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CHAPTER XIXXIV.

“A thousand pardons if 1 dis-
turb a reyers!” he excélaimed.
“Your bhousekeeper directed me
to the gardes.”

“I'm sorry,” laughed BShirley.
“I'm afraid J shall not be in the
country long enough to train ber
properly. I yasn't really dream- !
ing, Monsleunr Maurols. 1 was
only thinking how nice it weuld

it was undeniably plessant %o be

treated once again as a beautiful
woman. Maurois was an fdeal
companion for a day of idleness.

The lunch she thought a little
too elaborate for a picnic, and she
risked hurting his feelings by re-
fusing to drink more than one
glass of chinmpaigne. She gather-
ed that the second man, so far
from heing on armed escort, was

be to fly ac¢ross this bay, perch
on Mount Olympus and then fly|
back again.” :

“That could easlly be trrang-|
ed,” sald Maurois seriously, “‘But
not this morsing, I'm afraid, 1|
can, however, offer you a poor|
substitnte, 1 bhad ecalled in the
hope that you and your husband

a domestic servant, When he pro-
duced excellently made coffee,
served in a dainty coffee cup,
Shirley permitted herself to laugh.

“Monsieur Maurois, you asked
me to a picnic and you are giv-
ing me a banquet.”

He was quick to catch the faint
frony of her voice,

the men pocketed their resvlvers,
and the leader shouted to his fol-
lowers, who promptly turned
about and scattered. The leader
dismounted, ¢Ame to the side of
the car and addressed Maurols
volubly in apologetic tones. Maur-
ois waved him away and the car
continued.

“A little misunderstanding.
That fellow was explaining that
it was unreasonable of me to ex~
pect him to recognize my chauf-
feur at that distance—especially
as I have only bad him such a
short time."”

“They know you, then—the
bandits?” asked Shirley.

“Scarcely,” he answered. “But
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That gquick, {intuitive fear of
Maurois was gone in a second,
leaving behind merely the pleas-
ing tang of adventure., There was
adventure In Maurois as well as
entertalnment. Here was a man
who knew a great deal more than
he admitted—a rich man who us-
ed his money te bring him power
over unexpected persons in unex-
pected places.

For two hours the car made
slow progress over rough roads,
through bleak, forbidding country
whose only charm lay in its wild-
ness, Maurois, gossiping with idle
fluency, stopping the ear to show
her now a battlefield, now a leg-
endary resting place of faint Paul,
kept her interested so that she
could feel a pang of regret as
they ran back through the city.

“I have emjoyed it immensely,”
she said as they neared Kalamar-
ia. “I can't tell you how grateful
I am.”

“Dear lady, today I have lived
in the eivilization I have aband-

oned. There are times when Mac-
edonia proves too much for one

“She is a brilliant woman?"
suggested Shirley.

“By virtue of being thé wife of
the Commissionper, I think that
Matedonia would agree with you"
said Maurois dryily. It is for me
perhaps a little unfortunate that
she once spent three days in Par-
is and have memorizsed the names
of our principal squares and
places of public imterest.”

*“Could you yourself sustain &
conversation over a period of
years on the subject of Central
Park and Grant’s Tomb? I do not
exaggerate. The wind has but to
rustle through the trees of my
garden and it reminds the good
lady of the Bois de Boulogne. By
the way, Is it permitted to en-
quire whether your business with
the Commissioner is settled?”

“I have not heard from him,”
answered Shirley, “but I suppose
there has been hardly time.,”

“Time has little meaning in
Macedonia,” sald, Maurois, “And
I have never kmown him to do

anything from his office. You
must meet him soclally. I hesitate
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may seize an opportunity to show
you my house, of which I am in-
ordinately fond.”

“You are very kind, Monsleur,
but as my husband is away—"'

“Stavros has a profound admir-
ation for the Americans,” put in
Maurois, “But as his knowledge
of your country is limited to their
money making achievements. It
would not strike him as eccentric
for you to come without your hus-
band. For myself, I have not the
arrogance to beg you to assist me
to entertain a couple of cumber-
some guests. Only the knowledge
that it will undoubtedly facilitate
your business with him apologizes
to my conscience in asking you.”

