*she tariiod wnd faced Lilin,

o®
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(Chapter Four Continued)

=you aro wot Jealood? Olgu anked

<If you don't want the trutli—no, |
am pol.” Termnn teplied, anid o his
tone there wis the pecollor meanlog
which his words did pot convey. *1f 1
were not afruld of becomiog rldhm-
Bous | shonld sny warningly, ‘Children,
be mure fo be good.” "

He puused and looked at both of
them. Then bhe saldg

YGood by

Au he turdid Karl followed and es-
worted hinn  through the door. Olgs
sood  frowning, wortlod, 1 al ed0e
RKor) looked dt hor In sorpride whis
bie cCturned.

SWhat s the m .

Ol stnted  ners alul Iookoed
2l hit, Sle pressed ide haods boefory
bior eyes dnd for w mowent did) uot

Lus ¢

wpcik.  Sho looked awny ns Korl ape
proached her and wald tenderly:
“Are you afeadds 170 pee tpll me™
1 don't konow whot s e matter

with e, ot Joet oow, when oy ks
band went swne. | folt o 0 1 lad
Beon oft witheet o protactor”

B brobe .0 abrintiy,

mrgd Lo to explisdn,
MWL 20 yOu means
'l mald.
v oyon odo, Karl™ Gl mnld s
“Youn know,
1 bave fought dgalodt goming here (or
elx yours—over since my moarrioge.”

Bhe looked sway from him, around
the studlo, with Its bizarre decorations,
and shuddered.

*Ugh! This place looks like n devil's
Kitchen,” ahe cried. ‘“These strauge
things. terrible monsters, cold, white
statoes, hoads without bodies, and you
n thelr midst like a conjurer—I did
wot motice them while Herman was
bere, but now"—

KEaurl turned swiftly toward her,

“But now ' ho nsked.

Olgn Jooked at him with an expres-
slon of terror Iln bor eyes. The two
wtood thos at bay,

| don't muder

CHADPTER V.

EFT to themsolves in the hig
studlo, facing oach other,
] Warl and Olgn were sllent,
—— Thore wos & look In Karl's
eyes that Olga had never seen before,
There wus 4 tumult In ber beart that
she Lad never before felt, It was
LRurl who fimt recovered bhlmself and
trefed to brenk the sllence, trylng to
speak lightly.

“Don’t be pervous," be sald reassur-
ingly. “I'bia la tho reception room of
my studie, Every woman 1 paint
comes here™

“And do you palot every womnn who
wones lore ™ Olgn asked alowly.

“No" Karl replled shortly,

There was another awkward panse.
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0N, Eari! whe protested, holdiug
out ber hands to silence him,

“The day we kissed each other” he
went om, spenking so quistly that It
seemod almost n whisper. “We w
almost children then. I was a poor
1ittle chap, who gave drawing lessons

millonnire’s tuble
beggar boy aid o beggar girl, thrown
together o o pelace. Wo looked ot
ench other, and T thiok we under-
stond."

hor hands, ad Karl went on:

“SVe Kisewd ench other quite fone-
cently—Just ote Kiss, the memory of
which has anlost Caded.

ML Olgn erled eager-
15, rown up sengibly, aod
wir never meatloned £

IKurl seemed not to bear ber interrup-
tlon, He went on:

“You Decuwe Hermun's wife
went to live o o paloce. 1 found you
tlere whon 1 enme bock from Parls,
Wil fond al' vow, Lut determined never
to tell yon wo, nnd when [ met yon
agalt I, too, was somewlat chnnged.
SN when our eyes mots Olpn, it was
with the game look of the two poor,
(e lng Hitle beguars of the years ago.
Buat vo did not kles ngain®

*Why uat Olgn breathod,

“Naur busband and 1 are the best
of friends,” Karl sald, “Though we
have met hundreds of times, you and
L, we have not mentloned IL"

Olgn turned to Wlm gratefolly and
held out her hond to clasp his,

“You are n good, true frlend, Karl."

“Are you sntisfled now " Karl naked
her, amillng, *'You sre not afrald of
we, are youi"

“No, but there was something In my
busbund's volce that frightened me,"
Olgn snswered. “Heo koows what we
were to each other, and when he was
leuving us bere alone 1 thiok It made
him feel uncomfortable. We aren't
In love uuy more, are we, Karl?

