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A nevelization of the phets play sslected ss the best In over 10,000 submitted to the woenario department of

‘the Chicage Tribune in a $10,000 prize
tion camae from many sections in the Uni

tours took part.
- |

$10,000For 1,000
Words or Less

For an ldea For a Sequel to

“THE
DIAMOND FROM
THE SKY"

The American Film Manufae- ||
turing Company’s Picturized ||
Romantic Novel In Chapters, |'

e wesrtely ||

This contest in open fo any man,
woman or child who ie not connected,
directly or indirectly, with the Film
l Company or the newspapers publish-
1 ing the continued story. Neo literary
ability is necessary to qualify as a
conteatant.

You are advised to see the continued
photo playin the theaters where it will
be shown —to read ihe story as it runs
every week, and then send in your
suggestion. Contestanis mudst con-
fine their contributions for the sequel
to 1,000 words or less. U is
the idea that is wanted.

———
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E A Heritage of Hats.

T {8 June in Virginia, June in the
year of our Lord 1882, The fields
are green, the early blossoming
of the honeysuckle gives a fra-

grance to the air. At such a time, in
such a scene apnd such surroundings,
two horsemen meet. Both are men of
striking appeéaranee and proud pres-
ence pud agg by lllt%lu,_[‘!t}' st lllyrl‘;
middle manhood. They afe Stanleys,
<cousius in blood. The one on the bay
Aunter, Judge Lamar Stanley, Is
emooth of face, that I8 marked with
cruel and heavy lines. His face 18
barshh and set, and the grim lines of
his countenance set the grimmer at the
approach of his kinsman, Colonel Ar-
thiif Bianley. The latter rides his
<hestnut saddler like a goldier. Judge
Stanled’s seat Is that of a huntsman.
Even as they ride they differ. Colonel
Stanley's face Is kinder. A white mus-
tache and imperial add to his soldierly
appearance,

In Richmond durlng the war Judge
Lamar Stanley had been high in the
councils of the cabingt of Presldent
Jeffarson Davis. In the fleld his
cousin, Arthur Stanley, followed the
fortunes of the Cogfederate arms as a
member of the staff of General Lee.

each pther In martial, civic and soclal
ambitions,” thelr mutual hatred grew
with their growing years. There were
deep causes for all this In the thwart-
ed social ambitions of the judge. As
the sclon of the elder branch of the
American Stanleys, springing from
their common ancestor, Sir Arthur
Btanley, & gentleman adventurer, who
came to America in 1615, Colonel Btan-
ley held possession of the precious fam-
ily bheirloom, the dlamond. from the
pky.
' The family tradition ran that this
great gem had fallen in a blazing me-
teor at the feet of 8ir Arthur Stanley
three centurles ago just as he was
about to be burned at the stake by the
Indians, whom he had In some way
affronted and aroused.

The legend was that the Indlans bad
deemed the falling meteor an omen
from the Great Spirit that the white

he favor of his protection. This leg-
end further stated that Sir Arthur
Stanley himself had so accepted the
diamond from the sky as a token of |
supernatural favor, especinlly ns the
Indians had ealled it “the fallen star”
and as “The Fallen Star” Bir Arthur |
Ftanley himself had bLeen called after
fiis banlshment from the court of King |
James of England for some wild esca- |
pade of gallantry when he was but |
turned of twenty-two

In the age stained family archives |
kept In the strong bhox at Stanley hall,
the great mansion home of Colonel
ftanley, there was the will of the wild |
&ir Arthuar, and at its end there was a
strange prophetic clause This eclause |
read that when the noble line of Stan- |
leys became extinet in England and an
helr of the old Stanley earldom was |
gought among the elder sons of the
Ameriean family of Stanleys In Vir
ginia the dlamond from the sky, the
heritage of the elder son of this elder
branch, should be borne and worn back
to England by the American earl when
be eame into bijs English earidom.

At the time we write—that is, In
June, 1882—the last of the earls of
Stanley was & bachelor invalld and

juse., without hope or desire of an

T,

Colonel Stanley had no son to suc
ceed to the earidom in Bugland. He

was married to a fair young wife, who
expectsd ahordly to herome a mother.

contest during December and January.
ted Btates and Canada. Authors of note as well as thousands of ama-

Were this child a girl it could have no
hope for the English great title In the
family nor to ever possess the dlamond
from the sky.

On the other hand, Judge Lamar
Sianley had a son, a sturdy boy of
three. His proud wife, equally with
bhimself, dreamed of a day when this
boy should bear the honors and have
the vast estates of the Stanley earl
dom and the wonderful, priceless dia-
mond from the sky.

