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HEN 1 found out that
Elizabeth . was the
daughter of old
Smith, the diamond
millionaire, I didn’t
think that it matter-
ed Afterward, 1
found that it did

So [ settled to go
away before I made

a fool of myself She

wasn't the sort of
nirl 1o give herself away, and I wasn't !
the sort of fellow 1o ask her to =="

I thr_mzhr I might as wel 'h;n'r- a
zood time till I went. <o I met hor
as often as 1 conld. | didn't tell her
that I was EoIng (il the last night, for
[ear aI‘:a might ask questions ’i:]n-n'
I_monhnnnd it casually when we werg |
sitting out a dance, il

She was wearing some pink roses
that T had sent her, and she looked—
how I thought I should remember. |
thought I should remember the .\ :.t]i"
that the band was playing, top \

"By the way, Miss Elizabeth.’
“I'm going abroad tomorrow
5 She raised her eyebrows ever so lit-

0. i

"By the war" she mocked,
are you coming back "

) | m not coming back.” I told her

"Why T she asked. She spoke as if
she only ipnquired because she
obliged fo. T felt a bit sore

“I gather that my deings don't in-
terest you,” 1 said sharll_\'_

She brushed her hair back with ong
hand and gave me one of her sharp
looks. She and her father alwayvs made |
me feel as il they could seo iu‘:'uu--h a
brick wall. h

“And I gather that mine interest |
vou,” she retorted. She  shut her
mouth with a snap—just as old Smith |
does—and fixed me with Ler eyes,; and |
I knew that we'd got te have it cut. Sa |
1 didn't beat about the bugh.

"Yes," I owped, “that's "

She looked across the conservalory |
and moved her lips in and ouf—it's
another trick of her father's. Then
she turned to me and Ausivd a little. |
I'd never seen her do that before. |

“You needn’t go,"” she told me.

"1 said,

“when

was

i1

I caught my breath, and felt as if *

the world were turning too fast for |
me

"You don't mean that you—that you |”

care for—for a fellow like me, Eljza-
beth?” I said.

She made a funny little sound in
ber throat. |

“I mean that,” she declared. 1|
don’t suppose I would if T could help |
it, but T can’t—" She touched my arm |
quickly, I cant'” |

"When I go.” 1 said— *"and |t
because I don't care o lot. dear
but beecause -1 do—you'll be
belp it"

“You're not going,” she said in her
positive wav—Ilike old manp Smith, I
want you!"

‘Don’t temupt a fellow beyond endur- |
ance,” 1 begged. “I—I oughtn't to |
have told you, but—I'm not clever as

isn't |
girl, |
able to |

{darm

yon are, dear girl; and T thought yon )
didn’t care, and—It'a goodby, and—and
God bless you, Elizabeth.”
I rose; she rose too,
through mine
senses for a few moments.
held her at arm's length,
“You're not so scnsible as 1 thought, |
Elizabeth,” T said !
"' sensible enough to know what I |
want,” she assured me. [ generally
el it You agk father if T don't.™
I groaned at the mention of her fa-
ther '
“There'll be an awful row if I ask

and put her
and I lost my
Then I

him," 1 said. |
“There’ll be a worse row if you
don’t,” she declared, with a toss

of |
Ler head, |

So T told him, and theére was a row.
He called me everything under the
sun, and refused his consent llatly and
finally.

When 1 tald Ellzabeth ghe marched
me back to him, and informed him
that we could do without his consent; |
and he Informed her that, In that case,
we could do without his money, for
e wouldn't give lier a penoy. He re-
peated the stalement several times in |
a very foreible manner

“T've said It." he concluded, banging
his fist on the table, “and you've nev-
er known me (o break my word, lr."1lz:c-|
beth.”

“And T've sald that I will m.zrr:-'l
him," Eizabeth replied, “and }'lJl.l'\'l'l
never known me to break mine.” I

They stared at each other for a Mull
minute, The curious thing was that
they looked just alike, though one was
a plain old man, and the other a good-
looking voung girl

‘Well,"” said Elizabeth at last, “we
needn’t be bad [friends about it. Don't
give your unbreakable word to do any-
thing else, that you'll be sorry for
dad.”

The old man grinned at her with a
ltind of grudeging admiration

“No," he agreed “No We won'l
be bad friends, Elizabeth. I've given
you your choice between hime and oy
money. [t's a fair offery” and neither
of us can complain.”

