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“THE KING OF DIAMONDS"

A Thrilling Story of a Modern Monte Cristo

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

Philip Anson, A boy of 15 when the
Bory opons, Is of good family and has

n well reared. ?Iln widowed mother
has besn disowned by her wealithy rel-
&lives and dies in extreme poverty. Fol-
Iowing her death the boy I8 desperate.
On hia return from the funeral, In a
%lolent rain, he la able to save the lfe of
& Uttle girl, who was caught in a street
accident. He goes bLack to the house
where his mother had died, and is ready
to hang himssif, when a huge meteor
falla in the courtyard. He takes this as

1

A algn from heaven, and abandons
rtijeide. Investigation proves the meleor
to have beén un (mmense diamond

Phillp arranges with a broker named
Inamcstein to handle Bis diamonds. In
Ketting away from Johnson's Mews,
whera the diamond fell, he saves n
policeman’s Hfe from attack by a criminal
named Jockey Mason. He hap made
Triends with FPollee Magistrate Abingdorn,
and sngages him to look after his affales
as guardisn. This ends the first part of

the story,

o second opena len yenrs late
Phillp has taken a course :t the un?-
versity, and s now a wealthy and ath-
letle young man, much given to roaming,
He han lewrned his mother was sister of
Eir Phillp Morland, who I8 married and
has a stepsion. He Ik now looking for his
nephew. Johnson's Mews has been turned
into the Mary Anson Home for indigent

¥a, one of London's most notable
private o tlea. Joockey Mason, out of
prison on ticket-of-lenve, seeks for venge-
ance, and falls In with Viotor Grenler, a
master crook, and James Langdon, step-
son of 8Bir Phillp Morlund, a dlesipated
ounder. Philip saves a girl from insult
from Lhls gang. and learns later she ls
tha same girl whose life he had aaved
on that ralny night. Grenler plots to get
roundon of Philip's woalth. His plan
& to Impersonate Np after he has been
kidnaped turned over to Jockey
Mason, Just as this palr has come to an
understanding, Langdon returna from the
girl’s home, where he has attended A re-
ception. The thres crooks lay their plans,
and in the meantime Phillp srranges so

Mra. A ¥ recovers some of her money.

from rd Vanstone, her cousgin, and
secures a promise from the daughter to
wed bim. Anson Is lured by falde mas-
rages to visit n peciuded spot. Anson ia

tra by & gung at A ruined houne, lgo
Is hit on the head by Jockey Mason, who
thinks he has sglain the man he bated,
and Vietor Gren halps strip the body.
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“Quesr thing."” he commanted. A rich
man might afford a better timekeepen
But there's no accounting for tastes.'™

Mason, satinted and stupified, obeyed
his Instructiona like a ministering ghoul.
They undressed Phillp wholly and Gre-
nier, rapidly denuding himself of his
boots and ouler clothing, donned these
portiona of the wvictim's attire.

Then the ' paint ‘tubea and the other
scosmioriés ‘of an mctor’s makeup wére
produced. Grenler, facing a mirror placed
on & table closs to Phillp, began to re-
model his own plastic features In close
eimilitude to Lhose of the unconscious
man, He was greatly assisted by the
fact that in gemeral eontour they were

ot strikingly different.

Philip's face was of a fioe, clussical
type: Grenler, whose nose, mouth and
chin wero regular and pleasing, found the
groatest difffoulty In controlling the
shifty, ferret-lka expression of his eyés.
Agaln, Phillp had no mustache, The oenly
costume he really liked to wenr was his
yvachilng uniform, and hetre he conformed
to the standard of the navy. The shaven
lip, of course, was helpful to his imftator,
All that was nesded was an artictis eye
for the chief effect, combined Wwith a
akifled use of his materiale. And herein

Gresiler waa an sdept.

But the light was growing very un-
certaln.

“Alamp,' he sald, querulously, for

tim¢ sped and he had much to do; “bring
a lamp quickly."

Mason Yent foward the front kilchewm.
Grenler did not care about belng left
alene, face Lo face with the pallld and

BY LOUIS TRACY.

naked form In the chalr, but he pat hi= |

teeth and reprefsed Lthe toendency to rush
ufier his confederate.

