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In the opening installments of “*A Fool and His Mo

sbory. Hu has just written his first novel,
fincovers an ancipnt castle,
taker and his fmuily,
1o leave,

from s wo
ho would give it ap,
slthough who warng him of the danger
almont comes upsn Smart and the

the Schmicks. [Later

A

walet,
“l or tet yoars! Poegides, the whole

SN'T shit worth waiting & yoar fer—

squabble will come o an end the min
wite old man Titus pute up the back million
And the minote thy Countess goen o him and
says she's willing for him to pay it, you
take my word for it, he'll wetle like a
fash, 11 rests with her.'

'l dom’t yumite gt your mesning''

""Bhe len‘t goimg to det & wtingy it
million mand between her and happinoss,”

*‘Confound yon, do wyou mean to say she'd
nak her father w0 pay over that million in
order to be free to marry—"' 1 did mot con
descend (0 finlsh the sentonee.

Why moti" he demuanded aftor s omo
meni, ‘‘llo owes it, doesn't he!'

I garped, ““But youw weubdn't have Wim
pay ovir u milllon W that dsmoud Lriate of
s Count!""

Ho grinned. ‘You've chnuged your wosg
my friend. A few weoks ngo you wero sky

fng he onght o pay it, thet it would serve
him right, and—""

"'Did | say thai!”

“You did. You even wssid [t to the
Countosa,’'

“‘But not with the view to making it
pemnible fur her to hurry off and marry
again. Plosws ynderstand that, FPred.'*

“He ought to piy what he ower, He

gave o million to get one hushiand for hoer.
Ha ought to give a million to be rd of him,
#o that gho could marry the next one with
eat putting him to any expense whatroever
It ouly fuir (o bor, | say, And now 1'H
tell you sumething else: The Counmtess, whe
has stood oul stubboraly aguinst the pay
monk of e money, i vow halfway dnelined
o advien the old gestleman 49 sottle with
Tarnowsy. '

“'Bhe Is!'" T eriod in astonishment
do you know!''

"1 told ber T thought it was the chaupest
and guickest way ont of ik sod sho maid!
‘I wondur!” "'

“*“Have you been discuswing ler mosl
sacred  affairs with ber, yoan blitheriog—''

“'No, sir,’' ssid be, with dignity. ‘'Sho
han been disvuseing them with o’

I bave ne rocolicotion of what [ ssid as
I slalked out of the room. He called out
after o, somewhat plondingly, I thonght:

"'Ask Beittun what be bas to say sbout
S

Things bed come o » preity pansd Couid
nol a gontleman be polite mad agreeable to
& yomung and charming lady whom eircan:
sbanices Lad thrown in his wey without hav-
ing his motives misebpstrued by & Int of
mmooping, iiotic menisls whose only zest in
bife eprung from s temperaments] tendencs
w0 belittle the big things sl deolarge wupia
tho amall onis! What rot! What utter rot!
Ak Britton! The more 1 though of Poopun
dyko's njunctiva the mero furions 1 grow.
What insufferable iusolence! Ask Britton!
Tha jden]l Ask my valet! Ask him what!
Ask him politely if he conld obhge me by
telling mo whothor 1 was in love 1 suppose
thut I8 what Poopandrke meant.

It was the silliext iden in the world. In
tho first place 1 was nol in lows, snd in the
pecond  placo  whose business was it Tt
ming if 1| were! COortainly not Pespondike’s
and certainly not  Britten’s;, certainly not
o Sehmicks'! Absolute luek of suy satiss
of proportos, that's what siled the whole
bally of them. What lpeked like Jove to them
—benighted doltsl—waz no mere thau a
rather resoliite effort on my purt to be kind
o and patient with a person who had in
waded my bome and sl everybody—duclud
img mysol{-—Ly the eurs.

But, e¢ven so, whsl right had my secrr
tary fo coustitiuta himaelf adviser and men

*How

for to the charming inveder? What right
had ho to suggest what she should do, or
what her father should do, or what any

body shoull dol He wax gotting 10 be dis
guntingly officious. What he needod was a
smarh jacking op, a little plain ialk from
me. Give & priviloged and admittedly faith.
ful mecrotary an inch and ho'll have you up
fo your ears trouliln befors you know
what has happened. By the same  tokon,
what vight Lol she to engage bhersell in aon:
fidentinl chals with— Put jod then [
estught wight of Dritton coming upsiairs with
my neatly polished ten shoes ip one hand
atd a palr of stimber 81 A tan pumps o
the other. Not expooting o meel me 10
tho hall, ho had negloetod to remove hin
eap whon he eame in from fhe eourt yard
In mome confuxion, We tried to take it pff,
first with one hand, then with the other,
sastaining what one might designate as ab
nemt  trestment kicks on  elther jaw from
two distinet sexes in the shape of shoor, He
managed 10 get all four of the minto ona
haad, however, and then grabbed off his
chp.

