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His Money
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By Geo, Barr
MeCutebeon,

famo time hag fallen hoir to sn im-
menno fortune loft him by his uncle,
After n visit 1o London, Bmart
r'k':: & trip on the River Daunube.
fiading an old-world town, he
BOAYErs an mucient castle, which o
Purchases from an Austrian eoust
With hiy wocretary, Poopendykes, ho
::r.::lu an-:nli-:s i“ the immenan
To, which is wsupposed to be
fenanted only by the carctaker and
his family, the Buhmicks. Later Smart
finds & woman who s in poEsrksiun
of A wing of the castlo that ix berrsd
to him. She prants a prief interview,
bt refunes 1o Joave. The servants
appear to be in lengua with her, and
Bumart iy jn a quandary. Later ho
mests her and s eaptivated by
her wit wnd besuty. Ho finds thal
sho In divoreed from a worthlesw and
sehoming  Austriin Cont, who wan
Awarded the custody of the lady's
child, Tho Count demands a millioo
dollurs feom Win fich American tatier
nlaw, when he woulll give it . ‘Tha
mother abduets the «lill and selosty
thi cantle an o hiding place, Smari
fears trouble
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with  the  anihorities,
bt Heoides (o assist the falr divorons,
although she warng him  of the
Tian:r-r A pumber of visitors mikon
it diffirult to kesp wieret 1o pros @
elied of the Conntess In the eaw a
eapocially a8 she has been secen by @
Bomia of (he party, who are U @
Pleious Hut buve failed to ideutily @
her.  Ouw guost, familiae with jutle, @
almost  ramey upofs Smart GG Ahe
Cotititess  nnawaros The  womany &
eacaper—but glums & dior  bebind  #
her, The visiter suspects Smart of
an inidigue with the wife of his @
valet, Finully the party leaves aud o
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Bmart is relieved, s
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LOOKED innt the door. Over in his

corner by the window Poopendyie

was at work, bis lnnky figure lunch
ed over the key-bourd, his head envelop
ed in elouds from o husy pipe, for all the
world like n lughont smathering in its
own low:-lying smoke, Sheets of pupor
were strewn ahout the floor. Even a
I atood there hesitating, he ewine {o
the end of a sheel und jorked it out
of the maehine with sueli & resounding
monp that the noise startlod me. He
wus huving the time of his life!

1 stole away, unwilling to break in
upon this joyful orgy,

Conrud, grinnivg from ear to our,
was waiting for me outside by bed
room door inte in the day. e snluted
me with unusual eordinlity.

‘A note, wein herr,’’ gald he, and
banded me & dainty little pearlgroy

envelope. He waited while 1 read the |

misgive,

““1 sha'n’t bo home for dinner, Con:
rad,'" said I, my eyes aglow. ‘“Tull
bawkes, will yout''

He bowed and seraped himself awny;
somehow he soemed to have grown
younger by deendes. Tt was in the air
to be young and carefree. 1 read the
note again and felt wlmost boyish.
Then I went up to my room, got out
my guyest raiment without .hame or
eompunction, dressed with especial o
gard for lively effects, and hied me
forth to earry munshine into the utter-
most recesses of my castle,

The Countess weleomed me
mdiant smile, We shook hands.

i“well, he bas gone,'’ said I, dmw-
ing & deep breath,

“Thank the Lord,"' said sle, and
then I knew that the symphony was
eomplate. Wo all had sung it.

It must not be supposad for an in-
stant that I had been guilty of neg-
leeting my lovely eharge during that
peason of travnil and despair. No, in-
deed! I had visited Ner every day ns
a matter of precantion. Bhe required
a eertain amount of watching.

