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“THE KING 0

F DIAMONDS'

A Thrilling Story of a Modern Monte Cristo

BY LOUIS TRACY.

You Can Begin This
Great Story To-day
by Reading This
First

L ——

Phillp Anson, a boy of Ih when the
oty openn, bn of good family and has
been well reared. His widowed mother

line been disowned By har weallhy rel-
atives and dien In exireme poverty. Fol-
lowing her denth the boy In desperate
On hin return from the funerdl, In &
violent rain, be I8 AUle to save the life of
A IMtle glrl, who was caught In & street
aseident Me goen back (o the house
where his ‘nother had died, and n resdy
1o hang h'meelf, when n huge meleor
falla in the courtyard He takes this as
& sgn frgm hoaven, and  abandons
sulelde, Investisntion proves the metoor
o have been an lmmense  diamond,
Fhitlip arranges with o broker named
Isancstein to handle bis diamonds. In
Eolling away. from Johnson's Maews,
where the dlamond foll, ho suves n
policsmian‘s ife from attack by a criminal
nhared Jockey Mamon Tie has made
friends with Polloe Magistrate Abngdorn
nnd engages hilm (o look after his affairs
A% guardian. This ende the first part of
the mory,
The second rt openn ten years Intor,
F‘n’mu hine taken & course at the uni-
versity, and s now a wealthy and ath-
letle young man, much glven to ronming
e has learned his mother was sister of
Nir Phillp Morland, who In marricd and
har a stepean. He s now looking for his
baphew. Johinson's Mews has bocn turned
dnto tho Mury Anson Home for Indigent
. one of London's most notable
vats charities,  Jookey Mawon, ont of
on ticket-of-leave, seeka [or vengo-
ance, and falls In with Vietor Gironler, n
manter crook, and James Langdon, sien-
son of Bir Phillp Morlmnd, n Jlesipstsd
potnder. Philip saves a girl from insult
from (his gang, and lesrus later she Iy
the sama givl whose |ife he had saved
on that rainy night. Grenter plots to et
r-oruﬂm of Philip's wealth. His plae
) I:.;sunmuu 'I;:r after he has &nﬂ
kid and  turs over to Jockey
n. Jusl s this pat
understanding, anﬁcm returps from the
: h%vm has uttended a re-
three crooks lay thair plans,
_“nl i menntime Phillp arranges so
i A Lecovers some of har money
N lrﬁ Vanstons, hér cou and
i & promise from the Jdsuvghter to
Anwson is lured by false mes-
- 0 visit a secluded spot.

Copyright, 1901, by Edward I, Clode.

“Thank you for your prompt Kindness.
Willlams will drive you to the house,
rpu have brought a servant he might
the Fox and
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will be mote comfortable
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st the doctor. In & vague
hia voice recalled accents lie seemod

ei!?

there a telegraph office here®"
We pase it. It cléses st 4"
It not be batk from the Grange
Jouse befors then?”
“Hardly. It Is & half-hour's drive.”
“Thank you. You will' stop & moment
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“There is 8o [Hitls time. Ts 1t of great
importance? 1If course' —

“Oh, I know what to do. Gresn—taks
my tmaps o the Fox and Tounds Inn:
thei go to the telegmph office and wend
A mexsage in my name to Miss Atherley,
Mying: CArrived. Sir Philip woree'
~That ds all”

vy ontered & rumphackie dogeart, for
_which the doctor & 5

“Thess hills Knock ond’s conveyancas
plecesr, 1 am having a new cart hullt,

be dome for In a couple of

n all weathors, you seo. To
had to leave my man atl

5

himeel! secined Lo be young
looking. Wyidently Bearadale
with him. i not with hls vehiclos
horse, too, war 8 good one, and they
- through s scattered villege at a
i =| met & number of people, Lt Tor
was talking wo eagerly to his
| colpanion that he 44 vot nod to mny
. of them
. As the road began to ollm® upward a
1 ’, mooriand he became less voluble,
i i mors desirous 1o get Anson to spesk.

 Fhilp thought that the doctor listened
o him with & curlous segerness.  Frob-
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Eir Phitlp and

Iulu.;‘ Lady Morland lm.

pressed him an an odd couple; he would !
| bs anxious to learn whal sort of relntive |
thin was who had travelsd from London |

o poe thom

! Phillp wus i small humor for conver-
| mation, Ho looked forwerd 1o an exvecd.
| Ingly unpleasant intarview, when his s
would utter consoling words te which he

im".l strise L0 Impoart & genuine and
Hearifelt ring: that would need an of-
fort, o say the loast.

troes yiolded to an unbrolten rapge
open mountains, and the farms thet nes-
| thed In nooks of the hillaide dissppesrod
whaolly.

