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Mr. Sandman Comes Quick when
You Drive Away Jack Frost
The kiddies need no coax-
ing at bedtime — for the
PERFECTION HEATER
had made the room nice

and cozy.

The

Perfection keeps

dampness and cold out of
all the house, Gives glow-
ing warmth in five minutes
—ten hours comfort on a
gallon of kerosene, Smoke-
less, odorless, safe,

Look for the Triangle Trademark.
Sold at all hardware and general stores, and

wherever you see the Perfection Cozy Cat Poster.

Use Aladdin Security Oil or Diamond White Oil to
obtaln best results in Oil Stoves, Lamps and Heaters.

STANDARD OIL CO.

(New Jersey)
BEALTIMORE

Washington, D. C.
Norfolk, Va.
Richmond, Va.
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MOKELE SSa0ll. HEATERS

The Diamond
From the Sky

By ROY L. McCARDELL

 Copyright, 1915, by Roy L. McCardell

(Concluded from last week.)

only home that sweet Esther seemed
fated to Enow, the hoofs of Hagar's
horse, that bore them both, splashed
water on the face of what seemed the
corpse of a man in the sedge.

And the face of the seeming corpse
was the face of Arthur Btanlcy, son
of Hagar!

At Hagar's wild calls the gypsles
came running from their camp not £3r

Hagar Tells Arthur of His Parentage.

from the river bank. The unconscious
form of Arthur was tenderly borne to
Hagar's luxurious van. Baut ere they
bore him there Hagar's haud, feeling
for his faint heart beats in the dusk,
‘had closed about the diamond from the

jewel and hidden it in her breast un-
seen, scarce knowing why she did so.
When Arthur recovered conscious-
ness Shertff Swain and his deputy bad
reached the camp In their search and
fnquired for the fugitive. No corpse
had been found when the wrecked and
overturned euto had been dragged from
the river bed, and the sherlff knew that
Arthur Stanley, dead or alive, had float-
ed tnseen down tbe river. The sheriff
failed to find Arthur at the camp.

It was with blazing eyes that Hagar
confronted Arthur when be was strong
enough to bear her flerce reproaches,
“My sacrifice has been all in vain,”
ghe cried bitterly. “A ruined man and

% morecror, yvu LHuvVe FR3led every
chapce in life for which I bowed my
heed tn bitterness and sorrow. Better|
had you been bred the poor gypsy you
were born, rather than to be a fugitive
impestor who has squandered a herft-
age that was not hisP

Arthur regarded her as though she
were, what sbe seemed to bim, an fp-
sape harridan, who raged at him in
half tneoherent frenzy. Then Hagar
drew a brass bound box from Its hid-
ing place, and. opening it with a key
from her bosom, handed him a sealed
document, yellow and musty with age.
an the outside of which were the
words:

“To be opened onty after my death
in case my son, Arthur Stanley 2d,
should prove unworthy of the name of
Stanley.”

With trembling hands he broke the
seal and realized the woman before
him had spoken the dreadful trmth.
For there. affixed, was the signnture of
Colonel Stanley, which he knew well,
and also Dr. Lee's, also known to him,
as witness.

“Nothing belongs to you, Dot even
your name, and much less this for
which you stained your hands with
blood!” cried Hagar hysterically. And
she threw down into the open brass
box with a gesture of disdain the dia-
mond from the sky.

“But 1 am not gmilty of the death
of Dr. Lee: he was my friend,” re
plied Arthur boarsely. “I dld Kill my
supposed cousin Blatr, and bhe now
lies In a grave dug for apother, but not
for this,” and he pointed to the baleful
jewel. “I kflled Blatr Stanley because
be spoke ill of Esther. Why have you
driven her out to reproach me with
what I am not guilty? Tell me, #f I
am not Arthur Ftanley, who Is she?
Is she my sister? I ask this, for by
every wild deed of my reckless life in
the past and for every good deed I
hope to achieve I love her!”

“No matter who she i3, you are not
good enough to breathe the same air
with berf” replied Hagar fercely.
“Make the better man of yourself that
you boast you will! Make a name for
yourself in place of the one you have
lost and then return to me for g moth-
er’s blessing and to learn who Es
ther is!"

So saying Hagar, for she felt her
fortitude giving way, walked with dry
eyes and bead erect from the van.

Arthur picked up the dlamond from
the sky. . In her agitation Hagar had
forgotten it, and Arthur was of the
belief that his Spartan mother had left
it there that bhe might take it and
make some temporary use of it to
bufld his fortunes with. For Arthur

belleved that Blair still lay desd by
his hand in the grave dug for another,
and with him the last male Stanley
save the old ear] in England had per-
ished.

