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the mountains for four miles to the open-
ings at the workings in the opposite val-
ley."

"She stops; she don't go no more!"
moans Quabha. as the little motor grinds
and halts, then goes forward a few feet
and stops with a Jerk.

"Do you think you can fix it?" asked
Esther eagerly.

Quabba's courage returns as he notes in
Esther's question a tone of confidence in
his ability as an araaieur electrical engi-
neer.

"Ha!" he says, "plenty time I fix the
organ, I find what's the matter and fix

at the appearance of so strange a pair
bursting out from the tunnel and speeding
down the track on the electric motor that
had been left at the other and far iff
portal of the tunnel. The trackmen dropped
their tools. The mine foreman and his
wife joined with the throng of miners that
surged around the motor and the strange
pair that drove it a pallid gypsy hunch-
back and a half-fainti- girl with a face
like a flower.

They told their wild story to sympathetic
ears. Turning Esther over to the minister-
ing attentions of the big hearted sharer
of his joys and sorrows, the mine
boss and several assistants reversed the

tached to her. He had protected her in
eome measure before, perhaps he would do
so again; but dominated as he was by greed
and the stronger, wickeder mind of Blair
Stanley Esther felt no great confidence in
Luke Lovell's further protection, if protec-
tion it might be called.

Wnile Quabba fussed and perspired in his
Inexperienced efforts to remejy or find cause
of the balking ,f the motor Esther sat list-
ening with str .tiling ears to the weird and
eerie subterranean sounds of the ceaseles3
dripping of the water from the mine roof
and the occasional rattle and fall of loos-
ened earth and rocks in the dark depths
of the tunnel.
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tered mas3 and hardly had Vivian sprang
into the wator with a scream than Arthur
dove overboard. There was a hurried rush
to the starboard ra'l, the quick command
cf the sailing master, the hurried lowering
of a boat, tiie casting over of life preserv-
ers, while cihvr duripg members the
crew plunged hciClcng i.ito the sea to aid
th? gai'c.nt youtij owner. "John Powell," in
his rescue cf the reckU-s- young woman
who, thrcus'a f ;; 'lardy daring, had at-
tempted to cross tiie bow of the swift yacht
la hrr tiry sailboat.

Arthur in his excitement did not notlc
the fiir of t'ie woman he had plunged
overboard to Eive wrs a somewhat familiar
one tlie face of the vivacious Vivian Alars-to-

In act, un:il new, Arthur's encounters
with Vivtpr. had if ft but the Fligh't-s- t Im-

pression upon h,.m. F.ven when ho bad 3rst
beheld her pt the 5li in Tlirhmond with in
diamond frni the sk;. itlnzing vn;i li-- r

brejsn he :a no tliought for her save to
wonder : what, stravsre arid rr. vsterif'.is
manner the pt-a- f. jev.-e- ; lie had left in the
pawnshop the day before t'tci coi-.- e to gleam fliNt. GOtb 1 Ht tLr.C IWC MOIUK btAKlNo E.DTHE.K AND WUAbtiA
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under the spell of Vivian's alluring: charms,
the sensuousness of the Hawaiian love song
of the sky fluwers, and ti.e magic of th
moonlight over ail. 4,

Under the spell of Vivian's languorousj
eyes Arthur Stanley. "Juiin I'uwcll," mil-
lionaire now, tread3 tho path of peril in I1I31

turn, but the patii is not plain to him. for
it is hidden by deadly flowers. The flowers
on the path of peril seem sweet and fair to
him; they may be such as are in the chap-l- et

on Vivian's dark locks, for Arthur bends
over these and murmurs, "I would give you
anything in tlie world!"

An eager glow conies into Vivian's dan-
gerous eyes, a deeper flu.sh suffuses her fair
cheeks. " You would give me anything in
the world?" she whispers. "Then get mo
the diamond from the sky."

