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Bm Arthur and Blair, soon surround* 
(« the hysterical Vivian Marston, lis
tening to her brokeu story of being 
•trangled and robbed by two stroug 
Sands belonging to on unseen thug In 
the twinkling of un eye.

On the doorstep the frightened flunky 
blew the police whistle again and 
again.

One policeman who had been at the 
portals for some time, hut had 
tered away to give an eye to his heat, 
was heard returning with rapid foot
steps in the dnrk. 
direction nnother policeman could he 
heard rapidly appronching and sound
ing his night stick on the sidewalk.

Luke saw the gleam of brass buttons 
under a gas lamp not a hundred yards 
away. He turned, his booty clasped In 
his strong bronzed right hand, to flee 
In the opposite direction.
In this direction was the othc

(active relaxed bis efforts In aiding his 
more official brethren of the law.

Arthur wrenched himself loose and 
i'elled the sheriff and the policeman, 
oroke through the ring of cabmen and 
flunkies and was gone!

Hagar now realized she should have 
raken Blake more Into her confidence, 
tor all the detective knew was that his 
client had been seeking Arthur Stan
ley with no good Intentions to the fu
gitive. So when later on the same day 
he had located Arthur with Blair he 
had given the same Information as to

CHAPTER X. fish?" and he points to Arthur's now 
dirty and disheveled evening attire.

"Maybe de gink got it handed to 
him,” suggit-ts the other tramp who 
had assisted Arthur Into the "side door 
Pullman.”

“Aw. can’t ye see deni glad rugs Is 
hts’n? 
flts him!”

"You are right. Scotty." said the lead
er of the trio, and without ado ho 
struck Arthur a terrific blow behind 
the ear that stunned him for the mo
ment, and the next instant Arthur felt 
himself fighting wildly with the three 
strong and active outcasts.

Meanwhile, what of the diamond 
from tlie sky? Where was it?

Bob Adams had swept it into the 
mail bag without seeing it, the mail 
sorter at the postoflice had given no

In the empty freight car as ft tu mjU> 
along the combat was over. Spaat, 
worn and battered. Arthur lay bond! 
an the floor of the freight car, hto> 
(lands pinioned behind him by the; 
dirty leathern belt of Mr. Strap Me-. 
Gee, gentleman of leisure.

“He ain’t no bull in plain clothes, IT, 
dem is plain clothes,” panted Mr. lie*. 
Gee as he nursed a swelling eye; “bei 
ain't no railroad dick elder. He’d * 
welterweight champion,” he added rue*’ 
fully. <

This also was the opinion of Scotty, 
the rat faced little tramp whose suspi
cions had caused the combat, and like
wise was It the opinion of Cbicage 
Pete, the bulbous nosed third member 
of the trio of travelers, for all tbeae 
gentlemen bore many signs of the con
flict through which they had passed. 
They had conquered Arthur, but at *' 
frightful cost to the allies.

“He busted me snoot.” moaned Chi
cago Pete, “an1 Jest for dat I'll hand 
him a shoe full of feet,” and, standing 
over Arthur, helpless and pinioned, the 
gentleman from Chin 
brutal kick in the ribs.

$10,000 For 1,000
Words or Less

Lest—Th« Diamond From tho Sky!
AND what of the diamond from 

Gie sky? Torn from the fair 
throat of Vivian Marston, tt 
lies in a mail box, with 

light to gleam upon It and he reflected 
back intensified, 
packages and newspapers folded tight 
lies the diamond from the sky without 
a stamp to make It mail of any class.

Then comes the busy mail collector, 
with his mail collecting 
some excitement at the Randolph 
slon close by. 
blowing and a thundering fight Is going 
on on the sidewalk.

But Bob Adams is 
Sam's mail

k noFor an Idea For a Sequel to
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Pollee whistles are

Par off in the other

The American Film Manufac
turing Company’a Picturized 
Romantic Novel In Chapters. one of Uncle

Way for the U. S. 
mail, which has no time to stop for 
police, police whistles or shindies on 
the street.

men.

Tbia contest it open to any man, 
woman or child who it not connected, 
directly or indirectly, with the Film 
Company or the newspapers publish
ing the continued story. No literary 
ability ia necessary to qualify 
contestant.

You are advised to see the continued 
photo play in the theaters where it will 
be shown—to read the story as it rune 
every week, and then send in your 
•uddeetion. Contestants must 
fine their contributions for the sequel 
to 1,000 toords or lot*. It is 
the idea that is wanted.

