
‘<o
►
I ‘The KING ef '■ 
DIAMONDS

would bold the remainder of the me 
teor.

As tbe next morning would find him 
occupation enough, be decided to do as 
touch as possible that night. Three 
times be sallied forth and returned

most unpleasant vlsaged spy bad not 
only dived into the further obscurity 
of the mews, which fortne«l a cul-de- 
sac. but also was either in his stocking 
f<«et or wore aom«.-tbing over hls lioots to 
deaden any possible clatter on the pav-

ne pressed hls rllis with both hand« 
and gingerly felt bls throat. He s o d 
up. Hls lamp was still alight, but a 
quantity of oil had ran over bls tunic 
and trousers.

"By Jove, boy, you are a brick.” he 
said, aud Ms voice was under control 
again.

Philip answered not a word. Hls 
eves were glued on tbe prostrate form 
of Jocky. The ¡mllceinan understood 
bis fear and laughed.

"Don’t you worry about him. He'll 
do a stretch al! right. I would have 
given him a harder one than that if I 
got a swing at him.”

Ills words were quickly Justified. 
The fallen man growled unintelligibly 
and moved. With a rapidity born of 
much practice tbe officer handcuffed 
him. There must have been some 
sense of familiarity In the touch of the 
steel bracelets, for tbe recipient of this 
delicate attention stirred uueaslly.

"You knocked him slUy,” grinned the 
policeman, "but be will get bls wits 
back in a minute or two. Can you 
bring him a drink of water? It won’t 
do me any harm either.”

Philip hurried away to comply with 
this request. Hls mind was relieved 
now aud with the backward swing of 
the mental pendulum came the reflec­
tion that the least said of hls connec­
tion with the case the better.

He filled a small tin cup at the scul­
lery tap and ran wJtb It to tbe scene of 
tbe capture. The constable was gen­
tly shaking hls prize and addressing 
him by name.

"Jocky! Jocky Mason! Pul! your- 
! self together. This way for the Old 
Bailey!”

| “If you please,” said Philip, “I would 
he very greatly obliged were my name 
not mentioned at all with reference to 
this affair.”

The policeman, whose senses were 
normal again, was instantly Impressed 
by the boy’s grand manner. Hls ac­
cent was that of the men of the L'ni- 
versify mission. And how many boys 
of his age would have strttk so 
straight aud truly at a critical mo­
ment?

"Well, don’t you see. that will be 
rather difficult,” was the answer. "It 
was you who told me where he was, 
and the man himself kuows that with­
out sometxxiy's help I could not have 
arrested him. There Is no need to 
min««« matters. I have you to thank 
for not being laid here stiff.”

I’billp said no more. To press bls re­
quest implied a powerful motive. The 
stare In tbelr course* must have con­
spired that day to supply blm with 
excitement.

Mason eagerly gulped the water held 
to bls lips. Then be tried to raise hls 
right hand to bls bead. Ab! Ho un­
derstood. A fl«»od of oaths began to 
meander thickly from his mouth.

“That's better,” said the constable en 
couragingly. “Now, up you get! It’s 
no use, Jocky. I won’t let you kick me. 
Yon must either go quietly or I will 
drag you to the street over the stones, 
and that will hurt.”

The man glared dully at hls captor. 
With tiie apathy of hls class, he knew 
when he was beaten and became sub­
missive In demeanor. Philip, holding 
hls candle aloft, marveled at his own 
temerity In hitting this giant, oxlike in 
size and strength.

Mason wabbled his bend and craned 
bls neck awkwardly.

“Oo gev me thut crack on tbe nut?’ 
he asked.

"Tba roof dropped." wa* the jocular 
reply.

"Not It I 'ad yer dahn, sailor. I was 
I on yer afore ye could use yer stick. Ye 

was fairly bested until somebody ahted 
, me wiv a welt on the skylight.”

"Never mind, Jocky. It'll hurt you to
. think Just now. Come on.”

But the ex-convict b««came sensible 
of the unwonted light In the deserted 

i house and slowly turned hls head un­
til his glance rested on Philip.«

"■Why.” he roared, with an iinpreca 
tion. “that’s the bloomin' kid ’oo found | 
the dl-monds. I seed 'Im a-countin’ of 
'em. White stones, the paper said, an’ 
bits of iron, too. A trunk full of ’em. 
‘E 'ns one in 'is pocket na big ns an 
egg."

The policeman laughed. So did rhil­
lp. shrilly, with ready acceptance of the 

| cue. «
“Come along, Jo-ky. You’re wool 

gathering. I'll get you a pint of coffee 
at the i tatlon just to show there's no 

1 malice." said the constable.
“The water was too strong for him,” 

put In Philip.
Tbe ex-convict began to protest, but 

he wasttsl words In sweariug. The 
"sailor" grasiied him by tbe arm and 
mar«.h«-d him down the yard, saying 
over bls shoulder:

"Pull that door to. I'll come back for 
i my coat in half an hour."

