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CHAPTER VIll—iContinued.)
fhen be groped his doubtful path tw
the mantelplece where he had left a
candle and a hox of matches, His bhoots
crunched as he went on what he knew
to be mostly dlamonds, and he stum
bled over the wmattress In front of the
fireplace. Yes, the candle wus there,
foon he had a light. The tiny gleam
Ufted the black curtain, sod Le survey
ed his domaln. A single glonce show-
ed him that all things remalined exaetly
as be left them on Saturday moraing.
The packet of letters rested om the
broken chalr, the old sack was stuffed
into the window and the rope—that
pever to be forgotten rope—dangled
from the hook to which he had fasten-
ed it |
The sight brought a lump Into hie
throat. He sank to his knees, pressed
down, he felt, by some superior power.
*“Mother,” he eald bumbly, *forgive
me and ask God to me for
what 1 would have dooe were you Dot
watching over me.”
In the gpiritual exaltation of the mo
ment he 1 to find that

forgive

ulmost expecti

sweet faco peerlung at blm benigaauntly
fromu out the dim background, But he
could not see her, and he rose, revivi
fled by this spoken communion with

her. He had no shadow of doult aa to
her presence, . God to hlm was the unl-
verse and bis mother the unguestlena
ble means of communication with the
P'rovidencethat governed his life, He
would die rather than abundon that
bellef, Were it dispelled from his
mind he was quite certaln that his
wealth would vanish with It. It was
wo haphazard accident which had sent

the dlamond Iaden meteor headlong |
from the sky. He was despalring, dy-
lug. His mother appealed for him,

and, behold! The very elewents that
coatrol the world obeyed a mighty be- |
hest. |
He began to work methodically. 1n |
the first place, he it a fre, for tl.ml
evening was chilly; then be shook his |
mntiress and swept the floor, gather- |
ing into a heap all the tiuny particles
with which It was littersd. These he
collected In a plece of newspaper and
folded them luto a parcel, which again
he Inclosed 1o a stouter sheet of brown
paper, finally tylng the whole with a
yurd of string he earried In his pocket,

There were hundreds of tiny dia-
wonds In that losignificant package
and not a few the slze of small peas.
As a matter of fact, he discovered sub
soguently that the net result of his |
sweeping brought him lo over a £1,000,

Huving examioped every nook uml:
crevice of the apartment by the ald |
of the candle, he satisfed himself that |
uaught remalned which would indt |
cate to the most curlous eye any eveat l
out of the comwon having occurred In |
that humble dwelling.

It was typical of Phillp's lmpleit |
falth that he did not unlock the back |
door until his interfor task was ended.
Tre knew that his meteor was untouch. |
ed. |

There was no wind without. 'The |
candle, feeble as Its rays were, Humi
nated the small yard sufficlently to re-
veal its debris of white stones and
darker lnmps of metal. Beginning at
the doorway, he swept vigorously, but
with minutest care, until be had form
od four good sized plies ‘on the flag
slgnes

le could not afford to differentiate
between the debris of the damaged
pavement and the fragments of the

meteor. 1t was easy to distinguish the
larger pleces of broken glass from the |
wludow Inslde the house, In the yard
be Lad velther the time nor the light
to select the bits of shattered stone
All must go together, to be sorted with
Melsured care subsequently, |
lle scrutinized the external window |
sills, the door posts, the chinks of the |
small conl house door at the farther
end of the yard, even the rough sur |
fuces of the walls, and removed every |
speck of loose materinl. More news |
paper was requisitioned, but after utll
telng the twine on his parcel of cloth- |
ing he ran short of string
the stalrs, unfas
which he had In

l'n- (] hI”_\' went up
tened the rope with

teaded to hang himsell amd loosened
s =t strands. Soon Le had an abun-
dance of stron d, and four bulky
packages were added to the firmt amall
(LIS

The were hegvyy, ton, welg! £ Seve
prnl poor i ) ] I 1 then
slkde iy side o e ot heneath
the front window he suddenly reallmed

an unforesecn

If these shreds of matter—the mere

Busk, as It were, of the meteor-— were
s ponderous, what would be the
welght of the meteor tself* How

could he hope to Hft It from the bole
W which It lay, bow convey It from
Johuson's Mews to a new and safer
habitation? e might as well endeay-
or to move an unwilling elepbant