"It has disappeared utterly oft the earth,"
answers Arthur. "If it comes to light itmay not be mine to give." And he leans
over to clasp her in his arms. But, pontine
like a child denied, Vivian hoi is him aloof.
"You do not care for me," .hc says with
affected pJaintivcEess, "or you would prom-
ise." And Arthur, such is the witchery of
a wanton woman, surdi.is the ma trie; of tho
moonlight, pr.-tr..'sc-s Iter.

The magic of the moon casts no pr!l over
Frank Bui, lid. In farawu ,v York D11-ra-

has no dreams or illusions. He is a.
practical person, known in the sphere that
he adorns as the "King of Diamonds," for
he is the moving spirit of a band of inter-
national jewel thieves and swindlers. Mr.
Abe Bloom, prosperous (rambling house
keeper in Kichr.iond. is almost in despair
about the great diamond th.-j- t slipped
through his finrrers once. 7n tills half de-
spair and desperation Mr. Bloom has v.-- it-t-

to Mr. Durand. his New Y01 1; oecjvaint-anc- e

of the upper underworld. Mr. Bloom's
letter to the wily Durand is brief and blunt:

"My dear Durand: The last heard of tiia
diamond from the sky was train robbers
stole it in California. If you and your
bunch of crooks can get it I have a syndi-
cate to pay you your own price. Further
details later. Our mutual friend Vivian H
after it. Am afraid she will double cross
us. This diamond is worth half a million
dollars. Yours, Ask Bloom."

In his luxurious bachelor apartments t':e
"King of Diamonds" receives his dapp'--
and alert lieutenant, Felix de Vau.v,
Count de Vaux, and shows him the letter
from the sententious Mr. Bloom.

"So our old friend Vivian is after tha
diamond?" says the dapper little count us
he turns and faces the framed pliove.--; :

of Vivian Marston that occupies a pi
honor in Durand's handsomely fm :;.-In.-;

apartments. "Vi was always clever.
member she wrote about this stone'.'"

The handsome Durand strokes hia cl. si
cropped Vandyke beard and muses. 1 ai
ways thought that diamond was a myth,'
he says finally. "So many of these old anc
supposedly priceless heirlooms turn out tc
be Junk when an expert gets his hands or
them," and Mr. Frank Durand placed a pe-
culiar emphasis on the word "expert."

"We have records of this dia-
mond from the sky," continued tho arch
crook, "but nothing much was known of i

except it was supposed to be in the posses-
sion of an old Virginia family. But no one
knew much of it except there was an old
family tradition glorifying some jimern k
that perhaps would prove worthless even it
it really existed."

"Well," interjected the dapper little
count, "if Abe Bloom says there is such a
stone and that it is worth half a million 1 o;i
can be sure it Is a real diamond and worth
much more. Abe Bloom and his little broth-
er Ike, the Richmond pawnbroker, are two
of the best judges of 'diamonds in the
country."

" We should know that." assents Durand.
"We have paid them well more than once
to come on to New York and appraise stone
for us when even we were in doubt. And
now, good night. We start west tomorrow.
Pleasant dreams about the diamond
the sky to you, Felix!"

Pleasant dreams about the diamond from
the sky!

Vivian Marston, three thousand milef
away, dreams of the diamond.

Quabba, a humble hunchback orfran
grinder, sleeping by a fire in a mine shed,
dreams, too, of the diamond. No selfish
dream is Ouabba's. There is one person on
all the earth he loves above all others, and
that one is his young fair mistress, Esther.
Quabba longs and dreams of tlie diamond
that he has so strangely found and lost
twice in his lowly life. He longs for the
diamond that he may give it to his fair
yo....g mistress as a tribute from her de-

voted servitor. In his dreams Quabba be-

holds Clarence, the monkey, his next be-

loved, and from whom he long has been
parted. And in his black and hairy paws
Clarence, the monkey, extends to his master
the diamond from the sky. Tcn Quabba
wakes and sleeps again, perchance again
to dream.