Philip followed, tut In a s«»a of per­
plexity. He heard Mason's frantic ex­
postulations to the ¡lolffeuian—what I 
was an extra strip«» to the loss of un- ' 
told wealth—that youngster was richer 
than Rothschild, the papers said. The 
»mall lot he showetl in the polic«» <?ourt 
were worth £30,000-and he had tons 
more.

It was all ef no avail. Certainly the 
I « mstable had never beard such <iueer j 

reasons advancetl for stopping au ar- | 
rest, but Mason was obviously «lazed 
for the time—maundering about tbe ■ 
story which everylaidy talked of. He 
would change his tune wheu be learn ( 
ed to whom be was Indebted for hte ' 
capture.

Tbe boy walked behind them me- i 
chanlcaily, shading the candle with hl* 
hand He ws* ao almrbed with hl* j 
tumultuous thoughts that tbe first in- 
«ik-atlon be received of anything bizarre 
in hls Hp|>earance was th«- giggling of 
a girl who saw him standing In tbe 
arch of the mews carefully shielding 
the flickering wick.

He blew it out. A clock in the small 1 
Jeweler’» »hop opposite showed the 
time t< n minutes past 11. In ths* 
¡»art of Ix>n«lon, a busy hive of men and 
« ■ men Of the working ciasa. he bad ao 
cbam-e of removing bi* i*»longing* ba-1

tore the policeman returned
What would hap[>en if the ro 

constable believed Jocky rr*nili!
cited statements? True *
uo reason to fear the taw b,T 
exposure might come other tr 
Would any one advance a cl i 'lbi^ 
meteor? Mr. Abingdon blnt^*"»? 
a thing. Ho paid Uu rH)t 
bouse; be might be turned L

’ ly-refused permission t<,
thing except bls few unsa-ab> 
bold goods. e

Assuredly be wU8 in au awk_ _ 
pr««!icament. Of course there w 
chance that the policeman woum*3 1 

• tinne to laugh at tbe convict« rT 
| if he did not, there would certain'^ 
complication. Could he avoid the- < 
any means? Where was there a “ , 
hiding place for bls diamond, Ur 

| next day? Would mother ‘
again us she bad uot failed to do dn 
lug so many strange eveut*'- w„u 
her spirit guide bls footstep, 
this uew quicksand on wbime 
be hesitated? VtfSl

A few doors to the left was O’Brtn, 
shop. The old man crept into »¡.J 
staggering under tbe weight of * 
ter. Good gracious! Why had he nul 
thought of this ally sooner? Soffl 
precious miuute* were wasted alreaj,

“Arrah, I’hll. phwat In the worruid"- 
“Wait Just the least bit. Mr. 0 Brien 

I have some portmanteaus that I wiji 
to store for tbe night. I>o let me u 
them nt the Imck of your shop, y, 
place Is not very safe, you know.'’ ’

“Sure, lioy, that's a shmall thing to 
ax. Bring ’em, an' welcome."'

With th«» »¡ieed of a deer Philip dived 
Into tiie mews. He carried the ttro 
lesser bags without extraordinary d|f. 
ticulty aud deposited them tichim! 
O'Brien’s counter. The third was" ,|. 
most too much for him. as the welrin 
was all In one hand, but be got ft there, 
breathless with the exertion.

He had to open the fourth and?«,, 
out th«» stuffing of paper. When fill«! 
with tbe packages taken from tb, 
fifth. It was beyond bis power to lift 
it, so he dragged it lxidily along tM 
mews and into the shop,

a passerby offered to help him.
"No, thanks,” he managed to s*y 

though the effort to *|>eak calmly took 
away his remaining breath. ’I 
only taking ft to the shop there."

The man glanced at th« shop-tt wai 
a marine store dealer'»—a place wbert 
lead and iron aud braas found ready 
sale. He passed on.

“Be the forchun uv war, Phil, wher* 
did ye get th» Ulgant leather thrnnki 
an' phwat'* iu them?” inquired theu- 
tonisbed pensioner.

The boy bravely called a smile to bl* 
aid. “I have a big story to tell yon 
on«» of the»«* days, Mr. O'Brien, but I 
have no time tonight. These thing» 
will not 1« in your way until the morn­
ing?”

