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(6 L By E. W. Homung, Author of “The ‘Shadow of the
. L] Ld
s Rope,” “The Rogue's March,” Etc.
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1 » - - ! Count wasn't expected at the vineyard
| | before the following Saturday. Mean-
e | 1nh'.le- he was supposed to be In Roms.,
| But the dead would doubtless be dis-
No.X. The Fate of Faustina ot e e o St
. . woudld lead to his own dlscovery with the
| ife =t 4n him. I belleve he figured on
. | thar himself, r he sat threatening me
I had lots When I wasn't busy with | gamely il last You never saw
| the boats, I had to trim the vimes or such & sight as he was, with his head
| eather the srapes. or even hely muke apiit In two by a ruler tied at the back
| the wine itseif In a cool dark musty b | of It, and his great mustache pushed up
A n | vault beneath the temple that | can see | § | Inte bis bulging eyes. But 1 iMchod hom
ch’ ¢ fattc, » fatta un no parismmo | : - - = '_ ' ' up in the dark 'ﬁ'f'.t_"»!l! a qualm, and T
sching! and smoll as 1 law. And can’t I hear it = : wished and stlll wish him every torment
NO-ORGAN wss pouring the | 30d feel 1t tool Bquish, squash. of the damned."
S 2 el e o bile: souash, saqu suggio; and L | “And then?™'
metall "””.! TN s feet as thouxh vou had bee® wadineg “The night was still young, and with-
window. while a --‘_ of brass | throuxsh slaughier to a throne Yea !1_.: tenn miles there was '1:.“, bast of ports
e w I bave since | Bunny, you mixhtn't think It. but this in & storm, and hundreds of holds for
n for mr.lrul zood right foot t mever was oo the | the humble stowaway to M\.w-m— from.
by ® | It botter | WEORE "f:‘_:d“f“; . ;"-‘"__‘I"::':“'__-“*'”'-I‘ﬂ“ | But T didn't want to go further than
L They wi mak me for re- | T T TN Lo e loes of mieasure i e e o B oy Mree L PR
lately epidemie | From sanguine srapes of pain™ ' would w.uh\.ar- l_\‘]".-w-‘. the old Nord-
Siue sk deutscher Lloyd, and had an excellent
run 1 [ o mni{e R SUGOSN BRUN. A8 thouh | voyage in one of the boats siung in-
anthment 15 8 | 1ol stumbied on the trath In Jemt board over the bridge. That's better than
RGP, § P His face filled with lines. He was it any hold, Bunny, and I did splendidly on
tinm in & room that i been bare oranges brought from the wvineyard.'™
when first 1 saw it bas- And at Genoa™'
' b y ket -frnlr:. and a table all | ! “AL Genoa I took to my wits once
in for such as n might Into | Meent ostensibly for me Ience | more, and have been living on nothing
e e = - Raffles would slip to his bed -with | else ev since. But there T had (o bey
s therefore shutting my window lm':on"r(\ ik Bt Svery Thade | | = . it
4 Ibo » t very nkia of the gin nlj over agaln, and at the very bot-
In & and wondering whether 1| e This ernoon we felt falrly | tom of the ladder. T slept in the streets.
