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In the opuning installments of '‘A
Fool and His Money,'' Geo. Barr Me-
Cotchoon's charming wovel, serial
rights for which have besn specially
obtained for the Home snd Farm
Magunsine Section, wa loarn of John
Bellamy Smart, the young man whe
in telling thia wtory, He has just
written his first novel, and at the
sawe time has fallen heic to an im-
mense fortane loft him by his uncle,
He is 35 yoars of age.

After & vwiale to London, Smart
takes a trip on the River Danube.
Afier finding an old-world town, he
discovers an anolent castle, which he
purchases from ita owner, the Count.
With hin sverotary, Poopendyke, he
taken possession of tho immense
structure, which is supposed to be
tenanted ouly by the earetaker and
hin family, the Bohmicks, To Smart's
smasement, the first night, bo hears
the eory of & baby.

Looking otu st & baleony ona night
Bmart seos the while figure of &
woman silboustted. He immediately
beging a hunt for HSehmick, tho care:
taker, to molve the mystery of who
thn  womsn may bo. With the
Belimicks he endeavors lo hroak down
& hoavily barred door imto that ave-
tion o ftho castls, but fsils. Bmart
loarns that souvenir hunters from
New York sro demanding to buy the
castle heirlooma. Swmart's visitors
domand ty buy the curioaities of the
cantle a'tirugh ho sssures them time
and time again they are oot on sale.
They think bo In holding out for a
highve prics. "ho wouldbe buyers
aro insulling, sod are roaghly sject-
od feom the easlle. Bmart discovers
& woman's face st w8 upper window.
Ho is too much interested to0 attend
10 bis correspondence, as in desired by
hia secretary. sbory conlinues.
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‘‘Herr Britton has them working
their souls out, turning a windlass out-
side the gates—nch, that terrible in-
vention of his!'' groased old Conrad.
‘*My poor sons are faint with fatigue,
mein herr. You should seo them per
spire—and hear them pant for breath.'’

It is like the blowing of the forge
bellows,'' eried his wife. ‘‘My poor
little boya!'’

““Feteh them at ones, Conrad,'' said
I, endgelling my brain for a means to
surmount a present diffieulty, and but
very slightly interested in Britton's
noble contraption.

The brothers soon appeared and, as if
to give the lie to their fond parents,
puffed complacently at their pipes and
yawned a8 if but recently aroused from
a nep. Their slecves were rolled up and
I marvelled at the size of their armsa.

“‘Is Britton dead?'' I eried, suddenly
cold with the fear that they had mu-
tinied against this brusque English
overlord,

They amiled. “‘He is waiting to be
pulled up again, sir,’”” said Max. ‘‘We
left him at the bottom when yom sent
for ue, Tt is for us to obey.'’

Of eourse, averything had to wait
while my obedient vassals went forth
and reeled the discomforted Britton to
the top of the steep, He sputtered con-
giderably until he saw mo laughing at
him. Instantly he wans a valet once
more, no longer & erabbed geniuos.

I had thought of a plan, only to dis-
eard it on measuring with my eye the

window in the east wing, second floor

2 distanee from the ground to the lowest

back. Even by standing on the shoul-

[ ] OUGHT to cloan them all up |ders of Rudolph, who was six feet five,

before we begin on the ro-|T would still find myself at least ten

. mance, sir. That's my sug-|feot short of the window ledge. Happily
gestion. We shan't feel like stopping|a new ides struek me almost at onee.

for a lot of silly lattors—By the way,
sir, when do you expeet to start on the
romance?’’ Ho usually spoke of them
as romances. They were not novels to
Poopoendyke.

I ¢ame to my feet, the light of ad-
venture in .my eye.

“"This very instant, Poopendyke,”’ 1
exclaimed.

His face brightened. He loves work.

‘*Splendid! T will have your writing
tablets ready in—''

““First of all, we must have a ladder,
Have you seen to that?'’

‘YA ladder?"’ he faltered, putting one
foot back through the window in a
most suggestive way,

“'Oh,"" said Y, remembering, *‘I
baven't told you, have &Y Look! Up

In u jiffy, half a dozen ecarpoenters
were at work constructing & substantial
Indder out of seantlings, while T stood
over them in serene command of the
situation.

The Behmicks segregated themselves
and looked on, regarding the window
with sly, furtive glances in which there
was a distinet note of uneasiness,

At last the ladder was complete,
Resolutely I mounted to the top and
peared through the sashless window. It
wax quite black and repelling beyond.
Instroeting Pritton and the two broth-
ors to follow mo in turn, [ elimbered
over the wide stone &ill and lowered
myself gingerly to the floor.