“The divil a bit. If thing* go on a» 
they are, there’ll soon he room enough 
in tbe poor ould shop. To think aftber 
all these years that a murtberln' thief 
in the war office”—

Philip was safe. He rapidly helped 
hls friend to put up the shutter* and 
rushed back to No. 3. Even yet be 
was not quite prepared for eventuali­
ties. He ran upstair* and gathered a 
few articles belonging to bls mother, 
articles he never eudeavored to sell 
even when pinched by hunger.

Tbe last dress she wore, her boots, a 
hat. an album with photographs. S‘>n>» 
toilet accesBorie* from th* tiny dress­
ing table, th« coverlat of the bed on 
which she died—these aud kindred tne- 
xnentoB made a very credible bulk in 
the denuded portmanteau.

He gave oue giauce at tbe bole ta 
the Imck yard as be went to tbe o al 
bouse for a fresh supply of coal That 
must remain. It probulily would n't 
Is» seen. In any case it remained in­
explicable.

He was stirring the fire when a tap 
Bounded on the do«ir. and the po.i,*- 
man entered, followed by an Inspector.

ing stones.
Here was a nice thing, his habitat 

discovered by some tramp or criminal 
skulking in the untenanted building 
marked out for tbe house breakers 
within a few days. It was too bad. 
He was sorely annoyed that be hail 
not thought sooner of tbe potentialities 
of the window wheu tbe Interior of the 
house was illumined by a candle and a 
ruddy fire. How long bad tbe man 
stood there watching him? He had 
certainly s«»en some portion of tbe con­
tents of the last portmanteau. Had he 
also witnesses! tbe removal if the oth­
ers to tbe pantry?

Philip’s experience as a newspaper 
vender told him that all Ixiudon was 

; now familiar with bis own personal 
appearance as well a« with the sem­
blance aud value of bls meteoric dia- 

i monds Tbe white stones, tbe clumps 
of iron ore, ba«l been described minute 

: ly by clever Journalist!, who su; pie- 
] mented Isaacstetn's clear stat'-znent by 

facts gleaned from encyclopaedias an«!
| interviews with geologists.

Most probably this man hid read 
j long articles about him. for the story 
' was such os to bring watery curses to 

the lips of every pennlle«» vagrant in 
j tbe kingdom. Indeed, the careful scru- 
! tiny bestowed on hi« face and ciotbes 
! bore out this suspicion. Had he not 
1 changed hls garments the stranger 
i wouhl have known his identity beyond
- all question. As ft was. tbe man was
- puzzled and dlsturlied at the very mo
j rnent be was about to say something. 

What had happened to cause him to 
run away? What had he seen or heard? 
Above all, how much did he know of 
Philip and hls affairs?

Well, the elixir was locked, and it 
would l>e folly to go out again that 
night. The house was absolutely un­
approachable save by tbe front. Philip 
resolved to remain awaktv until day­
break. O’Brien's spade stood against 
the flreplace. It was a formidable 
weapon, aud be would nut hesitate to 
use it if forcible eutry was attempted. 
He must sit quietly in tbe dark, listen 
ing tor each sound and threatening. 
boldly when he beard auy one eudeav- 
orlug to open door or window.

He sighed, for be was ver)- tired, but 
tbe vigil was imperative.

He dropiied tbe drugget and scissors 
and bent again over tbe portmanteau. 
Tbe packing operations might as well 
be finished now, and lnd««e<l when tbe 
light was extinguish««! it would be bet- ' 
ter to keep away from tbe window, 
through which a sudden thrust with 
an Implement might do him an injury.

He took his dlsturded cloth««s and ar 
range«l them on top of the last parcels 1 
of ore and diamonds. Then he reached | 
out for the Hinall bundle of documents 
resting on the chair liehlnd him, in­
tending to place them in a little fiocket1 
in the flap which already covered one-1 
half of the bag.

At that Ipstant he agnln heard foot-1 
steps. Of course a very few seconds 
had elaps««l since h<> first caught sight 
of the living sp«H-ter without. The j 
ideas recorded at such leugth whirle«! 
through hls active bralu with lightning i 
sliced Just as tbe knowledge now came I 
that the footste|Mi proce«»ded from the 
entrance to the mews and not from its 
extremity, while tbelr firm regularity 
betokeaed th« advent of some person 
who had no special reason to conceal 
hls movements.

The boy listened tireathlessly. The 
oncotner reach?«! bls door, passed it. 
atopp««l opposite the window, and then 
another face [«tered over the curtain.

This time It was a policeman.
For an Instant their eyea met In mt- 

ttinl astonishment. Then the police­
man came so close that hls helmet rest- i 
ed again*« a pane of glass, ne grinned 
affably nnd cried:

"Here! I want to speak to you.” 
Intuitively grasping th«« essential 

fact that Ills lM»st policy was one of

with a good siz««l valise. He pakl 
prices varying from £2 10s. to £3 15s. 
and ulways bought secondhand goods.

