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ROVETS an anvient easil
taker and his family
to loavs,

ithe Sehmicks

M would give it up
although sho warns Nim of the danger,

which he purchases from sn Austrisn count,

The servants appear o be in leaguo with ber, and Smart s in a quandary
from a worthless snd sehemang Austring Oouot,

SYNOPEIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS.

ahmost Vs nimn Smart and the Cobotiss woswarae
walet,  Finally the party leaves sud Smart is relleved.
— == e S ===

S8 AM OUT making afternoon eali’ llilll
shie. Hor ince wan fluxhed with ex-

pitement and welf consclousness. **Will UWell, of sl the— Ok, T sy, Conntoss,

you pledne put a chair hern so that ] nl.uj'l You don't Lellevi o word of all this, do
hop dowg 10* | youl"

For answer, I reached up a pair of “h“t| Ehe regurded mo pensively, Yoo have

armn.  Hhe  laughed, lesned  forward and | #nid some very mesn, uneivil things to me.'’

placed her hands on my shoulders, My hands |
found her waist and 1 lified ber gondly, |
graeefully to the floor.

“How strong you are!"' ahe said admir
Ingly. “‘How du you do, Mr, Poopendyke!
Doar me! T an not a ghoat, sir!"

His fingers dropped ta  the keghoard. |
*"How do you do,"* he jerked out. Then he|
felt of his hears, My Godl I don't be
Heve W's guing.''

Togetlier we fugpucted the secret doors,
golng w0 far as o8 enter the room beyand,
the Countess pooring through after ts from
my wtudy. To my smazement the room l‘la!
shiolotely  bare,  Bed, jrupk, garment, |
ehaira—ererything in fact had vanished as if
whinked sway by an all powerfol genie,

““Whot does this mean!’ 1 eried, turning
o her,

"1 don't mind Meeping upstalra, now fhat
1 have a tedaphone.’' she said sarenely, “'Max
and Fliudnlph moved everything up thin after
noon. "’

Poopendyke und T rotursed to the study.
3, .'."r. ong, was hitterly disappointed

I'm sorry that [ had the ‘phone put
in,'" 1 said

CPlease don't call 1t a ‘phone!'’ ahe ob:
dveted. T hate the word *phore."

“Bo.do L' ssid Poopendyke recklasdy.

1 glared at him. What right had ho to
eriticiae my manner of mpeoeh ! He staeted
to liave the roum, after & perfunctory seram
ble to put his papers in order, but she
broke off in the middle of & stentence 10
urge him to remain, Sho anoounced that she
was calling on both of os

“'Pledse don‘t stop your work on my
meconnt,"" she pald, and promptly sat down
Bt hin bypewriter anl lLegan pecking at the
keys. ““You mumi teach me how to ran &
typewriter, Mr. Poopendrke. 1 shall be as
poor as & church wouse before long, sod [
koow father won't help me. 1 may have
to becoms & stenographer,'

'ﬁl blushed abominably. T don't belleve
I'va ever seom & morn unatirsctiva fellow
fellow thun Poopendyke

"Oh, eviry cloud bas it silver lining,""
eaid ho awkwardly. |

“Hot 1 am umed to gold," said she. The
bell on the machino tinkied. *'Whast do [
do now "' He made the shift and the space
for hee. .

'Go right ahead,” gail he She cham-
bled tho whols alphabel seross his nesi sheet
but he didn't seem 0 mind.

“Ian't it Jolly, Mr. Smart! If Mr
Poopendyke should sver leave you, I may
bo able 10 take his plsce sa your pecre
tary.'"

I bowed wery low. "You may be quite
smre, Couotesn, that T aball digmisa Mr
::?rndyio the instant you apply for his

‘And I shall most cheerfully abdicate,'’
said he. Billy ssal

I counldn’'t belp thinking bow infinitely
more alteactive and pesilons aho wonld beo
as & typist than the exeellent young woman
who had married the jeweller's clork, and
what an improvement on Poopendykel

“'1 eamn down to inquire when yon would
tike to go exploring for buried tremsure, Mr
Bmart,'' sho said, after the eylinder had
wlipped back with & bang that almost startied
her out af her proity boots and esussd her
%0 give op typewriting then and there, for
ayermora,

“*Nover pat off Uil tomorrow what you can
do today,'" quoted T glibly,

Bhe looked herself over, ''If you Iknew
how many timen this gown had to be pul
ofl Lill tomorrow, you wounldn't sak me
to ruin it the second time I'we had it on
my back.''

