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In the oponing Intallments of -*'A Foel
He has just wrniten g first novel;

nlory.
discovers an nveinnt castls,

taker and his family, tho Bchmicks. Later

to loave. The wervauis sppesr w be in league with her, aod 5
fromi & worthiess snd scheming Aostrian Count, who

ki would

and a1t the

Bmart finds w woman wha in in poksiasion
mart is in & guandary.

With hix secretoary

Lister he mouts ber and is eaptivated lniy

wan Awardaed the custody of the lady's child, Thp Count demands a million dollars from his rich American father-in-law, when

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS.

and His Money,"' Goo. Harr Mef'uichean's eharmin
same time las fallen heir 40 st
which he purchases {rom an Ausirian eount

immunes foriine left him by his unele,
Poopendrke, ho takes possewsion,
of & wing of the cowtle that ix barred W

§ novel, we lesrn of Joht Bellatoy Smart, the young man wha ls telling this
Smart takes s trip on the River Danube
{1 hu supposed to be tenanied only by the ecare
am.
her wit

Ha

ho granis a brief interview, but refuses
sud besury, He finds that she s divoreed

e it up. The mosber sbduects the thild and selecin the ™ hid 1 " ;
18k v e : ’ e castiy &8 & hidiog place. Bmart fears trouble with the suthurities, but deeides to sesist the fair divorees,
:lm::‘hrum:.w;:': h:_: ;t ur.:, d:j::-‘t:'lu.u:k:mmh” of visiurs wakes 3t difficult 1o keep mecror the presenos of the Couutess in the eastle. One guest, femilisr with the casthe,
walot L . o unawares The woman escapes—bul slams & duor bebind ber. The visitor suspects Bwart of an imirigse with the wifs of his

CANNOT explain why, bul at the slightest
unosusl sound that mornimng I found my
self mhooling an involuniery glanes st the

(mperturbable festores of Ludwiz the Hed
sometimes 1 stopped in the middle of » sen
trnee, W look aud o histen rather more in
tently than woemml sbsoluwely nsesssary, and
i each oceasion 1 wuk obliged to begin the
sontence all over sgsln, buecausy, for the lfs

me, I eouldn’'t remember what 14 was |
Jad net eut to say in dictation. Poopendyke
lialdl wp sir of pastient Wwiernuce about him
that irvitated me Intsssuly, More than onee

thought 1 detéesed him in the aet of sup
jirvsming a aile

Al wleven o'eloek, Riatehford eame to. the
His ordinarily stoleal fostures bore
wignn of s greay, though wobdoed excitemani.
I hwd a floeting ghrapse of Brtton in the
distance, — n wort of pasmiug shadow, a8 il
were,

‘A motg for yon, sir, if you please,'’ eaid
he, He was holding the salver almost on a
leven with his nose. It seemed to me that he
swal Jooking of it vet ol the eornor of his
i,

My hesri—my inesmprehonsible hesri—
guve & leap that gent the blood reshing to
my faee, He advanesd, not with his wsual
ibpoging tresd but with s sprigtlioess that
plensed me wastly. 1 took the little pearl
ey avelope from the salver, and ecarelessly
platieed sy the superscription.  There was o
furieue ,thlﬂﬂ in my eare

UThauk you, Blatehford, thas will do."’

““1 beg your pardon, wir, bat there is to be
an anewer,’

‘Oh, " paid [ 1 bhad the fealing that at
Temnt fifty eves wery wpon me, although 1 am
bsund to sdmit tha! both Peopendyke and the

o

funiman were actively engaged o louking it
anibher direetion

| seire opet the anvilope

""Havy yoti deseriod me entirelyd Wnn‘li

you please come and sec mel

the wiolets, but T can't talk to violets, you |

know, Pleans some up for luncheon.''

1 managed to dash off & brief note in »
fairly novehslant manner. Hlatehford slmoxi
committed the unpardunable erime of alam
ming the door behind him, be was in wuch
» hurry @ be off with the measage.

Then 1 went over and stood above Mr
Toppendyke

“Mr. Poopendyke,'' said 1 slowly, darkly,
tiwhat do you know aboul those viclets!?"'