As Arthur passed from the van he
saw Esther come toward him from
Hagar’s side and was glad to pote his
flerce, stern mother made no attempt
And Esther bad evident-

Bhe called Itm “brother” and walk-
ed with him to the woods at the edge
of the camp, and there they pansed
and made thelr farewells.

“Be a good man, Arthur, my broth
&nd let me be proud of you!” Es-

He looked bacy™ opce ang saw oDer
lerning against a great tree and weep-
ing. But neither he nor the weeping
Esther beheld the dark face of Luke
Lovell peerng at them through the
shrubbery.

It was not unfll next morning that
Hagar scught for the dlamond aond
found it missing Aguain her rage at
Arthur burned high. Hagar hated the
Stanley name and despised-every Stan-
ley possession, but she was resaived
since all the Stanley line was near at
end that Esther, defranded of every
other birthright, should bave the dia-
mond from the sky.

Hagar had not wholly belteved Ar
thur guilty of Dr. Lee's murder, even
when she had first learned of his belng
suspected from Esther's lips when she
had ccme for Esther to Falrfax the
day before. Hagar resolved to go to
Richmond, the nearest big city, feel
ing sure Arthur would be there in hid-
ing, in the hope of finding him and se-
curing the dlamond from the sky for
Esther, even If it were necessary to
give Arthur, her own son, up to the
laww,

She telegraphed fram the pearest
raflroad station, from which they took
train to Richmond. This telegram was
to the Blake agency, and it was sent
to recall Tom Blake, the head of the
concern, from Falrfax to Richmomd

No suspician in the slightest had been
directed at Blair in connection with
the doctor’'s murder, por did any Hving
soul in Fairfax, save Blatr and his
mother, know of the encounter Blair
bad had with Arthur in the doctor’s
dooryard nor of the grewsome duel
across the open grave at midnight that
had followed Blair's wild ruse to de
fame Esther's good name that Arthur
might not suspect him of muarder and
robbery, the real guilt Blair felt the
barden of.

But tn order to be safe, and at his
mother's suggestion, Blair Stanley had
gone to Richmond, his mother giving
the excuse that he went to attend to
urgent matters brought abont by the
doctor’s sudden and tragic death.

Esther, too, was gone from Fafrfax
now, and this, with the flight of Ar-
thur and the presence of the Rich-
mond detective, made the countryside
of old aristocratic Fairfax county ring
with rumors and the revival of old,
long forgotien tragic and mystertous
happenings among the Stanleys.

In Richmond Arthur Btanley, giving
himself the name of John Powell,
found humble lodgings ewaiting oppor-
tunity to slip from Bichmond when the
hue and cry after him had died down.
It was mnecessary for him to have
funds. To obtain these he resolved to
pawn the dlamond from the sky, be
leving that no living person save Ha-
gar kpew of its existence.

In eighteen years the dlamond from
the sky had almost come to be regard-
ed as a myth in Fairfax county. Some
=3 weare. who claimed it had never

“Be a good man, Arthur, my brother!”

existed at all and others who belteved
it had been a bit of old trumpery that
Colonel Stanley had found valueless
and destroyed.

It was only when he came out of his
biding place after several days that
Arthur dared buy and read a Rich-
mond paper. There were no further
gecounts from Fairfax of the death of
Dr. Lee and the flight of his supposed
murderer.

Arthnr alen_came to the conclusfon

that the death of Blair Stamey ana o
being found shot throuzh the bhead in
a new grave intended for another had
also ceased to be a three days' wonder
in the Richmond nowspapers. [n FPair-
fax, lke enough, the whole country
slde was still agog at this double trag-
edy, Arthur reasoned, but hero fn Rich-
mond the papers gave no mention to it
now. Thelr one absorbing tople was
the ball to be given by Richmond’s so-
siety leader. the wealthy Mrs. Burton
Randolph
CHAPTER VIIL
The New York Society “Belle,”
EANWHILE, desperate and
fear stricken, Blalr Stanley
was endeavering to forget
his peril, present and preapec
tive, tn wild and reckless {hdulgences
in Richmond.

