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SYNOPEIS OF PREVIOUS
INSTALLMENTS.

In the npunivg instalments of "'A
Fool and His Mooy, Geo. Hare Me
Cutehoon's tharming novel, serial
Fights fir which have boen specinlly
obtained | fur the Mome and Farm
Magazine Seetion, we lewen of Johu
Bellymy Smart, the young man who

i tollig this story, He has just
written his first novel, and at the
fomme tiead lias fullen Meir o an ime

metiss fortung left him by his morle

After o vlait to Loodon, Smart
takew w trip on the Hiver Danabe.
Afer finding un old world fown, he
Biamvory no ancient castle, which Lo
purehases from ite awner, the Count,
With his sesrctary, Pospendyke, ho
taken  possession  of the . immenso
sructore, which is supposed to be
tenanted only by the earetaker and
his family, the Sehmicks. Later Smart
finds o woman who 1w in MIEREEsion
of o wing of the castle that s barred
to him. She grants s brie! interview,
but refuses fo leave, The servanis
Appesr to b in league with Ler, and
Smurt iv In w quandary, Loter e is
captivatsd by the wit and besaty of
the mysterions tady and no lowger
Ergea her departure. He finds that
she is divireed (rom s wortliless and
schieming  Ausirian Couni, who wss
awarded the cumtody of the lady's
child, The Oownt demands & million
dollars from hin rich American {ather
inclaw, when he would give it up. The
mother abduets the ehild and selecis
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the castle ux » hiding place.  Buart
fearn  troubdo with (be suthorives,
Put decitles 10 assist the fube divorepn,
@  ulthongh  she  wasax Wim of thy 4
@ danprr. A nunther of visildes makiy @
© it diffieult 10 keep weerul the prov G
® e ol the Oioutess the cxails "
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HERE wsas & Russin baroy (the
man who had to W knended)
the lagt sxdlable of whese uname
was  viteh, the first fise evading
mo in o perpetnel  chase op and

diwn the alphabict. For 1revity ‘s sake,
'l eall bim Umoviteh, The Freneh
villot s muster wae o Vienness gentle
man of tweuty-gix or cight ( T heard),
but who logked forty, I found myssif
wondering how dear. puritanie, fittle
Elsic Hozeard conld have fallen in with
two wueh unaminble wreeks ns these fol
Yows appesred to be ot first sight,

The Austrinn’s wome was Ploss. e
was i pluin mister, The more | saw of
him the first nfternoon the maore 1 won
derdd at George Hazzard's earelosspess,
Then thers were two very bright and
eliarming Americaus, the Thilly Smiths,
He was connected with the Amorican
Embassy at Viennn, and 1 liked him
from the start. Yop eould tell that he
was the sort of u chap who iz bound
to get on in the world by simply look.
ing &t his wife. The man who would
win the love and support of such an at
tractive erentore must of necessity have
qualifications to spare. She was very
beautiful and very clever. Somehow the
unfargetable resplondeney of my ere
while typist (who mareicd the jeweler s
clork) faded into o e, incffeetive
drab when opposed to the eharms of
Mrs. Betty Billy Bmith, (They ail eall:
ed her Betty Billv)

After luneheon 1 got Hlsie off in n
eorver aud plied her with questions con
cerging. livr friends,. The Billy Smiths
were eiusily seeounted for. They he
longed to the most exclusive in
New York and Newport, He lad an
intamprehensible lot of money and a
taste for the diplomutio service. Bome
day he would be so ambassador. Tl
Baron was in the Russinn embassy and
was really & very mee boy,

Ly, Blr_\r"- I extlaimod,

“He s not more than thirty, "' wuid
ehe. **You wouldo't eall that old,"*
There was nothing Loeould say to that
and still be o perfect host. Hut to yon
I declare that he wasn't o doy under
fifty. How Llind women ean bel Or
is dilly the word?

From where we sut the figure of Mr.
Pless was plniniy visibio in the Toggin.
He wis alone, leaning against the low
wall and looking down upon the river,
Ho puffed idly at n eigarette. His coal
blnck Lnir grew very sloek on Lis small-
ish hend and his shoulders were rather
high, as if pinched npward by & tend
eney to defy n wonk spine

YAnd thie M Pless, who is het"?

