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irepeat the conversation as she heard it.”’

:'

the puablication of this report?”’

«Ag I remomber it, he said, ‘Isn’s there
fa danger that some other paper may get
this?* Mr. Hardwick replied, ‘1 don’t
think so; mot for three days, at least,’
and then Mr. Alder aaid, *Very good,’
or ‘Very well,’ or something like that."’

* e

. ‘ o | i
AR ;';'0'0.0'0’0’0,«'0 ! e

first time in some confusion,

“*That is quite right.” he satd, rising.
QGraphite, it nevertheless takes about all
the work I am able to do, and so I con- .
gider myself bound to keep my eyes and '
ears openon its behalf wherever I am.*’

**Ch, I don’t want to censure you at

all, " said Hardwick ‘‘I merely wish
to be certain bow the thing was done.

As I gaid, I am wiling to take the -

blame entirely on my own sbhoulders. 1
don’t think I should bave made uss of
information obtained in that way my-
self. B8till I am pot vemuring to ﬁnd
fault with you for doing so.’

**To find fault with me!l’’ cried Mias
Jennpie somewhat warmly. *“That would
be the pot calling the ksttle black in-
deed. Why, what better were you?! You '
were bnbmg a pvor man to farnish yom
with statistics which he was very re-
lactant to let you bave

willing tbat he should risk his liveli-

bhood su lupr as you got the news. If

you ask me, I dun’'t ses very muoch dif-
ference in vur pusitions. '’

**Oh, quite su, guite sv,"’
Hardwick soothingly. ‘‘1 have already
disclaimed the critical attitude.
peint I wish to be sure of is this—you
overheard the conversation between Al-
der and myself?"’

““Yes, Idid. "

‘*Would you be able to repeat it ¥**

“I don’t know that 1 could repeat it
word four word, but I could certainly
give the gist of it."’

*‘Wounld you bave any objection to
telling a gentleman whom I shall call
in a moment, as nearly as possible,
what Alder said and what I said? I
may add that the gentleman I speak of
is Mr. Hempstead, and he is practically
the proprietor of this paper. There has
arisen between Mr. Alder and myself a
slight divergence of memory, if 1 may
call it so, and it seemns that you are the
only person who can settle the dispute."’

*I am perfectly willing to tell what
I heard to anybody. '’

*“Thank you."’

Mr. Hardwick pressed an electric
button, and his secretary came in from
another room.

*“Would you ask Mr. Hempstead
step this way, if he is in his room?"’

In a few minntes Mr. Hempstead en-
tered, bowed somewhat ® toward
the lady, but froze up instantly when
he heard that she was the person who
had given the board of puklic construc-
tion scandal to The Evening Graphite.

“*1 have just thi§ moment learmegq,
Mr. Hempstead, that Mise Baxter was
in the adjoining room when Alder and
I were talking over this matter. She
heard the conversation. I have mnot
asked her to repeat it, but sent for you
at once, and she says she is willing to
answer any questions you may ask.’’

‘“In that case, Mr. Hardwick, would
ft not be well to have Henry Alder

here ,!l

*Certainly, if he is on the premises. ”’
Then, turning to his secretary, he eaid:
“Would you find out if Mr. Alder is in

his room? Tell bim Mr. Hempstead
withes to see him here.’’

When Henry Alder came in and the
secretary had disappeared, Miss Baxter
saw at once that she was in an unen-
visbie situationm, for it was quite evi-
dent the three men were scarcely on
speaking terms with each other. Noth-
ing causes such a state of temsion in a
newspaper office as the missing of a
plece of news that is important.

“Perhaps it would be better,'’ sug-
gested Hardwick, *‘if Miss Baxter would

to

'] don’t seo the wuse of that,’’ eaid
Mr. Hompstead. ‘‘There is only ome
int at issue. Did Mr. Alder warn:Mr.
wick that by delay he woald lose

that,” amswered the girl

“That quite tallies avith my own re-
membrance,” said Hardwick™ “T admit

am to biame, but I decidedly sa; that
eot definitely warned by
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“-aWall” saild Miss Baxter, for the
“I can as-
sure you that I did not come here with
the intention of listening to anything.
I came into the next room by myself
for the purpose of getting to see you as
scon as possible. 'While not exactly a
member of the etafl of The Evening

Yet you cver-
came his scruples with money, qnite

answered ,

The -

Yon are just the person I have been

day, Mr. Hardwick,’’ said the girl, with
a gly glance at him.