YNo, of course not.™

"And it s sweet to think that we
bave not entirely forgotten old timea,
Isn't §t7"

“Yes," be unswered absontly.

"Aud of course if we loved each oth.
er stlll you would not marry, would
you, Karl¥"*

*Of courne not,” bo sald abortly.

“Now you will get married and you
will be very, very hippy. And L, too,
shitll be bippy, bectuse 1 want you to
marey, und I myself have chosen a
sweel, clover gicl for you”

“Exuctly,” IKarl nequicsced dryly.

“And now let us think oo more of
It Olgn ¢rled, bher mood changing to
one of guyety,

panel

Olgn vould not tell why she hind asked
“Ahwi cutstion suy more than Karl conld
Bake told why be hod asked Herman
& he wos not afrald to leave them
alone, It wag some unduspecied joal-
wotny that promptod it

DI von understond my  busband ¥

Olgn nnkel. |

MY, b oalilnde Laintt

*ITe suld 1 trust you,! Why should
ho soy that? Why shonld it not be a
watter of course®"

“You don't think ho ls really Jeal
wuni™ .

o tga shook her hoad.

*1 don't know.” she sall
the afx yearm we have beea together
and you have becn our friend be has

ine there was something In dis volce
that made me belleve it was wore than
It I tha firet time he has

aver loft us alone.™

They were stauding, Karl uear the
door, whore he bad bldden Horman
farewell. Olgs was on the opposite
skde of the apartment. In the alcove In
ene comer an open fire burned brightly,
canting & red glow over the big come
fortable armchalr drawn op before

“During | “Yesterlay you were &

nothing,” she sald
cotme to have my portralt palnted.”
| “Come o, madame,"

Adapted by JOSEPH O’BRIEN

to Herman and bis elsiers, You were |
n Mttle walf, fed cake and tea at the |
There we met, a |

Ogn coversd hor burning foce with |
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Oh, it 18 spowlog terrlbly!” be added

as be moved oward the big studlo,
“Snowlng! Oh, Karl, can't we post-

!lloms this? | don't feel well today,

C | pomorrow | could como nnd bring my

mufid."

“Certainly not. Your husband would
surely want to know why we did no
work today. Now I will leave yow.”

He left the room, closing the studio
doors behlnd him. Olga jooked appre
henslvely ubout her, Some mysterious
presence secined to oppress ber,  Sho
| fumbled with verveless fingers at the
buttons of her wilst
| HOh, what folly! she erled to her-
Iself. “Whot I the matter with me?"
| Resolutely sho et to work and drew
| frow  her besutlful  shouhlers
gleaming  rounded arms  the  stiken
| walst that covered them. She turned

to get the sbiw), nod the walst [el) to |

the Hoor a% gle recolled, with n shrisk

and |0r torror, from oo apporition (hit dron |

slowly from the depths of the bhig arm-
chalr. '

Where thore had been no humin be.
Ing nn (oatint before Olgn saw o till,
strange looking mnn.
ventionn]l afternoon attire, save that
lis waisteont wwas red, In sharp con-
trret to the sombor black of his frock
cont. ITls hair was blaek, His up-
wird pointing eyebrows were black,
and his cyes shone Itke dull burning
lhmps of coal. His face was lke n
mank, matching his immncenlate lnen
In whiteness, It was cynleal in Its ex-
pression and almost slolster as he
bowed low, with hila bands folded over
ula Les¥t, and sald inn Jow, musical
volea:

“Pardon me, madame; [ think you
dropped somrthing”

He stooped and pleked up the sllken
wnlst which had fallen from Olga's
bhands. As be held It out to her she
drew back In horror,

“ CHAPTER VL
1A shrank from this strange
inting, senslble of his serpent-
like fascloation, even while
¥ be repelled ber, It fashed
fieross her conscloosness that he was
something more thun human, some-
thing wore—the embodiment of maley-
olent purpose—a man devold of good
~the davll himself.

