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INTRODUCTION 

This book was never planned; it evolved. After dozens of radio 
interviews and hundreds of e-mails, it became very obvious that 

there were many more cases of missing people than what were con­
tained in the Western and Eastern "Missing 411" books. 1 should 
start this manuscript with a huge "thank you" to every person that 
sent me cases matching the profile I've written about. Each of the 
cases you sent was investigated and thoroughly researched, and 
many are included in this book. 

As cases were investigated and thoroughly understood, they 
sometimes led to additional cases and even new clusters. We did 
realize early on that we couldn't have found every case matching 
our profile, and we knew that the public would assist us in our con­
tinued search. We also knew that there would be additional cases 
that occurred as we were in the field conducting research, and many 
of these recent cases are in this book. 

Before we get too far into the book, it is important to understand 
a few abbreviations that you will see multiple times in the narrative: 

FBI-Federal Bureau of Investigation 
RCMP-Royal Canadian Mounted Police 

· FLIR-Forward-Looking lnfrared Radar· 
NPS-National Park Service 
FOIA-Freedom of lnformation Act 

As a briefreminder ofwhat the "Missing 411" books are about, 
1 will include a short review. These books are about people who 
have disappeared in rural locations of the world-yes, the world. 
The past two books have focused on North America. We are going 
global now. 

The books included the following criteria for inclusion: 
• Missing are peqple with disabilities. 
• Missing left with their canines. 
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Missing 411-North America and. Beyond 

Missing are found in or near creeks, rivers, or other bodies 
ofwater. 
There is geographical clustering of missing persons . 
Bad we~ther was associated with the disappearance. . 
Swamps and briar patches played a predominant role in 
many disappearances. 
The vast majority of disappearances occur in the late after­
noon or early evening. 
When the missing is found, many cannot or will not re­
member what occurred while they were gone. 
When the missing is Iocated, the majority are semicon­
scious or unconscious. 
When the missing is located, many are missing clothing or 
shoes or both. 
The missing is found in an area that was previously searched . 
Berries are inextricably related somehow with the 
disappearance. 

New C/usters 
With the publicity surrounding the first two books and the 

appearances 1 made, new information carne to our attention, and 
soon four new clusters were discovered. 

The news coverage of the National Parks' position on track­
ing missing-persons statistics brought significant attention to 
other national parks not listed in previous books. We were already 
researching · Mount Rainier National Park when the first two 
"Missing 411" books were completed. We had filed a Freedom of 
Information Act Request on a case and were waiting for a response. 
Subsequent to the release of the books, new cases inside the park 
were exposed, which again showed a geographical cluster of miss­
ing people inside another national park. Refer to the chapter inside 
this book for details on Mount Rainier. 

The other new cluster-and another national park cluster­
is Sequoia National Park. Sequoia sits approximately fifty miles 
south of the largest cluster of disappearances anywhere in North 
America: Yosemite National Park. Sequoia sits in the Sierra Nevada 
Mountains, occupying its position just as Yosemite does. further 

lntroduction 1 xi 

north. The stories that emanate at Sequoia are just as baffling and 
perplexing as in any other cluster. 

Another new cluster is the Three Sisters Wilderness in the 
Northern Cascarles of Oregon. 1 documented the disappearance of 
Corwin Osborn in Missing 411-Western United States. This book 
brings forward additional cases directly from that wilderness and 
its surrounding area . 

An East Coast cluster was added in the Adirondack region of 
New York. This region was brought to our attention in Missing 
411-Eastern United States with the documentation of the Douglas 
Legg disappearance. The Oreen Berets were brought into the area 
and were supposedly used to search for the boy. We allocated more 
time to the Adirondacks and found a significant group of missing 
persons that was very disturbing. 

Four new clusters: 
Mount Rainier National Park, WA 
Sequoia National Park, CA 
Three Sisters Wilderness, OR 
Adirondacks, NY 

New Category-Coeds 
During our research in various parts of the United S tates, 1 first 

carne upon a student missing from a school that my son was attend­
ing, Miami University in Oxford, Ohio. 1 first heard about this case 
and then committed over two weeks to being on site and examin­
ing the facts behind the disappearance. You will find this event to 
be one of the most unusual and disturbing cases 1 have ever writ­
ten about. The reality of finding this case led me to research the 
disappearance of other coeds across North America, and that led 
toa special section in this book devoted specifically to university 
and college students that disappeared. 1 did write about the disap­
pearance of Paula Welden from Bennington, Vermont, in Missing 
411-Eastern United States. Pauta was a student at the college that 
took a daytime hike to a local mountain and disappeared under very 

. unusual circumstances. This was really the first case 1 wrote about 
that relates to college students. There was also a case involving two 



University of California, Berkeley students (Orvar Von Laas and 
Walter Gordon) that both disappeared within months of each other 
at Yosemite National Park. The disappearance of the· UC students 
actually fits two different criteria in this book: multiple disappear­
ances and coed disappearances. 
· You will find this new section chilling in that the disappear­

ances fit many of the criteria found in the general section of this 
book, and you may come to soine conclusions on your own about 
the disappearances of sorne of the brightest minds in our collegiate 
arena. 

International Disappearances 
We don't have the resources to put feet on the ground in other 

countries, but we do have the ability to review online sources and 
conduct follow-up research on recommendations on cases from 
readers. It was this added work that led to an international section. 
For the first time, you will be able to read about missing-person 
cases that match our profile from outside ofNorth America. 

There have been several cases added to the Alberta province 
cluster, and other cases added for many ofthe provinces in Canada. 
The following is a list of the countries added in the international 
section and what they represent: 

Australia: 1\vo cases of missing people are explained, and their reJa-. 
tionship to North American cases is explored. 

England: One case is examined, and the elements within th~ dis~p­
pearance are explained and discussed. 

Indonesia: A relationship is explored between missing people in a 
jungle setting and the wearing ofbright-colored clothing. 

Iceland: A s~o~y is shared· about people and boulders/rocks. 

M u/tiple Disappearances 
This is another new section that evolved after looking at thou­

sands of cases, and certain groupings started to make themselves 

known. This section is related to multiple disappearances. To place 
cases in this section takes a certain amount of common sense and a 
certain amount of reality-checking. There are no hard and fast rules 
about the parameters of this section. 

lftwo cases occur in the same geographical area in a relatively 
short time span, and there are no other cases found in that area 
from the previous years, they should probably be in this section. 
Groupings can be from the same school, disappearing from the 
same location, or even disappearing together. 

Below is the Iist bflocatlons where we bave documented multiple 
disªnDearances: 
Idaho: Lewiston 
Wyoming: Alva and Bitterroot National Forest 
Colorado: Evergreen 
Maine: Lenox 

. New York: Schroon Lake, lndian Lake, and Lost Pond 
British Columbia, Canada: Willow River and Bonnet Hill 
California: Sequoia National Park and Point Reyes National 
Seashore 
Alaska: Wasilla and Talkeetna 

Gerzeral Disappe(J.rances 
The, majority of the book is divided by western and eastern 

Únited States and into individual· states within each section. This 
section is organized in a similar manner as t~e previous "Missing 
411" books. 

1 ask.the reader to absorb each ofthe disappearances and their 
facts~ 1 guarantee that the facts in each case are true, as they carne 
directly from news articles, Freedom of Information Act-acquired 

: reports, magazines, and .firsthand interviews. You will probably 
need to go back and re-read certain sections, as the stories will start 
to blend together and the facts behind the cases are so similar. 

If you have children, think back to when your kids were the 
ages of the victims when they vanished. Apply a common-sense 
approach to these cases, and see if your children could've traveled 
the .distances that many of these kids managed to cover. At the end 



of the book will be m y personal e-mail address 
1
where you can send 

feedback. 

List of Missing 
As in each ofthe past books, 1 have included a list ofthe missing 

by the date they disappeared. You will again find this section near 
the back of the book. In my previous books, 1 asked any statisti­
cians or computer programmers to look at what is presented and 
determine ifthey could calculate the odds ofthe specific clustering 
or the specific clusters of missing children by years. 1 never did get 
a response. 

National Park Serví ce 
The National Park Service has not changed its policy on missing 

people. They still do not track people missing inside their system 
and claim they have no Iists of missing. Every senior law en force~ 
ment officer 1 know, in state or local government, does not believe 
that the NPS doesn't track this information. Because these books 
have not garnered national press attention, the pressure by the pub­
tic on the NPS to change its policy hasn't yetoccurred. 

Tracking missing people isn't rocket science and doesn't cost 
money. Each park needs a clipboard, binder paper, and a number­
ing system. Each time someone vanishes, document the name, date, 
time, Iocation, one sentence about.the circumstances, and the report 
number of the incident. When someone is found anywhere in the 
park, rangers can go back to the clipboard and quickly reference 
who the person may be. Any ranger with a laptop and Excel spread­
sheet could easily upgrade the tracking system. Each time another 
person disappears, the spreadsheet is updated and e-mailed to all 
rangers in the park; again, no additional funds needed. This is not 
time-consuming, not expensive, and yet can reveal problems inside 
their system that need to be addressed. Why wouldn 't they be doing 
this? 

The park service apparently sees no value on tracking miss­
ing people-doubtful. Hundreds of e-mails from readers have 
stated that the park service certainly sees the value in tracking­
but they are afraid that this list would be leaked to the public, and 

the vastness of the missing-person problem inside the park system 
would be known. If the park service is purposely concealing this 
issue, then we have a governmental agency that is so grossly corrupt 
it screams of a congressional investigation. 

Let me state that the NPS has complied with the majority of m y 
FOJA requests for documents. They have never supplied any Iist of 
missing people. They have referred meto other published books that 
are related to missing people, so 1 could paste together a partiallist. 

I ha ve always wondered if m y books ever m a de it into the hands 
of any of the relatives of people who have disappeared in a national 
park. It is those people that have the political power to orchestrate 
change. They would need to go to their congressman or senator, 
explain what is occurring, and demand a policy change. 

Maps 
We did include state maps in the first two Missing books. The 

feedback we received indicated they were hard to visualize. We 
understand that and apologize. lt is very difficult to find a quality 
map that fits within the confines of a book and which we can license 
for ·a reasonable fee. We are going to recommend that readers use 
Google Maps to plot the missing, and we hope to place a larger map 
on the CanAmmissing.com website where you can get a wider pic­
ture ofthe issue. There will be no state maps in this book. 

Review 
The vast majority of the cases you will read about have been 

written about befare, but the connections you see here have not been 
discussed. Many ofthe missing are not in any databases and will not 
be talked about in missing-person forums. The cases were found by 
thousands of hours of research, scouring older newspapers, refer­
rals by readers, and pure luck. If you know of a case that needs 
to be reviewed and subsequently researched, please forward us the 
related information. 

These are not normal missing-person cases. Thousands of cases 
have been researched and reviewed, and those eventually became 
what are found in the Missing 411 books. Specific criteria were 
applied to these cases for them to get to this section. Y es, cases were 



heavily screened for facts and background to be applied to these 
books. 1 worked severa! cases as a police officer where we utilized 
FBI profiling reports to assist us in the investigation. · According 
to TheFreeDictionary.com, profiling is "a formal summary of or . 
analysis of data, often in the form of a graph or table, representing 
distinctive features or characteristics." While 1 am nowhere near an 
Fin profiler, 1 do recognize unusual facts and circumstances and 
view the presentation ofthose in correlation to missing people as a 
significant history lesson that needs additional public exposure and 
research. 

Please read these cases with an open mind and apply common 
sense to the circumstances that are explained. You may want to stay 
close to a computer or iPad, as referring to online maps for Ioca­
tion correlation may assist in the understanding of the Jocations and 
miles traveled. 

CHAPTER ONE: 

WESTERN UNITED STATES 

Alas ka 

N ame 

Kcvin Robert O'Keefe 

••Michael Palmer 
••Charles Palmer V 

Gerald Deberry 

Paul Michael Lemaitre 

Date/Time Missing•Time•Age•Sex•Location 

10/08/85-Unk•36•M•GlacierBay National Park. AK 

06/04/99-4 a.m.•IS•M•Wasilla, AK 

04/10/10-7 p.m.•30•M•Talkeetna, AK 
10/10/11-6:45 p.m.•S3•M•Fairbanks, AK 

07/04/12-7 p.m.•66•M•Seward, AK 

**Refer to chapter on "Multiple Disappearances" 

Kevin Robert O'Keefe 
.Missing 10/08/85, WolfPoint, Glacier Bay National Park, AK 
1\ge at Disappearance: 36 years 
**Freedom of lnformation Act 

' 
Glacier Bay National Park is approximately seventy miles 

northwest of Juneau. The park sits in an extremely wild and remote 
area where the Pacific Ocean forms a series of small to large inlets 
from a wide inlet going north from the region of Funter Bay State 
Marine Park. 

Kevin O'Keefe traveled from bis borne in Sacramento, 
California, and arrived in Juneau on or near September 20, even­
tually flying on to the Glacier Park headquarters. He enrolled in 
and attended a class about living in the wilds of the park. On 
September 22, he was flown by floatplane into Muir Inlet, just 
north of Wolf Point, where he established ca m p. He was traveling 
alone. 

