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Woman's Misstewn.

From the time the Virgln Masther
hel@ the infant Saviour in her arms to
this hour woman has been the great
lover of Christ and the unwearying
helper of his little ones, and the mare
we strengthen aud, illumine her, the
more weadd te her sublime.faith and
devotion the power of knowledge and
culture, the more eflicaciounsly shall she
work to pwrify life, to make justice,
temperance, chastity and love prevail.

JENNIE BAXTER:. JOURNALIST

BY ROBERT BARR

IV.—The Seavch For 1 G

{Copyright, 190, by Robert Barr.]

««Oh, I don’t know about that! I be-
lieve modern science enables an enam-
eled woman to blush at will. I would
not be sure of it, because it is outside
of my ownline « oﬁxﬁﬁ@ation, bnt I
have understood such is the case.”

““Very likely,” assented Jennie.
“What is that you have at the bottom
of your packet ¥’ .

*“That,’’ said the detective, drawing
it forth and handing it to the girl, *¢is
her glove.”’

Jennie picked up the glove—which,
alas, she had paid for and only worn on
one occasion—and smoothed it out be-

tween her fiigers. It was docketed “*Ba—
Made by Gaunt et Cie, Boulevard Haus-
mann; purchased in Paris by one alleg-
ing hersélf to be the Princess von Steim
beimer. '’

¢“You have found out all about it,”
sald Jennie as she finished reading
the label.

“«Yes; it is our business to do =0, but
tbe glove has not been of much assist-
ancs to us.”’

- W How-did ke eay he beeame possessed -

of the glove?’” asked the girl innocent-
Jy. **Did she give it to him 1"

¢No; he tore it from her hand as she
was leaving him in the carriage. It
seemed to me not a very gentlemanly
thing to do, but of course it wae not
my business to tell Lord Donal that.”’

430 the glove has not been of much

asgistance to yout Tell me, then, what !

you have done, and pethaps I shall be
_ the batter able toadviss you.’

“‘We have done everything that sug-
gested iteell. We traced the alleged -
princess from the Hotel Bristol in Paris
to Claridge's in London. I have a very
clever woman in Paris who assisted
me, and she found where the gloves
were bought and where the dress was
made. Did I read you Lord Donal's de- |
scription of the ledy's dostume ¥*’

*No; never mind that. Go on with
your story.'’

“‘Well, Claridge's provided carriage,
coachman and footman to take her to
the ball, and these returned with her
some time abount midnight. Now, here
a curious thing bappened—-the lady
ordered a hanmsom as she passed the
night porter and shortly after packed
off ber maid in the cab.”

*“Her maid!"' echoed Jennie.

““Yes; the maid came down in ordi-
nary dress shortly after, deeply veiled,
and drove away in the hansom. The
lady paid her bill next morning and
went fto the 8 o'clock Paris express,

with carriage and pair, coachman and .
Of course it struck me that '

footman.
it might be the lady herself who had
gone off in the cab, but a moment's re-
flection showed me that she was mnot

likely to leave the hotel in a cab atl

midnight and allow her maid to take
the carriage in state next morning.”’

*“That doesn’t appear reasonable,’
murmured Jennie. ‘‘You made no at-
tempt, then, to trace the maid "’

#Oh, yes, we did! We found the cab-'
man who took her from Claridge’s, and
he left her at Charing Cross station, |
but there all trace of bher vanishes. She:
probably left on one of the late ttains—
there are only a few after midnight—
to some place out in the country. The

lady took a first class ticket to Paria!

and departed alone next morning by
the 8 o’clock continental express. My
assistant discovered her and took a
sap shot of her as she was walking
down the boulevard. Here is the pic-
ture'il

The detective handed Miss Baxter an

instantaneous view of one of the boule- !

varde taken in btright sunshine. The
principal figure in the foreground Jen-
nie had no difficulty in, recognizing as.
her own maid, dressed in that chic fash- |
ion which Parisian women affect.

‘‘She seems to answer the descrip-
tion,’’ said Jemnnie.

“So I thought,” admitted the detect-

jve, “and I ment the portrait to Lord!

Donal. See what he. has written on the
back.”’

Jennie turned the picture over, and
there under the inscription, *H—Sup-
posed photo cf the miseing woman,”
wasg written in a bold hand. ‘‘Bosh!
Read my description of the girl. This
is evidently some Paris lady’s maid.”’