should do the same for RafMes, when he | pafe, for Theobald had called™ In  the | T begged. | did all manner of tarrible
w silk painmas to p | moTRINg, 1 Mra. Theobnid still took up | | things, rather hoping for a bad end, but
It ude | much of s time Through the open | never coming to one. Then one day I
nim from mo | window we il hear the planoc-orman | | saw “& white-headed old chap locking =t
him from nd ~* | A -
- i - oy | B0 “"Mar 1" a Tew hundr yards me through a shop winflow—a window I
Lron’t 4 v . * | turther o I fancied Raffles was lsten- had designs upon—and when I stared at
rather ke t1 '”F and want to Usten. | g0 45 41 while he paused. He shook s | | him he stared at me, and we wore the
What sori of fellows are they to look al, | hend ubstractedly when [ handed him | | same rag=. So 1 had come to that' Bat
by the wayT"’ | the rcigarettes, and his tone thereafter | . } | ane reflection makes many. | had mot
put my head out | was never just what it had been rocognized myself: who on earth would
i | "I don't know, Bu whether you're recognize me? London called me—and
TR | & bellever in transmigration of souls. T | here | am. Italy had broken my heart-—
that Ra £ aften thought it casier to belleve It stays"™
any of T | remember nOW ots of other things und 1 have been a scheolboy one moment,
how hot the ¥ elbows, &% I ] nemar ving in | in the bitterness of tha
in order X belng on now no longer giving way to
h I coul e brute who had it my day. - feeling which had spolled the climax
| y running it w a whaole akin, af his taie, Raffles needed knowing as I
1 over my i ms cold-blonded a blackgoard alone knew him for a right appreciation
- = worst of the emperors, but | have | § | of those last wonds. That they were no
¢ cnipa sht he had » i 1 mere words [ knew full well, That but
TARKen As fus. He had the great I tragedy of his Itallan life that
1 £ picturesque Homan nose, eves that wess have sufficed him for years, If
afty in themselves, and t ! I did and do still belleve.
fatnems, 1lke the rest of h so that ne see him as 1 saw him then,
wheezed If he walked & yard other- the ines upon his face and the pain be-
= rather a fine beast to ook mt. with | hind the lnes. How they came to dimap-
& huge gray mustache, like a M) ing gull, | pear and what removed them you will
1 the most courtrous manner even fo never guesa, [t was the one thing you
. ] men, but ane of the worst, Runny. | would have expected to have the apposite
o hl ‘ up hers one of the worsl that sver was It wan =t. the thing; m.jo-ﬂs._ m:“ih?g !ﬂvrc[ﬂ
. a Shall 1 sald that the vineyard was only his hobby confidence, -h: argan “."“ tha "C"c.
= If s0, he dld his best to make his hobby | more hrlm-f‘:._ l-\u:r very windows:
resson to lov y wmy. He used to o » nut Nap) | SRR 0 VO,
ol g 4 s ,:: ;-:r the week-endn—in the tub vr?-.-: il erR A’ sarta 4' ¢ signore
it takes me back—it - 4 : ~—ty \ 8 pugneva setmpa & diete
Yes, here you are, one | WASD'L too rough for his nerves—and he | | pe penzmre s Salvatorsl
didn’t always come alone. His very name | § I Mar -:a-.;l ’
aple alf-crowns that ”_.”--,511 unhesjthy—Corbuocl. 1 | = « perzo & Salvatore!
but I had | to add that he was a count | § “AND THEN-WE WERE ATLONE FOR TH E LAST TIME™
for pennies counts are two-s-penny in Naples | § 1 |
were. There- season all the yesar round ke
bowing to the | 1 a i English Hked to | thy hes 3 worlld do It as soon as| ina was the whitest and the best I ever | 1¥ quotation, but I will | saw him—| spotted him—it was broad |
: I turned to | me, much " | tonk at har—that 1 knew kiew y were as biack that | twilight after thoss stalrs—and [ went |
wuste. But | hope to 3 1 knew It ot il o sl S "Well, T was strung up [for troubls of the sufest safe in | for him with my bare hands. Not fista,