As the two horsemen, klusmen and
bitter enemies, rode down upon each
other in a smiling Virginia laue nel
thor weuld swerve his horse n hairs
breadih for the gther. Into each other,
full tilt, thelr blooded hur:q_._'_q.shgr;og
and then the superior hiorsémanshiy o
the soldier, gkilled In eavalry encoun-
ters, told. Over went horse and judge

/ EBL%RM& of the road, and, with a
mocking . laugh and npot, delguing to

look back at.his fallen kinsman, who
arose and cursed ahd shook his fist at
him, Colonel Btanley rode on.

The judge, discomfited In the dust,
saw the dark face of a gypsy grinning
at him through a hedge near by. The
hedge was on the property of Judge
Stanley. Mounted on hiz borse agnin
he now saw a gypsy van on the other
side of the hedge. Judge Stanley,
quivering with rage, rode luto the gap
of the hedge and hoarsely ordered oft
the intruders. -

“But, yo' see, It Is llke this,” expos-
tulated the gypsy. *1 am alone here
with my wife, sir. Our people has

£ e 8

“What do I care what alls your
wretched +'fel” snarled the judge,
“Drive your horses off my land and get
out. I ar: ,udge in this county.”

“Mebbe you are president of the
United States, too,” grumbled th
gypsy. “Do you think you own the
ronds becguse the gentieman that just
rode by knocked you off your horse

Q e road?”
"t‘li‘lll:ui to T burst of fury, the judg:

drové Wi lborse at the Eypsy and
Inshed him ertelly with the heavy rid
Ing whip he always carried, A wan
but handsome gypsy woman, clutrhlni
at her skde as though in pain, tottere
out from the van as thoungh to protect
the gypsy from the sheer bruotality of
the horseman. Staunley struck the gyp-
sy woman across the face, Jeaving a
Hvid weal. To his surprise she never
flinched, but faced hlim dauntlessly,

“The bitterest disappointiient of your
life and a death that will be a buz-
zard’s feast for you for that blow!” she
sald tensely, a light of prophecy in
ber courageous eyes,

The judge faltered apd wheeled his

e, but turning to the gypsy man
be cursed him agafm dnd LI bim be
off his land. Then be rode on.

Meanwhile Colonel Stanley had rid-
den to the village of Falrfax and had
halted hig horse at the gate of a pret-
ty cottage. A slgn by the gate bore
the words, “Dr. Heary Lee.”

The doctor was an amiable man of
some #ixty years, Inclined to corpu-
lence, a kinsman of General Robert B
Lee. The doctor had been a surgeon
in the Confederate army. Some fifteen
years older than the colonel, he had
been the guardian of the other. Dur-
ing the war the colonel had saved the
doctor’s life by carrylng him when
wounded back to the Confederate lines
under a galling fire, A further bond
between them, if others were needed,
wns the mutual hatred they bore to
Judge Lamar Stanley, who through
some legal chicanery had Impoverished
the doctor in his old age, a breach of
coufidence if not of trust. “Yes, doc-
tor, come at once. My wife will need
yvou tonight.” sald the colonel,

As the colonel neared his estates and
wus within sizht of the broad lawn of
his colonlal mapsion, Stanley hall, a
landmark of the countryside, he saw a
gypsy van approaching, On the driv-
ing seat were (wo figures, a man and
a woman The man was bellowlng

| hoarse curses ut o disappearing horse

man, whom even at the distance the
colonel recognized as his hated cousin,
the judge.

As he neared the approaching gypsy
outfit the colonel noticed the woman
had falnted from pain and weariness,
He had just time to wheel his horse
close beside the van and cateh her as
she was falling from the seat.

In a few words the gypsy man ex
platned thelr miserable situation, The
kindly heart of the colonel was touch
ed. The faluting woman had now re
vived apnd was listening apathetically.

“Bo Judge Stanley has ordered you
off the eurth? remarked the colonel
“Well, my good man, that little copse
of woods rizht over there. pot far from
wy house, belongs to me. Camp there
as long as you wish and [ will see your
sick wife gets every atteution. Bhe
expects a child, you say? Ab, the curse
of Eve fails alike in but and maunsion,
We expect this same momentous event
at my house. You are doubly wel
come, 1 will send Dr, Lee, our family
physician, to attend your wife.

