CHAPTER ViIL

devilish Insinuntion of Millar,
She mode vo effort to with-
deaw lber hond from KarPk
Bhe wos completely under this sinls-
ter, dominiting influence. Karl's will
secmoed equally fmpotent. He could not
shake off the mysterious  obsesslon.
Mhls man wus more than n mere phys-
fenl prosenco; he was oo part of their
vory selves—the wounkor, sensual hm-
ipulses agalost wihdeh they hod fought,
byt which now secmoed gulnlog the
mastery, The strugele went on in the
#otl of eteli us Millar's voles fell me
lodiously on thelr ears:

“The most lmportant thing to yon In
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thankful. Millar stepped dowi {TOm

upon tbem.

“My husband!” Olga gasped.

“Mr. Moneybags,” Millar sneered
contempiuously,

CHAPTER IX.

LGA and Karl qulekly drew
apart. Both were relleved
T Olgn felt as If she hid step-
b, ped back from the brink of
terrible preciplee over which sbe hod
almost fallen. Her face was colorless,
and there wore lnes of agony neross
her brow. The two unhappy people
stood staring at ench other for a full
minute before IMeinrlch entered and
announeed Herman.

the chalr, bafMed, and tum:d his back |

SATUEDAY, DECEMEER 88, 1808.

T e (ko I vour propoer mwate. Gen.
S eritions of conventionnl trentment will
Y o piteyent ¥ X
protendiog It 18 Ty '
In your heaetw, In el
trutly s not percertol by e vonser of
gonvention, | know dod you Know that
ft T the slimplest thitae on enrtli, Here
Karl In two yeprs,
the tlme tew posc
tremoly  (nterestlng ecouversition, and
madine wos so Klod oo to Invite me
to the bul) this evenlng,™
will secept. 1 trost.” Hormay
sald, with ready hospliallty,
“Yeu, thanlk you," Milar suld
Bave come direct from Odessa, where
I bave had a talk with the Russlao
wheat mugnate."

Wa chntted, amd

1 shall lose money.
The wheat crop Is bad," Herman sald
, Impatlently.
*Oh, Isn't that good for usT' Olga
. maked.

*No, dear, it is not. 1 am short on
“What does short on wheat mean?”

v “It means digglug a pit for others
. . and falllng Into 1t youmself,” M'liar re-
- marked eynleally.

went on, “things are not so Sad.
information that the
Jnter crop will be abundant.”

“Good! 1 am delighted to loarn this,"
Hermnn aild, very moch plenked with

Millar, who now epoke pleanantly and
Ingratlntingly.

Karl hod pald lttle anttentlon to the
colloquy hetween Hermnn and Millar,
He tricd to spedk to Olgn, but could
not catel hor eye.  She seemed to wish
10 avo'd bim,

whisper to Millar;

M1 want to spenk to you mlone”
Millar brovght bis subtlety into in-
stant play, Turnlug to Hermun, be
asked: .

“By the way, have you seen the
sketeh of madnme Karl made yester-
day? It is atrociously bad”

“No, ‘Where Is It? 1 would like to
woz 11" Herman erled eagerly.

“It Is 0 the studio” Millke said.

“You must show it to me, Karl," Hor-
wan suld, walking toward the atudio
door with the young nrtlst.  “1 am
sorry you didn't stiurt on the pleture to-
day, but I suppode It can't be helped.
What In the wotld were you talking
about all thut thney"

An they webt out talking Olga fol-
lowed slowly. As she passed Millar
he wull, J

A1 will mwalt you here.'”

Olgn went with Karl sod hoer tum-i

band, 8be hod baodly W the room
when the door from the hnll opened
ad Miml entersl,  As Milar tormed
toward ber with his ronfeal boyw she
divw el ulTrighted

*Oh, eltopre me!* she murmored,
“

a0 Wb 1o fve the artlsty™ Aflilar
w6 Pt
Wit over, tmlc ber by the
sl bt i eoolly  panbed  ler
thirong: et bt the hatl,
SO R s iy o e snld, “ile
B Cosated 0 now,"
Uall oy I opo et Olgn, who
entesoil sl by oking siplelonaly

arouin) the oo,
S othougir 1odurd 8 woman's voles,
“rabe exclnimed
“The sernbwotion 1 sent hor away,”
SMillar explolnsd

“I wanted tr speuk with you nlone,™
“OMgn begauw, tucolog toward bim aond
spouking very earnestly, “in onder to
tell you"—-

“That s not true” Millar Interrupt-
od her eynically.