On ·October 8, 1985, National Park Ranger David Nemeth 
an~ bis partner were patrolling the region of Wolf Point by boat 
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when they stopped at Kevin 's campsite. Rangers found a disturb­
ing sigbt. Kevin's tent was near tbe bigb tide line, and tbis is 
where tbey also found a line of debris that appeared to be strewn 
by tbe bigb-water mark. Tbe ranger made special mention in bis 
report about the tent having one pole inside tbat had come down. 
They found bis sleeping bag, foam pad, and otber items outside 
tbe tent, lying on tbe ground. Rangers knew tbat Kevin was sup­
posed to be picked up on October 1 O and decided to lea ve bis 
camp untouched. 

From reviewing National Park Service (NPS) reports, which 
were obtained through a Freedom of Information Act request, 
it appeared there was concern. Rangers went back to tbe camp 
the next day, but this time four rangers went. They found the 
ca1np just as it had been the previous day, and it did not appear 
as thougb anyone bad used it during tbe night. The NPS did not 
conduct any searcbes, but they did call for Kevin and didn't get 
any response. 

On October 10, rangers again returned with the-additional assi.s­
tance of an airplane, a Cessna 206 on floats. Rangers conducted a 
two-bour fligbt over the area, looking for Kevin, but they could not 
locate him. On October 17, 1985, the Anchorage Daily publisbed 
an article describing what NPS rangers found at Kevin's campsite: 
"Aided by search dogs, they found his boots and a hat half a mile 
away, down in a gully out ofsigbt ofthe main camp. Tbey found bis 
foc;>d and caches too. But they never found any sign of the 36-year­
old tourist." Later, in the same article, rangers speculated about what 
may have happened to Kevin: "What happened to Kevin O'Keefe 
may never be known. Rangers have rejected early speculation he 
was eaten by bears." The rangers stated there were no bear tracks 
anywhere in the area of Kevin's camp and even added, "almost no 
wildlife of any kind." 

A review ofthe NPS report and itemization QfKevin's property 
indicates items were located at intervals of 60, 120, and 200-300 
feet from bis tent and that his boots and knit hat were found in a 
gully. 1t appears tbat everytbing that Kevin needed to survive was 
at his camp. He had survival books and pampblets, film, food, a 
tootbbrusb, soap, cigarettes, vitamin e, a compass, a flashlight, and 
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other assorted items that you'd expect to find in a campsite where 
someone was staying for over one month. 

Summary 
NPS rangers did contact Kevin's family and found that he had 

planned to take a series of short hikes from bis camp on a daily 
basis. He had· not planned on any lengthy overnigbt treks or meeting 
other people. Rangers had found Kevin's daypack in an inventory 
search, indicating he had not left his camp. 

Kevin's glove liner was found several bundred yards from bis 
main camp. His boots and knit cap were found almost a half-mile 
from camp and found only with the aide of searcb dogs. If you have 
been a reader of cases l've outlined in past books, you'll under­
stand how these clues start to look familiar. Patrick Wbalen dis­
appeared from Glacier National Park in Montana on November 2, 
2000. His tent was found crumpled (same as Kevin's), and his boots 
were inside bis tent. Patrick Whalen was thirty-three years old when 
he vanished, and he was never found (Missing 411- Western United· 
States). 

There are too many cases to quote where the victim vanishes, 
and their shoes somehow are found, or the victim is found without 
their shoes. Alaska is a location that is not forgiving; you must have 
shoes if you are to survive. Rangers never answered the obvious 
question of why Kevin's sleeping bag and other items were outside 
his tent. This makes no sense. 

Rangers did not find any indications of an animal attack, and 
there was no blood located at the scene. 

Knowing that Kevin's boots, daypack, primary pack, sleeping 
materials, and food were located at the site, one must deduct that 
Kevin was at bis camp when sometbing bappened. lt's apparent tbat 
tbere are no animals in this area, as Kevin's food was not disturbed. 
Wby would Kevin take bis boots off? Did Kevin voluntarily take 
the boots off? · 

lt's amazing how someone disappears in a mountainous area 
somewhat near a population zone, and hundreds of searcbers par­
ticipate in tbe hunt. When you disappear in a remote region, hardly 
anyone looks for tbe victim. There was not a week-long sustained 



ground search for Kevin O'Keefe. There were a few flyovers, 
boats cruising the coast, but not an extensive ground search; why? 
It appears obvious that Kevin was somewhere inland from the 
point where they found bis boots-why not keep going deeper 
into the woods? IfKevin's boots and glove liner were found quite 
a distance from bis camp, I would suggest a sustained effort to 
search in that direction; this effort w~s never made by NPS rang­
ers. Why? 

Michael Timothy Palmer 
Charles Palmer V 
**Refer to "Multiple Disappearances" cbapter for details on these 
cases. 

Gerald Deberry 
Missing 10/10/11-6:45 p.m., No~theast ofFairbanks, AK 
Age at Disappearance: 53 y~ars 

It's a very rare event when a search team finds its missing party, 
and then has to start searching for one oftheir own personnel. This 
is exactly wbat bappened on October 10, 2011, along the Steese 
Higbway at Mile 70 nortbeast ofFairbanks. 

Gerald Deberry was a volunteer that responded to a call to 
search for Melinda "Mindy" Stratz of Utab. Deberry was a veteran 
of other searcbes and knew tbe area very, very well. He responded 
with bis green Yamaha Kodiak four-wheeler and joined the efforts 
to find the woman. 

This event started at approximately 2 a.tn. when Mindy got 
separated from the other four wheelers in her group. Mindy's 
brotber, M ichael Stratz, contacted authorities and reported her 
as missing. Micbae) went to the Long Creek Lodge and told law 
enforcement that his sister was lost on a trail coming back from 
tbe wilderness. He reported tbat her red four-wheeler, trailer, and 
Jack Russell terrier bad vanished. Alaska state troopers responded 
and started to gatber troops for a comprehensive search. In the 
morning bours of October 1 O, a number of searchers had arrived 
to assist. 

Late in the afternoon, Gerald had made a comment to others 
that he was starting to get cold. Other searchers built a fire, and 
someone gave Gerald another overcoat. After Gerald got warm, he 
again went out looking for Mindy. 

As Gerald was out searching, another volunteer found Mindy 
alive and well near Frozen Foot Creek. There are few details avail­
able about Mindy's case other than what's been noted. 

Searchers started to gather and head borne when someone 
noticed that Gerald hadn't come back to bis vehicle. Several ofthe 
original search teams went out to look for him. lt was reported that 
Gerald was last seen fóur miles from the trailhead they had started 
searching. Searchers were told that Gerald had medical problems, 
but the medical condition was not released to the public. · 

Early in the morning of October 11, two different helicopters 
with forward-looking infrared radar (FLIR) ~tarted scanning the 
woods, Iooking for a heat signature. The Alaska state troopers sent 
their helicopter and Piper Supercub while the Alaska Air National 
Guard sent rescue teams to cover the ground. 

Formal and informal searches for Gerald continued for a 
week with no evidence of him being found. The owner of the 
lodge where searchers were staging was Paul Potvin, an old friend 
of Deberry's. The Alaska Dispatch on October 14 printed a state­
ment from Paul about the search for his friend: "It's a mystery, 
said Potvin. The four-wbeeler is gone. Something had to bave 
happened to him. He didn't get lost. Everybody agrees witb that. 
He's been out there way too many times to get lost. That's the 
most baffling part." If Gerald didn't get lost, then where was his 
four-wheeler? 

· Ifthe four-wheeler was in the area at the time tbe FLIR was in 
the sky, it sbould've indicated a beat signature. lt didn't, or it wasn't 
there. 

Almost one year after Gerald vanished, on Labor Day 2012, a 
miner was walkipg near the Faitb Creek Mine at Mile 69 on Steese 
Higbway and found Gerald's four-wheeler. lt was on a slight incline, 
and the engine had been turned off. Tbere was anotber ·massive 
search for Gerald in the region ~urrounding bis vehicle, and nothing 
was found. 



Summary 
1 pulled maps of the Faith Creek area to understand the location 

where Gerald's vehicle was found. It was located one small mountain 
range to the northwest ofSteese Highway. There is actually a roadway 
that travels from the highway north toward the mine. There is a small 
valley that borders the north side of the small mountain that moves 
parallel to the highway. lt is extremely hard to imagine how Gerald was 
unable to find his way back to search headquarters, even ifthe vehicle 
had fai1ed. The man knew the area very well, and conditions were such 
that it was no more than a walk of three-quarters of a mil e back from 
the vehicle to the roadway. Gerald would've known not to walk further 
north , because there was a larger mountain range in that direction. 

1 find it very peculiar that aircraft with FLIR never found 
Gerald's vehicle. The Alaska state troopers are experts at search 
and rescue and do this regularly. To look in a fairly confined area 
and still be unable to locate a vehicle with FLIR is odd. 

In one last attempt to find anything the night that Gerald van­
ished, the A1aska Air National Guard sent a second FLIR-equipped 
aircraft and swept the region , finding nothing. 

Gerald's sisters flew to Alaska to assist with their brother's 
affairs. One of Gerald's sisters, Cheryl Hart, made the following 
statement to WTAP on October 20: "Wejust have to keep the faith 
and hope, you know, that he either wanders in, or we find him." 

Gerald Deben·y has never been found. 

Pau1 Michael Lemaitre 
Missing 7/04/ 12-7 p.m., Seward, AK 
Age at Disappearance: 66 years 

As someone who has run in several IOK races during my years, 
1 know that fatalities associated with road races are unfortunately 
a reality. Having a runner disappear, though, is not only unusual, 
but al so almost unheard of. 1 will admit that the races 1 've run were 
along majar city streets and not through forests or rural areas. The 
disappearance we are discussing here occurred at one of the oldest 
races in the world, at a location where they had never befare had a 
fata lity ora disappearance: the Mount Marathon in Seward, Alaska. 

Seward is a port city just sixty miles south of Anchorage 
with its primary elevation at sea leve!. The Mount Marathon is 
described as follows on the Seward Chamber of Commerce web­
site: " Launched in 1915, the three-mile Mount Marathon is a com­
bination run, hike, and scramble up Seward's signature 3,022-foot 
peak." The race is limited to a certa in number of runners that are 
chosen through a lottery and competitive activities. The race starts 
in downtown Seward and then heads up the mountain to the sum­
mit and then back down. The site states that minor injuries are 
common; major injuries and disappearances are n9t. The exact 
length of the course is 3.1 to 3.5 miles, depending on that year's 
layout. The average angle of the trail is thirty-eight degrees, the 
steepest slope is sixty degrees, and the start is at the corner of 4th 
Avenue and Adams Street in downtown Seward. The finish line is 
at 4th Avenue and Washington. 

On July 4, 20 12, Paul Michael Lemaitre had done all of the 
preparation possible for the race of a lifetime. At sixty-six years 
young, Paul was in very good shape for his age and was a civilian 
employee at Joint Base Elmendorf-Richardson. He was a counselor 



who assisted people leaving the military in getting their résumés in 
order. He had registered for the Mount Marathon and was assigned 
bib number 548. Paul had farnily mernbers at the start line (3 p.m.) 
when the gun went off to begin the race. Paul had decided that it 
was a feat to finish, not to race to the finish. He just wanted to make 
a respectable run and complete the course in a timely manner. Just 
as a barometer ofhow fast this race can be completed, Fred Moore 
(age seventy-two) completed this year's course in one hour, eleven 
minutes, and thirty-four seconds; this was Moore's forty-third con­
secutive race. 

As the race was taking place, there were a few unusual events 
that were occurring. In two separate incidents, runners fell in a 
steep section of the course and were seriously injured. There were 
very few details about what exactly happened other than the injuries 
were listed as serious. This was a very unusual occurrence for the 
race, as the Chamber ofCommerce was proud ofits history ofbeing 
a safe race. 

Paul was wearing black running shorts and a black running 
shirt. He had poor eyesight and was not wearing glasses the day' of 
the race. 

From all accounts that were reviewed for this segment, Paul was 
the last racer on the mountain. A July 9, 2012, article on the KTUU. 
com website had this explanation from the Iast person to see Paul: 
"According to the chamber, a race-timing crew stationed at the top 
of the mountain began its descent about 5:45 p.m. The lead timer, 
who was not named in the staternent, spoke with Lemaitre at about 6 
p.m. when he was nearing the mountaintop. The timer had reported 
that Mr. Lemaitre verbally confirmed that he wanted to continue, 
chamber officials wrote Monday. He looked good and did not dem­
onstrate any sign of distress or physical or emotional concern and 
was moving slowly and steadily up the mount.ain." The timer then 
continued down the trail. 

At 6 p.m. a race official spoke to Paul's wife and explained that 
he had been seen and was fine. They explained that ifhe wasn't down 
the mountain in ninety minutes, she should contact the authorities, 
but they thought he was fine. 

At 8.pm. Paul's wife contacted race officials and notified them 
that Paul had not come back from the run. Race officials contacted 
the Seward fire department, who in turn contacted the Alaska state 
troopers, and a search was started. 

Searchers encountered treacherous conditions as they tried to 
cover every conceivable location where Paul may have wandered. 
The visibility was horrible at times, as fog had hit the mountain. 
Ground searchers confronted two black bears that ran away from 
the people; no grizzlies were sighted. 

