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(CONTINUED VEOM LAST WEEK)
CHAPTER IX,
A TANGLED SKEIN.

ANFORD knew how to order a
diuuer, and 86 by the time that
Merribew bhad emptied his sec-
ond gluss of Burgundy and his

first of champugne be was in the hagze
of golden confidence, He would find
Kitty, and when he found her he would
find her beart ds well,

“Bay, Joack.,” sald Sandford, “what
dld you mean by that fool cable any-
how ¥

Hillard had Leen patlently walting
for an opening of this sort. “And
what did you mean by hoasing me?*

“Hoaxlng you?*

“That's the word. I was In your
house that night. 1 was there as sure-
Iy as I am here tonlght”

“Nell, am 1 erazy or Is it Jack

“Sometimen,” sald  Mrs, Sanford,
“when you put the chauffeur In the
tonneau 't inclined to think that it is
you."

Hillurd looked striight Into the plae-
Id gray eves of his hostess Very slow-
Iy one of the white lids drooped. His
heart bounded

“Buat really,” contlnued Sandford se
rlously, “unless you bribed the care-
taker yvou could not possibly have en-
tersd the house, You have been dream-
Ing.*

“Very, well, then, It begins to look
as If 1 bnd” It was apparent to Hil-
Inrd that Sandford not lu his
wife's confdence In all things He
nlso saw the wisdom of dropplng the
subject while at the table

They took coffee and lguenr o the
glass Inclosed bnleony. Hillard found
a quiet nook not far from the lift. e
saw that Mrs, Sandford’s chale was
pinced 8o that she conld get a good
view of the superh night He sat
down himsell, slpped his lquear med
tativels, drank hils coffes and as she
nodded Hehtod o clgnrette

“Well™ she sald, smiling Into his
brown eyes She rather fond of |
Hillard, n gentleman alwavs and one
of excellont taste.  There never
auy wearisome innpendo in his wit nor

wins

wins
wins

suggestion in his stories
“You deliberntely winked at me,” he
begnn
“1 detibernie’y did."
“S8andford is In the dark
ed as wuch.”
“Regnrding the wink ™
“Regarding the mysterloys woman
who occupled your bonse by your ex-
the

I suspect.

presa authorlty and who rode
bunter in the park.”
“Was there ever n more beautiful

pleture? swovping her hands toward
the clty
“The
hours
Khie?"
"1 wish 1 conld find you a wife,
witihd make o god husband.™

several
what was

of It
Whao

lst

will
and

el y
yet

You

“Thank ol b am even willing.
with your assistance, to prove t. Who
wis she, and bhow came £he in your

house ¥

“She wished that favor and that her
In New York shonld not be
known Now descrile o me exactly
what huppetisd. 1 am woreying about
the plate wod the siiver™

e Inughesd “And you
e halfway ™

‘4 protadse to tell you all 1 dare™

YThere s a mystery ¥ |

“Yes, Ro begln with your side of it.” |

e wus n capital story teller. He re- |
sounted the adventure 1a ail Its color
the volee under hix window, the per
sotinls fn the paper, the Interchange of
letters, the extrnordinary dinner, the
mask o the envelope  She followsd
him with breathiless interest

“Charming. charming!” Ste clapped
her hands,  “Anid how well you tell it!
You have toll it Just as it happened.”

#Just as It happened!” confounded
for o moment

“Eractly. 1 have hnd a letter—two,
In fact. You did not see her face?”

presence

will meet

AFULL STOCKING

At Christmas Time Is a
Good Thing.

But & full head during the rest of the
year in better, You can fill your head
with useful knowledge of ths world's
current history by subscribing for this
newepaper and reading it regularly.

“Ouly the chin and mouth, But if 1
ever meet her agnln 1 shall know her
by her teeth.*”

“Heaveus! And how ¥

“Fwo luwer oues are gone,
Wise they would be besutlful.”

“Poor man! You bave bullded your
house upon the sands, Her toeth are
perfect. She has fooled you.™

“But | suw with these two eyes!™

“There I& a preparation which the
atrical people use—a kind of gum, She
mentloned the trick, Isn't she clever 7"

“Yet [ shall know her hair.,” dogged-

Other-

Iy

bhead. “Now, you hove known me for

~——

éq 1

He revonntead the cidventure in all its color
yeurs, What Is the color of my
baly?”

“Wliy, It Is biond.”

