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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAP.
TERS.

A feud has existed between Colonel Ar-
thur Stanley and his cousin, Judze Lam o
Stanley, over an heirloom, the diunond
Irom the sky, found in a fallen meteor by
an ancestor. Algo, the succession to the
Stanley carldom in Enghuul may come ta
an American., When o doaughter is
to the colonel and the mothoer

dies, the

CHAPTER XXIX.
Desperate Chances.

HIZ rumble of the old mountain
stage coach down the hillside
came clearly to the ears of
Blair and Luke. The coach

bhad not gained a thousand yards from
the mountain top blacksmith shop
when the broken linchpin that Luke
Lovell, at Blair's instigation, had re-
placed gave way. The tongue had
snapped like a pipestem, and the driver,
tangled in the reins. had been dragged
by the frenzied horses along the road.
His helper lay as dead where the conch
had toppled and plunged down the
mountain side when the wheel eame off.

Bounding like & bowlder down the

hillside, the coach rolled and tumbled, |

while its passengers, Esther and the
eccentrie English lawyer, Marmaduke
Smythe. held as best they eould to the
straps and interior trappings of the old

ccoirch for a few brief seconds of mute

born |

colonel buys a gypsy boy and substitutes |

him. Three years later the gypsy
having had no part in this bargai
the girl, being reared in sccret, o
her son undetected as the heir, The gyp-
8y has obtained possession of the dianmond
from the sky, and w document with the
Stanley sccret. When IEsther is grown a
beautiful young girl, llagar, now gypsy
qQueern, reiurns to Virginia with her. Dr.
Lee, the lute Colonel Stanley's friend,
adopts Isther, but demands that IHagar
turn over to him the dinmond from the
sky. Arthur Stanley, son of llazar, falls

1, steals

mather, |

nd leaves |

in love with Listher and so does his com- !

panion and cousin, Blair Stanley, rizhtful
male heir of Stanley. In stealing the dias
mond DBlair causes the death of the doc-
tor and tries luter to put the blinne on

Arthur, who takes the dinmond from him. o
The sheriff attempts to take Arthur into |

custody, but he cludes his pursuers and

Joins Hagar, wiho reveals his identity ol |

upbraids him for
money, he pawns
mond. At a ball, at which a supposcd
New Yorik belle, Vivian Marston, is thoe
#Fuest of honor, Arthur and Dlair find the
diamond on the visitor. She is an adven-
turess who lLias borrowed it.
Lake [Lovell, I1l: o'y
steals the dinmond,
drops it into & mail box.  Arthur
Richmond and goes to the west.
mond paeses into o omodl
by Quabba, orcan  ecrinder
monkey steals the dinmond.
Esther to Stanley hall,
Tom Dlake, a dotective
who is hired by Huagar, produces
prints convicting Blair,  liagor
Bilence 1o Mrs, Stanley as the
Hagar's and IHsthor's receivied
Fairfax society.,  Dair strikes down
Ear and stesls the tingor prints,

his wild life,
the diamond in

Necding

Eypsy

The din-
Meled up
Quabba's
Hagar takes

hag,

of

1%

Iha-

!n-tl!'..:'

l:.il'}l‘ |

suard, |
1o avoid detection |
leaves |

Richmouned, |

!11‘1!]’r':. (R
price ol |

leaving |

the gypsy demented,  The dinmond i

found by n nesro boy and is taken by o

tramp. The latter s muerdered by Tluanyg |
Li. It is stolen just as o slunnningg pocts

entere Hlung 1.i's den. Flagnr s again |
With Ilsther atons the gypsies. Marn-

duke BSmiyvihe, Jawver, arrives Lo abnoitiee
Arthur is heir to the deceascd 1Sairl of
Stanley. Learaing Arthur is o fuesitive he
secks Plair instead. To win Vivian, Blair
steals the diamoud, later marrving her
and leaving for the west, Thelr train is
robbed, Vivian loszing the diamond, which
A slain trein robber drops in the descrt. |
he S100,000 he stole is found by Arthur,

now known as John *owell, sheep herder
Vivian deserts Dlnir, telling him e must
regain the diamond Jor her. Luke Lovell,

driven from the camp after learning Ia- |

Ear's scovel, leaves to seclk Blair, Hagar
is under trentment and Kether is  in
Richmond society, protege of Mrs. Stan-
Jey, who suspects her real name, and of
Mrs. Randolph. Abe Bloom, gambler, who
knows Blair's guilt, covets the diamond
and calls it the price of his secrecy. Blair
will not listen to Lovell, and Arthur also
Insists on his eilence. Blair returns to