The thought chilled him. For the
first time since his parting Interview
with Mr. Abingdon, Phillp experienced
a dread of fallure. With something of |
panic In his blood, he snatehed the
candle and ran hastily into the yaml
He kpelt and held the lght low in the
wagcavation. Then he cried aloud

*What! Am I so ready to lose falth
i mother ™

For the bhuge metallic mass—so blg |
thag it would not enter the bore of the
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| packed

would hold the remainder of the me-

' teor,

As the next moruing would find him
occupation enough, he declded to do as
much as possibie that night. Three
times bhe sallled forth and returned
with a good sized wvallse. He pald
prices varying from £2 10s. to £3 10s
and always bought secondhand goods.

He had locked and strapped the
fourth of his goodly array of traveling
hags when bhe fancled he heard a foot
step In the mews, Buch an occurrence
would have troubled him not a jot a
week ngo. Tonight It was extremely
dsconcerting |

Notwithstanding the wWelght of the
portmanteavs, especially the

| Iarger one, he Jifted each bodlly in his

largest eannon known w modern gun- |
nery —was split asuopder In all diree- |
tions. Its fssures gaped widely as Ir
w wock at him. The raln and steam
had done thelr work well. It was even
possible that be would wot need the
spade, but would be able to plek out |
each separate chunk with his hand.

Instautly be put the thought luto ex
ecution aud succeeded In Hfting sev
eral pleces to the yard level. Ile noted
that they were gorged with the dull
white pebbles, some being the size of
pigeon’s eggn. He could not belp com-
paring them In his mind's eye with the
ecollection now lodged in Isnacsiein’s
safe If those were worth £50,000,
these must be of fabulous value,

Any other person in she wile world

" might have been exeused If he pinched |

took |

himself or winked furlously or
out the gold fAlled tobaceo pouch f.-.rl

careful Inspection to assure himselfl |
that he was not dreaming. Not so
Puilip. The only dominant feeling in |

his bruln was one of anpoyance that |
he should bhave doubted for one single |
Instant that means would be given him |
ter secure absolute and undlsputed con
trol of his treasure

PBut there remnined the prblem of
woeleght, IMls origina ldea was to wrap
the actual body of the meteor in the
stout sack he obtalpned from O'Brien
nnd then Inclose all hils valunbles in |
tin trunk which he would purchase
next morning. Any ordinary truns
would certainly be spacious enough, |
but Its phenomenal welght would un
guestionably evoke more comment thap
be desired, and It would need two
strong men to lIft it

This portion of his plan needed to be
entirely remodeled, and. he was now
more than ever thankful that the £50.
save one expemnded, reposed In his
pocket., With mouey, all things, or
nearly all things, were possible,

Owing to the cramped space in which
the meteor lay, It was no small task to
bring It to the surface In sections, but
he perseversd. By strenuous endeavor
he accumulated an astonlshing plle of
Iron ore studded with diamonds, look
Ing not unllke almonds In a brown
eake, nnd the guttering candle held low
down failed to reveal anything else In
the hole. There was a good deal of
debris at the bottom, and the depth was
over four feet, To reach to its |
was compelled to jam |
his head and shailders Into the excava
tion and feel blindly with one hind, so
he rightly concluded that a final ex
amination might be left until daylight

By this time he was hot and covered |
with dirt, He stripgwxd, washed himself |
in front of the fire and changed Into)
his new clothes.

e did not possess n looking glass,
but he felt fure that he presented n re
markably different appearance u—ha-ul
attired ln n pent serge sult, A clean
shirt and repatabio boots, s first 1m-
pukke was to thrust his discamded gar
maents into the fire, but sentiment pre.
yalled, and he folded them lnto a par
cel,

Then he extingulshed his candle and |
woent ont To his exceedlug surprise he |
discovered that it was nearly 9 o'cleck. |
Time had Indeed flown,

The shops ln the Mile End road open
early and Iate. e enterad a)
restourant where he was unkaown,
passing, ag a matter of policy, the « of
fee stall of his kindly helper of those
former days now so remote In his|
crowdel memories, After eating a|
hearty meal, for which he was thor |
oughly prepared, he tendered a sover ]
elgn lu payment,

The proprietor barely glanced at him
Philip was now well dressed, acconding |
to local |deas, and his strong, ereet|
figure, his resolute face, added two of |
three years to his age when contrasted |
with the puny standard of fifteen u'i
set by the poverty stricken East Knd.