But coming 
r accursed

policeman, making the nigh? hideous 
with the pounding of his club on the 
pavement.

But it attracts his atten
tion, as do some hurrying passershy. 
and he opens the mall box and me
chanically drags its contents into the 
open mow of the drawstring regula
tion canvas mail bag. 
while Bol

*• ILuke realized lie was trap
ped. To throw the diamond into the 
street might mean Its finding and his 
subsequent conviction for its theft. 
His hand struck something cold, 
was an iron mall box on a lamppost. 
Beneath the lamppost was a circle of 
shade that masked bis action. Quick 
as thought be dropped the Jewel, with 
Its locket and chain, into the mail box 
and ran toward the policeman pound
ing the sidewalk, crying excitedly, "He 
crossed over here and went through 
that hedge and lawn!”

“Oh, no, he didn't!" said the pufflug 
policeman, giving the sinister looking 
Luke a glance of quick suspicion. “He 
ran right into my arms. I got him, 
Brady!” he added to the other officer.

Together they haled the protesting 
Luke to the portals of the Randolph 
mansion on the front street, and they 
dragged him in.

Here Luke told his story with many 
vehement asseverations as to his 
honesty. He said he had strolled to 
the corner of the house from the front 
doorstep and had been astounded to 
see a tall, dark man leap from the 
ground floor balcony of a side window, 
dart across the street and through a 
hedge and across the lawn on the op
posite side and disappear In the dark. 
He was making after this fleeing ma
rauder when the policeman grabbed 
him, he added sullenly.

Hagar vouched for her man, and 
Luke Insisted on being searched. This 
being only fair, the search was made 
and the missing Jewel was not found. 
But the police Insisted on holding the 
gypsy, and he was being led away 
when, ns fate would have it, an even 
greater contretemps was to occur, an 
even more unenviable notoriety was 
to attend Richmond's most fashionable 
function, Mrs. Burton Randolph's an
nual ball.

as a 11 :Into the sack
Adams, mall 

with averted head toward the "elegant 
scrap" goes the mall from box 413. and 
with It goes the diamond from the sky.

Bob Adams gets back from his col
lection route to the postoflice an hour 
later. Ilis

man, looks ;o gave him ah it
1 "An’ Jest for dat we’ll frisk young

John L. nn' swipe his glad rags, too," 
asserted Mr. Strap McGee.

They took some $L’0 they found upon 
Arthur, for in addition to having lent 
Blair money to lose in Mr. Abe Bloom’» 
gambling establishment Arthur had 
generously given him almost all of tho 
rest of tho proceeds from the pawning 
of the diamond from the sky.

Then the tramps stripped Arthur and 
proceeded gravely to shoot craps for 
his clothes. They were won by the 
more fortunate Mr. Strap McGee, more 
fortunate in the fact that the dice were 
his and he knew how to manipulate 
them. Bruised and battered as ho 
Arthur could not restrain a laugh at 
the ludicrous aspect the trump leader 
presented in the dirty and disheveled 
evening clothes, with Arthur’s broken 
silk hat perched Jauntily on his beadl

The freight stopped at a water tank/ 
and the three tramps withdrew, with 
many caustic remarks at parting. Ar
thur freed himself from his bonds and 
with some repugnance donned the 
frowsy garments of the tramp. Then 
he, too, sprang from the freight 
and made through a cornfield acroas 
the country. He reflected, with a 
smile, that the actions of the tramp 
Would be his salvation. He was right 
in this, for shortly afterward Mr. Strap 
McGee, despite his indignant protest» 
and explanations, was seized by rail
road detectives and held on a tele
graphic description of his attire as Ar
thur Stanley, wanted for murder.

At sunset a good looking young 
tramp stopped In the door yard of 
Alex Smith’s farm and asked for work. 
The farmer put him to chopping wood 
for his supper, and so well did he 
acquit himself and so soon did he gain 
the good graces of the farmer's wife 
and the farmer's little baby girl that 
despite the rags of his attire John 
Towell—for such was the name Arthur 
gave—was greeted on the barn floor 
In the morning, after a restful night In 
the haymow, with a proffer of steady 
employment.