Since the wreck of tha coach down the
hillside Marmaduke Smythe. the English
lawyer, cursing a fate that led him to lost
himself in the wilderness while seeking
the heir of Stanley for the Warwickshire
earldom, dreams, too. by a dying tire. Bui
his dreams are not of diamonds. He dream!
a horrid savage leers at him through a
monocle a savage who is a stickler for tha
niceties. For even in his dreams the timid
London lawyer knows that it is night, and
he is impressed by the fact that the savage
about to scalp him is attired in a dress
coat. The lawyer wakes with a shriek of
fear, and on his ears fall the harsh croak-ing- s

of the unseen enemies who constantlj
alarm him. Not redskins, as he thinks, bul
greenskins. Not savages in ambush, bul
frogs in the marsh. Stirred by the fright-
ful memory of his dream, Marmaduks
Smythe springs to his feet and discharges
his shotgun Into the marsh. Then all Is
still. The silence brings back courage to
tl.o heart of the British barristsr lost in
the wilderness.

"Ha!" he says, "I must have jolly well
exterminated the savage Eroquois! I will
reconnolter! But caution, Marmaduke, cau-
tion!" he counsels himself. "Perhaps they
are endeavoring to draw me into an am-
buscade! "

He creeps forward stealthily and parts
the bushes by a marsh puddle. There Ilea
the corpse of his foeman, a great green frog
extremely defunct. Near by, caught in tha
low tangle of marsh shrubbery, is a curious
gleaming object in the moonlight. Ths
lawyer stoops down and picks It up.

It is the spoil the pelican despised whea?
he shook it from the fish that brought it (

from the depths. Worthless to fish or fowl, ,

the eccentric London lawyer grasps it wittt
a startled cry of wonder and surprise.

Marmaduke Smythe has the diamond from,
the sky!

ITO BE CONTINUED."

synopsis of raiczniNO chapters.
A bitter feuil. cn.rntlrrf.1 over S3 ueirlouui, ' tbe

Ciamcatl frutu the fit.u ;u a meteor J lo so.
triir, tins exiaie'l Oa. ArtLur Stualey and
li.s d.uft.a. Jvale l.ar: r T- -e feud 1st

Lv tl.e fat I t i.t tje succession to the Ftau.ey
ecrl.;oia la Kt.l::-- I m&y ctmie to an American family.
"A hen his w'f..-- :."s ai itrr lia itig birth to a
daughter Col. S uley anil substitutes as heir a

w born sywy tC- - T'me years later the eyi'S
mottacr. I.car. steals Vtt oio: ?i'3 dauht?r, who is
being reared la secret, ai.d r.'taira possession of the
" tl.amontl from U;e sky " aii-- a document that holds
the arret of the fal-s- ieii.

When he dau;litrr, Kstfcer Stanley, grows np,
tiacrr returns w..:i Kt to Srnuler hall. Lr. Lee,

as a coi,:it;,n '.at Le If? tfcc " illao. J from
the aky." .I.;r rN.:.r-- In ; os that the supposed
Arliiur F'auier II.. w .so i Itacur's sn. will marry
Esther an.l hei-o- in:lree of Stanley hall. Blair
Stanley. Arthur's cejj in. who worM Ijs rlguL'Ql
fcelr to the if the truth wera kuowu, also
falla In love w ;h Fsti,-r- .

In ekCeaveruz. to t'r! the " diamond from the
sky " from l'.r. i.a'r cautea t..e old doctor's
"ea:b. Arthi-- r sj-ii::-- i:r oa-:- ef t:e mc-d- er In the
bope that be iittDn-i- will erJ Itair. who Is a
rr..at;a!e. will live a stra.j:er ll.'e. llc-- ar and
rtbrr are esfthl sed In S;;il: y hall after lltgar has
stabltshed l'.lslr s g :!it t.iro :rh tns't evidence.'