(Himpnen of the sea were caught where
A precipitous valley tore a ¢left In the
land. Om a lofiy brow in frost
s a solitary and half-dimmantied bulld-
Ing

“in that
quired

“Yeu'

Why on earth did 1wo old peaple, one
of them an invalld, seleer such a lopely
residence

“That haas
days."’

“How lopg have they heen here?”

"I ennnot sny. 1| was only called in
four days sgo.”

the Grange Touse?”' he in-

betn puraling me fo

bountry beat. The doctor gave him an
affable smile, The man saluted promptly,
but looked after thom with a pussled mie.
He continued to watch them at Intervals
uutll they remched the Grange House,
Anson noticed that the teack, It wan a

#oadily to the very threshold.

“The place stands eon the edgs of &
oliff,"" he sald.

“¥es, Tt was bullt by some recluse
The rock falla sheer, Indesd slopes In-
Ward to some extent, for 30 feesr. '

the sen?"

"Probably, but not In our time. Here we
fre. Just allow me to hiteh the relns to
the gatepost.”

He Jumped lightly out of the dog ecart.

"“Ara there no wervanis?’

* “Omly an old woman and her daughter.
They are busy at this hour,"

Fhilip understood that n meal might Lo
In preparation. e hoped not: personally
ho covld not eat there.

Dr. Willlams pressed the lateh of an
nld-fashioned door. He whispered:

"Be as quiet as possible, Te may La
naleon; lth.ll.llwmm'holorlnns.
poor fellow.*

Indesd, the dootor himpelf betraved
rome sight axitation now, He perspired
momewhat, and hiv hand shoolk,

Anson followsad Mm Inte & somber
spartment, crudely furnished, bhalf din-
Ing room, half Stohen. Though the Nght
of & June evening was clear enough out-
nido, the Interior of the house wus gloomy
In the extreme. There wers some dark
curtalng shrouding a doorway.

"Lady Morland {s in there” murmured
:’l:?dwm brokenly., “Will you go to

Phlllp obeyed In wilence. He passed
through the curtains, It was so dark
that he lmsgined he must be In & pas-
sage with a door at the other end.

“Can't T have a light ™ he asked, partly
turning toward the room he had juat

In the neglected garden at the land-
ward front of the Grange House the
horse wlood patiently on thres legn, rums-
Inating, no doubt, on the sleopness of
the blils and the excollence of pastures.,
Nearly an hour passed thus, In salemn
quietude, Then & boy on a blevels, red-
faoe with exertion, pedalled manfully up
the hill und throuwh the gate.

"1 hope he's here,” thought he, “Ivs a
long way 1o ¢o' for nothin'.'

Around his walst was & strap with a
pouch bearing the king's monogam. Me
Fun up to the door and gave a couple
of thunderoun knocks, the priviteged cat-
tat of a tele meanenger.

There was a long delay. Then a heavy
slap approached. and & man opened the
door, & big, heavy-fuced man, with ]
that stared dresdfully and & nose dam-
nged In fe's transit.

“Philip Anson, esquire,” sald the boy,
briakly producing & buff-colored envelope.

The man seemed to swallow something,

“You; he's hare. Is that for him™

“Yes, sir. Any rveply7*

The man took the telegram, closed the
doar, and the boy heard bis retresti s
footstepn. After some minutes he re-
lurned,

“I's oo late to reply tonight, tsn't I
ho Inguired.

“"Yea, slr. It coom'd after hours, but
they'd pald t' portersge I' Lunnon, so t
postinistress sald ye'd mabbe like 10 hev
It at yance. I've ridden all I" way frae
Bcaradale

Late that evening, when the prolracted
gloaming of the north was fast yielding
to the shudows of a cloudy night, the big
| man from the Grange House drove Into
Remrwdale, He pulled up at the Fox and
Hounds publie house. e wanted Mr
Ureen

Anson's valet omme.

“Your master says yuu mre to bring
hiz portmantesu 10 the Graage House to-
night. Fle Intends remalning there. You
must got the landiord Lo sit up until you
raturn It will take you an hour and a
half to drive both ways™

firesn was yeady In five minutes itn
learned that a stable bhoy muat crouch at
thely feet Lo bring the dowoart back. 1t
was the property of the Fox and Hounds'
propristor

Very unwillingly the horse swung off
again oward the moor. There was lttle
conversation. The driver was taciture,
the Londoner somewhat scared by the
Asrk loneliness

At the Grange House they were met by
Fhilip Anson. He stood in the open door-
way. He held g handkerchief to his lipa
ond spoke In a husky velce. tha volos
:‘:. one wunder the streas of great agita-

1

“That you. Grees? Just give my hag
fo the Ariver and returs (o the village.
Hore 18 & Epound note. Pay your bill
and & Back to London by the firm
frain temortow. | stop bers some few
aayn™

| (To Be Comtinved Tomurrow |

1
)
'

The road wound Its way theough pines
atid heather, bBut ever upward, untl the

Philip

They passed & policeman patrollng hin |
gate-minrded bridle path now, mounted |

“Some day, T suppose, 1t will fall into |

 (Jhe:Bees-Home-Magazine .
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Some First Imitations of Fashion

for the Spring

Taffeta s once more regain-
ing popularity and will be scen
In many fashionable gowns in
the coming sesson. The toll-
otte Ulustrated on the left is of
thiy material in a lovely soft
shade of hellotrope, finlshed
with a bunch of blue and rose
fowers; the hat Is one of the
vory nowoest styles.

