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the thing to perfe

Metropole, and

IKE monst South -Africans, Sir
L Charles Vandrift Is anything but
Redentary He liatex siting down.
He must always “trek.” He cannot live
without moving about freely. &Six
weeks In Mayfailr at a time is as much
&% he can stand, Then he must run
away Incontinently for reést.and changs
to Seotland, Homburg, Monte Carlo,
Plarritz. “T won't be & lmpet on the
rock,” he says. Thus It came to pass
that in the early Autumn we found
sursslves stopplng at the Metropole at
Brighton We were tha accustomed
ntea lttla family party—Sir Charles
and Amolla, myself and Isabel, with
the suite an usual
On the first Bunday morning after our
arrival we strolled out, Charles and I—
ng the hours allot-

1 regrot to say d
td for divine service—on to the King's
road, to get a whilf of fresh alr,. and &
wlimpse of the waves that wara churn-
the chunnel. The two ladies (with
nnets) had gone to churchi but
slr Churles had risen late,” fatigued
trom the weck's toll, while I myself
was suffering from a matutinai head-
’ hieh I mttributed to the cloge
Al of t billiard-room overnight, com-
hined, perhupe, with the inasjdlous r:f‘l
tect of & brand of soda water to which
| was little accustomed; T had used it
tp dilute my evenlng whisky. We were
tn meet our wives afterward at the
parade—an institution to which
va hoth Amelin and [sabel
tach cven greater importance than to
the sermon which precedes It

We sit down on @& glasy seat. Charles
Inquiring up und down the
King's road, on the lookout for a boy
with Bun y J ars. At last ane
i “Obse my brother-in-
called oul onlcally.

"Ain’t got none,” the boy answeared,
beandishing !} undle in our faces.
a Plnk ‘Un?"
is mot n Refereeder,
the Pink 'Un, e considers
« for publie perusal on Sun-
dny morning. It may be rend indoors,
hut in the open ale Itz blush betr
80 he shook His bead and matter
vou pi n (heerver send him on heéra
Bt onco to me.”

A polite stranger who sat close Lo us
turned round with a pleasant smile.
“Would you asllow me to offer you
one?' he sald, drawing 8 copy from his
pockaet “I fancy I bought the last
There's A run on them today, you soe
Important news this morning from the
Transvanl'

Charlen ralsed eyabrows and ac-
cepted (t. &8 1 thought, just a trifla
grumpily. So to remove the false Im-
pression his surlincss might produce an
40 benevolent o mind, 1T entered-« Into
convarsation with the polite stranger
He was & man of middie age and med|-
um height, with a cultivated alr and a
pitlr of gold plnce-nex; his eyes were
rp. his wvolee rafined. He dropped
intop alk befora long about distin-
guished peopls jJust then in Brighton.
It was olear at once that he was hand
in glove with many of the very best kind.
We compared notes as to Nloce, Rome,
Flareance, Calro. Our new acqualntance
had scores of frienda in common with
u=, it mseemed; indead, our clrcles ao
inrgely coinclded that I wondercd woe
had never happenod till then to knock
up against one another.

“And 8ir Charles Vandrift, the greaf
Afrienn milllonaire,” he =ald at last,
“do you know anything about HWim?
I'm told he's at present down here at
the Metropole.”

I waved my hand toward tha person
in question,

“Thia is EBlr Charles Vandrift™ I
answered, with proprietary prids; “and
1 am his brother-in-law, ;Mr. Seymour
Wentworth,"

“0rh, Indeed!” tha stranger answared,
with a ocurious alr of drawing in his
horns, I wondered whether he had just
bean goling to pretend he Kknew Sir
Charles, or whether perchance he was
un the point of saying somsthing high-
1y unesmplimentary, and was glsd to
have Aped It