“What s not trne ?*

“What you wanlal to tell me™ he
osuid, with exasperating soavity, “Yoo
roally want to tnfk with me because
you regret thal miy sermon was inter
rupted Ly Mr Mooeybugs”

“No, no, I slmply wonot to te® you
the truth,” she protested,

“You may vant to tell the truth,

but you nevir Jo. 1 might belleve you
if you told e you were ol telling
the truth™

“Must |

think sl sposk s Yoo
°\‘Ll||l',’" abhe O o t

“No, ot yot
yoi, e ¥

Mo dis not cote toniy
Liploeed

Ailier  smiled  depreeatingty.  She
went on rapidly, spesking in s low
tone thnt ahe might not be ovetheand
by Hermnn ond Karl

*1 am mysolf aguin—a bappy. dotk
ful wite. Your frivolouw morals hurt
me. Your words, your thoughts, your

Wit may | do for

wha

me agulnst my will, frighten me. |
must confess that 1 had become Inter-
wited In your horrible sermon Wwhen,
thank (lod, my good hushand rang the
bell and put o end to it. He came In
at the proper momoent.”

“Yes, n8 nn object lesson” Mlillar
sueered, 1 observed you closaly. We
three were beginning to understand
one anothor when he cime

“Wan't you dlrap the spliject®® Olga
nskel

SATe yon ntenld of 112"

MNGS Ml aneweral eoldly,  Ybat
plopse don's eoine tatiaht"”

Millnr hosped deeple, s 11 grantiog
her voatient. Dt Lo foplied conlly:

LB TR (R T

#And IF my he
to comes"

e willinek e to eome.'”

sand A 1 ationld ask you In the pres-
sguee of mwy bhusbiopd oot to come?™

W owilll ngren to s mndiume," M-
tor sndd, teokimg ot lers with nmuse
moent “If you do not nek me in the
presence of your busbund to come to-
night I will not cor Ls that faln?"

“Yps, That Is move than falre. 1t 18
the first really nice thing you have
#n1d" Olga gall, grently relleved.

Bl wanted to be rid of this terribly
siofuter Influence, to be out of reach of
the belng who sesmed to compel her
thoughts to link her present with the
past. Bhe wished to feel ngain the
sweel, wholesome purpose that had In-
| spired her yesterday, to go ahead with
her unselfinh plans for Karl's future.
Now that he bhad given.hly mqm_,lp
she was eager to.be awny, and' as
Karl and Herman entered she sug-
+ gested to her husband that it was thme
to go.

#Yes. Put on your coat.” Herman
r are foll of talent and longing; here

& woman, beautiful, passionate™—

handd pake you not

the Inevitable consequence of this de-
mwon's urglng. drawing Olga away
from him. " .

"l beg of you, don't!" he cried.

have lved peacefully.'
"Sny whbat you will" the soft, even

voles persisted. Y1 onn rend  your
eves, und they are telling me. Don't
belleve bim. He lies,” he went on to
Olgn. "“He drenms of her—you—eyvery
night and you of bhim, nod he Knows

dlo during the remarkable distourse
by Millar, Lut so absorbed hud both
his listehers been 1o thelr own tremen-
dous emotions that thoy hnd paid no
heed.
first exclamation was:

1 am Inte

this npartment wns suddenly 1luminat-
o, Kopl and Olga hod not yet pecoy-
ered tholr self possession, but Karl
managed to indicate with n wave of
his hind big stefinge visitor,

It had been growling dark In the sto-

Now, ns Herman entered his
“How dork It s in here! 1 am Borry

Ieinrich turned on the lights, and

“Oyr, Ml he sald
Millar nodded absently and barely

Karl made a last struggle against

“When 1 look at you I foar, Please
don't speak of |t. For slx yoars wo

replled to Hlgfman's cordinl greeting.
e 'wits still eneaged at the interrup-
tlon swhich lind prevented the succéss
of hig Infamous plnn. Herman turned
quickly to Karl and Olgd,

wWell, ehlldren, wherp (8 the pleture?
I nm anxious to see (8" he excialmed,

Sfhere 18 no pleture” wis all Karl
could say. Olga, flled with sppre-
henslon at she knew not whatb wns
sllent