down, his | al I at not to ) ipdle rely Irom my ANOWIESET | when the next Bunday came, and I'll t=i] € ™om in the Chan- | Bunny; not fists for A thing ke that; 1
' his one | ha it advertised a swine had | of toe Neapolitans for 1 had no Jdea | what 1 had done. 1 had broks Yet 1 had not got | meant getting my fingers into his vile I simply stared at Raffles. Instead of
3 ned remonste Engliah friends When he heard that I | who the man might be. 1 knew I 1 burgled Corbucci’ my bare feet beforo | iittle heart and toaring It out by the roots. tSeepening, his lines had vanished. He
They took me back.,” he r ated. "My | was bathing in November, when the bay yet 1 took this detall bettar than the r ing his I else coming up In| I was stark mad. But he had the ; | jooked years younger, mischievous and
G they took me Rt ‘t’ Il as warm as new milk, he would | of the engagement, though now 1 that It gave me L boots. You may imagine what a turn | —hers. He blazed it arm's | | merry and alert as I remembered him
stupped In his stride shake his wicked old head and say, ‘You both. As if 1 was golr human I sould have | that gave me! It 1 not be Faustina, | missed. And that stesdied | of old In the breathless crisis of some
understand, Bunny, old chap, | are very anpdashuss—you are very au- R m'-'lh'-!\' ,._v_-' been in when 1 came out foot three seasons of the | hed hin fuany-bone ag ’l"l'll madeap escapade He was holding up
e vou shall, T alwiys meant | dashuss!" and put on no end of side M« ywely head -F"l-".ld e vien nothing, mark you, but re was Faustina walting v he could biaze agnin; the revy | his Anger; he was stealing to the win-
some duy. but neover felt J' re his lians, By god. he had pitched od o protect her' a revolver from a dr What a fright she h-ll with a rattie, but without going off; o he was peeping through the
it befors, and it's mot the t word usawares, and [ to row away U k all at onee my own | In An instant [ had it tight, and the Httle | ay though our side strest were
1 ‘ talks about for talk ) it In the end! for by ithe man sang liks | swine at my mercy at last.' Scotland Yard itself; he was stealing
g., s -..1.... It isn't a4 nursery st Bun- bathing, Bunny. it was ab- wure of theass | ided up and up. It “You didn't show him any? back agaln, all reveiry, excitement and
=n't A& laugh in it from ‘ best 1 ever had anywhere y ‘Afe s : bo, the sbhort-winded Count| “Merey? With Fautina dead at my 1 suspense.
i the contrary ; have 1 sald just now the water was ltke win U ahow 3 thc om we all supposed to be in | feet? [ should have deserved none In the "I half thougnt they were after meo
mes what it y halr lr‘ my mind [ osed to call 1t biue ting irom and they next world If I had shown him #ny In | before,” sald he. *“Toat was why I
you are going to hear.’ 1 nd rather annoyed that for the nearest hole. came and nearer, nearer, | this! No, T just stood over him, Wwith | made you look I daren’'t take a . proper
comising, but Ra man the phrase. Othar wasti't for my own use. [t * T ily, now stopplng to | the revolver In both bands, feciing lonk myself, but what a jest if they
yet hil mare unigue it I miswed my own fanstioa, ght her ow taking a few stops | chambers with my thumb; and as I sto #t a Jest!™ 1
of the mau fine face ; y Httle inderd, theugh to y the on ! n ther I should have en; | he stabbed at me; but I stepped back to | u me :n the police? msald I
set hard by never | T often -lwwd that you wers there, old sea phooting at candles stuck upo it had not been | that one and brought him down with a pollee! Bunny. da you know
never knew It %0 | chap, particularly when I went for my rock.  The Nolse In the cave way 1 the cave; as It wns | bulleg In his guts. 1 me w0 little that you can Jook
might be suld of bis ' jonesome swim first thing in the morn- thing frightful, bot high up above h nameless fearn. But 1| "‘And | can spare two or three | mas Iin the fuce and ask such a gues-
