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In the opening Instalmenta of ""A
Fool and His Money,"” Geo. Barr Me-
Cutehson's charming movel, werial
rights for which have been speeially
obitained for the Home andl Farm
Magazine Section, wa learn of Joha
Bellamy Smart, the young man who
in telling thin story. He has just
written bis first novel, and at the
sama time has fullbn helr to sy lm-
menus fortene left him by hin uncle.
AMler & vinlt 1o Loodon, Smart
takes » trip on the River Danube.
After finding an eldworld town, he
disvers nn ancient eastle, wlich .o
purchases from ita ownar, the Count.
With is seeretary, Poopendyke, ho
fakon possession of ihe  immensy
sfrueture, which ix supposed to bo
enauted only hy Ihe earctaker wnd
lils family, the Sehaieks Later Smart
finds o woman whi,

W in possossion
of nowing of the cavtle thut is barred
o Wi 8o erants a Urlef interview,
but refusos ty leave, The sersaars
Anyear 1 be by leggee with her, aml

Bmart v b quaidsey. Later he
captivered by the wit and beaity of
Lt wrsterioes lady sud no banger
urzes ber departuee. He finds that
P.IIII' ts divureed from s worthiesa and
weicming  Nustring  Count, who was
awardidl the custody of the lady's
ehidd. Tho Capar demands  mitlion
dilars frumi ks rieh American father
b law, whes he wonkll give it ap. Lhe
mother abduets the ehild apd seleets
th= ramtle an o hiding plare.  Bmary
foar  troulile with the authorities,
it ranaents assist  the fair
ltl\'ur'l"'.

EPEE A DOOE G GDOBEE
LAID swake batf the nighs worhidly
berazing th Amierican folker who is
0 nfeil ol iz w iy that ke lets bor

bolly  hins inte vaenfieing their joint
flosh and Ulooid itpor the 2linr of soeial
ambition. She bod snid b4t her father
Wik oppistd to the weteh from fha I
gioning.  'Lhe e wame of
heaven, wasn't ke man exough to put
BRG0Pt o7 Viby— Dt whal use in
there in spplying whvs to & man who
doesn 't krow whai ol meant when He
fushiondd two geves! I pot bim down
an neutral and tricd my best o forget
him. ]

But 1 esnlda forzel the desghter
of this brew-beaien Ameorican futher.
There wes someliise singularly fasiliar
about hee PEquumile fped, a enavietion
on my perl thatl s oonsily aesonntod for.
Iler portrait, of courae, had boen pub
lished far aad wide a6t the timoe of the
wediding; she must have been rctured
from overy eanecivablo ungle, with
Mlimitable gowns, hate, voils aud para
sols, and 1 eertainly could not have
missed seeing her, even with half an
eye. But for the life of me T eouldn't
connvet her with any of the much
talked-of internationsl marriages that
came to mind as I lay there going over
the meagre assortment I was able (o re.
call. 1 went to sleep wondering whather
Poupendyke 's memory was any Loetter
thun mine. He is lrnrm-mluual'y inter-
ested in the finaneial doings of aor
country, being the possessor of a flour
ishing savings' aceonnt, and as ho alsg
pessesses a lively seise of the ridiey-
loww it wus not unroasomable to wus
pect that he might romembur sl (lie
details of this particulur transaetion in
stocks and bonds

The next morning I set my Inborers
to work putting guest-rooms iuto shape
for the coming of the Hazeards and
the four friends who were to be with
them for the week ns my guests, Thay
were to arrive on the next day but um:,
which gave me amplo time to consult &
furniture dealer. 1 would have to buy
ot lonst gix new beds and avervthing
elie with whieh to comfortably equin
a0 many bed ehambers, it being & fore:
gone conclusion that not even the hus
bands and wives would condescend to
‘“double wp'’ to oblige me. The ex-
pansiveness of this ill.timed visit had
not occurred to me at the outset. Btill
there was gome prospect of getting the
wholesale price. On ove point 1 was
determined; the workmen shonld not be
laid off for a single hour, not even if
my guests went off in u buff.