gince yesterday. We are now dealing
with today and with Princess von
Steinheimer. "

can woman. She was a Miss Briggs of
Chicago, a daughter of Briggs, the rai
.way millionaire, worth somewhere be~
tween twenty and twenty-five millions
~—dollars, of course. A year or two ago
she married Prince Konrad von Stein-
heimer. You may? remember having
read about it ili the papers?”’

match-—the girl after the title, he aftar
the money.”’

she was the only @aughter of ol Briggs
and had spent a good deal of her time
in Europe, and during her stay in En-

through no fault of my own.*’
*s8till,"”" said Mr. Hempstead coldly,

Bay&“

*Oh, have itas you wish!'’ gaid Alder
| traculently.

least to me. I bave taken service on
! The Daily Trumpet, and you may con-
| sider my place on The Bugle vacant!”
saying which be put his hat on his head
. and left the room.
| Mr. Hempstead seomed distressed by
, the discussion, but for the first time
] Mr. Hardwick smiled grimly.
| *‘I always insist on accuracy,’’ he
| eaid, “and lack of it is one of Alder’s
H tamng.s. »
| ™ “Nevertheless, Mr. Hardwick, you
have lost one of your best men. How
are you going to replace him?’ in-
quired the prcprietor anxiousty.
"~ “*There is Little difficulty in replacing
even the best man on any staff in Lon-
don. roplied Hardwick, with a glance
. at Miss Baxter. ‘‘As this young lady
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“I thought you diin’'t believe ¢n women
journalists, Mr. Hardwick.”

~seems to keep her wits about her when
the welfare of her paper is concerned, I

shall, if you bhave no objection, ﬂll!
Henry Alder's place with Miss Bax-
mr. ”
Mr. Hempstead arched his eyebrows
s trifle. *‘Ithought you didn’t believe '
in women jourmalists, Mr. Hardwick."'
he murmured at last.
‘I didn’t up till yesterday, but since
then I bave had reason to change my
mind.”
**Do you think you can fill the posi-
tion, Miss Buxtert?'’ asked the propzi-
etor donbtingly.
““Oh, I am sare of it!”’
girL
Mr. Hardwick smiled grimly. The
proprietor turned to him and said, "I
don't quite see, Mr. Hardwick, what a
lady can do on this paper outside of the
regular departments.”’
“I hardly think there will be any
trouble about that, Mr. Hempstead.
Por example, who would be more fitted
to attempt the solution of that knotty
question abont the Princess von Stein-
heimer’'s diamonds ?’’
*“By Jove!'' cried Hempstead, his
eyes glittering with exciterment. *‘That
is an inspiration. I imaginethat if any
one can unravel that mystery it is Miss
Baxter.”’

1L —The Diamond of the Priness

[Copyright, 1000, by Robert Barr.}
*“What about the diamonds of the
ncess?’’ asked Miss Baxter, ber curi-

osity piqued by the remark of the editor.

““That is rafhera long story,’* replied
Mr. Hardwick, “‘and before I begin it
I would like to ask you one or two
questions. Can you manipulate a type-
writer?"' .

“That depends on what make it is.”
The ordinary typewriter I understand
very thoroughly.”
“Good! Have you any knowledge of
shorthand *"'

“A workzble knowledge. Ican write
about 100 words a minute.”*

“Admirable, admirable! Your com-
ing to this office was an inspiration.

answered the

looking for. "’
“You didn't seem to think g0 yester-

“Well, many things have happened

“She is a Germau princess, of
course "’

“A German princess, but an, Awmeri-

“0Ohk, yos, the wusual international

I mappose so; but, be that as it may,

a m.'mm

rope she bad accumulated a vast stock | hi
of diamonds, some of them very notable | ives.
m I t!og’t mmttha-hb A

[loat. 1 bave been on the track of this
ifor two weeks, and it is very galling tc
‘have missed it at the last moment

‘‘your version of the conversation doer
not quite tally with what Miss Baxter

It doesn’t matter in the

day. ’”

migsed.

collecﬂon is worth; mum< 001,
000, while others say &mhm ‘that,
amount. Howpver that may he, Mim
Briggs became the Prindass von Stelne
beimer and bronght to Austria with har
$1,000,000in gold and diamonds, which
her father gave her as her dowry: but,
of conrse, being an only child, she wilk:
come in for the rest of the thoney when
the old man dies.’*

“Is he likely to die” soon? I don’t §ing the lientenant?”
sappose the prince gave himsell sway “Candidly, I do.”

for a mere million ?*’
*Oh, you forget the diamonds! As to B E.
the likelihood of old Briggs’ death, it § wyes I da™ T 4B
didn’t strike me as imminent when I
bad a conversation with him yester-

*“Yesterday? Is he herein London,
then?"”