“No pleturel” Hermnn exclalused
“Prhaat hayve you been doing all this
time?
"It hos been dark for an hour,” Karl
axplalned. \
“¥Yes, but Olga has been here two
hours” Herman sald, looking at his
watch,

There was an Instant of silence that
threaigned to becoms palnfully em-

-|M‘I.nl.n;. Olgn’ was about to speak

when Millar unexpectedly stepped for-
ward briakly and polltely:

“My dear M. Hoffmann, It was my
fault,’ he explalned. “I came a mo-
ment after you left. I had not mseen

said, turning to talk to Millar, whom
he found Intereating. Karl helped Olga
on with her coat, and the touch of It
brought Linck the feeling that had surg-
ed over hlin when be bad leaned down
to Kiss bor u few minutes before,

“Now I wmee how wunworthy ls my
skoteh,” Lo snld softly,

Do not look nt me llke that" Olgn
protested,

“I COME FROM NOWHERE; I GO EVERYWHERE; I AM HERE'

Bouse?* he asked angrily. “Why dld
Fou come here "

“Are you ashamed because I eame
while all those people were hereT'
|MIiml asked, burt.and drawing away
from him,

“0Oh, no; not at all. | promised to
call, and 1 can't unders. nd why you
did not walt,” Karl answered.

Miml timidly leansd down and put
her arms around his neck. Then she
sald pleadingly:

“Oh, Karl, desr, please don't get
married."

“Don't; you'll spoll my collar,” Karl
exclnlmed, trying to avold her em-
brace. Miml began to cry softly.

“Bafore I saw these people 1 hardly
ever thought of your marriage.” she
suld, "but now, Karl, dear, my heart
nches. Please don't get marrcied.”

“Even when 1 don't look at you I see
you just the snme."

awny from Lim.

“Why not?" Korl asked hopelessly.

Olgn coversd ber face and turned

don't ery.)” he mald.

Korl was tonched by her grief in

splte of himself. He reached over and
patted ber cheek.

dearie; please
“It makes you

“There, don't cry,

Bhe whtched ber op: §¢ and you know IL
portunity, however, and managed 10 wiand the languoge of your oyes, No
matter what you say, thot little love
light In your eyes discredits you, re
yeala your inmost thoughts, nnd I read
them through."

“Let me speak,” K-rl plended.
pix years we have lived quietly. In
peace. good friendr. nothing else, Olgn
hasn not the least Interost In me, and
1—1 am quite, gulte LeliTerent.”

“Any one who thinks Karl eapable
of a base thougiit must be base and
contemptible himpelf! Olgn cried.

The two wero almost hystarleal as
ther stood healde each other, warding
off the evll that seomed to emanite
from the mysterlous perdon who tow-
ercdd over themn from the pulplt backed

Karl held Olga's right hand o
His left hand was on her shoul-
der protectingly. Millar spoke quickly.
lenning fur down towand them:

“ILarl, you shall oot de my portrait,”
she sald. “Come, Hermarg let us go
home,” she called to bor husband.

Herman and Millar were deep In the
dlscusslon of a subject on which the
stranger scemed to me amasingly well
Informed, The business Instincts of
Olga's husband were uppermost, and
ie'ina'm Ilke"to bedengn away, but
be sald: s

‘““We ahall continuve this talk this
evenlng then"

“No. 1 regret to say that I can't
come. I have made my apologles to
Mme. Hoffmann., [ had forgotten an
engogement with the Russlan counsul
for thiy evening."

“Al, the Hussinn consul will be at
our house! Olgn, dear, ndd your en-
troaties to wine. Persunde M. Millar
to come."

In dreadful embarrassment Olga
turped to the smiling, cynienl maosk =f
n face that Jooked at ber triumphnatiy.
Sho could not refuse,

homely."

Miml brightened instantly, and her
tears vaulshed, leaving ber face smil-
Ing,

“U'am a silly Hetle giel” sbe sald.