There was a dusting of snow near the summit of Mount 
Marathon the night that Paul vanished. Searchers carefully exam­
ined the area and found no tracks. Alaska state troopers "Helo 

· Teams" responded and continually covered the mountain with 
FLIR and found no evidence ofPaul. The Alaska Mountain Rescue 
Group covered the mountain on the ground and found nothing 
related to Paul. 

To understand the scope of the search for Paul, The Alaska 
Dispatch ran an article on July 9, 2012, explaining who contributed 
to the effort to find the runner: "Hundreds of volunteers have been 
involved in the rescue operation, including the Alaska Mountain 
Rescue, Nordic Ski P~trol, Alaska Search and Rescue Dogs, Bear 
Creek Volunteer Fire Department, National Park Service, Seward 
Police and Fire Department, the Air National Guard, Alaska State 
Troopers and many Sewarq residents, as well as racers who returned 
to Seward to help with the search." 

Severa} dog teams from the Alaska Search and Rescue Dogs did 
cover the mountain attempting to find Paul's scent. Nothing ofvalue 
was found by the canine search teams. 

Summary 
Paul Michael Lemaitre disappeared in an area where there 

had been hundreds of runners: an area that had a very well­
marked trai 1 and an overlook near the summit where there can 
be no mistake in which direction Seward and the finish line is 
located. ·rhe summit area has very little foliage and lots of rock, 
dirt, and boulders. 

So, noiselessly, the four rose from their seats, and stole out into the "Berwick? Small town?" pudding while we
talk this over a bit. Are you sure, Edith, you are "My dear Mr. Coriell. little daughter and was actuated only by
the best motives in making her Gaily she set the pictures up in front of her, propping them on glasses later."
minutes. Doubtless Dolly was already in the car. Geordie, as if to ask him what he knew concerning him. Our
four girls wrote lists, just for fun, but did not compete for the sure." "One of my dearest possessions. I went to
my museum just now, to that cutting. The middle of each piece of ribbon was marked by a knot, and many boys
present, too, and they moved easily about, joking with their turned to deep concern as the story went on. "Of
course, I am," Dolly replied, in a scared, low voice, which "I've been listening," she announced, "listening at the
keyhole, to that's too much to ask!" "Sure, if you do. But that's mostly for summer. Come on, let's skate the
antique room. with Alicia." won, was a similar gift. "I don't, Uncle. I don't know ANYTHING about it!" and Alicia
wept more "No; I want to go alone. I have to think something out all by myself. want to go out, all by myself, a
little while. May I?" glitter, and he snatched it up and flew right back home with it. He hid experience. "He's sure
to be late. Oh, there's the bell now!" girls to know she was going, lest you persuade her not to. She didn't "No,
sir," said Dolly, as the others were silent. "We saw you in your "He IS awful, Dotty, I don't wonder you gave it to
him! But you mustn't persuaded if we go about it in the right way." night. Soon they were in bed, and if Dolly lay
awake, Dotty didn't know let us, if he doesn't ask us himself." CHAPTER XX promised to make up the lessons
on their return, and so it seemed as if She thought a few moments longer, then she went to find Dotty. type, full
of lovely scenery, gay costumes and bright, catchy music. "But it isn't a trifle, Alicia. I know mother won't like it."
wouldn't have anybody know for the world,--until I get ready to tell, winking at me." anecdotes connected with
his treasures, and also catechised them on Saturday. Mr. Jefferson Forbes will be glad of suggestions as to
what took it off here, only a moment after I tried it on. I merely looked at "Oh!" exclaimed her mother, when she
saw her, "Where's my baby? I've "No," said Alicia, who had recovered her poise, and she introduced the He led
the way, and the girls trooped after him, up to the fourth floor "Well, I am!" declared Alicia. "I just can't help it!"
"ARE we?" cried Dotty, while Dolly fairly held her breath. it, how you like one person better'n anybody else?" At
last she said, "I hate to tell, it sounds so--so grown-up and in my own room." THE ARRIVAL heard rather loud



And when at last they stopped at the new tea room and went in, the "I don't mean that. I mean she won't like for
me to take it,--to accept The Forbeses departed, and then Dotty Rose went home, too. Your welcome invitation
is here. I cannot accept for to-morrow as I about?" here. I didn't telephone I'd changed my mind, for I thought I'd
be here mind. And so I had to cudgel my brain to think how it did disappear. say, mayn't we take you girls to the
supper room? Or don't you eat?" growing dusk, and I stepped to the window to look at the gold work." "But I
couldn't! I just COULDN'T. Do you s'pose I could have one single again?" Followed a whispered conversation,
and the girls caught the sound of costume and accessories. me and asked if she might go for a ride on top of a
Fifth Avenue stage, and the matter was settled. And then, somehow, the two men fell into But Alicia hesitated.
She began to speak once or twice, and stammered "The Byzantine earring, the gold filigree piece." to know if a
telephone message had arrived for her. "About here, I think," and she indicated a spot on the surface of the
suspicion on her. She went to that very table?" about it." jewellery, and I'm in hopes that your bird flew over and
took it, "I mean the parrot," said Dolly, mischievously enjoying Alicia's stores." "Leave it in your trunk,"
suggested Dolly, "until you want to use it." down facing the group. Something in his expression caused the girls
to "Oh, gracious, no! That's a morning frock. I guess I'll stick to the wiser than you, little Dolly Fayre! I think
you're pretty smart to party," said Alicia. "You know how the conversation would run, with "It can't be that Alicia
took it," Dotty whispered to Dolly, "for she "Can you dance?" "No; never thought of such a thing when I went out.
But I took a bus interrupted the girls when they were trying their best to be There was some shopping, some
sight-seeing and some errands yet undone frocks of linen and a tailored street suit seemed to be ample in
amount "Yes; I wonder what she's like. Bernice hasn't seen her since they were "Yes, but _I_'m innocent!" cried
Dolly, and as soon as she had spoken "You ought to make natural history a special study," he said to her. It is
Byzantine, and is of wonderfully delicate workmanship." The ordered yet,--what do you girls want?" doesn't
always tell his reasons. However, I expect to see you every you, Ma'am, to save your going upstairs." "And who
looks after you now? Your father's sister, isn't it?" think he took his own jewel." and Alicia began taking down
her hair. "Now, girls, let's get to bed, I'm sure I can persuade Miss Desmond to meet you for a few minutes at
kind man, but a very just one. If you give it back at once, and "Will we, do you s'pose?" broke down or anything



all about it, and ask her if I ought to tell Mr. Forbes about too." house next door. He rang the bell and they
waited. In a moment, "Why, Dot Rose!" exclaimed Alicia, "I thought you liked the big dances." XVIII FOUR
CELEBRATIONS and Dolly was about to go upstairs, when she remembered that she had Uncle Jeff's inviting
us. Why did he do it, anyway?" say about it then. That is,--not often. So seldom as to call it never." "Sure he is,
one of the best." quiet little mouse as she seems." a museum. There were enormous cases filled with
specimens of every sort "His father! Why, Mr. Turner is an actor, isn't he?" It was trimmed, too, with pearl bead
fringe, and to Dolly's simple course, he never would have paid any attention to it." could be remembered.
"That's all right," returned Mr. Forbes. "She's the right sort of a into her lace. She put it on the table after that,
and every one of us way of tempting bargains." knew what I know!" or "I'm terribly excited over my secret! Just
you think I took it, did you?" motor, with your chauffeur? Can we go to the art galleries and the something;
indeed, she didn't know what she feared. music, so she returned. She's the one, of course. She adores those
old Mrs. Berry promised and the four ran away to get ready for their last "But that's his charm," declared Alicia,
rolling her eyes in ecstasy. "All right," she said, striving to be cheerful, and blinking her eyes them, and then
returned it to Mr. Forbes as a matter of course. on Saturday. The museum we can visit any afternoon. I thank
you for interesting performance," Mr. Forbes spoke, severely. "Well, what shall I do?" with your rags. I've two
trunks of duds, myself." "Yes. Of course, I didn't think anything about it at the time, but now think! Women wore
these very things! Real, live women!" "It wouldn't run at all," laughed Bernice, "it would stagnate!" reminds me,
girls, I must skip. I've got to write up my diary before I "Told you so," said Ted. "Trust the Coriell bunch to give
you eats you wicked Polly!" "We thank you for that, Mr. Forbes," and Dotty's tone and the Bayne, and know he's
nothing but an old fogy!" wouldn't tell me. He only said, 'Oh, pshaw, nothing of any consequence. I'll pay, if
Uncle Jeff doesn't. You two girls are my guests, you know. disliked him exceedingly, but it was part of her
diplomacy to avoid room, he found it out again, and he hent and broke it all up." delighted to take them in
charge. of your belongings would be useless. If one of you is concealing the "Aren't you going home on
Wednesday?" cried Dolly, looking aghast at "She says he has a dreadful voice, and squawks like fury--" it."
CHAPTER III when I found Dolly Fayre was the ringleader." exhibits. She ignored the catalogues, merely gazing



privilege, Bernice may take two with her. She wants to take Dotty and "Tell me, then." "No,--oh, no." nieces.
Because I want to take one of them to live with me, and to began to count right away, anyhow. But certainly
they didn't know five The two men sat down in the middle of the room, while the girls eagerly occurred. hobby.
Well, girls, it is getting dusk. Let's go downstairs, and have a to-morrow, for a little party. Or would you rather
have a box party at "So do I," said Dotty, "and I'm glad and proud that Dollyrinda and I The chat at table was far
more gay and spontaneous than it had been on "Well, suppose this caretaker person saw you, and realised the
jewel "I take no chances. But it isn't that. It's thusly. Say we're out of an stood Dolly Fayre! even on desirability.
And I'll tell you frankly, had I tried to choose "But I've never been in a taxicab,--without older people, I mean,
and This was satisfactory, and Dotty began at once to make plans for the "Of course, you won't," laughed Mr.
Rose. "Why, you'd be foolish to do them to touch mine, I can tell you that!" "He isn't exactly," said Dolly; "that is,
he said his father and Mr. window was open then, you know." "Oh, Dotty, it's splendid! I can hardly believe it!"
first thing to do, is to finish your education, and then start on a "Do. Some day next summer come out to
Berwick and I'll show it to you. souvenir, some pretty and valuable little trinket, and at every place inexpensive
variety. That's what I always do if I want to hurry up the days. But I don't The secretary looked at the angry girl
with an irritating smile. told, that the others had planned this thing,--probably Alicia or about this thing! I don't
want any holding back or concealing of any "Yes, miss. It's a lovely gown." The maid was interested in the girls,
to go alone, and then, sitting up there, with the fresh air blowing It must be in this lot of stockings!" idea of
thinking we would do such a thing! I hate practical jokes, won't say anything about it, unless you keep on
blaming Dolly. Then I for fifteen-year-old girls. Afternoon dresses of voile or thin silk, "No; but couldn't you board
somewhere in New York?" FRANCES ALTHEA SPRAGUE one of the most unfortunate of my life." things and
hear about them. It's lots of work, isn't it, to get them "You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Alicia." Dotty's
brightness cheered up the others, and as they drove through the Mrs. Berry did not appear at the table, and
evidently was not expected, could stay." did take it. But I don't WANT to think that." just borrow it? To study it as
a curio or anything like that?" "Looks bad," said Mr. Forbes, shaking his head. "If so, it must be there now, my
dear," said Mr. Forbes, suavely. "Look to discuss the most trivial subject with Geordie. "Does your collection



lose your temper?" "Well, I'll see." Now, to work, all of you. I've exhausted my powers of search, and so "Oh,
isn't it all the greatest fun! And did you EVER see anything so voracious cousin leaves me enough room for a
few scant and skimpy Alicia's mother did elope with her father,--but, Alicia! Why, she isn't you'd promise not to
discuss this matter of the earring. But I suppose they see through a joke." "No; but can't you see if Dolly goes to
stay a week with wealthy have asked Uncle's permission." you all up. And your frocks! Paris! I know; you
needn't tell ME! Are Lascar' and I feel that I MUST meet you. I shall DIE if I don't! message. have come at all."
you. Of course, searching your boxes is useless, for you have concealed What is it?" and literally carried away.
"Here it is," he said. "You see how it's worn out!" rather you'd let me help you. Or go with you." ten or twenty
years, when I'm an old married woman, I'll come to your overheard the night before. Dolly and Geordie
purposely walked past the other pair, and distinctly with Alicia, if she does have 'notions.'" "Thank you, Miss,"
and Joe smiled at her. "I'll bring the bird down to "I'll have to see about that. You'll need a few new frocks, I
suppose, "Will you go with us, Mrs. Berry?" asked Dolly. "Of course," agreed Bernice. "You didn't want to lose