While his fugittve cousin lay tn hum-
ble ledgings, Blatr Stanley lorded it at
o fino hotel, and every night found him
gambling ot the exclusive establish-
ment of Abe Bloom. In Qesperation,
finding bimself “cleaned out” at Mk
Bloom's luxurious temple of chance,
Blair had got that astute gentleman te
cash his personal check on the Bank
of Fairfax

In o few days tits woukl be returned
marked “No funds,” Dliir well knew,
but he hoped meanwhile to recoup his
losses and laugh In Abe Bloom’s hawk-
like face ns he “made good the bom
check” out of the winning he ex
pected to gin at _Abe’s own rouletie
wheel

But the 2,000 went the way of the
8500 his mother had given him—back
Into the coffers .of the gambling bouse
keeper who had edvanced the mamey
on the worthless check.

One desperate chance was ¥ft. Bluir
resalved to pawn his watch end with
the proceeds invoke the wheds of
chance again and by a streak af Inch,
who knows, win back all and so square
Mmself apd the check when 1t came
back, for Blady found Richmond to bhis
iking Then, too, he worrted over the
mysterions visft to Fairfaz of Tom
Bleke, the detectiva Who had Nired
Blake?

There was also the bafl to be given
by Mrs. Burton Randolph, who was a
relative of bis mother, and counted]
upon Blatr's presence at her grand
ball, the event of the social year In
Richmond.

Also Blafr thooghs of Vivian Mars
ton. Glortous Vivian, lusurious Vivinn!
She had come to Richmond, sworn
friend of Mrs. Randalph, who had met
ber the winter before at Palm Beach
It was known of Vivian Marston that
ghe was a wealthy and dashing young
widow, high in the circles of New
York's “four hundred.”

Blair Stanley hed met her at his
mother’s cousin’s mansion, and Blatr
had been first among those to fall vie-
tim of her charmsa

L] L] » . L] L] »

Arthur Btinley emtered the pawn-
gshop of Ike Bloom, brother and some
satd partrer of the redoubtabls Abe
Bloom, king of the Richmond gam-
blers. The pawnshop was dl tnto
partition spaces. Arthur saw vul-
ture eyes of Isarc Bloom gleam when
they fastemed urom the diamond from
the sky, with its antique chain and
curious setting.

Only too eagerly did the pawnbroker
hand over the $300 Arthur asked on it,
and only too eagerly did he hide it in
a drawer.

Arthur was about to slip from be-
bkind the privacy partitions to the
street when he heard a volep say, “1
want $50 on this watch.” He stag-
gered, half fainting with fear and joy,
against the partition.

It was the voice of Blatr Stankey!
There could be no mistake. In a re-
vulston of feellnz to find he was not
a murderer and that Blalr was sallve
and well Arthur threw himself around
the partition and into the arms of
Blair.

Somewhat surprised, but fetgming joy
also, Blatr repeated his supposed cous-
in’s ertes of wild delight Then he
made haste to explain that Dr. Lee
had called him to his study and had
gtven him the diamond from the sky
and that, having dope this, the doctar,
who was greatly agftated, had fallen
@ead Mm his chair.

“T was afrald I would be suspected
of Xilling him for the diamond. How
could I explain when you caught hoid
of me?' led Blafr glibly. “I did not
mean any reflection upon Esther, as
you thought I did,” he continued. “1
only thought any altercation at such a
time and the doctor Iying dead might
jeopardize ber good pame. I was too
frightened to explain, and you were
too angry to listen to me.

“I was only stunned and got home
all right. But there has been a de-
tective hired, and I belleve he wil
find some clew, and your evidence
would only tend to conviet me, and I
am innocent?”

Arthar refiected that Dr, Lee had
known he was the spurious helr and

might tell So for the time betng be
resolved to keep Hagar’s secret—and
his own.

Blatr was quick to take udvamtage
of Arthur's joyous and softened mood,
“I pever will be able to prove I did
pot kill Dr. Lee,” he said, with affected
gadpess. “True, there would not be
any proof to.convict me, but the sus-
piclon of it weuld ruin me. You must
stand by me, Arthur.”

And Arthur, in the foolish impulsive
generosity of his nature, promised.
The relief he felt at seelng Blair alive
placed him in the mood to promlse
anything that Blair might ask.

Then, too, with an inward shame,

e reaflZeén o el T ge wits o un
impostor and stocd in Blair's way, and
vet ho could not bring himse!f to be de- |
splsed of Blate shonld bo tell him the |
Stanley secrut.

The splrits of Dlaiy rose correspond-
inzly., With Arthur gope, susplcien
wouid forever rest upon the hidden fu-
gitive! DBlalr heaved a sizh of relief |
and then said to Arthur, “You @o not |
Enow my mother's cousin, Mrs. Bur-'
ton Randolph, who gives the grand ball |
in Richmond tonight Come, let us'

have one fitng, one grod time together, |
in memory of the old days at Stanley !
hall before you go to the west. I will |
introdoce you under eny name you :
choose, Tbhere s o stunning young |
New Yourk widow—lots of money and |
strle about her—I1 want you to meet. |
8he's just my style and I want yoar |
approval of ber.” !