The gypsy woman now spoke for the
first time. “For your kind heart I read
your fortupe. A bitter disappeintmént

The manuscripta In this competi-

und a bitter trlumph over those yon
hate the most comes to you, sir"”

“Well, better fortune than that to
the ehild you expect,” sald the colonel
with n kindly smile. “And bere Is £20
to buy christening cluthes and found
the fortune of my expected namesako
~Af be Is a boy.’

“It will be n boy, and you will be
aware of him,"” said the gypsy womav
and ngnin she closed ber o) s and &'y
ered us In great paln, nut notleing th
money.

“Take it. you fool wowan, when th
kind gentlemun offers it!" soarled th.
man.

Sveing the colouel still offeriug L.
mone?, (he gypsy woman muttered he
thanks and took the money reluctantly,
and the gypsy, loud In his protestation-
of gratifude, drove his caravan to th.
copse.

Arriving at the gateway of Stunw,
ball, the gmuud old wansion bullt by ¢
great-grandson of the original forbes:
of the family in America, the colop’
cantered his horse up the splend..
wide«driveway. There on the lnwn L.
fower faced young wife, Ethel, fu o
garden chalr, swaddled in silken shawls
and carefully attended by her old col
aredd nurse, Mammy Luey, awnitel
bim. s ey e
Tle ¢ld negro manservant, Ned, clite,
factolum and butler of the establish
ment, appeared on the plazza and called
loudly to & hall grown colored lad tu
take the master's horse,

The colougl gud the old nurse gently
subidrted the fower faced young wife
Gy Lhg lawn to the portals of the
great manslon, =¥ L -

It must not be thought that any over™
whelmiug desire for title or exaited po
sition for themselves or for their ex
pected child actuated Colonel Stanley
and Lis fair young wife. In fact, the
colonel was nof ﬁur,\" eonutented L
roud in his position as head of th*
Stauley fandly I Amerlen and maste
of Stanley hall, It was only the gras)
g suubbery of his cousin that had le:
the coonel 1o encourage the hope thint
i wife might beur o son to cheat his
kinstman foe of his bopes.

For the proud elder branch of the
sStanfeys—the lLovds Stanley of War
wickshive, England only survived fu
the person of A testy old bachelor 1n
vali,  The next of kin apd in direct
line for the earlduom of Btunley wus
Colonel Stanley of Vieginia, and, fall
ing his surviving or having a son. th
enrllom woukl go to his cousin, Judg:
Stanley or the judge's son, DBluir, now
a child of three.

It was a sore point with the last
Lord Stanley that be bad always hate:
women after a love disappolutment fu
early manhood and bad never marrie!
and now the successlon would go ©
what he denominated as his “Yankee
reltives.”

But the diamond from the sky was a
comforting thought In n measure

On the Poreh of the Old Virginia Ma.,
sion.

the old earl. It gave these “Yanhoo
relatives" a prestige that even an earl
wight envy,

For some time past the earl, throu-h
his solicitor, Marmaduke Smythe, had
been in correspondence with the afore
sald “Yankee relatives."

Marmaduke Smythe was a long. lviu
Iank, dry as dust Britlsh barrister. He,
too, wons versed ln full knowledge of
the fame and fabulous value of the
diamond from the sky. He, 190, Knew
the legends concerning it. But to his
timid mind faroff America was still n
wilderness, peopled by savages.

80 1t had been with much trepidation
and much nDervous caressing of his
scanty black sidewhiskers that Mar-
maduke Smythe, barrister at |aw, Tem-
ple chambers, Loudon, had received or.
ders from bhis distinguished patron.
Cecll, elghth earl of Stanley, to depart
for America and arrange for the &pc-
ceasion.

e —

CH.\PTER 1.
“I Will Clest La oa’ Jtanley!™
vorrespondence

N the prelimibnar
s ol e Lawyer
Syt lad becn gratiiled to note

wintied

that one of the | Laglevs neny of
Kin tn Virglitln wos a1 pe I'o L.aw
Yer Smyties lsilue Yotk b owoaer

Slamding belng o Ju e o the Jungies
of Virglnle Wits 1o b g upcoutl, to
baceo eatlng, boarse voloal, rd faced
fudividunl.

The feud amd its consequent bitter
enmities between Colove! Bwtnnley amd
Judge Lamor Btanley were hardly
Lrasped by the testy old enr]l amd his
tlinid London lawyer. HBut the legal
mind of Lawyer Smythe prompted him
to rely mostly upon the far off Virgin
Ia Judge.