“fI4 In an nncommonly sitraetive gown,''
eald 1. “'Shall wo set lomorrow for the
treasurs quest!”’

“Tomorrow i Bundsy.'

*'Oan you think of a better way to kill
“"i

"*Yan, you might have me down here for
an old-fashioned middsy dinner.'

*'Capital! Why not stay for supper, foa!"!

14 would be too much like spending w
day with relatives,’' she sald. ‘‘"We'll go
treasnre hunting on Monday. I haven't the
faintest notion where to look, bul (hat
shouldn't makoe any difference. No one elun
ever had. By the way, Mr, Bmari, I have
s bona to piek with you. Have yom séen
yoaterday's papern! Well, In oms of them,
there s & long sccount of my—of Mr,
Pleas' viglt to your castle, and a langthy
ntorview in which you sro guoted as say-
Ing that ho in one of your dearost friends
and & muoch maligned man who deservon the
pympathy of every law-abiding cibizen in lhe
land.'"

““An shominable liel'' T cried indignant-
Iy. “'Confound the newspapers!®®

Another paper eays that your fortuns
Ban hoon placed st hin disposal In the fight
ha is making sgaiost the eriminally rien
~Americann, In this' particular articlo you are
quoted nn maying that T am a dreadful per
gon and oot fit to have the custedy of a
ehild.'"

*'dood Lord!" T gasped haelpleasly.

1“‘_"'1?! o jnierost  the admisistration st
Washington in Nia behalf '

It I thonght you believed—"" 1 begun
desporately, but her suddon smile relleved
me of the neesasity of jumping inle the river,
"By Jova, 1 whall write to these misarable
sheeis, dnying every word thoy've printed.
And what's morg, I'll bring an action for
damages against all of 'em. Why, it is posi-
tively atrocions! The whole world will think
I debpise you and—"' 1 stopped wery
sbruptly in grest eonfusion

“And—you don’t'' she queriad, with real

seriourness in ber voiee, “'You don's des
pisa me.""

CCerialnly mot!'" T eried wehemently,
Turning to  Poopendyke, 1 aaid: M.
Poopandykd, will you &t omce prepate a

complets and empbatic domial of every da—
of every word they have printed about me,
and I'Il send it to all the American corre
spandents in Europe. We'll eable It our-
selves o the Uuited States, 1 sha'n'i test
until T &m wet straight in the eyes of my
folluw countrymen, The whole world snall
know, Countess, that 1 am for you first, last
and all the time. It shull know—"'

“Put won don't krow whe I am, Mr,
Smart,'" ahe Lroke ih, her thoeks very wirm
and rosy. “‘Twow can yon publiely espouss
the cause of one whose name yon refusz to
have mentioned in your presenes!?’’

I dizminsed hor guestion with a wave of
the hand: “"Poopondyks ean supply the namé
nfter 1 have signed the statement, 1 give
him earte blanehe. Tho pame has nothiog
to do with the rase, 0 fur &5 | am oo
eernod. Write it, Frod, and make it strong."*

Bhe came up to me and bold ous her hand
**I kmew you would de i, sho said sufily
‘“Phanks'"

T bent Jow aver tho gloved little hand.
“Don  Quizote was s happy gentleman
Countess, with all his idiosyncrapios, and so
am L'

Bhe not only rame for dinner with us on
Bunday, but made the dressing for my alligs-
tor pear salad, Wao wers besieged Ly the
usial erowd of Bunday sight-gesrs, who eame
clamoring st our staunch, reinforced gates,
and avethematisod me soundly for sefusing
sdmission. Oae boargooise party of fiftesn
refused Lo leave the plaza untll their rotnrn
fares on the ferry barge were paid, stopily
maintaining that they had eome over in
good faith and wonldn't Jeave until 1 had
reimbursed them to the extent of fifty hellers
aplece, ferry fare. | sent Hriton owt with

whio wan swarded the eustody of the lady's ehild. The Count demands s million d
Tho mother abdneta tho ehild and selpetn the castio as a hiding place,
A number of vigiters makes it difficalt (o keep sccret the pressyee of the (ountesy in the
The woman escapes—bol ilams o Jdoor behind her.