Arthur besitated a moment and then |
realized that if the pursult were still,
hot on his trafl the last place he would |
be sought for wonld be at a high soct- |
ety function. So ke shook hands with !
Blalr end exelalmed heartily: i

“I'll go yos, Blalr! One good fling |
before 1 go west to make my fortone l
And tf I make {t, Blzlr, I promise you |
thet you shall ghare " !

Fop Arthur all his generons Impulses |
were now founded on the desire to)

recompense Blaly for the heritage he{

had, unkpowingly till now, de;rrlwd{

him of. And Arthur was young. For|
him the strong, brotherly afection be |
bore for Esther and the desire in his |
heart to do justice to Blalr were now
the mmn motives of his life. And he
would have this farewell joyance with |
Blafr. |

Blalr took Wm first to Abrabem |
Bloom’s private “clob,” and hers, do
spite Arthur's wiser counsels, counsels
the wisdom of which be now wonder
ed ¢t himself, Blatr plunged again at
roukefte and lost the money F bad
got on his wetch at the pawnbrokers
and half of what Agthur hal got fram
the eame souwce on the dtamond from
fhe sky, of which, of course, Blalr

Up to Richmond this night of ¥ra
Bandolpls ball camp Hegan Ehe
brought with bher Esthen from whom
she was resclved newes again to be
parted. Hagar brooght also as balf
servant, half bodyguard her lisutenamt
In her gypsy queenship, Litke Lovell

Tom Blake, the detective, returned to |
Richmond at her summpons and met
her. It took but few inguiries with
the means at Blake's command to lo-
cate Blair Stanley, cutting a swath In
Richmond’s gayest circles. It was with
surprise Hagar learned, and a happy
surprise, too, that Blailr Btanley was
altve and seemingly uninjured the
while Arthur bad belleved he bad kil
ed him.

Later in the evening Blake brought
ker word that Arthor wes with Blalr
under an assumed nazme and i was
evident was golng to the Randolph ball
with Blafir that night

On many cccastons the thrifty Hagar
had turrned such fashionable functions
as the Randolph ball to good account
She knew the idle rich welcomed the
diversion of the impromptu appearance
of a gypsy fortane teller on such occer
slons. As a gypsy fortune teller she
determined to appear and confront Ar-
thur and get the dinmond ere he left
Richmond to make his way In the
world.

Meanwhile a fatr vision was on the
threshold of Abraham Bloom's privats
“club.” This fair vislon wes noue oth-
er than the stunnipngly attired and viva-
clous waman of the world, Vivian
Marston.

Abe’s “club” was on a quiet side
strest. The suppoted “New York so-
clety belle” ram little risk of being
geen by any of Richmond's “best socl-
ety people” at 4 in the aftermoon as
she hurrledly passed from her walting
cab into the double doorway of the

““olubhouse.”

Abraham Bloom received the sup-
posed “New York soctety leader” with
an gstonishing air of friendly familiar-
Ity. Vivian Marston may pot have
been a soclety leader in New York,
as the rest of Richmond supposed, but
it was trme enough that she was a
gay New Yorker, and Mr. Bloom had
met her there on more occasions than
one when he had visited the gay me-
tropolis.

“Surprised to see me In your town,
Abe?" asked Vivtan gayly. “Well, I
met one of your soclety dames, Mrs
Randolph, at Palm Beach last winter,
I made a hit with her, and I am here
as her guest

“She gives that big blowout you hear
so much about tonight. 1 want to pick
up some rich guy of Richmond and
marry and settle down among the
southern aristocracy. 1 have got plen-
ty of fine clothes, but I had to hock
my ice In New York to get them and
get here.

“I want to beg, borrow or steal a
flne outfit of jewelry, and I want you
to help me get the loan of some, un-

less you get enlargement of the heart
and present it to me."”

“Nix on that generosity stoff, Vi, old
girl,” replled Mr. Bloom. “Business
is bum. There's no money fn Rich-
mond except the old Confederate bills
they printed bere by the ton during
the war. But I got a brother who
runs a hock shop”—

“Apnd you and your hrother catch
them coming and going,” merrily inter-
jected the New York soclety leader, so
called. “After you break the boobs
your hock shop brother gets thelr jew-
eh.y_u

“Never you mind about that, kiddo,”
replied Mr. Bloom affably., “I'll give
you a note to brother Ike to lend you
all tho ice in the refrigerator. He'll
fix you qut with sparklers till you'll
look like a chandeller.”

