THE RICHMOND PALLADIUM AND SUN-TTLEGRAM, FRIDAY OCTOBER 23, 1908.

A
A
A
*00
>

L

DIAMONDS. |

By Louis Tracy,

&o  Author of “Wings of the Morning,” “The Pillar of %
A Light,'” Ete. o
00
NN AAA
0: COPYRIGHT, 1004, By EDWARD J. CLODE. *:

MO PPOOANAARADOALAS A S Oy ’-‘)‘_‘WW.‘W””.:

He only used the siight force needful
to support him until another could
grasp him, )

Then they lifted the half drowned
man on board, turned him on his face
to permit the water to flow out of his
lungs and, instantly reversing him, be-
gan to raisé his elhows and press them
against his sides alternately.

Boon he breathed again, but he re-
mained unconscious, and a restored eir-
enlation caused blood to flow freely
from the back of his head.

Of- course the men were volcing thelr
surprise throughout this unparalleled

“Whea is he?"

“Where d1d he coom frae?”

&Nobbut a loony wad hae jumped off
yon crag.”

“He's neaked as when he was born.”

‘At last one of them mnoticed his bro-
ken-scalp. He polnted out the wound
to his .eompanions.

was never dean by fallin' {' t'
watter,” he said.

They agreed, The thing was mys-
feriously serious. Phillp's youth, his
mature, his delicate skin, the texture
of his hands, the cleanliness of his
teeth and nails, were quick tokens to
#he fisherman that something quite be-
yond the common run of seaside acci-
dents had taken place. The oarsman,
a man of much intelligence, hit on an
explanation,

“Heo was swarmin’ doon t' cliff after
&’ birds,” he cried. ‘‘Mebbe fotygrafiin’
*em. I've heerd o’ sike doin’s.”

“Man alive,” cried one of his mates,
*he wouldn't strip te t' skin for that
Job.”

This was unanswerable. Not one
gave a thought to the invisible Grange
House.

They held a hasty consultation. One
man doffed his jersey for Philip’s bene-
fit, and then they hastily covered him
with ollskin coat and overalls.

It was now mnearly dark, so they
ran out a marking buoy for their net,
shipped oars and pulled lustlly to their
remote fishing hamlet, three miles
away from the outlet of the river
which flowed through Scarsdale.

er reason with Im *1if° the morning”
ind If nezdful bring his friends to
Yorkshire rather than send him to Lon-
ion.

York 3:10. or. scamn permns jourey |
and accompanies me. BSend any further
messages care of respective statlon mas-
ters prior to hours named. Accept state-
ment Implicitly that I will reach London
tonight. TWill wire you from York cer-
tain, oarlier If necessary. As for identitr,
¥ou will recall May 15, Hyde park, nacs
Btanhope gate, 4 o'clock.

Evelyn and he alone knew that at
that spot on tne day and hour pamed
they became engaged.

The policeman valinntly lent the few
shillings necessary, and the sturdy |
horse from the Fox and Hounds tore
bark to Searsdale,

But the constable was of additional |
value. His researches in Bearsdale
provided a fairly accurate history and |
description of the two denizens of the |
Grange House.

Philip himself had, of course, scen
“Dr. Williams™ in broad daylight and .
nndisguised—not vet could he remem-

But the police must be Informed at
ance. It was more than likely the
rriminals hed left the Grange House
jooh after the attempted murder. Yet,
f Philip did not object, a policeman
thould be summoned, and the tale told
to him., The man should be warned to
keep the story out of the papers.
hour created consternation In the
people,

“Have no fear, Mra. Verril,” he whis-

irew Mr. Auson into his net. He will
not need to,poach salmon any more.”

The doctor sat by Philip's bed while
the policeman made cluusy notes of
that eventful Tuesday night's occur- |
rences.

Then in his turn he amazed his hear- |
ETS.

He described his encounter with an-
other Philip Anson in the highroad at |
an hour when the real personage of
that name was unquestionably being
attended to by the doctor himself Iin
the fisherman's cotrage.

“Aye,” he sald in his bread York-
ghire dialect, “*he was as like you, sir,
as twea peas, on'y, now that 1 see ye,
he wasn't sike a—sike a gentleman as
Yyou, an' he talked wi’' a queer catch In
his volce. T uther chap '"ud be Jocky
Mason, 'cordin’ te your diseription, soa
it seems to me 'at this ‘ere Dr. Wil-
llams, 'oo druv' you frae t' station,
must ha' took yer clothes an’ twisted .
his feace te luke as mjch like you as he
could.”

