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DIAMONDS OF VARIOUS COLORS

MRS < » FARRELL went hastil to >:.. i
.\u25a0

• over Mi( hael I •

hung in hi
"Did you ' she a -\u25a0\u25a0..- !tendi rly."' heard," he"

And what's in your mind. Mid lei
- I,

•' What'- in \u25a0 ur i i -.'1 at
all?"

"1 am • ' ing « '•\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 lis ver) good to me o He
is," he said. "He's given me back Aislinn's lover

Inever prayed foi thai ut He's sent him
b.«< kti her fi the sea

"
Mrs. O'Farreli could not forbear gi ing the curls

she \u25a0
• thing a vicious clutch. "Tare and

'ouns!' she muttered. "And this is the man I've
seen fight wid two men wan afthei the other, and
fair cry for the third!

"

"They've gone up to Aislinn," murmured Michael.
i. 'imarry her, and \u25a0-he iibe kept in rich coi

and I<-.::! lift my head again."
"Well, God ki 1 :• ->r expected to see the

r. when a man'd have too much religion," cried
Mi O'Farrell explosively. "You omadhaun!
Where is your manhood gone? And him stealing
fiftei n g 1 years of your youth! Well, I'm th.mk-
ful to say they won't find Aislinn. She's keeping
my .\u25a0!;\u25a0 <;i for •\u25a0 • th< day.
I:: . . and 1 c t<IHng her

to have,

sim c >\u25a0• >u're " i v i:.Lr it to
her

Slit- \u25a0 Iked \u25a0iff .ifew paces,
and then turned suddenly.
"

Milhael, dear," she tii
coaxinyl . "; i'ye :;;\u25a0\u25a0 er
done me the favor yet ; but••• ill \u25a0 >v now , avic, in honor
of thi i grand day ' 'Tis i>n
nic own busine:

•\u25a0 !will th "
"

Th< n com< \u25a0:;

house a half-1 vi

: cnight L'vemegood
re:i

\u25a0\u25a0 Iwill,thi;
"

"
And c< urn \u25a0\u25a0-. id ; \u25a0\u25a0:: fa< <•

\u25a0:: to thi"
! \u25a0 ( i'l-'.i!rell \u25a0

h ! over th< unken
;•\u25a0 estoni oti

• • ,
h \u25a0 h Aislinn
was selling 1 i tom I
s> •mething ! \u25a0

•
.in > >ld

tea caddie. Mrs < >'Fai rell
put the ;:ice

so high th it thi
departed indignantly with-
out buying an\ thing Then
the "M woman sat down
and talked earne

''. to the girl 1 i Ifl • a linutes
s!n- expounded and pleaded, withi I i tr<>i-i

Aislinn Bul Mrs. O'Farrell noticed that her face
was nhite.

"You're deafening jik\" sail! Aislinn at last.
"and 1 see the crowd coming <1- »\\n from my cot-
tage I hope they've not battered my door in.
Lave us sei the tool oui in froni so we can be
receiving the foine Scotchman

Then Mrs O'Farrell laughed joyously. "Well, 1
can cc through a millstone!" •h< crowed "Give
your curls a pull with the comb, acushla, and slap
ai your < heck tillthe color comes b

"^T/![EN Phelim Doyne and his companion walked
up the gravel path leading to Mrs « \u25ba'FarreH's

. • •
Lge, Aislinn sal inthe doorwaj .the sun gleaming

.'• her bright hair, a June rose swinging near her
cheek, and the lids l.>u<-re.l <>wr her blue eyes
Bui through the lashe she saw Phelim's faci
placeni and solemn and sentimental. Mrs O'Farrell
wa; knitting, hei hrewd eyes staring hard a 1the

"So then, Mi thei Doyne, and ye are calling
on Ha

' ' she said "Well, 'tis an honor. Back
from youi thravel . Ibelave? This i me frind, Mi: i
O'Rourke, in case you ye forgot hei

\u25a0 Don i Iknow her? cried Phelim
"

\oi.. da)
oldei d< \u25a0«\u25a0 she Iim ik, and Imi: \u25a0 m>thin^ ;

;\u25a0
• ;