Blair In the meantime has fallen in l ie with. Vivian
atsrsten. an seven 'w an.l. sad !n pos;e-s'o- n

of t::e d:a::i. n ! frr-- r. the ." elorrs with her.
altic-:g- the mar-:.-- .- rer racr-- was never completed.
aJra. Stanley. ser?:r.s that Ksther Is tbe teal be!r.
plana to make frleila with ler and effect a raarrlaea
veti-e- en her and Blair Stanley, her -d son.
She reasons that If r carries T.lair llaiar would
wlihhld an? ns or . r.r of 1 ' : p.iilt In

with II.- - cf It. I.ee. In tbe
aseantlc: lap r.';l-- .l Hn-a- -'s tea and for.n
proof tbst abe. Tsrlirr. Is i!:e r al heir. Pl-- rcaolvesto say unfS.nz !'. t V.n. ?rnnley's request,
rather in! ttar-- r a- .. ti.;..- - h- -r to Mr. HanJolph's
la Xfi-'j-- j i..t i'ie tr;r!n "n wMcb' lllalr

nd VlT'an are --
i 1... -- ,, ;,, ... ..

BBond fro-- n !ai. eiTp-e- .. t'.imws over
Blair an f ... . 't unir!s he re--
resatrs the itiair.-vid- .

Blair ret'irn-- . t i; rr. Esther
aareeabl.-- . enrrla ln ? ' --.rr.use the ).alo.trf Vivian, ricrar'j. :' i.

-- crte.1 h- - ffn DM Vnt In
the mxjr ramp, rtt - n. rnd r-t- h !roi taat :t:

reatore bee to P"rrt-i- i r;,i .i, ar. -- fev,-;on coMnrtl.noo wtll e tan1.- - f.rfr-- s Et!tertb man.. rondittn tha. he atiiry Jtlair. bntEsther rftws.
Arthur by ar.pl'tnir 'nr r. M-r- - loot as In

tenda to nt, p,.. fr(VD ,,!t. (,,,,, ... .trllt.tand help r,., ,m nir. Hi Tcin BlnVe
tbe deteet've. Instmctfn- - l ltn fc r."friy .11; v IT.-- s

penee to bid In or S'ii Ttu.. a(h-- r.

SBeanwblle B- -e frorn t'.e Pro:r-r-a t., era.-- e t!i
persecution ni Blair Fiilv. She l"er.1 " r- -
Artbar. BHhe. fi'ilowlu; lpr:c';--f- . h- - Srs'ivHall. Lnk I.eel!. the .,...s.-- . t,T , 0f ..
ajaln eoma the diti.tcii fr'.nj the sav an.lbeys It f.aj a of Arthur a- -. ' WnTowell - Bir-.'- ,. strike, rl,., la i s . ;
vjaieted In r Ai..l, At Itf hftsht o tl.- - 'vft-tle-

be word fr.m n. ate that baaseparte fr- - iir's nnka.rn. Tls t: rtnai.es
aim. As to tt diamond. T.i:. an.l Ms rll.-- h.,t-'- ''

onarrvl e- -r Us nnv"slon and the dlcuvol
alsks Into tl.e I".-!fl,- t-- ar S;:ta Barbara.

Vlelan. leamlnz of Ar:ar'e sudlei walrh. rt-e-

her ni to n'alr in ttie iinpt tl:ttbey wll! e ahlo to sfrip lilra of bit
Blair and Vlr;a;i and Etier ard Q:ai.ba erart.-- l

to I Aasrelra In sesrch of Arthur. Marmad: 4
Smyth also 1 li ejr-- .r Arthur In f'alirorcla. and
tip In tte ivcto., wri-- re Arur Is seeding

a laeestirent a com! at '.a atai,.: to dermtne whlcn
wbt-- b w!l b the trrt rea.b Ar'tnr.

Blair bir-- s I.cke Torell t.. S!i: f.":er end Marn.e-uk- e

by r.ut'1' s s defeciive lD.-hr.l- Inn th"
afege eoa-- h. T t.e cos- h r::la d.m-- the niortita'n. I.ut
Esther ami the la;--e- tmhurt.
Qtiahba retrma and IVt hotli Bee int.- - the ilt,where tl.ey are rnrau-- .! r.Talr and Luke tin'!! nlcht-tan- .

