts”
1 snid In my most matter-of-fact n-

The ques-

“I'm afraid they, tod, will have to be
Included in my list of ezemptions.” she
said with loy yet forbearing patience.

. {u arg willing to létive this case
entirely in my hands” 1 sald, “T'a lthe
to be free to move about without em-
barrassment. Beo Il telephone for my
mald to be hery some time In!o’. dain.
ner."”

“And yoo medn 16 MY, Youre—"

“I mean to say that [ propess stay-
ing at ‘Miramat ag your guest untll
this cane Is entirely cleared up If you
ohodas to have It cleared up”

I coul see her fing old face harden
“Really, you know-——"

“ But that was as far as ahe gol
Her aptech was cut short by u stdden
interruption,

“Mother, Uncly Gwynne's emidrald e

gone!” eame from a reedy young veloe
from the doorway. Thy next minute &
girl of twenty sntered the rosm.
“Gone ™ sthoed the ‘nother,
“I had Miss Blanthag bring the
emorald and the Morgans' lavailiers
that just came thig morming out te the
sunfoom to show Gwendolyn. 1 put
them both on the round willow table
there. ARd when ws came hach, In
two or threg minutes, there was only
the lavailiere boft."

“Havg you spoken to the parvants
aboul this™ Raked Mra, ObdensBelpon:
iy her &ye Met mine

“I spoke to Denthiley, mother, but
he's besn busy telephonin+ 1o the
caterer and knowas absolutély nothing
about 1L.*

The older woman stepped across the
roam and touched an aleotrie bell,

“This i my dpughler, Miss Rymal”
the sald with a smile which, I'm afraid,
WAS just & littla ferced. “Misy Rymal
Is to be our Buest during the next few
rays, Natalie. and while I'm sure she'll
understand that we can't give her a
great deal of our time, under the eir.
cumstances, | 4o hope we can make
het visit & pleasant one.”

“And a successful one,” I added

“That will ba charming, of course”
sald the abstracied bride-te-be, She
| was already tufning away when a maild
In 4 service cap and apron entered the
room.

“Hortonss, will you please show Mise
Rymil to her room, thg first room In
the Lorlllard wing." sald the mistress
of Mimmar with her suave smile
“And ted I8 being perved on the terroce,
Miss Rymal, In halt an hour. 1 hope
you will be a to join ue there. And
Hortense," ad Mre. Obden-Belpont,

Chatham Bquare, being Installed un-
der that stately and solemn roof
As 1 stepped out om the terrace to
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the thought of Toomey Attrill. laty of | troubled

déer-hounds which trotted ooOn-

4} H
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IN THE HOUSE

['to g through & vell of sther:

you -taying close, you girl with the
Piliocine 1a the BL Androws sus.
mom, before hls marcied sister had
whitked him off to Pasadena, he'd

Tt|gven lifted my hand (Just & little

listening to ,

los dog could ba irained (o maks An
arreft by overtaking a prisoner and
holding him.

I sy there quite at my eass rather
flailtered becauss & brick-colored Apello
wia All the whils trying to talk to me
around the corner of Ferrie’s flannel
shoulders, at the samge time thiit the
young man who liked Zelgler pointers
kept forstalling the footman in balane.
ing lumps of sugar on my pauder tim,
Thig seamed Lo annoy a languid-eyed
young lady In organdly who drifted
over In our dlrection and meltingly. yel
polntedly asked me whers I'd ever
somé to know so much about police

It was Ferrle who spoke hefore I
had time to _Anawer ths qusstion my-
self,

“Didn’t you tell me, driving out from
towh, Miss Rymal that you once tried
vour hand at eettlement work™ he
blandly Interposed,

“Only aa an amateur,” 1 just as glibly
fabricated. 1 had only tims to resis-
fer & vague Impression that this
woman, whose hams | later found to be
Owendolyn De Haven, was |h some
way my enemy and would be well
worth watching. For Just then |
Flanoed up And saw another figure ad-
vantlng towatd us nercss lhe Close-
cropped turt

it was & very dapper Ngure, for Al
its height, & figure in soft gray Aannal,
with a ocomloflablg loeking eheviol
shirt and white buckskin phoes. What
Mmids me suddenly sit up wan thy faet
that the neweomer was Winkfred
Baland himselt,