“It’'s a fair offer,” Elizabeth
‘and I shan’t complain.”

“The money's good money,” the old
man remarked, “and I made 1t for you.
e man's a faol, or a— No, I'll give
him his due—he's a fool!”

"Alb!" said Elizabeth.” "But I'm not,
dad! I'll have the—good man! I'1
have the good money, oo, if you don'l
mind. Come along, George.”

“Look herg, dear girl," 1 said, when
we were out of the room. “Yout fath-

agreed

er's right. I mustn't let you marry
me."
Elizabeth facedd me squarely Her

obstinate little chin stuck out, just like

her father's

“1f vou don't,” she said, “I will go
awpy and never touch his money
Thut's my unbreakable word And
I'n-—-"

“Elizabeth,” 1 Interrupted, ‘“don't

give vour unbreakable word to do any- |

that you'll be sorry for.

thing mare
You shan't be sorrier than I can help,

dear girl. We shall be poor, but—" |
“Indeed we shan't!” she declared. |
"We're going to have that money. Jt's |
mine, really, and he'd rather I had it,
and T like money " !
“He'll never give it to you,” I warned
her. |
“Of couree not. T shall have to get |
it out of him in & square business deal
a deal in diamonds.”
“Diamonds!" [ laughed.

“You're |

{ pretty elever, Blizabeth, but you aren't

clever enough to get the heller of your
father in that There isn’t much |
that he doesn’l know about l.l::nnm)dg."‘

She nodded. “That's our
He thinksa there isn't anvthing
he doesn't know about themn. So

line
“Exactly!"
chance
that

if we can find out one little thing that |

od. ‘It won't make us any better off
o ruln other people.”

“True,” the professor agreed. “True!
But If diamond merchants in general,
and Mr, Smith in particular, wish to
avoid ruin, they must make certain
anther people better off—you iwo young
people, In fact. Now do you upder-
stand?"

“Ye-es,” T gaid; “but T don’t know If |

it's quite—aguite the strajight thing, vou
know."

“Nonsense!" Elizabeth cried. “The
professor and I have a perfect right to
make diamonds If we please. If father
chiooses to buy us off, It's his alfair;
and his money is mine by right, and |
warned him. I'll speak to him aboul
ii, professor.”

=Lc spoke to old Smith aboutl it thiat
evening, when I was there, He snap-

he doesn’l we shall cateh him. I've | ped his fingers at her and laughed

been {hinking— Wasn't Prof. Knowles| *“I don't care that for vour dia-
vour teacher? The man who tried (o | monds,” he told her. “Go and make
manufacture dinmonds"" them, and don't talk ponsense. If vou

‘He did i1,"" T explained, "but they |
were only tiny little seraps of things
They weren't worlh as much as it cost
to make them.”

“But they would be if he could make
bigger ones.”

“He says It's impossible, because—
I'm hanged If I remember the reason
I don't think T ever understood the
businesg really; but he was positive
about it, and he's always right”

2

“What a horrible man! You must in-| won't take it, I'll go to Hulder. Fle'll !dl)\vn and nodded at each other, and

troduce me to him."
“He doegn’'l care
objected
pose it” |
Elizabeth laughed at me |
“"Notling to the fuss I shall make if
you don't'" she ' |
So I called on old Knowles thq
day, and bhe was very pleased to
me. | don't know why he liked me, be-
cause he satd I was the worst pupil he
ever had: hut he did
He grumbled ot first, and muttered

about women,” I|

next

Hee !

about ‘chattering women."” and "waste
of time,” but when I tald him that
Elizabeth was going (0 marry me, he
sald he should be interesied to see her.

He had a theory about the attraction
she onght to be very clever! She is,
of course. |

They made friends dircetly, and talk-
ed and talked about diamonds until 1
was sick of it, and went out to stooke o
cigarelle

When I came
from (he study

back had gone |
to the laboratory, and |
were inspecting dicmond making |
machine. Elizabeth was quite exclted, |
and he was ehuckling

‘Migs Smith has made a very curious

they

thi

sugegestion 1o me, Goorge,” he said; "a |
very curious oS She thinks
we could inerease the =i af 1l din-
monds; and upon wmy ward, T believe
we could!™ He rubbed nis bands fu-
riously

“Wao can Neod the world with the m. !