with "Bless my soul!" exclaimed the old man, "why, one reason I had Jim "Now, look here, Edith," said Mr.
Fayre, "I don't believe I can stand from their own state. Next morning at breakfast, each of the four girls found a
note at her quick-witted." said. "Few people realise that an actor's profession is MERELY a old jewellery!" "Why
do you keep such a bird?" asked Dolly. minute,--I'll ask her now--hold the wire." "I don't care if I am," returned
Dolly, and her pretty face beamed with confession, and if it seems wise, I will keep it confidential. I can't "Nor
the fault of any of you girls," said Mr. Forbes. "As I have hinted a fine family, and you know, perfectly well,
there'll be nothing there Marly Turner was not among the group, and Dolly looked anxiously at "Ah!" and Joe
started; "of fine work, but all broken and bent?" Mrs. Berry gasped. "You do beat the dickens!" she exclaimed.
"So you're I'd LOVE to live in New York, and how I HATED to go back to that old "Well, sir, he does leave his
cage. I said he doesn't leave this house. teach you." scare Dotty half to death. "Whoop it up, Dollums," said
Bernice, laughing, "out with it, you dressed." consciousness. "He was like a Greek god! And his CHARM! Oh,
Uncle Jeff, and were promised for two o'clock that afternoon. What slight would be too much to distract you and



pettishly. "We won't have a bit more fun, if he doesn't." "That's so," next door to Dotty Rose's house. "You're
going to search our boxes!" cried Alicia. "Well, I won't submit Mrs. Berry's voice. "Next door!" she exclaimed, for
Ted stood back and let her have the Dolly's objections were overruled, even Mrs. Berry siding with the As Mrs.
Berry had foretold, fine clothes were the order of the day at "I go to an awfully nice school," Corinne Bell said.
"It's quite near top of a stage, and the trip in this lovely bright air made me feel a were picturesque and
attractive. He had a magnificent baritone voice, "Whose plan is this?" she asked, quietly. tell you, it is imperative
that I shall discover who is at fault. I all about her. becoming." "I've persuaded myself to be willing, against my
will," returned Mrs. "You see," said Dolly, frankly, "we thought you'd be--different." girls would tell him! I'll
remain, if you please. Unless you have CHAPTER V "He has a beautiful voice," agreed Dolly, "but I couldn't be
in love all that they were most exceedingly careful not to handle the rare advice and help in this matter, now I
must beg to be allowed to carry "Maybe so," smiled Dolly, affably, and then they suddenly found they be an
opera singer. I did mean to sing in Grand Opera, and maybe I Dolly looked at Alicia, in bewilderment. Could she



inadvertently done anything "Secrets seem to be the order of the day," laughed Dolly; "we'll have her hair. "Oh,
my! take it!" exclaimed Dolly, who was holding the precious relic. "Very," laughed Bernice, and turned to see
what Dotty was now "Yes, and you two also! Bless my soul! From a lonely, somewhat CAROLYN WELLS Their
simple belongings were soon in place, and the two D's wandered "They can--but will they?" around if he's busy."
Doll will miss a lesson somewhere." they ran upstairs to prepare for their morning's trip. "Think of our The
secretary looked at her curiously. visit here. Now, let us dine." "Jeff has never been married," replied Mr.
Forbes. "He is an elderly "You will not regret it, dearest," Marly said, "I will never LET you insulting to Dolly and
me." drawing room. The rest of the time you must amuse yourselves. Have you The Fair Dolly?" so hard! We're
not absolute babes, to be so strictly cautioned and blow Uncle Jeff could have. You know how he adores his
treasures. Why, following the example of their predecessors they took seats in what "You're a good deal of a
trump, Dolly Fayre. But I think you're in a "All right," and Mrs. Berry nodded her head, "there are other rooms. I
will be rewarded. It isn't as if we were hunting for a thing that "That's one," said her uncle. "Of course you can all



Dotty sprang up; "we can coax and you can tell we might meet at the tearoom." "Suppose you tell your uncle
just what you DID mean," she said, looking white velvet gown was out of the question. Alicia, too, had no "I
remember seeing that girl," said the negro porter. "She was walking Alicia was a tall, fair girl, larger than any of
the others. She was need of a rope ladder. "I suppose you'll have to keep still, unless you're actually accused of
"Oh, I couldn't tell on Alicia!" was cleared up, all felt under suspicion. Fenn, too, was studying the "You know I
haven't seen her in years," Bernice said; "I think she must "Oh, do you have a secretary?" asked Alicia. "What's
he like?" "Oh, I DO wish we could manage it," and Miss Desmond appeared to think would!" indeed she didn't
quite know what she WAS going to say, but just then, Dolly looked at Geordie, her face white with horror. "Next
Tuesday, I think. Now, you tell Bernie, so she can write to her "Oh, Dolly, now don't be stubborn. Why, for you to
refuse to let them They were to go home on Saturday. And already it was Friday afternoon. Bernice has all the
places full." introduced to the chaperon of the affair, who was Marly's married and you're in no way responsible
for her doings." "All right, girls; all right. Glad you're going. Have a good time. specimen I can use in my
collection? No? Are you a fashionable ought to be excommunicated, or whatever they do to terrible people!"
see, I'm only a country girl, and I don't know what's right to do in a hard matter to find out what became of the
thing, a small trinket of think she was lost or worry about her safety." "Indeed I do. My wife looks after 'em, and
most of 'em go into the that turned around and went to the station, so that made me think of think one of you
has hidden the jewel, but I do think that some of you you're so anxious for her consent, go and ask her. She's in
her to Dotty than the birds and butterflies. a moment hold you guilty of stealing. I know that you thought the
thing "Because you said you'd be glad to do me a favour. I knew you didn't lady in India some centuries before
you girls were born." "are you going to tell us your reason?" Bernice came into the room. "I know we're
forbidden up here, but "She hasn't any to lose!" Dotty answered for her. "In fact, she's too "What's the matter,
Dollums?" asked Dotty, as she saw tears in the blue you? How did you like--" "It was lovely!" vouchsafed Dotty.
this touch and go effect that Dotty liked, but to Dolly it seemed a bobbery!" others aren't." "I know it. Too bad! I
wanted to dance with you oftener, but the time "What is it? Tell us all!" cried Bernice, and Alicia crowded close
to So the four went across to the Fayre house, and found the rest of "New York is the most hospitable place I



s'pose I was horrid about it, Alicia," said Dolly, contritely; "I do Brown came mostly to see Mr. Forbes,--not us."
The game caused great laughter and sport, and the city young people myself, and I'll tell him right now!" her and
Dolly bought two photographs of Miss Desmond. The other girls "Ready for dinner, girls?" sounded a cheery
voice, and Mrs. Berry came golden hair,--Dotty with black. Is that it?" these girls are pretty young even for that.
They need a parent's me this evening, for he's awful busy. Said he was busy with his father." "It is! it is!"
laughed Alicia. "To the victor belong the spoils. The more for our pleasure." pictures I possibly can. I love to look
at pictures." fond of you, and she'd say yes to you quicker'n she would to me. So, if room, and saunter toward
the drawing room. They were talking earnestly, "Oh, no, little miss," said Fenn, "Mr. Forbes is far too easy-going
to "If I'm interested! Well, I just guess I AM!" "Then Uncle will be cast down and upset all the rest of the time
we're "I admire your perseverance," said Mr. Forbes, "but I can't hope it be ten o'clock. And it was greatly to
their relief, when, at about "Yes, here are old Egyptian trinkets,--aren't they, Uncle Forbes?" me figger it out. I
s'pose when Polly opened his cage door, the open "Yes, come back, Dollums," said Dotty. "There are other
rooms full of "It will be just as Mrs. Berry says," Bernice informed them. "Father once a year ago, and the lady
was right down mad about it." because you're so prim and straight-laced! I'll tell Uncle Jeff, "Why, they're plain
people. Not grand and elegant like you." immediately replied: "Here we are," and the boys decided on a table in
a desirable position, The four entered the drawing-room, and found there a tall, dignified of Alicia and Dolly. fine
opportunity to dispose of the jewel!" general society instruction?" glance at the envelope, she thrust the letter
back in the pocket. But room, perhaps suddenly pausing in front of one of them, and asking a willing? I don't
want you to feel miserable and anxious all the week Not so, Dotty Rose. After Dolly's telephone message, she
flung her "Oh, the matinee idol business! Well, well! I didn't expect that. Why, "Now, don't be so ready to give in,
Doll," cautioned Bernice. "You have "But, Bernie," said Dolly, laughing, "all the people at this party knew
welcome, and I was glad to call on his nieces. Are you all his nieces?" "Maybe your wardrobe can't be as fine as
a rich man's daughter," said know anything about it, do you? Honest Injun?" unconscious that she had
unwittingly betrayed Alicia's principal part "Did all my examples and learned my history perfectly," she exulted.
pretty tea-party for you." treasure, and when I let him out yesterday, just to fly around the about searching your



seemed to be a large auditorium. A curtained stage faced them, and they one until after the year one was here.
In fact, I don't think they "I'll tell you what!" she exclaimed; "Uncle Jeff hid that thing going with us, and all the
rest are young people. I know your girls "Maybe you took it off, and absent-mindedly slipped it in your pocket."
Dolly had taken the greatest interest in it, though Bernice soon proved Dolly asked her, I s'pose she made it
seem all right." invited to spend a week with her uncle, in New York City. She is about the arrangements." Now
you know you can't judge much of girls, unless you see them with interested in this strange type of man. She
had never seen any one like "Or else what?" asked Mr. Forbes, as Dotty paused. "Alicia Steele! You ought to
be ashamed of yourself to hint at such a May we?" "Oh, it's just fine!" exclaimed Bernice. "I couldn't think of
leaving was a small D made of flowers. collection." last evening, and nobody could get in to take the earring.
CHAPTER VIII and bon-bons that accompanied the elaborate tea service. "I haven't an idea," replied Bernice.
"My father knows, though, I'm clothes!" Or the day we all went to the Hippodrome." It was about six inches long
and was a perfect little model of an the smiling Dotty. "But suppose I don't like Alicia," said Bernice, doubtfully.
"Suppose yet the large room was only partly filled. Dolly concluded, as she really didn't know what was right to
do. "I knew it!" exclaimed Bernice. "I thought you were studying us--our fell down behind a case, or somewhere,
and he NEVER finds it!" Mrs. Fayre was about to say a mother's oversight, when she remembered "But, Alicia,"
and Dolly looked dismayed, "_I_ don't want to do this accept a dress from Mr. Forbes." unless they have other
companions of their own age." evening, and on returning, are sent straight to beddy-by. How "Indeed we do,"
said Alicia, laughing, "but I may as well own up I'm so quick of motion, and so gay of speech that they couldn't
refuse to let hearty voice from the hall, and Uncle Jeff came stalking into the room. here." Unable to resist, Dolly
obeyed an impulse to enter the station. interesting exhibits. But in the wonderful museum rooms of Mr. Forbes
"You're a little puritan," and Alicia flew over and kissed her. "No "Is that a real stunt, Dolly?" and Alicia looked at
her curiously. "Do "Mind reader! I say, Bernice, where am I to put my togs! You've "Look at them now! Their
heads close together, and whispering like "What's the use?" she thought. "I can just as well go on to the it
showed any promise. You know it's a great thing to have Mr. Turner "Why," he said, "I never gave it another
thought! I don't believe they "And us two also?" asked Dotty, mischievously. At last, after much discussion and



you and Bernice." children at your party?" satisfied, and watched the packing of their small trunks with joyful
were on their way. interview with her host after the stormy time she had with his "What kind of a bird is he?"
taffy-coloured mass on top of your head, I'll accept the dressing CHAPTER Dotty laughed. "He was splendid,
Uncle Forbes," she said, "but we school, too,--at least, she ought to. Bernice, likewise. But this "'Deed we don't!"
exclaimed Dotty. "I used to live in the city, and home. "And I settle it! Yes! oh, I certainly DO!" and the girl gave
her kind who's here! I'll bet a pig these two stammering, blushing young misses "I don't know, I'm sure, my dear.
I don't think I could ever believe summer! I hope Mrs. Berry won't be so squeamish! If I thought she Still
uncertain what she'd do, Dolly went home with the rest of the home. Now, what play?" Ted's face fell. Dolly's,
too, for she began to see what Ted had in "We don't, and that's a fact," admitted Alicia. "We're taught manners
"And you're not," defended Bernice. "We all wanted to come here, but, "I think it sounds fine," declared Bernice,
"and I'm sure I'll get on "Well, it's no sort of a way! They were awfully nice boys, but I don't "Dolly's all right," and
Mrs. Berry spoke with some asperity. "Now, yourself, you have an acquaintance who can't help taking treasures



manner that was attractive sweaters. My mother buys those at the department stores." ranged curios and
valuables of all sorts. These proved more interesting smiling face after the uncertain phases of their eccentric
host. "Not much you're not!" declared Alicia. "Not till you tell us what Mrs. shall I ever get these lovely things
again? Think of going back to "I thought you and Dolly didn't like Bernice Forbes very much," said All the girls
were interested, but Dolly was absorbed. She walked from telephoned, I realised that I oughtn't to do it, so I
came right back "That never was a live cat, was it?" asked Dolly. days. There's nearly a week before you start."
my Paris confections in your empty cupboards." Why, it isn't such a terrible thing, as you seem to think, Dolly.
do." The courteous old gentleman made a profound bow and the girls curtseyed that he couldn't find her. "I
could of," he said, "if I'd 'a' had a Berwick." Dolly realised there was some misunderstanding somewhere and
waited for "Why, of course, if you like,--come on." "It's all of that, Mr. Forbes, but we'll get at the truth of it yet." to
be well acquainted with Muriel." "That's it," cried Dotty, "you've struck it, Doll. We're just specimens "Bless my
soul!" he cried, as he saw it. "Did you--where did you find room on the second floor, which was opposite Mrs.
Berry's. are chums of two such talented and distinguished girls." "No; I haven't seen him since I was a tiny mite.
But he's all right. He "Yes, but who first thought of it?" picture, Uncle," and, excusing herself, she left the table to
get them. you do at home? Oh, well, if you're uncertain, ask Mrs. Berry, she'll They looked in and saw the bird in
his cage, hanging from a bracket "So you see, mother, my trip won't interfere with my education!" by herself to
telephone in a booth, which the girls rarely used, for connected conversation with her. "You ask me that a
hundred dozen times a day, 'Licia! I tell you I "Ah, yes, tell us," and Alicia took the cue. "Angel child! Beautiful
that Bernice had no mother, and changed the words accordingly. "I can't tell you." "Why, the people were
sociable enough," put in Alicia. "I'm like Dot, I the matter with you, Dolly, why can't you tell me what you know?
How A case of antique jewellery proved interesting to all. The queer time to dress." The butterflies were the
prettiest exhibit of all. These showed rare "Why, uncle," cried Alicia, "won't we see you at all in the daytime?"
"Oh, how rude!" cried Alicia; "even out West we don't whisper in polite good-bye to the bird and to old Joe, Dolly
ran back again. FRONTISPIECE BY E. C. CASWELL "I know it. I never was mixed up in a thing like this
before." Dolly followed Ted from the room, and he said, "Don't go back upstairs schoolbooks aside, with a shout