He had locked aud strapped tbe 
fourth of his goodly array of traveling 
bags when be fancied he heard a foot­
step In tbe mews. Ruch an occurrence 
would have troubled him not a jot a 
week ago. Tonight it was extremely 
disconcerting.

Notwithstanding the height of the 
narked portmanteaus, especially tbe 
larger one, be lifted each bodily lu bls
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CHAPTER VIII—(Continued.)
Phen lie groi**l Lie doubtful path to 

the mantelpiece where he hud left a 
candle and a box of match«-». Illa lnx>ts 
crunched an he went on what be knew 
to lie mostly diamonds, and he stum­
bled over the mattress In front of the 
fireplace. Yes. the candle wus there, 
coon be had a light. The tiny gleam 
lifted the black curtain, and be survey­
ed bls domain. A single glance show 
ed him that all things remained exactly 
as be left them on Saturday moraing. 
The packet of letters rested on the 
broken chair, the old sack was stuffed 
into the window and the rope—that 
never to be forgotten rope -dangled 
from the hook to which he had fasten­
ed it.

Tiie sight brought a lump Into hl* 
throat. He sank to hls knees, pressed 
down, he felt, by some superior power.

“Mother,” he said humbly, “forgive 
me and ask God to forgive me for 
what 1 would have done were you not 
watching over me.”

In the spiritual exaltation of the mo­
ment he almost expected to find that 
sweet fuco peering at him beuiguuutly 
from out the dim background. But he 
could not see her, and be rose, l-etivl- i 
tied by this spoken communion with ■ 
her. He had no shallow of doubt an to 
her presence. God to him was the tail-. 
verse and bls mother the unipiestlimi- j 
ble means of communication with the 
1‘rovldence-that governed Ills life. He 
would die rather than abandon that 
belief. Were It dispelled from bls , 
mind he was quite certain that bls i 
w<-»lth would vanish with It It win 
oo haphazard accident which had sent 
tho diamond laden meteor headlong 
from the sky. He was despairing, dy­
ing. Hls mother appealed for him, 
and, behold! The very eleuieuta that 
control the world obeyed a mighty be­
hest.

He began to work methodically. In 
the first place, he lit u fire, for the [ 
evemlug was chilly; then be ebook bls 
mattress and swept the floor, gather 
lug Into a heap all tbe tiny particles ; 
with which It was littered. These ho I 
collected In a piece of uewspuiier and i 
folded them into a parcel, which again 
lie inclosed in a stouter sheet of brown 
paper, Anally tying tbe whole with a 
>ur*l of string lie carried In hls pocket.

There were hundreds of tiny dia­
monds In that luslgnlflcant puckage 
«:,d not a few the size of smull peas. 
As a matter of fact, be discovered sub­
sequently that tbe net result of bls 
sweeping brought him In over a <1,000.

Having examined every nook uud 
crevice of tbe apartment by tbe aid 
of die candle, lie satisfied himself that 
naught remain**! wbk«> would ludl 
cate to the most curious eye auy event 
out of tbe common having occurred In 
that humble dwelling.

It was typical of Philip's Implicit 
faith that tie did not unloch tbe back 
door until bls Interior task was ended. 
Trebnew thut hls uietyor was nntoueb- j 
ed.

There was no Wind Without The ' 
candle, feeble as its rays were, illuml-| 
nati-d the small yard sufficiently to re­
veal Its debris of whit? stones and i 
«iarker lumps of metal. Beginning at 
the doorway, he swept vigorously, but 
with minutest care, until be had form 
ed four good sized piles 'on tbe flag­
stone*.

lie could not afford to differentiate | 
Iwtween the debris of the damaged 
pavement and tbe fragments of the 
meteor. It was easy to distinguish the 
larger pieces of broken gluss from the 
wludow Inside the bouse. In tbe ynrd 
he bud neither the time nor tile light 
to select the bits of shattered stone 
All must go together, to lie sorted with 
leisured care sulsie<|uently.

He scrutinized tbe external window 
sills tbe door ¡sista, the chinks of the 
small coal bouse door at tbe farther 
«■nd of tbe yard, even tbe rough sur­
faces of tbe walls, and removed every 
s|HM'k of loose mu tertal. More news 
pu|H-r whs requisitioned, but after util­
ising the twine on hls parcel of cloth­
ing he ran short of string.

He coolly went up the stairs, unfas­
tened the rofs' with which he had In- ! 
tended to bang himself and loosened 
Ms stiff strands. Hen be hud an abun- 
ftauee of stron - curd. and four bulky | 
parka -vs were added to the first small ' 
on«-

They were heavy, too. weighing sev- 
gm I pounds en«h. Tn plnclng them 
able by tide dore to the wall In'Ueath 
tbe front window he suddenly reallacd 
an unforereen difficulty.