“Nothing of the kind., It ls wuburn.
If you cannot wil mine, how will you
tell o=

"I whall probably run after every
ted headed woman In Europe till 1T ind
her” hnmorousiy

"Or wirs never deeelve balf so often
as our eyes

Her face Is not searred, Is 102

indiguantly “She Is as
lenutiful as o Haphael, us lovely as a
Bouguereaw. If 1 were s man [ should
gladly journey round the world for the
alglit of her

“Iam willing, even anxlous ™

“1 shiwuld fall in love with her.”™

“1 belleve | have™

‘Bearred!™

“Cotne, Mr. Hillard, [ s Just fool-
ing. You are v seusible a man to
fall In love with a shadow —n mask
Oune does fall in love that way."

“She | rried ¥

Certiinly I bpve pot sald so™

He ficked the ash from his clga-
retie

“Have you thoke letters?”

“One of them 111 show you™

“Why not the other?

“It would be wasting time. It mere-
Iy relates to your adventure. She
silled the day after yon dined with
her.™

“That aceounts for the shutters. The
pollee and the caretaker were bribed.”

“1 smapect they were"

“Ir 1 a valn man, and you
know 1 am pot, T might ask you If she
spoke well of me In this letter. Un-
derstamnd 1 am not Inguiring”

“But you put the question as adroit-
We are sure of vanlty
spoke of you.  She
agreenble gentle-

waerey

Iy ns n womnn
alwuys Yes, she
found youn to be an
man fut.” with gentle malice, "she
dld por say that she wished she had
met you years ago under more favor-
nble clrenmstinees.”

“Come, glve me the death stroke and
have done with It Tell me what you
dare, and 11 be content with it."

She opened ber handkerchief purse
and delved nwmong the various articles
therein

“1 pxpected that youn would be asking
questions, so | am prepared. 1 did not
tell my husband for that very reason,
He wonld have lnsisted upon knowing
everytlhing. Here, read this. It Is only
a glimpse,"”

| seek

He senrched eagerly for the signa-- |

ture
“Don’t bother,” she sald,

Is only a nlekname we

school™
“School ?

“The name

her?

Hillard

“Costyimes gl scenery ¥
goight the signature again

The base of all the trouble was & clerk
In the consulate at Naples. He wrote us
that there would b no dutles on costumen
and poenery Alun, the manager and his
backér iare on the way to America, sad-
dvr wad wiser men' We surrendered our

return tlchets to the dhorus and sent
them Rorme The resmt of us are stranded

I= st 1nat the word?™here o Venlee,
walting for ¢ from home. If 1 were
wlone, 1t wo be highly amusing, hut
these poor poople with me!  Thore In only
are winy | can help them, but that—never!
You re oot thut my personal income Is
QuUATe) wnd It will e two months be
fore | shall have funds, Thers are per-
ponm oy ing heaven and earth to And me
My comphenions  haven't the least Idea
who [ am here we all are, wandering

Pinzea Ban Marco, calling at
day In hopes of money ]
am staving with my mald in the Campo
Batta Maris Formosa, near our beloved
Rantn Barbara 1 have guaranteed the

about the
Cookk'n every

ereldit of my companions, knd they belleve
that Venetlans are generous people  Gen.-
ern Perhaps you will wonder how 1

year on the stage in Italy A

v a thentrieal makoup-—-thess

ppe i fllclen A duke sent me an invi
tation 1o take supper with him, as If 1
were g ballerina! 1 went one of the Amer-
fean chorus girts, a littdle miny for mis-

ehtef  Bhe ale his supper and then ran
W) I understand that he was furlous
Only a few months more, Nell, and then
1 mav come and go an [ pleass,  Come o
Vienles CATRICCIORA

gave her at |

Do vyou mean to tell mnl

that youn went to school with
Where?" |

“In 'ennsyivania first, then in Milan
| Read!

0 Carn Mia<If only you knew how
sorvy | am to miss you! Why must you
pail at onee® Why not come to my beau-
| tifl Venlee® 1 have #0 much to say that
eannot be written. You ask about the ad
venture. Pouf goes my little dream of
greatneas. It was a blank fallure. The
ofMclate put unheard of obstacles In our
path I'he contracts wers utterly disre-
gurded In the first place, wé had not
purchased our costumes and scenery In
Italy

Hillard did not stir. Another laby-
rluth to this mystery! Cuapricclosa—
Kitty Killgrew's unkuown prima don-
pa, nod nll be had to do was o take
the morning train for Venlee, and
twenty-four hours later he would be
prowling through the Campo Santa
Muarln Formosa,

Mrs. SBandford observed him curl-
ously, even sadly. Why conldn't his
faney bave been charmed by un every.
day, sensible girl and not by this

whimsleal, extraordinary woman who |

fooled diplomnts, fHaunted dukes and

- | kept n king at arm's length as a pas
She put her hands swiftly to her |

time? And yet—

“Capricclosa,” he mused aloud.
“That Is pot her name."”