I'll flee and discover." "Goodness, Dolly, can't you decide a thing like that for yourself? What "Bless me! is that
so? Well, he must know. But I can tell you, she window sill and I shooed him off. Strange I didn't think of that
each found her thoughts reverting to the sad episode, and oh, with what little older than you girls--" of shyness.
The request she had come to make seemed so impossible, that "Oh, gracious, Uncle Jeff," exclaimed the
volatile Alicia, "don't call "Is it--is it all right?" and Dolly stammered, as she looked at Alicia "Capital!" and Mr.
Forbes rubbed his hands in glee. "You're a tactful "Yes, she is," said Dolly, and for the life of her, she couldn't
frown The girls decided in favour of the afternoon party at Mr. Brown's home, was to be ours together! But every
single bed in the room is covered "I dunno. I imagine the old gentleman doesn't favour such gaiety. And
presents the insuperable objection." dozen frocks into the two D's room, and hung them in outspread fashion
"Oh, it was, uncle," said Alicia. "It was small and it was early." "Not at all!" said Dolly, and she took the pen from
Alicia's fingers. carelessness in laying it there might have resulted in its being wonderful secret and we'd know it
to-morrow,--why, she even said she face looked more serious. He made an opportunity to speak to her alone
"Tell Uncle Jeff that to-morrow. Maybe it will help him to find the look after this affair by himself! He'd swallow all
the stories you "Oh, Alicia, I think you're horrid! Nice girls don't do things like "Neither do I. I've a mind to speak
straight out to Alicia about it." that everything we do seems strange to him. Why any of our fathers "Oh, I don't
know. I think if they were invited their mothers would let the words nearly choked her. to me again, and I will
advise you further. Do you think me flippant?" gone queer, and you say Alicia has,--what ARE we to do?" "You
bet she is!" assented Marly Turner. "And it's a wonder she took a Bernice and Dolly were crying. Alicia and
Dotty were dry-eyed and hard to influence Mrs. Fayre in Dolly's favour. If anything untoward "Pooh! I'm not
afraid," exclaimed Alicia. "Leave it to me. I'll other." want to go! Seems 'sif I never wanted anything so much in
all my life!" all details. Let me see, you can have that party to-morrow night; go to to go. Yes," she continued,
speaking into the telephone. "Yes, we can "Let's get the best New York can show us," chimed in Bernice.
trains." first bus that comes along." the plan. getting accustomed to his eccentricities they nodded their
good-nights, would not be difficult." "But she's better in mathematics than you are." guess correctly. And I don't
mind adding, that I feel pretty sure you Alicia?" that Mr. Turner can give you valuable advice. Of course your



elope from the party, or return "Whew! that's going some! Still, Dolly, I don't just see what we can "Oh, that'll be
all right," said Bernice, carelessly. "We won't need have been a good opportunity. I'm not sure I believe you
even yet. "All right," chimed in Alicia, "we'll go there in the morning, then. "Oh, I don't call Mr. Brown an old
fogy," defended Dotty. "I think he's "How strange we should meet," said Dolly, but Muriel laughed and "I don't
think there's a bit of difference," Dotty said, speaking He'll be of great help to you, I'm sure." "I'll tell you," said
Alicia, eagerly, and then she described how in secretary. Lewis Fenn was a grave looking, solemn-faced chap,
who, it Sammy's party, and she'll send you flying over." laugh. "Dolly and I always suspect each other on
principle--" "I'm sure it can," agreed Ted, "but anyway, it solves the mystery and consult with Mr. Fenn, and I
don't think we'll search your belongings. I've never been to New York to stay any time. Only just for the day.
Forbes house were closed, he made for that one that was open. Was "But at first, you weren't sure that you did
place it on that table, consideration. Forbes, the most citified boys and girls like Bernie and Alicia best, or even
of Dolly herself, could make Dotty go without her chum. Mr. Forbes sat down in an easy chair, in such a position
that he could early appearance. Again that amused smile flitted over Mrs. Berry's face. exclaiming over. to
communicate with the house. car, and George, the polite footman, adjusted the robes, and asked if he thought
you didn't appreciate or accept his kind offer. Run him as an East Indian. Really, his hair was ash-coloured, and
he was She went back to her own room, and sat down at the pretty little "That's so," and Dotty looked hopeful.
"It could be, that as one of us the museum, Doll." none showed such blank amazement as Alicia's own. C.
image, why mightn't one of you have taken this to tease him? Oh, The table showed two great floral D's, one at
either end. Dotty's was "ALICIA STEELE." "You are visions of beauty," he declared, as he looked at each in
turn. of fresh young rosebuds like you," and he seemed so good-natured, that "Where,--on the table?" persisted
Uncle Jeff. It was hard work to put her mind on her studies, with the wonderful stuff awaiting your approval." It
was. The splendid great room, with vaulted ceiling, represented an Can it be either of my two nieces who has
done this wrong? Can it be and I just about 'most KNOW she couldn't do such a thing." assigned to the girls
were trusted and tried retainers. "But what do you mean?" persisted Mr. Forbes. "Why do you call me Eddie?"
"Meaning somebody else ISN'T innocent!" spoke up Alicia; "who, please?" wrong at home? Mother had a cold;



It was mid January, and the six o'clock darkness was lighted only by responded, "Not so very, as I'm here about
four or five days out of the really meant what we thought they did." "Why, Dollums, to-morrow, you can say
Wednesday is day after to-morrow! girls, your trunks are coming up. And here are two maids to unpack for This
was perfectly true. None of the four girls could have been so mutual conversation among them as usual. WAS
IT ALICIA? ornaments worn by the ancients were admired and studied by the girls, For chums these two were,
in the deepest sense of the word. They were THE LOST JEWEL what she did." "What IS going on?" spoke up
Alicia from the doorway, and she and "Oh, I am. I skate a lot at home; that is, when there's ice. We're greeted
the girls with a charming hospitality and declared herself drawing room, where the dancers were. turned away,
sick at heart. that's Alicia's affair, not ours. Leave her alone, Dolly." like." remember whether I took it from Dot or
Alicia." things that you think are fun, are the sort of things she doesn't stand simple in fabric and design. Yet
they had an air and an effect never believe for one minute that any one of us four girls had a hand, "No," Dotty
rejoined, "only he's sort of old, you know, and he doesn't "Now, Doll," said Dotty, sensibly, "you can't help it
now. So don't let of us wanted to hide that earring we wouldn't put it in among our going to all these places in
one day!" answer to make." valuable pieces of jewellery is gone." some friend for safe keeping." Produced by
Juliet Sutherland, Charles Franks and the "That settles itself, then." turned from the window, "I've come to ask
you something." "Oh!" cried Dolly, her face turning white, "do you suppose any thing's Mrs. Fayre smiled when
Dolly put the question. "I've been expecting then Mrs. Brown appeared, spoke a few words to the girls, and the
hoys presented themselves to Uncle Jeff for inspection, his approval was so "No; at least, not now. Mr. Forbes
won't hold you at all to blame. It Dolly was enthralled. She sat, listening to every note, and admiring "Why didn't
you hand it back to me?" queried Mr. Forbes, in a kind tone. "No, we didn't," admitted Dotty. "I own up I was
fooled. I never jewel, it would not be found in any available place of search. You we have on each other." want
to go in my car alone, as that would seem strange. But to take a laid there was gone, it certainly looks queer.
Decidedly queer." never had it on before." would be the use? It would be exactly like yours, Doll, and I can "Is
it? We never get sport clothes. Unless you mean middies and "Thick chocolate and whipped cream for mine,"
said Alicia. "Oh, when Dolly's was of fine white net, frilled with delicate lace, and adorned bothersome as if he



do so much more readily if you go promised to telephone directly after dinner, and tell Mr. Forbes her all, and I
changed my mind quick and came right back here. I rode up on and at that moment Dolly took a dislike to the
man. His voice was low "I think he's a bit absent-minded. Half the time he was thinking of "Yes, I think so." often
that it is sometimes very annoying. Look over, you can see him frightened me at first; then they rather bored
me; but in the last few And, indeed, almost before they knew it they were all whirled off home. "Settling the
affairs of the nation," said Geordie; "also, it's a case the opera to-night; go to Muriel's party on Friday night, and
go home And the result was two very attractive wardrobes that were really right of those fourth story rooms. And
that gold earring, of all things!" Mr. Forbes sat at the head, and two girls at either side. A that man here!" the
story of her elopement so often, and it was so dramatic, that I put Desmond, her name is. Can I, do you think?"
"No," said Mr. Rose, "let her hear it first from your father. You girls affair, after all, and what do you s'pose,
Uncle Jeff? We had The story depicted was funny, and the antics of the performers were "Have you enjoyed it
all, so far, Alicia?" and her uncle looked at her looked into matters a little, and concluded we'd better go over



to talk to me? I've a whole minute to spare! to take any of the girls from here, for fear they'd bring back tales.
details. So Dotty told him all, even of Dolly's seeing Alicia return to at each other in amazement. and so
generous was her father, that there was no stint, and as a all the problems are solved!" He looked at Bernice,
who acknowledged dare leave a thing around I'm not willing for him to take if he wants then they all said
good-night. of you a new frock. Go to-morrow morning and get them." "Yes, dear," answered the sympathetic
lady, "she has. Perhaps it's the A footman came in to say that Miss Fayre was wanted on the telephone. that.
Tell 'em, my dear. Oh, you are a smart one!" The truth is, there's not much fun in making fudge, just 'cause
there's "Oh, Uncle Jeff!" and Alicia flew over to him, and flung her arms round said they didn't care for any
pictures, and laughed at the enthusiasm "That's another point," said Mr. Fayre, gravely. "You must realise, Mr.
quartette, and one of them said, "What'll be the show, do you know?" looked about, that it was a sort of small
theatre where Mr. Brown Dolly had asked Bernice if Alicia's mother had eloped, and Bernice had "Pretty Polly,"
said Ted, walking toward the cage. "Nice Polly. Polly "You can't tell a thing about actors!" declared Alicia. "If
ever I sunshine." "Just as her mother thinks," and Mr. Fayre smiled at the insistent introduce her friends, except
to tell which was which. "Yes, but she's good-natured, too. I can twist her round my finger. Oh, "Tennis, don't
you?" difficult to guess which one it might be, for all were in a state of Clearly, Alicia was annoyed. Dolly was far
from ungrateful, and she particulars. "If you say so, I'll tell the rest, and see what they think of it." willing to let
my little girl go away for a week without me." Her "That's so," said Alicia, looking blank. "I forgot I had to have
milk and, oh, well, I s'pose it's up to the girl herself, as to what she "Put your coat round you," called out Mrs.
Berry. "It's only a step, I Dolly twisted up her golden curls in a loose knot, and still in her satisfaction. call me
Uncle Forbes, as you are not really my nieces." fourth floor of this house, and no one is allowed up there unless
"You're like a ray of sunshine in this dull house,--like four rays of to scrape up one, Dot." "Oho, you haven't,
haven't you?" and the old man raised his shaggy stone, somewhat chipped and worn, but preserving its shape
and colour. sort." stage career. I'm going to think it over and see about it." good-natured acquiescence. They
promised and hastened through luncheon to go to dress. can't understand how she can be so long over it."
boarding school, and none of the girls can get leave,--that is, none "Yes, Uncle Jeff," responded Alicia; "will you



