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In the opening Instalments of *'A
Fool and His Money,"’ (leo, Barr Me
Cntehean's charming novel, norial
righta for which have been specially
obtained for the Home and Farm
Magasine Boction, we lears of John
Bollamy Smart, the young man who
I8 telling this story. Ho has just
writlen his first novel, and at tha
name time han fallen hels to an im-
mense fortune left him by his unele.

After & visit to London, Smart
takes & trip on the River Danube.
Alter finding sn old:world tywn, ha
dissavors an sncient castle, which us
purchases from its owner, the Count
With his secrotary, Poopendyke, he
takes poasession of the immense
structure, which is supposed to be
tomanted only by the caretaker and
his family, tho Sohmicks. Later Smart
finds » woman who 15 in possession
of & wing of the eastle that in barred
o him. Bhe grants a brief ioteryview,
but refuses to leave, The servanis
appear to be in league with her, and
Smart is in & quandary, Later ha Ia
captivated by the wit and beauty of
the mysterious lady bnd no longer
urgeas bor depariurs, He finds that
she is divoreod from o worihless and
seheming  Austrinn Cwont, who was
swarded the custody of the lads's
ehild. The Count demands s million
dollars from his rich American father
In-law, when he would give it np. The
mather abduets the child and solects
the castle ay a liding place. Smart
feara  trouble with the puthorities,
it consents (o assist the fair
divorees,
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4 g ND FIND me herel' she com-
pleted gloomily,
““And take the child away
from you,*’ T made haste to explain,

A figree light flamed in her oyes,
““1 should—kill—#ome one before that
could happen,”’ she cried out, elench-
ing her hands,

““I—I beg of you, madam, don't work
yourself into a—n state,'” I implored,
in considerable tropidation. ““Nothing
like thut can happen, believe me,
I__F!

*'0h, what do you know about it1’’
she exelaimed, with most unnecessary
vehomenee, T thought, ““He wants the
child and—and—well, you ean soo why
he wants her, can't you! He is miaking
the most desperate efforts to recover
ber, Max says the newspapers are full
of the—the scandnl. They are depiet-
ing me as n Dbrainless, law-defying
Ambrican without sense of love, honor
or respect. Ldon't mind that, however.
It is to be expected. They rll deseribe
the Connt as 8 long-suffering, honor
able, dreadfully maltreated person, and
are doing what they can to help him
in tho prosecution of the search, My
mother, who is in Paris, is being sha-
dowed; my two big brothers are being
watehed; my lawyers in Vienna are be-
ing trailed everywhere—ol, it is really
8 most dreadful thing, But—but I will
not give her up! Sho is mine, He
doesn't love her. Ie doesn’t love me.
He doesn’t lave anytbing in the world
but Nimself and his cigarettes, I know,
far I've paid for his cigarettes for
nearly three years. He bas actually
ridienled me in court cireles, he has de-
famod me, snubbed me, humiliated me,
cursed me. You cannot imagine what
it has been like, Ouee be struck me
in—""

“Struck you!'" T eried,

““—in the presence of his sister and
her husband, But I must not distress
you with sordid details, Suffice it to
say, I turned at last like the pro-
verbial worm. 1 applied for a divorce
ton months ago, It was granted, pro-
visionally as I say. He is a degenerate,
He was unfaithful to me in every sense
of the word. But in spite of all that,
the court in granting me the separa-
tion, took oceasion to placate national
honor by giving him the c¢hild during
the year, pending the final disposition
of the ease. Of courso, everything de
pends on father's attitude in respeet to
the money. You see what I mean? A
month ago I heard from friends In
Vienna that he was shamefully neglect-
ing our—my baby, 8o I took this awful,
this perfectly bizarre way of getting
her out of his hands, Possession is nine
points in the law, yon see, I—''

‘“Alas!'’ interrupted I, shoking my
head. ‘‘Thero is more than one way
to look at the lsw. I'm afraid you
bave got yourself into a serious—er—
piekle.""

#1 don't eare,’’ she said defiantly.
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‘{1t is the law’s fault for not probibit-
ing such marriages as ours. Ob, [ know
[ must seem awfully foolish and idiotie
to you, but—but it's too late now to
back out, isu’t it1’'?

L did not mean to say it, but T did
—and I said it with some convietion:
‘It isl Yon must be protected.”

“Thank you, thank you!*’ she eried,
clasping and unclasping her littlo hands,
I found myself wondering if the brute
bad dared to strike her on that soft,
pink cheek,

Suddenly a horrible thought struek
me with stunning force.

“Don’t tell me that your—your hus.
band is the man who owned this eastle
up to 8 week ngo,’’ I eried. “*Count
James Hohendahl?'!