“And 1 shall not tell it you."

“But her glven name? Just a straw,
something to hold on. I'm a drowning
man.”

“It i» Hilda"

“That 18 German.”

“She prefers it to Sonla.”

“Sonla IMilda. It begine well. May I
keep this letter®

“Certainly not,
Gilve It to me.”

He did so. “Shall I seek her?

“This 18 my advice—don't think of
her nfter tonlght, If you ever see or
recognize ber, avold her. It may sound
theatricnl, Lut she Is the lonocent
cause of two denths. These men
sought ber openly too.”

“What bas she done?

“8he mude a great though common
mistake."

“Political ¥*

“Don't be foollsh, I am sorry 1 let
you see the letter. T forgot that she
told me ber hiding place.™

“Her hiding place?"*

“Mr. Hillued, she 18 as far removed
from your orbit s Mars' is from Jupl-
ter's. Forget her™

“My orbit 1s not limited. 1 shall
her,. When [ find her 1 sball
marry her."

“1 llke you too much, Mr. Hillard, to
stand by and see you bresk your heart
agalnst a stone wall”

“Don't you see, the deeper the mys-
tery Is the more powerful the attrac-
tlon becomes ™™

The door to the lift opened and
closed noletly, and Hillard turned neg-
Hgently. A mau sauntered through the
room. The moment he came into the
Hght Hillard's Interest became lvely
enough. It was the handsome Itallan
with the scar

“Whe s that man?" he whispered,
“Only o few weeks ago I bumped into
him on coming out of the clab.”

“Do not attract his attention,” she
answered

“Who Is he?" he repeated.

“A Venetian officer and a profligate.
I entertained him once, but T learned
from bim that T had been (1] advised.”

Hillurd saw that this subject would
admit of no further questlons, The
man with the scar had committed
some inexcusable offense, and Mrs
Sandford had crossed him off the
11st.

It was after 10 when Hillard and his
friend took their leave,

“We shull leave in the morning for
Venlee,” sald Hillard

*“Yenlee* How abont
Florence?"

“Which would you prefer, Rome and
the antiguities or Venlee and—Kitty

Rome and

| Killlgrew 1™

“Kitty in Vealce? Are you <ure?”’

“She 1s there with La Signorina Ca-
pricclosa, Oh, this fs a fine world, aft-
er all, and 1 wis wrong to speak 111 of
it this morning.”

“If Kitty's In Venice I"'m an ungrate-
ful begear too. PBut | do not se« why
Kitty's being in Venlce excites you”
Well, fate writes that Kitty's

"y

—
—

@

Two digmifed carabintert rose quickly

£

mystertons prima donna and my lady
of the mask are one and the same per
son.”

o

The twoe without further words
marched along the middle of the Cor-
80 to the hotel, The conclerge started
toward them, but suddenly reconsid
ered and retreated to his bandbox of
an office, The strangeness of his move
ments passed unnoticed by the two
men, who continued on through the
lobby Into the fiest corrldor. Hillard
Ingerted his key In the door of his
room and swung 1t (nward, He pansed
on the thresheld with good canse

Two dignifted carabinler] rose quick
Iy and approached Hillard, There was
pomething n the Mushing eves nnd set
Jaws thnt mode him reallze that the
safest thing for hlm to do at that mo
ment was 1... stand perf xtly still

With that cara mia?

CHAPTER X

CARARINIER]

" IGNORL" began Hillard calm-
Iy
ot do me the Bonor to ex-
jladne this vislt ¥
"It s not he!” sald one of the carn-
Lhiaberi It Is the master, and not the
servantl.,  Thiv Is Signor Hillar, 1s It
not? e coutinued, addressing himself

to Hillard, “The slgnor has a servant
by the nnme of Glovaunl ¥

Yo Andd what has be done to war-
rant this visde?™

“It s u matter of seven years," an-
swermd the spokesman. “Your serv-
ant attewpted to kil ao officer in
Rome. Lulgl bere, who was then in-
terested In the case ln Rome, thought
be recognized Glovanul luo the street
today, logulries led us here*

“At uny rate, It looks as though Glo-
vann! bad been forewarned of your
| visit” nnswered Hillard, “And may I
ask what Is the name of the officer
Glovann! attempted to kill®

“It Is not necessary that you should
know."