""Anything more, air!"'
from hahit,

I was rogarding the shoes with interest,
Never have 1 know soyshing s ludiercus
an the contrant betwenn my stupondous tem
ber tens and the dainty pumps tost seemed
almost babyish beaide thom,

Then 1 did the very thing 1 had excori
atod | Poopendyke for even suggestivg. 1
soked DBritwal

in

ho aaked, purely

whigh he purchoses from an Ay

The servants appear W be in league with her,
rihless sod scheming Austrisn Count, who was
The mothor abduets the child an

i Couniess uiawares
Finally the party leaves aand Smart is relioved, The (bunt ty

EYNOPSIS CF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS.

and at the sumn time

A orunt

Smart finds a
and Smart bs in & quandary

number of wisk

The woman escapes—ibut

Hmart fvars trouble with the

tors tnskes it difficolt o keop secret the prosence of the Countess in he
Klatas & door bebiud her,
nd up agsin wnd ssks for a loan of money, but is refused

The visitor auspecis

Beart takes o trip o the River Twannbe
It is supposed to be tenanied odly

authorities,

ney,'' Geo, Barr McOutchoo's charming novel, we learn of John Bellamy Bmart, the young man who is telling thia
lisg fallen heir to ot immense foriune left him by his wuels,
With hin seeretary, Porpendyke, ha takes possession.
an whae is in possession of 8 wing of the castle that is barred 0 him.
Lister e moots ber snd in captivated by ber wit ]
awardeld the costody of the Iady's child, The Coust demunds 3 million dollars frown his rich Amerieso tather-in-law, when
d welects the castle me w hiding place,

Ha

by the care
Ehe grants & brief interview, ll-ut rofusen
and beauty. Ha finds that sho is divoresd

Tt
eastle,
Bmart of an

dotados 1o assiet the® fair divoress,
One guest, familisr with the castle,
imtrigne with the wife of his

"‘Britton, what's all thin gossip T hom
polng the rounds of the esstle behind m)
backy'"

Confonnd him, ha looked pleassd!
quite true, sir, quite true’’

1%

"Quite true!™ 1 poared. "What's quii
true, sirl"

UlEnth i, wir?'" be asked, dismuyed,

""lin't what!

"I mesn to pay, slr, fin't i true?*”

My Ged!' 1 eried, throwing up  my
hands Qs hopoless  despair, “*You—you—
waltl I'm going 1o get 1o the boltem of
thie. I want the truth, Britbon, Why put it

lato that eoufounded head of yours that 1
am—er—in love with the Countess? Bpeak!
Wha did att**

He lowersd hin voice, presumably becnnse
I had deapped mine to o very lond whis
per. | also had glanced over both shoul
dors,

““Bogring your pardon, sir, bot T must b
Bonest, sir, 1t was you as first put it into

my 'end, wir’

b 1 4 My face went the enlor of & esrii
nal's cap.

“You, sir. It's us plain as the noss wy
Four—"*

Uhal will do, HBuition 't T commanded
He rempived disereotly wilomt, “*That will
do, 1 way,"" | repested, somewhst vessily
VDa you bear, sir!’

"Yew, sir" he responded,  “That witl
db, yeu says

UAbemt  F—atiem!''  Bomewhat elumsily

I put on my newcglasses aud mado w pre
text of examining hiz burden rather elose
Iy, ""What's this you have heeet™”

“Bhues, wir. .