He had forgotten to buy a necktle
and a new palr of stockings. These
omisstons he now rectified, and he also |
purchased a warfh, dark gray trnwlln.ll
rug, several yards of drogget, a ball of |
twine and & pair of sclssors. A couple |
of stout but worn leather portmanteans
enught his eye

“Thowse are cheap,”
quickly, “only 15

“I'ti not sare 1 «
1 Phillp
coet £1 s
a real barganin

now

clowe

snld the salesman
shillings each.™ |
n ufford so much,”
sal hesltatingly, for the rug
alone

“*They ‘re

They w

*h

real lsather
ere never made under €3 each
I will take them.™

got his cha

very well!

o L

e produe
his gooxds without
wonderment. The
AT WS glad to have such a
customer at that late hour

Phuillp now knew that he was falrly
safe, but he decklad that a billycock
hat gave him a more mature appear
ance than a cap. This alteration belng
effectedd, he hurried off to Johuson's
Mews and reentered his domiclle with- |
out Incident worthy of note |

Very quickly, with the belp of drug- |
got, sclssors and twine, the two amall

wilked away with

causing any shiopr

only too

portmanteans were packed with pleces
? the meteor aml the paper coversd
parcels already prepared. When each
bag welighed about forty pounds he
stufled the remalining space with rolled
up vewspapers, closed and locked them
He estimate] that three larger leather
Lags, these lwing less polsy than uo,

! based by drink and criminality

le glanced at the window and saw a |

Jace.

arms and ran with it into the tiny
scullery, Ou the frout window thers
was uo blind, only a small, much wore
curtain covering the lower panes, and
be did not want any stray loafer to|
gnze In at him and discover a large
quantity of luggage In such a disrepu-
talle hovel,

When the fourth bag was disposed
of In the dark recess of the scullery he
paused for an Instant to lsten. There
was not & sound. Turcugh the window
he could dimly discern the roof of the |
fAeserted stables opposite,

e bent agaln to the task of packing
the fifth portmanteau and was placing
In It the last parcel of ore and dla
monds when some of the heavy con
tents fell throngh one end where the |
drugget wrappiug had been hastlly
folded.

Bhaking the package on the floor as
A grocer beats down the contents of &
sugar bag, he pleked up the fallen speel- |
mens and put thew In, one by one. A
large lump of « had fallen apart
when 1t dropped. Inside there was &
huge kernel, a rough diamond quite as
large as a hen's egg |

Phillp smiled as he recalled his boast |
to leaacstein. He examined the stone |
critically and reallzed that If It were )
fMawleas it must be one of the marvels
of creation. Without experiencing any |
positive motive he alipped this unigue |
specimen Into his pocket nmd went on |
with the recomstruction of the damaged |
parosd,

At Iast he finlshed. The portman-|
tean wae lying epen on the floor when
the thoughit occurred to himm that he |
might have avolded the flurry and troun. |
ble of carrying thes¢ heavy mrticlos |
futo the scullery If he had nalled a cou |
ple of yards of his drugget across the i
window

It was not too late even now to rectl
fy this defect. He glaneed at the win
dow to ascertain how much miaterial he
should cut off and saw a face—an evil, |
brutal, susplcious face—peering In at
him over the top of the curtain

CHAI'TER IX |
T would be idle to deny that Philip
was startlal by the sight. No
braver or more resolute boy breath.
ol. But the silence, the mystery— |
the gloomy aloofness of Johnson's |
Mews —lent n sinlster aspect to an ap- |
parition formidable enough under any |
circumstances, but absolutely threaten-
lng and foll of danger to one situated
Af he at that moment,
Ile pever rememberad seelng the man
before, not that this repellent physiog- |
pomy was of a type to be soon forgot-
ten. A bullet head, with prominent,
bloodshot eyes, a strong, cruel mouth,
a huge nose, badly broken—a certain
strength of character In features de
these
were the tokens writ legibly on the
countenance glaring inteutly at the boy
from without
I'he two gazed at each other for an
approciable time
dered from Phlilp
and