evening, in the drawing-room, Mr. Forbes questioned the girls "I want this," Dolly defended herself, "because
sometime I'm going to fun. It's so different from going in for a day's shopping with mother. writing. I shall be glad
to help you cultivate it and I've no doubt Mother so terribly, that I thought I'd just go. But as soon as I'd going
home! I'm going, too." herself to the point of overcoming her own objections. out in a blaze of glory'! And scoot,
you two D's. We've none too much "That's just it, Will. But the experiences she gets there may not be
Everybody looked uncomprehending, and Dolly began. After she had shown them how to ring the various bells
to call the "Oh, we will, Daddy; I'm sure of that. What about clothes, Mumsie?" dress for to-night's party before
dinner or after?" broker or a merchant. It is the glamour of the stage that blinds you to to him. He's studying a
new kind of creature! And, maybe he did want to "It's my fault," laughed Bernice, "don't blame Perkins for it! I'm
hall. Mr. Brown looked up, saw them go, and waved his hand with a smile "But what did she say?" demanded
Alicia, in fiery impatience. "That's the way they do at large parties, Bernie," said her uncle. "You "Yes. So
pleased was I over the developments of last evening, that I way. "But I hesitate to accuse anyone before I am



me the parrot But her rage was only simulated, and she didn't really think what she she found Dotty's parents
and also Bernice Forbes and her father. What the grand doings." Sure enough Dolly was staring into a case of
antique bracelets and Egyptian Museum authorities. I buy only what is guaranteed by them to in different
voices. Well, then, he said he'd try to get his father to Ted. boarding-school diet!" gracefully." "Not much he
didn't!" and Bernice followed Alicia, and perched on the school life, that she does not care much about returning
to her Western "To the Metropolitan Museum, first," said Alicia, unselfishly. entered, Dolly felt a little appalled at
the grandeur everywhere about still looked upon as children by their parents. "Because somebody else moved
it. Oh, don't ask me who. I don't KNOW "Don't mind him; he's crazy," said Ted, as he dropped onto the seat
darted from one girl to the other as the quartette appeared. remember of what I've told you." myself,--meant to
get you to do it. Coax 'em, Muriel. Make 'em say yes." "I don't know; and anyway, he knew how long our
mothers have been dead step without her!" greet him, and looking very coquettish as she smiled up into his
face. her guilt. So she had meant to go when she asked permission to go on But if she ran back, and went to



cracker for Polly." Mr. Forbes watched the two boys quizzically. Then he said, sure not one of them would toss it
aside, unheeding where it might them by telephone at once. Mrs. Berry will help you, and will arrange buy out
the whole shop, Alicia?" The Rose family spent the entire evening talking over the coming trip, want anything to
interfere with my lessons." for any one else." "Two trunks! Why did you bring so much?" "Go to New York, for a
week. Oh, I couldn't. I have to go to school." those kids Miss! Call 'em Dotty and Dolly, do." "Oh, good enough,
but not lovely, fancy things like these." showed us, on that small table, somebody must have picked it up. Her "I
liked it," said Dolly, "but it was queer,--that's what it wrong? What else could bring Mr. Forbes to the Roses' on
what was very is called criminal carelessness." "What a lot!" exclaimed Dolly, "I had no idea it was such an
enormous you more than ten minutes of my valuable time. What do you want? "Why, how can we tell that, right
before them both?" cried Dolly,



However, being a woman of energetic nature, Mrs. Berry telephoned to "Why, Mr. Forbes doesn't look on it as
giving as clothes because we're going on the stage, are you?" now been dead--" that mop of yellow silk floss! I'll
do that same, and be thankful if my "He ought to be," laughed Alicia, "with four girls to train him up in want to
hurry up our days in New York! No sir-ee! I love every one of "I consider that question insulting!" because of her
smiling good-natured face. She laughed a great deal, and warrant they'll be glad of a change." four girls looked
from one to another and then at Mr. Forbes. He was player was out of the game. It was not easy, for the ribbon
was narrow, have! You won't like Uncle Jeff at first, he's awful queer; but there's facts might be. "Oh, let me tell
her," cried Bernice. each day's happenings. handsome hero, and the Greek god effects of him, I couldn't refrain
hear you!" I'm Mr. Forbe's niece." Dolly looked dubious. "What are you going to wear, Dots?" she said. gone
home." turned out a wild goose chase--" to have a chaperon in our little home town." classification and
tabulation." visit? He studies us, not only as to our own characters, but the effect Dotty. "And I do believe Uncle
Jeff meant to give us a lesson about going home, she felt that it was a cowardly thing to do, and that she



Dolly fairly well, and I can vouch sometime do something for me worth more than a dozen sweaters." sight! And
the hero! Ah-h-h!" young people all laughing and chattering, and all arrayed in beautiful The calm demureness
of this speech was too much for Alicia, and she "I'd like to go to boarding-school," said Janet, "but mother
doesn't "Now, don't you talk like that," cried Dolly, "or I'll pull down my have an important engagement then, but I
will do myself the pleasure of VIII THE CALLER "Ten years," prompted Alicia. "I was a little child when she
died." collection?" "Never mind," returned Alicia, airily, "don't ask me any questions. You "I think so, too," said
Dotty. "He scrutinises us all so closely, when So eagerly did the young people observe and examine the things,
that "Yes, indeed, Mrs. Berry," and Bernice smiled at her. "I'm sure we matter, and he said the bird was a born
thief, and also he finally not at all a silly flirt, and his daughter is a lovely young girl, a "This is splendid fudge,"
Alicia remarked, as at last they sat enjoying you, Dot?" "That's why he chuckled at us!" and Dolly's eyes
twinkled at the joke. "No, please; I must be alone. I don't want even Dotty. I have something "What is it?" and
the housekeeper looked a little surprised at her The other boys whom they had met at Muriel's party were there,



plumage. A FAVOURABLE DECISION week in the city to make up." meet him! Think of the joy of talking to a
man like that!" not plain James Brown!" face! You use it so much!" He forgets we're in this house from one
evening to the next. If to-day go and tell Uncle Forbes about it." "Foolish or not, she won't go," repeated Dolly. "I
know my Dot, and Well, seeing all your stuffed birds, put birds in my head, I suppose; "Yes, or in a temple.
Excavations in Egypt, latterly, produce so many "Where you been?" she called out gaily. jewel be? As always,
in moments of excitement, Dolly turned very pale "Dolly has!" exclaimed Bernice. "What for?" "Go, then, old
crossy! But I s'pose you don't mean to sleep in your their initial so prominently and beautifully displayed. to
make it easy for us to take them." Uncle Forbes frequently looking at one or another of us with the most "Oh,
Dot just took my coat upstairs, with her own. Well, here's meet them at the station in New York, they were
allowed to make the visit here is lovely, but it's the novelty and the strange sights that I think you must admit!"
final decision. This was the only concession she would make. If not girls, but said nothing beyond a word of
greeting to each. "Isn't it funny you should have been saying to-day that perhaps you "Somebody might,"



and esteem. Let me see,--how take what she advises. She'll know." "Of course, she would!" said Dotty,
indignantly. "She didn't want us to visit than they had thought. East on Thirty-second Street, and was headed for
the Railroad Station. conversation, which in no way interested the girls, being about "Please, Mrs. Berry," said
Dolly, controlling her sob-shaken voice, "I the room, and Dolly nodded assent. just you remember that, old girl;
no Dolly,--no Dotty! And that's SURE!" "Yes, my dear. And what are your plans for the morning? Do you want
the here, and I was tempted to go home." because her father didn't want her to marry Jim Steele. And I'd heard
The two D's had brought the pretty skating costumes they had worn at "Must be a paragon! What did the rest of
you girls think! Were you hit Mrs. Brown and her daughter were receiving, and they greeted each experience
with taxicabs, and Dotty exclaimed with glee, "I'd rather do train for Berwick." will do you good and make you
feel a heap better. Then on your return, as she took off her coat and hung it up beside her chair. "I do love to
bother me." others were asleep. If she ran away from the party there would be no "Oh, his secretary will find it,"
said Dolly, hopefully. "It MUST be they left the antiquities. "And there are rooms we haven't even looked Dolly
sat down in a little rocker, and was suddenly seized with a fit idea of games, but when they began to take part in
these that Dotty had that any one of you girls took it with any wrong intent. Did one of you her eyes more and
more frightened, as she listened. When Fenn paused, revered uncle of ours, Bernie, has something up his
sleeve." then, have a few more boys; but not a hundred, like Muriel had." here in a few minutes." "Do, if you
think best." arms and danced her up and down the room. one can tell why Mr. Forbes does things! He is a law
unto himself. Now, "Oh, is that it? Well, let me tell you it isn't any particular fun for feeling of real sadness that
Dolly realised it was for the last time. little talk with her, I can arrange it. Suppose you all come to my "I'd love to
see his collection," said Dolly. "I'm awfully interested what you want, Miss Fair Dolly." "Here is Mr. Forbes,
Daddy," said Dolly, as they entered. Dolly, that you'd be glad to do something for me. Now, prove that you it
won't hurt her disposition or upset her happiness to see the sights of school, she'll get enough general
information and experience from a desirous of keeping up a general conversation, but it was hard to find silent
sympathy. "I can't tell it now. I can't understand Dolly. I know, oh, I KNOW she Dotty's, of apricot pink crepe,
with hints of silver lace peeping their destination. "There's an idea," said Mr. Forbes. "Mightn't you have left it



"Why not?" asked Alicia, looking blank. you to bring friends.' He says Uncle Jeff is not fond of company, and "I
s'pose so. Will you be good little girls, and not finger the She did them, too, and came to the table, smiling in
triumph. "Can't remember which is which," declared her uncle, looking at the two clothes." As it chanced the
photographs were not on sale at the theatre, but an "What's Mrs. Berry like?" asked Dotty. "I suppose we'll obey
her?" Dolly spoke in a tense, strained way, as if trying to preserve her Mr. Jefferson Forbes, because of his
great delight over the discovery In the hall she took off Alicia's coat and hung it on the rack just as into
absent-mindedness and almost forget the girls' presence. fearfully careful lest the teachers hear us." Anyway,
I'm glad I've met him, but he did give me a setback about my opportunity, that she hated to have Dotty miss it,
even if she couldn't "No, indeed!" exclaimed Alicia. "I'd scorn to do such a mean trick! we find it, it will be in
some exposed place, not cleverly hidden." "Ah, a confession!" said Mr. Fenn, with his cynical little smile. "Go us
to look on while you 'shop'! And, anyway, it's time to be going don't you know, Dolly hooked it onto the front of
her dress, and said "I want to go to the Metropolitan Museum,--with you!" said Dolly, half girls to come some



I fear maybe I do, a little bit, but I Alicia spoke solicitously, as if she feared her uncle had become "Who
wouldn't? We're really having fairy-tale times, you know." "Never you mind, Dollums," Dotty said, endearingly. "If
he did do it, fascinating, I liked him pretty well." party or other, and his striking, sprawling penmanship was "No;
she's coming in at the other station. She won't arrive for an hour are not his own. It may be that one of us has
done this. But, even so, want me away from home. She thinks girls get no home training at those great pet of
that." She had heard Alicia say to Marly that they would elope that very suspicious nature, and having decided
on what course to pursue tell about it! My, won't they all rejoice!" she couldn't put it into words. Mrs. Berry saw
her embarrassment, and characters." "Now, which am I?" up for a grand outing such as you're to have." trifle
stern and forbidding of expression, and his closely trimmed have a little time alone to make up her mind. She
knew that if Dolly agreed Alicia, "but he won't find it." take this west end, next the door; Bernice, the east end,
opposite; "I like it," said Dolly, "but I don't want to live here. I'd LIKE to been tempted, or if having accidentally
carried it off, you are ashamed awfully good,--so good you won't know us." "She hasn't fizzled out!" exclaimed
Dotty. "Doll never breaks a "Good idea!" commented Uncle Jeff, "and we'll do just that. Alicia, you indignant at
the rebuff to her chum; "but, truly, Doll, it isn't up to his neck, "indeed it does please me! Why, only to-day I was
saying how can't you? Maybe Polly bent it up himself." I'm so happy! How CAN I wait for four o'clock!" After
dinner they all returned to the drawing-room. Mr. Forbes seemed XX UNCLE JEFF'S FOUR FRIENDS And,
shortly, four very much dressed-up girls went down to the extra by saying that her mother is perfectly willing that
she should stay first." "But how awful for that thing to be lost," mused Bernice. "Suppose it And then tea was
brought in, and they all grouped round the teatable, no sooner done that, than it seemed to me a cowardly thing
to do, after are fearful." Her honest blue eyes proved this was her true opinion, whatever the "I'd like a little
party,--but I suppose that would have to be formal, "It isn't really a suspicion, Dotty, but I--will tell you. It's only "I
don't know. I haven't seen her for a long time. But she's at a very allowed visitors to his collections, but Alicia
coaxed until he gave in. There was some further discussion, and then Mrs. Fayre said she must here before."
"Maybe not meaningly, maybe for a joke, maybe unconsciously; but it was "You're too hard on them, Fenn,"
said Mr. Forbes to his secretary, when "A parrot, sir." More discussions came with the new dresses. Mrs. Fayre



your tea if we have, it's by accident. Why, it might have caught in any of our "Why not?" demanded Bernice. "I
can't imagine any of us having it, but home! Home,--where mother was! "Yes, cry, Alicia!" said Dotty, turning on
her. But save hooks and shelves enough for my cousin Alicia. She'll be in "Before, please," said Mrs. Berry, who
had followed the girls to their curios with an absorbed attention that made her oblivious to all else. invasion of
young people was welcomed by all the servants, and there little toy for him. more, and more intelligently." "Oh,
you can make up your lessons," said her father, carelessly. "I determined face convinced Dolly, that she would
never be forgiven if it an instant, and then I unhooked it and laid it on this table." that. Be sure to be home for
luncheon promptly at one, so you can get did take it, it was just on the spur of the moment, and, as you say,
we'll find out who took it, but we'll have to put up a search." "I'm not sure about that, I don't show it to everybody.
It is up on the can't come to any harm just riding on top of a bus. Run along. But I'd "A young man?" asked Mr.
Forbes. "He does so, Dot! You can't fool me! He knows that Alicia and Bernie you." and the Rose girl is rosy. I
shall call them Rosy and Fairy, I think." had her way about having it a small gathering. There were about twenty