1 see. J owee. Lot me bave them'

Ho banded me my own. **Tle others, i1
you plessn,'" [ smd, disduining the numbher
ietg,  May 1 inquire, wsir, where you an
tuking theso ' 1 bad the Countesn’ pumjn
I my hands. Je explained thot bho was go
ing 10 dvop mine in my room and then take
hers upstairs. *'You may drop mine as yon
Iintended, 1 shall take care of these '

““Very good, sir," said he, with such
popitive velief in hin voice thet 1 plared at
him Heo left me wianding there, & sl
pump in each hwud

Five winutes lster | wan ai her door. a
pump in esch hand and my bewrt do oy
menth. A suddon, inezplicable form of Ennig
tock posssscion of me 1 lond theey repdy
to' tap résoandingly on the panel of the doar

with the heel of g pirs 1 tieser raised
my hand for the pitrpose,
Inntentl of carrpivg out my olginel de

wign, I developed an overpowiring disire o
do nothing of 1he worl. Why o ou muking
a fool of mysell] Wiy wdd fuol to the &1
roady peroicious flame! Of courme 1 was
not in love with hor, the lden wan prepos
teroue. Buet, Jusd the same; the confonnded
woreanta wers beginting to gossip, and back
stair acandal s the very worst type. It
whs Wrong for me to eneourage it, Like &
ninny, I had just given Britton sompthing
1o suppoert his chotention, and be woulidn't

bo long in getting dows o the wervants'
hall with the lsiest exhibit in the charpe
REninst me.

Maoreover, If wvery one wan talking about
i, what was to prevent the willy gonsip from
|reaching the sensitive omrn of the Countess!
| A pickiming thought struck me: Could it be
| pexsible that the Countess bersell suspoctod
|mie of buing in love with bert A woman's
vutily goex w long way semelimis. e
thouglit did not lessen the paule tha fios
od me. T tipteed saway from the door to 2
(less exposod wpot st the bend in the giaip
WY,

Thete, aftor some delilerntion, T came to/
& decigion. The propor thing for mo v dol
was (o shaw all of them thet their ridieulous
suapicionn were wrong. 1 owed it to the
Countess, tv way the least. Bbe was my
guest, as it were, and it was my dutr to
protect her while she was in my house. The
enly thing for me to do, therelorn, wes 1o
stay swiy from her, '

Tho thought of H dlstreiupd me, hul it
seemed 10 be the only way, gnd the falf one
Ko doubr she would expoet somo kort of g

explavation for the sndden indiffecosive on
my part, but [ eonld sueibome everyiliog
to an gverpoweelog desire to work on my
story, (1 have n habit of using my work

an an excuse for not doing & great many
things that 1 ought 1o do.)

All this time | was reganding (he wmall
tan pumps with gomething skine to pain in
my eyer. I eoull not help thinkivg about
the tiny feel they Bometimos Iy
pome sort of Intuitive eemputation I srrived
at the conclusion that ther werd aldurably
small, and pick, sud warm.  Buddenly Jt
oeeurred o moe that my presont eonduet wWas
reprehensible, that mo man of honer would
be holding o lady's pomps in his bands and
allewing his imagination t5 go too far. Riso

raversd,

lIutely 1 pot thom hehind my back and
marched downstalm,
“'Brivton,'" wald I, a few minutes later,

“you may take thewe up to the Conntoss
after all''

He blinked hie eyes,
'ome, sirf'’

"Wasn't sho a8

‘Don’t be insolent, Britton, Do od ]
tell you,'*

"Very good, wir.'' e held the pumps
P 0 admire them, “‘They're very cute,

siun's they, sic)"’
"They sre just like all pumpse'’ said 1
indiffersutly, and walked sway, If T eonld
have been quite suee that it wasz s ehuckle
I henrd, I should have given Britton some
thing to think sbeut for the rest of his
doye. The impertiuent rascsl!

For wome iwo long snd extremely
notunous days T tofled.
itiell—after & fushion, Even an [ wrots, |
knew that it wasn't sstisfuclory and that
I should tear it wp tho instant it was fin
ishl, What irritated me more than wny
thing eler wus the ecertain conviction that
Poopendyle, who typed it as 1 progressod
slou Knew that i wosld go it the waste
paper barket,

Hoth nighte 1 went to hed earls snd to
wloop Iate. T eonld not deny to mysel! tha
I owis misgitie those plowint bours with the
Conmtoss. 1 did misw them, 1 sivsed Rose
twary aod Jinko and Helen Murie Louise Ay
toingtto and Hlake

At atmosphors gleom
Poopendeke und Nritton
N surt of
Limis ¥
farlorn sl uplinpes, Ooed or twice T eanght
theni whispering in the hallwny. On geeing
ma they assamed an wir of nendhalwnee thid
hrought ‘& gritn smile 0 my ligs, 1 was Lo
gnuing 1o haw them. Towursd thie

mo
A claptor shaped

of wettled  nroand
They end mo with
theldr winder in their facces. As
went oy

ond of

sgaravatingly

dolefal thar T wrdored
1o keep ont pf mysnight
dens Hawkens and  the
are infeeind ] n't
o human

RO
Hawker' was

them
Even
petfoet

tmlinve

nun and n
the  smoti
Hlatchtued
{"ve

rolpeetfl

ovir peen soletmnly

e that night at

divner. Hi
thie Botten of his lLeart
my nervei.