$“Well, what did you do when yonu
got this pictare back ?”’ said Jennie. '

*] remembered you and went to the

. office of The Daily Bugle. This brings

1s to the present moment. You have

pleased to listen to any suggestions you
are good enough to offer.”’

" .%Phe more Jennie thought over the mat-
4er the more she was amazed at the man
" before her, who scemed unable to place
two and two together. He had already
“spoken of the account of the ball which

v had appeared in The Daily Bugle, of;
=, jte accuracy and excellence. He knew

ﬁﬁbaﬁ she“was & member of The Br

ﬁ‘*%“ ‘staff, yet it had pever occurred to K zm 2

to Tnquire who wrote that description.
hqg;;lao that she had been a guéls]
im

now the whole story, and I shall bevery: §

 The girl sat where she was for a few
£ . moments and _pondered aver the sitna-

. tion. The detective, restmg his elbow}
. . on the table and his chin in his hand,
b 3 é,g:’“ rogarded her with eager anticipation.
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“That,” satd the detective, “is her glove”
vitation to the ball mast have reached
the princesa. These lacis were %0 plain-
iy in evidence tbat the girl was afraid
to speak lest some chance word would

pable facts. At 1ast she looked up, the
color coming and going in her cheeks, !
as Loxrd Donal had so accurately do- -
scribed it.

“] dorn’t think I cam be of any assist-

You have already done everythmg that

“Yes, | have—everything that my
human ingenuity can suggest. But does !

nothing occur to yom?! Have you no
theory to put forward ¥7)

“None that would be of any practical
advantage. Is Lord Donal certain that
it was not thd princess herself whom he
met? Are you thoronghly convinced
that there was renlly an iropersoms-
tiont’’

*“What do you meam, Miss Baxtert

“Well, you met Prince von Stein-
heimer. What did yoa think of him1”’
- <} thomght hirn sroverbearingbally, -
if you ask me I can’t ‘imagine what
Englieh or American girls see in those
foreigners to cause thern to marry them.
, The prince was very violent—practi-
cally ardered me cut of the castle, spoke
to his father-in-lawim the most per-
emptory manner, and I could easily eco
the princess wus frightened outof her
wits.”*

“A very accurate characterization of

+his _highness, Mr. Taylor. Now, of

, course, the princess being a woman—
and a young woman— would naturally
be very anxious to attend the Duchess
of Chiselhurst’s ball, wouldn't she 2*’

| “Onéwoalt think so."

l “And, as you have just said, she has
a bear of a husband, a good deal older
than herself, who does not in the least
care for such thmgs as the function to
which the princess was invited. Is it

! not just possible that the princess ac-

. tuslly attended the ball, but, for res-
eons of her own, desired to keep the
fact of her presencethereasecret? And
you must remember that Lord Donal
Stirling had not seon the princess for
five yeurs.”’

“For five years!’ said the detective

‘ sharply. ‘‘How did you learn that,
Miss Baxter?”’

“Well, you know,”” murmured the
girl, with a gasp. “‘that he met her last
in Washington, and the princess' hos
not been in Amearica for five yeuars; so,
you see’'—

“Oh, | was not aware that he had
met her in America at alll In fact,
Lord Donal mid nothing much about
the priccess. All his talk had reference
to this lady who impersonated her.®’

Jennie leaned back in her chalr,
closed her eyes for a moment and
. breatbed quickly.

“I am afraid,’” she said at last, ‘‘that
I do nnt remember with saflicient mi-
. nuteness the details you bave given me
to be able to advise. I would merely
suggest that Lord Donal met the prin-
cess herself at the Duchess of Chisel-’
hurst’s bdll. The princess naturally
would wish to mislead bim regarding
her identity, and 8o, if he had not met
! her for some tizne—say {wo years, or
three years, or five yéars, or whatever
the period may be—it is quite possible
that the princess has chianged greatly in
the interval, and perbaps she was mnot
reluctant to tarry on a flirtation with
the young man, your client. Of course
she could not allow it to goturther than
the outside of the door of the Duke of
Chiselhurst’s town houss, for you must
remember there was her husband in
the background, a violent man, as you
. have said, and Lord Donal must have
thoroughly angered the princess by
what youn term his rndeness in tearing
off her glove, and now the princess will
never admit that she was at the ball, so
it seerns to md that you are wasting
your time in a wild goose chase. Why,
it is abeurd to think, if there had been
a8 real disappesring woman, that yonu,

\
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& .

form the connecting Kok between the |
detective’'s mind and tho seemingly pal- f

ance to you in this crisis, Mr. Taylor. |

human iogenuity can suggest.” !