Richmond and, instigated by his mother, |

pays unwelcome court to Ksther, Mre.
Btanley asseriing Vivian had been marrled
before. ‘I'lie diamond is picked up by an
Indian woman. Dr. Lee, Arthur learns,
died of heart dizease,
he buys Stanley hall, sold aut auction,
through Blake, and algo provides for Ha-
gar and has money left secrctly in Jis-
ther's room. Luke Lovell buys the dia-
mond from the squaw, but loses it.in a
fight on Santa Burbara bay, the gem sink-
ing. At the auetion Smythe buys a mount-
ed deer head.  Vivian, desiring ald to en-
£nare Arthur, sends for Blair. The )atier
is worsted in an atteinpt to take the Stan-
ley document from Esther,’ defended by

Blake and Quabha, N

Fsther and Quabba, aleo Blair, géo to
the California‘mines.to seek Arthud, Hlair
10 learn the whereabouts of the diamond
for Vivian. Smythe is sent west by Blake.
Lovell repairs the conch in which Esther
and 8mythe ride. Quabba catches a fish
with the dfamaond in ifs gills, but a pelis
ean beare off the gem.

e s e T me i,

.

Becoming very rich |

horror.
Then the erash—and all was still.
Luke i Blair, panting with exer-
tion and excitement. pavsed not nor
Eave any heed to the seeming dead piaa

would never look at me, but I have al-
ways loved her. 1 might have been a
better man if she had cared for me.”

“You forget that 1 am fond of Esther
too,” murmured Blair. “But if she is
dead or if she is unconscious, if she
lives she will have no thought of you
and me,” added Blair. *“It is she who
has the proof we seek to make our for-
tune, the proof Arthur Stanley will
give all the milllons he has made as
John Powell to keep suppressed. Es-
ther has the Stanley document.” and
as he said this Blair stooped over the
seemingly unconscious girl.

“Don’t you touch her! Don’t you lay
a hand on her! cried Luke. *I will
carry her. She isn't dead, thank God!*

Esther stirred and sat up and gazed
resolutely at them both. Luke |§ckml
her up as though she were a child.
“You bring her baggage.” he said
roughly to Blalr, and he nodded his
head indicating the dress suit case that
had fallen from the crushed and shat-
tered ecoach.

In this way Esther was borne to the
blacksmith shop. She knew the docu-
ment was safe from these evil hands,
under the rock by the coach, and bad
as she knew Luke Lovell was, she folt
1o great harm would befall her while
he was by,

This proved to be the case, for when
Esther declared to them that the Stan-

ley  document—and she professed to
know mnothing of such a document—

wis not vpon her person Luke believed
her, and Blair Stanley was constrained
to do likewise.

“Look in her suit case, then,” said
Luke, and Blair, picking up a chisel,
forced the lock., As desperate as wans

| the situation. Bsther could havdly re-

in the road nor the driver, bruised and |

drageed by the bolting, frenzied horses,
They sped down the steep hillside to
Withess their work. nor stopped (il
thoy the =hattered old
conth bhody,

There, prone amonz the wreeknee
lay Isther and Marmaduke Smythe
Esthers eyes were close ], but =<he had

stoml boeside

been  thrown  out  provi feartindiy, 1
would scem, with a cu<hion from the
concl that had saved her evoen from

shoclk and braiso.