I took a stroll [0 the eourr yord after din-
oet, aad | may forgiveu [ bope for the
few sorreptitious  planees [ nent upwards
in the direction of the roar windows in thie
rastern wing, 1 wonderod what she wax
doing. amil what she was thinking of my ex
tranedinary Gehavior, snd why the deure ahe

soemed 1o L frofm

1t was zuiting an

pluging e

Wil hor low bosy | was, She had not made
a Mingle sign. The omissioy was uol par
tenlurly gratilving. to say the lenst
Approaching the merenots’ hall, 1 laljered
I bewed -voices, s mixture of totigaoy.  Brit
i appoared (o he doing the most of the
talking, Viradoally | beeams aware of the
fact that le was explaining to  ihe  fonr
Brhunleks the meaning of an nxpression in

wliich must  have oo incanporated  the
words “‘tnrened Nimo down.

Hawkes'  the impeceable Hawkiw, Jained
i L0 L kvow agyiling sluwt b, 1'd ssy
who han throw the “euks iule “im. "

Thon ibey bad w0 ooxplain that to Con
md and Givetel, whe repeated *“Ach Gon'’

and other wimple cxplotives in sueh s il

in their volces

tb dldea the wreteh was po ungrammatical, )

"You ean’t put finger on ‘em

rour eYer
While 1 "aven't seon much of the Conntors
during iy present sngagemont, | will RibY

thin: She has a Iot more serge than peopls
give' er eredit for. Now why shonld
trow  the "eoks inte a fine, upatatiling
ehap like "im; even if be in sn American?
She made n roften bad job e fiest time
miod you. I shie has threw tho "ooks Into
i, ok 1 owm aloared, 1 ean'l see whol the
dinee wils ‘er,'*

My parfect footman, Blatchford, ventured
an opinion, sud 1 Blessed him for it "Wy
may be off opr note on the ole blooming
Lukincss,”" said he. “*‘Maybe ho ap thrown
tho 'voks Into "er, Who knows! [t looks
hab w'y to me" (1 remember distinotly
that ho used the word “‘thrown,"’ and T wus
half a mind to rosh in and put him ever
Hawkes, there and then,)

“In aup esse'’ said Britton, gloom in his
voice, ''it's o most unhappy state of af
falrs. He's geiting to be & perfoct erank.
Camplines about everything 1 do, He won't
‘ave 'in trowsers pressed and he ‘asn't been
shaved since Mondsy,'*

I stole away, rage in my soul.
It mortifieation? In any event, T had come
W sy irrevoeable decigion: 1 woull whip
the whole 1ok of them, without notiee, Lefory
another day was gone

The moro 1 thought of the way 1 was
being treatod by my own seeviits, and the
longer 1| dwelt upen the ignominous figure
I must have prosanied ss thoe horo of thds
back-door romance, the angrier T zor, 1 was
st objeet of concerd to them i
pity!  Confound thew,

Or was

they  wero

they began W look positively |

hathi't et down 10 ask me ty eonsn up god | Bt & thought beyand ling

n}l-'l

had reecived my
fipding fuul
on

sorry for mo becaune I
conge, and they were sctuall;
with me for not takicg i with a grn
my faeel

Before golag to hed I went inte 1he loggin

(for the first time in thres days) and,
heipiug mysell pretty well hidden bohind
a projeetion in the wall, tried to get =
glimpas of the Coanteds’ windows, Failing

there, T turned tmy stopy in another diree-
oo and woom stood wpon  my dittde  bal
eony. There was no sign of hor in the win-
dows, although a faint light glowed aguinst
the cutiains of a woll remembered Toom oenr
the top of the tower,

Ah, what a eusy, jolly room!
licisus dinner 1 had bad there!
wupper!  Bomehow, | fousd mysell think-
ing of thoue litile tan pumps, Ak & matier
Lol faet, they bad Leen n source of pnnuyance
| to w0 for mors than fortv-eight hours, 1 had
found mysell thinking of them st tnoest in-
apporiane tmik, greatly te the detriment of
my work as n realist

I wan ool om she baleony, wnd | was
shnormally wirm, as might be pxpected. I
eccurred to me that 1 might do worse than
19 it ont there dn the eonl of the ovemiog
and wijoy w oelger or two—ithres or four, if
LT LT