, TOR

with ull\ yoor expezimcc un& au Jonr
facilities, shonld not have wnearshed
het lomg 3go. You eaid at the heginning
that nothing was rore difficelt thun to
dimppear. Very well, then, why have -
j ¥ou been bafled? Simply becagse the
prinmess herself attended the bali and
there Jass been no  dissppearing lady at
all” - H

The detective.amth great vehemencs,
bronght down his fist on the table.

By Jove!" he cried. “I believe you

rigght. 1 have beencompletely blind-

ed, the more so that I have the cdew to
the mystery right here under mwy own
eyes.””
He fumbled for a moment and broaght

. forth & letter froxn his pile of deogu-
{ ments.

“Here is & note from St. Petersburg, -
written by Lerd Donyl himsedf, saying
the princess bad sent him the compan-
ion glove to the one yon have now in
your hxand. He says he is sure the prin-
ee knmows who her impemonator 'was,

- but that she won’t tell, and, althongh I

bad read this noté, it never struck me
that the princess herself wae the wom-
an, Miss Baxter, you have solved the
puzle!”

“I shoald be g!ad to think s0,* re-
! plied the girl, rising, ‘‘and X am very
happy if 1 have enabled you ¢o give up
a futile chase.’

“It isas plair as daylight,’ replied
the detective. “L.ord Donel’s descrip-
tion fits the princess exactly, and yet I
. mgver thought of it before.”” .

Jenmie harried away from the deteot-
ive's office hapny in the belief thatshe

| had net betrayed herself, although she
was pot blind tothe fact that her escape
was due more to good luck than to any
preserace of mind of ber own, which had
nearly deserted her atone or £wo points
in the conversation. When Mr. Hard-
wick saw her, he asked howmuch space
hoe would have to reserve for the ro-
mapce in high life. Bat she told him
there was nothing in the case, so far as
ghe could . see, fo interest any seane
_reader. _

Here matters rested for o Tortoight.
Then the girl received an urgent note
from Cadbury Taylor, asking her to
call &t his office next day proauptly at 4
o'clock. It was very important, he sald,
and he hoped she would on no account
dimppoint him. Jennie's first impulse
was not to go, but she was so anxions

to leaxn what progress the detective lad
made in the case, fearing that at lsst
ho might have got on the right track,
-t+-that-mhe-felt-it-wonld-bo-anweisetedake
the risk of not seeing him, Xf his BUS-
pleions were really aroused, ver absence
might serve as an oxcuse to confirm
them. Exactlyat 4 o'clock mext aftor-
noon she entercd his office and found
him, to ber relief, alome. He sprang ap
from his table on seelng her and said in
a whisper: **I am so glad you have
come. Iam in rathera quandary. Lord
Donal Btirling s in London on a flying
visit. He called here yesterday.’!

The girl caaght ber brosth, but said
nothing,

“I explaiined ¢o him the reasoms I
have for believing that it was actually
the Princess von Steinheimer whom he
met at the Duchess of Chisclhurst's
ball. He laughed at me; there wasno
convineing him, He maid that theory
was more absurd than semding him
the pictare of 1 bousernaid as that of
the lady he had met at the ball. I used
all the arguments which you had used,
but. ke brueshed them aside as of no

. congeqquence, and eomehow the case did

not appear to be as clear as when you
propounded your theory.”

“Well, what then"' asked the girl.

“Why, then | asked him to come up
here at 4 o'clock and hear what an as-
gistannt of mino would eay aboui ihe
cgse. °

“Atio clockl" cried the girl in ter-
¢'Then he may be here at any mo-
ment. *'

“He is here now; he is in the next
room. Come in, and X will introduce
you, and then I want you to tell him
all the circumstances which lead you :
to believe that it was the princess her-
self wwhom-he met. Iam suxre you can °

him round to your own way of think-
ing. You will try, won't you, Miss
Baxter! It will be a very greal oblige-.
ment to me.’”

“Oh, no, no, no!’” cried the girl. “I
am not golng to admit to any one that ,
Ihave been acting as a detective’s as-
gistant. You had noright to bring me
here. Imust goat once. If Lhad known
this, X would not have come. ™’

“It won’t take you five minmtes '

moment waiting for yowr I told him
you would be here at4.”’