No donger aotimid gypsy uniden, biid
1 oresolinte Youne waonui nov, renli IS
she wias 1 Standey of the hlood, E<thoer
hid Wise serpent,
thouzh scemingly ns mild as the dove,
Wias it love for Arthur or wis it thoe
old Tfendal courage of her forbears (hat
protpted her to darine

Like a tlash, once the shoek

Locome s s the

dand dan-
gor of the aceident had pacsad, IDsthop
realized it speeding
down the hillside and close besiiie him
Luke Lovell, The wisiom of the ser-

wis Blair Stanles

Luke Picked Her Up as Though She
Weire a Child.

pent and the mildness of the dove!
Esther had turned at the approach ot
her enemies, stirving as one half un
conscious and in pain, ol had scereted

the Stanley document under g

RS V1Y B |

i

stone, |

stipping it from her bosom and Niding
it even as she seemed to stir feebly, |

danzed and pain racked.  She knew why
Blair Stanley pursued and sought her
Bhe realized the tragic accident
conch was his work—his work and that
of his accomplice, Luke Lovell,

Beslde her the insensible
lawyer ncither moaned nor
while Esther. her eyes closed asnin,
feigued unconsciousness,  She heard
lLauke Lovell roar angrily, like a sullen
heast,

“Blast you, Blair Stanley! You Knew
Exther was in the coach. It wasn't the
Luglish lawyer you kired me to kil
then! Though he lies dead enough to
suit anybody there! You tricked moe,
You gentleman blackguard! 1 wonldn't
have a hair of her head harmed! 1'1)

Iknglish
stirred,

“hitve your life for this!”
cot swear | didn't see the girl.
0 the shop, you know. when the conel

I was

slopped,”  led CBlair glibiv. i was
the English lawyer | was after. Lle ls
golng to tnd Arthur Stanley. If Ap-

thur Stanley goes back to Virginia 1
will swing for the murder of Dr, Lee.”

“You lie, and you ‘know you lie!"
raged Luke. “The girl is dead. She

|

1o the

not

[ tied
| back to the wrecked coach to tined her
| suit ense and, as they hoped, the Stan
ey document.

| @ors,

| whore
L wans,
o

strain a smile when Blair, with an ex-
pression of disgust, broueht forth from
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the suit case a pnir of striped pajamas, |

¢ Iask, some shirts and collars and otl- !

e maie belongings, more than evidoent
Iy the property of the precise Inglish
laowrer, Marmaduka Smythe

“Weoe have goy wlrony

starked Dlair 1o Luke,

the

an
DALz,

“You zo hach .

sophically he accepted the situation.

“l am a lucky beggar that 1 thought
to bring a tin of bisenit and a flask of
brandy in my luggage,” he remarked
half aloud. And he opened the suit
case he had borne so far together with
his other impedimenta of gun and deer
head.  “My word, the wrong portman-
teau!”™ he exclaimed ag in the fire light
he brought forth a wowman's dainty
nightrobe and Loudoir cap. *“Well, ne
matter,” he added resignedly; *‘they
will protect me from the drafts in this
Jungle. Now, if 1 only had a night light
in case my fire goes out. 1 am used to
aving a night lght, and if 1 had that
and my portable bathtub 1 could stand
the wilderness. But if the late Lord
Cecll Stanley could only see me now!™
he added fervently as he surveyed him-
self in his strange night attire. By
Jove, this is roughing it with a venge-
ance!™

The moon came up, and as if waiting
for it ns a signal the harsh, discordant
chorus of croaking marsh frogs sound-
od on all sides.

“Indians!  Savage lroquois!" cried
the alarmed lawyer, selzing his gun.
“But no,"” he added to himse!f: *1 will
not shoot. Their warwhoops on every
side show they surround me. 1 will
scout off in the darkness like one of
those bally astute western Amervican

! prairie loopers, such as the subtle Ari-

zona Alfred previous Inglish travelers

to these wilds have written about. But i

Just won't I write a book that wili
thrill Plecadilly when 1 get back un-
senlped—if 1 ever do!™

And softly dropping the marshmal-
lows which he was toasting, a box of
which he had found mmong Esthor's
cifects, the frightened barrvister stole
softly away. but he was not so fright-
ched ns to leave his bagenze behind.,
tHe bore with him the deer hemd, the

suit ease and the gun, and on higher

[ Tandd, out ol earshot of the savooe war

Lo the conch and tind bers, and 1T will |

guard her here”

“I woiild as soon trust her with n
woll,” arowled Luke. Then he turned
to Fsther and held his arms out (o hep
“Yon thie word., IBsther”
will Kkill this

Sy he said.
blackeuard for
‘\II||.