Flsie was lovking at the mkish young
mtn with o pitying expression in her
tesder Dlue eyen,

C1oor fellow, '

wet

the sighed. ‘“To is

in groat tronble, John, We hoped thnt
i owe gob Bl off here where it is quiet ]
he might Le nble to forget— Oh, but
I ww wot supposed to tell you a word of

It was only on that eondition thit he
consented to come with us.*?

S Indeed! ™

Sho hesitated, wucomfortulily plaecd
between two dutios. Sle owed one to
bhim and one to me,

Y411 is only fair, John, that you should
know that I"less ix not his real mame, "
she suid, lowering lier voiee, “‘ ot of
eourse, we stand sponsor for him, so
it is sll right.*?

“NYour word is sufficient, Elsio,"

Ehe gremed to be debuting some in-
ward question. The next 1 knew she
moved i little eloser to me.

““Hiw life is ft—a tragedy, '’ she whis-
pered. '“His heart is broken, I fipmly
belipve. On!"*

The Billy Smitlis eame up. Elsic pro-
eeeded to withdeaw into herself.

Wo were speaking of Mr, Ploss "’
smd I, ““He has a broken heart,'*

The newcomers looked hard ut poor
Elsie.

“*Broken fiddlesticks,” said Billy
Smith, nudging Flsie until she made
room for him beside her on the long
touch. 1 promptly made room for Hetts
Rilly,

*We onght to tell Jubn just a little
about bim, " sxid Eleip defensively, ** 13
is due Mim, Hilly,™

“Bat don't toll him the fellow's
hienrt 15 hroken, That's rot. "
It isu't oret,?t o kaid Wik wite.

U Wouldn 't your heart be brokent'”
He crovsed bis lege comfortably,
Wouldn "t it repeated Betty Billy,
‘UNot if it were us porous as his.

You oun't bronk a sponge, my dear, ™
SWhat lappened to 36170 1 fngaieed,

mildly iuterested.

**Women, " said Rilly improssively.

Hhen it's easily patolied,”” said 1.
Like coras like. "'

*“You don't understand, John,'" suid
Elsie gravely. *‘Ile wug married 10 2
boantiful—""

““Now, Elsie, von're telling,'’ cuu-
tioned Botty Billy.

SWell,™ said Elsie doggedly, “1'm
determined to tell this mueli—his nnine
isn 't Pless, his wifo got a divoree from
him, and now she hus taken their child
und ran off with it and they esn't find
—whit's the mutterd'’

My wyes were almost popping from
my head,

Yls—is he o oount?? 1 eried, so lond
Iy that they all said **sh!*" and shat
apprehensive glances toward the pseudn
Mr. Pless,

“Goodness! !
“Don't shoot, Jolin,*

Billy Bmith regarded me speculative
Iv. **1 daresay Mr. Smart has read all
about the affuir in the newspapers
They've Lnd nothing elée < lntedy, 1
won't =ay he is a4 eount, npd T won't
sy hedsn'l Wa're bound by a deep,
dark, sinster onth, sealed with blood, "

SO hoven't seen nnvthing about it
in the papers,”’ said |, tryving to recover
my sell possession which had sustained

snid Elsie in  alarm,

4 wost tremendous shock,
U Thiank beaven! ™ eried Elsie dovont

Iy
Do you mean fo say you won't tell

me s namet™" I demanded,

Flgie eved me suspicionsly.
did yon ask if he is 0 conntt!!

1 bpve a vague recoloction of henr
ing some one speak of & count having
trouble with his voung Americnn wife,
divores, or gomething of the sort. A
very prominent New York girl, if 'm |,
not mistaken. Al very huay, however,
What is his name?"!

Sduhng't enid Mrs, Hazaird fivmly,
“you must not ask us to tell yon, Won 't
vou pleaso understand?

