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SYNOPSIS. -

Zudorn I8 left an orphan at an early
mge. Her father |8 killed In a gold mine
Zudora and the fortune from the mine,
which grows to be worth §0000,60, nre
left in the guardianship of Fruns Keene,
Zudora’'s mother's brather. Zudom, give
ing promise of greal beauty, reachos the
age of elghiteen.. 'be uncle, who has set
himself up an a0 Hindu mystic and s
known ns Hassam All, decldes that Zu-
doria must Qe before she ean hiave a
chance 16 come Into possesslon of her
money, o that It may be loft to bhim, the
next of Kin. Hassam All sees ian obsticle
1o his scheme In the person
Btorm, a young luwyer, for whom 2Zu-
dorg has tiken a faney, and he com-
munds the girl w put the miin out of her
mind Zudora insists thut if she eunnot
marry Starin shia will macry no one.

“Well, woll,"” snys Hasanm All, *If you
tnke such a stamd 11 compromiss Solve
my next iwenty cnses nnd you cin muoarry

him: full In a single case and you must |

rencuncea bim.**

Zudorn, using the knowledge gained

from yenrs of associntlon with her uncte, |

unravels a baflling mystery and wins ber
firit enve—a ouse in which John Storm is
saved from being convicted of a murdar
Instlgnted by Hugsaom Al hlmself

Zudorn wnd Huassam ALl vislt
Bhin's

Nubok

loltse, wlhere sleep overcomes ey-
ery une whenever Nobok attempts to mar-
Iy i princess,  Storm, secking Zudorn, s
maile o Lot Zudorn folls Nabok

o Pestores the princess to her original
over nnd saves Storm from desth.

CHAPTER I11.

The Mystery of the Cheesemaker,
N u kind of cellar, under 1 window,
i min sk, bent over a peculiarly
constructed  machlne  of  swall
Wlieels that spun with liglining
rapldity  Every pow aud then he pans
ed and serutinized the minute object
he beld In bis fingers,
sectned satisliod, rose, stopped the ma-
chlue dnd shuttled over to a.cupbonrd.

Then he sut down on'a eot and began |

10 Hgure fn o smnll notebook.
sult of his matbematics
pieased him,

Iu a corner behind curtains stood a
furnnce, 8 crucible, with powerful bel
lows and chimney. It looked ndapty
ble to tremendous hent pressure. The
muchine previously referred to wius an
unfamiline one to any but ¢he eyves of
thoseg who huve watched simblar ma-
chines In Amsterdam and Rotterdnm,
in Mollnnd,
and polishing machine.

The re-
evidently

What the un

usunl croeible brought forth remained |

10 be seen
The dinmond cutter rose agaln and
once more appronched the cupbonrd

find glonted over his treasure, which
couslsted of hilf a dozen perfect gems
perfectly cut and pollshed, but small.

“1 shall be rich some day.”

Then came sudden transitlon from
Joy o glooms,  He dared not gou forth
openly o sell these gems, for he feared
thut he would be looked vpon as a
thief. The foor that these dinmonds
were not registered would ner against
him. The lenst they would do would
be to hnle him before the customs ofll-
cinls us 0 smoggler,  And If he wld
the vuth his  wonderful  discovery
would beeome publie property, and he
wonull be rulned,

“lI nm unlueky.” he gronpesd. “1 see
bhow It Is 1 must divide with gome
ane In order w get anythiog. 1 will
sound Hassam AlL”

He hud disposed of seversl gems
among pawnbrokers who were Known
not 1o ask gquestions, but in these trans
actions he bhad recelved bur o fourth
of what the gems were worth. These
things contributed to his sudden rise
and fall of spivite.  He was also some
thlug of & madman,