“Yes, you ure, but 1 like you very
mueh,” Karl sald, taking her In his
arme. “Now, Mlml, suppose we talk
aver ogr‘mlr_rim quietly and sensibly.
You may as well stoy, now that you
are here. Toke off your hat and yeur
Jacket."

He aroee and was helping her off
with her red woolen jacket. Then he
hugged ber and sald ns he Kissed her
lips:

“! am your best friend, after all,
Miml, and yoo pre my''—

The door opemnd silently, and Millar
entered, taking uwp Karl's speech with:

“My overcoat. It ls here somewhere,
Your servant ghve me yours.'

Karl aod Mimi drew away from each
other, and Millar looked at them, smil.

“It 1 onot a base thought; it Is o
Beantiful thought, o thought shedding
huppiness, warmth and joy Gpon your
otherwive mizerible ves, But happl-

nead, wartith and Joy have a price |
e who loves wine | Plied

thit must be palid.
oo well will go to o drinkanl’'s griave,
but whille bhe ls deaok with wing sn-
goln afig to him

“Whnteror' the price, his happiness |

i cheaply bought. The poet sings his
grentest wong when he ix about to die
andl k= n poor, wenk humon mortal to
Hye without wine omd song «und wom-
en's Hps. A Hitle stump of a ecandle

ehines (ta brightest ere it goes out for- |

ever, At shoull tench you that one
glow of warmth s worth ail this iife

ean glve. Life Bas no object but to be |
Tat us |
Lot our mging passtons |

thrown awny.
end It well.

set fire to everything about us, burn.
Ing, burning, bemisg untll we our-
relvew are redoced o ashek,  Those

It must end.

aml! Unra*™
The two listened spellbound to this
amneing sermon of gin.  Karl's arim
slipped down to Olgn's walst.  He felt
hlmself drawing her eloser to him.
“Don't be a Har,” Millar urged, his
exen wtlll burnipg Into them: “don't be

“a hypoerite. Be o rascal, but be a

pleasant mageal, and the world Is yours
Look st me. All the world t& mine,
and whnt 1 have told you s the honest
confession o®all the world. We are
ptieed not with water, but with fife
| yourself.,"only yourself
the softost gurmm . Elp the sweetost
wit Npw"

ever spoke to the
honrts of a man amd & woman, Kard
Wi teuning over Ol oow He saw
her eves, ber Ips, soft, Warm, rose col
atwl: he felt @r arms as she clong to
hing, while over thein both gloated the

wine, Kisx the pry

Novowitbitler toppi

doue.

Theee was a crnsbing riog at the
doorbell that acted like un  electrle
shock on the group. Karl and Olga
e Lo thelr sem d, trewobilng

of meglng you this evenlng,” she siid
and turned wenrily toward the door,
“Thank you, madame,' the Oond o |

expected dn art dealer,
hald Just vecalled W promil=e to stop
at the houss of Miud,
pecting his deslgn, made some Josting
wlliglon to I which chusesd Olgn 1o
ask whnt he migit
question, aod  Millar, seclog  noothop
Fexcallant opportunity to poiut o moral,
deciared that be beard a Knock.

e walked over to the door, opened |

Weir |

“1 hope we may have the pleasure

“1 shall be more than dellght

el

Rl Interroapted to say that be would
nob Yesel the hotse that eveniong bes
fore 11 o'c¢loek, He expliined that he

Hormnn, sis

Mo evaded hee

it and to the amazewment of the others
wihered the embarrnssed Uit madel
into the rom

“The art dealer,” ho sald spreastic-

who protend otherwlse are hypocrites | nily.