By this time, howevar, Charles lald
down the paper and chimed into our
conversation. I could see at ance from
his molilfied tone that the News from
the Transvanl was (favorable to lis
operations in Cloetedorp Golecondas, He
was therefore in a friendiy and affable
temper. Hils whole manner changed at
ance. He grew polits In return to the
polite stranger, Besldes, we knew the
mMan mowve in the best society: he had
requalntances whom Amella was most
anxious to secure for her “at homes"
in Mayfair—young Failth, the novellst,
and Sir Richard Montrose, the great
Arctie traveler. As for the palnters, It
wan elear that he wis sworn friénds

with the whole lot of them. Ha dined
with academiciar
hreak

" and gave weekly
t* to the members of the in-
Now Amolia s particularly
that her salon should not be
rodd too exclusively financial and
In chara . With n solid
M. P.)s and millionaires she
leate undercurrent of litera-
and the musical glasses, Our
w acqualntance was sxtremely com-
municati “Knows his place in s0-
clety. Sey Sir Charles: sald to me
Kfterwiard, "and s therefore not afrald
nf talking freely, as so many people
are who have doubts about thelr posi-
tion.” We exchanged carda before wa
rose. Our now friend's named turned
put to be Dr. Edward Polperro

*“In practice here?™ I Inquired,
though hir garb belied it

"Oh, no! medleal,”” e answeared, 1
am an LL.D., don't you know. I In-
torest myself in art, and buy to some
extent for the Natlonal Gallery.”

The versy man far Amella‘'s "at
homes!" Sir Charles snapped at him
instantly. “I've brought my four-in-
hangd down hera with me. sald, In
best friendly manner, "mnd we
ink of tooling over tomorrow (o
lewes If you'd care to take a seat
I'm =sure Lady Vandrift would be
charmed [0 see you.”

“You're very Kind,” the doctor mald,
“on =0 casual an introduction. I'm
sure I shall be delighted.”

“Wao start fram the Metropole at
10:00," Charles went on.

“T shall he there. Good morning.™
And with a satisfled smile he rose and
left us, nodding. .

Wa returned to the lawn, to Amelin
and lsadbel. Our new frisnd passed us
opnce or twice. Charles stopped hiin
and Introduced him. He wais walking
with two ladles, most clegantly
dregsed In  rather peculisr artis
dresson Amolie was taken &t frst
sight by his mannsr. “One could mee
at a giance,” she sald, “he was a per-
#on of culture and of real distinction.
I wonder whether he could bring the
. R A. to my Parllamentary ‘at home"
on Wednesday fortnlght?

vext day at 1030 we staried on our
drive, Our. tenm has  been considg-
ered the best in Bussex. Charler (s
an ecxgellent, though somewhat Anx-
tws—or, might I sny betler, soemewhut

caraful ?—whi

Dootor talked most of the time to Lads
YVandrift;
gulleries, w

as Bir Charl

ered now with .eaders a

. He finds the management
of two leaders nnd two wheslers fllis his
hands for the moment, both Hterplly and
figuratively. leaving wvery llttle time for
general conversation. Lady Belleisle of
Beacon blvomed beside him on the box
(her bloom s perennial, and applied by
her maid): Dr. Polperro oteupled the seat
Just behind with mysalf and Amelis. The

At
of
endy
rait
mount agreaid

posgession of the

I am keeping my eyea upon him."

Weo drove back by sanother road, over-
shadowed by beech trees in
It was & delightful

the Rembrandt t to the doctor

for our inspection, and to le

lowed to go out of It

Some patriotic pat-
discourse was of piclurs fine arts ought to buy
ch Ameln datests, but in
which she thinks it incumbent upon her.
" wife, to affect now and
then a cultivated Interest Noblesss
oblige: and the walls of Castle SBeldon,
our place in Ross-shire, ere almost cov-
d with ‘Or-|

sent It to the nation.
All thee time Charies sald nothing.

dry Monopole. o P oy vints
[ooked behind P Hae talked amazingly, t Indows
corner {while the guard was ao

gaged in tooting his horn to et pissers-

his judgment it was

more varled flow

Paris: but, this time, wa'll havelthe police

cdote. He had

tis nonseneical gibberisll aboy

tonio Herrera?"