ln the m ruins all of the r.adv -- a
vlna are order-- ,; to te new worky Vy a o- -. - - . fr ,n
John PowelL Qua'. ha sa l E.'li r t.i .i r . r
vver a trolley. t:.irklnff tere will t tiT. .. ;,.. ni:-- e.

rindlnr It deserted, tfcey eiul- - I.t:ke an'i Pl:.lr t.r
S"lriff thronzh the titan:-- ! t!ie e!ectr!r tri'Vy. Ican
while ron-e- j t .e-- flnr.1 Ma new yaHit'in n!H
Barbara bay. Vlv'an. t.t urton his cspr.:rc. -- hart-rs

a aallVut and bes-l- d!r.--T- a'ros the conrre of th
ya-- ht. Powell at the whei the InevlraMe col-
lision and Jumps Into- tbe bv t' aav- - ber life.

- CITAPTFU XVI
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path of leads tnrough th
TUB of the mountain. The path

peril ii arrosa the deerrs wher
the Oimpiin-- r i't th' vatern siiows s

of the win ! .ipo:i the sea.
Through the heart of t!-- e in tr--f

darl; and dripping tun-it- l u( tlte mine, foesthe dlnffv little eiertrl.- - mtor bfjrlnj
Esther, neside hrr the .i.. nr!5tcnt fri nd
and faithful servant, Quabba. the hunch-
back.

Behind them, blundering the
oarknss, reicnil ,ts as v.. y r.- -

and determined, t!ie Virginia ne'er-dc-we- ll

and the gypsy outlaw, Diair Stanley,
and Luke Lowell.

"Where the path cf n.-ri-l lies upo-- i the
a Vivian Marstcn floats,

by the crushed and
ailbo.it she drove ao-n- ps tii of t!ie

arreat white yar-ht- . Vivian Mr-to- n chose
the path cf peril to ga:n her purpose, and
that purpose is her wild wish for the
diamond from the sl.y. It is a ilesperale
chance she tsl;-s- . bt:t the dlamonj is the
nTuerdon of desperate chances. To Vivian
any lawless love she mit inspire in Blair
Sraulcjr or his cousin Arthur, for whom dot
she wove her webs. wAr? but a rnf-an- To
the end to her. That end. her all consuming

'Sire for the diamond.
t the first cry of rlnr-rre-r Arthur had
:ng from the wheel of the yavlit and ru

- m the bridge to the . llard!y had
i - Impact of the yacht's cutr.-st- cleft th
little sailboat and crumpled it into a shat

b t . Y " ; L'9e V - . 11
R vtej. rv- $?w 'dr-j- H

Then there came throueh the darkness
from far off behind them the sound of foot-
falls through the wat"t that covered the
tunnel Moor. Like moving stars in tho
distant darkness she saw the lights of the
candies borne by the relentless pursuing
Luke and Plair. Sne knew it must be
them, for the mine and all its workings
ha."1 be?n as deserted as a place of the dead.

"They are coming, Quabba!" she cried.
" VVhat shall we do?"

The hunchback's usual kindly face" took
on a set expression of murderous deter-
mination strange To Esther's eyes.

"This time I kill them:" he exclaimed.
""Wait; you see!"

Leaving his task of searching tor the
trouble in the mechanism of the motor,
Quabba slipped around to the back of it
at;d pushed the little machine, with many

Hit fit-
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"THE DESPERATE MEN W1LL5T0P AT NOTHING

trrunts and straining efforts, from the dan-
gerous spot near the eet blast and its
warning sign.

Pushing and panting, he shoved the heavy
little machine over the water covered tracks

hundred yards or more down the tun-
nel. Then he rushed back under ihe elec-
tric light by the set blast and, seizing tho
Hast battery by its leather handle and
uncoiling the loops of wire, the other ends
of which were fastened deep down in the
blast holes to the detonator in the dyna-
mite, Quabba slipped back through tha
darkness and called to Esther in a tense
whisper to come around behi ilie shield-
ing bulk of the motor with him. From the
blast battery box he carried trailed the
length of wire that would carry the vital
epark of the forces of destruction.