an Ar now - the | roas joaves, n't ba heas ! at all, as we L resist giving that grampus | more,” | suld, for my poor gir! eould not M ‘- boy, I'm dead -l'." them—off
her ext smlly q| when rour body A wr s - i mom on sccount. A | have fired a shot ‘“Take that one to hell | r “"-‘k'—:‘.ll good den] demder tann
. 3 B ward ;T:-n,du e firn' Ah, ves, It the procee re’ ona wall, s0 [| with you—and that! bel "Il.' oft the hooks' Why, if I weat to
i - of tale; the e good enough life for a change, a | seemed armed wi i myseif nghinas A8 Then I st ng wheesng land Yard this mindte to give my-
treated char “1»-1=1‘~~1'\ enough, ct paradise to lle low in, another | puzzled "li I knew sed] within eix Ine 1’"! of | lke the Count for place was ? b thev'd  chtok ==L t SuE
e : the ra ntertaln no wheezing ke full of 3 ‘ d my man ':II _'”‘ "1';;11"1--‘(‘\'-'\ 1 ;n'," : e =,
of Elba, re [ poar Eve!™ DXt T e gn n few Blepa WS very 1 I tippe m Into the -...j\-!:;— .-..' o _l : 1 Jod '-"”I‘:l "'Q:l'lh':
he had met with | he fetched m migh that took away | breath us him have It wil sea lo dedlle FRiner 1h Fauatina's | "re“--—-.<' tr I.'I l‘ t T have the A
i A n his jaws sna topether | B0d tolerably certain cave and then—we were alone NSTERR,_ S FOTYPY s itllre =
ar Bunny, s }.-r_.—n.|- w he of Hout the Baturday brought sarn ecrellenza  signori L ftor ”, she and 1. In our own --:m-l--::----'!u the ']""r..,:.-"’i" e,
rified BOAE © the T pen the t Count was not coming And & scream came pet hs searc mee her, Rnsdiers oty 'y oo mapgnieh
itants - But tt t ¥ It is one whi k in Rome on business such & scream'! A dosen 1 i,
my vanits | — |x of & J' to return In time, so for & wl wera In It; and the o sated the word with a different
after ail. 1 & ) promised peace, and : pod with the i seoun ¥ ald say uw. Not toat T had never heard
ere Was without that sald 1t; most powerful und sinister of
" thing up aT he squeaked at last, gib- | & man, the firat societies, 1 I fulled to see on
v i Woet like a whipped with : alr nr grounds Raffies should jump to
d this fiyd other ex- open ; bear 1o miss then oncluston these every-day
treme i 1t aelf-dis- got & match all ready to went grinders be ad to it
trust whick ; bave to bring wis one of Corbucel's threats'®
onrd o the e . Bui 1 i ne, "I 1 killed him the Camorra
1 called the gir et 1 ecertainl kill me. He kept on
resd name was Faustina nt f murmurad at| teliing me so, It was like his unning
£ a yast famils miny :'- v not o s that he woulkd put them on
1 | insinuating :1 1;1t- 1y tra woether or no”™
rising sef. was loss “He Is probubly &« member himself!*
and beautifal ot Arturo. You are in the . 1 he sald
. o that hole down there. 1 want to vou think
It was the most ex te face I u demun.iad
e % shall see in this life—absokh s I'm In a hurry." T sald, TR volce raspiog
¥ - tures. & skin that e : L . --r. that match b r"\ - thr wd verse,
34 zobd. so deiioate was its b I . ',I a : =l |—.— L 1 mi ght he and 1 was I:::u_. foun I Jon't talnk, It was only an ides.
wnt Malr, not black but e = S 44 ':‘ | : - = cRve i“' it thi Is s thoroy ly Neapoil=
i eyes and teeth t E " s ._m‘:_'"_' s . and he | kept ':""'I ever heard It on a Londonm
fortune of & 1 e new mii | '."Ia‘,':‘;'. Fauatina Then, agaln, what saould
1 tell you " It and 8o I | wis their « ek here?
| would ad about a pir e .I: ‘.‘h' ‘].‘ Fits n w'w.--_ .1 aungnt m(-r-‘- to S t} igh the blnd In my
don't b there's such O, e eleventh moment, and t R | (B0 TR ) ire, there was the
the 3 g ol in_from Naples. to Poxzuoll. | pens 2 N yilue chin and the
: :' et ',' : n rowed hers now by hay watcehing our windows, and
b o on .'1-'] mher TEUD "' = he bawled
- taken ; cried iffles, r-_i_q_ R |
| r when T told him. “Why should
ome aneaking back t» us?