The model in the center is of
flesh.pink crepe  with reised
broche pattern, the slight tunic

of tulle o match being edged
with pearls, as is the wide band
of dismante, which forms the
muin part of the corsage. There
is & narrow sash of black chif-

fon with a wide butterfly bow
at the back,

In the model on the right red
ratine is used for the attractive
coat and skirt, which Is very
smart worn with the white cols
lar and loosely-fitting white
kilet here suggested. Large
pearl buttons form the simple
but effective trimming. The
suitable lttle chapeau is of
black tagal covered with moire.

When Love
Umpires

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

-

A youpg map from a litle country
town dips hig pon-point i the wellspring
of bhope, and writea me!

MM oam 2 years of sgo, and deeply In
love with a girl Ih & near by clty, I am
a base ball player of somo ability, get-
ting B0 o woek In the base ball seanon,
Would you advise me to marry now, or
walt till T get In the Natlonal leaguas™'
Whils marvisge on only 0 a wenk
during the base ball senson would be
axtremely perilous, and aitogether in-
advisable, still T cannet urge you to
walt untll you are in the National leagus,
I would like to nee happiness muake =
hotme rum to more than one woman In
10000, and that 18 the proportion of the
feminine population of the world that
would enjoy that experience if all men
walted Gl they had reached Lthe Np-
Honnal leugues of Lhelr ambiiion before
marrying.

The brakeman with his eves fized on
the private car of the ruldroad president;
the bank olerk who wanis pome day to
be the head of his bhank: the theolagios!
sudent who wanis to be bilahop, and
every coroper in tha worid who regurds
hin office as a slepping stons to the
White House, would every mother's son
of them send soine woman uawed to her
grave If proposal of marrisge reated on
the fulfilment of ambition. There
would be no “‘cllmbing the hill together,
but every man would reach the summit
slone, or spend his exintence in n lunely
and hopelesa stiruggle at the foot. And
the few-tragically few compared with
the number of wour slse of hope—who
reath the top will pet turn back to
marry the girl whe has grown old and
Maln walting for them, but will plok
out some pink and white baby of 14
yoars who would make a prettier bask-
ground for the expepditure of their
wealth,

Your batling average may be good op
the damond. but it I not good in the
flald of hard proacties]l sense If It were,
vYou would realizs how few men get “to
the top' im base hall aod thst thers s
pothing therv worth while when the sum.
mit ia reached. . What good has your
Mol in the National league, of any other
league, dond for humanity” What good
hes be done for himself?

Hope s making a gooss of you. Hope
Im causing you to dream when' you
should be on your fedt, working, study-
Ing, wide awnke Hope muken merry
helping the youpng bulld their castles In
{Epain, and Is pever so ‘slluring and e
loﬂvin( A when bullding with ona as
Ilallml AR You are to your opportunities
Jand limilations

Oive up the Nationa! lsagus. but don't
give up the girl. Direct your cmbltion
{18 & more useful feld, Ralse your bat-
|ting average, young man, apd don't try
Lo raise It with your arm.

Ralse It with your head

Mankey Mascuin,
Thern are wascols snd mascols, and

we are told Bir Thomas Lipton ls to tals
as the mancot of Lis nleat cup

* ba
sevlker M baboon e nol regarded or-
dinerily ws & sca-golng oremture, but It

My Favorite Recipes

RLANCHE RING.

BY BLANCHE RINU,

They have built & moawmnent on top of
Tewn, Hili, FProvincetown, Mass,, which
is the Jumping off point when going down
Cape Cod, to commembrate the [flret
landing of the Pilgrims, & month or s

before they sailed scross the bay (o
Flymaouth,
This menwment Léats Bunker Hill in

the matter of helght and was Lhe ocea-
slon of the visit of two presidenta to the
pleturesgque villags, DUt as far as 1 am
concerned, the clam ple 1 discovered while
touring the Cape in my car last summer
impresased mn far morsa than the monu-
ment did, and might well be dedicated to
the historioal event of which all the na-
tives are so proud