Heo ¢ame from behind the chalr, and
as e moved toward her his every nc-
tlon belghtened the I[mpression she
hid reeelved. In n sltuntion where
any man might have been confused he
waa perfectly self possessed. His attl.
tude was neither offenslve nor lngrati-
ating. He become at onve a part of

Karl sald, bow-

bher surroundings, of her thoughts—
yes, of her soul, It was this Influeace

| that she felt herself combating with

8he ran over to the door and turned | growing wenkuess,
and fuced Karl, knocking loudly on the |

“I hope you will forgive me, his
amooth, sunve volee went on, brenk-

“Now for work. e hive dobe Ing the stillness nlmost melodiously,
“Monsicnr, 1 have and he bowed againd® "1 permitted

. myself to fall asleep”
Bl Olgn conld nod And tongue, nud

Clog gravely aod entering Into her play.  she drew yot fartler sway. The man,

L *Good morndng™

L or the devil, watehed her ng sbe gropod

“T bave come to ave my portrait for the shawl, found It nud quickly

patited,” Olgn sald agaln, -

IKarl forgot the playing and exglaim:
il seriously:
gketehh of yon after 1 got home. 1
1 see you differentiy.”

by hils vehemence,

fgure; txlay 1 see your soul"” he sald.
today

lad

wound Its flmy longth around her
banutiful shoulders and arms, An
| expression  of  eynleal  amusement

“Ab, last night 1 wade o memory ' crossed lils face,

YExcuge we, but 1 aweke just as you

have made wany, vory many, but now * were about to unbutton your blouse,”

i he sald,  “Propriety should bhave made

“Why ¥ Olgn asked, startled agaln | me cloge my cyes, but"—

“Oh!" Olga erled. shocked

“Yesterday | saw the NHoes of your | upeech,

“0Oh, 1 know, madame,” he sald, with

you are nn lnspiration™
“Please, Karli plesse, doa't. We
agreed to end everything.” she pleaded,

In cominyg bete™ Gia =ald

tarough with It &g sooo s possible."

siblo™
“What shall T do OrstT' she asked.

Karl stepped towsrd ber with out-

“You are right, Olga; as soon as pos- |

“Take off your hat and coat. ploase.” |

ad ting gesture and another pro-

found bow, “yon think T ams sumpictous,
and you only came bere'--
“To have my portrait patmted.” Olgn

| “It s hand to end everything so sod- | sai1 quickly.
| denly.”
"Karl, my good filend, I did wroog same cynical expression. “Ouly yeu
“Now | terday 1 met n lady st the demtist’s,
that 1 did come, let ws work. Take 'ang [ obeerved that sbe peraited hie
your colors and brush. We must B | to extract a perfectly geod aed very

Precisely,” be acquivacel, with tha

| pretty tooth.”
“But 1l Olga bogng, nocepting the
de!enlh’%‘r‘mluuu Into which be placed
bher when he Interrupted her,
“Yes, you, 1 know, speak the touth,
I am even ot Hberty to Lbedleve you,

it with lts high, pulpit shapod back | stretehed baods as If to help her, El.ml but 1 casitvor®

towanl them.  Karl walied over (o
Olgn and sald with qulst onruestness
“We have tried to avold It, Otz
tried for wix years, Now that the si-
uation W forced upon us, why not be
honest? Let us talk about It frankiy.”
*“1 think it was sweot not to disetss
1t for slx long years,"” Olgn salkd, smil-
Ing at him, *“A clean conselonce &
Uke a warm cloak, Karl. It fufolds
_us and makes un feel o comfortnble.”
Bbe tried to mnke her mood seem
lght, but Karl would not fall In with
n

mu&tm'tmmmfﬁl.

are” he

*“1 doa't know,” Olfn anewered, her be anawered

®ear returning.  “Dan't let us talk
about It. | don't want to."”

“You ‘must not be afrald of me. |

Olga. If I were any one plae you might
e feightened. | am fond of you, res,
But respectfully, 1 do pot wee whut

Barm cun be done by tlklug every- |

™ing ovor auletly. 1t kooms vo long |
ago-eeven reats—cioee ther told me |

drew back, with a little gosture of ap-
prehiession.

You mesin't toech me,™ she salil.