The man's face wan
his ¢

n portman

% face to ostume

then rested on the o
teau at the .
his expression an alr of astonishment
a certaln gloating bewliderment--as of
one who had stumbled unawares upou
some object of such potential valoe
that the finder could hardly belleve it
to be true. He was thinking, wonder
ug, debating, with hlmself. The gog
gle ayes seemed to see more than the
braln was lackined to eredit

Phillp despite his alarm felt that the
right course was to resent this impert)-
rent prying lnto his affalrs.

“Hello, you!™ he shouted. “What do
you want ™

The man grinned. He seemed to be
about to answer wheu he suddenly
turned his head and looked down the
yard toward the entry

Instantly he swung round and van- |
Ished poiselessly with the silent alert
a cat, for the heard no
He stmply disappeared In the
amd Phillp, whe knew every
luch of the groand, realised that his

boy's feet. There was In

ness  of oy
ol

darkness

also witnessed the removal

| of ore and dlamonds.

| steps

| fact that his best ]u'”n"\

most unpleasant visaged spy had not
only dived Into the further obscurity
of the mews, which formed a cul-de
sac, but also was elther In his stocking
feet or wore somet! r over his hoots to
deaden any possible clat
ing stones,

Here was a nice thing
discovered by
skulking In th
warked out for
within a few d
He was sorely
not thought seonor

ter on the pav

his hahitat

of the window wi

hotse was Hlumin Ly a candle and a
mddy fire. llov ong bhad the man
stood there watching him? He had

certalnly seen somwe portion of the con
tents of the last portmantean. Had be
»f the oth-
ers to the pantry”

PLillp’'s experience as & newspaper
vender told him that all London was
now familiar with his own personal
appearance as well as with the sem
blance awd value of his meteoric dia
monds. The white stoues, the clumps
of lron ore, had been described minute
ly by clever jornrnallsts, who sujpple
mented Isancstein's clenr statoment by
fucts gleaned from encyclopedias amd
interviews with geologists

Most probably thls man hsd
long articles nbout bim, for the stor
was such as to bringy watery curses t
the lips of every penalless vi
caref

read

the kingdom. Indecd, the

tiny bestowed on bis face and clothes
bore out this suspiclon. liad he pot
changed his garments the stranger
would have kpovwn his identity beyond

all question. As it was, the man was
puzzled and disturbed at the very mo

ment he was about to say something
What had happened to cause him to
ron away ? What had he seen or heard?
Above all, how 1 h did he know of
Philip and his affalrs?

Well, the door locked, and it
wonld be folly to go out ageln that
night. The house was absolutely un-

approachahle save hy the front. Phlllp
resclved to remaln awake untll day-
break. O'Brien’'s spade stood agalnst
the fireplace. It formidable
weapon, aud he would not hesitate to
use It If forcible entry was attempted.
He must sit gquletly in the dark, listen-
Ing for each sound and threatening
boldly when he heard any one endeav-
oring to open door or window,

He sighed, for he was very tired, but
the vigll was lmperative,

He dropped the drugget and scissors
and bent agaln over the portmantean.
The packing operntions might as well
be flulshed now, and indeed when the
light was extinguished It would be bet-
ter to keep away from the window,
through which a sudden thrust with
an lmplement might do hlm an Injury.

He took his discarded clothes and ar
ranged them on top of the last parcels
Then he reached
out for the small bundle of documents
resting on the chalr behind him, in
tending to place them in a little pocket '
In the flap which already covered one-
half of the bag

At that Ipstant he agnin heard foot-
Of course a very few secomds
had elapsed since he first caught sight
of the llving specter without. The
fdens recorded at such lepgth whirled
through his active braln with lHehtning
speed Just ns the knowledge vow came |
that the footsteps proceeded from the |
entrance to the mews and not from its |
extremity, while thelr frm regularity
betokenad the advent of some person |
who had no special reason to conceal
his movements

The Loy Hastened breathlessly. The
oncomer reached his door, passed It
stopped opposite the wihndow, and then
auother face peered over the curtain,

This time It was a polliceman.