8o It was that to carry out his mis-
slon In what he deemed were the wilds
of America Lawyer Smythe determin:
ed to place himself In contact with the
Virginia judge rather than what he
thought might be the more milltant
bead of the American Stanleys, the ex:
soldler, Colonel Arthur Btanley.

The lnwyer had written to the judge
aud bard upon the heels of his letter
Le bhad arrived at the little rallroad
station of Falrfax in the dusk of the
evening upon the day In which the
judge and the colonel had encountered
the gypsles, Matt Harding and his wife
Hagar,

All the barrister saw when he alight.
ed from the slow local train that had
brought him, and whep his luggage

LR

o mveyy B Ty . &
The Mothaer of the Gypsy Child.

had been deposited besiile him by un-
cercionious hands, was a shinimbling
negro with o private mall pouch at-
tached to a gtrap over his ragged shoul-
der, This negro was joined by severa)
other messengers of his sort, who were
busy receiving mall from the station
ngent, who was evidently also the loeal
postinster.

Lawyer Smythe looked up and down
the platform, expecting to see cowboys
or & pralrle wagon, or some sort of
backwoods person to greet him or velil
¢le to convey him to Judge BStap-
ley's rapch. He finally summoned up
courage to Inquire of the stuntion agent-
postmaster; us that Individual was
lpeking yp for the night. SV

“Judge Stanley?' repeated the sta-
tion agent. “Why, bhis nigger. Zeke,
Just got the judge's mail and has gone,
The judge couldn’'t have been expect-
Ing anyboedy, or he would have sent
his carriage. But mebbe Zeke will tell
him he saw you, and you wlll be sent
for. You had better walt right here."”

And he turned the key lu the pad-
lock on the station door amd trudged
away, leaving the bLewildered luwyer
wondering If wild beasts might be
ubout,

In the somber living room that was
part law office aud chambers of Judge
Stanley, the Judge and his equally
stern visaged spouse were awalting the
evening mall on the lnst train down
from Richmond.

In a few miunutes Zeke, the colored
bandy mnn of the household, eutered
with the Judge's mall bag, The judge
eagerly separnted o large, formally ad
dressed  envelope bedaring English
stamps and sealed at the back.

The judge opened it, glanced at it
berriedly and banded It to bis wife,
“It Is from the earl's lawyer, Marma
duke Bmythe. voun see. He says hbe
may arrive at about the same time this
letter reaches us” He turved to the
slouchy negro, “Did you see 4 strange
mun get off the train—looked ke an
undertaker—all English lawyers do?’

“Yes, sub, a strange gemmwan did get
off de train,” replled the negro, “but he
dido’t say nuttin to me, and I didp
suy puffin to him:!"”

“You black =coundrel!”” roared the
judge. *“That gentleman has come all
the way from Englamd to see me op
nn lmportant matter, Get my horse
und put a saddle on the black mare. 1
will go to the statlon for him myself!™

At Stunley hall, in the old colouial
bedroom of the wmistress of the bhouse,
the colored nurseé, Lucy, was minls
tering to her flower faced mistress,
while Colonel Stanley stood by soliclt
ously confimming the old colored mam
my’s words with affirmative nods,

“Yes, my honey, de doctor will be
here any minute.,” the old nurse was
saylng. “Ain't the colonel jest back
from goln' after him? Bless my soul
honey, dere come Dr. Lee hisself driv.
in' up wid dat ole red hoss, Stonewal,

of pis.”
# doloual'W wife lifted her fair face

]

a8 (he colonel beut oveél to kiss it. Th
old nurwe soltly bustied to the door sl
sdmitted the doctor,

In the copse of wowmds, hardly far
ther than a stone's throw from the
mansion, night was falling darkly with
the mutterings of an approachlug
storm.  Over o smoldering fire erouch-
ed Matt Harding, the gypsy, pufling ot
his short bilnek pipe. A cry of pain
from the wealher stalued tent veay by
roused the mao, and he arose and =ul-
lenly walked over apd entered the
shubby shelter.

In o few mowments be emerged and
burrled rapldly in the direction of
Stanley all

As he rapped mt the great door of
the mansion Ned, the colored butler,
opened It, threwing a giare of yellow
light upon the slnister face of the
EYP8Y.

“Youl can't see nobody In this bhotse,
Mr, Man,” sald Ned

“Iut 1 tell you Colonel Btanley prom-
fsed me his doctor would be here to
night and that he wounld attemd 1.y
wife. 8She needs the doctor now, It's
a matter of lUfe and death. And i's
bad luck when a gypsy dles withont
belng able to face the rislng sun.”