prisoner’s sheo

Our prisoner drew

PLO Aawdlit
the ma
now

re
ilstied art

Into & scrape, and, what's

fall

nlght on yvour

ANEer

nouncedly artistie talk, pro

div
dotes and scandilds: he told us exactly
which famous painters had marrised their
cooks, and which had only married their
modeals; and otherwise showed himself
a8 mosat diverting talker. Among other

Dutch family. It had always
lowed to be & masterplece of the painter,
hut it had seldom been seen for the last
half century save by a few intlmate ac-
quaintances.. 1t was a portralt of one
Mar]

bought it of her descendants at Gouda,
in Folland.

chardsona. This result was first arrived
at by a singular o
winnted & leader—for his coach, you un-
derstand—and told an artistic friend so.
The artistic friend hr
next week with a
Churles was so tiken ab
ashimed to confess the o
turned unawares into a4 patron of paint-
Ing

*dent. Sir Charles

ght him a Leader
itnl L, and Bir
ck that ha felt
ror. Sa he was

Dr. Poiperro, in splte of his too pro-
on closer
W 8 most agreeable companlon. He
yraified his art cleverly with anec-

g3, however, he happened to mentlon

once that he had recently discovered a
Eenuine Rembrandt—a gqulie undoobted
Rembrandt, which had Tremained for

irs in the keeping of 4 certain obscurs
been al-

la Vanrenen of Haarlem, and he had

I saw Charles prick up his ears, though

he tock no open notles, This Maria Van-
renen, as it happened, wis o remote col-
lnteral ancestress of the Vandrifts be-
fore they emigrated to the Cape in 1780;
and the existence of the portrait, though
not Its whereanbouts, wus well Known In
the family. Isabel had often mentioned
it If it was to be had at anything ifke
& repsonable price it would be & splendid
thing for the boys (Sir Charles, 1 ought
to say. has two sons at Eton) to pos-
seds an undoubled portrait of an ances-
tress by Rembrandt

Dr. Polperro talked a great deal afier

that about this wvaluable fnd. He had
tried to sell it at first to the Natlonal
gallery. but, though the directors ad-
mired the work immensely, and admitted
Its genuineness, they regretted thut the
funds at thelr dispoxal this year did not
permit theam to acquire so Important o
canvas at a proper Agure. South Ken-
eington agnin wis too ppor, il the doc-
tor was [n treaty nl present with the

Louvre and with Berlin. Btill, it 'wos a

and knew all about everybody,
booked him at once for her “At Home"
on Wednesday weolk,
to introdues her
iternry celebrities,

evening, however,
Charles and I strolled out together on
the King's road for & bhlow before din-

3 but we'll avold delay,
and gave Amella n warning glance to say

committing, which
tha requisite effect of seallng her mouth

nt the real portralt of Marin Van-

he's actually a

to saveral artistic and brought to England srs before and

nd waulk him off to the lo

Meanwhile, we she perro’s pleture was

. hi o
seax this Rearm . i copy by a pupll

likely of all, a mere modeérn forgery.

We paased a small new hotel, =
We wera thus well prepared to fasten

hiz wonted sonle wife, a dainty 1 " an r wl g B A

There, In evening dress, e, a dainty Uttle woman, in whom we
burning and blind
friend, Dr. Polperro, with & jady facing
young, ®raceful and
bottle of champigne stood open before
himself plentl-

the seif-styled doctor.

The doctor talked charmingly

out vague hints to
58 Marla Vanrenen
and even sugge:

Ieast amusing.
before starting.
* he sald, “we must be very careful
This man Polpoerro |s a chance scqualn-
There is nothing an astute rogue
¢an take one In over more easily than an
If the Rembrandt is genuine
I ought to have It; If It really represents

g0 on his coach to

v bo elsewhera,
In his hearing that

Sir Charles expressed some Interest in the

It was clear
wera  occupled
some capital "joke,
one another,
now knd again into merry poals

I dems
impri=sonment.*
to dawn upon us thai

whs delighted: wo could aes by

knew us at once for probable

nll such nftempts to decry his ge
the effrontery L
Aty evidenca and to declare that |

looked queerly

and bring down the portralt.

the boys to buy It camea oul that

twice lately, and I won't be done a t

So did Sir Charles. One
ldea ‘' passed at once through both our

in the Pullman next morn-

lenrned and astute ploture buyers In Bng-
-ytearly ment-

ing, on our way to the ha land) bad been smartly Imposed upon by
ing at Cloetedorp Golcondas, thera was

lanning back in his armchair |

ors and o g™
more seers anf curates “And Madame Pleardeot!”