For an imperceptible second
Shirley hesitated. There was, of
course, no real reason why Alan's
absence should affect her—and
here was a chance to advance her
work.

“Monsieur Maurois, when you
run on like that,”” she laughed,
“you merely convince me that I
shall thoroughly enjoy myself.”

The ear stopped opposite her

evening before her, lingered gver
the task of choosing a dinmer-
frock. Bhe h#d left New York pre-
pared for any emergency and had
brought many of her clothes with
her. She had stored them in the
gpactous wardrobe of two unused
rooms.

It was a matter that required
some thought. Her host had men-
tioned only Stavros and his wife
as guests. She did not know the
standard of dress adopted by the
wife of a Macedonian official and
in the end compromised with a
simple gown of black silk that
she -had originally worn for din-
ing with Roger and Alan in Ver-
mont. b

“It's rather odd — dressing
again!” she told herself, but be-
yond this made no admission to
herself that she was feeling again
something of the old thrill at the
prospect of “meeting pepole.” To-
night, too, there was the added
zest of knowing that there was
much at stake.

(To be continued)

HOUSE PASSES 'S8
WAR SUPPLY BILL

WASHINGTON, Jan. 15, —
(AP)—Increased to $457.,043,38¢
by amendments, the annual war
department supply bill for the fis-
cal year 1981 was passed today by
the house and sent to the senate,

The increases brought the to-
tal allotment for military purpos-
o8 to $339,858,194, and the outlay
for nonmiltary activities to $117,.-
185,192,

The house restored the bundget
estimate for the army housing
program of $16,052,862, from
which the appropriations. commit-
tee had slashed $2,000,000 in ex-
pectation of curtafiment of ex-

penditures as a result of the econ-
omic survey for mon-military ac-
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emboldens me to repeat my invi-
tation.” n

“And me to accept it,” said|
Shirley. “Thanks tremendously.
((ive me five minutes to WwWDnap
up.””

Five minutes later, wrapped in
furs, she was sitting beside him
in an open ear. In front was =2
man servant sitting beside the |
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liceman in plain clothes, i

Shirley nodded indiffegently.
Sha did not want to talk—want-
ed merely to lounge back and en-
joy the rnsh through the air. As
i he had pereelved this, Maurois
made no further remarks, yet sub-
tiy conveyed the impression that
e was vastly enjoying himself.
For an lour or more they ran
through rambling hills, a fringe
ai ihe Balkan range. Then. after
a long climb to the grassy plateau,
Maurois stopped the car.

“1 think we will Junch here,”
he said. **While my man is get-

ting it ready, let us stroll to the
1 “e-"

top there and I will show you a
pleasing valley,”

Shirley admired the valley with-
out effort. She was even enthus-
iastic, but her enthusiasm was
lesg for the valley than the occa-
sion. She was enjoying herself, ea-
joying particularly the society of

!!ng‘e of twenty or

AMaurols, It was one thigg to turn
one's back on the high world,"but

serve a Balkan village.”

As he spoke they turned the
bend and passed through a vil-
more sSquat
houses, built on a hillside one
above the other, Shirley looked
for signs of life and found none.

“It's abandoned, isn't it?" she
asked.

hills. This is a Comitadji village

ber of men on horses were gal-|.

loping from behind a rocky ecrag
shouting to each other and spread-
ing over the road. Shirley sup-
posed there must have been twen-
ty or thirty of them.

“They see in us a profitable en-
terprige,”” Maurois told her. “Are
you afraid?”

“I suppose I am a bit,”” answer-
ed Shirley. “But not as muech as
I ought to be. What will they do
to us?”

“You are a brave woman,” sald
Maurois, touching her hand. “They
will do nothing to us—as you will

The horsemer halted, massed
in the middle of the road, barring
it. Shots were fired in the air,
then four men, brandishing re-
volvers, rode forward.

As they neared the car, Maur-
ois stood up and addressed them
roughly in a language which Shir-
ley did not understand. Instantly
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