“The poor fellow is dlmost distracted.
Really, My, Bmart, we planned this little
visit here simply in order to—to ke
him out of himself for a while, 1t has
been such a tragedy for him. He wor
shipped the ehild. ™
who spoke,

HAnd the mofther made way with
Bim?'" I queried, resarting to n sud-
denly acquired eunning, g

GO is o0 ogirl,™ snid Blsie in oo lond)|?
whisper.  **The loveliest girl, The

i “h‘
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fessed to adore My, Ploss'
the time the

acts u8 this that make American girls
the lnughing stoeks of the whole worli.
I give you my word 1 am almost
nshamed to bhave people point me out
and siy: ‘There goes an Ameriean.
Popht* *

By this time I had myseif pretty
well in hand.

S daresuy the maotlier loved the
child, which onght to condone one
among her multitude of sins. 1 take it,
nf course, that she was entirely to
blume for everything thst bappened. ™

They at once procecded to tenr the
poor little mother to shreds, delicately
and with finesse, to be sure, but none
the less eompletely, No doubt they
meant to be charitable, .

“This s what a silly American no-
body gets for trying to be somebody
over here just beesure her father has
a trunkful of millions,”* said Hlsie, con.
eluding n rather peevieh estimute of
the conjugnl effrontery Juid at the door
of Mr. Pless® Inte wife.

“Or just because one of these spond-
thrift foreigners bas a title for sale '
eaid Billy Smith sareastically. «

““He was deeply in love with her
when they were murried, ' siid his wife.
1 don't believe it was his fault thut
they dido’t get along well together.’”

““The trutl of the matter is, ' suid
Elsie with finslity, ‘‘ehe conldn 't live
up to her estate. Sho was a drag, o
stone about hix neek. Tt was Hke put
ting one's waitress at the lewd of the
table and expeeting her 1o make good

as n hostoss,

“Wint war her socinl stondiog in
New York?'' 1 enguired.

“Oh, good enough,”' said  Betty
Billy, “*8he wus in the smartest set,
if that iy a recommendation, '’

S Then yon adinit, both of you, that
the best of our Anierienn girls fall
eliort of being all that is required over
here. Tn other words, they enu't hold
a candle ta the Furopeans.'’

YNotoat all)t they hoth said in a
flari.

““That s the way it sounds to me. ™

Elsic seemed repentant. “*1 suppose
we are a little hard on the poor thing,
She wis very young, you see '

“What ¥ou mean to say, then, is that
ghe wasn't good enough for Mr. Pless
il lis eoterio,”*

CNo, not just precisely that,'' ad-
mitted Betty Bitly Swith. “*She made
w bid for him and got Lim, and my eon-
tention is that she should have lived
up to the burgain, '’

“*Waso 't e paid in full?” T asked,
with o slight sneer,

“What do you mean?'

*“Didn't he got his money?"

ST am siee T don't see what nioney
has to do with the ease,’’ said Rlsio,
with dignity. **Mr. Ploss ix 0 poor man
L've hewrd, "There could not have been
Very much of w marringe settlemont. '

“A mere million to stare wigh, " re
marked Billy Smith fronienlly, 91t

all gane, my dear Elsie, and T gatlor
that fatherindaw loeked the trunk you
e spealc of and hid the keyv, You don't
know wimen 08 well s | do, Mr, Smart.

Both of these sharming ladics pro-
wife up to
inl for divoree cume up.
Now they've got their lammers and
hatt pins out for her and—**

SUThit aso 't troe, Billy Suith, " eriod
Elsie in n fieree wlispor, ** We stood
i ber until she disobeyed the mandats

or whatever you call it—af the eourt,

She did steg] the ehild, and you ean't

leny it*

“* Poor little kiddie,”* said he, and

from his tone I gathered that a1l was
not resy in the life of the infant in
thi« pume of battledore and shuttle

sock,
To my disgust, the three of them re-

It was Mre, Billg [fitsed te enlighten me further as {o

he history, identity or churaeter of
vither Mr, or Mrs. Plese, but of course

I knew that I was entertaining wnder

ny roof, by the most extraordinary eo-
neidence, the Count and Countess of

Somethingor-other, who were at war,

mother appoared in Vienna about three :ll}-l the ehild l?lv,\' were fightinge for
weeks or g mouth ngo and—whiff! Off [ With wmotives of an entirely opposite

goes the childe  Abductod—kidnapod! | !
And the ¢ourt had granted him the ey
tody of the ehild, That's what malkes
it so torrible. If she is caught anywhere

in Burope—well, I don't kuow whal

paturo,

Right or wrong, my sympathios wore

with the refugee in the lunely east wing.
I was all the more determined now to
shicld her s for as it lay o my power
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Mr. Pless tossed his cigareite over
the railing and ssuntered over to join
us,