At twelvo I elimbad the tortuous
stairs leading to the Countess’ apart-
ments. Bhe opened the door herself in
response t0 my rapping.

“I neglected to mention yesterday
that I am expecting ‘a howseful of
gueats in A day or two,'’ I said, after
she bad given me & very cordial greet-
ing -

Guestat"’ she eried in dismay. ‘'O,

CRVAIEROVIOPEIIEIIPICIOIVEGTIICSOP

CEPLPEELDDCUEDPEOPPVESSPOEDOICT LIPSO 22090 S

ti
-

. B

why, 1n

able to stand tke workmen banging
around all day, " 1 confessed, somewhat
guiltily,

“Woinen in the pariyf

“Two, 1 believe, Both married and
qualified to express opinions. '’

ey will be sure to nose me out,'!
she said ruefully. **Women are dread-
ful nosirs,

“hon't worry,” T waid. ““We'll get
a lot of new padlocks for the doors
downstairs and you'll be as safe us can
be, if you'll anly keep quiet.”’

““Hot | don't ses why 1 should be
made to mope bere ull day and all night
like o siek eat, Loldisg my hand over
Rokemnry 's mouth when she wants to
ery, and muzzling poor Jinko so that
he—""

““My dear Countess,"” 1 interropted
stornly. “‘vou should not forget that
these other guests of mine are invited
hiore. "

C“Rut T was here first,
‘Ol is most annoyving '

1 belicve you snid yesterday that
you are in the labit of baviag your
own moncy.'’ Bhe sodded her hend.
CWoll, I am afraid you'll bave to come
down from ¥your high horse—at loast
temporarily.**

“Ob, 1 ser. Yon—-cu mean to be
very firm aml dominecring with me. "’

Yoo must try to se things from my
"m‘ll'l: of—1*"

Please don't say that!'" she flared.
“1'mosn tired of hearing those words,
Far the Iast three venrs |'ve “veen com-
cianded to ece things from come clse’s
point of view, and ['m siek of the ex-
pression, "’

the argued.

ti'or leaven 's snke, don 't pot me in
ithe came hont with your husband! "

Bhe regarded me somewhat frigidly
for o moment longer, and then a slow,
witehing smile erepit into her eyes,

““1 shau't,’” she promised, and
latighed outright. ' Do ‘orgive me, Mr.
Smart. 1 an snuch & piggy thing. 1°4
try w be miec and eonsible, and I will
e as still as n mowse all the time
they're here, But you mest promise to
eome up every day and give me the gos-
gip. Yoo ean steal up, ean’t you?! Sur-
roptitiously 1"'

“Clundestizely,” 1 mid, gravely.

“1 really ought to wara you onee
more about getting yeurself involved,'
she eaid pointediy.

YO, 1'm guite a wafe old party,”" 1
assured her. *‘They eouldn’t make
capital of me, '

**The grouse was delisious,’’ she said,
deliber \tely clianging the subjeet. Nice
divoreces are always qeing that,

We fell into a disenssion of ah-llmt
and future needs; of ways and means
for keeping wy friends utterly in the
dark concerring her ‘resence in the
abandoned east wing: and of what we
were pleased to allude to as ‘‘separato
maintenanee, '’ employing a phrase that
might hny  been considered distasteful
and even banal pnder ording-y eondi-
tionw,

““1"ve boen trying to recall all of the
notahle morringes wo bna in New York
three yeurs age,’' said |, after she had
most engagingly roduced me to & state
of subjection in the matter of three or
four moot questions that eame up for
settlement, ““You don't seem to fit in
with any of the international affuire 1
ean bring to mind."’

““You promised yon wouldn t bother
about that, Mr. Smart,’’ she said se
verely,

H0Of eourse you were married in New
York?"

“In a very uies ehurcl just off Pifth
Avenue, if that will help you any,”’ she
said,  *“The usunl erowd jnside the
church, and the usunl wob outside, dll
fighting for n glimpse of me in ny
wedding shroud, and for & chance to see
a real Hungarian nobleman, Tt really
was a very magoificont wedding, Mr.
Smart,”"  She socemed to be unduly
proud of the specteeniur sacrifice.