The Iantter, In returning,
stant.

“Hello,"” he «oried, “Hors'sa his hat."

After placing the lamp on the table De-
slde the mirror, he went bavk to the pas-
nre

Grenler was so busy with the making
up process that he did not notice what
his companion was doing, His bent form
shrotided the light, and Mason placed the
hat carelessly on & chalr, He chanced to
hold it by an uninjured part of the rim
and nover thought of examining It

At lnst Grenler declared himself satis-
fled

“What do vou think of the resuit?’ he
domanded, facing about wo that the olher
could see bolh Anson and himself

“First-rale It would deceive
mother."”

A terrific rat-tat sounded on the outer
door.

A direet smummons to the infernal
ragions couid not have slartled both men
more thoroughly, Grenler, with the pro-
tecting malke-up on forehead and cheels,
only showed his terror n his glistening
oves and palsied frame. Mason. whom
nothing could daunt, was, nevertheless,
spellbound with surprise.

What intruder was this who knotked
so imperatively? They were & mile and a
half from the nenrest habltation, four
miles from a village. What {earful chance
had brought te thelr door ohe who thus
boldly demanded admission? Had the'r
scheme miascarried at this vital moment?
Had Anson suspeéted something and ar-
ranged that he should be followed by res-
cuers—avengera?

The wsheer agony of fear restored
Grelner's wite. He was not Grenier now,
but Phillp Anson, It was troe, but suf-
ficlently lifelike to choke off doubting
inquiries

He clutthed Mason's arm and pointed
a quivering finger toward Philip,

"Out with him! This instant! The tide
in high!'"

“But his face! If he is found’ —

Mpson reached for the life presérver
with horrible purposs,

No, no No more noise. Quick, man.
You must go to the door, Only summon
me If neceseary. Oh, quick!"

Ho rushed to another door and opened
It. There was a balcony beyond. It ovar-
hung the very lip of the rock. Far ben-
neath  the deep-blue mesa shore, and
naught else,

Mason caught up Anson's limp form
and ran with him to the balcony. With
o mighty swing he threw him outward,
clear of the oliff's edge. For a few tre-
mendous seconds, they listensd. They
thought they heard a splasgh: then Mason
turned soolly to Grenier:

“Is there any blood on my. coat?"’

halted an in-

his

“I ean sse none. Now, the door! Keep
inslde!" B
With guaking heart he « listensd : to

Mason's heavy. tread along the passage
and -across the kitchen, He clinched the
back of a chair In the effort to'ocalm
himself by forcible means. Then he ‘hanrd
the unbolling of the door and the tele.
graph messenger's prompt announcement:

“FPhilip Anson, Esqujre.’

Mason came to him carrylag the tele-
gram.

Grenler subalded Into the chair he held,
This time he was prostraled He cowld
scarcely open the flimey envelope,

“Ablpgdon consels caution, Savs there
Is some mistake. Much love.

YEVELYN."

That was all, But It was a good deal
Grenler Jooked with lack-luster eyes, He
was almost fainting.

“Send hlm away."” he murmered. ““There
is nothing to be done. In the morning—"

Mason sald that his ally was nearly
exhausted by the reaction, He grinned
and curaed.

“Of mll the chicken-hearted—"

But he weni and dismissed the boy
Grenler threw himself at full length on
a sofa

“What's up now?' demanded Mandn,
finding him prone.

“Walt—Just a lttle while—until my
heart stops galloping. That confounded

Wnock! It jarred my spine’

“Take some more brandy.”

“How can 1? It Is Impossibie. 1 haven't
g0t an ox-head, like yau."

Mason placed' the lamp on a centhnl
table. Tts ravme fell on  Phillp’s batl
Somwething in s appearance caught the
man’'e oye. He pieked up the hat and ex-
amined it eritically

“Po you know,”" he sadd, after a silence
bruken only by Grenler's decp breathing,
“1 fancy 1 didn't kill him after all.”

“Not—kill him? Why—he was dead--
in thet chalr—for an hour.”

