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In the opening iuetalments of **A
Fool and fis Monoy,'* Geo. Darr Me-
Cutehonn's charming novel, wevial
rights for which hsve been sponially
obtmned for the Homs apd Farm
Hi'sr.\r.um Soetlon, wo lesrn of John
Bml.l_n_r Hmart, the young man who
in telling this story. Mo has just
Written hin first povel, and st the
fnme time han fallen lieir to an im
meuse fortune left him by his unele

After n viglt to Loodon, Smart
takes a trip on the River Dandle,
After finding an old world own, he
dis~rvers an ancient eastie, which Lu
;m‘rthm.l-l from an  Ausirien eount
With his soerotary, Poopendyke, ha
::lrt:‘t pongeasion  of the jmwmonas

oture, which is supposed W ba
tenanted only by the c:n-ub-ur and
lllll family, the Schmicks, Later Smart
findn b woman who 15 in possession
of B wang of the duitle that in Larred
to him, Bhe granta a Yeief Interviaw,
bat refuses 1o lnave. The servauts
Appoar to ba in leaguo with hor, and
Bmart s in » quandary. Later he
meots  hor and s captivated hy
her Wit and beauty. He finds thut
tha s divoraed from a worihic &4 nnd
scheming Austrian Quount, who was
swarded the enstody of the lady's
child. The Count demands o miilinn
!!Il”hl‘l from his rich American {ather
inlaw, when he would glve il up, Tha
mothir abduets the ehild and silosts
the castle as o hidiog place. Hmarg
fenrs trouble with the suthurijien
but docides 10 assist (he fair dlr-.-l'tei-:
Although she warns him  of the
danger. A number of vinitors makes
it diffieult to kovp wecret the pros:
enet of the Countesn in the castlo,
espociully as she has been seen Uy
wome of the party, who are wus-
piclous but have failed identity

her ®
LA A R Y L
A the top of the main stairease, Al-

most directly in front of us loomed
the great pudlocked doors leading to the
other wing, Passing them like the wind
she led the way to the farthermost end
of the hall. Light from the big, pane
less windows overlooking the river,
eame streaming into the vast eorridor,
and I eould see doors ahead to the right
and the left of ns,

“Your bedroomt’? I manngefl to
gosp, uttering a belated guestion that
shonld have been unsked five or six
flights higher up at a time when 1
was better qualified to voiee it ‘* What
the dickens is i doing down heref'!

Bho did met reply, but, turning to
the left, throw open a door and dis-
appeared into the room beyond. T fel
Jowed ruthlossly, but stopped just over
fhe threshold to eateh my breath in
astomishment.

I was in “‘my lady’s bed-chamber.”’

The immense Gothie bed stood on its
dinis, imposing in its isolation. Three
or fuur very modern inmovation trunks
loomed like minarets agninst the op
posite walls, hn]fnpon; one's imaging
tion might bave boan exensed if if con-
jurad up sentriea who stood ready to
pop ont of the trunks to seare one half
to death. Bomoe of my most precious
rugs adorned the floor, but the windows
were absolutely undraped. Thero were
a fow old ehiairs seatterdd about, but
no other article of forniture exeept an
improvised wash-stand, and a elumsy,
portable tin bath-tub which loancd non
ehalantly against the foot of the bed,
There were great mirrors, in the wall
at one ond of the room, cracked and
penly it is true, but eapable of refloct
ing one's presence,

“Don't stand there gaping,’" she
eried in a shrll whisper, staring weross
the room only to turn aside with a
gharp  exclamation. *'That stupid
Helene! '’ ghe eried, flushing warmly.
Cotehing vp a heap of tumbled gar-
ments, mostly white, from a chair, she
yocklessly hurled them behind the bed.
#1This is the mirror—the middle one, It
opens by means of a spring. Thero is
n small hole in the wall behind it and
then there is still another secrot door
beyond that, o thick iron one with the
gixth Baron Rothhoefen's portrait on
tha outer side of it, The canvas iwings
open, Ve must—"’

I was beginning to get my bearings.

¢/Tho sixth baron? Old Ludwig the
m’!]

““The very. one,’’

€ Then, by Jove, he is in my study!
You don’'t mean to say—"'

“Please don't stop to talk,’” she
eried impatiently, looking about in a
distracted manner, ‘'but for goodness
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T last we same to the broad hall st

A utmost. 1,

sake get pomething to put against this
mirror.’’

My mind worked rapidly. The only
abjeet in the room heavy onough to
Berve us s burieade was the bed, and
it was too leavy for me to move, 1
fepred, I suggested i, of eourse, in
voluntaniy lowering my voize to a cou-
spirntorinl whisper.

“Pull it over,
manded promptly,

“Perhaps 1'd better run out
get Max and Ru—""

it i hus—if Mr. DPless should
open that seeret door from the other
side, Mr. Smart, it will be very om-
Larrassing for yon and me, let—""

I put my shoulder to the buge ereaky
bed and shoved. There were no engtors
It did not budge. The Countess assist.
@i me by putting the tips of her small
tingers against one end of it and push-
ing. It wns not what one would eall
u frantie effort on her part, but it
derved th make me exert myself to the
a big strong man, couldn't
afford to have a slim countess pushing
u bedstend nbout while T was there to

quick!*" she com
and

my

s | do it tor her.