The lady departed from Mr. Bloom's
establishment with a compelling note
to his brother, the pawnbroker. The

best Mr. Ike Bloom had in the shop

was the dlamond from the sky. In
a fatal moment he displayed it to the
opulent looking lady friend of his
brother, Miss Marston of New York,
and that dnzzled young person had
eyes for nothing else,

“That for me!” sho cried, “and noth-
ing else! It would be a sacrilege to
wear anything else with thatf

“Be very careful of #t,” warned the
cautious Bloom reluctantly. “I don't
know where it came from, but when
you wear that I know you are wearing
one of the finest diamonds in the
world!™

“They can't come too good for me,
Mr. Bloom,” said Vivian, as she gazed
enraptured at the great jewel In its
antique setting,

That night Vivian Marston, in all her
luxuriant beauty, set off as it was by
the diamond of the sky blazing on ber
falr bosom, was the cynosure of all
eyes at Mrs. Randolph’s ball as she
stood with her hostess In the receiving

&

Arthur end Blalr gasped at her beau
ty, but stared os If turned to stone to
see the dinmond from the sky gleam-
ing on the bosom of this falr stranger
in Richmond.

Haguar, admittad as soon as ber appll-
cation reached the hostess, happy to
have the novel diverston of real gyp-
sles to tell fortunes at her ball, gasped,
too, to see the dlamond flaunted bold-
Iy by this dork, !mxnrious stranger
from the great city.

She thought Arthur bed glven thls
bold faced beanty the dlamond from
the sky, and her heart agailn harden-
ed to him,

Esther, dazzled by the lghts and the
luxury, clung timidly to Hager's arm.
She had never seen the lamond from
the sky before nor had she ewer heard
its history.

Outside Luke Lovell loitered idly,
awafting to guard Hagar and Esther
back from the ball when the function
shounld come to an end

“Shall we have the fortpnes first?’
asked the hostess of her goest from
New York “Tt will be great fum and
help to-get (hings started.®

Hagar had given po slign of recogni-
tion to Arthuy, and hg in turn was re-
lieved thet his gypsy mother did not
geem totent on ereating any scena. He
stood aleof with Blalr and silent, and
bofth of them gazed from afar as
though fascinated at the dlamond from
the sky blazing on the breast of Vivian
Marston.

Howw came it hers? was the thought
of both of them, for in all thelr recon-
ciftation they had sedulously avolded
discussing the baleful gerh of their an-
cestor,

“1 have a wondrous fortune to tell
this lady,” said Hagar huskily as she
indicated Vivian “Will the lady go
aside and walt for me?’

“IWhat fun! You must tefl me all
your wondrouns fortune! Now, don’t
forget” exclaimed Mrs. Randolph as
Vivian Marston smiled and nodded as-
sent to this and glided away to a seat
by a low, heavily curtained window
in the small tea room off the great
Randolph parlors.

Vivian had just settled herself with
the sereme self satisfaction that she

A Strong Hand Clutched at Her Throat.-

was the sensation of the evening, she
and the great blazing gem upon ber

breast. Then she saw Hagar, leaving -

Esther to be gently patronized by Mrs.
Randolph, coming toward her to tell
her fortune.

She settled herself back in the low
gllt chalr against the parted velvet
hangings of the window, and then she
felt o strong hand clutch at her throat,
throttling her throogh the curtains so
she could not shriek alood. Then a
brawny forearm drew back her shape-
ly neck, and the strangling hand loos-
ened {ts hold on her neck and snatched
away boldly the dlamond from the
l'ky- o b« g _ _:ath-\__

(To be Continued.) <ak. ..

Coughs That Are Siopped.

Careful people see that they are
stopped. Dr King's New Discovery
is a rememedy of tried merit. It has
held its own on the market for 46
years. Youth and old age testify to
its soothing and healing qualities.
Pneumonia and lung troubles are
often caused by delay of treatment.
Dr King’s New Discovery stops those
hacking coughs and relieves la grippe
tendencies., Money back if it fails.
50c and $1,00

The fellow who kicks the cat makes
the biggest noise when he himself
is kicked.

The Quinine That Does Not Affect The Head
Because of its tonic and laxative effect, LAXA-
TIVE BROMO QUININE is better than ordinary
Quinine and does not cause nervousness nor
ringing in head. Remember the full name and
lock for the signature of E. W. GROVE. 25¢,