But Esther shrank ficrce.

s |

from the
Lhate yon
You will get o

passionnte wypsy |
hate him!™ she said,

document, you will get nothing, il |
do not fear either or Loth of vou
Arthur Stanley  will repay you well

amd fittingly Tor even daring to L)

enough to disgrace him if we expose
him here in Californin and show he is
John PPowell, the millionaire. hat
Avthur Stanley, wanted for murder in
Virginia!"

isther scorned to nnswer.  The two
worthies, neither trusting the other,
her securely amd went tocether

But at the conch, in

PLireir abisence, Marmaduke Smythe had

revived hetfore the driver had secunred
Liis and, bruised and  dazed,
had recovered stitliciently to revive his
comrade and then scek for his passen-
When the driver had  dioped
the hill to the wrecked coach
and inquired of the recovering Syt he
the Young woman  passensoer
Smythe had replied, 1 not
where =hoe gone, buat 1 jolly
well know | am going myselr!™  And
cathering up the suit case he thoueht
was iz, gnd taking his gun and the
mounted deer hewd, the trophy that he

Prisseved

horses

down
)

is

bevoud all his possessions, the

the braver at the ahsenuce of the two

il
hand upon me!™
“We'll tie you up then, missy. sl
Luke. shruzeing his shoulders b & 1 O
can't have the lady 1 will take the
cold,  Muatt Harding, your dead tath
A he was your father, made his for
Ltnne out of the Stantey secret, and |1
will make mine.  As for Arthur Stan-
leye he can’t help you! We Know |

cries of tho  areenskins, e eamped

quite nueomfortably, thank you. in the |

croteh of o lavze live onk tree.
CHAPTER XXX.

Planring to Win a WNillionaire.

" AY broke on the other side of
the mountain at the lady Ve-
roica mines, Uhe Boarse whis-
tle ot the power pdant

celives  of the ®aountain

turnbled from

R )
=Uend bt

WOl

the
The miners

HOol'se
their hunks

In

i

IR GG SVCHAY Uoaaanali e,

the boss' shack the telephone rane,

i sicepy  assistant  foreman  took o
messnz2e from Johin Powell, chied en
gincer at the workings on the othoer

side, to which from the Lady Veronioa
mines o tunnel was driven fouar
thronzh thoe mwountain, ‘The
called for all hands to quit Uz job and
come throush (o the new Thines ot
tiie other side,

niles

Hiesswoe

Vit
The message is delive
cred to miners, outside e, the cook
house Lelp, even to the ore strippoers
who have just besun to load the ore
careying cable cradle that carrvies the
ore from the hillside outeron across the
gorge to the tipple on the other side ot
the ravine.

The whistle woke Esther and Quabba
from where they had failen exhansted
in their flight on the rugged mountain
side a mile or more away, 1t roused to

their evil purposes in their waking

Chours Luke Lovell and Blair Stanley as

well,

“That is the mine whistle!” exelaim-
ed Quabba, “IF we ean reach the mine
we will Gnd Mrethur Htanley, and we
will be sate”

Neither Quabba nor Esther knew, as
Blair and lLuke did, that Arthur had
left the Lady Veronica mines and had

Cerossed the mountain to his new worlk-

F LS,

| kept hersell posted as rew:

But Arvthur Standey, or John
Powell, as Californin kuew him, hid
now ridden away from the new work-
ings in company with one of his fore-
men and  was well on his journey
across the great monntain ranee ty dis
tant Saata Barbarva, where he had ar-
ranged to take over the palatial stenm
yaeht that was to be delivered to him
there.