Maria Vanrene

declarsd and swore, restoring
“S8uccess hns turned the man's
head,” Charles sald to me,
“Ha thinks we wlll swallow any ohvious
e he chooses to palm off upon us.
the bucket has como on
Thia time we !
wis 8 mixed metaphor, T admit,
Charless’ tropes are not always entirely
superior to criticlsm.

20 we pretended to belleve our man and
accepted his assurances.
question of price.
for form's =anke only.
Tomllnson had pald E£8000 for his genulne
The doctor demanded L£10,000 for
There was really no
reixon why wa should higgle and dispute,
| for Charles meant merely to giva his check
for the sum and then to arrest the fel-
low; but still, we thought It best for tha
avaldance of susplclon to make a show of
resistance, and we at last beat him down
For thia mmount he was

went on—"and In spite of what he says
about the Natlonal gnllery and so forth,
we knew mothing of him—the story he
told s just the =ort of one such a fal-
low wounld trump up In a moment

alinched the matter. son had been

the agulline nose or “he Mex-

Nor did 1 sea and cheats

out of my flve

If these ware | mesns o chouss me with his spurlous
indeed the famous sharper and his wue
or accomplice, we must be very careful.
We were forewarned
ing he had the audacity to try a third
trick of the SOrt uUpon us WwWe
we must take
steps to prevent his dexterously alipping
through our fingers.

“He can wriggls Hke an ell,' sild the
We both recalled
those words, and laid our plana deep to
prevent the man's wriggling away from
us on this third occaslon.

I tell you what it Is; S8ay,"”

too often to the

wase—1I'm a well-Known

rned out to
quuck. The

by other ox-

Wa set a privite datective from
Marvillier's 1o watch our friend, and from
him wea learned that the so-called doctor
dropped in for a picture that day at a
dealer's In the West BEnd (T suppress the
name, having a jodiclgus fear of the law
of libel ever before my ¢yes) a dealer
who was known to be mixed up before

-

been slitting on that
day on purposa to entresp me.”

glass seat on Sun-

perts at no more

Next came'ths
This was warmly de-

wis he plunged Into talk with me -
The ngreement was x legalls
binding Instrument, and what paseed in

Commissary at it the moment

Maria Vanrenen, which my grandmoth- -
his spurlous one

Goudna; and Indeed, 1 myself have often
mentioned It; as you doubtless remem-
If a0, what more

experience haa been that plcturs dcalers
are—ploturs dealsrs.
in my mind as begetters and producers of

Horse E
tatural, say, for NS SADI TN

Lalking about
innorent way to
wants a Rembrandt,
belleve they can be turned out to order
Birmingham.

pald him
to characte;
our well planned

“This time wa must Jdeliberately lay our-
selves oul to be swindled. We must pro-
pose of our own accord to buy the pile-
ture, making him guarantes it in ‘writlng
A= a genuine Rembrandl, and taking care
to tie him down by most stringent condi-
But .we must secm at the snume

compensation

the portrait In was the end «

them a very good second
found oat that our distingulshed art eritje
pleked up hi= Rembrandt st this dealer’s
shop and came down with it
the same night to Brighton.
in order not Lo act precipitately, and so

to S0 gulnens.

whaole
D

of all which

répresented Maria Van-

degrees Into the papars
renen of Haarlem, and that he had bought :

|
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be unsuspirious and
wo must swallow whole whatever | {(what &
les he telly us; : -

by cheqite for the poprtraft;
rest him the moment the bargain is com-

or question,
s .-".-:.u'YuT-_A, it
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in  plain
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