He quailed. ' hope you don’t mind, Mr
Smart  It's all right
eards in, so that there couldn't be any mis
take '’

CHAPTER X111

1 Visit and Am Visited.

ALFWAY up the windingn stairways, 1
paused |n some astonishment. It had
just ocenrrod o me that 1 was going

wp the steps fwo al & time and that my
heart was beating like mad

1 reflectnd. !lere was I racing along like
s wsehoolboy, and wherefur! What oeeanion
wat there for sueh guseenly haste! In the
first place, It was now but & few minutes
sfter elevan, sud she had ssked me for
luncheon; there was no getting around that
At best lunchion was two hours off. Bo why
was | galloping like thie. The series of self
inflicted questionn found me nilerly anpre
pared; 1 conldn’t get wt them inielligontir,
1 waa befuddled. 1 progressed more slowly,
more doliborately, finally coming o & full
stop in & sitting posture in ane of She win
dow casements, where 1 lighted & ecigarette
and proeeeded to thresh the thing onb in my
mind before puing any farther.

The fondamental problem wes this: why
was | breaking my neck o get to her be
fore Bistehford had timp 1o deliver my re
sponas o ber sppesling little note! 14 was
something of a facer, and [k set me to won-
dering. Why wan 1 s0 eager! Could It be
possible that there wan anything in the wpec
wlation of my servanis? 1 recalled the sen
sstion of supreme delight thad shoi through
me when 1 roceived her note, hut after thal
& gqueer sort of cblivicn seems to have gur
gopnded me, from which 1 was bul now
smarging In a timely strogile for self-control
There was someihing really startling about
Iy, after all

I profess to be a steady, level-hesded, pro
salo sort of person, and this surprizing re
vorsion b0 extreme youlhfulness rather stag
gered me. In facl it bronght a cold ehill of
sanpicion Intn exislence. Orown'up men dn
wot, a2 a rule, fly off the head unloss eon:
fronted by some prodigious embtion, such
sa terror, gricl or guili. And yet here was
1 poing into & perfect rampage of rapture
over & wsimplo, uneonventlonal communication
from a lady whom 1 had known for lean than
s month and for whom 1 had no real fecling
of sympathy whalever, The chill of suspicion
wntinued to Increane,

If it bad beon a eigar that T wan smokivp
I8 would havo gono oul through negleet. A
eigarnite goon on forever and smelln.

After ten minnton ~f serions, undisiorhed
congideration of tho matter, 1 camn to the
final eoncluiion that it was not love bui pity

Fuually the piriy lewves and Smart is relieved,

The Count turns up

ity. It

puing

Wias nopdense t6 even argue the

Having thoroughly wottled the mailer i»
wy own satisfacuon aod relief, 1 scknow
ledged a feoling of abamo for having beeo
o precipitous. 1 shudder to think of the
look she would have given mo if 1 had bursi
in gpon her while in the thronon of that ex
traordinary seisurs. Obvieusly I had lost my
wite. Mow 1 had them onee mors, I knew
what to do with them, First of all, 1 would
wail vubil one o'clock befors presenting my
solf for luncheon, Clearly that was thé thing
to do. Beeondly, 1 woull wait on ihis side
of the eantle inntesd of returning o my
awn rooms, thereby avoiding a wery unploss
sot gawuntiol.  Luckily I had profited by the
pdincoaxion in the servaniy’ quarters sod waa
not wearing » three duys' prowth of beard
Moroover, | had tuken conmiderable pains
in dressing that morging, Evidenily a pres
entiment.

For an hour and s ball by my wateh, bot
five or wix by my nerves, T paced the lonely,
riquesierod  balls in the lower regionn of
the ecanile. Two or three Lmes 1 wax sure
that my watch bad stopped, the hands seamed
oo #tationary. Tho third time | tried to
wind iy, T broke the mainspring, bul as it
wes nearly one o'eclock mot much barm wus
done

That onn Little sontence, **flave you deserted

wgain wnd asks for & loan of money, but ke refused

“Thank you,"' she said. *'Oh, did 0
prick you!"'
""Yes,"" maid I flotly. Then we both

gave the clusest attention to the end of my
thumb while 1 tfiumphaitly squecesed a tiny
drop of blosd out of it I sueked it The
moident wan closed. Bhe was no longer in-
terented in the lsceration.

“Mr. Poopendyke knew how lJonely 1
wonld be, He telephoned twice a day.''