Olgn  felt Instantly consumed with

Jealonsy;, As she and her hnshand |
-

wilked out Milinr sald to her:
“F will ropay you for sout invitation
Madame, 1 shall manage o !--r‘--l miyy

overcoat, and In fve mipotes § shall

return for It and break up the elint
which you nnticlpate with speh dis
plensure”

Mga conlil pot deny t\@ Insinvation
She B feel Jenlonk of the pretty
midel: she did wish that the u1’.'1'~<l
Karl might not be left alone, ol she
folt aloost tofi] to Millar for his

promise K el sl Mitl ito
the =l | vorgnlil .

ali* vwa raiel, and thi i | 'o.: 4
guirsi Voo LAt slobe; b Ylipew
blinseld (oee didwnward on (e sof

where MUul foond blin & few milnules

| Inter, (o]

sintstor fgore of MULE the devi, el |
umphant, confident thaot his work was |

CHAPTER X
ARL pild no attention to Mimi
uptil she wilked over to him
and touched bim on the shoul-
dor. Then he sat up lmpa-

tlently.
"Did | not promise to eall at wlﬁmﬂliﬂm!wr atms unsought, & found

"

I reality be

e desply
ber busband's nrm as if sho were bl
ging bim to protect her"

seem (o umlerstand my position.

thought of anvilhl;

ing.

“It's very singular,™ he sald, “but

ench thme 1 enter your studdo 1 find a
Iy disroblog,
wis a Indles' tiloring establlshment."

You might think this

Jenlously s he
e buest into

i room,  Karl
shie slinumsd the

tehnd her, i ag

door he miened to Millar and quistly
s ld

| “Phank you very much

| “0h, don't mentlon ithy

T will get your overcont, and don't

let me detnin you,” snld Karl, with sig-
vlficunt emphasis,

“1 broke the buanger. Your man is
mending It oand will brelag It here
Mitlar safd eoolly, tgnoring the mnrked
tmpoliteness

Iar! sald nothing more, nod after o
fow milnutes of silence Millar respnmed;

1 fuEt saw something that touched
Mme. Hoffmann ellnging to

“Protect hor!” Karl exclnlmed angri-
I¥. "You den't mean to protect her
from moe¥"

“Look here, Karl, (o you think soun '
are wise to e a fool ™
1 oprefer not v L8|
prefer not to discuss this sublect” | g) o) Whieh hud coverod Olga's bare
| <houlders,

sarl  answered . coldly.  “You don't

Why,

It s @sund, 1 biave seen this woman

svery day for vears: met ber and her

il We hnve beon ood Criends
s nll 3 and had 1
o1 shonld laugh

1hanlat

11| | position, everr
W "] L neart
1 I oy 4 ook at her
£oyouts 00 yob cwant her,  Just

sthetel out vt
¥ou have your warmith, your happl
noss, your oy
WOSt supreme Joy possible to &8 human

helng—nml you are teo lamy to reach
Why, another man
would toll night and day, rizk his life
and limb, for such n woman, yet she

o your hand.

r hamd, my hoy, "‘o

unspeaknble Jov, the

treasure,”

Karl lnughed bitterly.

“A found treasure' he repeated.
“Perhaps that la why | am Indiffer-
ent."

Miliar. moved over. to where the
young artlst was seated on the couch
and sat beside him. He leaned toward
Karl and spoke low and earnestly,
keeping bls blg, black, glittecing eyes
fixed on him.

“Laat fall, on the Oth of Beptember—
I ahnll never forget the date—I had a
singalar experlence,”” he sald. “T puot
on an old sult of clothes; one I had not
worn for some time, and on [ picked
up the waistcont a sovereign' dropped
out” from one of the pockets. It had
been there oo one knew how long. I
pleked It up, saying to myself ns |
turned the gold plece over In my hand,
‘T wonder when you got there.' 1t slip-
ped through my fingers and rolled loto
some dark corner.

“1 searched the room trylng to fnd
It, but my soverelgn had gone. I be-
enme nervous. Agnin 1 searched, with
no result. [ hecame angry, took up
the rugs. moved the furnlture about,
and 1 ealled my man to belp me |
grow feverish with the one thought
thot I must have that sovereign. Sud.
denly a susplcion selzed me. 1 sprang
to my feet and cried to my servant
‘You thief; you have found the sover-
elgn and put It back In your pocket'
He anawered dlsrespectfully. | rushed
at him. 1 saw a knife blade gllmmer
in his pocket, and 1 drew a plstol from
mipe."

He drew a shining revolver from his
blp pocket and luld it on the table at
Knrl's elbow,

“And with this pistol 1 nearly killed
a man for a found soverelgn which |
did not need," he fnished quletly.

Knrl wns profoundly stirred by the
story. although be could hardly tell
why.