Vivian Marston, in Los Anzeles, had
ds Arthar's
comings and goings,

Experienced and world wise, Vivian
Marvston @xid her plans well. She knew
how teiling and effectual o romantic or
dramuatic first meeting with the yvouth-
ful and high spirited type of young

[ man always is, She had met Arthur, it
Lis trues Pwice she had seen him. The

| lowed

Pnglish lawyer tottered off into {le |
wilds in the direciion of the Lady |
Vieronien mrines, as he thoushi., i
When Luke and Dlair arrvived won i
the scene they told the driver his |
[ yonng Lidy puassenzer wis safe at the |
(| blaeksmith <hop and they had come |
for her belonsings, None could he
found, however, amwdl Luke amd Birir |
[ reterned reviting ench other, :
Darliniess was falling at the l]!m-!
the aecident oceurered. Tt was dark in
the binciismith shop, but Esther fel

wen, She strugzled and freed horsell |
from the ropes that had bound her ;
amd beat upon the great heavy  door

of the shop, erying tor help.

Quabba, mourning his young

tress and bewailing his fate that

nmis-

lie
had so strangely found and so strangoe-
Iy lost the diamond from the sky
again, had set out on foot for the

mines (o find Arvihur, bhul especially 1o
find Isther, his young mistress, 11
was just at nightfall that he reached
the forge, some three miles yot from
the mines,
deserted in the darkness,  But from
within he heard a voice he recognized,
the volce of his young mistress ap-
pealingly erying for help. A sledge
stood by the door. Quabba seized it
and shattercd down the door and soon
he was shedding tears of joy as he
clasped the hands of ISsther,

There was no time for explanation
now, A look from Esther and the two
sped off through the darkness. to be

It was locked, gloomy and |

L duetion

mecting had been but a passing intro-
duction  at Mres, Rando!ph's ball in
Richmoud,  In the excitemient that foi-
swiltly when the dinmond
hidd been torn from her own fair neclk
by an uns<cen hamd, an excitement
heizhtened by the further climax of
Arthurts arvest on the charge of hav-
ing murdered Dr. Lee and his despor-
ate dght and fiizht, the passing intro-
had left no impression other
than perhaps the slightest upon  Ar-
thur, Vivian was sure,

After this she bad briefly seen him at
the tournament at Fairtax, But these
brief contacts, Vivinn realized, were as

i)

Cnothing. Nhe felt that to impress Arp-

followed a few moments later by I{I:th':'
amd Luke returning to find their faly |
prisoner had been freed and was gone.
Over the mountains, through the dark
ness went pursuers and pursued, while |
by a log near a marsh Lawyer Marma- |
duke Smythe gathered up sowe dry
trash and lit his fire to camp for the
night. He had lost his way, but phllo-l

thur she must throw herself in his wiy
in some impressive manner, at a time
when there would be no distraction to
mitigate against the dramatic Intensity
of the meeting as she planned it.

The reckless darving of Arthur had in-
terested her, hut as a bankrupt young
Virginia gentleman or as a fugitive
from Justice she had not deemed him
worth exercising her siren spells upon,
even had opportunity presented itself.
But here in California it was a far cry
from the situation as it had been in
stadd  Virginis. T'he fugitive young
prodigal of Virginia wag John Pow-

eIl the multimillionaire, whose daz-
zing rise to viches through his ofl in-

< vestments had made him a marked

man even in California, that wonder
land where everything possible cam
happen.

