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In the opesiing installments of "“'A :
Foul wod Hix Money,”' Geo. Barr Me:
Catolieon’s  charming  novel, serial
rights for which have Leen specially
obtained for the Home and Farm
Mugazine Section, we learn of John
Bellamy Smart, the youne man who
Is telling this story. He has jost
written his first novel, and at the
snme time hap fallen héir 19 an im
munwe fortune left him by his wocle,
He in 43 yearn of age.

After o visit to Losdon, Smart
takes a trip on the Hiver Damube,
After finding an old-warld town, he
disenvers an anclent castle, whieh he
\-?Nhum from itw owner, the Cuunt.
With his secretary, Poopendyke, he
lakes pomension of the (mmense
structure, Which in suppored ta ba
tenanted only Ly the farstaker and
his family, the Schmicks. To Smart's
smazement, tho first night, be. bears
the ery of & baby.

Louking oul st & baleony one night
Bmari woen the white figure of a
woman wilhouetted.  He immedistely
beglus a hunt for Bchmick. (he eare-
taker, W solve the mystery of who
the woman may be With the
Sehmicks he endoavors to brouk down
A heavily barred door into (hat sec
tlon of the caxtle, but fails, Smart
I?nml_llm snuvenir hunters from
New York are demanding to buy the
eastle  heirlooms.  Bmart's  visitors
demand ts huy the cariosities of the
castle althongh he assures them time
ani time sgain they are pot on sale
They 1hink ke in holding out for &
bigher prics, The would be buyers
::‘ofanmlm.x. nnd mre roughly eject

tom ths pastle j

& woman's face at ."m:i‘.;ld:‘_r:;::a
He ls ton much intorestod o attond
to his gorrespondence, ay in desired by
hin secretary. Smart determines 1o
solve the mystery of the cast wing of
the castle and enters s window by
meany of & lndder. He is blocked by
# #tout door on which s pinned a
note reading: “*PFloase keep out. Thin
In private erty.'!

PP eEROD RS

HAVE no putience with the so-ealiod
eceentricity of penius, It is merely
an excuse for unkempt hair, dirty

fingor-nails, unpolished boots, open
pliequets, bad munners and & tendeney
8o forget pecuniary obligations, to say
mothing of such (riflos ns brsottodness,
wulgarity and the superior knnok of
knowing how to avoid making suitable
provision for one’s wife and ehildren. All
the shabby shortcomings in the character
of an wuthor, artist or actor are blithe
ly charged to genius, and we are oon
tent to let it go at that for fear that
other people may think we don't know
any better, As for myself, 1 may be
foolish and inconsequential, but heaven
will bear witness that I sm not mean
enough to call myself & genivs.

So we will call it stupidity that put
me where 1 might be rained upon al
any moment, or permanently interrupt-
od by a bolt of lighting. (There were
fow mutterings of thunder bebind the
hills, und faint flashes as if & mon
strous ginnt bad paused to light his
pipe on the evil, wind-swept peaks of
the Cuucasus mountaing.)

I wus scribbling nway in sereng eon-
gempt for the physical world, when
there came to my ears a sound that
gave me a greater shock thin mny
strenk of lightning eould have pro
@uced and vel left sufficient life in me
to appreciate the senation of being elee
trified,

A woman's voiee, speaking to me oui
of the darkness and from some point
quite mear at band! Indeed, 1 could
bave sworn it was almost at vy clbow;
glie might bave been pecring over my
shonlder to rand my thoughte

41 bog your pardon but would you
mind doing me a slight favor?*!

Those were the words, uttered in a
cloar, swoet, perfectly confident voies,
as of one who never caked for favors,
but exncted them,

1 looked about me, blinking, utterly
bewildered. No one was fo be seen
Bhe laughed. Withont really meaning
to do &0, 1 aleo laughed—nervously, of
eourse,

“(un't you see mef’’ she asked. 1
YTooked intently at the spot from which
the sound seemed to come—a perfectly
polid stone block less thau three feet
from my right should r. Tt must have
been very nmusing. Bhe laughed ogain,
1 flushed -ssentfully.

¢ Where tre youl'' I eried out rather
tartly.

O oan sn yon quite plainly, and you
are very ugly when you wowl, sir, Are
you svowling at mef"’

1 don’t know,*" I replied trutfully,
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atill searohing for her, ** Does it seem
s0 to yvoul''

“ Yo

““Then | must he looking in the right

direction,”’ T eried impolitely, **You
Imust be— AN
My straining eyes had  loeated a

small, oblong hloteh in the curve of
the tower not mors than twenty feet
from where [ stood, and on a direct
hne with my baleony. True, 1 could
not at first soe o fuee but 48 my eves
grew a little mord aceustomed 1o the
darkness, | funeipd 1 covld distinguish
n shadow that might pass for onc.