For an instant thelr eves met in mn.
tunl astonishment. Then the police
man came so close that his helmet rest-
od againe n pane of glass, He grinned
Affably and cried:

“Here! 1 want to speak to yon."

Intuitively grasping the
was one of
Philip sprang to
unlocked It He
The constable ap

wns n

essontial

ready acquiescence,
warnl the door and
stood on the step.
proached

*“1 hope I didn't startle you,"” he be
gan, “but 1 just looked In on the off
chance” —

“1 am very glad Indeed to see you,”
interrupted the boy, “1 am leaving here
toworrow, Just now, while 1 was
packing some of my belongings, a very
nasty looking man came and peeped
In at me In the same way as you dld."

He backed lnto the house, The police
man half followed him, his quick glance
noting the open portmanteau and Iits
arrny of okl clothes,

“Just now ™ he questioned.
mean some time since?”

“No, no. Not balf a minute—a few
seconds ngo."

“Put where can he be?

“Da you

He hasn't

left the mews or 1 must have seen
him. 1 crossed the road, and no one
rame out In =0 short a time."

“Well, he Is somewhere In the place
He had a horrid appearance—a man
with a broken nose e ile

Jumap, 1 can pssure you.™

A man with a broken nose! By
Jove! 1'm looking for a party of that
description. A rank wrong 'un.  Rob-

violence amnd a few other
What sort of a wan was
sup-

bery with
lttle things
he? You saw his face only, 1
pose T

The constable stepped back luto the
paved courtt A mapkl twist of his
hand sent a vivid beam of light dancing
over rminel tenements, dishevelad door-
wiays and shattered windows

“A tall man™ sakl Philip, “taller
than you, for 1 could see hiz chia over
the string of the curtain. He had a big
face, with eyes that stuck out bold
ty"

*"t's J wky right enough™ cried the
Now, where can bhe b
got to? He's an ugly cuostomer to
wkle slugle handed,” be added be
nenth his breath.

vonsta i

-

“Won't yon wait a bit unt 1 1 get
some help ¥ sald 'hilip anxiously

The nan to ; y
point. Ti ! brale i
cl s Ti 1 o e 1
Le Vv t it | ;
sloart « I 3 L riza
of seul

“N0 wwered the coustable st
bornls “If he Is here, 1 will bancie

o ™ I '

Agaly his lamp swept the small area
of the wews and reveales ing ob
ect. He quickly unfi d his belt,

i and readjusted

took off his greatcoat
it and lamp aguin

“Now I'm ready for him,"” héfgrin 1
“Put my coat lnside, and staud
at the door yourself with the candle .I.J..!
your haud. If you see anything, yell
out to me."

Pullip obeyed.

boy

These preparations

for a Jdeadly struggle appealed to his :

very soul, for your healthy minded boy
of lifteen bas generally ceased o o
a highwayman or a pirate ln lmagioa-
tion und alms rather at planting the
unlon jack on a glacls bristling with
hostlie cannon.

The policeman, feeling for the loose
strap of his truncheon, comwenced a
careful survey of the mews. He had
not gone five yards when there was a
louds crash of broken glass. The bulld
ing at the other end of the yard pos-

pessed a couple of windows faclng Into |

another loclosure at the back. Obvl
ously the broken nosed Jucky, unseen
hlmself. bad observed the constable’s
movelmnents

Reallzing discovery
nent, he effecting a
movement to the rear

was lmml

st.oategle

that

wWis

The pollceman tantly abandoned
his cautlous tact He ran towand
the door of the hous¢ whence the

- L}
LI 1 i
led I I I H 1
i I I it I
10K nt
ter of Intere . cand
o ine hand 1 Ow 1

was, he missed the
phase of a Homerlc combat. The vio-
lent Joeky, folied by an unnoticed
fron bar in his attempt to escape, turn
ed -llke a madman oo the policeman
There was no sort of parley between
them.