Preseutly he uulﬂ"f‘l. There was n
falut odor of curds in the alr, Beyond
the wall was o cheescmnker's shop,
and there one conld buy anything from
a Cnmembert (o what 8 known as a
Dutch cheese. ‘The dinmond cotter dis
covered thar he wins bungry. 8o he
left hils den, bought some cheese and
rye bread and returned, soon to begin
his Inhors agein.  During certaln In
tervals of sllence he heard without ap
Purent notiee siight seratehing sounds
The furnuce began to glow, throwing
welrd Hehits upon bis lined and ecstat:
b conntenanee,

When night came he went again to
= trensure and gnve a ery of anguish.
A wemm wan gone!  He senrched thor-
wiehly  but could vot fod it It conld
oot B possible that be hnd made n
mwletnbie In the originnd eounting. He
world go wod bave hig friend Hassam
Al fook into his erystnl.  There were
veomd et revelations made there, and
oy Al penssured bim that the
o worthd be found.

Pt day, nfter Zudora had gone
forth 1o meet her lover, Hassam Al
wits  gssnred—Huasstin Al retired to
the myestie room e wos cnrlous to
ree how long his sister's face would
kvep turming In the heart of the erys-
o He wie lntensely superstitious
without renlizing the foet.  Yet again
Be saw the face, the sume appeal in
it His benrt swelled with fury and
hute  He wan beginning to hate bis
lece, for we invariably hate those we
have wronged or Inlend to wrong.
Whenever he saw her slender white
throat a boreible, almost irresistible,
dexire Inid bold of bim to tnke that
white throat within his fGugers and
ertish the Ufe out of IL At the same
time be became vaguely alarmed lest
at some time or otlier he should sur-
render to this mad desire. No, wo!

udora
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At length he |

It was a dinmond cutting |

|
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| Hassam All Was an Adept at Disguis-
ing Himself.

A thousand times po! He must tol
low without devintion the plans lie |
Chnd mapped out. Sooner or later he |
would gain his ends without inerimi
naifng Mmself, Bhe suspected nothe
Ing. Oune side of her was all keenness
| nnd insight, but the other side of ber
waos as gulleless as a ehild, and to this
ide he nlways plvyed.  He muost walt,
tedious as walting might be, Gold,
gold, yellow gold, the most beautiful
| thing In the world; milllons of shining
disks, all his, He suddenly shook hilin
solf.  Ile must smother these thoughts,
this rampant desire, or he might over
step.  Misers are full of strunge cun
ning. -
Zudora had given her word to say
nothing about her great Inheritince,
and her lopalty to her word was as
Btrong as hoops of steel,

Huassnm Al was nn adepr at dis
| Rulsing hlmsell, moking hlmself un
I recognfzablee. A hall' dozen toneches
of the brush, n muller about his chin,
and even Zudora wonld fail to recog: .
| nlze him at first glanee. He sallied |
[ forth e wos enger to fearn what
| Storin was doing,  For the present
Storm was the maln obstacle in bis
wuy. I he became Zodora's husband,
goodby to the Traluor millions, wheth-
er Zudorn Ilved or not. If Zudora
pmnreled Storm clundestinely he was
| determined  upon that knowledge to
kill them bhoth. Onee n week he made
| Inguiries at the burenn of leenses,

Zudora met Btorm in the park, and
they idled away on hour of two build 7
Ing custles in Spain. The will of Ja l
| son Olds having been probated. Storm |
was the reciplent of a hundred thon |
sid, which he immediately divided
| between several hospitals.  He wanted i
It Known thot, nside from L8 business
relations, be wuanted pothing of Olds, l
[ living or dead. Liis gift rencted fa. J
vornbly.

Storm becnme suddenly serious

“My dear,” be sald, “1 want to ask
you some really vital guestions."
[ *Go ahend.”
[ “Dio you love your uncle?™
| She did not apswer at once hecause
the questlon was totully unexpected
She began to think.

“Why, John, that's an odd question”
*I know It, but I just simply bad to
ask it."