“T didn't know that little window
was there, " 1 ecied, puzsled.

It isn ', she said. ‘YTt ie n secret-

Nloophole, and it isn't Lere cxeept in

times of groat duress, See! I can elose
it."" The oblong bloteh abruptly dis-
uppenred, only to resppear an instant
I was beginning to understand,
(1 course it was in the beleaguered
east wing! **1 hope | didn’t startle ou
o moment ago.’’

I resolved to be very stiff and formal
about it. “‘May I enquire, madum,
what you wre doing in my hou—my
custie?"’

“You may.'’

YWell," said T, secing the point,
““what are you domng here?®’

Y1 am living here,”’ she noswered
distinetly.

Y8p 1 peroeive,” said I, mather too
distinetly, .

“Aud 1 have come down fo sk n
simple, tiny little favor of you, Mr
Suurt,'” she resumed.

“You know my unme?’’ I eried, sur-
prised.

1 am reading your last book— Are
yon going !’

Cidust o momeant, plense,’ T ealled
wit, struck by a splendid iden. Reach-
ing inside the window I grasped the
lanthorn and brought its rays to bear
wpon  the—perfectly blank wall! 1
stared opon-mouthed and unbelieving.
“iGood lenven! Have I been dreaming
all thief'’ I eried aloud,

My gaze fell wpon two tiny holes in
the wall, exposed to view by the bright
light of my lump. They appeared to be
precisely in the eenter of the =pot so
recently marked by the elusive oblong
Even as 1 stared at the boles, & slim
ebject that T at once recognized us A
finger protruded from one of them and
wiggled at me in & merry but execed:
ingly irritating manuer.

Sensibly 1 restored the lanthorn to
its place inside the window tnd waited
for the mysterious voite to resume,

“Are you so homely as all that?' 1
demanded when the shadowy face look-
ed out onee more, Very clever of me'
[ thought.

o1 wm considered rather good-lonk-
ing,’' she replied, serenely, i Mense
don't do that again, Tt was very rude
of you, Mr, Smart."’

ik, 1've seen something of yon be
fore this,"" 1 said. **You have long,
beautiful brown hair—and a dog."

Bhe wos silent,

“1 am sure you will pardon me if 1
very politely sk who you are?”” I went
on.

“iThat quostion takes me back to the
favor. Will yon be se very, very kind
as to cease bothering me, Mr, Smart?
It e drendfully upsetting, don’t you
know, feeling that ot any moment you
may rush in and—"'

] like that, In my own castle,
too!”’

“Phere is ample room for both of
us,'' she said sharply, ‘1 shan’t be
bere for mare than a month or six
woeks, and I am sure we ean get along
very aminbly undor the same roof for
that length of time if you'll only for
get that | am here.”

1 pan’t very well do that, madam,
You see, we are muking exteusive re
paits about the place and you are prov-
ing to be n serious obstucle. I cannot
grunt your request, It will grieve me
enormously if 1 am compelled to smoke
you out, but 1 foar—*?

“8moke ma out!?’

¢ Parliups with sulphar,”” T went on
resolutely. *'It is said to be wvery
effoetive,'’

H8uroly you will not do anything so
horrid, "’

“‘Only as n lost resort. Pirst, we
ghall rely on smoke. Yon will admit
that you have no right to poach on my

preserves,'?

“‘Nome whatever,” she said, rather
plalntively.,

I can’t remember having beard &
swoeter voiee than hers, Of course, by
this time, T was thoroughly eonvineed
that she was a lady—a coltured, high
bred ludv—and san American. | was
too depscly enveloped by the fogginess
of my own senses at this time, however,
to take in this extraordirary feature of
the ense, Later on, in the scelusion of
my study, the full foree of it struek
me and 1 marveled.

That plaintive note in her voiee
gerved ity purpose. My firmness seemod
to dissolve, even as 1 eought to rem-
foree it by an injection of harshneus
into my own maaner of speech.

““Then you should be willing to va-
ente my premises er—or''—here s
begnn to show irresoluteness—'‘or ex-
plain yourself, "’

“‘Won't you be generous?'’

1 cleared my throat nervously, How
well they know the eracks in a man's
urmour!

1 am willing to be—anmenable to
reason, That's all von ought to ex-
peet.'” A frosh ides took root. *‘Uan't
we effect n compromise? A trust, or
gomething of the sort? All 1 ask is
that wou expialn your presence here,
I will promise to be a8 gencrouk os
pussible under the circumstances. '’

YW you give me three days in
which to think it over?'” whe nsked, uf-
ter o long pause.

it‘\'m"

HWell, two davs?!