It is

Bmart fearn tromble with the suthoritie

fhe visitor suspecis

Hotel aeross the river. It is most important
that you whould do wo, and that you should
axerciis great csution. 1 am to take your
reply back to him,'*

For an instant 1 was fairly stopefied
Then 1 experienced a feeling of relief 5o
vast that ho most have see the gleam of
triumph in my eyen. The trick was mine,
after all.

“'Come lnto my stody,'’ T sald  He fol
lowed me upstairs and Into the room.
Poupendyke wan there. ‘"This is my secro
tary, you may speak frecly befors him.'*
Turning to Poopendyke, I said: ‘‘You have
not ment that statement fo the newspapirs
have youl Well, let it rest for a day or two.
Mr. IMess has semi s reprosentstive to see
me.”" 1 mcowled st my secrsiary, snd he
had the ®enio to hide hin sstonishment,

The fellow repeatod what he had said be

Tn the opening Installments af **A Fool snd Jils Money,'" Geo, Barr MeCutahson's charming novel, we learn of John Bellamy Smari, the young man who is telling thia
He has juet wnitten his fiest povel, and st the same time has fallen heir to an immenss fortuno left him by his unele.
With his seerntary, Poopendyke, ho takes possessinn,
Later Smart finds & woman who Ie in possession of m wing of the ¢astio that is barred to him,
Lister he meets hor and Is eaptivated by Bar wit

Inrn from hin rich Awmeriesn fotherin-lsw, when

Smart takes a trip on the River Dannbe Ha

u{»u-d to be tensuted only by the care
be grants s brief interview, but refuses
and beauty. He finde that she is divoreed

% but decides to assist the fair divorooe,
eastle, One gueet, familiar with the castle,
Smart of an intrigue with the wife of his

upon the top of the tower wod play ail day
in the sun.'*

I bad an ides. “'I am rore [ should enjoy
8 little sunshine myself. May T pome tont''

Bhe looked me steuight in the eye. Thers
was o touch of dignity la ber voice when she
poke,

"*Not today, Mr, Bmart"’

A most unfathomable person|

CHAPTER XL
1 am Invited to Bpend Money.
NY one who han teaveled in the Valley
of the Donau knows the Remp! He
tel. It in an ancient hostelry, froqonent
ed quite ss mueh in these deys a6 I was m
olden times by people who are by way of
knowing the excellencs of ila cuisine sod the
tharacter of its wines, Unless one possesses
this Intelligence, either through hearsay o
expari , he will pase by the Hempl with

fore, and added a few iostruet which 1
was t follow with esre if 1T wonld do Mr
Pless the honone to wait upon him that
evaning at the Hempf Hotel.

“You may tell Mr. Pless that I xhall be
there at nine,”" taid I The ageni departed
When he way safely out of the room, 1 ex
plained the situstion to Paopeodyke, sod Weo
made my war through the sceret papels to
the Couniess’'n rooma

She was toady for the sublerranean journey
in quest of troasure, attived in & nest walk-
ing skirt, with her bouny hair encased in 8
swimming cap &8 a guard against cobwebs,

““Then you don't intend to send out the
siatiments?’ ghe eried In disappoiniment
"You are goiog to lel every one ihink you
are his frievd and tot minel™’

1 wias grestly elsted.  Her very unreason-
ablaneks was & prize that I conld not fail to
elierinl.

“*Omly for the time being,'" I ssid eagorly.
“Don't you mee the advantage we gain by

fooling him. Why, it i splundid—positively
splendid!’”
She pouted. ' don't feel at all sure of

you now, Mr. Smart,'’ she said, sitting dows
mather dejectedly in s chalr near the fire
place. 'l believe you are ready to tumn
againgt me. Yoy want to be rid of me. 1
am n ntufsanee, a mource of troubls to you
You will tell him that T am hore—"''

I stood wver her, teying my besi to woowl,
“You know better than that. Yoo know I
~—1 wm us luyal as-—ns can be. Hang it all’’
I barst out impulsively, **do you suppose for
a minute that T want o hand you over to
that inferual raseal, now that I've come to—
that is to scy., now that we're such ripping

the money. He returned with the rather die
quicting news that he had recognized pwy |
of Mr. Plesa’ moerot agentn o the b, |

1 wonder il he sospects that [ am
here,'" said tha Countess paling pereoptitdy |

when 1 mentioned the presencs of the lwo
men.

"It doesn't matler,”" waid 1. “'Is can’:
gel into tha castle while the gaies are Tncked,

and, by Jove, | intend io Kiep them loeked.''