Will \ i>iigive me greeting, Aislinn
' •

R< i

The neighbors rustled and nodded Ih< n \: inn
lifted hei <\u25a0'\u25a0 es and aid grifAeh

feet, an !ifhe wants a hiu Ired : the -\u25a0\u25a0 st
\u25a0

• joke, 'tis his widout the asking
"And fair enough," murmured \u25a0\u25a0 r 1

Ph( ' \u25a0 n ide \u25a0 ard.
i; • Mrs. < >'Farrell blo< ked hi path !:\u25a0

blaze !o .'er the i \u25a0
\u25a0 i -'

shook an angry fist. "You make another \u25a0:

towards that good man and true," she cried, "ai d
you'll do ii • \u25a0 body, you -you i;

She had passed him the great* I t known in
ith [Ireland, resented by the I

Cromwell, from svhose hated m the nai

was taken. Phelim' s face crimsoned enched
I \u25a0 ,hen he dr< himself v] nd gged his
head lofi"

I'llhave no quarrel id -
\u25a0 turned toy irds the cott ige fAi inn OR< mrke.
fi.11 • : :>\u25a0 the neighboi

"Go iin v id him, time ser -
<\u25a0:

- ed Mrs.
O'Farrell, "and see what he'll stand you]

"Ann; thing m) purse houlds!" Phi lii
t

'
\u25a0 . \u25a0

\u25a0 cd.

The most perfect collection »>t . '. -red »':-i:
-
1-.'"^

in in the Museum of Vienna It Ls in the terra >

bouquet: the dulerent Mowers being o.tnr>oscuo.i^a-.
monds of the same color as the bl«x>ms rcrro^ .-.<•••

These stones were collected by Vergil yon i^-;
reicher. a Tyrolese^ who had passed many ?<?*"
Hra.nl among the diami>n«] mines. .

I\u25a0. early times the diamond >v.. \u25a0• m W«*?; v;
polished only on its uppef surface It>

w-«>
i

:;,\u25a0\u25a0;

form that it was its^-d to decorate teuxp«^ h
'

and crowns. Such stones arc stillesteemed !•\u25a0\u25a0

(Others by, the natives bl India „ s
Among historic diamonds, >;c the

'
il
|

-;<'; „
gone out of existence The s!>>rv *>• lts '•'"" :

is a tragic one. Itwas said to!c «»rth t«o
thousand dollars rhe diamond pme
session <>t" AllPasha; who always • - .
Silk purse attached to his .virdle. lie »as.«tfUr^*
it when he was wounded bj Keshid Pasha. £™>*.£?
that his wound was mortal, he immediateiv ni..i

to his divan, gave orders that hi> favorite w.te sno ...u

be poisoned.' and then d*'Uvered the jltamonu iv

Captain DAnglas, with the order that it shouW t*

crushed to powder ::: his presence His conn •

was obeyed, and the teautitul gem was utierij \u25a0-

strove*!."

HE mention of the word
'

«1: a i
mediatel) brii I Ithe ]
a translucent, white gem NOl
monds, h< >we> er, are .\u25a0. bite l"r •

beautiful of allpr< -nes is said to bt
the ri-il diamond, i
in beaul v. an*l i .\u25a0 • • ,:, \uw
specimens are know n to exist . one of whi< h,

ng ten carai .. n»w in j"•

••t the Emperor .-t Ru >.i. w.is boi
Emperor Paul for one hundred th
.1.. liars.

Dark blue diam< »nds, diff< ng fi
phire ;only in quality and in the beautiful

pla) ••! ci •!\u25a0 \u25a0: pt-cuhar to tlv
i\u25a0

'' B :'\u25a0:., \1|. .jT l(:.l!!'.l\u25a0!:.!
there are "iih two known ;ptcimei
thai can properl) be called \*\ue diamonds B
and rose colored diamonds are a!..> rare; wh
green vari< tie: are noi so uncommon 1 11.11.
green i- •• tree, and when it <!>" \u25a0 i \u25a0• .
brilliani th m the finesi <-n i

There are several varieties >•'. .•!<\u25a0<:. tinted ilu
monds at the Museum oi Natural tliston ut I
but the besi known specimen is ai Dresden wh
considered one i»f thi five ]

SOMETHING
O'Halloran got up from tl

blacksmith shop when- he had spent 1 • Ily. \lf had
done no work, since i1 was a fa liday, n i
said any prayers. What was there to pra
since Phelim I>\u25a0 >\ :.:• \u25a0•.