I thonght 1 dotected » slight note of
pique in her woles. But it was wso slight
that it was hardly woerth while to exmlt,

Y8y you thought 1 had deserted you,'’
I sald, and was a little surprived st fhe
pruflness in my voice,

““Tho violets appessed me,'' she eald, with
a amile, For tho firal time I noticed that
she was wearing & large bunch of them.
“You will ke hankrupt, Mr. Bmart, i you
koep on Luying roses and violels snd orchids
for me.'’

Bo' the roses were mine also! 1 shot a
swift glance nt the mantelpiece, irresistibly
moved by nome mysterions force. There were
twn bowls of orchids there, I couldn't heip
thinkiog of the meddling, overzeslous goni
that served the lberc of Anstey's '‘Brase
Hottle'' tale. He was being outdone by my
elficurious meeretury,

“'"But they are lowvely,'' she cried, noting
the exj 3 o my face snd misconstrulng

mel™* grew to Le i

I eoold think of nothing else, There was
something ineffably sad and pathetic about
it. Had she been unhsppy bucauss of my
Leastly behavious! Was ber poor little heart
aare over my incomprehensitle condust. Por
haps she had eried threugh sheer loneli:

|'What wonld beeome
I put one of youl

neas — Hut no! It would never do for me 1o
evenn think of her in teary. 1 remembered

| baving  detocted tears ig her Jovely eves

enrly in our acquaintance and the sight of

Thanks {or | them-—or the seosation, if yon please—quite

unmanned ma,

At last | approsched her deor. Upon my
#oul, my legs were trembling! 1 experienced
o silly sensation of fear, A mew pmoblem
confronted me: what was 1 to say 1o her?
Fullowing elose wpou this came mnother mnd
evell graver gquestion: whit wonld she say
to me! Boappose she wero to look at me
with hurt, reproachful eyen and apeak o me
with » litdle guaver in ber voioe as she held
out her hand to mo tmidly—what then!
of mel By Jove, the
anawer that flashed through my whole body
almost deprived mi of reason!

1 hesituied, than, plocking up my courage
and puiting all silly gnestions behind me, 1
rapped resoundingly upen the door.

e exenllent Hawkos opeiied it! 1 started
back in dismay, He wood aside fmpres

sivoly.

*'Mr. Bmaril'' he apnounced. Damm
alil *

I' esught sight of the Countean. Bho was

arranging some flowers on ttr table, Blatch,
ford was plaging the knives aod forks, Helen
Marie Louise Astoineite sioofl  beside her
mistress holding & box of flowers in her
hande.

What was it that T had bean @inking out
there in those gloomy hallst That she would
grunt me with & pathotic, hurt leok and .

""Good morning!'" she eried gaily. Hurt
Pathotic! Bhe was radisni] **Bo glad to see
you again. Hawkes has t6ld me how buny
you've been.'' Hhe dried her handa on the
sbbreviated apron of Helen Mario Lonise An-
winatte and shen qnite componedly extended
ope for me 4o shake.

1 bowed low over it

Y Awfally, swinlly

busy.' I murmured. Was § relief st find
ing her %o happy and umconecrned that
ewopt throngh me! | am morally, bul

shamalessly certain il wasn'tl

“Dan’t you think the roses are lovaly m
it old gliver bowl!™

Exguinite’

*Platehford found Il in the plate vault''
she aald, standing off to admire the effect.
Iy you mind if T go on arranging themft'*
sho asked, snd without waiting for sn an-
awer resumed her employment.

“Bon jour, msieur,’’ waid Helen Marie
louise Antoinette over her mistresa’ shoul-
der. One never knows whether & FPreuch
maid is polita or mirely spiteful,

0Tt wpams aged sinea T omaw yon lasl'’
wald the (ountess in & matter-of fuel tone,
jiggling & ropo into porition and then siand-
ing off to study the effoot, ber hesd eoeked
prettily at sn sngle of Inquiry.

It suddenly eccurred to me that sho pot
on wary well withont me during the mpee.
Ths discovery ireitatod me. Ehe wan not
bohaving wt all as 1 had expected. Thia
pool, even easnal reeeplion eertainly wan
nob in keoping with my idea of what ft
pught to bave been, ''Bui Mr. Poopendyke
has bheen awfully kind., He bas given me all
tha newn.''

Foopenidyke! Tad he been visiting ber |
withont my knowledge or—waa 1 about to
wAy cunsant!

“There basn’t been & grest deal of nows,'’
[ wald.