>. .
con-

!
work is through, and ho 

stops In to see his friend, the sergeant 
at police headquarters, to learn what 
the row was all about that caused such 
a commotion and evidently put a crimp 
in the swell ball given by that grande 
dame of Richmond, Mrs. Burton Ran
dolph.
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A bitter feud has existed between Colo
nel Arthur Stanley and tits cousin, Judge 
Lamar Stanley, 
gendered in family jealousy over an heir
loom, the diamond from the sky, that 
was found in a fallen meteor by an ad
venturer ancestor, 
to the Stanley earldom in England 
oome to an American Stanley, 
a daughter is born to Colonel Stanley of 
the eldest branch of the Stanley« in 
America and the mother of the child 
dies at It« birth, the chagrined colonel 
buys a newborn gypsy boy and substi
tutes him as heir. Three years later the 
gypsy mother, having had no part In this 
bargain, steals the colonel’s little daugh

ter, being reared in secret, and leaves her 
own aon undetected as the heir. The gyp
sy mother has also obtained possession 
of the diamond front the sky and a docu
ment containing the secret of the false 
heir. She rears the little girl, Esther 
Stanley, as her own and grows to love 
her. When Esther Is grown a beautiful 
young girl, Hagar, now gypsy queen, 
turne to Virginia with her. 
wild plan that Dr. I,ee, the late Colonel 
Stanley’s old friend, may now adopt Es
ther, as originally Intended. Her hope also 
Is that her son. the supposed Arthur Stan
ley 2d, may fall in love with Esther 
and thus the Innocent girl may become 
by marriage what she Is by birth—mis- 

Dr. Lee adopts 
Bather, but also demands that Hagar turn 
over to hts custody the diamond from 
the sky. Dr. Lee also informs Hagar 
that her son, the supposed Arthur Stan
ley 3d, is a profligate and not worthy of 
Bather, but Hagar hopes for the best and 
with her people departs. Arthur Stanley 
does tall in love with Esther and eo does 
h!g boon companion, Blair Stanley, the 
cousin who would be the rightful male 
heir of Stanley were the Stanley secret 
known. In stealing the diamond Blair 
causes the death of the doctor. Outside 
to Arthur, serenading Esther. Blair, es
caping, Insultingly infers to Arthur that 
he haa left Esther's room. Arthur forces 
him to fight a duel In which Arthur is 
victor and tumbles Blair into

Meanwhile on tbe sorting tables at 
tbe postoflice the local collections 
being dumped from tbe mail bags. The 
clerk looses the drawstrings and holds 
the bags up from their bottom corners 
and shnkes out the mail with deft and 
practiced rapidity. On the floor the 
emptied mall bags pile. They see hard 
service, and some are rent and frayed.

The Inspector comes on his rounds 
and goes over the empties, marking 
briskly with a large piece of chalk 
"Repair" on those that need mending 
and renovation.

Out to the loading platform go for 
the time being the condemned mail 
bags, and there all night they lay in 
the nrc light, with only the eye of the 
night watchman upon them occasion
ally.

Dawn breaks at a small way station 
forty miles from Richmond. Here the 
freight train halts for orders, and here 
Arthur, so cramped and sore that 
ery fiber of his being aches, crawls 
from his perilous perch and creeps 
from under the car Into the dusky day
light. Choked with dust, marked and 
matted with grease and dirt, dishev
eled and pitiful in what was his mas
culine finery of the night before, Ar
thur limps to a small pool of water 
between the tracks and Is not too 
dainty to throw himself down beside 
It and suck up Its refreshing coolness 
to his cracked Ups nnd parched and 
feverish throat

The trainmen are busy with their 
own concerns at water tank and tele
graph station, far up the track and on 
the other side of the train. Across 
from 1dm is a freight, going out on a 
branch line. The open door of a freight 
car seems to call him to its shelter
ing haven of escape. Arthur darts 
across the track, realizing what a ridic
ulous figure he must seem in Ills stain
ed and disheveled dress suit, a mark
ed and battered silk hat still clamped 
tightly on Ills head.

The outgoing freight is gaining mo
mentum as Arthur flings himself half

The feud has been en-
arc

Also, the succession fii
may

When
was.

own
He Dropped the Jewel Into the Mail 

Box.

where Arthur might be found that 
night to Sheriff Sam Swain, freshly ar
rived from Fairfax.

Down the street, the quiet, deserted 
■ residence street of Richmond's fash
ionable residential neighborhood, fled 
Arthur. Behind him the sound of the 
police whistles and the pursuit grew 
fainter. Arthur, in splendid physical 
trim and spurred by excitement, ran 
like a deer. He slipped down an ob
scure alley, crossed by the backs of a 
half score of mansions, and found him
self in a mean street that led down 
to the railroad tracks. The pursuit 
was left far behind or else it had gone 
off In a false scent In another direc
tion.