Qulck as he

ex-convict, with the frame of a glant,
eprang at his pursuver suddenly from
an inwer roow.

The peliceman had a second's warn- |
It wae something, but not enough |

Ing.

to glve him an advantage. e got his

truncheon out, but simultanecusly his |
, nssallant was on him with a ferocity |
, of a catamount.

They closed In bone
breaking endeavor, and

were locked together for ten fearful

secouds the officer of the law bitterly |

regretted the professional pride which
sent him single handed Into this un
equal strife,

For he was physically outclassed, and

 he kpew It, and there 18 no more une

nerving knowledge can come to a man
In such a supreme moment., Neverthe
less he was a brave man, and he fought
with all the resolution that Is born of
the consclousness of justice and moral
right. But Providence {8 on the side
of Lig battallous, aud Jocky was taller,

heavier, very much more active, More. |

over, liberty ls as potent an incentive

He picked up the truncheon aml brought
it down on Joocky's hard skull,

as law any day, and law was being
steadlly throttled when the pale ;"It;mn
of Phillp’s candle lit up the canfines of
the ruinous hovel about which the two
wen stamped and lurched and wrestled

At the precise moment of the boy's

entrance the policeman's knees 3 belded,

and bhe fell, with his remorsel
tagonist uppermost, P K t
them wild eyed, almost { too, f iis
left foot rolled on the stable's stafr

1 iy i vl f ' | I
f & ewpires—on k

- t d | ]
diplomacy=he pleked ug

rought It down on J

skull with such emphasis that the co
vict emitted a que I f cough and
collapsed limply on top of his con juered

adversary

Then the boy was horrifled. The twao
lay so still that he Imagined both were
dead. It ls cne thing to belp the law
but quite another to kill & man. He did
not want to be & murderer as well as &
milllonaire, not knowing then the quall
ties which go to form these varieties of
gFenis homo are strangely alike

He gazed at them as In a travce. but
relief camwe when he heard them hreath-

Ing stertorously. At last afts T A pause
that apparently endured wur numbered
minntes, the nstable weakly rolled
bimself free from the bulky form of
bhis would bLe s or ] t

He Inflated I Foroy 1
be managed to g AS]

“Thank y Wl You've saved my Lfe!™

Cursing the luck that had re- |
vealed his hidlng place, the man, an |

before they |

e pressed his ribs with both hanas
and gingerly felt his throat. Ile stood
un. His lamp was sthll alight, but a
and trousers,

Iy Jove, boy, you are a brick.” he
¥ and lds volee was uuder contrul

w['!.,.[- answered mot n word,
wre glued on the prostrate form |

Hls

eves Wi
of Jock} The pollceman understood
bis fear and laughed

“Don't you worry about him
do n stretch all right. 1
given him s harder one than that If I
got a swing at him.”

His words were quickly justified.
The fallen wan growled unintellizibly

He'll

and moved.

him. There must have been
sense of familiarity In the touch of the
gteel hracelets, for the recipient of this
delicate attentlon stirred uneasily.

“You knocked him silly,” grinned the
policeman, “but he will get his 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. His mind was relleved
pow aud with the backward swing of
the mental pendulum came the reflec-
tion that the least sald of hls connec-
tion with the case the better.

He filled a small tin cup at the scul- |

lery tap and ran with It to the scene of

the capture. The constable was gen- |

tly shaking his prize and addressing
him by nawme.

“Jocky! Jocky Mason! Pull your-
golf together. This way for the old
lllll]v} r

“If you please, d Phillp, “1 would
e very greatly obliged were my name

LTy

thila

s eman, whose {88 wWere
normal nguin, was instantly impressed |
by tl boy's grand me 8 ac- |
cent that of the mel f1 Uni-
versity mission. And how macy boys
of his age would have stritk so
gtraight and truly at a critical meo-
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 knows that with-
out somebody's help 1 could not have
arrested him., There 18 no need to
mince matters. 1 have you to thank
for not being laid here stiff.”