“I can’t help that. You had no right
to make an appointment for mwe with-
out my knowledge and consext.”

Taylor was about to spealt when the
handle of the inner xrcom furmed.

Donal in & voice of some irritation,

and mnst leave for 8t. Petersbury fo-
night, s I can’t spend all my fimein
your office, you know.””

Yord, >~ said the detective, with greatob-
sequiousness. ““Thig young lady has
some objections to giving her views,
but I am sure you will be able to per-
snade her”’——

‘was vacant. The. door in the ball was
n, and th

gaw tho handle of the inner door $urn,

Tarlox looked blamklyat his clint with |

dropped jaw. Lord Donnl laaghed.. -

- W¥our assistant seems to have disap~

peasod as completely as the Iady &t the -

{ ball. Why not set your detectives on

her track? Perhaps she will prove tobe |
the person I axn in search of.*’
“Y am very soXry, my loxd,” sﬁamw
meredk -the detective.
“Oh, don’t mention it} [am sire you |
have done all that could be done with';

- funnbely ave our onlypoueui

 thepacincons harmelf who kbter
Ball, apd ] dow’t: Blaine

place all the points before hixn so terve- .
lythat you will sacceed im bringing i

pleaed Cadbury Taylor. “He is at this.

“I sy, detective,” remaxrked Lord.

} *you shonld have aseistants who are
more pundtaal., J am & very busy man

“I am surel beg your pardon, my

He turned, but the place at his side

- you axe quite vrong thmkinxiﬁ wﬂ

"t vebubli b btz

cre, We will mnlmmf 04) _" ,

ol, and it youwill

your bill ak the mpmmg ag}uhm v

8 o'clock tonight I will send Jou & % sh

eheck. Good afternoons Mr. Tuﬂm

Lot M e,
se Zot. doln

$ : {Copyrizht, m’ by R"bﬂ‘t Mﬂ,}
Asg Jennie rapidly hurried away from

the office of Mr. Cadbury Taylor th m %‘;

arose in her mind; some agitation as,
vhat the Zetertive wonld think of
sudden flight. She was convinged
u to the momens of leving

picmn thatche herself, o' whom he way
then talking, was the person he had-

en searching for up and down Bu-i.dep
wope. What nust he think of one Wi, | 1

gm,ﬁ'_

;’2%
pily, e had not the o ghtm ;. 3
‘ gﬂw&ious wﬁw «m_

%éc a‘é )
proved an: awk

phmuand axk-
%winb‘ip :

while spemicing with him,  suddenly, | f

without a word of leavetaking, disayr | o

peared as if the earth had opened angd . ‘”gl ¥ mi

swallowed her and all because the han«
dle of the door tothe inuer.room had
tarned ! Then the excuse she im’i giireu
for

nust have strock’ wim aa:i&icnloum ;buainees hasm

inadequate. When she reached her deak-
and reflected with mors calmmess over

the situation she fonnd no canse to

censure hergelf for ber hesty departure.

Although she had acted on sudden im- |
pulse, she saw there had been nothing :
else todo. Anocther moment and she

would have huen face toface with Lord ;
Donal himselt. )

Next day lronght » note from the
detective wwhich somewhat reassured
ber. Heapologized for having made the 1
appointment without her mxmiulon'
and explaived that Lord Donal's unex-

pected arrival in London and his stub- s

-born unbelief that it bad been the prin-
ceds herself whom he met &t the ball

seexningly left the detective no alteyna~ | bafors
tive but to cgll on the person who had | .

t persistently advanced the theory, to-

_explain {£ to the one most inumutely;,‘ 'ish

at the. time to think tbnt lilseBaxter
might object to mest Lord Donaly: ’Vch(}
was an entir stranger to her, bok)
row ho maw where he wae wrong,
ete. This note did yuck ‘toé
Jennie that, alter all, the detect veh!dr
not seen the olews which ‘ap

Cadbury Taylr, however, said nothing

wince § u. It

ol
bo sprend @o plainly before his-eyes, .

bout tha sem:ch being ended. zm a G

iy, 'f‘l!ﬁf&
was brought m%ﬂfx R&rd)v‘ék hinis
wlf. One day wWhen tharv' WY
togother ho said ahm:mx, i
“That' romance its high. life w
el mﬁ?émiﬁnggé %ﬁ;‘g X
ury Taylor did nuteoue :
J¥Na, A J:Iax‘dwi

' k
ok 8 Tomunee in high it
room ¥ It ixhigh mugli from
1o entitle it to be :
high Jife,"” - And the
eanily; like an-unrexdy. o
to :glmo 2 3 ﬁlremmm:r

Jennie, however, did
&id not Jlook-upy at him
0 ae:ibblnho:ihlu& nobeay the: pix

s‘l&«i Sn thu ﬁ{nﬂi v oF - Ry
“straw in ‘Piinford’~Llo¥
alas; above. mr -ixtimx (o )

you lmnw half }'bx_tt 3;%3{

Bteinheimer.