I will not take up the time or the
space to relato my experiencas on this

thero in that windew. Do you s5e6|first fruitless visit to the cast wing

that?”’
“CWhat is it, sir? A rug?’®

of my abiding place. Baffice to say, we
got as far as the top of the stairs in

‘‘Rug! Great Beott, man, don't you|ips vust middle eorridor sfter stum-

"know a woman's hair whea you see

it

bling through a series of dim, damp
rooms, and then found our way effectu-

*‘I've mever—er—never scen it—you |yjy hlocked by a stout door which
might say—just like that, ¥® ve mar?™" (o0y pot only locked and holted, but

i1t is, You do see it, don't you?''

““How did it get therel'’

“ugod! Now I know I'm not dream-
ing. Come! There's no time to be lost.
We may be able to get up there before
sho heurs us!''

I was through the window and half
way sacross the roem before his well
meant protest checked me,

““For heavenm’s sake, Mr., Smart

bore n most startling admorition to
would-be trespassers.

Pinned to one of the panels there
was a dainty bit of white note-paper,
with these satiric words written meross
its surface in a bold, feminine hand:
‘‘Plense keep out. This is private
property.”’

Most property owners no doubt would
have been incensed by this calm defi-

don’t be too hasty. Wo can't rush in|un0e on the part of a squatter, either
upon & woman unexpectedly like this.|mqle or fomale, but not I The very
Who knows?! She may be entirely—'' impudence of tho usnrper appealed to
Ho caught himself wp sharply, blinked,|ps What conld be more delicious than
(and then rounded olu bis sentence in{per serane eourage in dispossessing me,

wafety with the word *‘ deshabille.’’

with the stroke of a pen, of at least

I was not to be tarncd aside by drivel |yws.thirds of my domicile, and what
of that sort; so, with n seornful lnugh,|poes axeiting than the thought of wag-
1 hurried on and was soon in the conrt: lins war against her in the effort to re-
yard, surrounded by at least a 8coré)eyin pomsession of it? Really it was
of persons who madly inquired whore|guite slorious! Hera was a happy, en-
the fire was, und wanted to help melohanting bit of feudalism that stirred
to put it out. At last we munsged t0|my romantie soul to its very depths T
got them back at their worl, and 1 in-lwns Wping defied by a woman—an

pl-neted old Conrad to have the tallest

Indder hrought to me at once,

amazon! Mven my grisping imagina-
tion could mot have nsked for more sub-

““Thero is no stch thing about the ganiial refurns than this, To put her

eastle,  he aonounced blardly, puffing

to rout! To storm the castle! To muke

away at his enormous pipe. Mis wifelyer onptive and chuek her into my

ghook her hend in porfect serenity

Bomewhat dashod, T looked about me
in quost of proof that they were Iyiog
to mo. There was no sign of anything

that even resembled a ladder, -

t  Where are your sonst'' T demand
ed

dungeon! Splendid!

Wa returned to the courtyard and
held a eounsel of war. T pnt all of the
Rohmicks on the grill, but they stub
hornly disclaimed all interest in or
knowledge of the extraordinary oben-
pant of the east wing.

The old couple held up their hands| ‘‘We ean smoke her ont, sir,'' said
in greut di tross,

Britton,

e

I could searcely beliave my ears

“Britton, '’ said T severely, *' you are
a brote, T am surprised. You forgnt
thers is an innocent babe—mayhe a col-
leetion of them—over there. And a dog.
We shan't do anything heathenish, Bt
ton. Pleaso bear that in mind. There
in but one wav: we must storm ilie
place, T will not be defied to my very
noge, "' T felt it to see if it was not a
little out of joint. **Tt is a good nose "'

LETE is, wir,'' said Britton, and Poop:
endyke, in a perfect ecgtany of lovalty,
shouted: “‘Long live your nose, sir!'’

My German vasaals waved their hita,
pereciving that n demonstration was
roouired without in the lnst knowing
what it was about.

“Tonight we'll plan onr eampaien,'’
said T, and then returned in some haste
to my baleony. The mists of the wan-
ing day were rising from the valley be:
low, The smell of rain was in the air
T looked in vain for the Iady's trosses
They wera gome. Tho sun was also
gons, Tin work for the day was done.
1 wondered whother khe was putting up
her hair with her own fair hands or
was there o lady’s maid in her monage,

Poopendyke and T dined in solomn
grandenr in the great banquet hall, at
tended by the elumsy Max,

“Mr. Poopendyke,'' said T, after
Max passed me the fish for the seeond
time on my right side—and both timoes
across my shoulder—'‘we must engage
a butler and a footman tomorrow.
Likewise a chef, This is too much.'*

fIMight T suggest that we also en-
gage a chambermaid? The beds are
very poorly—''

T held up my hand, smiling confi-
dently.