She shook ber head. “*No. He is not
the man."" Seelng that T waited for her
to go on, she resumed: ‘I know Count
James quito well, however. He is my
hushand's closest friend,’”

YGood heaven," said T, in quick
alarm, ‘“That complieates matters,
doesn’t it? He may come here at any
time,""

It isn’t likely, Mr Smart. To be
perfeetly honest with you, I waited un-
til I heard you had bought the castle
beforo coming here myself, We wera in
hiding at the house of a friend in Linz
up to & week ago, 1 did not think it
right or fair to subject them to the
uotoriety or the peril that was sure to
follow if the officers took it intn their
heads to Took for me there, The day
you bought the eastle, T docided that it

until the danger blows over, or until
father can arrange to smuggle me out
of this awful country. That very night
wa were brought here in a motor, Dear
old Conrad nnd Mrs, Schmick took me
in. They have been perfectly adorable,
all of them,'

‘“‘May I enquire, madam,”” sald T
stiffly, ‘“how you came to select my
abode as your hiding place??’

““Oh, 1 have forgotten to tell you
that wo lived here one whole summer
Just after we were married. Count
Hohendahl leb us have the castle for our
—our houeymoon. Ie waos here a great
deal of the time. All sorts of horrid,
nasty, &nobbish people were hers to belp
s enjoy our honeymoon, I shall never
forget that dreadful summer. My only
friends were the Sehmicks, Every one
else ignored and despised me, nnd they
all borrowed, won or stole monoy from
me. I was compelled to play bridgs for
atrociously high stakes without know-
ing one card from the otlier, But, as I
say, the Schmicks loved me. You oo
they wero in {he family ages and ages
before I was born,'!

““The family?! What family?’’

The Rotbhoefen family. Haven’t |I
they told you that my great-grand.
mother was n Rothhoefen? Nol Woll,
she wns. I belong to the third genera-
tion of American-born deseendants.
Doesn't it simplify matters, knowing
thist'”

‘“Immensely,’’ said I, in something
of & daze,

““And so T came here, Mr. Smart,
whers hundreds of my ancestors spent
their honeymoons, most of them perhaps
as unhappily as I, and where I knew a
fellow-countryman was to live for
awhile in order to get a plot for a
new story, You see, I thought T might
be a great help to you in the shape of
suggestion, !

She wsmiled very warmly, and 1
thought it & very neat way of putting
it. Naturally it would be quite impossi-
ble to put her out nfter hearing that
she had alrendy put Lerself out to some
extent in order to nssist me.

YT can supply the villain for your
story if you need one, and I can give
you oceans of ideas about noblemen, 1
am sorry that 1 ean't give you a nice,
sweet heroine, People bute Lersines af-
ter they are married and live un-
happily. You—'/

**The public taste s changing, '’ T in:
terrupted quickly, ““Unhappy marriages
Are &0 common mnowadnys that the
women who go into 'em fro nlways
heroines, People like to read about suf-
fering and anguish among the rich, too,
Besifles, you nre a Countess. That puts
you near the first rank among hercines.
Don't you think it would be proper nt
this point to fell mo who you are?’’
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known 1 more complacont violater of all
the proprietics of law and order as she
appeared to be. She was o revelation;
more than that, she was an inspiration.
What a eourageous, independent, fusei-
nating lttle bueaneer she was, Herover-
whelming confidence in herself, despite
the oteasional lapse into despair, stag-
gered me, 1 couldn't belp being im-
pressed. If 1 had had any thonght of
wjecting her, bag und baggnge, from my
enstle, it had been completely knocked
ont of my head and T was left, you
might say, in a position which gave
me no other dlternative than to con-
sider mysalf o humble instrument in
the furthering of her ends, whether I
wonld or no,
was the safest place for me to stiy Superior to the foeling of scorn I natu-
irally felt for hor and her kind—the
fodls who make international beds and
find them filled with thorns—there wns
the delicious sensation of being able
to rise above my prejudices and become
a willing conspirator against that despot,
Common Sense.

Countess,

snid plaintively,
Mr, Smart, If you are very, very (uiet

She regarded me steadfastly for a

moment, and then shook hor head.

“1'd rather mot tell you my name,

Mr. Smart. It really can't matter, you
know. 1've thought it all out very eare-
fully, and I've decided that it is not
best for you to know. You see if yon
don't kuow who it i8 you are shelter
ing, the courts can't bold you to ne-
count, You will be quite innocont of de-
liberately eontriving to defest the lnw.
No, I shall not tell you my name, mor
my husband's, nor my father’s, 1f you'd
like to know, however, I will tell you
my baby's pame. She’s two years old,
and I think she'll like you to ecall her
Rosemary. "’

By this timp I was quite hypnotized

by this charming, confident trespasser
ypon my physicsl—and I was nbout to

Never have 1

maoral estate,

my.

It was most amazing.

She was very sure of herself, that

was plain; and T am positive that she
was equally sure of mo. It isn't allo
gether flattering, either, to feel that a
woman i8 #o snre of you that there isn 't
any doubt concerning her cstimate of
your offensive strength. Somehow one
fecls an sbsence of physical attractive;
nesa,

‘* Rosemary,'" T repeated. *fAnd what

am I to cull youl''

my enemies call me
she snid ecoldly.