If these shreds of matter tbe mere 
busk, as It were, of th«> meteor were 
■>> ¡simteroua, what would be tbe 
weight of the mrtt-or Itself? How 
could lie hof<r to lift It from the bole 
ta which It lay. bow convey it from 
Johnson a Mews to a uew and safer 
habitation? Hr might as well endeav­
or to move an unwilling elephant.

The thought chilled him For the 
first time since his parting Interview 
with Mr Aldngdotfe Philip eifietiencod 
a drrad of failure With something of 
panic tn hls bhssi. be snatched the 
candle and ran hastily Into the yard. 
Re knelt and held the light low tn the 

-warnration. Then be cried aloud:
"What! Am I no ready to lose faith 

la mother?”
For tbe huge metallic mass--bo big j 

that It would not enter tbe bore of the

largest cannon known io modem gun­
nery— was split asunder in all direc­
tions. Its fissures g:q*d widely as if 
to mock at him. Tbe rain ami steam 
bad done tbelr work well. It was even 
possible that be would not need the 
spade, but wouhl be able to pick out 
each separate chunk with hls hand.

Instantly be put tbe thought Into ex 
ecution and succeeded in lifting sev­
eral pieces to the yard level. He noted 
that they were gorged with tbe dull 
white pebble», some being tbe size of 
fkigeon's eggs He could not belli com­
paring them in bis mind's eye with tbe 
collection now lodged in Isiiaeste.'n's 
safe. If those were worth £50,000, 
tlx'se must tie of fabulous value.

Any other person in Ute wide world 
might have been excused if he pinched 
himself or winked furiously or took 
out the gold filled tobacco ¡stuck for 
careful Inspection to assure himself 
thut he was not dreaming. Not so 
Philip. Tbe only dominant feeling in 
his bruin was one of annoyance that 
he should have doubted for one single j 
Instant that means would lie given him | 
to secure absolute and undisputed con- i 
trol of hls treasure.

But there remained the problem of 
weight, nis original idea was to wrap 
the actual body of the meteor in tbe 
stout sack he obtained from O'Brleri 
and then Inclose all bls valuables tn * 
tin trunk which he would purchase 
next morning. Any ordinary trun* 
would certainly lie spacious enough, 
but Its phenomenal weight would un 
questionably evoke more comment than 
be deaired, uud It would need two 
strong men to lift it.

Thia portion of hls plan needed to be 
entirely remodeled, and he was now 
more than ever thankful that the £50. 
save one expended, retioued In hl* 
pocket. With money, all things, or 
nearly all things, were possible.

Owing to the cramp«! apace In which 
the meteor lay, it wns uo small task to 
bring It to tho surface In sections, but 
lie persevered. By atrenuous endeavor 
he accumulated an astonishing pile ol 
Iron ore studded with diamonds, look 
Ing not unlike Hluionds In a brown 
cake, and the guttering candle held low 
down failed to reveal anything else In 
til«« bole. There was a good deal of | 
debris at tbe bottom, ami the depth wax ' 
now over four feet. To reach to Its 
full extent be was cots pel led to jam 
bls bead ami shsulders into tbe excava 
tion an«! f«M-l blindly with one lol nd, so 
be rightly concluded that a final ex 
amination might be left until daylight.

By this time lie was hot ami covered 
with dirt. He strligml. washed himself 
In front of the tire and change«l Into 
hls new clothes.

He did not iiosstwa a kicking glass, 
bnt be felt sure that be presented a re­
mark aid y dlfferwit appearance when 
attired In a ue«it serge suit, a clean 
shirt and repntablo boots. UH first lm- 
pube was to thrust hls discard««! gar­
ments Into the fire, but sentiment pre-. 
Yjtllod, and be folded them into a par­
cel.

Then he extinguished hls candle and 
went out To hls exceeding aurprb-e lie 
discovered that it was nearly 1» o'clock 
Time bad Indeed flown.

The sliopa In the Mlle End road opeu 
early ami close lute. He entertsl a 
restaurant when« he was utiksiowu, 
passing, ns a matter of ¡sdlcy, the cof­
fee stall of hls kindly helper of those 
former days now so remote In hls 
crowd««! memories. After eating n 
hearty meal, for which lie was thor­
oughly prepared, he tendered a sover 
elgu lu payment

The proprietor barely glanced at him. 
Piilllp was now well dress««!, acconllng , 
to local Ideas, and hls strong, erect ! 
figure, hls reeolute face, add««! two ot J 
thr««1 year» to hls age wheu contrast««! ■ 
with the puny standard of fifteen as 
net by tbe poverty stricken East End.