“What a delightful orge you are, Mr
Smart,’" sald she.

Nevertheloss, [ did mot aleep well (hat
night. The preasnce of the two detectivos
outslds my gates was not 0 he taken oo |
lightly. Unguestionably they had got wind
of something that aroused suspicion in iheir
minde. I eonfidently expeciad them to re
appear in the morning, perhaps disgnized as
warkmen, Nor were my fears wholly on
Justified,

Bhortly after nise a’clock a aly-fasod man
in overalls accosted mo in tha hall

“T heg your pardon, Mr. Start,'" ha gaid
in fairly good Eoglish, '"may [ have s word
with you! I have a message from Mr
Plons."*

1 don't balieve he obmerved the Inok of
soncern that flitted across my lace,

“From Mr. Pless!'' 1 inguired, simulating
surprise.  'Then I looked him over so curi-
ously that he langhed In & quiet, #imple way.

1 am sn agont of the secret servies,''
he explained cooly. *'Vestorday 1 failed to
gain sdmigigon ma a visitor, today I eome ss
s laberer. We work in a myaterious way,
mir.'"

‘'Is 1t nocessary for Mr., Pleas to resort
to a wmubtorfuge of thia character in order
to ged & message b0 mel'’ 1 demanded in-
dignantly.

Ha shiragged his shoulders

“'It waa not neconsary yosterday, but it in
today,'’' said he, He leaned cloner and low-
ered hiz woice. ''Our every wovement is
being watehed by (he Countess's detietives.
Wea are obliged to resori to irickery to throw
ihem off the scent. Mr. Pless haa rend what
you bad to say in the newspapers and hae ia
toa gratoful, sir, o subjeet you to unnee
ossary annoyancy st the hands of her sgeois,
Your friendship is sacred to him. Ho real
isen thal it means » great deal to have the
mpport of one so powerful with the United
Staten government. If we are to work .o
gether, Mr. Bmart, in bringing this woman
to justice, 11 mnsi be managed with extreme
skill or her family may—''

""What In thin you are maying?™ I broke
in, searcely ablo to balleve my ears,

"1 spoak Englinh so badly,'" he apol-
ogiged, ‘‘Perhaps T should do no more than
to give you his message. Ie would have you

}

*'You slso expecs to do everyihing in your

| right thing by me,’

ot the falntest intention to he haroie but

to meoet him secretly tonight st ithe Hemwpl

god friends?"

She Jusked np at ma very pathotically st
firnt. Thes hier sxprossion changed swiftly o
one af wonder ard the most pebetrating in
quiry. Slowly a flush crept into her cheeks
amd her oyes wavered,

““f=1 think 1 can trost you to—to do the
' sha waid, deacending b a
banality in her eonfusion

1 held out my hand. Bhe laid hers in it
rathor timidly, almosi as if she was afraid
of me. ‘I shall oot fail you,"" mid T with

immediately conscions of having dsed an ex
pression so trite that my eheck flamed with
humiliation,

For some unarcotniable reason she aross
hastily from the chair and walked to the
window. A mimilar reason, no doubt, held me
roobed rathor safely to the spot on which I
stood, | have & vaguo zecoliection of feeling
digzy and rathor short of breath, My heart
was meting gueerly,

Y"Why du yon suppose he whnis lo see|
you!'' she asked, after amomeni, lurning to-
ward me again. She wis ns calm &8 & sum:
mer breezs. All trace of nervousncss had
left her.

1 ean't even Fupply s gness.'’

““You must be very, very taetful'* who
soid mueasily. ‘I koow him sp well He s
yery cunaing.'’

““I am accostomed to dealing with wil;
lians,"" said 1. *"They always come to & bad
end in my books, and virtoe tri he.'’

out 80 much as a glance at its rather fore
Lidding exterior and make for the medem
hotol an the platz, theroby missing one of the
most inturesting spots in this grim old town,
Te it %0 tho {ashiooable Bellevoo that the
nobility and the slect wend their way whea
they come to town! Net by any mesns They
affeet the Rempf, and thers you may see
them in fat, inglovious pleaty gly exe
erating the plebian rich of many lands whe
digmins Rempl's with s salff, and enjoying
to their heart's dontent s privacy which
the aforesaid rich would ot eongider sf noy
priee.