Ar she broshed him Kael caught
whitl of Tomgeiice from her bale thit
vas Intoxlenting.

“IWo you wee perfutie on your halr¥”
b psliod, quite fonvceatly,

“Cortaluly ol ghe Mughed.

“Oh, then, It s the naturl pesfume
of your halr! Pardon me: 1 stond
o clode to you,™

Olgn rettoved ber hat and cloak, She

| Jooked up and saw that Karl was re-
gucding her inteotly.
“You seein to be stodying my fea-

“I wonder why” | "1 know (hew by beart, each one,”

“l am thinking of a
, powe. You know your hus winhed
& half length In evening s

“Yes, 1 should bave preferred a full

| length in lm'.il coatume.™
[ 1 agree wil Herman, You m@h be
quick. It s getting dark.™

“What shall 1 de”
“Your waist Yoo must take It off.
Yo will fnd scinie g wls thoere from

#hat Herman wies to be your bushand | Which to select one for your shoulders.
It was on the unniversary of Ihril will go lote the siudio

“0h Rati™
"!‘hn_'\utud. I shall close (he door.

For an lustant G recovered  ber
self  possesslon, aod her Indignation
sprang lnto o fawe that she should De
addressed Ao thls manner by 4 man
whoi shie had never seen bofore—an
Intruder,

“1 don't know why 1' permit o stran

Kur to tilk to me In chis fashilon,” she
exclolmed, “It nmoazes we,"
The man stepped towned hor, Terrl

fed, sho turned and ded towned the
door of the studio.

“Karl! Karl!" she called.

The stranger smiled as the doors
were flung open and Karl burst into
the room. The young artlat pauvsed,
astonished at the presence of the stram.
gor. He was more amazed when the
man erled oat In the volee of geolnt
I comradeahip:
| “Hello, Karl! How do y® dor
| “Why, how do you do? Karl falter-
Led, looking Dlankly from Olga to the
mystetious visltor. “I don't"—

i "You don’t remember me the olher

1‘”"‘" “Don't you reeall me at Monte
| Carlo™™
| M, yea, at Monte Carlo, ' Knel said,

with dawning recollection,
| “It was an eventfyl day,” the stran-
ger sald,

and |

Ile wos In con- |

into

-x of courso I remeinber. It
mz'::?':ll when I had lost all my
movey playing rouletts. Some oué
atood behind me, and It wos you. 1
was afrald when 1 turned and saw
you, because I fancied I had seen you
8 moment before beside the croupler
grinning &t me as my gold pleces wero
swept away, But wben I had lost
everything you offered me & bhandful
of gold.”

“Which you refused, but I saw the
longing to aceept in your eyes.”

“I did not know you."

“But 1 offered it agaln and you ac-
cepted.”

“Yes, and in ten minutes I bad re
conped my losses and won $20,000 be-
sides,” Karl cried, with growlng en
thusirsm. *“I remember iodeed. Your
money seemed to possess mystic luck.
When you put it io my hands it glow-
ed, and I thought it was hot. It Beem-
ed to burn me."

“You were excited, my boy," salkl the
other genlilly. “But you repald me
and Invited me to dine. 1 counld not
wecept because 1 wan forved to leave
!'tnr Spaln tlat same evening. 1 prom-
lsed, however, to call on you when you
needed me, and here 1o

He bowed to IKarl and Olga, who
Lgtood In speechless nstonlshment ot
I this strange dinlogue. She could un-
derttand nothing of this wucanpy
| strauger, this sapecter o blaox o
white, who scomned to emit a lurid
radinnce, a8 If his red waisteoat were
allve,

Tt was klpd of you to come,” Karl
sald, “1 nm glad.”

“You were not here when | entered,”
| the visitor sald, “and [ took a seat in
| that comfortable drmehale. The warmth
of the fire affected me, and 1 permitted
myself to full asleep.””

He iodleated with a sweeplng ges-
tore the blg pulpit backed armehlr,
Olgn giarted and cried out:

“Thit chalr was empty. 1 remember
quite well when my husband was here.
There was no one In It. 1 am abso-
lutely certnin,”

Karl wias so strangly nffected by the
stranger's presence that be did oot no-
tice Olgn's agltation. The other re-
garded her with hls expression of cyn-
leal amusement, howed gravely and
mid

"Then 1 was mistaken, madame,”

“Won't you sit down?' KEarl sald.
*Allow me to present you to—but 1
can't remember your name.”