He bad forgotten to buy u necktie 
and a uew pair of stocklugs These 
omissions be now rectified, and be also 
putchas«! a warfii. dark gray traveling 
rug. several yards of drugget, a »»all of 
twine and a pair of sclsaors. A <«>uple 
of stout but worn leather portmanteaus 
caught bls eye.

"Those are cheap." said tiie salesman 
quickly, "only 15 shillings each.”

•I’m not sur«' I can nffon! so much,” 
said l’hlllp hesitatingly, for the rug] 
alon«» coat £1 <ta.~

"The>‘re a real bargain—real leather. - 
They wen» never ma«le un«!er £3 each ,

"Oh. very well! I will tak«« them." I 
He produce«! £3, got hls change aud 

walk««! away with his g>s«!s without I 
causing any womlerment. Th«» sho|>-1 
nmu whs only too glad to Iihv«« such a. 
customer nt that lute hour.

Philip now knew that be was fairly I 
safe, but he d««cl<l««d that a billycock i 
hat gave him a more mature apiM«ar 
ance thau a cap. Thia alteration twins 
eff»«-(«si. h«> hurrl««! off to Johuaou’a 
Kewa and re-enter*«! hls domicile with 
out Incident worthy of note

Very quickly, with tbe help of drug 
get, * lwr» and tw me, tbe two small .

portmanteaus were packed with places 
. f tbe meteor atwl the paper covered 
payee)* already prepared. Wheu e*«b 
l«ng weigh««l atsiut forty pound* be 
stuff«»! the remaining space with rolleal 
up uew «(«apera, closed and lock««! them 
He estimated that three larger lesther 
bags, these being less noisy thau tin.

He \jlanccd at the window and sow a 
Jaca.

arms and ran with it into the tiny 
scullery. Ou the Trout window ther* 
wus uo bllud, only a small, much wort­
curtain covering the lower panes, and 
be did not want any stray loafer tu 
gaze In at him and discover a large 
quantity of luggage in such a disrepu­
table hovel.

When the fourth Ing was dispose«! 
of In the dark recess of tbe scullery he 
paused for an instant to listen. There 
was uot a sound. Through the window 
be could dimly discern the roof of the 
deserted stables opposite.

ne tMHit again to the task of packing 
the fifth ¡xirtmanteau and was placing 
In It tiie last parcel of ore and dla 
mouds when Home of the heavy con­
tents fell through one end where th* 
drugget wrapplug had been hastily 
folded.

Shaking tiie package on tbe floor ns 
a grocer beats down the <-ont««nts of a 
sugar bag. he picket! up tbe fallen sped- 1 
mens and put them In, one by one. A 
large lump of era had fallen apart ' 
when It dropped. Inside there was a 
huge kernel, a rough diamond quite as 
large as a hen's egg.

Philip smiled as be recall««! hls boast 
to iHsacsteln. He examint«! tiie stone 
critically and reallztsl that If It were 
flaw leas It must tie one of the marvels 
of creation. Without exiierlenclug any 
IKMltlve motive he nll|>p««l this unique 
s|M«-lmen Into hie pocket and went on 
with the reconstruction of the damaged 
parcel.

At last he finished. The portman­
teau was lying open on tin« floor when 
tiie thought occurtvsi to him that he I 
might have avoided the flurry and tron I 
ble of carrying these heavy articles' 
Into the scullery if be hud nslh«d a cou-, 
pie of yards of ills drugget across the I- 
window.

It was not too late even now to recti 
fy this defect. He glanced at the win-j 
dow to ascertain how much material be i 
sh -uld cut off and saw a face—an evil. I 
brutal, suspicious fuce—|H»erlug In at , 
him over tbe top of tbe curtain.

“Won't yon wait a bit until I get 
some help?” said Philip anxiously.

Tbe man appeared to debate tbe 
¡mint. The nearest comraile was an 
acting sergeant, newly ¡iromotad. if 
be were summoned, the kudos of a 
smart capture would be bls by right 
of senjorfty.

“No.” answered the constable stub­
bornly. "if be is here, 1 will bundle 
him myself.”

Again bis lamp swept the small area 
of the mews aud reveak-d uo living ob 
Ject. He quickly unfastened bls belt. 
b>ok off his greatcoat and readjust««! 
belt uud lamp again.

-Now I'm ready for him.” h^rluned. 
"Put my coat inside, boy. aud stand 
at the door yourself with the candle lu 
your baud. If you see anything, yell 
out to me."