“1 respect him." she snid, “for he I8
U man of extraordinary attninments,

|
i

!

|

Zudora Met Storm In the Park.

for all that yon sometimes smile at
I lils occupatéons”

“It is precisely because be plnys ut
this mummery and is at the same time
an extrnordinary mnn that 1 ask you
If you love bim,” 1

“Love 18 n strange thing.” she re
plled  evasively, She folt steungely
stirred over the trend of conversation,

*“You don't nnswer me directly.” He
wis nn sttorney and had something of
the bulldog’s grip. There were many
unbnppy witnesses who would testify
to that

“Well, no; 1 can't say honestly that
1 love him,” frowning,

“Nor ¢nn you say bonestly that he
loves you. My dear girl, I might as
well admit o you that some one s In-
terested In putting me out of the way,
I've been shot at in the durk on three
different occnsions. 1 lave recelved
fAnonymous letters purporting to come
from some disgruntied politiclan. |1
think the best thing yoo cau do Is to
marry me.*"

“Not until every letter of my auvee.
ment 18 complete.'

“I suppose you've made
mind "

"Yes, Just as firmly as 1 have made
up my mind that you're my mon and
that | wouldu't exchange yuu'l for the
greatest kKingdom on eurth.”

He lonughed and pressed bher hand.
He had been on the point of telling ber
liis Innermost suspicions.  He saw now
that she was going to bave trouble
enough withont his adding to It Hrave
lttle girl! Becavse she loved bhim she
bad assumed almost three tlmes the
tasks of Hercules. He beeames more
and more determined to follow her and
stand guard over her In every cuse she
had—that is, If they left him aslone.
FFrom the bottom of his soul he dis
trustedd Keene, Hossam Al so enlled.
It did not require an nuusnally sharp
Intuition to feel the sense of hatred di-
rected daguinst him wheonever be enie
Into the presence of the mystle. But
he possessed no defined theory as to
what had caused this sctivity of pas
slon. It was born of no tender sentl
ment for the nlece. Nor could it be
due to the fact that he, Storm, looked
with contempt upon Keene's work. He
knew Keene o be absolutely IndifTer
ent to what the publle thought of Lis
affairs.  In this Storm was compelled
to admit of a secret admiration for
the mnn, Think deeply and constantly

up your

ns he might, however, he conid not |
legitimate

bring o the surface any
eause for Keene's hitter antagonisi.

Storm’'s mixtuke wns that bhe did not
revenl to Zudorn what his real suspl
clons were—thiat it wns Hussam Al
who wanted blm out of the way. They
bhoth in that event would have esenped
a gooid deal of trouble, belug mutually
premdred for it

When they ot Inst sepnrated Storm
went downtown, guite awnre of the
fnet that he was being shndowed, But
be did not recognize his shodower,

Storm usunlly worked late at night
In his study, and be generally felt the
need of a bite before turnlng In. This

midnight lunch consisted of cheese and |

cernckers and o pint of ale. He wuos
seldom troubled with Insomnin. Every
other day he would drop into Alt
mann's cheese shop, chat awhile with
the cheesemnker, his wife and daugh

He Would Drop Into Alimann's Cheess
Shop.

ter, and then leuve with hls regular
purchase.

Now it -happened that Fassam All's
midnight nppetite was similur 10 that
of Storm's, escept thnt Hassam Al
never touched alcoholic beverages of
any sort.  Moreover., he wis friend to
both cheescinaker and dinwond cut
ter, There was more to the latter thin
most  people suspecied.  When  the
mystic suw Storm enter the cheese
muker's his first Inspiration wna o
learn what sort of cheese be genernlly
purchased and eventually substitute s
polsened one, It wns immaoterinl to
him whether Altmanon pald for the
deed or not.

As Btorm entered one door the din
mond cutter came ont of the other
Hossam All mnade a slgn, which the
fatter answered, Together they re
entered the bullding. Hassam Al had
no deslre to run into Storm.