I do not hositate to say at this time
that she seemed to bo growing lovelier
every day. In a hondredslittle woys
sho was changing, not only in appoar-
ance but in manner,

Now, to be perfectly frank about it,
I enn't explain just what these little
ehanges were—that is, not in so many
words—but they were quite as pro-
nounced as they were subile, I may
risk mantioning an improvement in her
method of bhandling me. Bhe was not

with a

@ mands upon my patirnes and gener- | kiss Rosemary good night,’' she said,
@'crsil_\.', she rather hesitatod about put-| gluncing at my great Amsterdam elock

_
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AR T YY) 2650 9@ ¥ taking quite g0 much for granted as
m%l;gs OF PREVIOUS ®|she did at first, Bho was much more
Tn the opening 1“l:.ll:;nu of A ?’-liumhln and considernto, I remarked;
ool and His Money,'* Goo, Harr Me- @ | instend of bulying me into things she
g:;’t’:mr:;l‘:if:;n:lut bnu'eh -?r;;l d_!l! now eajoled me; instead of making de-
ave been specially
obtained for ths Homae “dp l!:rul
g:l“lﬂ! Bection, we learn of John |
I-Inl::fn Bmart, the young man wha Qilin;{ mo to the least trouble, She
writlen ‘;ll:‘k:'l'rl:l@nr:‘:el.iI:ndm:l j:‘!:; o| Wasn't #o arrogant, nor so hard to

{munage, In a nutshell, T may say with
| seme  satisfaetion, she was beginniug

*| to show a surprising amount.or respeet | great difficulty in kecping awnke. She

{ for me and my opinjons, Where onee

{she had done as she pleased, che now
did so only after nsking my advies and
permission, both of whic® I gave free-
ly as a gentleman should. Fundamen-
tally sho was ull right, It was only in
a superficial sort of wny thut she fell
| short of being idenl, 1 thought ! could
soo the making of w very fing womnn
in. heg.

I do not =ay that she was perfoet
or ever eould be, but she might eome
very close to it if she went on imyp ov
ing ns she did every dav, As 4 malter
of fact, | immensoe
of noalvtical plensura in stmiving th

found nn Amount

ehanges thet  attended the metamor
phogiv, IL seemed (0 my énger il
naticn that she wis baimg tmaslated
betore my eyes; developing into a ser
o=, senailble, undelfizh pemon with
sonl preparing too mount  Wigher  thi
self. Her vowen woomend to. by soffer
=wiwters the eatis ¢ hud s
appenred 1 entimdy, Wil with it
wi 1 foresd maillery thal had W
s pitnnouterd ot the bheringing of ol
facquRtanes,

Her devotion te Resemare wis w
dorful fo ser, By the way, whils 1
think of ; the chilil wa (puite o
able, She wns ledrning to pronounee
Yy name, and SetHing usarer anid nesr
er to it every dday. At the time of

which | wow write
(with great eathasissm),
of *“Goga, " which, reducod to aborig
ninl Amori SMun withthe
Strong-Arm: Who Unrries-Baby, 7

LIt e very
to dine with v

whn was enlling

e the nane

muoeuns

niee of y
"anid 1,

t to nsk me

il

something fir vou in return for all that

lwn't i onbont time was doing

for el

you hinve g " slie dnguired
gaily. “*Wo are huving a particalirly
maee uiner this evening, and 1 thonght
you'd enjoy o ebunge.’

YA ehange " smid 1 with a Isugeh,
tHAR if we haven't
of the sume ot

LA | of peletting o the food, '
ghe I Wi pruperly
sgnelehed.

YN vt el af
aid I, “it may interesd you to know
that 1 expected to have rather n sump
trons st of my own to eolphrnte
the deliverdnes,

hoen entin 14

([}
T for davst*t
wun

gnid, nnd £ OVery

speaking foend, ™!

ey

A fine plump phous

ant, propared a s Osenr, corn fritters
like mothor used fo muke, potitoss
pieanl—=""

“And & wonderful alligator poar

salad,™ she intoreaptod. her eves dane.
ing,

L sbared, “CHew in the world did sou
guess?’’
| She lngghed in pure dolight, and I
| began  to understand.  Hy  the Lord

Harry, the amazing creature wis in
viting me to oat my own dinner in her
sallo manger! ““Well, may 1 be linnged!
| You do beat the Duteh!'’