The doctor cut short further conver- |
sation. He insisted on his patient seek-
ing rest, but in response to [’hilip’a
urgent request he wrote a long tele-
gram, which he promised would be
handed In when the Scarsdale téle-
graph office opened next morning,

And this was DPhilip's message to
BEvelyn:

I have suffered detention since Tuesday

Arrived there, they carried thp to 'hight at the hands of Jocky Mason, whose
the house of one who was the proud name you will recollect, and another man,

owner of a “spare” bed.

And now a fresh didiculty arose. A
doctor and eke a policeman should be
summoned. A messenger was dis-
patched at once for the nearest medical
man, who lived a mile and a half
awny, but the pollceman, who dwelt
in the village, was a bird of another
color,

These men were poachers, lawbreak-
ers. At various times they had &ii
been fined for illegal fishing. The po-
liceman was of an inquiring turn of
mind. He might fail to understand the
mystery of the cliff, but he would mast
certaluly appreciate every detall of
their presence in that particular part
of the sea which lapped its base.

So they smoked and talked and tried
rough remedles until the doctor ar-
rived,

To him they told the exact truth. He
passed no comment, examined his pa-
tlent, cut away the hair from the
scalp wound, shook his head over it,
bound it up, administered some stimu-
lant and sat down to awalt the return
of conaciousness.

But this was long delayed, and when
at last Phillp opened his eyes he only
rallied sufficiently to sleep.

The doctor promised to come early
mext day and left.

Throughout Wednesday and Thurs-
A day Philip was partly delirlous, wak-

at times to a vague consciousness
his surroundings, but mostly asking
wacantly for “Evelyn.”

Often he fought with a person named
“Jocky Mason” and explained that
“Bir Philip” was not in Yorkshire at

£

The wife of one of his rescuers was
mesiduour in her attentions. Most for-
tupetsiy, for these fisher folk were

. yery poor, that lure spread beneath the
¢liff inveigled an unprecedented num-
of salmon, so she could afford to
egge and milk in abundance, and
doctor brought such medicines as
were needad.

Gradually Philip recovered until at 9
lock on Thursday night he came in-
sudden and full use of his senses,

Then the doctor was sent for urgent-
ly. Philip insisted on getting np at
ence. He was kept in bed almost by
main foree,

With the doctor's arrival there was a
further change. Here was an educated
man, who listened attentively to his
patient's story and dld not instantly
conclude that he was raving.

He helped, too, by his advice. It was
utterly impossible to send a telegram
to London that night. No matter what
the sufferings of anxious friends con-
ecerning him, they could not be as-
snaged until the morning.

Yes, he would find money and

g3

elothes, accompany him, if need be, on |
the journey if he were able to travel |

tomorrow—attend to all things, in fact,
in his behalf—for millionaires are
scarce birds in secluded moorland dis-
tricts. But meanwhile he must take

& drink of milk and beef essence, rest ! 15¢: It must satisfy you.”

a little while, take this draft, in a
small bottle indicated, and sleep,

Sleep was quite essential. He wonld
awake in the moming very much bet-
ter. The knock on the head was not
#o serious as it looked at first sight.
Probably he would not even feel it
again If he wore a soft cap for some

:nys. The broken skin was hnealing
ticely, and concussion of the brain had
# many gradations as fever, which
mnges from a slight cold to Yellow
fack.

In his case he was suffering from
'wo severe shocks, but the crisis was
yassed, and he was able, even now, to
get up if it could serve any possible
jyurpose, -

All this, save the promise of help,
ke doctor said with his tongue in his
sheek, He hod not the slightest Inten-
fdon of permitiing hilip to travel next

|unknown, 1 am now cared for by friends
and recovering rapidly from Injuries re-
celved In a struggle. I return to London
today. My only fear is that you must
have endured terrible uncertainty if by
any chance you Imagined I was missing.
Tell Abingdon. PHILIP ANSON.

And then followed his address, care
of the doctor, |

“Is that all?"’ said Anson's new found
friend.

Philip smiled feebly, for he was very
weak.

“There is one matter, small in many
ways, but important too. You might
add, ‘I hope you have not lost Blue
Atom by this mischance'"

He sank back exhausted.

It was on the tip of the doctor's
tongue to ask:

“What in the world is a blne atom?"

But he forbore. The sleeping potion
was taking efTect, and he would not re-
tard it. He subsequently wrote a tele-
gram on his own account:

Mr, Anson i{s convalescing, but a jour-
ney today 1is impossible. A reassuring
message from you will save him from Im-
patience and help his recovery. He has
been delirfous until last night. Now all
he needs is rest and freedom from worry.

His man waited at Searsdale post-
office until a reply came next day.
Then he rode with it to the village
where Philip was yet sleeping peace-
fully. Indeed, the eclatter of hoofs
without aroused him, and he ‘opened
his eyes to find the doctor sitting as
though he had never quitted his side.