“I glve found money sway,"” he sald,
lnughing uncertalunly and ndding, "for
luek."

“Bo do 1" gnld MIar qulekly, “but
It slipped through ny flugers, nod

| what slips through our fingers s whiit

woo want.  We seek It breathlosa)y
Thit s husmnn astare, You, too, will
£¢ek . pour found treasure once It sllpe
rour’ fingzies And then vou
thnt v hisus thing wairlh
evoerythin Yoo enn find It swoet,
dopr, preclons.

Karl turnel away from him, tryiong
not to lsten to him.

S nomnn foroa found soverelgn”
he ropeatod

mt woman will become sweeter,
r, anore precious  losyou every
“the maligonut ong went on, his
wonls searing Rarl's soul. “You will
realize that she could bave given yon
wings: that ghe Is the warmth, the col-
or—her glowing passion the inspliration
of your work, All this yon will realize
when she hns slipped through your fin-
gors. You might have become n mns-
ter, a glagt, not by loving your art, but
by loving her. Ol to be Klssed by her,
to ook Into her bhurning eyes nnd to
kigs hor warm, passlounte mouth!™
Barl coverad hls face with his hands
Aillar pleked up theglelicately scented

“This has touched her bosom!™ he
crled, twinlng It sronnd Karl's head
Al shonlders so that lts feagrence
renched his nostrils

The by lost control of himeelf nm)
sught the drapery, pressing it to hix

“Botll 20 bo nr persistsg
lifs melodlon vl
O swhint you eonkd b th each ot her
What divine plensare you wonll fud?
Preoppiug the shawl, Karl startind to
hin feat,

“He qulet! You are teying to drive
me mad!” bhe eried. “Do you want to
riln me? For God's sake, man, be
s

“Afrald again, oh. Puritan™ Millar
ameered. “Why, boy. life Is only worth

crled,

her a8 | please,
exquisite joy!"

step toward him,
night, at her home, You will spe,

alr I8 fllled with perfume—hefore day
dawns yon will gee |

I'thnt? 8be and I—alwnys she and 1.
| We =it In

Vhim §

| thoughts of Olga from his mind Tt

ltr.vrmrm'l lilin
| himself from
| house in ndvance of the ball to BEE &y
| her not (o proceed Wwith her design of 0,

| for  him.
| membernd his promise to sec Mimb, s 1

| eyuleal amile, that
| volee, the insidio®s suggestions of MU was prose
| lar, the devil, followed him and would ..

| mot e shaken off o

I ily i

|lt| hor the dormant fove for Kaf

ﬂ"wh;r h:: l;o: tell m: that?’ Kari for Eympgrhy, to -
; the knowltdge o 4
#emanded. “Why do you hover over OWlIndge myg,
me? What do you want? Whe sent
ou ™
’“No one. I am here.” of & loyal wife s
He agaln touched his forehead sig- :ﬁ;‘:l She could fu m:';:
[ o« LW "
S e T
hear? 1 woit! the boy cried hys |20 She hug pejenet g
terfeally. “I have been her good friend :}1"“ she hid glyen ﬂ;:.ula:w W
for years. We have beon good friends, m:} ":_ her love aug ]CI}ll{;‘. ::1
We will remaln good fr‘lBl'Il'ﬂ-l. I don't | *;':. ::ll"t]'!h!i 10 1he selt yoen
want the found soverelgn. aelf 16 1 Ly gy
uBut if it elips through your fin. | "l Sbe loved R .

But. sway .
gers!” Millar cried. “Suppose anotber | Uy from Mitlagy
man runs away with her? :ltl‘:' T““’“Eﬂ that ah
"“Who®' Earl demanded l"“?::"";mnlgl Iovurcwe the temyy
" " 2 Al apg
..;-[g:f.}f' MUlsr replied:cogily. , whesd with the blu):ils,"%;;h, ""w
“Tonlght, this wery night!” Milnr ,:::S.- :;:'I i;:ts"_‘ together, g, o
langhing sntanleally and trl- comipll l:.-q;"[;“ lu.m. the by
umphantly. *“Tonight T shall play with | g 1) 8 :111“ ]T"I’["! £he bungp
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