*My dear Jennie,”' her hi,ghnm -

quxeting letter from thePrincém vm ﬁ A

wrote, "I am sure the detectives are ek

* end you & ward of waxning, OF course

it is only earmizeon my part, huk, for |

after you, and sol thought it beat to |

daya there has been a woman hovexing 3

about the castls, trying to get inform
tion from my servants. My maidcain
- directly to me and - told e what, zlh

knew. The woman detaoﬁvahai gpokm_

to her. This Inquisitive persop, W

had come from Farle, wished "pazticnn -f_

larly to knmow whether I had bebn-seén
sbout the castle during tho vreclr‘ in

which the Duchess.of Chiselburit's balkd . =D
took place, and so this leads me toamp-{

pose thint morne one {s miking inguiries T

for you. It must be eithér Lord Donal
Stixling or thoDukec? Uhiselhurst, bnt {
1 rather think it is the former, T Have }
written an indignunt Tetter to Toord
Donal, accusing him of Laving canmed”

dotectives to haunt thocastle. 1have ot ‘m

not yet received areply, but Laord Donal
is & truthful person, and in'wdayof |
two I expect to find out whether or not
he has a hand in this business. Mean- |
while, Jennie, be on your goayd, and I |

NN
‘M&Mﬂzﬁwwﬁ’ j
hnm, wme’g{’h xm";d

ithhntl Itl
by Kaw w?gbv%xao{hmd ‘f‘@!“&

lmmx and vﬁ.rlqd thgtﬂu i’(ﬂ’u gn,
| wers ot pon. i”t‘."—-ﬁ mgb '

will write you again assoon asd l;uvo n‘

omething further to tell" .
! The teadingof this Jetter gmtly
creased Jennie's foars, forshe felt

sured that, stipid as the men undomhy-1.9°% W o

edly were, they verged w0 closely ofi th
Irink of discovery that they wers almont:
cortain to stumble npon-the troth if
* the investigatlont were_contined,.” Shé:
;. wrote a kuzled note o th €
"imploring herto be cauﬁum (gna

t dently i

* herself. Lo:d l)onal lmd ooﬁf‘
y the letter, snd ‘pfo!nfl@d LA
to do it again, 1 thit be
my l8tter wan reuivdd.fh
the detectives ?waxa-db“in £ 00

* andl apparently oniy annoying imioém
- podple. He mys the search s ended,
far as the deiective i éoncerned iﬁ
that I need fear momore in B
inquiry” agents, male or femal
spologived wery handwomely, bu
he has not' glven up hapes, of:
the lady who disappearsdi=A} _
Jemnie, I hopé that you will agmis:
deverness. You me that T dn

‘&

A

word or two ftoxm y toaid "
but I unraveed the-wihole

once discovered - who. was hi
of §t. 80X think T w;pn’fdn“t
detective m:ysem

yorulongago." 3 ﬁh"'tij 1
way in which my undonbted tulent
1 reseatch amay be made nse ot
don’¥ know how much Iem;‘y, ont; )
your nowspaper offi ce; always with
| somie mysteryon hind fosolve.” I

-{ be like being the editor of a puyxl

ga{tmenﬁ It 6'21% you, Vmiﬁi! ot
glp yon next time yon:
| important to [ w;nw”

letter to Vienog, -a¥ ivq‘
: ‘nto mdaeme ﬂtzg. Yy Im, AN 1
L ingr anepas Mﬁl %0,
i {3, He holdy anJmportat
the govemmeni, B8 a. e
n omber. ; e
Jennle ﬁas dﬂlishﬁad ﬁi h’:ggwi‘ ‘
all inqu andahewegs
lmg lettu' mﬁt& emﬁn
She conclua

the wexy ineffective clows which nmor« ﬂ‘h
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