“1 did not recognize yon, master,”
sald the dinmond cutter,

“And never recognize me unless yon
see me mnke the slgn.  Well, bave you
made up your mind¥*

“1 am going to trust you”

“Why nott 1 may be able to help
you n great deal,” snld Hossim AL
secrelly pleased thar he bhad wog his
polut.  “l am llke n physician or o
priest. Whatever you may tell me will
be burled In my breast,” nbis strong.
magnetie eyes boring into the othier's
The dinmond cutier was alwuyd In
such o mentu) state as to lend himselt
readlly to hypnotism, and withont be
Ing Awnre of It he fel) under the spell
Immedintely Hassam Al spoke to Wim,
“Land on.”

The dinmond eutter led the way to
his cell-like shop and threw back the
curtalos, revenling the furnace and
crucible.  Deftly he placed a plece of
carbon in the recoptucle and turned a
switch.  There cnme a blndlug tash,

and the heat of it drove Hassam All
backward toward the wall

“We must wait a few moments,
Sometimes the heat is too small, some-
thmes too hot The secret 1s the me-
dium hent."

The speaker threw off the power,
stood fmmovable for the space of four
| minutes, then delleately picked out a
black lump. This he skillfully broke
with # small hammer.  Presently he
beld out his pulm. A erystal n little
lurger than o pinhead lay upon it

“What Is 1t?" asked Hassam All

“A dinmond of the purest wuter,”
wis the exultant answer. *“*The main
obstacle In producing dismonds artd:
ficially has been the grent espense for
each experiment. It was not pract!
al diamond making. There was wo
compensution in the result. It sum
med up. Just o man of science striving
to wrest from nature ope of ber great-
est secret, It costs me aboot one
fourth of what each dinmond I8 worth
But |
more power. 1 have figured out the
relative degrees of heat."

“"Will you let me take this crystal
to n jeweler?" nsked Hassam All, tre
mendonsly Iuterested,

“Certainly. 1 have sold mnny to
prwnbrokers, but | bave been tfrald to
cowe out Into the open.”

“Trust me," snld Hassam AlL

S0 be ok the dinmond nway, He
was still a bit skeptieal, It might be
that this dinmond cutter wns pot such
n ool s he looked. In some sclentifle
monner the erystal might have been
previously confined in the earhon, If
the maun offered to sell his lnvention
Hassam All would feel assured that
there was bnmboozlement somew here

“A diamond of the purest water.”

In the background. FHe was himsclf
too old a bird to be eanght nt such o
‘mmm. But If this was honestly done!

He wus informed ut the jeweler's
that the crystal was an uncut dinmond,
perfectly white, und worth sboutr $40
So far so good. Hassam Al returned
to the lnventor,

“It's a white dinmond, worth atout
$40.
let me see n plece of enrbon”

The Inventor exhibited his stock and
mvited Hassam Al to make his selee.
tion. To Huassam's mind, hud euch
plece contained a diamond the fnven
tor alrendy possessed n small fortune
Ee was beginning to feel renssured.

Soon another dinmond came to life
a8 It were. Hassam All wis convineoed
There wns no charintanism in him,
The muan hnd discoversd one of the
greatest secrets in the world.

“Olby, 1 bave fallures. Sometimes the
carbon Is not right. Again, the power
is not strong enough. But 1 will show
you some of the gems | have nlready
made.”

He went to the cupboard and pro
dueced his lttle board.  He poured
them fote Hassam All's bands  The
gems were all exquisitely cut and pol
Ished. The largest was about the size
of an ordinary parior match bead.

“How many here?” loquired the vis
itor, now genuinely astoulshed,

“Ten"

Hassam All counted them. He
shook his head.

“Only elght.”

“Tmpossible!"

“Coont them yonrself™

The Iuventor did so. He ran to the
cupboard and senrched every nvok.