Hillard accepted the rebuke with be-
coming grace,

“And now, signor,” with the utmost
courtesy, “permit us to apologlze for
this Intrusion. We shall walt 1o the
adl, and If we find Glovann! we shall
gladly notify you of the event.”

“Hello! What's this?" exclalmed HUl-
iard, golng to the table when the of-
ficors had gone, It was a note ad-
dressed to him;

My HKind Master—The carablnleri are
after me. But rest easy. 1 was not born
to rot In n dungeon. I am golng north.
Au for my clothes, sond them to Glacamo,
the baker, who lives on the road to El
Desertn. He will understand. May ths
Holy Mother guard you should we never
meet agaln!

Hillard passed the note to Merrihew,

“That's too bud, [I've taken n great
fancy to hlm. It seems that the peas
ant bes no chance on this side of the
wuter. His child & palnted dancer 1o
Parls nnd & price on his own head!
It's hard luck, And the fellow who
caused all this trouble goes free.”™

“He alwuys goes free, Dan, here or
elsewhere.”

“Why, we'd have lynched him in
America.”

“Thut's possible. We are such an
Inpulsive roce” fronically. “Yes, no
doubt we'd bave lynched him, and
these forelguers wonld have added an-
other ounce of fact to thelr bellef that
we are still barbarians.®

‘T hadn't thought of that,"” Merrlhew
admitted

Merrihew became impatient.

“Now out with It. Where and how
did you learn that Kitty is In Venlece?

Hillard told him briefly,

“And they are all
broke ¥
everlasting gmtitude and all that!
We'll ball "em out and ship 'em home!
How |= that for o bhright ldea™

“Let me s#¢,"” sald Hillard practical-
I¥, *There are five of them—five hun-
dred for tickets and doubtless five hun.
dred more for unpaid botel bills. It
would never do, Dan, unless we wish
to go home with them.”

“But | baven't touched my letter of
credit yet. 1 could get along on two
thousand ™

“Not with the brand of clgars you
are smoking, 30 cents each.™

“No: we can’t ball them out, but we
can ease up thelr bills tll money
comes from home. Not one of them by
this time will have a warch, O'Mally
will remain sober from dire necessity,
Poor Kitty Killigrew! All the won-
| derful shops and not a stiver In her

In Venjce,

=0

pockets!™

| Merrihew paced the floor for some
thwe, bhis head full of Impossible
schemes, He stopped In the middle of

the room with an abruptnesa which
I portended something.

“1 bave It. Instead of going directly

to Venice, we'll change the route and
go to Monte Carlo. I'll risk my four
bkundred, and If [ win"—
| "Then the announcement cards, a
| house wedding and pletures In the
New York papers. Dan, you are m-
possible You bhave gambled enough
to know that when you are careless
of results you win, but never when
you ueed the cash. But it s Monte
Carlo If you eay so. Two or three
days there will cure you of your beau-
tiful dream. After all.” with a second
thought, "“it's a good cause, and it
might be just your luck to win. The
masquerading lady! Moute Carlo It
Is."

Merribhew danced a Jig Hllard
stepped to the mirror and bowed pro-
foundly. The Jig ceased

“Mudame, permilt we, 1 comparative
stringer, to offer you passage mouney
bhome., We won It at Mounte Carlo,
It & yours Polite enough,” mused
Hillard, *“but bhanged If It wsounds
proper.”

To the deuce with propriety ! cried
Merrihew buoyantly. “We'll start to-
morrow

From her window Kitty looked down
on the Campo, which Iny patched with
binck shadows and moonshine. How
still at night was this fairy city in the
sen! There were no horaes clattering
over the stone pavements, no tralps, oo
omuibuses, The stillness which was of
pence lny over all things. And some
of this had entercd Kitty's heart

Rut for one thing the hour would
have beon perfect, Kitty, ordinarily
brave and cheerful, was very lonesome
and bomesick. The dismal fallure of It
all! She hnd danced, =ung, spoken her
Anes the very best she knew how, and
none hiad notleed or encournged her
It wax n bitter cap after all the sue-
cess ot home, If only she conld take It
phflosophically like La Slgnorina!