"It does not matter,” the other said,
with an expansive outward gesture of
his restleas; sloquent hands, "I am a
philanthropist traveling incognito, Yeu
may call me anything you like; call
me Dr, Millar."*

“Dr. Millar," Karl repeated, seeming
for the fOrat time to hive some doubt
ns to the character of hls guest.

"0, you may rest assured my social
position 15 beyond question,” the stran-
ger snld, ns If divining his thought.

Karl did pot heed the lrony of his
speach, It presented him to Olgo.
who dlstantly necknowledged bils bow,
As IKarl nppenred to suceumb to this
strange lnfluence she felt herself grow-
ing Indlgnant. Millar reemed beut on
provoking an outburst, wnd his aston-
Iahing remnrks in another wonld have
seamed vulgar insolence, but Im him
they possessed a singular menning that
made both Karl and Olga shiver.

“Under different cireomstances |
should now take my bat and sey good-
by, Millar =ald after the Intmdue-
tion, "Rut my Ioflnite thet compels
o to force my presence upen you In
this moat unpleasant sltuntion,™

The lnnuendo stung Olgn, and she
turned to the nrtist.

“Katl, 1 ean hinydly belleve it she
exelalmed Indiguantly, “Think of 1t—
| this man dared to'—

“ITow long hns your bhusbund been
dead ¥ Millar (nterrupted. with exas
| perating coolness,
YT o oot 8 widow,” Olea said, sure
priced that she shonkd reply
“Oh, you nre divoreed ¥
| "I am npr"

“Then 1F you feel that 1| haye af-
fronted you 1 should think your hos-
bind would be the proper maen to ap-
peal to" he sald, with the utmost cool-

seamed Wks 8 irgimer prodiimg

bwdls with sherp peonge

the lotimrgy of thetr egpel Nees

] how v vidosmens, Towdtwg
ou:

il
gl

e went om:
“Soweyen, If you witlh % | am
Buid 4o you out’
would b =
slpa on your part?™

e spoke o e whe bad mag
servet thought of osch. Bowldared
Kl onted out:

“What doss all this talk mean? |
don't nnderstund anything. You come
In heee noannounced; | dent know
hoyr nor from where. You make us
feel quite uvncomfostable, just as If
Fou had trapped us In some compro-
mising sitaatlon. ™

“Yod, yes that 18 4L Olgn cried, re-
levedd st Knrl's outburst.

The stranger looked &t blin amused.

1k
1

|

i

1y.

“You may e as wmpolite to me as
you wish; 1 cannot go.” he sald.

“Why ¥ Olgn demandsd,

“My departure now would mean that
I leave you becanse 1 have Interrupted
¥ou. oOn the other hand, by remnining
I prove that 1 suspect nothing.™

“There |s nothing to peet,” Karl
declared angelly. "7 do not want you
heee”

“Then thal s settied. Lat we talk
of something clee™ the weltor e
marksd with the most cewnal atten-
tlon to Kar's mge. “The weather—
lsn't It soowing beantdfolly? Art—are
you preparing Mything for the speing
| exhibitlon at the Royal neademy ™™
| "Perhaps | mmay send something”

Karl aoswered sullenly.
| Olgn's bow||derment gawe place to

panic. I ger whsl was formed the
| purpose of snatching up her watst and

rushing from the Toom. Before she

ol do It the stranger was there

ey the

foundly,
“Permit me, madame," be sald

snatched at the garment.

from ¥’ sne cried.

the ulr the stranger s&id:

where; | am here."
He t hed his f h

weare fixed upon her,

rushed into the studlo.

devil, looked after her and chuckled,

CHAPTER VIL
ARL threw himself Into a

outerr studio and sat there,

visitor, Dr. Miliar seemed to find his
dejection o He all d
| sllenge to remain undlsturbed while
he puffed n clgarette. Then be said,
half to himself, half to Kurl:

“pull of temperament, that woman,
und prefiy, too, extremely pretty.”