“1 have been robbed|"

“8h; not so loud!" warned Hassam
All. "You say you nut ten stones o

The Crystal Was an Uncut Diamond.

there. Here are but elght.  In other
words, some ope has been rifling the
cupbourd, My advice I8 to eateh the
thief without driwing the police ‘n
I*ut seals on the door and the lock, |
notice that the wall is very thin."

“Bahl Altmann Is an old fool. He
thinks 1 am a locksmith,” contemptu
ously,

“You never can tell.

1 will comne to

must have a bigger firnance, |

(' see to that.
Now, before we go nny further, |

'momw. apd together we'll examine
the seals.”

“But what do you think?*

“Ahout what?

“The stones,"

*Oh, I um quhie certain thut in the
event of your belng nble to make the
stones in ecarat sizes you will not oenly
be famous, but rvich. Still, yon know
what n sensitive thing a dinmond Is
It would be wise to Keep your secret
autl you have mude your fortune,”

“I'm no fool. If It got nbout that
I mnde dinmonds nt n profit, however

Lad.

small, the diamond market would go
to smash.”

Senls were applied to the cupbonrd,
and Hassam All wenl away.

The moment te wis gone the dia-
mond cotter beruted nimsell fariously
What bad possessed bim to ke Has-
'lmml All so urterly inte uls contidence?
And there was a thief about! How
could any one have known that he tad
diamwonds? Aud more puzzilng than
ull else, why hadu't the thiel taken
them all? He did oot sleep well that
night

senls fn the merning there were but
BiX stones left
“Altmann!" erird the dinmond ent

'l kil bl

“Be still!* sald fAassam All sternly,
=selzing the man and shaking him vio
lently. “If he 1s gulity nnd bears you,
goodby to your gems,
tograph In and tind oot
You needn't worrsnbout the expense
And we'll 2o 10 work

at once. A dictograph down the wall

The Cry Had Baen a Practical Joke.

and u bear trap In front of the cup
board. and we'll soon kKnow who the
culprit "

The dictograph was promptly Install-
ed, and the trap was neatly arranged
aud Inld.  But the conversation record.
led was useless, and nobody stepped
into the beur trap. Two mwore din
monds were gone!

“Listen,” snld Hassam AlL “I'll rush
out yelling ‘Flrel Fire!" Thnt will
clear the cheese shop and give me u
chance to make an Investigntion ”

“1 leave everything o yon," sald the
nalf demwented Inventor He was pant
Ing and holding tis baud over his
beart “It is making me 1. My beart
s bad.™

Things rell ont as Hoassnm Al pre
dicted. Only be nad not expected Johp
Storm In the cheese shop. At the cry
of fire Storm rmo out with the others
and aceldentally dropped his purchase.
Hassam Al saw the package fall, nod,
Instend of entering the shop, be ran to
the package nnd pleked It op, on the
principle that anything belonging to
John Storm might eventunlly prove
nseful. He thrust it into his pocket
und started back to mnke his Invest
gntions, but It was now too inte, The
cheesemnker, se¢lng vo signs of fire
anrwhere, had returved fo his shop
80 Hnssnm Al made his way back to
the dinmond cutter's. When he open
od the packnge and found some cheese
be swore and Oung It from blm sav-

| The Trap Was Neatly Arranged and

; {
When he and Hossam AN broke the

ter. “IHe hhs sowe bole o the wall, |

|
We'll put n die. |
what the |
cheesemnker and nis fawily ik nbout |

agely. Then be picked it np and broke
It~ 1t was a good cheese, nod it wonld |
be shameful o waste It

“look! bpe cried suddenly, From
[the cheese ne piucked o small din
ol

I knew 1t!" excinlimed the unhnppy
diamond cutter.  *It's Altmaonn, after
ltill"

Meantime Storm, baving lost his
cheese in the small vlot and leirning
that the ery hnd been n practiesl joke
or the clever seheme of n petty thier,
returned to the shop, somewhat ruifled
In spirit. to purchase aoother cheese,
He had seareely taken It inte bis nand
when the dinmuend cotter, folluwed by
two  policetmen, cawe rushiing o and
demanded the arrest of every one in
the shoup—that 18 to =y, Storm, the
chepsemuker and Dis wife. They dld
out take his diuoghter, who remsined
pehind weeping