Evelyn's message must have caused
much speculation as to its true signiii- |
cance in the minds of those telegraphie
officials through whose hands it passed,

It read:

Am absoclutely bewildered. Cannot help
feeling sure that news recelved today
really comes from you. In that case,
who is it who has been wiring repeatedly
in your name from Station hotel, York?
Do not know what to think. Am going
immediately to Abingdon. Please send
more information. Suspense unbearable.

EVELYN.

If ever there was need for action it
was needed now. Anson’s strenuous
energy brought forth the full strength
of his Indomitable will. The pallor
fled from his cheeks, the dullness from
his eyes.

“Dr. Scarth,” he cried, “you must not |
keep me here in view of that telegram |
from the woman I love. Believe me, I |
will be worse, not better, if you force
me to remain inactive, chained almost
helpless in tnis village and miles away
from even a telegraph office. Help me |
now, and you will never regret it. I |
ask you"'— |

The doctor cut short his excited out-
burst. '

“Very well,” he said. “Whatever |

you do try and cease from troubling
yourself about eircumstances which a |
few hours will put right. I must re-
turn to my dispensary for one hour.
Then I will come for you, bring some
clothes and the necessary money, and
we will leave Scarsdale for York at

| 2:30 p. m. That is the best 1 can prom-

fay, It was out of the guestion. Bet-

He gave hasty directions as to his
patient’s food and left him.

Another telegram arrived, with it the
policeman, in the dogcart of the Fox
and Hounds inn,

Abingdon went to Devonshire wvester-

day. His wife says he suspected that
something had gcne wrong. TUnhappily

|
|
|

| we do not know his address, but he wires

that he Is not to be expected home todsy. |

Do ask Dr. SBcarth to send further news
If unable yourself, EVELYN.

Philip besitated to be explicit as to
the real nature of the outrage inflicted
on him by Jocky Mason and his un-
known accompljce. He hastily deter
mined tbhat the best assurance he could
give to the distracted girl was one of
his immediate departure from the vil-
lage.

The policeman helped him as to local
information, and he wrote the follow-
ing:

Leaving Scarsdale at £:3 p. m. Pasgs-
inz thrauzh Malion gb 4 o'clrek aad resch

|
The arrival of the constable at a late |

sousehold, But the doctor knew his |

pered to the fisherman's wife; “your |
husband caught a filne fish swhen he |

| letter he had just written, looked up
. quickly.

ber where he Leard that smooth
tongned volece. Jocky Mason he only
pletured hazily after the lapse of yvears,
but the policeman's details of his per-
gonal appearance eosineided exactly

! with Philip's recollection, allowing for

age and the hardships of conviet life.
At last came the doctor with a vo-
lise,
“Y am sorry,” he langhed, “but all the |
money I ¢can musier at such short no- |

| tice is £12.7 |

“I began life once before with three
halfpence,” was the cheery reply. :

The few Iinhabitants of the hamlet |
gathered to see them off, and tho fish-
erman's wife was moved to screw her |
apron into her eyas when Philip shook
hands with her, saying that she would
see him again in n few days.

“Eh, but he's a bonny lad,” was her
verdiet, “'Twas a falr sham’ te treat

{ him soa.”

At Scarsdale and at Malton agaln
came loving words from Evelyn. Now
she knew swho it was wio telegraphed
to her,

And the mysterious Philip Anson at

| York remained damb.

“The wreteh!” she sald to her moth-
¢r, “To dare to open my letter and
send me Impudent replies!”

More than once she thought of golng
to York to meet her lover. but she wise.
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He was 'ace to face with Philip Ansbn.
ly decided against this course. Mr.
Abingdon was out of town, and Ihilip
might necd some one he could trust to
obey his instrections in Loundon.

At ten minutes past 3 Anson and Dr,
Scarth arrived in Yorlk,

A long discourse in the train gave
them a plan. They would not appeal
at once to the police. Better clear tha
mist that hid events before the aid of
the law was Invoked. There were two
of them, and the assistance of the ho-
tel people could be obtained if neces-
sary.

They hurried first to the station mas-
ter's office. Aunything for Anson? Yes.
Only a few words of entreaty from
Evelyn to aveld further risk.

Then to the hotel. They sought the
manager.

“Is there a man staying here who |

" represents that his name is Philip An- |

son’?”’