Phillp sald no more. To press his re-
quest implied a powerful motive. The
| stars in thelr courses must have con-
| spired that day to supply him with
excifement,

Mason eagerly gulped tha water held
to his lips, Then he tried to ralse his
right hand to his head. Ah! He un-
derstood, A flood of oaths began to
meander thickly from his mouth,

“That's better,” said the constable en-
conragingly. “Now, up youn get! It's
no use, Jocky. 1 won't let you kick me
Youn must either go quietly or 1 will
drag you to the street over the gtones,
and that will hurt.”

The man glared dully at his eaptor
With the apathy of his clasa, he knew
when he was beaten and became sub-
missive In demeanor. Phillp, lmlsling‘
hiz candle aloft, marveled at his own |
tewmerity in hitting this giant, oxlike In |
size and strength.

Mason wabbled his head and craned
hie neck awkwardly,

“Oo gev me that crack on the nut?’

he asked.
| “The roof dropped,” was the jocular
reply.

“Not It. T 'ad ver dahn, sallor. 1 was
on yer afore ye could use yer stick. Ye
was fairly bested untll ssmebody 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 became sensible |
of the unwonted light In the deserted
house and slowly turned his head un- |
til his glance rested on Philip. '

“Why."” he roared, with an impreca
tion, “that’s the bloomin' kid "oo found |
the di-monds, a-countin’ of |
‘em. White stones, the paper said, an’ |
bits of iron, too. A trunk full of 'eln.i
'E 'ns one In 'ls pocket as big as an
ege.”

The policeman laughed. So did Phil- |
Ip, slrilly, with ready acceptauce of the

I seed "lm

one [ ]
“Come aloug, Jocky You're wool

gathering. I'll get you a pint of coffee

at the station just to show there's no

mallee.” guld the constahle.

“The water was too strong for him,"
put In Ihilip,

The ex-couvict began to protest, but
he wasted words In sweariug. The
“sallor” grasped him by the arm and
marched him down the yard, saylng
over his shoulder

“Pull that door to, I'll come back fU'I'|
my coat in half an hour.”

Philip followed, Dut In a sea of per- |
plexity. He heard Mason's frantic ex-
postlations to the polfeman—what |
Vis extra stripe to the loss of un-

Ml we ~that youngster was richer

in Rothsel the papers said. The
&1 1 lot he showed In the ™ llee court

ere worth £50,000—-and he had tons

It was all of no avall. Certalnly the

ble had never heard such queer

sons advanced for stopping an ar-
res ut Mason was obviously dazed
for the time—-maundering about the|
story which everybody talked of. He |

would change his tune when he learn- |
el o whom he was Indebted for his |
capture I
The boy walked behind them me-
chanically, shading the candie with his
hand. He was s0 absorbed with his |
fumulitnous thoughts that the first tll»|
dication he received of anything bizarre :
in bis appearance was the giggling 0(1
& girl who saw him standing In the
arch of the mews carefully shielding |
the tickering wick I
He blew it gut. A clock In the small
rs shop opposite showed the

I Winutes past 11 In thas

part of London, a busy hive of men and
men of the working class, he had »o
chance of removing his belongings be- |

quantity of oil had ron over his tunie

would bave |

| tinne to laugh at the .

With a rapidity born of |
much practice the officer handcuffed |
some

| into the
| lesser bags withont extr;

tore the pollceman retn
What would happen 3':&,.
constable belleved Jocky y,
clted statements? Ty,
Lo reason to fear the |,

fl’bgq
asop g Y
f'hii:p ba

exposure might come o \ 3 bt wiy
Would any one advapnce . tn UL
mieteor? ME AbIgdon Lingeg o o
a thing. He pald ——- .
house; he might be gy '8 oad 0 Y

Iy—refused permission 1o re
thing except his few uns b
bold goods. 3

Assuredly he was Iy T
predicament, Of course _I-_ [‘:
chance that the policeny,

If he did not, there woull cor
complication,
eny means? Where wys
hiding place for bis (i
next day? Would mother nspire his
agaln as she had uot faileq 1o do J“
lng s0 many strunge "

efaln}
Could he gy d th»‘r +

W by
there o sy
monds gy

eveuts? “."J'Jlé
her spirit gulde Lis footsteps gep
this wew quicksand on whose ‘.M
be hesitated? -

A few doors to the left wys O'Brisgs
shop. The old man crept |y ;ita'
staggering under the welght of a Ihu:
ter. Good graclous! Why had be m-
thought of this ally swner? B-Jm:

| preclons minutes were wasted glres:

“Arrah, Phil, phwat in the wWorrald .
“Wait just the least Lit, Afp O'Brieg
I have sowe portmanteaus thae | wany
to store for the night. Do let e et
them at the back of your shop My
place I8 not very safe, you know "
“Sare, boy, that's a shumg
ax. Bring 'em, an’ welcome
With the speed of a deer Philip diveq
mews. He carried the t™n
rdinary dit.