Noean't that look suspiclous, Bunayj
joesn’t that promise a Inrk?™ )
. + .nl of tha hand- Not to me,” I suld ng the smile
f sound weine nd: he How many peopls, snould
wine to hathe And 5 shillings for
mornths re v thelr " nfernal row?
t I w nest an struck & strange | have potted thnt's what
lux 1o feroded Herod, art as I was begin- | ston] against
L h Krape went in the ey . S I k it u enough but not nk face
ious -dunger Ing knifed PRIV SNSY. PR NEVRG- WA N R ky for Stefano,” sald I grim asked whether enly he
! mn inciples by the thleving crew |, NRTNEIAE Ny Shliee 65 Weast) nd- Count had sént ] whispered. "St ¥
1 onestly be 1‘:'-:' 1 '. ald by e i " arge of them | to Rome, and had sa Ak % must not be too ‘ard on | er he had f ou've no Imagina-
place where every |, b e A e #0 just then, as strated the Count. “You have the same sh I RO I
il the of It itended to speak he speak with me about it, | In before he knew - 3 wish you
F aa fano had told spank with you ¢ | who was not” | w there's nothing I should
ey | you y row with her, and “And dJd14 3 o than taking on another Nes
now by honest ac it wr® ol My account, “No: that A You see. 1 owe them
| nt design, and found . had never told me, th But 1 b el i I didn't settle In full.
dexve romant essed as much for myself. Weil, 1 was tight as man | than ever 1 zhall pay
6 cave dowg Count was golng to take his jackal's for she is | and [ left him t » Styx!"™
| Ive s b he was worth, which was utlers shut ang i even as he spoke: the
| ould cal ch \'n. Agr to ¢ the cave™ I | had come again and
spark:ing thers was taoe he thought Lo | and with an
| lingy ready to our hand Oh, thoese J | the gl
t nights! 1 pever knew which 1 Uked I ha 1 no s fortune.’ the old devil | =— — ~ = = = —
the c..nm; beliind the house— | 'o=i. ihe moonlit ones wm‘",_‘ e v - .'_; = et the saane . -
o= Dty —sbupners W § oL~ ban ar 1 T s heast away, but at the same ey Wi T al N And many other painful and serious
wemary and red | * . hi 4 not the faintest I £ " - Sk e g . .
med fNowers—in a Liny 3‘-.’--‘rn:r:,- fc " l,::‘{‘f.r:‘ .“tfr‘-rlnﬂ.'t lnl-.' ‘l-- kE that .\ '-. -. ‘-, H."-‘:-—1r’~)‘u:r‘ - allments fTOIII. “’hlch most mothcrs
was the top o sea and uo red zigzag io the sy fof = ' . e o2 =" .