The question was unusual in its form.
disturbing in iis Innuendo. The man
who asked It was pale, with nanatural- |
Iy brilliant brown eyes, a gentleman in
manner, but attired in ill Atting gar-
ments, and beneath his tweed cap he
wore a surgieal bandage, |

And Philip Anson, the millionaire, of |
whom he spoke thus contemptuously, !
was stayingz In the hotel and paying
for its best rooms,

But the mauazer was perfectly civil.|
The presence of Dr. Scarth, a reputa-|
ble looking stranger, gave evidence
that something important was afoot.

Mr. Anson was in his rooms at the
moment. Their names would be sent
up. |

Dr. Secarth, quick to appreciate the
difficulties of the situation, intervened
quietly.

“Is he alone?’

“*Yen.™

“Then it will be better iIf you accom- |
pany us in person. An unpleasant mat-|
ter ean be arranged without undue
publicity.” |

This was alarming. The manager
went with them Instantly. They paus-,
ed at the door indicated.

“Come with me,” said Philip, turning
fae handle without knocking.
Greuier, intent o the perusal of a

He was face to face with Philip An-
son.

CHAPTER XXII.

HE one man stood, the other sat,
gazing at each other in a si-
lence that was thrilling.

Dr. Scarth and the hotel man-
ager entered noiselessly and closed the
door behind them. Grenier, adroit
scoundrel that he was, was bereft of
epeech, of the power to move. He
harbored no délusions. This was no
ghost coming to trouble his soul in
broad daylight, It was Philip Anson
himself, alive and in full possession of
his senses, a more terrible apparition
than any visitor from beyond the
grave. His presence in that room
meant penal servitude for life for Vie-
tor Gremiler, a prison gell Instead of
palatial chambers, bread and skilly in
place of Cariton luncheons.

No wonder the scoundre} was dumb,
that his tcmgue was dry. He went
cold all over, dnd his-eyes swam,

Philin adrvascedstowand:Eim,  Oesnier

| my bank books,

| eted,

' him move,

could nst move.
chair.

“Who are you?" =aid Anson sternly.

No answer, As yet the acute brain
refused to work. Lost—ruined—no es-
cape—were the vague ideas that jos-
tled each other in chaos.

“Can you not speak? Who are you
that dares to usurp my pameé after !
striving to murder me?” |

No answer. The shifty eyes—the |
eyes of a detected pickpocket—wander-
ed stupidly from Phillip's set face to!
that of the perplexed hotel manager
and the gravely amased doctor. |

Phillp never used strong language, |
but he was greatly tempted at that
motent,

“Confound you!" he shouted.
don't you answer ne?"

“I=my name {s Philip Anson.

He was glted to his

“Why

The

! manager—the—bank."

As a speut fox will vainly try the
last despalring device of climbing a

' tree in full sight of the hounds, so did

Vietor Grenler evolve the desperate |
scheme that perhaps — perhaps —he
might earry cut a feeble pretense of
self anssertion,

If only he counld get away into the

| erowded station. into the streets, slink

into obscurity while the chase swept
pest, he might yet endeavor to escape.

“You Philip Anson! You vile im-
postor! 1 am sorely inclined to wring
your neck!”

Philip came nearer. In sheer fright
lest the other mizht give effect to hils
words Grenler agnin backed his chair
violently. It caught against a thick
rug, and he fell headlonz. For an in-

| gtant they all thought he bkad hurt

himeself seriously,

The doctor and manager ran to plek
him up, but he rose to his kuees and
whined:

“1 will tell everything. I mean, there
fa sonie mistake. Look at my letters,
They are Philip An-
son's. Indecd, there is a mistake.”

On the table were many docuinents
and a pile of bank notes. Everything
wias fu omier, neatly pinned and dock-
A nuuiber of telegrams, of which
the topmost was sigued “Evelyn.”
canght I’hilip’s eye. 1le took them up.
Not only were his betrothed’'s mes-
seges precerved, but coples of Gre-
nler's repiles wore Insertdd In their
proper s2quence,

Amd Evelyu's letters, too, lay before
him. Ile fiushed with anger as he read.

“Oh," he crled in a sudden blaze, “if
I talk with this scoundrel I £hall do
him an igjury. Send for the police.
Thoy will know bow to deal with him.”

The mere mention of the police gal-
vaulzed Greuder into the activity of a
wildeat. He had risen to his feet and
was standing limply between the doc-
tor and managzer when that hated word
electrified Lim,

With one spring he was free of them,
rushing frauticully to the door. After
him weut all three, the manager lead-
ing.

Grenier tora the door open and got
outside. It was a hopeless attempt. He
woulidl be stopped by hotel porters at
the foot of the stalrs by the manager's
loud wvoiced order. Yet he raced for
Gear liberty, trusting blindly to fate.

And fate met bim more than half-
way.