“Don't do that,”' I protested **I
can manago it alone, thask youn.’'

I seeured & strong grip on the hot-
tom of the thing aud heuved man

| fully.

“You might let me help,"* she eried,
firmly grasping o side pices with both
handa,

The bed moved. The veine stood
ont on my neek and temples. My faece
must liave been quite purple, and Qb
i a hup that 1 detest. When I was a
very small Indidie my motber put me
forwurd to be admired in purple wvel
veteen, The horror of it still lingers,

By menna of groat straining 1 got
the heavy bed over agninst the mirror,
upsetting the tin bathtub with n crash
that gnder ordinury eironmstnnces
would have made my hearl stand still,
but now oaly tripled it8 pumping ac
tivities: Oue of Lio legs was hopelessly
splintered in the drop from the raised
platform.

There,”” sho said, standing off to
survey our joint achievement, '‘we’'ve
stopped it up very nieely.’’ Bhe
hrushed the tips of her fingers daintily.
“*Thig nfternoon you may foteh up a
hammer und some nails and fasten the
mirror permanently. Then you ean
move the bed back to its proper place
Goodness! What o narrow squoak!’

“Madam,"" said 1, my hand on my
henrt but not through galluntry, *“that
bed stavs where it is. Not nll the
king's horses mor all the king's men
ean put it back agnin, '’

““Was it g0 heavy, Mr. Smart?’’

I swallowed very harl. A prophetie
erick alrendy had planted itself in my
baek, Wil you forgive me if I sib
mit that you sleep quite a distanee from
home!'" I remarked with justifiable
rony, ‘“Why the deuce don't you stay
on the opper floors?'’

U Beenuse T am mortally afraid, " she
wnid, with o little shndder, ** You've no
iden how lonely, how spooky it is up
thers at (bhe desd hour of night. I
eouldn 't sleep, After the third night I
had my things moved down here, where
I eould ut least feel that there were
strong men within—von might say
arm's length of me. 1'm—1'm shoek-
ingly timid."*

She smiled; a wavering, plending lit-
tlo smily that conguered.

Y 0f course, I don’t mind, Coantess,’’
T hastened to say, “‘Only I thooght it
would be ecosier up thore with Rose-
mary and the two maids for eompany.'’

Bhe leaned a little eloser to mie, ** We
all slecp down here,’’ she said confi-
dentially, “*We bring Rosemary's little
mattress down every night and put it
in the bathtub. It ia a very good fit
and makes quite a nice eradle for her.
Helene and Blake sleep just across the
hall nnd we leave the doors wide open.
80, yon see, we're not one bit afraid.”’

I sat down on the edge of the bed
and langhed.

“This is delicious,’"” I eried, not
without eompunetion for T was looking
direetly into her eager, wistful eyes. A
shadow erossed them, ‘I beg your
pordon. I—I ean’t help laughing.'’

Pray do not stop laughing on my
account,’’ she said jelly. *'I am used

to being lnughed at sinee 1 left Amer-
ien, They laugh at all of us over hore.’’

1 dare say they luugh at me, eon
found them,'" said 1, ligubriovsly.

“Mhey do,’ said she flaily. DBefore 1
eould quite recover from this senticnt
dig, sho was ordering me to put the
buthtul where it belonged. This task
eompleted, 1 looked up, She was stand-
ing near the hoad of the bed, with a
revolver in her hand, f stared, *‘I keep
it under my pillow, Mr. Smart,’" she
said nervously. T said nothing, and she
roplaced it under the pillow, handling
the deadly weapon ns gingerly as if it
wore the frailest glass, “Of course |
couldn 't hit anything with it, and I
Apow I shonld serenm when it went
off, but still—aceidents will huappen,
you knoow."*

SUm!T egid 1, judieinlly. f*And so
my study i just bevond this mirror,
e¢h? May 1 enguire how ¥You happen
to know that I have my stedy thore?'’

“0h, 1 peeked in the otber day,’’
she snid, serene oneo more.

YThe deace you did!*’

UT was quite sure thut wyou were
out,’’ she explained. ‘1 opened Lud-
wig the Red an ineh or two, that's all.
You are uite  cosy in thetrs, aren't
voul 1 envy vou the grand old chaise
fonge. ™"

I wnvered, but suecseded in subduing
the impulse. **It iz the only eomfort
able pieec of furniture 1 have left in
my apartmorts, '’ said I, with convine-
ing canidor,

““You poor man,'’ she said, with her
rarest snuie. ‘‘How fortunate you are
that T did remembor the ehnise
longe. Youn would have been depried
of it, T am quite sure. OFf eourse |
eouldn 't think of robbing you of it
now. '’

*“As a matter of fact, I never lie in
i, 1 said, submitting to a onpes con-
quered impulse. 11 you really like
to have it, 1'H =ee that it is taken up
to your rooms ot onee, "’

Thank you,'* sho said, shaking her
hend. “*It’s kind of you, but 1 am not
so selfish as all that, believe me"'

*111 is—quite in the way, Conntess.'’