“Perhaps 1 hil hard encugh, but this

hat must have taken some of it. When
you were busy, 1 thousght hiz chest
heaved alightiy. And just mow, when |
carried him oytside, he peemed Lo move."
“Rol!"™
"It may be. 1 struck very hard.'
Grenlér mat up.
“Even if you are right,” he muttered,
It dgea mnot matier. He fell 30 feot.
The fall alone would kill him. And, If he
s drowned, and the body Is picked up, It
is better a0, Don't you sea! Even If he
ware recognised he wopld be drowned,
not—-pot-— Waell, his death would be
due to natursl causes.'

He conid not bring himwelf to
"“murdered”’—an ugly word. _

“if you wers not such & milksop Lhere
would be no fear of his being recognize. *

But Grenler laughed a bhollow and up-
convincing laugh; nevertheless, 1t wis &
¥ign of recovery

“What nonsense we are lalking A
naked man, flosting, dead, In the North
s Whe ia he? Not Phillp Anson,
surely! Phillp Anson % gayly gadding
about England on his private oaffaurs
Whate Is Green? Hunter, go snd tell
Green to bring my trape here Ingtantly,
1 wish him to relurn te town on a9 ur-
genl errand.”

There wis a glint of admirption In
Maron's eyes, Here was one with As-
son's fuce, wearing Anson's clothes, wnd
addressing him in Anson's voloe,

“That's bhetter,” he chuckled “By
G-d, youre clever when your head is
clear.”
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Cosmetics #

By MAUD MILLER.

Thore ia & Iittle' dancer In New York
who atoully asserts thal the American
Kirl is not pretty. At leabt not pretty in
the right way, and whatever looks she
has are mot lasting.” And this litile
malden who has such very decided views
on the American type is Miss Nora "W hile.
“Here o America,” she pald, with hes
pretty foreign acceni, "'the old Iadliés are
really more atiractive than the young
girie. For, at least, we must admjt that
the artifices thoy resort to make up to
them in some mmaell respect for the outh
they hava lost and can pever have agaln.
But the young girls are horrible in their
distorted |deas of beauty, They Aappear

What a Really Pretty Girl Thinks
of Artificial Adornments

I s ——

Science #
\

Mijss White In two charming poses.

on Brondway as young as 18 with make-
up enough om their lttle giri facea Lo
start a drug store. I have never seen
anything more revolling. Don't  they
knaow what they are doing? Can't they
renligse that nature Ils the opne beauntiful
thing in the univerae, and they cover up
their natural looks an though they were
samething to be ashumed of?

“Tha great trouble with American
women lies In the fact that they nre onns
and all lving beyaond Lhelr Incomey. Thin
brings worry. Just llke (heir beauty,
evarything Is external: all kinds of sham
with ita glitier and tinsel i piled on
thick so that the heartache underneath is
hidden. And with all this sordidness un-
derneath, gnawing continually at the

By GARRETT F. SERVISS,

T™he year W1 was Just golng out when
the daring avialor, Legangneusx, with his
monoplans, mounisad to a height af W17
feel above wea level, which I8 not very
much short of four
milen snd almost #x-
actly equal te the
height of Mount
Chimborago

Only Mye yeara
had thet passed
since Wilbur Wright
antoninhed ths world
by atinining an ele-
vallopn of 100 melres
(" feat) above the
ground, which Is
aboul as high ar &
church seeple and
lesa than hall as
high as & MILY-story
buliding

Fiying over Naw York Clly, Wright's

|

!

foundation of things, how can & Wwoman

naroplans would have startled psople tn
ithe ptroets beneath with the shadow of
it great wings, and have bBraught their
heatts Inta their mouths an he steerwd
pertlonaly  araund  the upper walls of
wiant shyscrapats

Put It Legagnesgux had  Dhaked over
New York City at the helght of his flight
ne would have been virtually Invisibie,
and a spyelase would Have shoawn him
and his machine ke a soaring mosgulito
lost In the blue.