You miay he quite sure that the rates are
low at the historic Rempf, mnd thst they
would bo mueh Jower if the nebility had aup
thing 10 may about it. One can ged » very
eomforiabla  room, without ‘hath, o the
Rempf for » dollar & day, provided he gets
in ahead of the native ariktocracy. If he in
sists on haviig & room with bath, he is
guilty of lese majeste and is sent on his
way.

But, bath or no bath, the food is e Desd
in the entire valley and tho eellar without &
rival

I found Mr, Pless st the Rempf st nise
o'e¢loek. TTe was in his room whon T entered
the quaint old plaes snd approsched thh
rotund manager with ronmiderable uneas
tainty in my manner. For whom waa I e
inquire? Womld he be known there s
Plens!

The manager gave ma & broad (I waa
sbout to say serviceable) mmile sod put my
mind at rest by blandly inquiring if 1 wea
the gentleman who wished to sen Mr Plesa
Heo directed me to tha top floar of the hotd
and I mounted two fights of stakrs at the
heals of a porter who exercised native thrifh
by earrying up s targe trunk, thus saving
tima and steps alter s fashion, although il
may be harl to ses whersin he really bens-
fited when 1 say tbat after escorting me e
& room on the third floor and Inocking =t
the door while balancing the trunk em his
baek, ho descended to the second and deliv
arod his burden in triomph to the lady whe
had been ealling for it sines six o'eloek i
the evening. But oven at that ho digplayed
sonsidorable canning in not forgetting what
réom the higzage holonged in. thereby naving
himself & trp all the way down to the of
fice and back with the trunk

Mr. Pless stiffened. His face grew per
of warmth. o called me *‘dear old fel
fow*' mnd shook hands with me with more
heartiness than I thought him espable of ex
preasing.  His dark, bandsome face was sglow
with pleasure, e was quils boyish. A
smallish old gentleman was with him. My
introduetion to the stranger was a sord af
aftertbought, It seemed to me. 1 was in-
formed that he wis one of the greatest law-
yers and advoeates in Vienna and Mr. Plema's
personal adviser in the "‘onfortuoale comro-
versy.'

T mceepied o cigar.

‘*So you know who I was all the time 1
wan st Schloss Rothboefen,'' sald Mr, Pless,

ilin inbly. ‘I wwa trying to maintain

*‘But this isn't a book,'" she prolesied.
“Hosides virtue never trinmphs in an inter-
uational marriage. Yon must come—io mo
mo tonight after you return from town, I
won't sleep until ["vs haard everything.''

YT mey bo very late,'' I eaid, eontriving
to hide my eagerness protty well, 1 thought

*'I shall wait for you, Mr. Smart.'' she
paid, very distinetly, I took It as & com-
mand and bowed in mbmission. *‘There Ia
no ons here to goasip, so weo msy be as care
leas as wo ploase about sppearances. You
will be hungry, too, when you come in, 1
shall have s nice supper ready for you.'
Sha frowned faintly. ''You must not, under
sny cirenmstanees, spoil everything by har-
ing supper with him,'"

“*Agaln T repeat, ¥ou may trust me Im-
plicitly to do the right thing,'' said I beam
Ingly. "‘And vow, what do yom say to our
trip to the bottom of ihe castle!"’

She shook hor head, "'Not with the honsa
full of epies, my dear friend. We'll save
that for another day. A rainy day perhapa
1 feel like having all the sunshine 1 ean get

my ineoguite wo that you might not be dis
tressed, Mr. Bmari, by having in your home
such & notoricus charsstor as [ am pupposed
1o be, I conless it was rather shabby in me,
but T hold your excellent friends responsible
Yor the triek.'’

“It ia rather difficnlt to keep o secrel
with women abond,'' said T evasively,

“'But never difficall t0 eonstruct one*
said Mr, Behymansky, winking rather toe
broadly, I hink Behymansky war (he
name. (To be continped )

Sweater vn. Overcoat,

Many boys will woar sweaters when they
wounld seorn overcoats, If these knitted gnr
ments are long enongh to proteet them thor-
oughly they are much better than overcoats,
axcepl in the eoldest wheather, for they are
lighter and allow frecs setion in the child's
play. All elothing should bs simple, warm,
snd of the fowest number of pleces, Unlon
suits are mors esmfortable than meparats
shirta sud drawers; garters musl bo plisble
aud girls should wenr bloomers and tights of

today. Tonight I shall b gloomy and very
lonely, I shall take Bosemary snd Jinko sui

woft woul with their winter drosses.




