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’ OHAPTER J:L Sy
. HE meklaeemapresentfromtheQueenofEng-
landtotboOunmoanssm,” begantkoQuauu

~Messenger. 7 “Tt was to celebrate the occasion of

the Czar’s coromation.  Our Formgn Oﬁos Tknew

thau:he Rumn Am‘nassador in Paris was to pro.
A ~ “ >

for a week later and was taking 3 few days’ vacation at Nice. His
people asked me to leave the with them at the Embassy, but
I bad been charged to get a receipt for it from the Ambassador him-
self, so I started at onee for Nice. The fact that Monte Oulomnot
two thousand miles from Nice may have had something to io mﬂl

making me carry out my instructions so carefully. ... it
“Now, how the Princess Zichy came to find ont abont the neeklaco

I don’t know but I can guess. “As-you have just heard, she was at
one time a spy in the service of the Russian government. 'And after
they dismissed her she kept up her acquaintance with many of the
Russian agents in Londen. It is probable that through one of them
she learned that the necklace was to be semt to Moscow, and which

one of the Qyeen’s Messengers had been detailed to take it there.’

Still, I doubt if even that knowledge would have helped her if she had
not also known something which I supposed no one else in the world
knew but myself and one other man. ' And, curiously enough, the

other man was a Queen’s Messenger too, and a friend of mine. You'

must know that up to the time of this robbery I had always concealed
my dispatches in a manner peculiarly my own. I got the idea from
that play called ‘A Scrap of Paper In it a man wants to hide a cer-
tain compromising document. He knows that -all his rooms will be
secretly searched. for it, so he puts it in a torn envelope and sticks’it
up where any one ‘can see it on his mantel shelf. The result is that
the woman who is, ransacking the house te find it looks in all the un-
likely places, but passes over the scrap of paper that is just unde¥ her
nose. Sometimes the papers and packages they give us to carry about
Europe are of ‘very great value, and sometimes they aré special makes
of cigarettes, and orders to court dressmakers. Sometimes we know
what we are carrying and sométimes we do not. If it is a large sum
of money or a treaty, they generally tell us.. But, as a rule, we have
no knowledge of what the’ paclmge contains; so, to be on the safe side,
we naturally take just as great care of it as though we knew it held
the terms of an ultimatum or the crown jewels. As a rule, my con-
freres carry the official packages in a despatch- -box, which is just as
obvious as a lady’s jewel bag in the hands of her maid. Every one
knows they are carrying somet;hmg of value. They put a premium on
dishonesty. Well, after I saw the ‘Serap of Paper’ play, I determined
to put the government valuables in the-most unlikely p]ace that any
one would look for them.. So 'l used to hide the documents they gave
mo inside my riding-boots, aid small articles, such as money or jewels,
I carried in an old cigar-case. After I took to using my case for that
purpose I bought a new one, exactly like it, for my cigars. But to
avoid mistakes, I had my initials placed on both sides of* the new one,
and the moment T touched the cabe, even in the dark, T could tell
whieh it was by the raised initials.

“No one knew of this except the Queen’s Messenger of whom 1
spoke. We once left Paris together on the Orient Express. I was
going to Constantinople and "he’ was to stop off at Vienna. On the
journey I told him of my peeiiliar way of hiding things and showed

him my cigar-dase.. If I recolleet rightly, on that trip it held the’

grand cross of St. Michael and St.. George, which the Queen was send-
ing to our' Ambassador. The- l[eupnger was ‘very much entertained
at my scheme, and,some months later when he met the Prmcess he told
her about it ds an amusing story.  Of course, he had' no idea she was
» Russian spy. He didn’t know anything at/all about her, except that
she was a very attractive woman. It was mducrept, but he could not
possibly have guessed that she eould ever make any use of what he

told her.
“Later, after the robbery, I remembered that I had mformed this

young chap* of my seeret hiding-place, and when I saw him again:1 -

questioned him about it. He was greatly ,-and said be had
Tever soen the importance of the secret. ' He ‘rémembered be had told
several people of it, and among others the Princess Zichy. In that.
way I found out that it was she who had robbed me, and I know ‘that
from the moment I, left ‘London she was following me and that she
knew then that the diamonds were concealed in my cigar-case. -

“My train:for Nice left Paris at ten in the morning. When I

travel at might 1 genenny tell the chef de gare that I am a Queen’s .