“*Yes; he has come over to dizentan-
gle the mystery about the diamonds.”
*And what is the mysteryt You tnke
a dreadful long time to tell a story, Mr.
Hardwick.*’

““The story is important, and it must
be told in detail; otherwise you may go
on & long joarney for nothing. Are yon
taking down what\J eay in shorthand?
That is right, and if you are wise you
will not transcribe your notes so that
any one could read them ; they are safer
in that form. The Vun Steinheimer
family have two residences, a4 house in
Vienna and an ancient castle in the
Tyrol, gituated on the heights above
Meran, a most picturesque place, I un-
derstand, but very shortly you will
know more abount it than I do, because
The Bugls expects you to go thereas its
special correspondent. Here the dfa-
mond robbery took place something like
two months ago, and the affair is still
as great a myetery as ever. The prin-
cess was to open the season at Meran,
which is & fashionable resort, by giving
a fancy dress ball in Schloes Steinhei-
mer, to which all the Austrian and for-
eign notibles were invited.

‘It wis just before the ball com-
menced ihat the diamonds were first

to put them on—ehe represented some
gorgeously decorated character from the
*Arabian Nights'-——when the
was made that the diamounds were gona.
She was naturally very muach upset over
her loss and eent at once for the prince,
her husband, insisting that the police
should be notified immediately and de-
tectives called in, as was perfectly nat-
ural Now. here comes a strange fea-
ture of the affair, and thisis that the
prince positively forbade any publicity
and refused his sanction when ghe de-
manded that the police shonld be in-
formed, and yet the prince knew as well
as anybody the very considerable value, |
of the stones."”’

**What reason did he give for his re-
fusal?”’ asked Miss Baxter, looking up
from her notes.

*1 am not quite certain ahout that,
but I think he said it was infra dig. for
the Steinheimers to call in the police.
Anyhow, it was an excuse which did
not satisfy the princess, but as gnests
were arriving and it was desirable
there chould be no commotion to mar
the occasion the princess temporarily
! yielded to the wish of her husband, and
nothing was said about the robbery.

The great ball was the talk of Meran
for several days, and no one suspected |
the private trouble that was going on
underneath the public event. During
these several days the princess insisted
that the aid of the police should be in- .

voked, and the prince was equally stren- '  stood the typewrlter. T am to.dino with
uons that nothing should be said about '
the matter. Then, guite unexpectedly, |
the prince veered completely round and

aiiia “Shb wrate\to Bae fithon
?mmmﬁ%%s%%ﬁm e

hersel? and hor hushand &% eors
strained, a0 X imagine there is
more ain this mattex than: ﬂ;tilmt a}x ,
mon "0

monds '

they colled in the dotectives yatd™

“Well, what am X expeeted to AT
“Mr. Briggs

from Chicagoa youn g
write shorthand an

ghe neseds some one to look after hexr cor-
respondence. and i looks asif her fa-
ther feared she might leave some com-
promising lettter about, so he wighes to
ward off a divaroe case,”
“No; I think youn sre wrong &hexa.
The father hasn’t the slightestsuspicion
there could be anything wrong with.
his daughter. It is probable the princess
hoas written some Ybaons statements
In fact. the prince:s wasabout | ahout her hushand, and it is quite like-
Von Schaumberg 1s a most chamlins
person.’
“Well, as I was saying.’' continueéd
Hardwick,
daughter that he {8 bringing her a sec-
retary and a typewriter. He engaged a
female Pinkerton detective To enter the
eastle agsecretary to the princess, gnd.l
it possible, to solve the mystery. Bhe is
a young woman who, when she left

BCOVErY

became acquainted on the steamer with |
a young Englishman who was tremsn-
dously taken with her, and so.at Livers
pool she quite calmly broke her engage-
-ment with the old man andl fn}flled &
new engagement she had made with the |
young man by promptly marrying him.
Old Briggs has theréfore a naw type-
writing machine on his hands, and s0.X.
wag going to propoes to you that' you.
take the place of the Chicago Pinkerton.
! person. Briggs has beoome so disguated |

gave up the fdea of sandingw female]
detective with the machine and doesn't
imagine that whoever is sent will b
either a detective or a newspapar wom».
an. I was introduced to him the éther
. day by one of those lucky chances that |
sometimes put intereating items of news
| in our way, and he told me the whols'|

story and asked me to recommond tome

one who wrote shortband ahd undess

him this evening, and I shall cordially
y recommend you: I maysny that Brigge

tective, Mr. Cadbury Taylor, ahd has.