Arthur slackened his pace and re
gained his breath. He looked down at 
himself and saw that he was in even
ing attire. True, in the struggle his 
clothes had received some rough han
dling. Ills dress coat was torn under 
the sleeve and his low cut waistcoat 
flapped apart, bereft of its buttons. 
And Arthur gave a little laugh as he 
saw his shadow under a dim street 
lamp and realized that despite the 
strenuous encounter through which ho 
had just passed his silk hat, somewhat 
ruffled and battered, ns examination 
proved, was still upon his head.

“How will I ever escape in those 
togs?” he said to himself ruefully. 
•‘They'll have my description broad
cast in an hour.” Yet he did not falter 
for all that, but hurried on in the night 
through the deserted streets, and in 
some fifteen minutes' brisk walk found 
himself, by rare good luck. In the rail
road yards and by a long freight train, 
just slowly moving out.

With reckless baste he threw him
self under a freight enr and drew him
self upon the brake beam.

His head ached from the noise and 
the reaction of all he had passed 
through In the crowded hour at Mrs. 
Randolph's ball, 
body ached ns he held to the jolting, 
creaking brake beam. Cramped nnd 
bruised from the position In which he 
lay on Ills narrow, perilous perch above 
the grinding wheels, a dreadful im 
pulse seized upon Arthur to let go his 
straining grasp and end the now fit
ful fever of his life beneath the clank
ing wheels that ground nnd groaned 
beneath him.

What was he after all but a living 
falsehood nnd a cheat? Not a Stanley 
of Stanley hall, spending with a free 
hand ns became a reckless gentleman, 
but a gypsy Impostor, a cheat, wast
ing substance that was not his! A fu- 
gitive from Justice nnd a bankrupt be
lieved by all who hnd known him to 
be the murderer of a kind and gentle 
old man who had never harmed him, 
but on the contrary bad been his friend 
and had been one of the agencies by 
which he, a hedge born gypsy, had 
been reared in a mansion under a high 
name never his.
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carOnly a Hunchback Organ Grinder With 
Hie Monkey.

re- '
She haa a cry to see it fall upon the sorting ta

ble and blaze back its sinister gleams 
to the Incandescent light above. Where 
was the diamond from the sky?

Tlie watchman relieved at dawn on 
the loadiug platform outside might 
have known as he stepped across the 
mall bags marked “Repair.” But the 
side of his right shoe Just grazed It. 
The truck driver might have known 
as he loaded the bags to be repaired, 
for like many a poor man he held a 
fortune In his hands for once at least 
In his poverty stricken life and never 
knew It

ev-

treee of Stanley hall.

Sheriff Sam Swain of Fairfax 
peared in tlie doorway, accompanied 
by Detective Tom Blake.

“I want Arthur Stanley over there 
for the murder of Dr. Henry Lee of 
Fairfax!” cried the sheriff.

The face of Blair Stanley blanched. 
“Remember your promise, Arthur,” he 
whispered. “You cannot go to the gal-

ap-

Held by its clasp In the ravelings of 
the Inner seam at the bottom of the 
bag, tbe heirloom of the Stanleys rest
ed in the durkness of the soiled interior 
of the service worn old mall bag/ The 
truckman held it in his arms and toss
ed it on top of his load. But his fingers 
Just missed the feel of it And so he 
threw away his fortune, perhaps 
evil one, and drove on with bis mind 
upon other matters than fortune« 
missing gems of price.

Down the city street from his hum
ble lodging place in the poorest part 
of tbe town came Quabba, musician 
and a traveler, 
alone.

V.

f
an open

•rave. He searches Blair and takes the 
diamond from the sky. Blair Is only 
stunned and tries, with the aid of his 
mother, to place the blame for the

«
■That same night by tbe wayside. 