Storm was  permitted to  telephone
Zudory,
“What 12 the matrer?" she de-
munded

“It seems thnt ['ve heen arrested as
uo aecomplice of Altmnnn, the ¢heese-
mnker, on the charge of stenling din-
mopds from o dinmopd eatter lving
nest door  Uhe dinmonds were found
ln & cherse | bought  As a matter of
fact. | think it's n practieal juke of
some Ssort You know where Altunann's
15. Nothing serious ean possihly come
of It, but 'l have to do n 1ot of buy-
g when | leave the police stution.
The ugh 1= on e somewhere,”
| *I'll have you out before midnight.”
| she dechired

But =he nearty tost her life in the
rurngee  room The dinmond cutter
rin ninoek when he saw her enter his
chimber of secrets, and be Hew at her
ke an enraged teer  Sbhe eluded bim
npd pleked up a4 haminer, with which
to defeod perself.  The hammer wns
nothiog 1o the madman, He resched
out o cluteld ber when be give a
i welrd ery, stumbied and fell bumllot_lz

|
|

ML TR ™

He Reached Out to Clutch Her.

: inte the furnoce mouth, His
| baul glven out
[ Apd so Hassam Al would never be
‘ able ro add dinmonds to his pyramids
of shining gold

But the death of the dinmond cutter
complicated mniters, nud, despite the
protestations of lnnocence ou the part
of the victims, they were held

When the truth did come ont finully
the whole city lnughed quletly. Zu-

heart

|
g | dorn discovered the thieves—a pair of
|

bright eyed mice wbo tnd devided to
| RO house bullding with dinmonds as a
| eornerstone!
LT0 BE coNTINUED, )
e s

In the Presence of Death,

Some years ugo 1 Swapsen vessel
Was caoght In a terrible: gale. The
captiln hod his wife on board, and
When the wind was still rising he told
ber 1o go down below myd sleep, for
all wus well. He remalned on the
bridge till the mate cnme up aud said:
“We've done all we eun Hadu't yon
better tell the chaps to get out the
bounts 7

“Yes, yes, my Ind, if you think so,"
sald the enprain, who koew the only
cholee left was whether 1o go dow'u
with the ship or fn n small boat, which
conldn’t Uve ten seconds I that sen.
The engineers came up with the news
that the fires were nll oyt

“Very well, my lnds.” sald the e
taln quletly, “Save yourselves 1f you
ean”

“Won't yon feteh the wife on deck,
Bir?" uskod one of the men,

“No,” wns the cilm reply.  “Let her
sleep, poor girl! | am wolng down 1o
have g Rmoke.” And, smoking by the
bedelde of his <lepping wile, ne wentg
dowu with the suip,

———"ﬁb—.—-

Didn't Recognize Her.

8|he wns of o Sewewunt hinughty nne
ture and, being on n shoppiog expedi.
tlon with # friend, happened to eaten
& glimpse of nn nequuintuyce she did
not wish to revognize,

“Let us go this way past the sk
counter. | just suw some one | don't
care to meet.”

“Who 18 he? asked her friend, who
Ald not sev any one nenr them,

"Oh, some horrld womnn with a
amirk on ler face. Of course | have
only & bowing mequalntance swith ber,
and, although her face i familiar, [
cAnnot remember her name.”

They finisbed thelr shopping, and the
fwo women found themselves it the
fame polut where one of them hnd
keen her disagreenhle acqnaintpee,

“There she In agnin, Why, | do b=
fleve she's been bere ull the timel she
::m polnting to the person |y qQnen

on,

“That woman?  Gooduess Sitkes;

I

that's yourself you see in the mirror
there!"—Kansaw City star, as

-