Now Blair Stanley and Luke Lovell had
located them by the single light upon the
electric motcr. They pressed forward with
exultant shouts; then, just an they reached
the wide space where the biast was set at a
the new heading, Quabba, a hundred yards
away and shielded with Esther beh'r.i tha
motor, drove the plunger of the battery
down swift and hard.

There was a deafening boom and cra.h. a
burst of fire, the sound of showering rocks,

heavy fall of earth and debris that seemed
heave out and groan and rattle and

settle then a choking fog of blast smoke
and eileneei

Whatevfr had been the matter with the
motor, the enock and jar of the explosion
had settled the loosened wire back in place

a proper contact, for when, shaking with
fright and excitement, Quabba had dragged
Esther aboard the motor again and turned
the lever the little machine moved forward "
like a living tiling, slowly at first and then,
gaining speed, glided smoothly and swiftly
out of the smoke and on and on, swifter,
faster, until the hunchback and the trem-blln- sr

girl lelt a breath of fresh air from
outside blow upon them and saw a gleam

daylight and sped on and out from the
dank month of the mine into God's good in
sunlight!

The men called to this side of the moun-
tain to the new workings were astounded is

motor and drove back resolutely into tho
mine depths to find the men whom Esther
and Quabba told of, dead or alive.

They returned at nightfall, having cleared
away the debris of the blast, but finding no
trace of Luke Lovell and Blair Stanley. Tho
wicked have luck alike with the good. At
the edge of the blast Blair Stanley had been
struck down and hurt slightly, and Luka
had borne him back through the choking
smoke all the weary way whence they had
come, until they, too, reached daylight and
safety, as Esther and Quabba had reached
it, but on the far side of the mountain mine.

That night by the fire in the office shack
of the mine boss Esther and Quabba told
again such parts of their story as they
cared to tell to the rough but sympathetic
new found friends around them. Esther
told of her search for" Arthur, calling him

it
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TO PRf.VENT ESTHER FROM ESCAPING.

only by the name that he was known by as
oil magnate and owner of these newly ac-
quired mines. She said that he was a
friend, a relative, and that for reasons she
was unable to solve the desperate men who
had tracked her were evidently desirous
she should not meet up with him.

"He is a fine young man, Jlr. John Powell
is. my dear," said the kindly wife of the
mine boss. "I will take good care of you
and in the morning my husband will have
one of the boys drive you to the railroad
Ftation. Sir. Powell has gone to Santa Bar-
bara. They say he has bought a beautiful
new yacht which is there to meet him. He
will protect you and take care of you, I
know, and you know. As for those rascals
you got away from, it is fourteen rough
miles across the mountain trail from the
north portal of the tunnel. If they escaped
with their lives they will hardly make their
way over the mountains tonight."

" If they come this way I promise thera
warm reception." remarked the mine boss

grimly. "The boys are just naturally pin-i- n

tr to ret hold of those two fellows. There
will be work for the coroner if the boys
catch them. And the coroner had better
bring in a verdict of 'frozen to death, too."

The moon shone on the waters of Santa
Barbara bay. It shone down upon the broad
white deck of a great yacht that moved
majestically across the waters. Beneath the
moon the sensuous strains of a love song
chanted in a minor key arose. In snowy
white, with flower garlands on their
breasts, a Hawaiian orchestra played "The
Love Song of the Sky Flowers." It is se-

ductively sweet in the vernacular. In Eng-
lish it may be sung:

Beloved, the stars ar sky flowers in tho
night!

The flowers are ground stars, dear, by
day.

And all the air is soft for your delight;
Then let us love, sweet heart, while yet

we may."
Beneath the moon, a chaplet of flowers
her hair, a clinging white gown of Gre-

cian simplicity setting off her languorous
beauty, reclines Vivian Marston. Near her

Arthur Stanley, enthralled, enraptured
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ihif!" rnd he jumps from the eeat and.
under an electric light in a wide part of
tho tunnel where the motor has halted, ho
proceeds to examine it. with the a'r of one
who desires to impress all beholders with
his deep knowledge of ele'-trica- l mechanics. a
There was light enough at this point to
mr.ke any slight repairs, providing poor
Quabba was competent to do so. But an
intimate knowledge of the mechanism of
etreet pianos is hardly of avail in repairing
balky electric motors.