• '

buck to Aislinn? He had as!
'

what was he to d hhi ii i -v '
He i • . ked to the dooi

'"Ibid yon me, PI God
A] . and 'tis 1 I me I've waitc I

'.
'[ tv n he 1 lun t 1

'
H<

•
\u25a0 ... •

\u25a0

DOW 1. . ...... . .
Bul the \u25a0 > ighbors \u25a0\u25a0•

• take ai
'

\u25a0 \u25a0 : \u25a0
\u25a0 »tood, 11 • \u25a0 \u25a0 :

mouthed, r< i to find tl
proposal.

\u25a0\u25a0 Well, and i thai i1 yotti
•

\u25a0

• next ?
"

snapped Mrs OF
"The next is 1 r oi

in private," said 1
'

\u25a0
\u25a0 I .'•• ni

'

dignii
nn, her i rop]

bei he re]
PI . b ad to hi th the gb
smile, "Sii I ng 1 me ii

[bid to 1
\u25a0 n

rhi \u25a0

"'
"! \u25a0

• '
ttei

I \u25a0:••'.\u25a0\u25a0 ... . . .
Bui not 1 thai thai

brave enough 1 i i from 1
~

"Thi . . : -•.\u25a0•\u25a0"
'Tis a strai • |vest," he said;

'
tth

Iwill see you, Aislinn O'R< v
Aislini \u25a0 th her lace wn>rk. Air- OF

beni r 1
-

Pheli hifted vi

from o \u25a0
'

i I
with ! Fii i

'

"Coi •
\u25a0 c after j. •

\u25a0 comfort i md off 1
in the directv >n of the village, 1

.

bent. Then he remembered Mrs. '
\u25a0 FarreS's re-

quest to walk with his face up to the ;tars. As fee
raised his eyes, he straightened !::- . tilers ar^
(irev.- a long breath. It was a wonderful night. a 2
softness and peace. Itmade him thinli : the ntgfefa
when he used to £o wooing Aislinn < >"\u25a0-'\u25a0 :rke. The
moon was shining in. the Lower L .-<.-. a jc^e!
buried as deep in the waters as his love for Aisli"
was in his sou!. Under his breath he whispered i
song Aislinn had loved. He hardly ever dared
think of her; but now for a moment he let socecf
the old sweetness of his courtship r;:: bactca
his heart. He had thought she loved :.;::. andttca
Doyne ha<! toldhim that Aislinn was secfetljrprom-
ised to him. and he had struck that bi \u25a0 citpad
anijer

—
and Aislinn had paid for fifteen years He

did not think of his own wasted yotiti He cr.lv
drew in long breaths of the soft r.fght afr and let
himself love Aislinn again.

He watted on tillhe came close to the try 'nth,
and then he paused. A figure in white stood sear
the rath; another, shrouded in a dark ! >ak, sat
beside it,bowed and wailing; and d n the road
came a man. walking slowly. Louder ..: :!tide:
rose the wailing of the dark figure, and then tfce
woman in white called, in a high :emfclisg
voice :

"Phelim- Phelim Doyne, Ai»linn OB irke a
waiting for you! I'm afraid—Phelirn!

With a muffled shriek and uplifted am the dor*
figure darted towards Phelim. He >::\u25a0 :
stick he carried, shouted hoarsely, ar.d r.
into the arms of Michael O'Halloran. rhe dark
figure hurried up, divesting itself of the >.

Mrs. O'Farrell cried breathlessly:
'•Michael, he was going to lave Aislinn

'

here. Michael, for the love of the sail 1 \u25a0 -\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0

and belt him war.! Aislinn never loved b *
'\u25a0-*

always you. She's waiting for you just 'xk here
by the rath. For the love of Heaven, b; the face
off him, and go up to Aislinn. taking > ur :::..'-

hood with you! Think of the fifte.n } ;\u25a0\u25a0 eve
lost

'"

The feel of a man's muscle agai: ' '"
\u25a0\u25a0•-

Michael's long habit of inaction. He cr \u25a0

arnv and lifted the ri-^ht. hafdern d with
work, and he cave the struggling, hoy i /Alir.
Doyne fifteen methodical blows, -.vhileMrs " Farrtll
danced about him in her madonna I \u25a0\u25a0 gown.

6

He Ran Piump Int.>
the Arm* oi Mii-hicl.