“De colonel's allus doln' foollsh kind.
neases fo' poo' white trash,” grumbled
the darky as he shut the door on the
strauge caller and went reluctantly to
bear his message.

But the good old physiclan waa posi-
tive that no harm would come from his
absence for an hour or 8o and hastened
away on bis errand of mercy.

At the little station of Fairfax mean-
while the now frightened London law-
yer was wondering whether he should
load the elephant rifle with which he
had provided himself and fortify him-
self behind his luggnge.. As the bent
of horse hoofs drew nearer the Euglish
lawyer rose with leveled rifle nnd cried;

“Halt! Who goes thers, friend or
"“ - -t ( -

The approaching horseman, Judge
Lamar Stanley, laughed grimly as he
called out: “It's a friend! Don't shoot!™
And then he rode up to the platform
and introduced himself to the English-
man and explained matters to the lat-

ter's satlsfaction. Then -t_%' Jud
itor

fastened the luffigage of his

the two saddle horses, and they rode
off together.

In the vopse of wood the pattering
pight raln fell upon the gypsy teot

The storm passed as quickly as |t
bad come, and the moon shofie “out
ﬁfulﬁem_ly. The flap of the tent open-

, Aud the bulky form of the good
doctor was seen In the moonlight, He
bold_n small swaddled ohject in his
nl‘-llls, —— - |

“Matt Harding." sald Dr. Lee lni®
pressively, “the storm bas passed with
the walracle of birth, and you may say.
as wias sald of old, *Unto us o ehild ix
born; unto us o son is given.' ™

Phem’s fine words for rich folk.”
grombled the gypsy grafly, “To me
it don't menn nothing but another
motth to feed.” ——

The doctor regarded the man $twith
st look of steftiness that the gy psy
took tha ¢hild from the doctor and en-
tered the tenf with it after promising
the physiclan to take good care of it
and Its mother,

The good doctor hurrled pack to
Btanley hull, where all were impatient.
Iy awalting him., He smlled reassur
Ingly at the colonel’s wife, the colonel
and the nurse.

“A fine boy has been born to the
gypsy woman,” be sald. "It seems ap
omen of llke good luck to Stanley hall
We may expect a little enri to be born

—

here this night.” he added gently.

The colonel's flower faced wife shook
ber head and amiled back at the old
doctor, and the colonel spoke quickly.
“l have no ambitions for any title for
a son of mine,” he sald. “But | wish
A boy If but to thwart my cousin, La.
mar Stanley.”

A bitter expression crept Into the
face of the negro womnn at the men
tion of Judge Btanley’s name

“Don't yon worry, honey.” she said
softly to her mistress, *an’ don't you
waorry elther, colonel. De good Lord
don't Intend ' no uek for Judze Lamar
Stanley. | woas a slnve girl on bis fa
ther's place when de Jedge wns o

young muan, He killed my brother 11
a dog, an’ he had me beat Ingensih?
when I eal'ed him *Caln* ™

A girl chilik wag born at
hall at mbdnight. The eolonel blapech
el at the news, bt the flower faced !
mother suiled and ealled her husband |
to bring the diamond from the sky |

Stanle E i ¥

s Kle for ron fo rive. 1 have toly
FOU, Fud Lives o5t 1A o "lﬂ'm
pod auothier wmteck ke this may b
your death  You cannot hope to live
to marty n wife wha may yet bear yow
A son”

“I will never marry again!™ cried
Colonel Stauley In augulsh. “1I bhave
loved but one womnn, could love bul
ope woman, and she Is dead: But, by
beavens, 1 will cheat Lawar Stanley
and all his brood! 1 have 85,000 in
yonder safe. 1 will buy the male chilld
born to the gypsy woman. 1 will hide
away my own flesh and blood, my e
tle daughter, and have her reared tene
derly, yot In secret. And the gypsy's
brat at my death shall be the Earl of
Stanley In England and posseas the
diamond from the sky. That will be
fine for Lamar Stanley and his vermis
offspring!” And he laughed and shool
his hands in bitter rage.

“l] mean Iit, and you must help m&
You hate Lamar Stanley, for he rulned
you. Mammy Lucy hates him, He
killed her twin brother in cold blood
Come!"

In the glow of hi# campfire Ma
Harding gazed greedily at the wealth
beyond his wildest dreams that Colos
pel Stanley had roused him from bie
fitful sluraber to pour inte his lap.