A tall man coming upstairs with a
page boy encountered Grenler fiying
downward. Jle grabbed him in a
clutch of iren and erled sardonically:

“No, you don't! A word with me
first if the Cevil was at your heecls!”

Intent on his prize, he paid no hecd
to others.

“Which iz his room?’ he said to the
boy.

“No. 41, sir,” stammered the young-
ster, who thounght that millionaires
shonld be treated with more ceremony
than this wolf eyed stranger bestowerd
on the great Mr. Anson,

“Go on, then! I'll bring him!™

“It is Jocky Mason,” murmured Phil-
Ip to Dr. Searth. With the manager
they had halted !n the corridor, Ma-
son strode past them, with eves only
for the cowering Grenier, who vwas
making piteous appeals to be set free,

The stronger ruffian threw his con-
federate info room 41 and was abont
to close the @door when he saw Philip,
close behind hir.

He stepped back a pace, mute, rig'l,
seeking with glaring eves to learn
whether or not he was ti:e vietim of
hallpeination.

Philip knew him Instantly. The
volce he heard on the stairs, the po-
liceman's rough but aceurate pleture,
the recollection of the eaptive of John-
son's Mews, sll combined to tell him
that in truth Jocky Mason stood be-
fore h'm,

More than that, the would be mur
lerer handled his accomplice In a way
that promised Interesting develop
ments. Now. perchance, the truth
might be ascertnined. Escape was out
of fLe question for elther of them. The
manager's cry had bronght four strong
porters pellmell to the spot.

“You and I will enter,” said Anson
to Dr. Secarth. *“You,” to the manager,
“might kindly remain here with your
mwen for a few minutes,”

“Shall T summon the police?”

“Not yet. I svant to clear matters
somewhat. They are dreadfully tan-
gled.”

Mason. spellbound, but fearless as
ever, heard the (dead man speak, saw |
He could not refuse the
evidence of eyes and ears. As IPhilip
advanced into the room the giant put
his hands wildly to his head and sob-|
bed brokenly:

“Thank God! Thank God!
boys’ sake, not for mine!”

His extraordinary attitude, his no
less extraordinary words, amazed at
least two of his hearers. Grenler, ren-
dered callous now by sheer hopeless-
ness, was pouring out some brandy
and lighting a cigarette. The revul-
sion of feeling at the sight of Mason
had calmed him. He would make the
most of the few minutes that were left
before he was handcuffad

Dr. Scarth took the precaution of
locking the door and putting the key
into his pocket. It is doubtful if he
would have done this had he known
Mason's violent character. But, un-
known to Philip, he carried a revolver,
which he whipped forth when Grenler
bolted and as rapidly concealed when
it was not needed. . _

“You did pet kill me, you see,” sald
Philip, sinking into a chair, for the ex-
citement was beginping to tell én him.

The big man slowly dropped his
hands. His préminent eyes seemed to
be nated by the =ight of one
w gie ‘threw apparently lifeless In-
tothe Seéa.

“I could lick your boots” he said

For my |

. and so spolled the finest coup that ever |

| that £150,000 of your consols had been

. “Ripa.Atam! Blue Atam is 2 _nebler

The queer idea sounded 7Tudiérous. |
Yet it conveyed a good deal. It smack-
ed of remorse, repentance.

“Tell me,” bezan Phillp, but a loud
kxocking without lnterrupted him.

*“YWho is there?" sald Dr. Scarth,

“Ablngdon. 1 want to see Mr. An-
son." was the reply in a veice that
Philip hailed joyfully.

Mr. Abingdon was adwitted.
astonishment was extreme at the na-
ture of the gathering, but he instantly
noticed Phillp's wan appearance and |
the bandage on his head.

Ay dear, dear boy,” he cried, “what |
has happened®”

Philip told him briefly. As the ex-
magistrate’s glance rested on Mason |
and Grenier it became very chilly. It|
brought Portland prison near to the
soul of one of thew, IHe poured out
more spirit,

The respite given by Mr. Abingdon’s
arrival zave Mason time to focus lLis
thoughts. The man had lived in an in-
ferno siuce Le slipped away from his
sons that morning on a plea of urgent
business in order to catch a fast train

His |

I for York in the afternoon.

He knew that Greuier would make
the Station hotel Lis headquarters, and
his sole desire was to stop that enter-
prising rogue from committing further
erimes which might be damaging to
Anson's estate and disastrous to the
peace of mind of the girl he loved.

In no way did he hold Grenier re-
sponsible for urging him to commit
murder. The journey to York was un
dertinken in the first place to save Phil-
fi's memory from the slur which was
intende:d to be cast upon it and second-
Iy to afford a plausible pretext for a

platform recident whereby his own
life should be dashed out of him by an
engine.