"Do be careful'" cautions Esther. "If
anything should happen to you I would
never forgive myself! I have heard of men
being killed tampering with electric wires.
And look!" And Esther pointed to a eign
at the side where a new heading from the
main tunnel was evidently being driven.
For there, plain in the light from the over-
head incandescent bulb, was a dingy yet
plain sign of warning that read "Danger!
Blast ready!" Near it was a small black
box from which a plunger protruded and to
which coils of insulated wire were attached.

Even to Esther's inexperienced eyes the
purpose of the grim looking little box and
the coils was apparent. It was mechanism
to set off a blast, and the blast, as the sign
warned, was ready.

Quabba realized the fact as well as a
Esther and redoubled his efforts to locate to
the cause of the trouble in the motor and to
get out of the danger zone. The young
girl and the poor hunchback, fleeing from
the danger of human enemies, were now in
d.tnser of annihilating death In the de-

serted mine tunnel at this point. But such to
death Esther did not dread as she dreaded

the worst fate that might come to her if
she fell again into the hands of Blair Stan-
ley.

For Luke Lovell, brutal as he was, Esther
had not the fenr she had of Blair. Her old
association and authority over Luke as the
daughter, as she was supposed to be, of
Ilajrar, the queen who ruled the Romany j
people with strong decision, Esther of
knew would make the gypsy hesitate

any evil intent he might have
toward her. Esther knew, too, that Luke,
for all his brutishness, had ever been at- -
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upon the. netit t'olc handsi-r.i-

woman.
Let him be t::o righ'.fvl lr '.f Stanley,

impoverished l y hir own pto Cijiity ar.d a
fugitive fr;n: .ir.r-tli- e in .;i:iia, or let
lil-- n le " Jo'"i I'tnll. tvo (;-- ; M.in," as
he wav kroivn n Cilifoi tiia in -i- '.V-r case
Vivian Matston v. il: ha-'- c enmeshed him,
ever, as s::e l:as crraeslii .1 his desperate kins-
man. I'.ialrKtr..::' y. 'Which of these two got
t'ie diamond jt. mattered not to her now.
Vivian felt convinced the groat fm would
come to her from the hands of either of
them. If it ennte rightfully as a heritnge to
either she have it. If it were to .he
b.,ur-h- t fcr rionry. "John Powell" had tho
means to buy it for her. She had done well,
s'te thought, to take the path of peril to find
'he diamond by throwing herself in tho
iirr--s of Arthur Stnnle;-- . alias John Powell.

So Vivien sighed with vague content-.i- t.

a.-i- c'.uns. seemingly
.v. Arthur as tliey were hauled into

ll.e liiebui-t- : und v.hen she was borne up
( rompar.lu.iwsy and into the handsomely

abin of the yacht's owner who
hid r.scutu her File could have laughed
ni'-:- lor slieei Joy at the success of her
w.ld plan.

in the mine the path of peril is dark and
!o th tl.nid girl who is driven

over it pursued by tl;o desperate men who
will stop a not! liit; s; they prevent her

A'thur Slan'iy with the Stanley
d 'cument that they believe sh carries with
In r. Tlie pe.ai.oi. of a mine electri'- - mo-

tor is s:m; le but when it bilks in
the Inexperience" ho , Is of Quabba then in-

die J the dangers of tiiis path of jei-;- i grow a
manifi.M.

"Me don't know what's the matter with
h'm. ail the time now. Miss Esther!" whim-
pers Quabba. " Some wire loose, maybe?
Eh; what you think?"

"We are far ahead of them." says Esther
encouragingly. "Even if the motor will
only do this well they will not overtake us.
It seems to me we have gone miles and '
miles throtiKh this dreadful darkness. Tlie
driver of the stige told me about these In
mines. This is the main tunnel he told me
about, I know. It goes straight through
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