Hagar, roused from her
dreams, felt her babe belng lifted frooy
ber bosown. The rural gypsy
and father seized her by the throat a#
she feebly struggled. He gagged
bound her hastily as be might and
emerged panting from the teat. carrye
ing the swaddled babe which he hand~
ed to the colonel and the doctor.,

“Does wy wife objert?™ he aaked
the doctor'a questiph, “Say, governons,

t0 have forhalf the me
twenty miles Away by sunrise and 0f
ty mllgs ore by another day. We'll
be gypey kings and queens and you'lh

E

never b of us agalp!” .-—-D‘j,
mcmﬂmﬁgyph doctor

the colonel entered secretly by the I+
brary window and bore the babe up*
stalry to the waiting nurse. Reluctapg-
ly and yet resolved llke nll the rest,
the faithful col nurse arrayed the
gypey child In fine llnen and hung
about its neck “the diamond from the
sky," while the little daughter, born o
Stanley hall, whimpered beside its fale
dead mother,

In answer to the summons to Stame

ey hal Judge Stanley, the kine
ma Eﬁﬁ HM the Engll X

barrister.
It was a sfringe group i?uf'nw

in the colonel's library, the English
barrister, the grim. bitterly disappoing-
ed Judge, sljently fuclug Dr. Lee and
Colonel Stanley.

A pull gt the bell rope and the weeps
ing colored nurse entered the lbrary
bearing the blnck hatred, dark eyed
babe, n male child in 8tanley hall, pre-
suymptive helr to nan English earldom,
and blazing on It8 breast was the din
mond from the sky. ;

Over the gypsy campfire within the
gound of & hnman enll from Stanley
hall & Dereft mﬁms;mlm mother tore
herself loosge from her botids. Like &
tigress, shie threw hersélf upon her
busband and demanded her ehild,
When he told her of the bargnin and
showed ber the money that came from
it she cursed him and the gold and.
selzlng a jngged burning billet from the
fire., she struck Matt Harding down

and. leaving him prone on the ground,
she roxbed to Stnnley hall to regalu hee
firstborn,

The gypsy roused himself frow the
stunning blow and hustensd after hev
ere she could spoll nll

his greedy

With trembiing hnnds he brought the | § “

. L
precions hei®oom. and the mother with | 7

her own weak hands placed the chaln |
and the locket that econtalned the |
lewel aronnd the neck of her newhorn ‘
danehiter

“She Is beir to Stanley hall, ar least,” I
murmurad the mother, “and until yoo |
die.,” she added, turning to the colonel,
“she may wear It as a ‘charm against !
harm,' as the Stanlevs of our branch
have always done,” '

Then as ali turned away to hide their !
teurs at the pathos of her words the |
vounz mother. with trembling hands, |
drew a slip of folded paper from be-
neath hor plllow and, opening the se-
cret cateh at the back of the locket.
placed a mother's last message unno- |
ticed benearth the diamond from the
sky, murmuring as she did so:

“iA charm agalpst barm,' my Hitle |
daughter; ‘churm against harm” ™ And
then she sank back upon her plllow, |
her babe upon her breast.

The old nurse turned and gazed fixed-
Iy at her mistress; then, with a scream |
of grief and terror, she threw herself
beside the babe and mother.

“Bhe s dead!” shrieked the nurse
“My sweet mistress is dead!™ It was
but too true; this gentle soul had
passed.

B . » “ - k] .

In the library an hour later Dv. Lee

stpod over the shattered colonel. “Lis-
ten to the truth.” sald the decter. *“It

Matt Harding, the Gypsy.

schemes, The great door of Stankdlif
hall stood ajur, For a moment Hasel
swayed faintly at the portal. The®
she staggersd In and down the spa-
clons hall to the door of the library.
guided by the sound of men's volees
and the cries of a chlld—her child’
Her hands selzed the knob and sofr
and silently she threw open the door
just as her gypsy husband selzed her
from behind.

The backs of the judge, the Englie's
lawyer, the dortor and the nurse we
to the door, but Colonel Stanley sto -4
bebiind the library table facing t"e
door,

“Yes,"” he was saying, “there {8 the
newbhorn baby, a son, do you hear, #»
son!” And then his eyes opened wi'e
with horror, for there, struggling wt
the open door, were the gypsy womns
and her busband. The man's hand
was over the womap's mouth, and
with every effort be sought to strangly
her to silence and closed the door,

Colonel Stanley clutched at his bess¥
and fell senseless forward across ke

Hbrary table!

(Continued next weoek)
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