The swilt akyward climb of the asro-
plane ssems lony wonderful than it s Be.
cansn the twentieth century has been
so lavish with prodigh e that our appre-
clatlon of the marveloca in becoming
duiled. In order to eatimate 1 Al s
real valus we miust make Somparisnna,
and abore & we must appeal to the eye,
which I8 the great umpire as well an the
Kroat tearcher,

To & French artist ia doe the graphie
representation of the sucossaful upward
ounda of the scroplane alnos 1008, which
In herewith prosented. It tells the mtory
better than words, and illustrated the

| relation hetween these wonderful human

flights and the mightiest natural emine
encen on the earth's surface

This disgrammatio picture ia deawn to
acale, #0 that the sye seas at & giancs
the troe relations. At Lthe bottem stands
the Wiffal Tower, the tallost structure of

keap her youth? And without her youth,
no wonder ghe In compalled to cover up
the wrinkliea with thess awful commation.

“And then with these women all striv-
ing to ‘outdes emch other in showinesa,
how can America hope fir the right kind
of mén? 1 have heard young girls of to.
day remark that if they wore loud gowne
and put en planty of paint sd that they
could atirsot sufficient attention they
would never need (o look out for an
escort. What Ia youth to the American
girl? Absolutely nothing, becatiss It Is
too farcieal to ast any appreciable
amount of time,

“In Europe the xirls are always frash
and young, They never have any worries
bevause they never live beyond thelr In-
coman. They don't use make-up becaine
they don't need |t, and they are Lharefors
natural. They have lappy, healthy,
normal good times—good times thal are
really deserving of the name. Not a fow
houra of agony to be llved through be-
fore the sham can be put aside and the
natural reaumed uptil the next engnge-
mens.

“1 really don't know what can bhe done
to better conditionn over here. 1 should
think if the American girl knew of the
impresalon she was creating sho might
dacide Lo take a bold stand for the pros
tection of healtby normal girlhood. Onhce
in & while you may ses a normal girl
here In New York-—it la like passing an
camn in the desert. 1 naver approeciated
the bemuty of my countrywomen half so
much till 1 eame to this couniry and saw
the American type. Then I thanked my
lucky stars that I had not beon born In
Amarica.”
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.T Freaks in the Family
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By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.,

Are vou one of the great freak family?
it Is & family vompossd of girls: who
from all outward evidence, are paront-
lens, and the mark of kinahip |s a feather
extremely long, pul on At angle extremealy
dangeroua; a hat that is extremely hide-
ous, &  dress extremely baggy In the
walst, extramely low In the neék, ex-
tremely Ught In the skirt and extremely
aplit &t one mide.

Indeed, all thelr apparel iz s0 #ox-
treme that some ocall themsolves the
extremists and forget that to e an

axtremist s ta be a (reak, the two words
meaning the same.

When ene of the freak family passes
men turn to stare, and po extremely
cupdied s the braln under the exlréine
bat that the member mistakes the atar-
ing for admiration und glories'in it,
neither heeding nor dreaming of the re-
marks far from complmentary that are
made after she bas passed

“It's llke golrg 10 & clrcus,” | heard g
young wapn say recently, walching =
crowd of girla go by, mot one of whom
was dreased with sense or sanity. “‘and
it will be the alde show thrown In when
they sppear with purple and pink wigs."
His compation sighed and made no
reply. The weck before he had writien
Lo & newspaper, asking the way to moetl
pomne  lee, pensible givl

“My habits are good, [ earn 530 a week,
and I want to make the asquaintance of
saine nice girl with the object of matri-
moeny. | Wil work hard for the right
sort of a girl, the sort of & girl 8 man
can take his earnings o every Bgturday
night knowing that she cun be tragled to
keep & nive homs fur him, buy ssnsitie

clothes for herself, and lay by for the
future, 1 want a good sweel, Jovatle
wurking pariner

“There Isn't such w thing, ' he erx-

cladmed Lo Bteell, wingd Instangly recalled

It when he caught glimpaes among Lhe
overly-painted and profasely powdered
fuces that went by of a face here and a
face there Lhit retained traces of original
loveliness,

“Gee,"' he saad Lo himself, “if I ocouid
only Influenca a lot of these girls to be
lews freakish in thelr looks 1 know doséna
of mice young men who would wsk to
marry them. They think they are birds!
Bo they are, parrota snd peacocks, and
what men are longlaeg for la & returm of
tha nlco, modest wrein '’

It 18 m cry heard often these days, and
cumes Trom the blg, hungry ol

hearts

e e

men; men who are senaibls and aane, and
wint sane and sensible giris for wives.
The carpenter who wannis a wife to help
him become o blg contractor! the brake-
mat who wants . working mate on the
path ha hopes to travel to became an of-
ficial of hisa road. Every man who works
with his head ond handa and plans for
bigger, balter thingm, js orying for s
awael, sensible giri who will be content
with him and his day of small beginnings,
knowing that together they will reach a
duy of grester achievement

And do you wonder that in the freak
fumily he has pmull hopes of finding her.