wap & gentlernan in. svery suse- qt &b&
word. I gather thab relations betweten

“¥ou think, then, that zsho mhwa- ey
“Apd you think s stols the- dine rxe eh

I don't agree with you, Ithinkstillj
it was the prince, and I thiok, teaides
this, that bhe dexterously munaged to
throw suspicion on the lientenrut. Have

*No; they are still at & deadilock.*". -

cabled to, bis daughter} %

~he¢ never writes a tetterw-that He |
would come over and straighten ontthe
tangle in 15 minntes. Ho i coxtsin the
prince stole the diamonds, but he didjin
not tell his daughter so. He.tald her he
was bringing her a present of a new
typewriting machine and was bringing
woman whocounld |
wonld look affer
the princess’ correspondence-—act an
gecretary, in fact—~or it eeems the prin,
cess has & larger correspondence than
ehe can reasonably atiend to, apd it
seems she yearns far a typewriter. The |
old man tella me ghe is very carelessy
about her letters, never being able to
find anything eshe wanta and leaving
them abont a good deal, g0 Lo thinks

1y the prince is a brute and that young |

“the old man cables hi§. a

Chicago, was very anti-Bnglish, but she |

with all these deteotive wornen that he |-

has gone to that celebrated London de- | {j
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for him. in Jondok,
more aﬁ:p:eétnﬂon d
you had a moment ago w
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“Then who |
sutenunt?™
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mw&t ‘
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“case with xnuc’h Mourity as W ;
we vim sntirely alone”

#Do you £ thix Ave
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Tmolwal tha problem oifland: |

that this young man was being hard
prossed for some debts of honor which |
he @id not appear to be in & posttion to
Hquidate. The young man went unex-
pectedly to Vienna the day after the}
ball and on his return settled his obli<
gations. The princess, from one of her
women, got word of her husband’s sus- |
picion. 8he want to the prince at once
avd told him she had come $o his own
opinion with xegat& .to the lost din-}.
monds.. She would, “‘&nder no clmﬂm» e
stances have detect
‘Then he told her .

said he would engage the best detectives
in Europe. Strange to say., when he an-
' nounced this decision to his wife she
had veered round also and opposed the
calling in of the detectives as stremm-
oualy as ho had done heretofore, *’
“What reason did ehe give for her
change of front?"’ asked Miss Jennie.

Bhe sa:... 1 Lelieve, that it was now:
too late; tuu' “ue thieves, whoever they | ghq
were, had bia siwe to make nway with
their plund.r, and there wonld merely
be a fuss ard worry for nothing.'’
*‘Do you know, I am inclined toagres
with her, " said the girl.
“Are you?! Then tell mo what you | oy,
think of the cade as far as you bhave
80& "
“What do you think?"’
“I ghan't tell you at thiastage, be-
cause I know of further particulars
which I will give you later on. I meére-
ly want your opinion now, so that I
may ses whether what I have to tell
you afterward modifies it in any way.’’

1y dark against the princa.*’
‘“That is what Mr Briggs thinks, He
imagines his highnesa has the Jewels.”’

larg ™
“From Mr. Briggs, who, of course,

sided statement.”
“QOh, quite so, but still yon muut b -8
member the princess does not inthe
least suspect her husband of the theft.””
“Well, please go on. What are the
further particulars¥*

“The further particulars are that tilé
prince made some quiet investigations
among the servants, and he found that.
there wne & man who, although he was

8 friend of his own, wag much more the} -

 in its case,
g given, the "ii,

had, on the day the ball
enfire freedom of the castle. Holie
young officer and nobleman, Lientenant
von Schaamberg, and the prince Inow

friend of the princess, }z;d this wian:

H'Well, to meo the case looks dquiaed-

“Wheredid you get all theso particas

got them by lebter from his danghter.”” | gy
“Then we have, as it were, a one.

'bu:y Maylor, *%motehl!:a mm?i!

engaged him to sulve thes dimmond myu-
tery. So, you see, you will have a.cl
field. If you can leave for the caaﬁe’ o+

morréw night, you may have'tlis p!au- _5

ure of the company of
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