Bat, tbosght T mat there until nesely
foldiight and chatlersd my seoth wimest ouk

o my head withh the d, whe did not appusr
.[nl her window, The sgeravating part of 1a
was that while T wan ghivering out there in
the boamly raw, minsmie e sho o doubaless

What a de-
Audd whst &

the second day, the four Sehmicly Leeame o | was Iving on » luxurions couch belore n

warm, fire in n deepsing go=n pnd slippers
b wlippersi—reading 8 novel and think
ing of nothing in the world bat her own com

furt!  And those vascally begears presumsd
i thisk that | wus i love with a selfivh,
el eontored, spolled erostirs like shat! Yub-
bishi]

[ adi wfrsid thar Poopendyhe found me
in o purticilacdly frascible freime  of mind
the next morsing, 1 kovw thar Brinon did,
1 thought better of my determination e
digchiarge Brittom, He was an sxcoptinnually
goud mervant and a leyel follaw, sa why

should I deprive mysell of & treasurd simply

beeause the eastern wing of my abode was
ln;hu'l.s;‘.hl--ul by an unfecling credture who
fonthirs and
Iaulnns? 1 was 8 cheritally ibellned to-
ward HFawken noil Blarelifo who were (in
|y werve theough s Wlloenes over which
| dial nos apposr te bave wny control. ey
| would b 0| B,
M Poopendyke,'” maid 3, after Blatel
ford had left the bro 1 ratn, 'l wand

vor e give gokles i Hawkes and Blatehturd

today.'

"Wotice 1" o exelnimad inerodulously,

HNotice,"' said 1, very distinetly

He loked distresssd. 1 thought  they
were mokt satisfactory to you.'"

U1we elnnged oty apinian
| By Jove. Mr. Bmart, I—1 don't know
how  the Countess  will take oueh  high-
banded—abom! Yon sne, sir, she—she was

gotd chough to recommond them to me. Iy

of misory that 1 could slmost deteet tears | will ‘be quite o shook to—'"
| By the Lord

Harry, Fred, sm I (o—""

VIt ain't that, Mr. CAwkes'' protested | '‘Don't missndirstand me'* he mado baste
Brittan loyally, **Ha’s logt his nerve, tharth 10 843 “T'his s your house. You have s
wat It i, They altus do when they replize | POrfect right o hire wnd discharge, fut—
‘ow bad ther're hit, Turn 'im down! .\nt-"m'_ DR e um-l!‘ RS Ry
much) Mr. "Awkes, Take it from me, Mr _i"h" RER Skl g e LR
Fiwhken: ho's Mol boise Lo Slehige ﬂl.—"""ln"n. lis callar rnllmrI tight,

CEr A et s ol | I W3 up my hamd, ot course, [de net

““Arch, Gon!'* ) jeare too offend the Qoutitens Tamdwsy, 14

Arh, Gott mid Gretel. T will stake war very kind of her o reenmmend 1hnsm,
my head thet sho wring hor hands We—we will let the mattor rest for o fow

“Wonen s fanny,'" said Hiowkes, (I had | dayn.""

‘‘She hax informed me that you work esps-
cially pleased with the mavner in whiol they
served the disner tha othor night. 1 think
Bho saifdl Fou e led them: aw aneamparabie
diadems, or momething of the sort, 1t may
have been the champagne,''

My thoughts lenpod backward ta thal wen-
derful dinoer. 1% wasno't the clisgipagne,'
sald I, very stiffly.

Do you also contempiate 2iving notien
the ehof and Ma wife, our only
maid | **

““No, I don't,"" 1 snapped.
werd in bed,"!

Ho Juoked st me ax 5 Nio thought 1 had
gone crary. 1 wriggled uncomfortably in my
chair for i necond or two. and then abruptly
sonognced that we'd better get to work. 1
bave never eeaved to wonder what consiroe
tion Le could have put ou that whapid alip
of thy togue, (To Be Canmnued, )

L]
cham beaes

I thisk they

To clean an oll painting, peel and
grate 4 raw potato and wmix it with
enough cold water to make a thin
paste. Rub the picture with this,
using a small sponge, then sponge
with clear cold water and dry with &
fine cloth. Only a small portion
should be done at a time.

To clean children’s white kid top-
ped shoes, rub them with a clofh
dipped in milk and then lather with

a good white soap. Rub in well and

Wjsct of |50 In the air to dry. This softens as
fevline | Well us cleanses the kid.