Quabba and his external revenue col
lector, the monkey Clarence, camped

an
mur

der of Dr. Lee upon Arthur. The sheriff 
attempts to take Arthur, but after a 
thrilling drive in a high powered motor
car Arthur eludes his pursuers and is 
thrown into the river after a emashup. 
Hla body is seen floating down the river. 
Arthur is revived by Hagar, who reveals 
hia identity and upbraids him. Needing 
money, he pawns the diamond in Rich
mond. Blair is in Richmond, living rlot- 
oualy. and he, too, Is forced to visit the 
pawnshop. After explanation« the two 
agree to stand by each other. At a ball, 
to which Blair has Invited Arthur and at 
Wklch a supposed New York society belle 
is the guest of honor, they are stunned to 
find the diamond bn the breast of the 
New York visitor. She is an adventuress 
who has borrowed the diamond for the 
evening. Hagar attends the ball as a 
fortune teller, accompanied by Luke Lov
ell. While Hagar la telling the "belle's" 
fortune the diamond is snatched from her 
breast.

or
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And he traveled not 
With him was hia orchestra 

and his collector of external revenue. 
True, his orchestra was but a barrel 
organ and his collector of external rev
enue a monkey, but the organ was a 
fairly good one, sweet of tone, and the 
monkey was a simian of sorts and his 
name was Clarence.

So it was that Quabba was gay of 
heart and sung to himself as he trudged 
along. Only a poor hunchback organ 
grinder with bis monkey was Quabba. 
But his heart was light, bis conscience 
untroubled and his appetite, alas, only 
too good. The whole wide world was 
his, and no man wns his master, and 
so Quabba the hunchback sang and 
winked at the monkey, Clarence, ns If 
to say: “We haven't a penny, Clarence, 
but what an appetite we’ll have for 
breakfast—as soou as we pick up the 
price of one!”

“Hi there, get out of tire way!” shout
ed a rough voice, and Quabba, roused 
from his reflections, stepped aside just 
lu time to avoid being struck by a 
passing truck. A jolt of tbe vehicle 
threw nu empty mail bag marked with 
chalk “Repair,” from a pile of those 
nt the back of tbe track.

The hunchback picked up the mail 
bag and colled after tbe driver, 
that worthy failed to hear the cry and 
Quabba waved the old mail bag after 
him. .Then lie felt something the size 
of an English walnut in his hand and 
under the dirty canvas of the bag. His 
sensitive fingers felt along the side 
seam of the bag and he could feel, even 
through the thickness of the
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Every bone in his
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?CHAPTER IX.
“For the Sake of a False Friend.'

m Vi-
■
IH AGAR’S hands almost touched 

the diamond from the sky ns 
she clutched at it over the 
shoulder of Vivian Marston ns 

it disappeared through the velvet win
dow curtains clinched in a strong, dark 
fist
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As for Vivian Marston, she caught 

her breath with a great gulping sob, 
and then she shrieked in wild alarm 
and pain, for the hands that had so 
mysteriously throttled her fair neck 
and snatched from her breast the great 
borrowed jewel bad been no gentle 
ones.

In an instant the ballroom was in an 
uproar, nnd a frightened flunky had 
run at the Urst wild report there had 
been a jewel robbery to tbe front door
way and had blown three long, fright 
quavering blasts upon a police whistle.

Outside the Randolph mansion Luke 
Lovell was scuttling through the dark- 
neef with the diamond from the sky.

Idling on the outside and waiting for 
hia mistress, Hagar. the gypsy queen, 
and Esther, Luke had glanced through 
the low window only to have his gaze 
fall upon the blazing jewel.

Never overscrupulous, he always re
membered the whispered gypsy gossip 
that Mntt Harding, the dead husband 
of Hagar, hud inude uis fortune, now 
possessed by Hagar, by some bold coup.

And here, thought the desperate 
Luke, was his chauce for fortune. He 
was quick to follow out the evil im
pulse.

He gained the street with the wild 
Idea to hide the diamond in the first 
safe nook or cranny, and then to returu 

! as quickly as lie could to bear the 
I brunt of suspicion nnd of search.
I Inside the ballroom nil was confu- 
j alon at|d alarm. Women screamed and 
I tainted, und toe men, foremost among

V
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But
They 8urrounded the Hysterical Vivian 

Marston.

lows for me. You must tell the truth 
if you are tried. But you can save me 
if you escape.”

Arthur nodded and broke loose from 
the grasp of Sheriff Swain. Blair 
fought as best he could to aid his sup
posed cousin, but his now hysterical 
relative, the chugrlned Mrs. Randolph, 
threw her arms wildly about him and 
so held and hampered him as she 
shrieked, “They will kill you, Blair!” 
that ho could do but little. Then, too, 
Vivian Marston added her efforts to 
restrain him. It was no time for Ha
gar to speak. She realized that it 
were better that Arthur escape If he 
could even uuder the onus of unjust 
suspicion.