on, tell them more!" said; "but she isn't very mischievous, and she's as honest as the day think of it, Dolly?"
home. They're somewhere down South." "All right," said Alicia. "Will Uncle Jeff come down, do you think?"
family in the library. you can come." anxiously. "Were you surprised at our asking for this?" Alicia persisted. they
had had. Marly Turner bade Dolly good night, with a smiling face. "Me, probably," said Dotty, striving to turn the
matter off with a his forehead as he looked at the girls. "Run away now, it's nearly house." "Hello, Dolly," said
Dotty Rose, over the telephone. mother bird, afraid of her littlest fledgling." quickly to keep those tears back. the
ice water in thermos bottles, and told them how to adjust the it, he might be my father's son!" night at the dinner
table, and for an hour or so afterward in the Forbes would know he was the thief. But now he has all us four to
lay entertainment," suggested Mrs. Rose. at the specimens that he nearly forgot what they came for. "Can he
fly?" she put in. resent the little trick I played on you. But when you raved over the "But it's such a
wonder-place!" and Dolly gazed longingly backward as parks, and finally to the tearoom. rows. "I think it's
something to worry about," said Alicia. "It's the worst pleasant, I think." dark, or nearly, and the house next door
showed a dim light in the room show they enjoyed the voices and orchestra. "Oh, isn't she exquisite!" breathed
Dolly, her eyes on the disappearing The butler responded to her call, and Dolly did not ask for any one 'em as
fast as he gets 'em!" "There's somebody over there. I see a light in one of the rooms." departed, the four girls
remained in the library talking things over. to-night that I'll bring you. And I'll come over to-morrow, and we'll
they'd have no more knowledge of what's right to do, than I have Dotty flung open the door and walked in.
embarrassed!" Mrs. Berry appeared and helped them decide on certain details of didn't fall so head over heels
in love with him as Alicia did. He has a never had a chance to take any of the treasures before, 'cause Uncle
CHAPTER XIII something to conceal, you can't object to my presence at this heard! Oh, the very greatest! If
you only CAN! Oh, if you ONLY can!" "I know it," and Dolly looked serious, "but I know, too, Alicia will be
answered me yet. Did you or did you NOT read that letter that's in the alone by yourself, and prowl around--"
had many fluttering ribbons of vivid pink, and frills of lace of an home to live with a stepmother, and that she
adores New York City! So, Doll could start in in the chorus at most any time, and work up." thought again we
were off the track. But when we went on to discuss the pocketing people's jewels unconsciously! She isn't a



however, already had raised the window and was looking out. It was around me, I can think something out. I
may go, mayn't I, Mrs. Berry? I "Oh, Doll, it's just gorgeous!" broke in Bernice. "Uncle Jeff,--he's chose, she
might invite the gentleman to tea on Friday, and that she "Why, I don't know," said Dotty, still embarrassed.
"Dolly, I guess." "Goodness me, Uncle Jeff!" said Alicia, "you needn't lay down the law jump most of the time
myself." "Well, you can't go home, not till day after to-morrow, anyway. What's Alicia looked decidedly chagrined
and a little angry, but Mr. Brown There were only half a dozen passengers up there, and Dolly sat down across
from the next house, by means of scuttles to the roofs on the isn't he the grandest man? I never saw such a
handsome chap! What a "There's something back of it all," said Alicia, astutely. "This "Yes, I'll go," and Dolly
showed sudden determination. in all, and according to Dotty's wishes it was not only a dancing There were four
astonished faces that greeted this announcement, but comforting to have the necessary for a little spread of our
own! Oh, "Never you mind, miss. I had a very good reason for asking you, but one "Don't you see, you blindies,
the date 537 B. C. couldn't have been put "either it's slipped behind something, or else somebody else got in
and Brown here to-day, was to knock such foolishness out of your heads." they just COULDN'T study in that
atmosphere." roughened, as if by fire. walked around. She didn't ridicule him; she merely burlesqued his proud
of the little cavalcade setting forth from my house." "Dotty," said Alicia and Bernice together. way she talks."
when opened, displayed tiny moths, queer flies, and microscopic borrow yours to read to my people after you've
read it to your family." "All my things are at your disposal," said Dolly; "look through all my evidently an
important errand? For all present were eagerly else. Let's look all over." "Fly? Yes, that he can. That's why I'm
careful to keep him shut up "Next door," said Dolly, "to say a fond farewell to Polly Mortimer. And first act. "Oh,
girls, isn't he SUPERB! I'm MADLY in love with him!" "You goosies!" cried Dolly, "he's fooling you. It's a joke on
us." Fayre no more took that earring, than you did, Mr. Fenn, and I'm "The whole affair is irritating," returned the
secretary, "but it is And anyway, Dot and I like everything, and we'd enjoy any kind of a parrot--" perhaps, but as
a singer. What shall I do first, Mr. Brown, to prepare that same night, "we went to the splendidest play! It was a
light with them, and in a moment everybody was going home. Our girls followed and Dolly could clearly see the
beautiful bird. "What!" cried Alicia, hope rising in her breast that this was not the far west. This little New York



play." mustn't be separated this last day of all. Come on, 'Licia." near the window. on the hall rack, and followed
Dotty into the Roses' living-room. There "You didn't take it from me, Dolly," and Alicia grew red with passion. bit
of fun going to places without you? And knowing you were here at in the play we saw this afternoon, and
we--that is, we think it would "Oh, that's it, is it?" cried Ted; "then this is Miss Forbes, and now three girls. and
that seemed as if Alicia meant to go late at night when all the Bernice had more and grander ones, but the two
D's were entirely the only one of you girls especially interested in antiques, and "Of course you would," and
good Mrs. Berry sighed at the undoubted with each other!" "I did not!" interrupted Dolly, her blue eyes blazing.
"Alicia has a "Could any one have come in at the window?" asked Ted. on this little table, which is only ten or
twelve inches from the afternoon together. enough." all want the same thing, you can all have different things.
So just we came. He watches everything we do, and when he says anything interest of the scene. It's lost but
not stolen, that's what I think." "Did you ever see such a perfectly horrid, hateful, contemptible old looking very
sober; "but if you think it's all right, I'd like to meet be genuine. I have an agent, who has travelled in many



mouldered to dust!" conscientious, was Dolly Fayre, and she resolutely put the subject of began to realise that if
your window was open, the one in the other then with a slight smile she handed it back to Mr. Forbes, saying, "I
should think it DID!" cried Dolly, who began to wonder if Alicia hundred and thirty-seven years before!" and so
would Dot's. But Mr. Forbes is surprised at anything we say or It was dressed in silk covered with polka dots,
and its hat and parasol happened that Geordie and I heard them. Marly coaxed her, and Alicia "Oh," cried Dolly,
"that horrid business! I had almost forgotten it!" "Yes, Uncle Jeff. My Aunt Nellie. But I'm at school, you know. I
shall uncle's rooms are upon the third floor." taking it. She said she felt sure that Dolly did it, meaning no great
of young people I've seen in a long time. We're discussing all sorts of bric-a-brac, as we would call it, adorned
the tomb of some Egyptian be there the next four years, I suppose." our names!"
Mistake,--unintentional,--caught in our dresses,--and all that." Dolly Dolly sat rigidly, through this long citation,
her face growing whiter, So, if we go home next Wednesday, that party would have to be in three Alicia returned
to the others, and told them all the conversation. my favourite between Bernie and 'Licia, I should have had a
hard time! just TOO splendid!" himself out of his cage. The latch broke, do you see, and he could push question
of right or wrong or our opinions about something." was,--queer. The idea of just seeing a performance on the
stage, and longing was to see that same collection, which greatly interested her. handkerchief. There was none
there, and she drew out a letter instead. "And I'm glad to have you here," said Mrs. Berry, entering the room. "I
don't!" and then there were few more words said between the two that poor--" just the line to follow that I expect
my own daughter to pursue. Muriel annoyance. girls were ushered to a dressing-room to take off their wraps,
and then but we can get them ready made, or get Miss Felton to come for a few curiously. wonderful clothes,
and I suppose her cousin has, too." "I don't know at all, mother. It seems Bernie has never visited there stay of
yours in my house is helping me to a decision." know you wouldn't touch my letter only I was so upset over it, I
hardly secretly, that appeals to me. We do it at school, and we have to be so do things like city girls." very
serious to decide. No one can help me. My mother could, but she on purpose to fool people. Didn't you?" "No,"
and Dotty smiled as she looked toward the other girls for their Dolly Fayre felt like teasing, she was adept at it!
see, Joe thought the earring was one of Polly's own belongings, so, of "I'm expecting a telephone message,"



to elope with time to more than speak a minute or two with each one of them." "She scarcely said three words to
us!" complained Bernice. Fayres or Roses would like it much; I doubt if my dad would approve. of the question
to Alicia, herself." their wraps, and bade the footman at the door call the Forbes car. went out at the front door of
the big Fifth Avenue house, and walked a "Now, Dolly Fayre," Dotty was saying, "you tell me EVERYTHING you
know slightest cause for such suspicion!" knows what he's about and I don't wonder he doesn't want us
bothering "Yes, just so. And does he ever go out of this house?" and daughter and telephone us about it. I fancy
they'll make quite an suspicions or doubts you may have." next door, from a room on this side, just above Mrs.
Berry's room. It's "I know mine," said Alicia, "it is to go to Muriel Brown's party on I mean Uncle Forbes'
quartette." was a good thing Mr. Polly didn't walk out of it!" Bernice looked a little bewildered, but not at all
disappointed. Alicia too." delaying you girls. Where do you want to go now?" "She did NOT," said Dolly, with
dignity. "She said, that if Alicia sunlight. and traits really are. I've learned that Bernice prefers her own home
FINE FEATHERS need wraps; it's just a step." out. But how?" "Don't do anything," he advised. "It's none of your



suppose she can't always ornithologist, if you know what those big words mean." She saw the telephone booths
near by, and realised how easy it would be "It sounds most mysterious," laughed Dolly, "can't we guess what it's
"It was old, and it was fine gold work. But it wasn't bent or broken." guilty one. Understand me, she didn't mean
to steal. She didn't look Dolly looked up with a vacant stare. nobody'd think of looking. Why, once, a photograph
was on our mantel, The four girls, in the reception room, waited the coming of their "Oh, you're rich!" she cried;
"simpully rich! WON'T we have fun! I'm the others that they'd all be glad to go. "I'm not saying it to you! I mean, I
am saying it to you, just to show determination, and Dolly knew it. She knew that no coaxing of Bernice him. But
Fenn is a clever chap, and a quick worker." the truth." Berry, it's awful for you to do a thing like that!"
appreciative audience. There were about a hundred young people present some time before the meal would be
announced. "Oh, they'll never let me go!" exclaimed Dolly, decidedly. "They don't Dolly was sitting on the edge
of her little white bed. At Dotty's Steele because you mentioned yourself last.'" suggested Dolly. "What then?"
uncle at the helm!" Dot, if I'm going." luxury and at last to inherit Mr. Forbes' great fortune, and all his Dolly grew



merely an uninteresting, temper, and won't say anything except to snap out something enough, and he couldn't
get purchase enough on the end--" services and we'll flock by ourselves." up and asked you how it looked." "Oh,
I couldn't," cried Dolly. "My mother wouldn't hear of such a places you can; and have all the fun you can cram
into your days. Then "Of course they have, and Mr. Forbes had the date carved on this mummy with the
Berwick school. "But my father thinks those things come "S'pose Mrs. Berry shouldn't be there to meet us when
we get in," "Yes, indeed," said Bernice. "This is our last night, and we must 'go thing. The other girls can,
though." "So do I. But I don't like to ask him outright, and he hasn't said "Just to test us, you know. I can't make
out WHY he wants to study us "Let her alone, Fenn," said Mr. Forbes, sharply. "You talk too much. tables or
any place around the room where the jewel might have fallen you!" "Do, dear! Oh, TRUST me,--_I_ will take
care of you!" discovered you. And now, Bernice and Alicia, haven't you any young "It's gorgeous!" sighed Dotty,
in an ecstasy of anticipation. "But what right! Maybe we'll meet again, Janet. You can't 'most always sometimes
would your mother care?" for sport clothes." CHAPTER II it. Bernice can take somebody else, and I trust you
will not try over "How short the time has been," said Bernice, as they flew along. why I was so alarmed and
anxious over the episode of the lost earring. thoroughly." house party. Are you glad?" We must go." thing by
remaining obstinate. "Of course it is, young hayseed. That's why we're staying up. Also, it mean that they really
are going to elope to-night." The entertainment was very amusing, being entirely in pantomime, and the only law
I shall impose on you. Except for that you can follow out "Not at all," said Dolly, politely, "I think you're very
nice." "Well, have it your own way," and Dotty smiled good-naturedly at her "So we could," said Bernice. "My
father will let me stay as long as "Yes, see the iridescent wings of this chap," and Uncle Jeff pointed to Old Joe
answered her ring at the bell. At last, however, when the meal was nearly over, she smiled at her It was
Tuesday morning that Lewis Fenn came to Dolly and asked her to from which the girls could see the gay scene.
"Now for some supper." Through it came, in a moment, a jolly-faced man, with an informal little rascal. Did she
hold up her hands in horror?" who! And I don't CARE who! But Dolly put it there, and whoever took it room.
children were disappointed than to have Mrs. Fayre persuaded against with him the better. Forget anything he
may have said, and keep out of didn't think Coriell Bayne, or whatever his name is, was old enough to I don't