Y1 suppose yon've been diseussing
the view, ” he said as he ecame up.
There wag a mean smilo on his—yes, it
was a rather handsomo faee—and the
two ludies started guiltily. The attuck
on his part was partienlarly direet when
one stope to consider that there wasn't
any view to be hod from where we
were sitting, unless one eould eall a
three-decked plasterer’s seaffolding a
view,

“We've been discussing the recent
improvements about the ecastle, Mr.
Pless,'” snid T with so much directness
that [ felt Mrs Billy Smith’s arm
stiffon and suspected o general tensipn
of nerves from head to foot.

*"You shouldn’t spoil the place, Mr,
Smurt, " eaid he, with 4 eareless glance
about him.

“Doun't ruin the ruins, '’ added Billy
Swith, of the diplomatic corps,

S What time do we dinet " asked Mr,
DPless, with a supprossed yawn,

CAL eight, ! snid Elsie promptly.

We were in the habit of dining at
seven-thirty, but 1 wes growing aceus-
tomed to the overriding process, 8o al-
lowed my dinner hour to be chauged
willout n word.

41 think 1M take a nap,”' said bhe.
With & languid smile and & little flaunt
of his hand as if dismissing us, he
moved Junguidly off, but stopped after
a few steps to suy to me: ‘*We'lll ex-
plore the castle tomerrow, Mr, Smart,
if it's just the suane to vou.'" He spokae
with o very shght aecent nud in a
peenliarly attractive manner. There was
charm to the mun, 1 wus bound to ud-
mit, “‘1 know Sechloss Rothhoefen very
well, It is an gld stamping ground of
mine, "’

““ladeed, ' said I, affeeting surprise.

‘] spent 8 very joyous seuson here
not 80 mawy years sgo. Hobendahl is
# bosom friend. '*

When he was quite out of hearing,
Billy Buith leaved over and said to me:
““He spent his boneymoon here, old
man, It was the girls' idea {o bring
bim here to assuage the present with
memories of the past, Quite a protty
sentiment, eh?’’

‘It dopends on how he spent it
1 suid significantly. Bmith grinned : p-
provingly. Being a diplomat, he sensed
my meaning at once,

1t wos a lot of money,'" he guid.

At dinner the Russian buron, whe
exaumined every particle of food le ate
with great enre and diserimination, evi-
dently looking for poison, embiroissed
me in the usual fashion by asking how
Pwrite my books, where 1 get my plots,
and all the rest of the questions thut
hive beeome so batefully unnnsworalile,
ending up by blandly enquiring what I
Livd written, This was mude especiully
humiliating by the prefatory remark
that he bad ived in Wushington for
five years and had read everything that
was worth reading,

If Elsie nad been a man 1 should have
kiekod her for further confonnding me
by mentionihg the titles of all my books
und siying that ho surely must have
read them, #s evervhody did, thereby
supplying him with the chanee to trium-
phnntly say that he'd be hanged if he'll
ever heard of any one of them. T ghall
ilwiys eonsole mysell with the joy-
ful thougas that 1 conldn’t remember
his infernyl name and would now make
it 4 point uever to do so,

Mr. Pless ppenly made love to Flsio
and the Baron oponly made love to
Betty Billy, Being o sort of non-com.
mittal bachelor, 1 ranged myself with
the two abandoned hosbands and wo
bad quite o reckless time of it, talking
with uninterrupted devilishness sbont
the growth of American dentistry in
European capitals, the way one has his
nails manicnred in Germany, the upset
price of hot-liouse strawberries, tha
relative merit of Freneh and English
bulle, the continwed progress of the
wenther and sundry other topics of
similar piquaney.

(To Be Continued.,)
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Sheep will sometimes cat woods, bug
it 15 generally because they hnve nothe

ing butter. .