WILSON 0. K."S TRUST BILLS
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By WILLIAM ¥, KIRK,
“Any madl?"” asked Farmer Bimpking, shaking snowflakes from his head.

“Nothin' but the weekly paper,'

the obliging postman sald.

Farmer Simpkins took the paper and, when all hils chores were done,
Called bis wife Into the parlor, und the scandul had begun,

“Lester Sprague was down (0 Goshen and returned on Friday night,
Wonder who he sees in Goshen—it don't look exactly right

Mrs, Hiram Jankins motored with her sister to New York;

Rumor has It she's expecting—somethin’' here aboul a stork,

Old Hank Watson's team gol craxy over pear the rajlroad track-
Must be Hank is getting careless with his old friend Applejack,

Miss Melinda Jones of Harkins spent

last Tuesday In our town-—

Time that gal was through with gaddin’ if she hopes to settle down.
Old Bill Peters drove to Walton; had & jag of oals Lo buy,

But got back ‘long toward the mornin' with a lovely jag of rye.
Hetsy Woodruff sang a solo in the new church yesterday;

Jason Jimson went to Mayville with

a ton of clover hay."

As | got this Information from the farmer's wagging Lougue,

i could see the world | lived in through the years when | was young,
And my heart was filled to aching as I looked back through the hase,
With & burnlug snd & yearning for wy weekly paper days, i

w ' -
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Madame Isebells

~Beauty Lesson«
LESSON 1IT—PFART 1L

Proper and freguent bathing s mopl
fmpartant. If the complexion s muddy
and inclined to eroptions, 1 advise stimu-
lating batha, such as & gold shower bath,
a cold plunke or & sait towel rub. 1 pre-
for the ghower bath, but of that ls mot
possible, & plunge Into & tub of cold
water and & rub doewn with s courss towel
will answer, ‘Any healthy girl in the bet-
tar for & cold bath dally, and after & few
attempt will enjoy the sensation. i
ahould be omitted, howaver, during any
possing 11inean, of, If there in &0 tendency
towards a chill, of, If the heart Is known
to ba weak. It can be replaced by the
palt rub.

To do this rel commmon sea sall, plr-
ehaced at any druggist,  and make »
sirong brine in the buttom of the tub;
let two thiek Turkisfr towels soak in this
for fifteen Minutes. Then, without wring-
ing, hang them uwr the tub and let thom
drip snd bacotwe thoroughly dry. Uuse
theag for a vigoroua rub every morning.
Two towels will last & week.

Rbmember thit & cold sgfay or plunge
does not constitute & cleknsing bath. The
warm bath with soap should be Laken &t
night befors golng to bed, br, If It is
ot posgible (o have the bath reom twice
a day. the body shouald be thoroughly
wathed at this time. This bath should
take. only.a fow minutes |f taken in the
tub: thera i¥ no advantage In remaining
in hol, soap water. on. tle conirary, it
may have & weakaning effect. Be suve
that soap 18 wéll rinsed from the body.

Neavar waah the Taom In the tub; it
should be bathed in cléar. soft water,
with soap, If it sgrees with the skin; if
nol, with a cleansing cream. If soap is
used, ringe 1t well Irgud the face and he
carafil that the . wash cloth |s perfectly
clean, Tor & dinty eioih or obe In which
s04D Nas remalned will often cause plm-
plen.

It blackheads are proasnt a special face
treatment I8 necdssary. Helore golng to
hed balhe the tece thoroughly with warm,
almost hot water and apply s {bhick eoat.
ing of bigskbead eréam. In tha morning
remaove the oreamn with warm waler and
with the blaockhead extractor prese out
the binckheads that sre the maost;con-
rpicuoys.  Remove only & few at & time
snd those net Loo near together, for 1
do not wish you to {reitate the skin. Then
apply = e peroside of hydrogen and
protect the face during, the day with a
Iittle puse fuce powder. Hapeat thia oper-
ation avary nigbt whils the blackheads

last, uniesas the skim Decomea irritated.
In whith cuse confina It o alternate
nighta.