Tiin diamond merchant!™

andg VEery
ghe declared
“What's the good of that 7"

could do it you could make more out
of them than I could pay, as you ought
io know'"'

“I do know,” she told him cooly,

I"untl. if it rested with me ,I wonld do

it, bul the professor has scruples
about ruining the diamond trade, and
anly wants (o make enough to give
George and me a start, since yvou won't
Well, I've given you the first offer,
though you don’t deserve it. Since you

make us an offer.”
Fulder was the old man's great ii-

“He'll make a fuss if 1 pro- | val, and he bhated him like poison, as |diamond. It may be worth £100, or it

Elizabeth knew. He tried to put her

| off going to him, but she wouldn't be

put off, and finally he agreed to wit-
nesg the experiments.

He came to the professor's labera-
tory one afternoon and brought a
couple of hls experts, They were very
supercilious at first, but they changed

' thelr tone when the professor set his| Make a few and wvou'll do very well

aparatus 1o work and produeced some
tiny little diamonds, like pins' heads
“They're diamonds right enough”

one of them owned; *but they're no use |

for anything but setting in cheap rings
We wouldn't give you five shillings
apiece, and it costs more than that to
produce them, I take £

“They won't interfere with my busi-
the old man added “I don't

ness,”

| deal in toy jewelry! They're very in-| professor tried to explain his formula

teresting, profesgor, but there's
money in them."

“But suppose he can make them big-

no

ger?™ Elizabelh asked
“'n tell you when I've seen him
make them,” the oltl man nuswered

cool l_\',

helped the professor connect up some
fresh aparatus and retoris

They looked the same as those he
had shown me vears before, that didn’t
malke real diamonds, but cryslals that
geemed ke them for a few minutes
and then melted awav, They were =0

cold that they burnt vou—at least,

I protest- ! thal's how it felt—and vou had to hold
I

“You shall!” said Elizabeth; and she |
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them In a special gort of wadding.

We sat and watehed the aparatus for
a quarter of an hour. The profeasor
kept turning taps and things, and Ellz-
abeth helped him. She had learned
more about it in a couple of days than
I bad learned in a couple of years, and
she looked wery sclentific in a big
apron thing with a lot of pockets filled
with rods and tweezers and chemicals,

Presently they gqueezed out a glassy
lump) about as big as a pigcon's egg;
and Elizabeth wraped it in woolly
[ stuff, and held it while It cooled—or
uncooled.

“It's a rose diamond in the rough,”
she stated

“Until it evaporates,” the second ex-
port suggested.

“lt won't evaporate,” Elizabeth pre-
dicted.

After a few minutes she peeped into
the wool, and touched the thing with a
| gloved finger. Then she touched it with
her bare hand, and said it was all
right.

“Now you can inspect it, she of-
fered, and handed it to her father, and
he handed it to the experts.

They waved it about in the alr and
|looked at it. Then they examined it
| carefully through lenses and with a
[ microseope. Then they tested it with
| chemicals and grunted. Then they
trimmed it up with a little wheel and
| some paste stuff. At last they put it

{ muttered to old Smith
| “Well,” he pronounced, “It's a rose

may not. It depends on how it cuts.
It's not big enough to matter to me."”
“l can make larger ones,” the pro-
fessor declared, rubbing his hands.
“Much larger ones! And any quantity
aof them. Thousands and thousands!'"”
"Then,” said old Smith, "you can
corner the market in rose diamonds,

Make too many and you'll ruin the
| market, It doesn’t matter to me, 1
{deal in brillianis.”
‘I can make brilliants,” said the pro-
| fessor, with a chuckle.

‘Make them,"” sald old Smith; curt-
| Iy. ‘It's no use talking.”
| Elzabeth and the professor set the
i::]r.‘lr‘(i!ll:-‘s zolng agaln, and we waited
another quarter of an hour while the

to old Smith, and old Smith tried to
explain the dinmond market to the pro-
fessor .

| I don't know If they made each other
understand. They didn't make me, I
| nearly went to sléep, and the experts
went and lpoked out of the window and
vawned, and Elizabeth ran about turn-

“I'll hold iL"” And she handed him the
little bundle of wool.

“You mustn’t open it for three min-
untes,” she told him, "or it will be
spolled.”

He gave it three minutes by his
watch. Then he unwrapped it, and
they examined it as before. They pro-
nounced it a brilliant of the first wa-
ter, and probably worth five thousand
pounds!

“Umph!" said old Smith. “You've
done me. How long are you going to
give mo to sell out the stuff that I've
got on hand?®"*

“Not a day, dad,” sald Elizabeth.
“It will be in all the papers tomor-
TOW, 80 ¥ou can prepare for a slump—
unless we do business.”