And there werp so many things she
conld pot understand. Why shonld La
Rignorinn nlwars go velled? Where
dld she disappenr so mysteriously in
the daytime? And those sapphires and
dlamords and  emernlds? Why live
here with such a fortune hanglog
ronmd her neek®

“Kitty ™ The
doorway Kitty

volee eame from the
wna startled for a

By George, here's our chance— |

moment, but It was only La Signorina.
Kitty furtively wiped her eyes,
“I am over here by the window,

“before you net will you | The moon was so bright I did not lght

the lamp.”

La Signoring moved with light step
to the window, bent and caught Kit-
ty's face between her hands and turn-
ed it firmly toward the moon,

“You have been crying, cara!™

“1 am very lonely.” sald Kitty.

“You poor little howmelesa bird!” La
Blgnorina selzed Kitty fmpulsively in
ber arms, “If [ were not"— Bhe hesl-
tated.

“If you were not?

“If | were not poor, but rich instead,
I'd take you to one of the fashionable
hotels. You are out of place here in
this rambling old ruin.”

“Not balf so much as you are,” Kit-
ty replied.

“l am never out of place. [ can live
comfortably in the flelds with the
peasants, In cltles in extravagant bo-
tela. My mind ls always at one helght.
Where the body 1s does not matter
much.”

There was n subtle hauteur in the
volce, It subdued Kitty's inguisitive-
| T2

“Sometimes,"” sald Kitty, drylog the
final tear—"sometimes 1 am afrald of
you."

“And wisely.
myself. 1 always do the first thing
Wt enters my bead, and geoerally It

s J
ey, {1

5
-
i

A good stroke sent the gondola up the canal,

is the wrong thing. Never mind. The
old woman here will trust us for some
weeks yet," She leaned from the win-
dow and called, "Pomp-e-a!"

From the canal the gondoller an-
swered,

“Now then!” sald the woman to the
girl

Klitty threw a heavy shawl over her
head and shoulders, while the other
wound about her face the now famil-
lar durk gray vell, and the two went
down into the Campo to the landing.

Pompeo threw away his cigarette
and doffed hia hat. He offered hils el
bow to steady the women as they
boarded, and once they were seated a
good stroke sent the gondola up the
canal. Under bridges they passed.
They gllded by little restaurants
where Venetinng in olden days talked
Hberty for themselves and death to the
Austrians, and at length they came
out upon the Grand canal where the
Rinlto curves Its anclent blocks of
wmarble.

“There! This Is better.”

“It s alwnys better when yow are
with me,” sald Kitty.

For years Kitty had fought her bat-
tles alone, independent and resource-
ral, and yet here she was leaning npon
the strong will of this remarkable wo-
man, and gratefully too.

“Now, my dear Kitty, we'll just en-
Joy ourselves tounight, and on our re-
turn 1 shall lay a plan before you, and
tomorrow you may submit 1t to the
men."

“I accept It at once without knowing
what It is."

“What a Dbeautiful palace!” EKItty
eried presently, polnting to a bouse
pot far from the house of Petrarch.
The moon poured broadly upon it. The
gondola posts stood ke sleeping sentl.
nels, and the tide murmured over the

ateps.

Pompeo, seelug Kitty's gesture,
swung the gondola dlagonally scross
| the canal,

“No, no, Pompeo!” La Signorioa
spoke In Itallan. “I bhave told you
pnever to go near that bouse without

| theater,

Stralght ahead.”
“Who Hves there? asked Witly
“Nobody,” suswered La Slgunorina,

“though once It was the palace of a

great warrior How pleturesgue the

gondolas look, with their dancing dou-
ble lights'™

“The ol palnee e mnore
than the gondolas,” declared Kitty. But

La Signorinn was not to be trapped
Frow the Graml canal they cawe out

tnto the great cannl of San Marco, the

beginning of the lagoon.
La Signoring’ Legan Kitty
“There! 1 have wurned you twies

The third time | shall be angry.”
“Hilda, then. But 1 awm afrald when

ever I enll you that. You do not belong

to my worll.”
“And what makes you think that?

There wans n smlie bebind the vell
“1 do not know nuless (& s that you

are at home everywhere, ln the Campo,

in the hotels, in the theater or the pal
ace. Now, 1 wm at home only In the

In places which are unreal

and artificinl. Youn are a great aciress

a great singer, and vet, as O'Mally

wonld =ay, you don't belong ™ Kitty

had forgotten what she had started out
to sy

express orders

liuterests

La Signorina Inughed, “Pouf! You
have been reading too many novels
To the molo, Pompeo.™

At the molo, the great quay of Ven
fee, they disembarked e whilom

prima donna dropped B0 centesimi fnto

I am often afrald of |

|'

It

Pompeo's palm. and he bowed te the
very guowale of the buoat

"Grazie, oobldita"

“Whnt does be suy ¥ asked Kitty,

“He says “Thanks wobllity,” If 1
had given him a peauy It would have
been thauks ouly. For a lies he wou d
bave added principessa—princess. Tle
gundaller will glve you any title yon
desire If you are williug enough to puy
for Iv."