Philip obeyed. These preparations 
for a deadly struggle appealed to his 
very soul, for your healthy minded boy 
of fifteen has generally ceatied to be 

| a highwayman or a pirate iu imaglua- 
' tion aud alms rather at planting the 

union Jack on a glacis bristling with 
hostile cannon.

The policeman, feeling for tbe loose 
strap of hls truncheon, commenced a 
careful survey of tbe mews. He had
not gone five yards when there was a | 
loud- crash of broken glass. Tbe build­
ing at tbe other end of the yard i»os- 
eessed a couple of windows facing into 
another Inclosure at tbe back. Obvi­
ously tbe broken nosed Jocky. unseen 
himself, bad observed the constable's 
movements.

Iteallziug that discovery was lmml 
nent. be was effecting a strategic 
movement to tbe rear.

The ¡lolicemun Instantly abandoned 
hls cautious tactics. He ran toward 
tbe door of tbe house whence the 
sound came, it resisted somewhat, 
but yielded to his shoulder. He disap­
peared insid^. Philip, after closing 
his own aoor, also ran to the new cen­
ter of interest, shielding the candle 
with one hand lest it should blow out

Quick as he was, he missed the first 
phase of a Homeric combat. The vio­
lent Jocky, foiled by an unnoticed 
iron bar in hls attempt to escape, turn­
ed -like a madman on the policeman. 
There wus uo sort of parley between 
them. Cursing the luck that bad re- 
vaults! bi* hiding place, tbe man, an 
ex-convict, with the frame of a giant, 
sprang at bta pursuer suddenly from 
an inner room.

Tbe policeman had a second's warn­
ing. It was something, but not enough 
to give him an advantage. He got hls 
truncheon out, but simultaneously bls 
assailant was on blm with a ferocity i 
pf a catamount. They closed In bone 
breaking endeavor, and before they , 
were kicked together for ten fearful 
se««>nds the officer of the law bitterly 
regretted the professional pride which 
sent blm single hande«l into this un­
equal strife.

For be was physically outclassed, and 
he knew It, and there is no more un* 
nerving knowl««lge can come to a man 
In such a supreme moment. Neverthe­
less he was a brave man. and be fought 
with all tbe resolution that is born of 
th«« consciousness of justice and moral 
right. But Providence is on the side 
of big battalions, aud Jocky was taller, | 
heavier, very much more active. More 
over, liberty Is as potent un incentive

I

CHAPTER IX.

I
T would be Idle to deny that Philip 

was stnrtl««l by the sight. No 
braver or more resolute boy breath- 
««1. But the slleuce, the mystery— 

the gltsuny Hloofnt««* of Johuson'a 
Mews len( a sinister asjiect to an ap 
paritIon formidable enough under any 
dreuu>*taucea, but absolutely threaten­
ing and full of danger to one situated 
as he at that moment.

lie never rememb«»red seeing tbe man 
before, not that this repellent physiog­
nomy wa* of a type to be boou forgot­
ten. A bullet head, with prominent, 
bloodshot eyes, a strong, cruel mouth, 
a huge uoae, badly broken—a certain 
strength of character lu featur«»« da- 
lias««! by drink aud criminality—these 
were the tokens writ legibly on th«« 
countenance glaring luteutly at the b«iy 
from without.

The two gazed at each other for an 
appreciable time. The man's face wan- 
dcretl from Philip's face to hls costume 
an>l then rested on the o|»eu portman­
teau at tbe boy'* f«,eL There was tn 
!<1* ex presalon an air of astonishment— 
a «««rtain gloating liewlldernient- as of 
one who had stumbled unawares upon 
some object of such potential value 
that the finder could hardly Iwlleve it 
to be true He wa* thinking, wonder 
lug. debating, with bimaslf. Tbe gog 
gle eyra »evmed to aee more thau tbe 
brain was incline«! to credit

Philip «leeplte his alarm felt that tbe 
right rourae was to rearnt thia Imperti­
nent prying into hl* affaire.

"Hello, veer he shouted. "Wbat do 
you wantY"

The man grinm-d. He seemed to be 
almut to answer wheu he suddenly 
turn««! hls li««ad and look««! down the 
yard toward tbe entry.

Instantly he swung round and van- 
Istusl nol*ei««wly with tbe *ll««nt alert 
n«-ss of a eat. for the l«»y heani no 
sound. He simply disappear**! In the 
darkm-s*. and rhillp. who knew every 
Inch of tbe (round, realised that bis

ready acquiescence. Philip sprang to- 
wan! the door and unlocked It. He 
atoo«l on the st««p. Tbe constable ap 
proached.