Hhe

deapped a lonpoatemmed rags  and

it. "'You are an angel''

That was the last straw.
of the wsort,'' 1 exelaimed,
uneom{nrialle

“You mre,”" was her retort. “"Thare!
Ien't It n lovely centre-piece! Now, you
mu¥l come and ste Rosemary. Bhe adores
Lthe new olephant you sent to her''

“'Ele—"' 1 bugan, blinking my eyes. "'Oh
—oh, yes, yes. F, ha! the elephant.'’
Good Heavens, had that idiotic Poopendyke
started a menngerie in my cantle!

I was wastly relieved tn find that the
clephant wap made of felt and not oo large
to knep Bogumary from wielding it skilfully
in sn asssull upon the hapless Jinko, Bhe
had it firmly pgripped by the proboseis, and
ehe was shrieking with dolight. Jinko wap
harking in vain glorious defence. The rackel
was terrible.

Tha Countens survended in quelling the dis-
turbance, and Rosomary ran up to kiss me.
Jinko, who disliked mo beeanse T Tooked like
the Count, algo ran up, but hiz ohjset was to
bite me. [ mads wp my mind, there and
then that if I should ever. by any chanen,
fall in love with his mistress I would in.
sugurate the courting period by  slaying
Jinko,

Horemary gleefally permitted me o wip
heney from that warm litdle spot on her
peck, and 1 forgt many odiens things, Ax
I held hor ion-my srms I experiancel s vivid
longing to have s child of my own, just like
Rosemary.

Our Mmcheon was not ar gay nor as un-
ennyontional as ethery that hed preceded it
Tha Countess wvainly tried fo make i w
wprighty an s predecosnorn, but gave over
in despair in the face of my tacitumity. Har
wpirits drooped. Bhe berame strangely aneasy
and, T thought, preocrupied,

""What I8 on yewr mind, Countess?'' 1
asked rather pruffly, after & painfal silenes
of some duration.

Bhe regarded me fixedly for a moment.
She wetmed to be searching my thonghis,
““You,"' sho maid very muoeinetly, ''Why sre
yon mo guict, ®o foneral?' T observed a
fuint tinge of ved in her choeks and an
ominoun steadiness in bor gase. Was there
angar also!

I mpalogised for my mannars, and sesured
her that my work was responsible.- Huoti her
moodinons Ineroased. Al lsst, apparen@ly st
the end of her resources, she announeed that
she way tired—ihatl after wo had had &
elgarette gho would ssk 0 be excosed, m
she wanted o lie down, Would I come to
#o¢ her (b next dayl
“But don't think of eoming, Mr Bmarl'’

“'I sm nothing
very hot and

**Thoey are building & de-
And why notf
No bharm

thing in reply.
lightful romance around us
Why begrudze them the plessure!
can come of it, you see.''

“Certainly no barm,’' 1 floundarsd.

““Tho gossip is eonfined to the castle. I8
will not go any farther, Wo can afford to
lsogh in our slecves, ean't wel''

**Ha, ha!'" T langhed in a strained effort,
but not inte my sleeve. *'I rejoics to hesx
you ®say that you don't mind, No mure do
L N's rather jolly.''

“Faney any one fhinking wo ecould pose
sibly fall in love with each other,'" »sbe
scoffed. Her oyes were very bright. These
was » suggostion of ecold waier in thai re-
mark.

“"Yon, just fancy,"" 1 agresd.

“Absard "

“"Bat, of course, s pou gay, if they esa
get any pleasure out of it, why shonld we
ohjoct! It's » difficolt matler keeping »
cook sny way'’

"“Woll, we sre bosom friends once morey
are we noll 1 am so relieved.'’

1 swppose Poupendyke twld you the—ibhe
gossip '’

*'Oh, mol [ had it from my maid, Ehe iw
parfecily terrible. All French maids aze,
Bmart, Beware of Prenchk maids! She
have it any other way fhan that | sm dess
perately in love with you. Jan't cha del
clous '’

VENTY T pasped.

"And sho comfides the wondorful seerel
to every one in the castle, from Bosemary
down o Jinko.''

"Pon my soull'" I murmured.