“Yeg, ghie 18 pretty,” Karl acqulesced
without looking atr him.

“It's a pity ehe doesn't love her bhus-
bl wak the next cynoleal remark
that fell ob Korl's ears,

Ho whealed o i sent npd Jooked 'at
the vistloy, who went ot witl perfest
coolneus: !

“How do I khow? ‘It wis upparent
when she faneled 1 had Insolted her
dull tiraed to you for' protection.

Knr!l angrily slimmed down nn osh
tray he had pleked up in his neryous
fingers and bLegno to pace the floor:
AMlllar went on lnoa llght tone:

vSlie does not love her husband. He
must Lo 8 gening or 4 Yery common-
pliet taan. Murringe always Is w fails
ure with sneh men. Common men Hve
g0 low that women sare afrald some
rue moy steal Into thelr lives ot night
through a cellar window. Genius—
| well, genlus lves on the top floor, up
townrd the clouds, and with so many
gloomy steps to cllmb, and no elevator,
it's very uncomfortable for a pretly
woman, Her Ideal 18 one easy fiight
of sinirs to comfortable living rooms
on the first floor.”

Knarl mnintained sllence and contin-
ved to wanlk the floor. He looked at

hall, which was locked.
*This is the second time I bave veen
madame's shonldern,” Millar remarked

watst out aud bowlog Pe
With a8 ery ‘lf astonishment Olga
“Who are you? Where do yoo come
With his restless, vibrant hands in
“1 come from nowhere; 1 go every-
d with his
long white fingers, and his block eyes

Chitching the

silken gurment she bad worn, Olga
Millar, man or

chalr o8 Olgn fled Into the |
not looking at his unwelcome |

the

his witeh and started toward tha door
of the reception room leading into the

spectable man could behave with suéh
infernal stopidity.”

Karl was about to retort when the
studlo door opened and Olga entereq,
He tumed qulckly toward her, and
g ‘went to him withoat notlcing Mi).

“What time I8 1t? she asked.

“Your husband will be here in ten
minutes," Milar interposed.

Olgn turned toward him and cried
accuslngly: :

“Then yon were not asleep In that
chalr when my husband was hers.
You heard him say when he would re
turn."

“Madame Is mistaken.
presentiment nlways feels the npproacn
of the husband ten minutes ahead of
time. Were It not for those ten min-
utes there would be fewer locked
doors."

As he spoke be wnlked over and un.
locked the door leading Into the hall,
:hen turned and looked at them calm-
Al

"1s this never to fnish ' Olgn naked,

“l tried to change the suliject, hut
Knrl would mot let me Millar nn.
swered.

“1 have not spoken n word Kapl
protestod

“By: your actions, Bart: by tloo vy
you Jumped ops Eopodhotty conesoe
your wWatch. muatiod weotlie JAF
chap, e was
| Mea.
| "Afrald Kol exelnbomi

“Yos. nfrald that you [
eome  bhefore sou shiogd
" And you wore rlght, Knrl"
"Why, oy dosr Olga"— Korl began

Imputiontly, when the other Interrupt-

o L.

“Plense, please, let us be logleal” he
prged. “Look at the slituntlon. The
hugbiand enters svblswly. “Well, hore

I am, bk agaln, my darling' he no-

nottnees,  ‘Where 18 the ploture? 1

must see the pletura. There Is none.

Kar! did not work on the ploture.

Your husband s worried. He does not
| spenk, but he 1s Ireitated. e wants to

speak, and the words stlek In his
 throat. You look at each otler, un-
 happy. Nothing has happened, but the
| misehlef |8 done, What mischlef? Ap-
| pearances. Whatever you say makes
| matters worse, and a compromising
eltuation like this is never forgottea by
the bhusband. You go bome together In
| sllence.”

“Ah, If It were llke that!" Karl broke
in. *But we are not alone., You are
i herel"

afvafd” il tih

drensl

iy

‘1 WAl TEINKING WEAT A
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the xir,
“What de yeu mesa?' Hard Semand-
ed, stung o speoch by jeslowmy.

They wers the shoulbers of
Venus. Am 1 right, Kagl?