Messenger, and he gives me a compartment to myself, but in the day-

time I take whatever offers. On this ;nornmg I had fonnd an empty’

compartment, and I had hppqd the gn:rd to keep every one else out,
not from any fear of. ‘losing the diamonds; but use' I wanted to
smoke. He had locked the door, and as ¢ Jast bell had rung I sup-
posedeastotravel alone, 86 T bé mesand make
myself-comfortable. The diamone exgar-qipe were in the mmde
pocket of my waistcoat, and a8
them out, mtendmgtopnt‘ nd bag.

like a bookmaker’s, or tlmn ba : uriers carry.’
slung from a strap across u}y ;

x "'t

mﬁa‘ﬂu satchel and;pﬁhmg them far t
= mpped the spring lock. ‘Then I pn't itie ﬁgam the';poc’ket of my
| coat, but with the though} ‘that now that !'bhad a woman as & travelling

Itxsasmall satchelA
r, and, io‘wr.nwmer s,
s : o ,:__ﬁ'ynllodoﬁthorwingeoat‘. IEMWmHmmm

r&ﬁént, q'nii a couple’ of perte

muédmnd a wm th?ongh; the ﬂoor, and hurled hér mg,s aﬁd :

. “Instinctively T-rensliod for E &iamw I .,gav,_,d !,hem qmckh

i)ompahlcn I woul& probnbly not be diomd to enjoy them,» 7 ..
“Ome of her ,pxeoes onf lugg ge had fallen' at my feet, and a roll of

| rugs had landed at my side, T thought if T hid the fact that the lady
[ was not we]oome, and at once en@eavoi'e“a "o be civil, she might permit

me to smoke. So I picked ier hand bag off the' ﬂoor and asked her

Il vhmlmightphcem e

“As I spoke I looked at her for tha ﬁrst time, and saw that she was

*|'a most remarkably ha.ndsome woman; -

“She smiled: charmmgly and begged me not to dlsturb myself.
Then she arranged her own thmgs ‘about her, and, opening her dress-
ing-bag, took out a gold cigarette case.

~ “‘De.you objeect to smoke ¥’ she asked. i
i laughed and assured her I had been in great terror leu she
might 6bject to it herself. ‘

““If you like cigarettes,” she snd ‘will you try some of these?

»'ﬂhey are rolled. espeeially for my. husbdn& in Russra, and tbey are
| supposed to be very good.” -

\ “T thanked her, and took one from her case, and I found it so
much better than my own that I contiwued: to smoke her cigarettes
throughout the rest of the j journey. I must say that we got on. very
well. ; T judged from the coronet on her cigarette-case, and from hér

' manner, which was quite as well bred as that of any ‘woman I ever
met, tﬁat she was &5me one of importance, and though she seemed’

almost too good looking to ) be respectable, I determined that she was
«ome grande- damfe who.was so assured of her position that 'she oould
afford to be unconventional. = At first she redd her novel, and then' she
made some coment on the scenery, and finally we began to disenss
the current politics of the ‘Continent. . She talked of all the cities in
Eyrope, and seemed to know every one worth knewing. But she vol-
unteered nothing about herself ‘except that she frequently made use
of the expression, ‘When my husband was stationed/at Vienna,’ or
‘When my husband was promoted to Rome.” Onee she said to me, ‘T
have often seerr you at Monte Carlo. I saw you when you won the
‘pigeon champwnshlp I told her that T was not a pigeon shot, and
she-gave a little start, of surprise. ‘Oh, I beg your pardon,’ she said;

‘T thought you were Morton Hamilton, the English champion.’. As a
matter of fact, I do look like Hamilton, but I know now that her ob-
Ject was to make me think that she had 1o idea as to who I really was.
She needn’t have acted at all, for I certainly had no suspicions of her,
and was only too pleased to have so charming a companion.

“The one thing that should have made me suspicious was the
fact that at every station she made some trivial excuse to get me ount
of the compartment.- She pretended that her maid was traveling back
of us in one of the second-class carriages, and kept saying she could not
imagine why the woman did ot come to look after her, and if the
maid did not turn up at the next stop, would T beé so very kind as to
get out and bring her whatever it was she pretended she wanted.

* “ had taken my dressing-case from the rack to get out a novel,
and had left it on the seat oppokite to mine, and at the end of the com-
partment farthest from her. 'And once when I came baek from buy-
ing her a cup of chocolate, or from some other fool errand, 1 found
her standing at my end of the compartment with both hands on the
dressing-bag. She looked at me without.so much as winking an eye,
and shoved the case earefnlly into a cornes. ‘Your hag slipped off on
the floor,’ she said. ‘If you've got any Sottles in 1t., you hsd better
look and see that they’re not broken.”