One of the policemen released his 
hold on Luke Lovell and came to the 
aid of the sheriff. Arthur fought like 
a madman, and the struggle surged 
from the ballroom to the lia II and out 
down the steps to the sidewalk. Arthur 
was slowly but surely being overpow
ered when Hagar, who hovered 
tbe fighting men, plucked Detective 
Blake by the sleeve and gave him a 
significant sign. Such was the mas
tery of that look and sign that tbe de-

Soon He Gained the Good Graces of the 
Farmer’s Little Girl.

beneath a tree. Again Quabba showed 
his companion the diamond from tbe 
sky, nnd again he said to the monkey,. 
“We are rich

The glnmotir of his self sacrifice in 
shielding Blair and thus making him 
self a voluntary murder suspect pass
ed from Arthur. He saw now that in 
saving Blair he had only done so to 
save himself from tbe open shame and 
humiliation that would come to him 
when the searching Inquiries of a mur
der trial, with the evidence that Hagar 
possessed—evidence he felt sure ske 
would produce to save the life of her 
son—would result In bis acquittal of 
murder, but would leave him stripped 
of the peacock feathers of the Stanley 
heritage that he, the gypsy Jackdn 
had worn so long.

He saw in the dust and darkness the 
baleful gleam of the diamond from the 
sky. He saw the accusing, tierce gaze 
of his gypsy mother, and then, like 
benediction nnd a saving grace, he 
saw, in the dust and gloom, the sweet 
face and the sad, wistful eye of Es
ther!

men now, Clarence!” 
Then he placed it in his breast, anti’ 
the monkey snuggled close to him nod 
they fell asleep and had sucb dreams 
as man nnd monkey may.

But In the dawn Clarence awoke 
and gained the diamond without awak
ing bis master and climbed the tree 
at the long end of hia tether to 
amine his find undisturbed, 
owl In the hollow above the lower 
branches annoyed Clarence, and when 
he felt tbe Jerk of his string be stoic 
an egg from the owl’s nest and leftt 
the diamond from tbe sky in its placer.
In Clarence's monkey mind It was a< 
case of fair exchange nnd therefore* ' 
not a robbery.

His Irate master on tbe ground, now * 
wide awake, yanked at Clarence vt- 
ciously, and the indignant monkey drop* . 
péd the owl egg down into bis master's 
upturned thee. Nor would be help tie 
frantic Quabba March high and low 
bpon the ground for tbe mining Jtml 
of price, m soon found, so son

Fighting Wildly With the Outcasts.

Into the open doorway, but he misses 
his hold nnd would have fallen uuder 
the wheels but that two stroug and dir
ty hands seize him by the shoulder nnd 
another pair as dirty and ns stroug 
grasp him also, and he Is hauled Into 
the car like a grain sack to find him
self safe on his side nnd looking up 
Into the countenances of three grin
ning, grimy knights of the road.

“Y’ou had a close shave of it. bo." 
wbeezes the whisky voice of the first 
tramp to seize him. “But I gotcher. 
Steve!”

“It's a plant, Strap!” cautions a little 
rat faced hobo who has skulked In the 
back of the car nnd bns given 
hand in hauling Arthur from the jaws 
of death.

“Whatcher mean a plant?" asks the 
one addressed ns Strap.

“Can’t you see? It’s a railroad bull.” 
retorts the rut faced tramp. “Would 
any gay cat be wearln' the soup and

canvas,
that the object In the bag was a chain 
nnd locket

The hunchback wheeled into 
by alley, between two warehouses. No 
one had seen the mail bag fall from the 
truck, none noticed him turn up the 
deserted alley, 
of an instant to loosen the drnwstring 
and turn the mail bag inside out 
There, on the inside outside, strung 
the diamond from the sky, tts upper 
clasp engaged in the sentn of the liot- 
tom of the ban

The itinerant musician thrust the dia
mond and Its chain into his bosom and 
popped the mall bag in u garbage can 
hard by, then, his heart beating high. 
Quabba winked to the- monkey and 
ceased to whistle to whisper: “We are 
rich men now, Clarence."

And aoon ont from tbe nlley came a 
hunchback organ grinder with hts mon
key. and tbe itinerant hunchback was 
the possessor of the diamond from 
the sky.

n near

It was only the work ex-
But BO

■Æ

w.

a no

near
He grasped the cold iron rod 

stancbly now. Let destiny deal him 
what it might, he would stand the buf
fets and fight on for Esther's sake!
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