gt ety 1 We were happy. I don't M- ) der ns went running down suffer, can be avoided by the use of
n v 200 - ne 1 w “ . = o it was very dark, and 1 find he his m.;l m " =
newrly 200 stes ing 1. We seethed mot to Xing my hea sous vol JKing after me Mother's Friesd.”" This great remedy
the solld rock: his  Care between wun My ma ran up the long aie - -
and another 50 steps took no iaterest in my affairs . betwes ' is a God-send to women, carrying
and last of all a cave Nt for | Faustina's family did not appear to villa Iiself . his foe - = e
a-penny-plaln-and-twopence- I bother abou® her The Count was . iia ‘;q the garden | et ,‘ ,.“b:‘__ m,:‘;‘:T:_ thcm Lht:ongh thelr mOSt Cnu_m]
llta Ve u::-r];;l ﬂthe Naples five nights of the soven: the | mad t ' also a bare chu g PFut now he Ordeal “ﬂth Safety and LO palnq
n e .w-_-_ ™ oD | sther tw we signed apart 1o & tattered scag wz..\r!- who ma e 1\" ‘-r-r-r— it wasx bored by 1ih elbows on the - 'y 4 o :
ok e B BT Ny [ RTINS B M L g o s nead between | Ne woman who uses “"Mother's Friend” need fear the suffering
i r shipping, ternty = ¢ Ju Sl S - 1 pot to know | ¢ rhrad the fis rmen's
n :Im:-nelihhr tub wllh & brown sall -]‘:_.l“ldp.,:::v n"h.’ IJ:-:S.L‘tp---T-.heu..:-L_lr: ;-r-.m I wam 1:.‘\:'.:"Th-nrncinr_:iw lights and | ﬂﬂd danger lnCldCBt tOb;nh fOT it TObSthCOTdCa].Of its hO
or o | y ™ 1 ' . - - &t » Lo — ] ' 1 » "
Sion to Magtes enl i Sy o ] bt e by was Ishven et e Se R Gttt e B e I e o e et s and insures safety to life of mother and child, and leaves herin
1 . v >0 bt —a e o o fou i d Into th e f 1 8 & CAve
SR Sondas | Bight—Favatinn borst ooy certer 2| “Well. as I lay swaka shaft. And that was the last time I \nswer to my voice. Then @ condition more favorable to speedy recovery. The child is
“The house above wag sald to be on | nigh .“"‘ Ba DUursi oul crying In| gore lines of Swi rne sppreciated the unique and peaceful my foot touyched hers and -
the ldentical site of a suburban retrest !i:_e' boat, and sobbed her story as we | head and came to stay '_‘,rm of this outlandish thai the Fealt . . S also hea]thv, strong and
of the admirable Tiberius Thers was | ATifted witko NGy, w0y toe mercy | Goa satd. “Le m wha wineg her take ‘The stalr was In two long Rfights, stabbed her to the heart md tured. Our book
the old sinner's vrivate theater. with | of the Lord And that was almost as ARd keen Faustine with an alr- or two at t top of them and they had natur -
the tiers cut elean to this dav: the well | ¢l a story as the \'“-”_ “On that couplet I slept at last, and | upper one, but not another pin-prick tl ) v heart” 5 “LIO&hCThOOd,” 15 “Urth
where he used to fatten his lampreys She was engaged—what! Had | snever | it was my text and watchword when 1 you came to the jrom gate at the bottom | “You say X I mald gently, as be |
on his u!n\-p_n_ and & rulned temple (.fl heard of_ #t? Ind T mean to upset the | awoke in the morning. 1 forget how well | of the lower As you may tead of an | staod in b silance. his ,_‘t stil] ltSWElght imn gOid tOC\'
those riptinx old Roman bricks. ahal- | boat? ‘thll-"lﬁ her engagement bexide | you know your Swinburne, Bunpy, but infinitely lighter place, In & finer work | turned “I  thought Stefano had been d w]]l be sent f‘rec m lzun
low as dominoes and ruddier than the | our love? ‘Niente, niente,’ crooned Faus- | dont’ you run mway with the ides that | of fietion than you are ever Wkely to | left behind™ ‘ woman, an P
cherry. 1 mever was much of an anti- | tina, sighing yet smillng through her | there was anything rise in common be- | write, Bunny, It was ‘g at noon,| Raffles was round In a flash. his face CDVCIOPC b}’ addressmg apphcauon to
ouary. but I could bave become one | lears. No, but what 4id matter was that | tween his Faustive and mine, For the | dark as midnight st dusk, snd black as | white-hot. his eyes dancing death.
thare if I'd had nothing elss to do, but | the man had Tiresiened 1o stab her 0| lust time et mo tell you that poor Faust- | the ninth plague of Egypt at midnight’ | “He was in ibe caver he shouted. -1 | Bradfield Regulator Co. Atianta,Ga.