Bhe wns wearing a wonderfol dinner
gown of Irish laeo, and she fidirly
sparkled with diamonds,  There  was
no ornament in her brown hair, how
ovor, wor wore her Titble |lirlT. s iy
hideous by enrrings ler fues was g
Jewel sufficiont unto itself. T had
never seen her in an evoning gown be
fure, The effeet was really qnito ravish-
ing. As I looked at her standing there
by the big eak table, T conldn’ hielp
| thinking that the Count was nof only a
sooundrel, but all kinds of n fonl.

1t s nocossary for mo Lo bribe all
of vour servants, Mr. Smarl, "' she said,

“Y¥on did mot offer the roseals
money, I hope,” 1 snid in o horrified
lone,

O No, indeed! " Bho did not explnin but
I know thal money isn't everything to
a gervant after all, *“T hope yon don't
mind my horrowing your bLutler and
footman for the evening, '’ ghe went on,
e Not that we really need two o serve
two, buk it seems so much more like a

| funetion, as the newspapers would eall
i

It was my turn to say, ‘‘No, in-
dood."

““And now yon munst ecome in and

in the eorner.

We went into the nursery. It was
i past. Roseary's bedtime by nearly an
|'hour and the youngster wns having

managed to puat her arme around my
neek when 1 took her ap from the bed,
'all tucked away in her warm little
| nightie, and sleepily presented her own
little thront for me to kiss, that par-

tienlar ®spot being where the honey
oo from in her dispensation of
swepte,

I was full of exuberance, An irre-

sent oft for them in order to surprise
me, I§ soems, however, that Flsie had
nothing whatever to do with it. The
Countess had ordercd them for mo
through her mother, who was in Puaris
at the time. Also she had ordercd o
quantity of Parisian strawberries of
the hot-house, one-frave upiocn viricty,
and a basket of praches. At the risk
of being ecalled penurions, I econfess
that I was immensely relieved when I
learned that these precious jewels in
the shape of fruit hud heen paid for
in advance by the opulont mother of
the Countess.

“Have 1T told you, Mr. Smart, that T
am expecting my mother here to visit
mo week after next!?"

Bho tactfully put the question to me
ot a time when I wad so (ull of con-

sasbible impulse to do n jig seized upon
mie, To my intense amagement,
nnd to Blake's horror, | began to dance
aboat the room like n clumsy kangnroo,
Itozamary shrieked delightadly into my
enr und | dauesd the karder for that
The ¢
PEiRe, eriodd ot in (woehter and g
th elap time with her Bunds, Blake for-
got Herself smd sur down rather heavily
1 the bed. T think

womin s kives pmee way under

awn

whtess, recovering from her sur

111 edgo ol

(TTHD §

live,
“Huoreeah! ™ I shonted ' to: Rosemnrs,
bt Tonkinge dirperly gt the O
I o | bt
Ouly B = regerved aml somoewhnd
lumporing  wdmonition bronpht e th
S Ponse don’t dpop the ehitd, Mr
Smare"" she said T hind the gront sat
Faetlon, af Ladring Rodemary ory when
I ok rivd lier up o Blake snd started
to = out of the mom in the waks
of v owartn-oheakiad hostres
o wounbd e o wanderful father,
sir,'® said Hlake, relenting o little.
I hind the graee to say, *4Oh,
pshiw !0 dnd thien ot ot while th

{As 1've said
before, Tda st THe a erving baby, )
It was the most wonderful dinner in
the natwith=tanding Wi
served an & kitchen table moved into
the living room for the oceasion, Tmn-
poxing  eandelabra  adorned the four
corneri of the tahble and the very best
in the esstle was put' to use,
There were roses in the conter aof the
bonrd, o huge bhowl of short-temmed
Mureelinl Niel beauties, The Countess’
thiir was julled ont by my stdtely bt
L LR
Iy imposing
Jewele otlier

ilision was still alive.

world, it

: g |I.\‘ the almost |'||r1:li
nod we  faeed
bhowl of roses
:.-l"=| liftsl s Awerienn eockinil to the
[Health of those who wore ahout to sit
down to the fenst, T think it was one
ol the heot coeliuils |'ve ever tisted.
e Countess admitted bhaving made it
horself, bt wasn 't quite sire whoether
gl ingredients or the

fontmin,

neross  the

need the right

the |

tentment that nothing eould have des
pressed me. 1 must confess, however,
that T was guilty of gulping my cham-
pagne a little noisily, The question
| eame with the selad conme,