“Bomp one would be sure to miss it
if you sent it up vow, " she said reflect-
ively,

“Well wait till they're all gone,’’
saild I.

She smiled and the bargain was set-
tied without a word from her. You've
henrd of men being wrapped about lit-
tle fingers, haven't youl? Well, there
¥ou ure

We roturned to the eorridor, She
elosed  the door eoftly, n modkery in
view of the elatter | hiad made in shift-
ing the bed and its impediments,

Y"We ecan’t be top ecareful,'’ she
eaid in o whisper. She might haye
gpoken through a megaphone and still
bden gquite safe, We were tthmping up
the staire. ““Don’t wyou think your
guests will consider you rather inhns-
pitable if you stay dway from them all
morting "

I stopped short, **By Jove, now that
vou remind me of it, T promised to take
themy all out for u £pin in the motor
boat before luncheon, Hazzard bas had
his boat sent down.'’

8hie looked positively unhappy. *FOh,
how 1 should love to got out for n spin
on the river! 1 wonder if I'll ever be
freo to enjoy the things I like most
of—""

“Listen!'* I whispered suddenly,
grasping ber arm. ‘' Did you hear foot-
ateps in the—— Sh!™

Some one was walking over the stone
floor in the lower hall, brisk strides
that rang out quite elearly as they
drow nearer.

Tt is—it is Mr. Pless,’’ she whis-
pered in a panie, ‘I ize his
tread. As if I could ever forget itl
Oh, how I hate him! He—'’

“‘Don’t stop here to tell me about
it,"" 1 oot in sharply. ‘‘Make bastal
get up to your rooms and loek yourself
in, 11—L1 stop him. How the deuce
did he get into this side of the—'!

“Through the dungeons, There is a
paseage,’’ she whikpered, and then she
was gone, flying noiselessly up the nar-
ToW Stairway.

Assuming & nonchalanes T eerfainly
did not feel, I desconded the stairs. We
met in the broad hallway below. Mr.
Pless approached slowly, evidently bay-

not

ing checked his speed on hearing my
footsteps on the stairs.

“Hello,"" T maid agreeably. “‘How

- did you get in?"’

He survoyed me eoolly, ‘1 know the
enstls from top to hottom. Mr. Smart,
To be porfectly frank with you, T tried
the secret panel in yonr study but foind
the opposite door hloeked, You have no
obieetion, T trust, to my looking over
the rastlo? It ie lke home to me.'’

My plan was to detain him in eom-
vorgation until she had time to sacreto
herself on the upper floor. Somehow I
anticipated the banging of u door, and
it came & mowent later—not loud bub
véry convicting, just the same. Ho
glanced at me curiously,

#Then how did you get in?'" T re-
peated, eringing perceptibly in response
to the slam of the distant door.

“‘By the same means, I daresay, that
you employ, '’ said he.

For a moment I was eonfounded
Then my wits eame to the reseue.

1 geo. Through the dungeon. You
do know the eastle will, Mr. Pless '

“Jt is a eobwebby, unlovely pase-
age,’" said he, brushing the dirt and
cobwebis from hig trousers. My own ap-
pesrance wis conspicuously unmaculate,
but I brushed in unison, just the samé,

“idrewsome,'’ said L

He way regarding me with a curions
smiie in his cyes, a pleasantly banter-
ing smile that had but one meaning.
t'ﬁ-t'mg an eve upwards, he allowed his
smile to spread.

““Perliaps vou'd rather T didn’t dis
turb Mrs.— Mrs—""

‘iBritton,’’ gaid 1. "My valet’s
wife. I don't believe you will disturb
her. She's on the top floor, 1 think."

He still smiled. ‘A little remots
from Britton, isn't she?’'

1 think I glared. What right bhad he
to meddle in Britton's affuirs?

1 am afraid vour fapney draws @
rither long bow, Mr. Pless’ said §
eoldly.

He was st onee apologetic. '"If 1
offend, Mr. Smart, pray forgive meé
You are quite justified in rebuking mo
Shall we return to our own ladies?'

Nothing eould have been more adroif
thon the way he accused me in that
concluding sentence. It was the quins
testence of irony.

(To be econtinned.)
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One of Our Houses.
“Follow Our Plans.”
They Solve the Home-Build«
ing Problem.

Fit the pieces—drive the nailg

yoursell.

Your house comes ready to put up
Evety piece numbered to fit aceurntas
ly and securely—onr plans contain the
numbers,

Wo furnish everything—lumber, trim, fime
ish, doors, windows, paint, siain, nails, hand
ware, plaaler or interior wall board, ‘'Fob
low our plana''—you can't go wrung,
The result—a permancnt, subatantial and
attractive home—not & portable  housa
Batisfaction guarsniesd. Your own ides
earried ost, M preferred, Plans for say
gized house, Bend for illustrated catalogum
It shows how you ean build your owh
bome easily, quickly and ically
Write todsy.

READY BUILT HOUSE
COMPANY

990 Brosdway, Portland, Ore.