There, not more than ten steps awnay
from me. stood my Winkle, ‘calmiy
thaking hands with thres summery.
looking miris who coved about him ke
wood-pigeons. Then he moved on and
#stopped short as though he had been

Winhkie &

shet. For his oyes had most unmls-
takably fullen on mé,

I was just wondering what to do 1
waken my poor bawlldered Winkle
whett Admiral Ferris got up out of his
clubschalr angd swung the newcommer
about by his elbow. “Bit down her
and Wik o M Rymal” hg said
“whilg 1 g0 and get my bird-glasses
You know Miss Rymal, of course—
well, if you don't It's time you did*
~And Winkis very woodenly shook
hands with me and subsided tranee-
liks into thy chair at my side with »
sort of what-in-the-name.of-God.te.
the-meaning-of-all-this look on Al
faoe.
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bleacheg with bichloride) up 6 his
Vips and sald: 1 don't ses, Gray Ry,
how I ean gver live Without you!™

couldn't at least
A doubt, I st
Joy out of his bewilderment,

1 didn't ses Winkie again until that
night when [ rushed down th a fever.
Ishly altered Paguin Adnper-gown.
Then 1 saw Winkie at a alightly closer
range than [ had expected, for it #o
nappened that | was seated that aight
al dinner between him and Rear-Ad-
miral Trevor Ferria, I'¢ thought for
ong foolish moment that Winkle might
like me in my unexpected Queen-of.
Bheba get-up. But In that [ made the
midake of my life. Instead of melting
with. admiration, he looked me ovir
wilh a cool and scoflac eye, relapsing
intée & moross and troubled asllends
trom whish the fuffy débutants made
repeatad but Inéfectual attempts to
rouse him.

That dinner was far from béing all
play to me, for | kept golag up and
down that doubls line of prattling
grandeti, pondering which one of tham
vould be a gem-thief and what rehssn
that leular person ocould hawe for
putioining & poor littls Dresden-china
helress's wedding gifts. Again and

TN ‘...

“ -. .
each other Lona and “thoua : .

Sl again my attentlon went bagk to
Whe seif-gbliteraling Miss Manthan,
ang 1 decided, as | say thers, to find
out a lttle more gbout that long-jawed
maiden lady. I also felt rather Inter-
ested In Owendolyn De Haven. And
I also declded, as I sat there, to tele-
phone in to Hican's offioe that night
for two or thres diclaphones and a
feld-bridge for listening Im on the
house wires

It wasn't yntll dinner wans almost
over that Winkle swung about and
faced me.

“What are you doing hete? he sa'd
quistly, yet with a note of Anality that
was anything but pisasant,

"I'm deoing what averybody slss hare
stema to be dolng—enjoring lnrult.“
was all the mtiafaction T would give

It soema!™ he sald, with what
couldn’t posaibly be called Rnighily

TWELVE DETECTIVE STORIES
By ARTHUR STRINGER
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how barbapie the mating-rites of a he-
and-she-thing of tha human tribe coild
becomd once Fou Jooked at it through
the cool light of reason,

The making peady for these rites was
still eonverting dertaln parts of "Mira-
mar” into A cross batWween & green-
house afd an orlental basasy, and be-
low slalrs was a humming beshive of
asbivity. But the house Itsell Doommed
rather empty of guosis that day, and
lunchéon proved an exiremely dreary
aftair, Ferrle, I found, had fitied o
to Nntort the night before. Bo it
waa with contlderabls surptise that 1
ran ootoss him undér a olump of
maples lats that aftéirmeon. Me was
dreased In knlckerbocsers, and had a
Meldglass in his hand, and seemed in-
tent on & unaﬁ':l the akure heavens
abové him w
seancs, Mo stood for quits & loAR time
staring

“Thal's most pemarikable” he mid
as he slowly put down hia ginsess, “T'm
pure that waa & Canada ]
there — perisorous
know."