“You don't suy
quite chaerfully,

| 1 exeluimed,

| ““That is to say., she 38 coming if
you ‘thigk you b munage it (it
witely,

O mannge it? My dear Conntess,

why speak of iy L it thut s
B -i|-’-:'i:.-:_‘ Lo i '
I “You don't o tihel, € vou
snpole her fnto ! ny
one knowing hing » 1T You ses,
Bhe |8 Bojnyg watejidd eve iintte of
thie tlme by debestives sttty woemit
agents, lawvers, and  Henven knows
whoelse, The buste v leavos Pars,
| bang! It will be like the starter's shnt
i ow rees, They will b bor her hke
iostresk. Al B v wre el vory, Tory
pever they will play Lol with ey
thing, "'

%0 why run the rsk2™ | vens
| tured.

My two brothers nre coming with
her, ™" she  snid  redssairingly,  *They
are such big, strong fellows that—""

“My denr Countess, it o't rtrength
wo'll need, ™ I deplomid,

SN0y no, Eoguite undersiand. Tt is
| tunning, strategy, ention, and pll that
sart of thing. But T will let vou Know
Vin o wmple time, so that you mny be pre-

pared. '’

el M T snid gallantly, treving to
enthusinstie,

“Yon are sp wonderfully ingenious
at working out plots and ennspirneios
lin your books, Mr. Smort, that | am
leonfident you can mannge everythiug
beantifully,

Blatehford was removing my salad
plate. A spasm of nlarm eama nver me.
I bad guite forgotten the two men. The
[look of warning 1 gave het brought
| forth & merry, amnssd smile,

“Don't hesitnte to spenk
Blatehford nnd Hawkee ' slia

| he

hefore
waid, to

eorveet propartions, She dsked me what | my  astonishment, ““They wro to ba

i thought of it. |trusted  implieitly.  lsn's it trug
S0t ik b best Manhattan 1've ever  Hawkes?®!

trsted, sl 1 warmise | YR is, Nadna " sald hie,

Hor oves wavered. Aldsn, | think, her
fuith in ST tn by a
Murting,'" she said mirrow fully.

Then wo hoth sat down. Was it pos
siblo thur  (he
moitly twitehed?
shull gver know

My sherry swus mueh betfer than I
thogieht, It was deliciously oily,
The champagne? Hut that came Iater,
sy why antipipate 3 joy with real’za-
tion sturing oo in the face?

We bhegnn with a marvellsug hors-
d'oonvees, I'hon A elear soup, a fish
aspoe, == Why rhapsodige? Tet it be
gufficient if 1 say that in discussing
the Aladdinlike feast T scerotly and
| faithfully promised my chef a materlal
in¢reaso in wages, 1 had never mus-
|purrvr1 litm of being eueh a genius,
[ nor myself of being such n Pantogrue-
liun diseiple. I must mention the alli-
gutor pear snlad, Tor three weeks I
had boen trying to buy alligator pears
in the town hard by. These came from
Purie. The ehef had gpoken to me
aboot them that morning, asking me
whert 1 hud ordered them. Inasmueh
s | had not ordered them at all, I
conldn't satisly his euriosity. My first
thought wos that Elsie Hazanred, re-
mombering my fondness for the vege-
tsble—it is & vegetable, isn't itt—bad |

mi, wWus  meant

rorners
I don’t suppose I

({1

of Tlawkes'|

e eontinued.)
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One of Our Houses,

TIME YET TO BUILD YOUR
HOME BEFORE WINTER,

With our plans and your hammer—e
home-building is an easy matter.

Wo furnish the lambor, (rim. doors, wige
dows, eut and nnmbered o fit onr plans.
Also finish, paint, staln. hardware, plaster
or lnterior wall board, Just follow our plans
and & permanent, subetanilal and sttractive
home will bo yours. Your own idoss ese-
ried ouL Catalogue of plans froo, Wrike
today, ;

READY BUILT HOUSE
COMPANY

000 Broadway, Portland, Oregon