Ile would stumble over a barrow,

fall helplessly in front of an incoming
train and end his eareer far from Lon-
don, far from inquiry and published
reports which migit be injurious tc
his sous.

It mizlit perhaps Le necessary to use
forcibie means to persuade Grenier te
abandon Lis tactics, They would be
fortheoming., IHe gave earnest of that
on the sti.irs.

Gf eonzse the (liscovery that Philip
lived gave a fresh direction to his puar
pose. A groat load of gullt was lifted
ofif his ecnseclence, but the position re-
mained little less sorious personally.

8o when at last he bezan to tell bis
story there was a brutal directness, a
rouch eloquence, that silenced all ques-
tloning.

At first Lis hearors thought he was
ramhling and incoiierent as he deserib-
ed his release from Jail, his visit to
the Mary Anson home, his long and
fruitless search for the lost boys.

He told of his ineeting with Grenler,
the esplonage ther both practiced on
Anson's movements and th« plot hateh-
ed with Langdon, whose relationship
with Sir Phllip an:l Lady Morland now
first beeame known to Philip.

He was qguite {air to Grenier, giving!
him full eredit for having stopped him
more than once from murdering Philip
when opportunities presented them-
selves.. He dealt ruthlessly with the
scene in the Grange IHouse, even smil-,
inzg drendfully as he described Gre
nier's squeamishness over the sugges-
tion that Pllilip’s free should be bat-
tered Into o shapeless mass,

Then followed his journey to Lon-
don, the mesting with bis two sons at
Southwark police station and the for-
turing knowiedge, coming too late, that
he had sinin the Lenefactor of his wife
and chlldren.

There was an overwhelming pathos
in his recita! of the boys' kindness to
him. He gave a lurid picture of his
feelinga during the previous night as
he listened to thelr praizes of Philip
Anson antd their pleazant plans for
their father's future. I~ only wineed
once, and that was at the remem.
brance of the parting a few hours ago.

And he finished by a pitiful appeal
for mercy, not for hLaself, but for
Grenler,

“1 put the whole thing Into his mind.
Mr. Anson,” bo said. “He would never
have thourht of robbinz you but for
me.

in

sha

country., He w never froublé yon
again. As for me, when I go from this
rcom I walk to my death. You can't
stop me. I will not lay kands on you,
I promise, but not all the men in wait-
ing there outside can hol me back. In
five minutes or less I will be dead. It
will be an accident. No one will be the
wisger, and my boys will be spared the
kuowledge that thelr father tried to
kill the man to whom they owe every-
thing,"

This amazing stipulation, backed up |
by a fearless threat, be it noticed, |
drew uan indignant protest from Mr.
Abingdon. Philip said nothing.

“Oh, very well!” growled Mason.
“There is ancther way."”

His right hand dived Into a pocket, |
and Dr, Scarth again fingered his re-
volver,

But Phillp cried imperiously:

“8it still, Mason. I have heard all
that you have to say. Be quiet, I tell
you. Wait until I refuse your request.”

“My dear boy."” Interrupted Mr.
Abingdon, who knew FPhilip's generous
impulses, “you will never think of con-
doning"'—

“Forgive me! Let me carry matters
a stage further. Now you, Grealer.
What have you to say?*" .

“Very little!” was the cool response. |
“My excellent friend has made a clean |
breast of evervthing. You didn't die !

man dreamed of. I had no difficulty in
concocting the requisite episties from
Sir Philip and Lady Morland. Your
I.ondon bank accepted my signature
with touching confidence. I have open-
ed two accounts in your name, one In
York and one in Leeds, £5.000 each.
This morning I heard from London

realized and placed to your current ac-
count. Just to feeling the pulse of
the local money market I drew out
£2,000 today. 1t is there in notes on the
table. You will also find the check
books and pass books in perfect order.
Oh, by the way, I told your man Green
to open your safe and send me your
mysterious portmanteau. It is in my
bedroom. That is 2ll, I think. I am
sorry If I worried the young lady"—

“You unutterable scamp!” cried
Philip,

“Well, T had to keep her quiet, you
know. As it was, she suspected me.
I suppose my messages hbadn't the
proper ripg im them. And—what the
deuce is a blne dtomr?”

Dr. Scarth was even more Interested
thap ever, If possible.

| which caused that worthy to sit down

| took him by the shoulder.

ILet him go: make him leave the

| resisted temptation.

| sir. I can hardly credit my good—or,

| that be se far abandgued the error of

specimen of a dog”than yourself. He
is a prise toy Pomeranian. You are a
mongrel.”

Grenier for an instant grew confus-

ed again. He sighed deeply.