"I don’t know,” the artist spapped.
| “Well, you must take my word for
l.l! then.” Milar sald lightly,
geen both.  And sloce Aleamenes |
have known but one
could form such wonderful shoulders.”

“Whot™ Karl asked, turnlng to him,

“Prosperity,” Mllinr replied sentent
tlously. “Such tender, soft, exquislie
curves are possible ouly to women who
live perfecily. Madame must be the
vife of & millionalre”

Karl fell to pacing the floor ngaln,
Elancing  impatiently at the door
throngh which Olga hnd fled,

“Ia abe dressing?* asked Mllinr alyly.

“Yes,” Karl answered nervously.
| “In thers a mirror in yoor etudio?”

"'_IN
‘ “Madnme must be very respectabls,”
Mtlar mald In am insinusting tone
| “Bbo takiea 5o long to drese™
" ;!emrxrrmnrn are in very bad
nete” Karl erled an . WA
E threateningly to his vl':ﬂ'zr. Segh
Millar stood erect, without changtog
Els expression of {ronleal amusement,
and sald:

“Do you wish to offend me?*

“Teu" Karl snarled

“Then you, too, must be respeeta.
| bie™ the visitor sald coolly, adding, s
Karl looked at bim with wonder, “In
A situgtion ke this oaly a very -

“1 heve |

sealptor who |

Mifar shregpel biy shoutdern.

TAR, thet Wil '{ /om bare, snd with
om0 word T-osnhd @vpelithe ilasien.”
B soquiesced. "Bot | ksow mgeell.
il am ewreed with a peculier] hlmbster
renes of humor, and | am afraid 1
wotld sot say the word; hence when
the hosband enters we are il sllsot
Then 1 say. ‘I regret to have arrived at
| soch an {nopportune moment.' 1 take
my hat and walk out, leaviog you,
madame, your husband and Karl"

He pecmied to find keen pleasure in
the possiblilty of forclug the two luto
n posttlon which would cause them
sulfering nnd wenken the bharriers of
| self control they had bullt up nround

that boy and glrl loves that had come
back so vividly to both. Had they re
garded him us merely human it Is cer-
tain that Karl would have kicked thls
cynlenl belng out of the studio with his
Infernal lonuendoes. But there wis
! something supernormal about him. e
| dominated both the artist and Lhe
| wife, and ther wers compietely under
I his spell, struggle as they wounld
| break it. Olgn shrawk from the crueity

| of thelr to ,
| “If thle haiﬁ B in & oruel ooe”
Flhif’ﬂ{lﬂ.

| “Trye, madame, But there lu another

| way., If you wish It | ean be quite

fruthful. Should your husbend arrive

1 can tell him the portralt has not

been isuchked and ask his pandon.”

| “Pardon for what? -

i\ “For baring seen your shouides
“This I8 & trap.” Olgn cried, turning |

| toward Kar| for protection. “What do

Im want? You overwbelm me wib
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“Bot mye husbawr (g
renly repoenting of tis ulog
had given Wi, |

SO, e wlll be delighng
the stringer nssured D ok
“He specalates ln whey Iy
formntion that wil] pe of o
hlm.  The crop has Trrnsd opt
than wns expected. Yoy
husband.  You should be ki
the whent erop iy bad”

“1 am.” Olga nsseatel
wheat to be bad Desanse fie pe
go up."

“Your husbanyd wiil e o
fortune, and you will ke d
gown you want"

“How do you knew | ng
gown?" Olga ssked, hisg'h
more with the deyll's ke
| man. :

"1 observe that you baed
nnd A pretty oo Sty e

W
“You must e merind™
“Maorried! Not 17 beexed
| wife = Hke oo mode 1

bt one £
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‘ Yot want Kol Gy st
to prevent him frow i 3
“Plense let's pot dlees
protested. P
“Pardon we, Harl bl
shomld not mppry,! be melse
future wife will swer
| your sids for Jife=until b
| day—and the day after sbe Wil
your wny." ¢
“Not the trup wife” Ol
| =Ah, but the true wife k8
other fellow's wife” hed
Millar had falked 08
that Karl and Ofg G"J- =
near to ench other,
front of the high peipt e
nrteladir, eneh one refies
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