A kuitted brow rovealed the obfus-
onted condition of my brain. I was
thinking very intently, mot to say re-
motely.

“‘The whole world talked abeut it,”’
she went on dreamily. ““We had a real
prineo for the best man, and two of the
ughors couldn’t speak a word of Eng-
lish, Don’'t you remeéember that the

dear! Can't you put them off1'’

polico eloged the streets in the neigh

““I have hopes thut they won't be |borhood of the ebureh and wouldn't

" |beginning to feel heartily ashamed —

let people spail everything by guing
about their busipess as they were in the
Labit of doing? Bome of the shops sold
window space to sight-seere, just ss
they do at a coronation.’’

“1 dare say all this should let in
light, but it doesn't.”’

“Don’t vou reand the newspapers?''
sho eried impatiently, She aetually re-
sented my ignoranee,

““Religiously,”” T said, stung to re.
valt. “‘But I make it o point never te
read the eriminal news.''

“Criminal news?'’ she gasped, a spot
of red leaping to her cheek. *‘What
do you menn?''

*1t in merely my way of saying that
I put marriages of that eharacter in
the eategory of erime.’’

JAOR! ' she eried, staring at me with
unbelieving eyes.

“Every time n sweet, lovely Amer-
iean girl is delivered into the hands of
a foreign boundor who happens to pes-
woss o title that needs fixing, 1 eall the
trapsaetion & crime that puts white
slavery in & elass with the most trifling
misdemecunors. You did net love this
pusillanimous Count, nor did he care &
hang for you, You were too youug in
the ways of the world to have any feel-
iug for him, and he was too old ty bave
any for vou, The whole hatefol busi-
ness therofore resolved itself into =
ease of give and take—and he took ev-
ervihiog. He took you and yonr fa-
ther's millions and now yon are bath
bruek where vou began. Some nra de-
liberately committed a erime, and as it
wasn't you or the Count—who levied
hiz legitimate toil,—it must have been
the person who planned the eonspiracy.
I take it, of course, that the whole af
fuir was arranged behind your back, so
to speak. To make it a perfectly fash-

y views are absolutely right.”’
“‘They are right,’* she eaid, simply.
“‘8till you are prefty much of a brute
to insult me with them."'

““1 most sincerely cruve your pare
don, if it isn't too late,” I eried, ab-
ject ones more. (I don't know what
gets into me once in a while.)

¢The safest way, 1 shonld ssy, is for
neither of ue to express am opinion 8O
long as we are thrown into contact with
each other, If you choose to tell the
world what you thiuk of me, all well
and good. But please don’t tell me.'
] ean’t eonvinee the world what I
think of you for the simple resson that
I'd be speaking at random. 1 don't
know who you are,’'’

“10h, you will know some day,’’ she
paid, and ber shoulders drooped = little.
']'ve—I’'ve dona a most cowardly,
despicable thing in hunting you—"_
11 Please! Please don't say anything
more about it. I dare say you've done
me s lot of good. Perhaps I shall see
things a little more elearly. To be per-
feetly honest with you, I went into this
marriage with my eyes wide open, but
1 was only one fool among msny. Doz-
ens of other girls in my set were crazy
to marry him. I—I haven’t told yon
that be in extremely goodlooking. And
he was—was adorable in those days.”’

A faraway, dreamy look ecamo in‘o
her oyes. Bhe was staring at me, but
T feit myself quite outside the range of
her vision.

1 ventured n shrewd econjecture, con-
gidering the obvious character of her
abstraction,

‘‘Btranger things have bappened
than that you should pateh up your
difficnlties and go back to live with
your husband,’’ :

She uttered s little ery of revulsion.
The dreamy light died in her eyes and

ionable and up-to.date delivery 1t wonld
hove been cotirely ont of place to con-
sult the pusephisticated girl who was
thrown in to make the title good. You
wore not sold to this boundor. It was
the other way round. By the gods,
madam, he¢ was actunlly paid to take
yﬂu"l

Her face was quite pale. Her eyes
did not leave mine during the long and
erazy dintribe—of which I was already

and there was a dark, eminous fire in
them that should have warned me,

She aroge from her chuir. It seemed
to me she was taller than before.