1 give yon until tomorrow after-
poon at five, when 1 shull expect you
0 reecive me in persen.”’

SNt s guite impossible, "

‘' But 1 demand the right to go wherp
ver T please in my own eastle, You—"'

Of you knew just how circumspect
I nm obtiged to be al presont  wou
wonldn't  impose sueh  torms, Mr
Bmart. "'

Hoho! Uircumspeet! That puls & new
light on the case. What have you been
up to, madam ' 1 spoke very severely.

She very properly ignored the banal
ity, “If 1 should write you & nice,
agreeible letter, expluining as much as
I citn, won't vou be satisfied?’”

ST oprefer to lave it by word of
mouth, "'

She seomed to he considering. **1
will come to this window tomorrow
pight st this time and—and let you
know,”" she suid reluctantly

“Very Tell,’ said L fWe'll let it
rest till then. '’

“And, by the way, | have some-
thing more to ask or you. Is it quite
ueoegsnry to have wdl this pounding and
hummering going on in the custled The
noise is dreadful. 1 don't ask it on my
own account, but for the baby. You
gee, she's quite il with a fever, Mr,
Smart, Perhaps you've heard ber ery-
ing,”"

“The baoy?'' 1 mottered.

1t i notning serouk, of eourse,
The doctor was here today mad he re
aesured me—""

t“A—doctor here todav?'’ T gasped.

Blie langhed onee more. Verily, it
wis a gentle, high<bred laugh,

SWill yvou plense put & stop to the

noise for s day or twol'' she asked,
very prettily.

“Certuinly,’” said T teo surprised fo
guy anything else, ‘‘Is—is there any-
thing else?’’

“‘ Nothing, thank you,”” she replied.
Then: “*Good night, Mr. Fmart. You
are very good.'’

“Don't forget tomorrow—"

But the oblong aperturce disappenred
with a sharp elick, and 2 found myself
sturing #t the blank, sphynx-like wall

Taking up my pad, my pipe and my
peneil, and leaving all of my cherished
iless out there in the eruel darkness,
never to be recoversd—at leas” not in
their original form — I sernmbled
through tue window, painfully scrag-
ing my knee in passipp—just in time to
esenpe the delnge.

I am sure I should have enjoved a
terrific drenching if she had chosen to
gubject me to it,

(To Ba Continued.)

Why do the leading merchants
of Portland and the Northwest
call upon BEHNKE-WALKER
BUSINESS COLLEGE for thor- |
oughly competent, welltrained
help? Eight bundred and forty-
three firms have called on us
for one or more stenographers or
bookkeepers ninee  Auvgust 1,
1013, Over 2000 of our students
are holding luerative positions in
P'ortland alone. Let us prepare
you and furnisk you @ position
when eompetent,

Write—no trouble to answer.

BUBINESS COLLEGE,

Special Hosiery Offer

Guaranteed Wear.Ever Hoslery For
Men and Women
Ladies' Bpecial Offer
For Limited Time Only—
Six palr of our finest 85¢ value Indiee’
gunraniecd hose in black, tan or whiin oolurs

with writtet guarsnies, for §1.00 sod 100
for pustage, el

SPECIAL OFFER FOR

For a limited time only, six pairs of our
finest 85: wvalne Guaranteed Hone wny color
with writlun guaranies sod & pair of our
well known Men's Peradiss Garters for One
Dollar, and 10c for postage, elc,

You know theso hose; they stood the test
when all others failed, They glve real foos

comfort. They have no peams to mip,  They
never becomo looss wnd baggy oe the sliapo
is knit in, not pressed in, ¢y arc Guar-

for fineness, for style, for superiority
of material and  workmenship, sbsolutely
stuinlesn and to wear aix months withoud
holes, or & new pair free,

Don't delay, send in your order befors
offer expires. Give correct aixe,

WEAR EVER HOSIERY COMPANY,
Daytan, Obio.

Let us

home.

Flors MeOurdy svuvvusessssss Director

WeTeach You To Play

‘Any Instrument Easdy—Quuckly

YOU STUDY AT HOME

Mistnkes are impossible—the young-
est child can learn—Prices are low.
t the joy of musie in your
rite today—aow—to

American School of Music

Fifth Floor Commonwealth Bidg,
Portland, Oregon,
A Perfect Time Beater Furnished Free

BTAFF

Frau Emmerich; Signor A Viestti; Mons. Baala,
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