-Vivian had sedulously kept out of
Arthur's way in Los Angeles, nand Row

Vivian Marston Plans

Arthur,
her later. bt had sent Blair away for
the present that she mizht botter work
out her plan unhampered, Vivian Mar
ston felt that the gods were kind, aml

to Ensnare

she resolved she would ot fa, Every

tie that bound Arthue Stanley to s
oid lite In Virginia was Liokon, now
thit he was John Powell, Californin
miiltionaive, flattered, sousht afte, yv-
ey tie wiis hirolei, save petrhaps his
alfection for Is=ther.  DBut youth and
success anl tatiery lead o forsertul
ness, a8 Vivinn knew, Once conld shi
cross his path impressively, s she
planned, she felt sure she could holl
i, and Esther would he bt g mem-
ory, a faint influence no lonzer ta he

Feared.  She had taken to avold
John PPowell when that courted youn:s
nmerenaie had arvived at the great hotel
at Santa Barbara, a hostelry for tour
ists of wealtn, to take command

care

of

She Donned a Fetching Sailor Cos-
| tume.

the palatial steam yacht that she had
read in the papers would be delivered
[ to him in the beauiiful bay of Saunta
[ Barbara.
Her prospective prey had come on
Chorseback  and  had  met the  yacht
| broker shortly before she hnd arreived
| at the same hotel. e had donned the
expensive yachting attire (hat had
been sent hiere for him and was on his
[ Way fo the wharf as Vivian watehed
{ from the window of her room in the
[ hotel and mused upon her plan of can-
| paign.

“That is the new yacht the young
millionaire, John DPowell, has Just
bought, is it not?" she asked of the nt-
tentive hotel muid.  The maid was
quick to assent. “ITave you scen Mr.
Powell, ma'am?" the mnald asked eaoer-
Iy. “He is so handsome all the young
ladies at the hotel are dying to meoet
him!"

“He is an old friend of mine." sadd
Vivian, smiling. “Too bad he went to
his yacht before 1 saw him. [ know he
would have taken me ahoard.” Then,
as though the idea had just oceurred to
her, she'clapped her shapely and gem
covered hands togethee and cried: *I
know what I will Go. [ wired here he-
fore 1 came that a satlboat ghould be
hired for me. 'The clerk told me the
owner of the sailboat had it waiting
for me anchored off the dock. If I
hurry I ean sail out to the yacht before
Mr. Powell will be through looking it
over and getting uunder way for the
trial trip. Here, help me into these
clothes.” And with the hotel maid's
assistance Vivian quickly attired her-

that she had bsought on Blair to ald |

self in a fetching sallor costume, which
helped to set off her rich beauty to ad.

rantaro.
v Collines o taxi, she drove to the wharf
to Lind the saiiboat owner waiting for
her. Declaring she was a good sailor
of pleasure craft and could handle a
Csmudl boat as well as any man—whic .
i was true enough—Vivian Marston re-
1 fused the assistance of the bewildereq
" gailboat owner. She had him run up
i the sall for her and left him at the
wharf and headed the pretty craft in
the direction of the graceful yacht an-
chored far out. Already, with steam
up and anchor weighed, the yacht was
rendy to start off on its first voyage
under the command of Its new owner,
John Powell.
Far away in the Sierras, in that w)ﬂd
region where lie the Lady Veronica
mines, owned, like the great white
vacht in Santa Barbara bay, by John
Powell, another fair but younger wo-
man seeks also this fortunate younsg
man. Roused from the slumber of ex-
haustion, Esther and Quabba hastened
nlong the mountain road toward the
now deserted mine. By some unfortu-
nuate chance the evil pair who pursued
and who bhad lost them in the flightgn
the night now sighted them u;.:uhl.
Quabba was first to sense the renewed
pursuit.  *T'here is Blair Stanley and _
Luke Lovell!™ he eried.  Esther gath-
cred up her skivts and ran like a young n
her falthful i

frichtened fawn beside

protector,

“The mine is not rar away. We
heard the whistle at daybreak quiie

plainly,” Esther panted.  “Arvthar is
thoere,  Arvthur will save us™ *’

Tiut «he fittle knew there was none th
save her at the plivee of refuge. Arvthur :
wWis rar away, and o designing and un- o
seraplons, Leauntifuol woman was s
summaiing a despecate plan (o en '
him, \

Nearer and nearver came the s|:r”ﬂﬁ
Luke and Blair. Quabha selzed YIS
by the hand and terned sharply u!unb\‘{'
(he recky hiliside where the sheds o0
the mine month conld he scen at
bottom of the wild goree far below
Over rock and shrub, down the dizzy
hillside, OQuabba and Esther fled,  Biat
the maore sturdy and Luke and
Dlair wained on them.