“If nothing clee came to me ont of
this transaction, '’ she said levelly, ‘‘at
least a certair amount of dignity was
sequired. FPray remember that I am
B0 longer the unsophisticated girl yon
%0 graeionely deseribe. I am a woman,
“Trag,"" said 1, senselessly dogged;
““a woman with the power to think for
yourself, “That is my point. If the
same sitvation arose at your present
age I fancy you'd be ablé to select a
kushand without assistance, and I vent-
ure to say you wouldn't piek up the
first dissolute woblewmar that came
your way. No, my dear eonntess, you
were mot to blame. You thought, as
Your parents did, that marriage with a
eount would make a real countess of
you. What rot! You are a simple,
fovable American girl and that's all
there ever ean be to it. To the end
of your days you will be an American.
It 1% not within the powers of a seape-
grace eount to put you or any other
American girl on a plane with the
women who are born eountesses, or
duchesses, or anytling of the sort. I
don’t say*that you suffer by eompari-
son with these noble ladies. As & mat-
ter of fuet yon are surpassingly finer
in every way than ninety nine per eent.
of them—poor things! Marrying an
English duke doesn’t make a genuine
ducliess ot of an Ameriean girl, not
by @ long shot. She merely becomes a
figure of spoeeh, Your own experienee
should tell you that. Well, it's the
same with all of them. They aequire
a title, but not the homage that should
go with it. "

We were both standing now. S8he was
still measuring me with somewhat in-

thut resentful,
‘‘Do you expect mo to ngree with
you, Mr, Bmart?'? she ssked.
““1.do,"" said I, promptly,

he transfixed me with a look of in-
dignation.

“‘How dare you suggest such a thingl
How dare you spesk to me in that way!
You—I ought to order you ount of this
room snd mever—never—''

My luminows wmile ¢heeked the out-
burst.

‘+plendid!’’ I eried. ‘'Yen eonvinca
me that it can mever bappen.'’

Bbe smiled doubtfully, guite unces-
tain how to take my humer.

¢¢0Oh, dear me,'' she sighed, *‘T don't
believe we shall ever get on at all well
togther, Mr. Smart, You are such a
whi person.’’

“101 try to do better,” I eried,
frankly pleased with the situation.
"Give me & chames.’' .

*You spoke of him a3 my husband,'’
she said, going back to my remark.
{‘He is not my husband. Please be good
enough to remember that.'’

o1t will be esxy, 1 sssure you. Mny
1 therefore venture the hope that if you
sver deeide to marry agsin you'll give
some deserving American a chanes to
msko you his queen? Yon'll find it
better than being & countess, believe
m .I!

e"I shall mever marry, Mr. Bmart,”
she said with deeision. ‘“Never, never
again will T get into » mess that is so
hard to get out of. I ean say this to
you because 1've heard you are a bach-
elor. Youn ean’t take offence.’’

] fondly bope to die a bachelor,”?
smid 1 with humility.

“‘God bless you!’' she eried, bursting
into a merry laugh, and I knew that a
trues had been deelared for the time be-
ing at Jeast. ‘‘And now let us talk
sense. Have you carefully considered

*Found out?’

“If you are found shielding a

fugitive from justice. I eculdn't go to
sleep for 'ours last night thinking of

what might happen to you if—''
‘‘Nonsense! ** I eried, but for the life

of me I couldn't help feeling eluted,
Bhe had a soul above self, after all!

““You see, 1 nm & thief and a robber

and a very terrible malefactor, accord-
ing to the reports Max brings over from
the city.
Rosemary is destined to fill eolumns
eredulous eyes, rather more tolerant|and eolumns in the mewspapers of the
two continents for months to come, You,
Mr. Smart, may find yourself ir the
thiek of it,
*“You, of |should keep out of it, "’

The fight for poor little

If 1 were in your place, I

all people, should be able to testify that

(To Be Continued.)

the eonsequences if you are found out,
Mr, Smart?’’