It you do not wish to use.a Mackhesad
créam, try the salt face rub. I do not
advise this when pimples are presant, but
it will often remove blackheads and will
whiten and clear & thick, dull camplexion.
Take conrse Lable salt in the two handa,
wet 1t and wash the face with It as if
‘t were a lather of soap and waler, and
rinse with cold water. Twics & weak Is
sufficient fur lhis treatment ‘

to He Continued.)

(Lesson 111

Climbing the Invisible
Stairs of the Air

human Lands (et has yot been eracted,
havigg an elovition of 30 maters, or M4
feet. At the top Is the samowy summit of
Mount Everest, in the Himalayas, the
losties natural elevation on the globe, ris-
Ing to a helght of 5,800 metres, or 30N
feot above the sea level. Balance thirly
Effe] towers ons upon anoiher, then knook

| of 5 feel from the top of the plls, and

you would have & needle of steel just as
high as Mpunt Evarast.

When Wright began to eilmb, in De-
cember, 188, hs could only get one-third
as high as the Eiffsl Tower: whon Legag-
neux closed the record for IS he had got
so high that four HEiffel Towers, sua-
pended one below another from his mono-
plane, would have. swung ¢lear of the
les-clad summit of Mount Blgne, the
monatch of the Alpa, with & gobd 10
feet to spare. But he was still the length
of nine Kiffel lowers below the elgvation
of Mount IEverest

One thing which seoms rather surpria-
Ing I8 that neither Legagneux nor any
other sviator who has mounted to thess
Immenne elevations thinks that the limit
of belght has been attained. They sppear
to have notived no embarrassment on the
part of thelr machines in mainteining
thomaelves In alr so rare as that found
at u height of three or four milos. + Tha
chief difficulties are thoes affecting the
physical state of the aviators., The cold
is necesmarlly very great, and thd rarity
of the stmoaphere, antailing u relatively
disproportionate decrease iIn  the supply
of oxygen, intorferes with the resplratory
and clroulatury functions of the body.

How high will the aeroplane ultimately
be driven? Mont Blunt and Chimborass
having sucoessively besn surpassed, will
some bolder, or luckier Legngneux, or
Lagagneux himself, mount next on this
Invisible winding stairway to the proud
elevation whers Everest, king of moun-
tains, wears his immaculate arown with
only tha stars above W7

For my part, I think it not imposaible,
theoretically. It would mean adding 850
feel to the present record helght. It
would mean baing possensed of rveady
means of aupplying oxygen for bresthing
(but that is already employed). and it
would mean warm clothing, although the
temperatures encountéred might not be
much lower than those that have been
mot at lower altitodes. Most of all, ap-
parently, It would mean a human ma-
chine capable of enduring tremendous
physical and maental sirsin, oty

But what would It amount to s an ad-
dition to the sclence and art of mechani-
cal flight? Would It be simply s fool-
hardy feat, of purely censatiomal inter-
(T84

I 4o not think It would be a feclbasrdy
fert, and 1 think it might be of great
ume (o our knowiedge of Lhe stmosphero,

Sage and Sulphur

Darkens Gray Hair

"“x.:."z?i and they h-unr'
dark, glossy, youthful

S e

Halr that foses 13 color and lustre,
whan it fades, tuma gray,
lesn, lu caused by

it
fiefin,

that sven caoler, thaty besutiful
of hair whish la #o attrsctive,
this old-tims recipe.

Nowadays we got this famous
by wsking al anr Jux store
phur Halr Remady,
halr po paturally, se svanly, that
san possibly tell It
Pesidon, It takes off
scalp Itohing and falling halr.
dampen & sponge or
and draw this through yous
oge smell strand at & time By
ing the gray halr dlsappesss; st
delighia the ladies with Wystlia
e Bulphur s that, hesides m
durkening the halr after, a few spplien.
tlone, it also brings back the gwloss an
lustre and mives It an appesranch
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