Oh,"" said T, more respectfully. *fT

“Even

ges, When am'1 to have the plensure of
meeting the less particular Rosemaryt'’

“T didn't mean to be horrid,’! she
““Plensn overlook it,

think you may ses her now. BShe is

asleep. '’

‘T may frighten her if she awales,’”
gaid in haste, remembering my an-

tipathy to babics,

Nevertheless I was led through n

eouple of bare, unfurnished rooms into

sunny, perfectly adorable nursery, A

nursemaid—English, at a glance—arose
from her seat in the window and held

cautions finger to her lips. In fhe

middle of a bed that would have ao-
sommodated an entire family, was the
aleeping Rosomary—a tiny, rosy check:
od, yellow hairsd atom bounded on four
sides by yards of mallress,

I gtood over her timorously and

stared. The Countess put one knee npon
the mattress and, leaning far over,
kissed a littlo pow. 1 blinked, like a
eonfounded booby,

Then we stolo out of the room.

“lsn't sgho adorable?' ashked {he

Countess when we wero at a sufe dis-
tance,

"They all are,” T sald grodgingly,

“when thoy're asleep.’!

“*You are horrid!’?
“By tho way,”’ I said sternly, ““how

does that bedstead happen to be a yard
or so lower than any other bed in this
entire castle? All the regt of them are
0 high one has to get into them from

chair, "’
““Oh,"" ghe snid complacently, ““it wns

too high for Blake to manage conven-
lently, 80 I had Rudolph saw the legs
ofl short,"”

One of my very fincst antique bed-

stends! Buf T didn't even groam

“You will let mo stay on, won't

you, Mr, Smart?'' sho said, when we
wore at the fireplace again, I am
reilly so helpless, you know.'’

I offered ler overything that the
castle afforded in the way of loyalty
and luxury,

““And we'll have a telephone in the
main hall before the end of a week,’” L
concluded beamingly.

Her facp clouded. “*Oh, I'd much
rather have it in my ballway, if you
don't mind. You see, T can’t very woll
go downstairs overy time I want to use
the ‘phone, and it will be a nuisance
sonding for me when 1'm wanted.”?

This was rather high-handed, I
thonght.

*‘But if no one knows you'ro here, it
seems to me you're not likely to be
enlled. '’

““You never can tell,'’ she said mys.
teriously,

I promised to put the instrument in
her hall, and not to bave an extonsion
to my rooms for fear of ereating suse
picion. Also the eleetric bell system
was to be put in just ns she wauted it
to be. And a lot of other things that
do not seem to come to mind at this
maoment,

I left in a daze at half-past three, to
send Britton up with all the late novels
and magazines, and a big box of my
special cigarettes,

CHAPTER VL
I Discuss Matrimony,

OOPENDYKE and I tried to do »

little work that evening, but

neither of us seemed quite eapa-
bla of concentrution. We said “‘I beg
pardon’’ to cach other a diszen times
or more, following mental lapses, and
then gave it up. My ideas failed in con-
secutiveness, and when I did succeed
in hitehing two intelligent thoughts to-
gether he invarinbly destroyed the se-
quence by compelling me to repeat my-
self, with the result that 1 became irns-
¢ible,

We had pgone over the events of the
dny very thoroughly, If anything, he
wha more alarmed over oar predicament
than L Tlo seemed to sense the danger
that attended my deeison to sheller and
protect this cool-headed, rather self-
centered young woman at the top of
my cuastle. To me, it was something of
& lark; to lhim, a tragedy., He takes
everything seriously, so much so in
foet that be gets on my nerves. I wish
he were not always looking at things
through the little end of the telescope.
I'liko a elinngo, and it is a novelty to
somelimes see things through the big
end, especially peril,

{They will yank us all up for aiding
and abetting,'” e proelaimed, trying to
focus his eyes on the shorthand book
he was fumbling.

““You wouldn't have me turn her
aver Lo the law, would you?’' I demand-
ed' erossly, “‘Plense don't forget that
we are Americans, '’

YL don't," said he.
worries me most of all,

SWell, " said T loftily, *“we'll seo.'?

We wero silent for a long time,

‘It must be horribly lonely and
spooky away up thero where sho is,'’
I gaid ab Inst, inadvertontly betraying
my thoughts, He sniffed,

“Have you & cold?’ 1 demanded,
glaring at him,

"No,”' ho said gloomily; ““a pre-
sentiment, '’

“Umph!”

Another period of gilence, Then: I
wonder if Mux—""' I stopped short.

"“Yes, sir,” ho said, with wouder-
ful divinntion. ‘He did.”’

‘" Any message?’’

““8he eont down word that the new
cook is a jowel, but I think she must
have been jesting, 1'va nover vared for
u man cook myself, I don't like to ap-
pear liypereritioal, bot what did you
think of the dinner tonight, sirt*

“t1've never tasted bettor boiled ham
in my life, Mr, Poopendyke,'’

“Ham! That's it, Mr, Smnrt, But
what I'd liko to know is this: *‘What
became of the grouse you ordered for
dinner, sir? T happen to know that it
was put over the fire at seven—''

I sent it up to the countess, with
our compliments,"” suid I, peovishly. T
think that remark silonced him. Ag
any rate, ho got up and left the room,

(To Ba Continued.)

““That's what

Tialy will add about one Lundred and
sighty aeroplanes to its nrmy equipment (his
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