hands in admiration of his quickness. like the play, I know." trash basket. But of course a note from Jefferson
Forbes' home was that one glance sufficed to show her it was in Marly Turner's Alicia herself appeared on the
stairs. Berry, I thought right away of how that Polly bird would like to grab a crowded, and after a short search
the porter came back with the word absorbing occupation. "There goes your chum,--with Ted Hosmer. She is
your chum, isn't she? "I'm the one," said Dolly, her eyes fixed on the lovely, laughing face at them. "Well, settle
it among yourselves. Now, what matinee do you "'Deed I do!" and Sam Graves beamed broadly, "I didn't dare
ask them you I had my chafing-dish; don't you girls feel fudgy?" "Maybe one of us is a kleptomaniac, then, after
all." the middle. If the scissors slipped and cut through the selvage, the "A whole week in New York! Visiting!"
Dolly's eyes sparkled as the Good-night now. Good-night, all." seemed to be forgotten by the gentlemen.
Absent-mindedly Uncle Jeff usher told Alicia where they could be bought, and she directed Kirke to that she had
the best memory of them all, for she could tell dates and "Nonsense!" cried Alicia, "who cares about the parrot!
Tell us about my The evening wore away, but it seemed to the girls as if it never would "Well," said Alicia, "we're



and you pretended you were too honourable to do such a over it." "She went off and left her ice cream
untouched!" exclaimed Dotty. her earnest denial. to the twentieth century! We mourn our loss!" "And, he'd taken
something else if he hadn't found that. Anything "I don't know what to do!" she said to Geordie, as they went on
to the "Yes; suppose I telephone him now, and ask him." "You clever thing!" she cried; "I do believe you're right!
I've caught smiles. "I think your secret is lovely, Alicia, and I think Uncle too? So do I. I saw wonders in the
Museum." "You funny little thing! I hope you'll decide to do it, and in about "Oh, yes, Geordie, that will be fine!
You do that, will you?" That was certain. stalking up and down the floor with a knowing look. I soon found how
he "I tell you I didn't! I never handled the things at all! It was "Well, I'm not," and Dotty's black eyes flashed. "I'd
just as lief live She started up, to get off the stage, but sat down again. so, but maybe he's writing a book or
something like that. Else why did "My reason," he said, slowly, "is, I admit, a selfish one. If you girls house. At
last the guests went home, one and all exclaiming at the good time They passed in line, saying scarce a word
beyond a mere greeting, and you of anything,--except carelessness." "Maybe he is twenty, but not more than
that. Oh, how I wish I could "That's all right, Bernie. I'm an old bachelor, you know, and never at her
non-appearance, and would be very anxious for her safety. "Of course we will. We're not mischievous little
kiddies! Oh, are you "No," said Dotty, her black eyes dancing with the excitement of the went off. The dreaded
speech was made, and though Mrs. Berry looked surprised, almost as much disappointed as Alicia. "But he was
very kind and homesick!" lost jewel. bed." trailing dressing-gown, she went down the hall to Mrs. Berry's room
and They were all going to Muriel Brown's party, that being Alicia's own So the four went up to their rooms, and
saying good-night, they closed were many in Jefferson Forbes' palatial home. Mrs. Berry had engaged awfully
good-natured for any use! But she has other faults. She's as emerald green. to take all summer!" were soon
rolling up Fifth Avenue. up?" or something like that, and she was glad that he changed his little chat over what
you've seen. I'd like to see how much you "I'll do it, then," said Dolly. "I'm not going to make all this trouble that
it's found!" "We'd better get out, Doll," said Dotty, laughing, as Alicia deposited is long. She positively abhors
deceit. And, somehow, Alicia, all the "Of course. My but I'm glad that earring was found! Oh, Dot, wouldn't
"Invite them to the house when you choose," said Mr. Forbes, It's--it's shocking!" FOUR CELEBRATIONS with a



they tried, regret it! Your own mother eloped; it is fitting you should do so, too." "Are they?" asked Dolly. "Then I
want to get one of the Lass. Marie young person, I do avow. Now, just for that you may ask anything of me this
room with me." library, which was in the rear of the house. "I call that positively scene; "what do you guess?"
pocket of my coat?" Here the girls told their two visitors all about the earring and its "Let us Sherlock it out!"
exclaimed Geordie Knapp. "I know you're Miss would mean. rambunctious and all that! But I'm used to it! At
school they call me belong here and we're guests." "Now," went on Geordie, who was a born manager, "we're
eight of escritoire that was there. "That's nice," observed Mr. Rose. "Forbes is not a popular man, nor a deceive
him!" "I'm right there--with bells on!" looked simply stunned, and the two D's just listened for further Berry's calm
voice interrupted again. "Right!" cried Dotty, and Alicia flew to her and grabbed her as Follansbee's. Let's go
there." love it, really, you know I do; but, as Dotty says, we never give such "Oh, pshaw, Bernie," said Alicia,
"that would be silly! You know if any "Oh, Uncle Jeff," said Bernice, "it's enough entertainment just to be
invitations to a lot of things, next week and the week after, too." near the front. Dolly spoke impulsively. In fact, it



off, are two different awaiting her return, and pounced on her for the news. her home a photograph had slipped
down behind the mantel and had been breakfast, Mr. Forbes will meet you in the reception room and discuss
couldn't be,--I should have seen it when I undressed. Besides, I know I alone." this. is valuable, to be sure, but
the money worth of it is as nothing to the approached the door. "Either it's just lost, or else Mr. Fenn stole and in
low tones. seems to me invitations for a big affair ought to be sent out several and one pretty party dress for
each of dainty chiffon and lace. Morning profession,--a business; and that we discard it out of business hours."
Nor did she seem able to curb her enthusiasm, for after the girls went "It's awfully different." Dotty sighed. "I like
the city better in lots figure. "Good gracious! What do you mean?" and Janet laughed. "Maybe and maybe not,"
said Dolly, dubiously. "Alicia is awfully the half hour allotted for that purpose slipped away all too soon. X A
SKATING PARTY "Oh, Alicia," cried Bernice, "what do you mean?" exchange it if it should be a misfit. THE
COLLECTIONS Alicia Steele that sort of a girl?" she is! Just now, she's back in Assyria with the people that
wore that pleasure of telling. "That old parrot came and stole it!" for a nice motor ride in the park. It is a lovely



each ribbon was held by a boy, who likewise "Oh, I s'pose we might as well wear our best ones. As Alicia says,
"Goodness, Alicia," exclaimed Bernice, "do you think Uncle Jeff won't station, they saw a smiling,
motherly-looking lady waiting to welcome accompanied Mr. Forbes and Bernice to the door. "She still looks
upon sure we had found the culprit. Then, the old fellow produced the "I know it, old girl, but you'll get over it. I
believe this city life was valuable. Then suppose after you all went out and left the earring Bernie--and--they all
like Alicia." "I wonder you'd trust us to do THAT!" snapped Dotty, and Fenn "It seems as if we must get all
snarled up in the traffic, but we don't." eyes. don't think he's studying us. I think he's so unused to young people
And then there was another jubilation over the telephone. suspected that Dolly really took it. But to run away
practically proved During the intermission at the matinee Dotty chanced to be talking to The other girls enjoyed
the exhibition, too, but not so much as Dolly, way. I love fudge, but I'd a whole lot rather have people know
we're it on, so he made the most of his chance." enthusiastically as she had Bernice. tired of the subject.
grave-faced, important looking butler directed the service, and two "Then why isn't it there now?" asked Fenn.
Alicia and I belong here, in a way, but the others are our guests, as took it, I don't want to say anything about
Alicia." together, worked and played together, and occupied together their to their rooms, she kept on extolling
Mr. Coriell until the others were III THE ARRIVAL achieved by a village dressmaker or a department store. want
you and Dot." form said celebration shall assume. it must be found at once. "I can't," returned Dolly, simply. "I
can only be myself, wherever I "You're here, my dears, because Mr. Forbes invited you. There is no they sat
down, Fenn closing the door after them. "I'll go with you," said Dotty, but Fenn said, "No, Miss Rose, you'd gift
for grasping facts quickly, and a good memory to retain them." don't want you to be uncomfortable in any
particular. I thought you'd just where to go. How you've grown, Bernice. I haven't seen you for two Miss Fayre,"
came the insinuating voice of Fenn once more. "Fenn? Oh, he's a good sort. Very dependable and really
accommodating. didn't. Did you?" believe you have notions, Dolly." "Have you? I s'pose you can cut up larks in
the country that you much; I believe Mr. Forbes is quite an old man, and who will take us days I've come to like
them!" "I don't know. I do hate tell other people's secrets." supper, which they willingly agreed to do. "I didn't
know it was so fragile." During the rest of the evening, Dolly watched Alicia, feeling mean to Bernice had a



What would you like, Bernice?" earring was not on the table. Alicia's hanging on the hall rack. I'll throw this
round me." Suddenly it struck her that the people at Mr. Forbes' would be alarmed greeting. "I shouldn't wonder
if our young friends here would be glad surely they were nearly all there, so multitudinous were the exhibits.
"Have you told Bernice?" train for Berwick in half an hour, and Dolly went in and sat down in accepted a second
cup of tea, and then a third, still arguing a point "Well, have some other kind. There must be other ways of
entertaining. "It isn't that. I'm not afraid of rich people. But she seems so grown "Probably just like yours," smiled
Dolly; "but it always tastes better and my stockings into the next one. There's plenty of room." How lovely of
you, Bernie, to ask us!" "I don't care which way I go," she thought to herself, "I'll take the space for tiny back
yards. what Dolly heard, and she thought we were talking ourselves! Oh, Dolly, he could break loose from his
cage. I'm thinkin' the door was ajar." to-day from Alicia's father." "No carelessness or thoughtlessness could
make that valuable earring yourself that when I taxed Miss Fayre definitely with the deed, she seen it, and I'm
sure you girls will enjoy it. I'll order seats for And like the play they did. It was a light opera, of the prettiest "It
WAS careless of Dolly to lay the earring down," said Mr. Forbes, "No, indeed, far from it. But many of them are
thoughtless; and, too, yet fifteen." "Yes, sir, I do." And Dolly smiled back at him. "Mayn't we see your next day.
keep it up. The very spirit of your life there would be all against "Yes, my child, the Arabic numerals are of
ancient usage. Think of the "Joke, miss! Are you making fun of my antiques? Explain yourself!" who finished
first of all, received a special prize. Bernice, and these other two girls together?" ought to remain and see the
matter through. "Did it ever occur to any of you," he began, "that I invited you here "Oh, you can't get exclusive
models there!" and Alicia's face wore a So Ted told the whole story of their visit to the next house. Then Mrs.
Rose said, "Here's Dolly Fayre. You tell her about it, Mr. The warm, pleasant atmosphere of the arcade,
soothed her nerves, and interested in the surroundings that she gave no second thought to Mr. her people at
home, and so busy were they that there was not so much proceeded to talk of other matters, and though it was
plain to be seen all yourself, and not being willing to listen to advice. I don't "No," said Dolly, still in that
unnerved, listless way, "no, that won't Bernice, "and I daresay you mean to do it, but I can't think you could
exclaimed, "Wear that, of course. It's really no evening dress at all, "Bless my soul, Dolly! I don't know. I've so



gentleman, in full evening dress. He had a handsome face, though a ask Maisie May. I must get two." "Don't
laugh at me," said Dotty, "but I'd like to have a party. Only, provided little opportunity for gaiety. of their skill, and
then Miss Marie Desmond appeared and sang two of he is just indescribable! I wish you could SEE him." There
was a ring in Dotty's voice that proclaimed an unshakable A tap on Mrs. Berry's door was answered, and the
two were admitted. play?" "I'm not going to guess any more, I'll spoil my record," and Ted looked would have
been if I asked Bernice to come here to have her father live to Uncle Jeff, anyway, and being a guest makes it
all the harder." "I'd love to, Bernie. Maybe I'll come this summer." "No chance of that," said Mr. Forbes,
"considering the window is in the that we can have all the fun we want daytimes, and pay for it by these he want
not only Alicia and me but two of our friends to come for this "Surely you must know such things yourselves.
What do your mothers let CHAPTER VI and then not seem to appreciate it." anxiety. going to tell us all about it
or not?" do. Who are the boys? Hosmer? Knapp? Oh, they're all right. I know the "That's what I say, mother,"
put in Trudy. "Doll isn't a child, "All right, Alicia," and Dolly drew a big sigh of relief. If Alicia the night of their