I begmed and oltained the recips for
this dellefous diah from Miss Loulse .
Paios, predident of the Naotiius club, an
erganisation that provides afterncon tea

for thirely visitors snd drinking foun-
taina for borses and dogs, whether vis-
itors or residenis. Miss Faine comosa of
an old New Eagland family that, while
the first members dida’'t come over on
the Mayflower, they amre sald to have
crossed an a amfller voascl of the same

| Line,

Miss Pualne tried to tell me all about
Lhe histery of the town, but ! interrupted
her long enmough 1o oMain the following:

Une pint soft shell clams, Romove
sacks, wash In soveral waters to free
from sand; chop fine; fry out three meo-
dlum sileces of fut pork and remove
suraps; into this put the prepared clame
and cook & fow minutes: thicken with

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
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A Brand New Secret from a ’
J

Very Retty Girl
4

) Two Poses o1
By MAUDE MILLER,

“How to be beautiful;
things that coupt?™

what are the
repeatsd Ajies Alice

' Lindahl slowly, as if to get the question

Ifll'm!,v fixed in her mind before phe at-
| tempted (o answer. Mies Lindahl is play-
Ing Beulah Randolph in “The Things
That Count,” at a New York thoater,
!-llrl her road 1o Lonuly is surely cast in
| pleasant places,
| “Do you kpow that poem of Worda-
worth'a, "The World is Too Much with
-'l'-“' Thal exuctly expresses my idon of
i the Insurmountame barrier that confronls
| the real, true beauty of today, We must

|*t away from the world, and the gues-
tion Is how, It really is & very aimple
method after all, 10 =P away from

jeveryonsy (o go to oan entirely different
world, and yoet 2 world a little more
|mm:ri-l than peopled by our own Imikg-

inations, In & very few words, go 19 an
art gullery, even If you don't Jdo wny-
thing more than sit wbt/ll and bask in the
atmosphere that in iself in n  great help
| toward gettirg away from paople, As
| Wordaworth sald, ‘we lay waste our
i powers," Why all the wamen of today
il'u'\nfl'm'mt hlmw_v' women, Low feminine
| gender, nothing more. If things were as |
they ehquld be esch women  would |
represent s power unto herself, rather

than be recognized ws one of a larfe gre-
garious growd called the wenker sax. Man

{would reverently think of her as
|through the power of sUgEestion , it
immu;h nothing wise!

| "“Beauty of today 8 s very fretful

type, I'm afrald. There iz too mueh fevers |
Ish worldlineoss with us and not enough |
nerves. |
thing to air|
And now lel um:

| nebility. Wemen
|l{ reers to Do quite
them on all occasions
|tell you what the restfulpess of me Aart
;‘.Il‘l“l’)‘ will do for you

I “Firet of all, when you sunler Lhere you
lare In & different world, o world poopled
by men and women of wnclent thnos,
!whu) physical development

are developing
Lhe

Miss Lindahl

l

wan as it

]
flour mized with a litlle cold water: stir (should be and every person born was a

untll It becomes guite thick; season with
& little butter, pepper and salt if neces-
sary. Cool mnd bake between crusts same
as apple ple. Sarve hol.

T ——

s possibly this particudar bhaboon will
Iu\": sel-puing legs and g head hat

defics the chopplest waves.
Ar for comwhing out for'd and makiug
faces &t the rival oraft, the baboon can
And, per if he Is

ehines, the Yankes crew will relax thelr
vigilance wille the oup Aefender losss
beadway and Commodore Lipton pinches
the sllver.

It woauld be well 1o kesp & weather eye
sy the Jookoul for this fusny fortune-

e o uals
alle o ﬂnﬁ ‘e laugh by his monkey- | bringor.—Qleveland Main Dosler.

¢

|Dhlh.l.'p|-_cr. Uneapsclously vou begin Lo
abscrd whaolesomenesn, The lines of your
face settie Into the calm nobllity of pur-
pose soan on all the faces about you
"“Tou wondar, with a little half-shamed
amile, how you uuld possibly lose your
tempor &0 many Umesa during the trivial
ttle happenings of the day. you resolve |
te be meore calm Iln the future, a Ereat |
pasce seems L0 be radialing from each
satussgus colnlenance, Yau are in »

land where strife 19 unknown, where dle

i thian T do

presenty too big & prablem to allvw any
of Its happanirgs (0 be trival and thepe-
fore where énch lndividusd dots his or
her part In the great understunding pro-
CCHEr

“*Won't you mll make friends with the
Inhubitanis of the nearcst gallery? Thev
Enow p greal many more Beduly secrots
I have slmply stolen u few to
Wil you becmuse | know that they will
#pur you on to know more. Go nnd see |i,
alter wll, they aren't tho things that
guunt."’

Restores Natural

Color to Grey Hair

This is not due to any
dye (all hair dyes are
harmfal) but is & natural
resuit of the use of this

splendid remedy.
Hay’s Hair Health clean-

e aod Bl et druggiste. Semd
il far sampie boltls 1o Bhes-
;:-u & MeCwwuril Ue., Ummabe
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