“A doz!" he murmured. “A blue
Tomeranian! Who would have guess-
ed 1t

Phllip turned to Mason.

“if I leave yon here alone with this
man, Grenler, will you keep him out of
mischief?"

Jocky gave his assoclate a glance

suddenly,

“And yourself? Promlise that you
will remain as yon are until I return®”’

“1 promise.”

Anson led his friends from the room.
He thanked the manager for the as-
sistance be had given and told him the |
affair micht be arranged without pn—l
lice interference, ]

Long and earnestly did he confer]
with Mr. Abingdon. It was a seriouns |
thing to let these men off scot free. |
Grenier's case was worse in a sense
than that of Mas=on.

There were three banks invelved,
and forgery to a bank is a erime not
to be forglven. There was a dublous
way out. Philip might accept respon-
gihility for Grenier's transactions. lf‘l
the London bank accepted Greniers |
signature for his, surely the local In-|
stitutions would accept his for Gre-|
nier's. i

Mr. Abingdon was wroth at the bare
sugeestion,

“You will be forging your own
name.” he protested vehemently,

“Very well, then. Ile shall write
checks payable to self or order, in-
dorse them. and 1 will pay them into
my account.”

“] dare not approve of any such pro-
cedure.”

So Philip, though sorely tried, again
labored his arguments that the trial of
Grenier would be a cause celebre In
which his, Anson's, name would be un-
pleasantly prominent. Evelyn would
Le drawn into it and Abingdon him-
self. There would be columns of sen-
sation In the newspapers.,

Moreover it was quite certain that
Jocky Mason would commit suicide un-
less they captured him by a subter-
fuge, and theun the whole story would
leak out.

It ended by Philip gaining the day,
for at the bottom of his heart Abing-
don was touched by Mason's story,
thoroughpaced ruffian as he was.

They re-entered No. 41. The pair
were sitting as they were left. Grenler
was not even smoking. The affair of
the Blue Atom had deeply wounded
his vanity.

Philip walked stralght to Mason and

“Now, listen to me,” he said. “I gave
you one crack on the head, and you
have given me one. Shall we say that
accounts are squared ™

“Do you mean It, sir?*

“Yes, absolutely.”

“Then all 1 can say is this, sir: Dur-
ing the rest of my life I'll make good
uge of the chance you have given me.
Ged bless vou for the boys' sake more
than my own.”

“And you,” went on Philip, turning
tn the disconsolate Grenier, “will ysu
leave England and make a fresh start
in a new land? You are young enough
and clever enoagh In some respects to
earn an honest llvinz.”

“T will, sir. Iswearit.”

The utter collapse of his castle In
Spain had sobered him. The gates of
Portland were yawning open for him,

and the goodness of fhe man fe had
wronged had closed them In his face.
Never again would he see their grim
front if he could help it.

He readily gave every assistance in
the bre>f Investigation that followed.
AMr, Abingdon looked on askance as he
wrote checks for £3,000 and £5,000 on
the York and Leeds banks respective-
Iy, but even Philip himself gave an
nstonished laugh when he saw his own
signature written with quiet certainty
and accuracy.

“Oh, that's nothing!” eried Grenier
In momentary elation. “I took in Mr.
Abingdon and sent a complete letter
to the London bank.”

“You did not take me in,” growled
Abingdon, *“You made one fatal mis-
take."

“And what was that, sir?”

“You alluded to the annual report of
the ‘home.” Every one connected with |
that establishment, from the founder |
down to the latest office hoy, Invaria- |
bly calls it the ‘Mary Anson home." |
Mr. Anson would never write of It In
other terms."”

Grenler was again abashed.

“Have you any money in your pock-
et? said Philip when the forger had
accounted for every farthing.

For one appreciable Instant Grenler
hesitated. Then be flushed. He had

“Yes,” he said; “plenty.
supplied me with funds.”

“How much?"

“Two hundred and fifty pounds. I
bave over seventy left.”

“I will arrange matters with him.
Come to my West End office next Mon-
day, and you will be given sufficient
to keep youn from poverty and crime
until you find your feet in Canada.
Remember, you sail on Wednesday.”

“No fear of any failure on my part,

Langdon

what I want to say is, I can never
thank you sufficiently.”

“Pay Mason's fare to London. Bet- |
ter stay with him. His sons may have |
a good influence on you too.”

Mason rose heavily.

“I'll find him a job, sir. He can pack
your bag" |

The words recalled to Philip the
knowledge of his incongruous attire.
Soon he wore his own clothes. He re- |
fused to allow @Grenler to divest him- |
self of the garments he wore, but he |
was glad to see lis old wateh again. !