“Look here, Elizabeth,” I remon-
strated, “it's a bit rough on your fath-
er.”

The old man turned on mo savagely.

“Business is rough,” he said, “and
you're a fool, Bhut up!”

5o I shut up; and he turned to the
professor.

“What are your terms?” he asked.

The professor waved his hand at
Elizabeth.

“Miss Smith {8 the business manager
of the firm,” he stated; and the old
man turned to her,

“"Well, Elizabeth ?" he asked : and she
considered, touching her lip with her
finger,

“Well, dad,” she sald, “the professor
isn't a business man. He doesn't care
about flooding the market and ruining
trade. You can square him if you can
square me."

“What do you want?”

“I want just what I should have had
if T handt insisted on marrying
George. It's my own money really, be-
cause I'm your daughter and vou ought
to want me to have {t; and I expect
vou do—you needn't grunt! You can
do it without going back on your word,
because it ign’t giving, but paying. It's
a matter of business."

The old man nodded slowly; and
half grinned and half frowned.

“That's right,” he assented. “I'l buy
the thing on those terms."”

"0, dear, no!"” sald Elizabeth
“There's no buving. The professor
ian't going to have you flond the mar-
ket. If you agree the ‘thing' won't be
used, that’s all”

"Very well.” He waved hia hand at
the experts, and they went. They
laughed as they c¢losed the door.

"Thank you, dad Elizabeth said,
und kissed him, “Now be nice." She
jerked her head toward me. She al-
ways wanted us to be friends

Elizabeth and I were married a few

ling taps and stirring stings up with
little rods

At last shie called (he professor, and
they pulled a lot of levers and squeez-
| od out another glassy lump, Elizabeth
'declared that it was a4 brilliant, and
enugzled it up in wool, and wouldn't
lel any one peep at it.

months later. Old Smith set us up very
handsomely and we got on very well
with him. We got on capitally with
ezsch other, and 1 thought that living
with Elizabeth sharpened me up a blt.

We had been married six months
when we bad the professor to dinner.
When Elizabeth and he were talking

chine he let something slip. T i
say anything before him, and
thought I didn’t take it in; but T d
When he had gone I took BEliz
by the arm.

“Ellzabeth,” I said, “you ch
your father about those diamond

She turned a bit pale, thou
tossed her head.

"It was—business,”
see—"

“No,” 1 said, “I don't see;
won't see. So {t's no use arguing!
She stared at me ,and opened!
mouth to speak, but didn't. v
“The crystals that the profes
made,” T went on, “weren’t dlamo
They evaporated in the wool. You
the real diamonds in beforehands
was cheating.” g
"It was only father,” she protesti
"and it was my money by rights;
I don't care.”

“I do,” T told her,
“She looked at me for a long
“What are you going to do?" she
cd

she sald.

“Tell your father, and glve
money,” I said. )
Elizabeth gave a little laug
scream, and caught hold of me. *¥¢
golng to keep me?' she oried.
“Why,"” I said, “of course,”
"“Then T don't care,” she asse
“except for father. He will be so
that— that—" She blinked a littled
“That you did it," I suggested
she wiped her eyes and stamp
foot. ;
“You are stupid,” she said. “He!
sorry that I've been found out,
that he can't give me his money
you understood it properly—"
“Now, look here, Elizabeth,” I 8
“I understand it my own way, at
never shall understand it any o
way. You won't get round me by |
of your cleverness; and you may
well give it up.” 3
"George,” she sald calmly, “I g
up. You may kiss me." )
I went round to her father's of
the next morning, and burst my %
through the clerks into his privatel
fice.
He said he had no time to talk
me, but T sat down and told him
wait till he had. That seemed 1o pleg
him, and he laid down his pen
chuckled.
“What's it about?” he asked.
“The diamonds that the pro
made,” T said. “He didn’t make th
really."
| *Of conrse he didn't,” he said,
hussy of a wife—my hussy of a daugss
ter—changed them in the wool."
“And—you—knew!" I pasped.
“And Elizabeth guessed that
knew,"” he told me, “if you come §
that. It was her way of saving =
face—about not breaking my wor
and now you've gone and spoilf it Tl
—dash it all!—like the straight
of chap I wanted to marry my
She's a better judge of men than

™.

“Give it to me,” old Smith growled.

and laughing about the diamond ma-

is of diamonds!"—
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