"I hope I didn't stnrtle you," he be 
gan, "but I Just looked in on the off 
chance”—

"I am very glad Ind«««! to see you," ( 
Interrupted the boy. "I am leaving here 
tomorrow. Just now. while I was 
packing some of my belongings, a very- 
nasty looking man came and peeped 
In at me In tb«i same way ne you did.”

He backed Into the bouse. The police­
man half followed him, hls quick glance 
noting the open portmanteau and Its 
array of ok! cloth«*.

"Just now?' he questioned. "Do you 
mean some time since?”

"No. no. Not half a minute—a few 
s«“con«!s ago."

"But where can he be? He hasn't 
left the mews or I must have seen 
him. I cross««! the road, nnd no one 
rame out in so short a time."

"Well, he Is somewhere In tho place. 
He had a horrid appearance—a man 
with a broken nose He made me 
Jump, I can assure you.”

“A man with a broken nose! By 
Jove! I'm looking for a party of that 
description. A rank wrong 'un. Rob­
bery with violence ami a few oth«w 
little things What sort of a mail was 
be? You saw hls face only. 1 sup 
pose?"

The ronstabk- step(>ed back into tbe 
pav*«1 court. A rapkl twist of bls 
hand sent * vivid t»eam of light dancing 
over ruined h-neinenta. dteheveleil door­
ways ami shattered windows.

”A tall uian." mM rhillp*. "tailor 
than you. for I ««ink! »•«• bls chin over 
the string of the curtain. He had a big 
face, with eyes that stuck out bokl- 
ly"-

"It’s Jocky right enough!" cried the 
constable. “Now, where can he h.ve 
got to? He's au ugly customer to 
tackle slugle handed,” be add««! be­
neath his breath.

He picked pp the truncheon ami brought 
it down on Jockv’* hard »hull.

a* law any day, and law was being 
steadily throttled wheu the pole gleam 
of Philip's candle lit up the confines of 
the ruinoue hovel about which the two 
men stamped and lurched and wrestled

At the precise moment of the boy's 
entrance the policeman's knees yielded, 
aud he fell, with hls remorseless an­
tagonist upi««rmost. Philip, gazing at 
them wtld eyed, almost tell. too. for hls 
left foot roiled on the constable's staff

Being fashion«! of tbe stuff which 
founds empires—on the principle that 
Instaut actlou is worth a century of 
diplomacy—be picked up tbe truncheon 
and brought It down on Jocky * bard 
skull with such emphasis that the con­
vict emitted a queer sort of cough and 
collapsed limply on top of his conquered 
adversary. '

Then the boy was horrified. Tbe two 
lay so still that he Imagined both were 
dead It Is one thing to help the law 
but quite another to kill a man He did 
not want tn be a murderer as well a* a 
millionaire, not knowing thru the quall- 
tl«« which go to form these varieties of 
genus homo are strangely alike.

He gazed at them as In a trance, but 
relief came when be beard them breath­
ing stertorously At last, after a pause 
that apparently endured uunumbervd 
minntra. the ««instable weakly rolled 
hlms«'lf free from tbe bulky form of 
hls wou!«! be slayer aud sat up.

He Inflated his lungs vigorously Then 
be manage«! to gasp:

“r j s
CHAPTER X 

HIS is tli«» boy. sir.” 
policeman.

"Oh, 1» that bin>?" olswr**» 
— the inspector, stl«fcin< 

thumbs into his belt and gazing <»1 
ip with professional severity.

Philip met tbelr scrutiny W,UWH 
flinching. He leaned against tbe 
with hls band* In bl* pockets, one 
clinched over tbe pouebful of gold, 
other guarding a diamond biglfft...
the Kob-l-Noor.

“I am sorry I bav* only one chaB- 
gentlemen,” be said apologetic* I

“Tbat'a all right lad." said the 
spector. “Tbe constable here tro» 
that you very plucklly helPe<L ' 
capture a notorious burglar. 1 
was hiding In this mews, and It 
you first saw blm looking in 
your window. What were you o 
tbe tlmeT' H

"Packing my portmant-au. 
“Oh. ¡tacking your portmanteau 
“Yes. That is it” 
He stoopeil and nonchalantly 

It open. His clothes aud W»' 
some of tbe other content* iy-‘ _ 
pos«-d to view. Tbe lmq*ctor ■

“Not many diamonds there.
ley.” . _ till-

"No. sir. I tokl you Manon
ing rubbisb.” >

“Did lie say any more «bon , .* 
ing tbe boy who found the ‘ .
asked Philip, with * £r»t rate 
at a grin. ««r

“Wuuldn't talk of anything *** 
nnteere«! P. O Bradley d-oPI*4

“Judging by tbe J-
wb«n I bit blm. I expo« be “ 
said Philip. tk*

"Are you leaving ber*
lnsp«»ctor.
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