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Marion Sturges Jones

DURING ONE of the Periods when we were
quite out of funds after Father died Mother took a
position as companion to an elderly lady. Mother
read aloud beautifully and she was a great success
with the wealthy and rheumatic Mrs. Effingham.

This rheumatism of Mrs. Effingham’ s eventually
led her to try the treatment of a New York doctor.
Mother hadn’ t been to New York for years and when
Mis. Effingham told her that she was to go along and
that they would stay at the luxurious Hotel Plaza for a
week Mother’ s excitement knew no bounds.

She was in the middle of telling me the news
when a cloud came over her face! | hadn’ t thought
about clothes " she gasped.“ What on earth will |
wear Of course I' ve got my pearls ” she added

thoughtfully* A black dress to wear with them would
really fix me up.”

I had given Mother a string of pearls a good string
1
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costing $ 3.98 and she had been talking ever since a-

bout getting just the right black frock with which to
wear it. So now we went to Mr. Solomon’ s and by some
miracle he produced a black dress that seemed made for
a string of good pearls. The effect was one of quiet ele-

gance suggesting the Plaza at teatime.

It was only after Mother was safely back home
that I learned of her ventures with the pearls.

They broke in the lobby of the Plaza when
Mother and Mrs.

Oh dear My pearls ” Mother cried and gave “
a little shriek. There was a momentary sensation
and a gallant U. S Navy officer came to the rescue
and began gathering them up. Then the captain of
pages appeared sweeping the Commander firmly a-
side! | beg your pardon sir " he said“ but | shall
lake charge of this until the chief detective gets here.
Everyone will please step aside so we can describe
an are around the lady and see that no pearls are o-
ver — looked.”

“ Oh thank you ” said Mother. She thought it

delightful of the hotel to be so assiduous in serving
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her and she fluttered around murmuring her appre-

ciation until the last pearl had been retrieved.
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‘* Shall | seal these in an envelope and put them
in the hotel safe until you can have them restring

madam " asked the chief detective.

“ | think that' s a splendid idea ” said Mother
and waited happily at the desk for a receipt.

The next day Mother took a walk on Fifth
Avenue and paused to glance at an elegant jewel-
er' s display. It suddenly struck her that fate had
carried her to just the place for the restringing of
her pearls.

She went in. A tall gentleman in tails greeted her.

“ Could I get my pearls restring in the next day or
two " Mother inquired® I m here from out - of — town

and | would like them done immediately if possible.”

The gentleman was excessively civil® r Il find out ™

he said* Does madam have the pearls with her ”

No ” said Mother. [ left them in the safe at
the Plaza.”

The gentleman picked up a golden telephone
and held a polite conversation with another part of

the building® Our Mr. De Witt could call at the Pla- !
za this afternoon and get them if madam is not other-

wise engaged " he said’ We would like madam to
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accompany Mi. De Witt and the pearls here so that
she can witness the restringing.”

Mother was a little dizzy from so much atten-

tion. How perfectly delightful everyone had been a-
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bout her pearls I' d love to waich the restringing ’
she said gratefully® My pearis” are my very dearest
possession. ”

“ Precisely ” said the tall gentleman! Shall we
say three o' clock ”

Mother had the pearls still sealed in their en-
velope in her bag when Mr. De Witt appeared at
the Plaza. He was a hand some man who looked
like a United States Senator and Mother felt herself
being envied as she walked through the lobby with
him. It was quite thrilling too to return to the jew-

eler’ s in the private limousine provided.

When they arrived at the jeweler’ s Mr. De
Witt ushered Mother past all the counters of dia-
monds and rubies past the sterling silver and ex-
quisite crystalware into a handsomely furnished

room at the far end. There Mother was seated at a
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table and a cloth of heavy black velvet was put be-
fore her.
“ Our Mr. Duprez does the stringing madam and
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will be with us in a moment " said Mr. De Witt.
Mr. Duprez a sharp —featured little Frenchman




with fancy mustaches soon bowed his way into the
room. Sitting down he placed a tray of imple ments
on the table smoothed out the velvet and reached
for the Plaza’ s envelope. They all watched as he
opened it with thin careful fingers and let the
pearls roll out. He was about to put on a pair of
spectacles when he suddenly stiffened. His hand
trembled he hesitated and then he adjusted the
glasses hastily over his ears. He took a slow steady
look at the pearls and then he breathed suddenly
with a sharp hissing sound.

‘* Madam has been robbed ” he cried* The po-

lice must be summoned These are not pearls

Mother blinked* Oh I m sure | haven' t been
robbed ” she said.* Everyone at the Plaza was so
nice—I—I couldn’ t think such a thing of them ” She
leaned over and stared at the beads.“ No " she
said and heaved a sigh of relief.“ Those are my
pearls all right—I remember the clasp quite well.
You see it is a fleur de lis design in gold and dia-
monds—not real diamonds of course—but it’ s a

charming clasp don’ t you think ”

Mother turned to Mr. Duprez and from him to Mr.
De Witt. Mr. De Witt was scarlet of face and looked
ready to have a stroke while the little Frenchman had
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