Tlhe Plazea San Marco, or St Mark,
I4 the weccn of those in search of bea-
ty. Here they may lay the sacred car-
pet, kneet und worshlp. There Is nowe
other to compare with this mighty
square, with lts eochanting splendor,
It nuunting romunce, s briliaot if
pathetic history,

There were several thousand people
lu the square tunight, mostly traveler .,
The band was playlug selections fro o
Audran's whimsical “La Mascotte °
The tables of the many cafes we: s
filled, and bundreds walked to and fi
under the Lright arcades or stopped 1)
gaze loto the shop windows.

The two wowen saw no vacapt ta-
bles at Florlav's, but presently they
espled the other derelicts — O'Mally,
Smith and Wortb—who managed to
find two extru chalrs

Tobrough ber vell thelr former prima
donna stundled them carefully, with a
purpose In mind. The ouly ooe she
doubted was Worth, Somehow be an-
noyed her. She could not explain, yet
stlll the sense of apnoyance was always
there,

“Gentlemen,” she sald during a lull,
“] bave a plan to propose to you all.”

“If 1t wlill get us back to old Broad-

way let us have It at once™ sald
O'Mally.
“Well, then, 1 propose to walt no

longer for letters from home. My plan

A glorious green emerald lay in the palm
0t her hoaned.
Is simple. They say that a gambler al-
ways wins the first time he plays. |
propose that each of you will spare
me what mopey you cun, and Kitty
and 1 will go to Monte Carlo and take
one plunge at the tahles.™

“Monte Carlo!” O'Mally brought
down his fist resoundingly. “That's a
good idea. If vou should break the
bank think of the advertisement when
you go back to New York."”

“Be stlll.” sald Worth.

“Dush {t, business s business, and
without publicity there Isu't any busi-
ness.” O'Mailly was burt.

“Mr, O'Mally Is right.” sald La Signo-
rina. “It would be a good advertise-
ment. But your combined opinion Is
what I waot.”

The three men looked at one another
thoughtfully, thea drew ovut thelr wal-
lets. thin and worn. They made up a
purse of exactly 150, not at all & pro-
pitious sum. But, such as {t was,
O'Mally passed It scross the table.
This utter confidence In ber touched
La Signorinn’s heart. She turned
aslde for a moment and fambled with
the hidden chain about her neck. She
placed her hand on the table and
opened It O'Mally gasped. AD emer-
nld—a glorious green emerald—lay in
the pnlm of her hand.

“1 shall glve this to you, Mr. O'Mal.
iy.” snld the owner, “tlil 1 return. It
is very dear to me, but that must not
stand in the way."

“Yo gods!” cried O'Mally |s dismay.
“Put it away. | shouldo't sieep o
nights with that on my person. Keep
We'll trust you anywhere this slde
jull. But sou're a brick, all the
same.” And that was as near familiar-
Ity as O'Mally ever came

She turned to Swmith, but he put out
n band b viclent protest; then to
Worth, but he smiled and shook his
hend

She put the ring away
mother’s She never
scomfully In ret
agnin

“Thank you,” she sald quietly. “If 1
we will all go to

It was her
would smile
thesa men

LT at

o8¢ your money
Florence. 1 have another plan, but
that will keep tlll this one utder band

proves a fallure.”

O'Mally teckoned to a walter

“Tom™ warned Smith

“Your let me alone” replled O'Mally
“A quart of Astl won't hurt anybody.”

Early the next morning she and Kit
ty departed for Moute Carlo In gqueat
f fortune Fortune was there., walt-
ing, vut In a gulse wholly voexpected

TO RE CONTINUVEDR]
New Secretary

v new seeretary of the Washington
Sttt lHinllwnay it lsston s Deen
ippolnted tn the perwon of Francls
N, Laroed of Sesttl He e well
kpnown In newspnper circles, having
bansy i ted with the Paost Totell
eull f ! Ve s Pl lntest ser
v wis as Sanda Htiwr M
Larned Is regacded as particularl
well qualined tor his new post