Dr. Scarth bade them farewell and
returned to Scarsdale by the last train.

Philip and Abingdon arrived In Lon-
don at 2:15 a. m. On the platform, ac-
companied by her mother, was Evelyn.

She wept all the way to Mount street.
where Philip would be accommodated
for the night. She cried again when
she saw his poor wounded head but
she laughed through her tears when
she ran off to fetch a very small and
very sleepy dog, with long blue hair
falling in shaggy masses over his eyes
and curling wonderfully over his tiny
body.

- - L ] - - -

Mr. James Crichton Langdon was im-
peratively summoned to Londen and
given such a lecture by Mr Abingdon

nis ways as (o sirive to forget that
such a person as Evelyn Atherley ex-
isted.

The ex-magistrate had seen him in
Devonshire and was so skeptical of his
statements concerning the whereabouts
of Sir Philip and Lady Morland that
he traveled direct to York via Glouces-
ter and Birminxham to clear up with
Philip in person a mystery rendered
more den<e by the curious letter and
telegram he received in London.

One day in August the Sea Maiden
dropped anpchor off the Yorkshire coast
mot far from the gaunt cliff on which
stood Grange House.

Dir. Scarth entertalned Mr. and Mrs,
Anson in his house for the night, and
gome of the men were allowed ashore.

They came back full of a story they
had heard how the skipper had met
with a mishap on the big point to
s'uth’ard, wuas rescued by three fisher-
men aod had bought for each man the
freehold of the house In which he
lived, besides presenting them jointly
with a fine smack.

“He's a rare good sort, there's no
doubt about thst,” said the chief nar-
rator, “an’ of course 'e can afford to
do that sort o' thing, bein’ the King o'
Diamonds.™

“He's more than the King of Dia.
monds;: he's the King of Trumps,"” ob-
served a gicantic, broken nosed stoker
who listened to the yarn, not being one
of the sLore going men.

“You've known him this long time,
haven't you, Mason? sald the frst
speakor.

“Yes: ever since he was a bit of a
boy. Ten years it must be. But we
lost sight of each other—until I met
him the other day. Then he gave me
a job—rfor the sake of old gmes"

THE EXD.

-

Had a Close Call

Mrs. Ada L. Croom, the widely
known proprietor of the Croom Hotel,
Vaughn, Miss., says: “For several
months | suffered with a severe cough
and consumption seemed to have its
grip on me, when a friend recommend-
ed Dr. King's New Discovery. [ be-
gan taking it, and three bottles effect-
ed a complete cure.” The fame of
this life saving cough and cold reme-
dyv, and lung and throat healer is world

wide. Sold at A. G. Luken & Co's
drug store. 50c and $1.00. Trial bot-
tle free.

O'Connell had got a man off at one
time for highway robbery and at an-
other for burglary; but on the third
oceasion, for stealing a coasting brig,
the task of hoodwink the jury seemed
too great for even his powers of ca-
jolery. However, he made out that
the crime was committed on the high

seas and obiained an acquittal
The prisoner lifted up his hand
and eyes to heaven and exclalm-
ed: “May the Lord long spare you,

Mr. O'Connell—to me!™

The Chinese have undertaken to
nurse their forests, and the officials
of the Celebstial government have en-
gaged a Japanese expert from Tokio
to act as head master for the proposed
school of forests at Mukden for a
term of four years, with two Chinese
as his assistants,

One More
Excursion

Cincinnatli

Via Chicago, Cincin-
nati & Louisville RR.

Sunday, Oct. 25

$1.00

First Class Coaches bolth ways.
Train leaves Richmond 5:15 a.
m. Returning leave Cincinnati
9:00 p. m. For particulars call

Round
Trip

C. A. BLAIR, P. & T. A,
Home. Tel. 2062. Richmond, Ind.

Terre Haute, Indianapolis &
Eastern Traction Co.

Eastern Division

(Time Table Effective Oct. 27, 1907.)

rains leave Richmond f = Indian-
apolis anc Intermedise stations at
6:00 a. m., “7:25, 8:90, *9:25, 10:00,
=1:00, 12:00, 1:00, *2:25. 3:00. 4:00,
*5:25. 6:00, 7:30, *8:40, 9:00, 10:00.
11:10.

* Limited traims.

Last car to Indianapolls, 8:40 p. m.

Last car to New Castle, 10:00 p. m.

Trains conmect at Indianapolis for
Lafayette, Trankfort, Crawfordsville,
Terre Haute, Clinton, Sullivan, Paris
(Ills.) Tickets sold through.

e TT——

$41.55

One Way to

CaiC.C. &L
Agt for Particulars.
Home Tel. 2062