“And I give yon my word, I was such ap ass that I dad open the
case and looked all through it. Bhe must have thought I was a Jug- |
gms. I get hot all over whe'never I remember if. But in spite of my

dulness, and her cleverness, she couldn’t £ein anythmg by sending me
away, because what she wanted wys in the hand bag and every time
she sent me away thé hand bag went with me. >
“After the incident of the dressing-case her manner c}nmged.
Either in my absence she had had time to look, through it, pr, whean I-
was examining it for broken bottles, she had seen. everything it held.
“From that moment she must have been certain that the cigar-case,
in which she knew I carried the diamonds, was in the bag that was
fastened to my body, and from that tune on she probably was plotting
how to get it from me.. e
- “Her anxiety becazhe most apparent. - She dropped the great lady

- manner, and her charming condescension. went with it. e

talking, and, when I spoke, answered me irritably, or at random. No
doubt her mind was entirely oecupled with her plan. The end of our
journey was drawing rapidly nearer, and her time for action was being, |
cut down with the speed of the express trai ... Even I, unsuspicious as
I was, noticed that somethmg ,Was very W ng with her. 1T really be-
lieve that before we reached Marseilles rf I had not, through my own
Stupidity, given her the chance- she wanted, she might have stuek a
knife in me and rolled me out on the rails. But, as it was, I only
thought that the long journey had tired her. I ted that it was
a very trying trip, and asked her if she would ‘ td’ offer her
some of my cognac.

“She thanked me and said, ‘No,” and then suddenly her eyes light-
‘ed, and she exclaumed ‘Yes, thank you, if you will be so kind.’

“My flask was in the hand bag, and I placed it on my lap and ot
my thumb slipped back the catch. As I keep my tickets and railroad

"gmele;nthebng,I:;,11usoc£>natantlyopem!:gu:f.l,mi;Inevea-bother1;o~

lock it, and the fact that it'is strapped to me has }lwnys been sufficient |
protection. But I can appreciate now what a satisfaction, and what a
torment too, it must hm ‘been to that woman when she saw that the
bag opened without a key. =

“While we were crossing the’ mouma I had felt nﬂm' ehilly

" and had been ‘wearing a light racing coat.. iBm‘, after the.
lighod the eompaﬂmant

'evuy«bptndstuﬂ‘y,mdlfme
eoatunnom:forubfé. So I st
ofthobag,avarmyhetd,lplﬂoeaﬁﬁwﬁfhemtmtmﬂ

while | the bag was still within-reach of my hand,

; "hlppnedﬂatﬁrhtummutﬁomhdmudppdum
""_Itw&mhmdmfmﬁoh‘mdmuﬁngﬁn

to0d up, and; after first slipping the strap |

the bag In another mstant I §vould have had the strap around my

the compartment and beckoned wildly at the people on the platform.
“Natalie f she called, ‘Natalie! here T am. Come here! = This’ way!’
She turned upon me in the greatest excitement. ‘My maid! she cried.
‘She.is looking for me. She passed the window witheut seeing me.

door and beckoning me with her other hand. There eertainly was

wias giving orders you had no chanee to think of anything else, So I
-raswed out on my. errand of mercy, and then rushed back agm to aek
what the maid Tooked like,

“ ‘In ‘black,’ she answered, rising and blocking the door of the
compartment. ‘All in black, with a bonnet!

“The train waited three minutes at Arles, and in that time I
'pose I must have rushed up to over twenty women and asked, :5
you Natalie? 'The only reason I wasn’t punched with an umbrellt

ox‘handgdovertothepohoewutbstﬁqmwywlu
| eragy.

seated where I had left her, but her eyes were burning with happiness.
She placed her hand on my arm almost affectionately, and said in a
hystericalway, 'You are very kind to me. \Iunaoa'orrytohavetrot-
bled you.’
i protested that every woman om the phtform was dredsed in
black.

““Indeed I am so sorry, she said, laughing ; and she continued teo

to faimt.

“T can see now that the last part of that journey must have been
a teerible half hour for her. She liad the eigar-case safe enough, but
she knew that she herself was not-safe. She understood-if I were to.
open my bag, even at the last minute, and miss the case, I would know
positively that she had taken it. - I had placed the diamonds. in the bag
at the very moment she entered the compartment, and no one but otr
two selves had oceupied it since. She knew that when'we reached Mar-
seilles she would either be twenty thousand pounds richer than when
she left Paris, or that she would go to jail. That was the situation as
she must have read it, and T don’t envy her her state of mind during
that last half honr. It must have been hell. ' 4,