Siddonly Quabba held back himeclr
and Esther with an effort. They had

t!.’"' 1 \

auile

reached the uppoer anchoraze of the
cabie carrier across the gorge. Here
the empty ore eradie hung upeu the
pulleys just as the ore sivippers at thg
outerop left it when sutimioned, witly

the other workmoein, Lo proceed thiou:
the tunnel in the o
workinmg
staisin
hillis,

T t . 1
Cniel:!

Lk

1 .-
1O Lhe ey
y Yiin thvearr wielin (ST 1l gese
g bae otler side. four miles

throuzh the very heart of the

!

neaings

gaspoed OQuabhba, clnmberi

nimbly into the ore carrier and helpine

8 ¥ e
the alinost equally active isther un be
side hi,

Just as the hand of Luilkoe Lovetly
clutehed at the carvier Quabba liftoed
the eateh, and the ore carrier started
aeross the dmd darted with in-
creasing momenium over the deep, wild
gorge and the rocky, turbulent €trean
that voared beneath then. The enbile
sways, the wheels to the ore eradle
hum as they spin. Over the sickeninge
bheight. borne by the thin line of {he
cithlig o the frichtencd wirl and thx
devored Quabba, while the desperate
Diniv and his gypey accomplice curse
cieh other and the fying fuzitives omn
their swift and perilous light down the
motintain. ’

At the lower anchorage at the other
side of the canyon the acvial tramy
sStops with a sudden shosk that almost
precipitates its ocoupants to the groun:d
beneath. Recovering, Quabba and Ei-
ther elitab out and hasten around frogy
the tipple traeis and bacl to the othieyr
side of the gorge to the miine ot !y,
This time they cross by o trestle huile
to caorry the mine ciarvs from the tunnat
to the tipple,  Luhe and Blaire mnesn-
while have pitnccd Jovn from the up.
per aachoicee of the aerisl framwagv
o the viver and forded their wav
acrass as best they ean and reach the #
other side only to see theiy quarry is
doubling buck sver the high trestle (o
the tunnel mouth, <

Treaching the mine opening at the
(restle cnd, one glince shows to Qualb.
ba and Esther that the workings here
are deserted. I'here is no help.  Not
even o owitchman or mine guard bhas
been left bhehind in the e¢xodus to the
other workinus throush the mine tun
nel under the wouniain, Now, whilge
they halt and hesitate, Lauble and Iil:rit‘
have seen the helplessness of the fugi-
tives, % |

"There is no one at the mipe. A
strike or an accident in the tnMiel has
called away every mian,” pants Blair.
“We will have them yet, and this time:
we will not tike the girl's word that
she has not the Stanley docoment o
her person.”  And Luke Lovell echoed,.
“"We will have them yet!"

They are half across the trestle whoen
Quabba, inspired by despair, notices
the little electrie engine by the mine
mouth. He has not to speak to KKsthoer
as he seats himself in the driver'y sent,
for Iisther climbs Up and sits beside
him. A turn of the coutroller proves
the power ig on, and the little, low,
heavy motor glides off like a thing or
Iife, grinding and showering sparks
from the overhead feed wires into the
narrow, dark depth of the tunnel,  Incg

they go, into the darkened heart of the.
hills,

After them, flounderin
over the ties and throu
water of the mine,

cabile

"
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£ and cursing
gh the mud and

panting and swear-
ing, come their relentless pursuers,

following the trolley’s blue sparks far
off, with a determination that will not

be denied,
[ ] L ] L] ‘ L] )’
In Santa Barbara bay John Powell's
yYacht moves 8wWiftly from its anchor-
age. The owner is at the wheel re-
ceiving his first instructions from his |
salling master, The owner's boyish .
face is 1lit with a smile, and his dark
eyes dance with excitement, Sudden- .

.