‘“We may capture a very competent
chambermain before the beds are made
up again,”’ T said, with meaning.

‘Bhe doesn’t write like a chamber-
maid,”’ he reminded me.

Wherenpon we fell to studying the
vory aristocratie chirography employed
by my neighbor in barring me from my
oOWn possessions.

After the very worst meal that Frau
Sehmick had ever cooked, and the last

one that Max under any circomstances
wonld he permitted to serve, 1 took my-
solf off onee more to the enchanted
balecony. 1 was full of the fever of
romance. A perfect avalanche of situs-
tions had been tumbling through my
brain for hours, and, being a provident
sort of chap in my own way, 1 decided
to jot them down on a pad of paper
before they quite escaped me or were
submerged by others,

The night was very black and iragie,
swift storm clonds having raced up to
cove rihe moon and stars, With a radi-
ant lanthorn in the window behind me,
1 sut down with my pad and my pipe
and my peneil, The storm was not far
awny. | saw that it would soon be
hoaming nbout my stronghold, and real-
izad that my faney would have to work
faster than it had ever worked before
it half that I bad in mind was to be
aveomplished, Why 1 should have conrt.
ed a broken evening on the exposed bal-
cony, instend of beginning my Inhori
in my study, remnins an unrevealed
mystery, unless we charge it to the ne.
count of n mueh-abused coventricity at-
tributed to genius and whieh usually
turns out to bo arrant stopidity.

{To Be Continued.)

GOPHER KIBAS

s chemical compound ihat carries certain
death to gopbers and moles. Not A polsom,
safo and casy to mse. Botter than traps be-
causg it gots rd of them all at once. Frice
$1.60, Monay order.

THE GREEN CHEMICAL COMPANY,
164 East 26th Bireet Norih, Portland, Oregon

GOING EAST or
COMING WEST
We can Save you Money

Hodueed rates on Housshold Goods, Pisnos,
Automobiles, ete. Through consolidated cars
insaring  prompt  delivery mnd  eareful
hiandling,

Ratos and Information farnished on regnest.

Pacific Coast Forwarding Company

201 Wilcox Building, Portland, Oregon

busineas? It is a

portation

money ¢an protfuee, and we are

tion of rates, routing of freight

Mr. Merchant!

Bines ‘‘TIMFES ARE HARD,'' now is the time for you to
realize a profit on your old bundle of freight bills that you have
perhaps regarded as nothing more than waste paper,

Do you know that the freight and expresa charges that you
pay are many times in error, dup to oversight on the part of the
clerk in mesessing proper charges, or to errors in classification,
weights, ete., and that whieh you pay to the transportation com-
panies in excens of what actually belongs to them for their services
ander their legally published tariff rales amonnts to considerablo
money that you miilu count na profite in the conduet of your

net that unless business eoncerns, however
small, employ expert rate and traffic men to look after their trans-
Jain they lose annually & large amount of money that
eould ba saved. OUR BUBINESS
FOR YOU FROM YOUR OLD FREIGHT BILLS,
Wo can grestly benefit you and fﬂmr business as a member of

this association, our staff of traf

country thousands of dollars yenrly in overeharges found om ex-
pense bills which were arronnously o
expross companies, A membership in this association eniitles you
to thess savings, together with sueh further mservices as quota-

of loss and damage claims, Tuter-State Commeree Complnints, and
many other services benelicinl to merchants,

The eost of membership is only $10,00 for the first year’s
gervice; the second yenr'd service does not eost yon anything in
ensh, as we take $7.50 to cover the second year’s service from
the overcharges found in the expense bills only, and we further
gnarantee to vofund to you under onr contract more fhan the
amount of eash that you originally pay for the membership,

Let us have your application today.

I8 TO SAVE THIS MONEY

ic experts sre the best that
saving merchants throughout the

ed by the railroads and

to receive lowest rates, collection

Gentlomen:

THE TRANS:.CONTINESTAL TRAFFIO ASSOCIATION,
$11-4156 Panama Dullding, Porilund, Oregon,

I horeby apply for membership in the above named Associstion to roosive
wll of tha benefita under your goperal memberahip contrach, wnd I enclose lere
with check for §10,00 to cover membership fva

Bessaninsnasanianis

WeseasusnnsunesnnensensnnsncssenansnsoMddress,

ST R e e e Feanunnan Namo.