Ll_ thing 1g

flenlty and deposited m  belind
O'Brien’'s counter e third was g
most too much rfor him, as the weight
was all in one hand, but Le It thege
breathless with the exertion s

He bad to open the fourth and Year
out the stutling of pa Whe iiled
with the packages taker the

firth, it was Leyond his

it, sn he dragged It bodily gl og the
mews and oty the shop

a pasgerby offered to Lelp him,

“No, thanks," be manuged to sy,
though the effort to speak calmly took
away his remainlug breath, *] am
only taking it to the sbop there”

The man glanced st the shop—it wa
8 marine store dealer's—a place when
lead and iron and brass found ready
eale. He passed on.

“Be the forchun uv war, Phil, whemn
did ye get the Ulgant leather thrunks
an' phwat's fo them " inquired the gs
tonished pensioner.

The boy bravely called a smile to his
aid. *“I have a blg story to tell you
one of these days, Mr. O'Brien, but |
have no time tonlght. These things
will not be in your way until the morn-
ing ™

“The dAivil a bit. 1If things go oo a8
they are, there'll soon be room enough
in the poor ould shop. To think afther
all these years that a murtherin’ thief
in the war office”—

Philip was safe. He rapldly helped
his friend to put up the shutters and
rushed back to No. 3. Even yet be
was not quite prepared for eventual:
tles. He ran upstalrs and gathered a
few articles belonglug to his mother,
articles he never eudeavored to sell
even when pinched by hunger.

The last dress she wore, ber boots, &
hat, an album with photographs, some
tollet accessorles from the tiny dress
inz table, the coverlet of the bed oa
which she dled—these snd kindred me
mentos made a very credible bulk n
the denuded portmuntean.

He gave one glance at the hole in
{he back yard as he went to the coal
house for a fresh supply of coal. That
must remain. It probably would o
be seen. In any case it remained io-
explicable.

Ile was stirring the fire when a t5
sounded on the door, and the peice

nower to M

' man entered, followed Ly an Inspecior.

CHAPTER X

- HIS is the boy, sir” sl the
policeman.
“Oh, Is that him? observed

Ane b
the Inspector, sticking his

thumbs into his helt and gazing aut Phik
ip with professional severliy. :
pl‘lliilppmet their scrutiny without
flinching. He leaned against the
with his bands in his pockets, ose 3¢
clinched over the pouchful of goid the
other guarding a diamond bigger thad
the Kob-l-Noer.

“] am sorry I have only onr‘dlll-
gentlemen,” he said apologetically &

“That's all right lad" said the
spector, “The constable here tells l:
that you very plucklly helped hlm”
capture a notorlous burglar The ©
was Liding in this mews, sod it n::;
you first saw him looking In mf;-ll
your window. What were you doiog
the time?”

“Packing my perT!JI s ":'..”‘I‘-
“Oh, packing your portmaiizes
“Yes. That Is it.” e thre®
He stooped and nonchaial el
it open. [His clothes and " 0 oo

some of the other

ol
posed to view. The lus] g .1-.'33
“Not many dia
ley.” T tald
“No, sir. I told you Masol wes
Ing rubbish.” R
“Did he say any more 80900 0 e
lug the Loy who found TR "l qe
asked Philip, with a Crst raté
at a grin, e ® O
“Wouldn't talk of anything eie
unteered P. Bradie) 'Jﬁ"‘
“Judging by the W&y h;:;:;.'l'
when I bit him, 1 expect b€
sald Philip. ol B*
“Are you leaving her® o
fuspector.
. ________..—-""
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