“A hird? I asied ax 1
a rustio bench past which
gurgled ahd danced

“Yeou, a bird"™ ho said an
in front of me on A colitpsidie
stoo] of ates]
calleq the Whisky-Jask, or
Mevon. or the Mooss Bird, or

1
nodent littls
a place ke
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the same momént Mra. Obden-Belpont
hersell stépped out to the sedan. She
slopped shott &s she caught sight of

uhd & diamond bAF-pin, T fnd,

has Just been stolen frém daugh-|

wietly potorted that mag-

And the plum-solored

fastotum swung shut the plum-eslored

left ma staring rathey gmptily

after that glintening squipags s It

wove it purring way out along the
winding gravel drive,

About the (Rird jewel robbery at
"Miramar® I found, thery was Nttl
that wag novel and still Joss that was
kmown. The night brought nothing
new not did the morniag. “"Miradar”
In fact, was predécupled with a digger
movemasal than the ons which had
ushered me In through lta eobble-stone
gale<pillare. And Al day long 1the
ever-shifting army of prepatation
chmg ADA Went

“Say, Balmy " Toosey remarked
iftor AR ODBSrvation oF certiln of thase
avtivities, “1 wouldh't be that bride for
all the fash Jumk that ever chme out
of the Kimberiey Minea™

“Tossey, the malter with
you't

“It 't ma. It's the house™

“What's going to happen te (hiw

house ™

“There's/going 1o be & death In iL”
waa her selomn-noted reply.

“What makey you Say absurd things
Mke hal™ was my none-too-patient
inquiry.

“Dalmy, when a bird flles into »
houss, that menns death! It Rever
falls, And a bird flow Into this house.
And what's more, [ saw It*

There wete UNNE Whelh Toosey wai
tmpostible and I whe giad to silp
away inlo the consoling quistness of
the leaty woodland beyond the ahim-
mering-roofad ahd rosd-
gardens, 1 wad homesitk for some-
thing that I éouldn't defingy eVen to my
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Ly face.
“A gentlernih who bea

of Whikky John," retorted Fertie.
khowa to Adlrondack |

often enough sean steal!
and wigwams in the N
“You then It was & bitd ™ demanded
;lh: empty-hetded Owendolyn De

ven,

“Banally,” replisd Rear-Admiral
Trevor erowhing mes with his
kiM? old fle of complete under-
standing.

And for thy second t'ny

-

By et day
Winkie and | 106kéd al each other
long and t ; "

g

A 90GUS MALF-DOLLAR,

A fan whé Jooked seedy and bunged
up boarded a trofley car and ladg his
hand on the Arm of the sonductor and
sald:

“0ld ehap, Yot te give you 4 tip. It
A lttle old woman with ah iron Jaw
tries to board your car loday ring the
bell and leAve her behind.”

"gul why should 1" was quetied in
reply.

"Becausé she was Hding on (this

ta vestobdiy and some econdudtor

& bogus half-dollar & har,
wis so mad abouf It that she
dian't slesp

haif-dellar you.
muiity and gagp fof
stammer out some
she will think you
you will yo to ihyg 1 for two
woeks before ilie oty through with
m.‘

The conductor assursd the
B i it T o

't

that If he saw one he -.:n?'"'
ball for the motorman to siam
& galt twenty miles an hour, .

excuss, If you
the man, a
t

man
the

WHAT AN ARMISTICE 18

Mr, Jones was reading his hewss
paper and Mre, Jones was reading ah-

|other, when she suddenly looked up

E_nd naked:
"My dear, what Ig An armistice ™
“An armistice Is—is——" nlowly e

*|plied Mr. Jones, bul chime to o halt

g

what™ demanded Mre, Jonea
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Mra, Jobes read on for o few
about the Paris armistice and

i1
“Mr, J“J I agres with you!®
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