“"And s now thay oll are saying that I
am in Jove with you,'" she laughed. *'Isn’t @
parfoctly ludierpns.'*

“Parfecily,’” 1 said without enthusiesss
My heart sank like lead. Ladicroums! Wms
that the way U appeared to her! I bhad »
litile wpiric left. *‘Quoite as ludicrous a8
the {ancy Britton has abont me, He is 0
stwdod by the ides that T gm in love with
you. What @0 you think of thast"

Bhe started. 1 thought her eyes narrowed
for & speeond. ‘'Ridievdous,’' ahe said,
gimply. Then she asrose sbropily,
ring the boll for Hawkes.''

1 did so, Flawkes sppoared, ‘‘Clear the
table, Hawkea,'' she maid. *‘[ wani pou
rend wll these nowspapers elippings, Mn
Smart.'' she went on, poinikog to @ bundie
on & chair near the window. Wa crossed the
room. ‘'New that you know Who [ am, [
insist on you reading sll that the pupers
hsve been saying sbont me during the past
five or Fix weeks''

1 projested, bni she was firm, *"Every one
else in the world has beon reading sboud
my affaire so yoo must do likewise, No, B
isn't nocessary to read sll of them. T will
saloct the most lurid sed the most glowing.
Yon see thero are two pides 0 (he caps
The papers that father can control are united
in defending my mction; Lhe Ewropean press
in just the other way. Bit down, please, I'R
hand them to you.''

For an hour I sat there in tha window abe
sorhing the astonishing Matory of the Tas
mowry abduction esss, I felt rather than
observed the intense serutiny with which she
favored me,

Ab last she tossed (he remainder nf the
bundle uwnread, inte s cormer. Hor fsce was
aglow with ploasure.

““You've read both sides, and I've watched
yon—oh, %0 closely, You don't belicve whak
®n papers over baro have to may. 1 sam
the moowls when you read the Lraoslations
Bat Mr. Foopendyke has typed for me. Now
I know that yon do mot feel so bitierly
toward me s yon did at first"’

1 was resolved to make & last delermined
eland for my original eoovictions.

'“But our own papers, the New York, Bos-
ton, Philadelphia, Ohicago journals—edil
woice, In s way, my principal contontion im
the matter, OCouniess. They deplors the
wrotched eustom among the idle but ambi-
tous rich that made possible this whole
i tablo state of affairs. [ moan tho cos

the declared, "‘il you feel you t wpare
the timo away from your work.''

I began to fenl heartily ashamed of my
boorishness. After all, why should [ expend
my unpleasant humor en her!

"My dear Countess,’' 1 exelaimed, dis
playing a lvelier interert than st any time
before, "1 shall boe delighted o some, Per-
mit me to add that my work may go hang.''
Her face brighiened. '"Bul mun must
work,'' she ohjected.

"'Not whin women are willing to play,”
T eald,

""Splendid!"" abn eried. "You are re-
viving, T feel bottar, If you are polng to
be mice, T'11 lei you stay.'’

‘“Thanks, I'1l do my bext.''

Bhe moomod to be weighing something in
ber mind, Her ¢hin wan in her hands; her
elhows rorting on the edpe of the table Eh:
was rogardiog me with speeulntive eyes
"It you dom't mind what the servants
arn paving about we, Mr, Smart. I am qpits
sure 1 do not''

tom of geiting a title ioto the family at asy
cost.""

“My dear Mr. Bmari’'' shs maid perions
Iy, "o you really conbend that all of the
sonjugal unhappiness and unvest of the world
in confined to the Ameriean girls who marry
poblemen! Fias it eseaped your notice thaek
thero are thousands of vohappy marTiages
and equally happy divorees in Amorica every
yoar in which noblemen do not figure at allf
Have you not read of eountlesa cssea oves
there in which conditions are quite similae
to thowe which make ths Ternowsy fisseo s
notorions! Ars not American women stealing
thoir children from Amarican hosbands! Are
all American husbands so perfect that Counf
Tarnowsey would appear biack among themf
Are thore no Americsn mon who marry for

moncy, and are there no Amariean pirla given
1 the

I exuglit my breath
YON, I nndersiand everything ' ahp orio !

that bad driven me t0 such aboormal setiv

walted for me to plok It up.

mischievously, before 1 eould stammer any |
'

in marring althy mitorn of all npes,
ernidn  and Why do yon maintals
that an unfortn allisnen with & foreigm
nobleman in apy worsa than an unhappy
i a5 " arlinars Amerizan bratel
o there Ho lad hushadds in Americs,”
T b o’