“I saw that something was wrong, and in my innocence I even
wondered if possibly my cognac had not been a little too strong. For
she suddenly developed into a most brilliant conversationalist, and
applauded and laughed at everything I said, and fired off questions at
me like a machine gun, so that T had no time to think of anything but
of what she was saying. Whenever I stirred she stopped her chatter
ing and leaned toward me, and watehed me like a cat over a mouse-
hole. T wondered how I could have considered her an agreeable travel-
ling companion. I thought I would have preferred to be locked m with'

a move to examine the bag, but as I had it safely strapped around .ife
again, T did not open it, and I reached Marseilles alive. As we drew
into the station she shook hands with me and grinned at me like a
Cheshire cat. :

“ ‘1 cannat tell you,” she said, “how muech I have to thank you for :
What do you think of that for impudence !

“I offered to put her in & carriage, but she said she must find

|'drove off by myself, wondenng who she wasi and whether Natalie was
not her keeper.

“I had to wait several hours for the train to Nice, and as I wanted
to stroll around the city I thonght I had better put the diamonds in
the safe of the hotel.. As soon as T’ regch my.réom I locked the door,
placed the hand bag on the table and opened it. I felt among the
things at the top of it, but failed to touch the cigar-case. I shoved my
hand in deeper, and stirred the things about, but still I did not reach
it. A cold wave swept down my spine, and a sort of-emptiness came to
the pit of my stomach. Then I turned red-hot, and the sweat sprung
out all over me. I wet my Iips with my tongue, and said to myself,
Don’t be an ass; Pull yourself together, pull yourself together. Take
the thmgs out, one at a time. It’s there, of course it’s there. Dom’t h
an ass.’

?So I put a brake on my nerves and began very cardnlyhﬂ
outtbe things one by one, but after another second I could not stamd
it, and I rushed across the room and threw out everything on the bed.
But the diamonds were not among them. I pulled the things about and
tore them open and shuffied and rearranged and sorted them, but i
was no use. The cigar-case was gome. I threw everything in the dress-
ing-case out on the floor, although T knew it was useless to look for it

think. I remembered I had put il in the satchel at Paris just as that

leit my shoulder. And then I remembered that it had—that I had
taken it off when I had changed my coat and for the few moments that
I was searching for Natalie. I remembered that the woman had sent
me on. that goose chase,-and that at every other’ st.atlon she had tnd
to get rid of me en some fool errand. : :

(To be Oontmued)

U S. CASUALHES LAST m fighting in Wiuch the Amencans have

been pcmcipnting amce ast Monday are
b Xy
Washmgton, July 42——Casualtnes in the x;:l‘:x:ed es,i:h et::;.lt::‘l:'eatl:& t?:cll d:::
army and marinie corps overseas increas- 291 mien lost at sea, men killed in action
‘ed 983 during the week, compared with 2
were | 647 the previous ' week, and Jaggregated
12,716, with the inclusion of yesterday’s}
army list of 199 and the marine corps
Jist of 26. :
While the week’s total casualties were
‘the largest announced for any week since
Amencan troops have been on the battle:
fronts, ‘it is- tinlikely' that any of the
casuaities which have resulted from heavy x(;{u;usgx;?:vggﬁ y:hui st:;no m
S ; ed Uncle Bill Bottletop. A lonoy’ll&a

other causes, number 5,100—army, 4,421;
6,941—-umy /men, 5817; marines 1,124.

675—army men, 593 ; marines, 82.

: “I needn’t say that ahe ‘was clever enaugh to take it. 'I‘he ‘rnm
metgihe station at full speed andcametoasuddenstop { had
.| just thrawn, my coat into the rack, and had resched out my nand for

shoulder. But at that moment the Princess threw open the door of .

Go, please, and bring her back’ She- continued pointing out of the :

somethmg about that woman’s tone which made one jump. When she -

- “When I Jumped back into the compurhnent the Prinoves wes

laugh until ‘she began to breathe so quickly that I thonght she was

a lunatlc 1 don’t like to think how she would have acted if T had madcl !

LN, atalie, and that she hoped we would meet again at the hotel. So I

“there. I knew that I had put it n the bag. Iutdownmdtnedto’_

wommhadenteredtheeomputmqt,andIhsdheendcnemhher ;
ever since, so it was she who had robbed me. But how ! It had never .
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dead of wotinds, disease, ‘accident and
marines, 679. The wounded . aggregated |

Thosemwemg. including prisoners, toral

ATy

 “You won't hpve a chance to drown

AR : sponge. - The m moisten
5 ' Mioard’s Liniment Cures Garget in Cowsi more it swe‘ll;g”—g:s{?:gton Star. “- - {




