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Later be mests her
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abducis the child and pelects the essile as & hiding place. Smart fears trouble with
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s Countess unawares The weman escapes—bul slams a door behin
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tananied only by the care
& brief isterview, but refmsss

. He fiods that she is divoresd
m his rich Ameriean {ather in-law, whea
decides to assist the falr diveress,
guent, familiar with the cantle,
of an inirigue with (s wife ol his
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[ 1] LL HUBBANDS are bad,' T mid,
‘‘but some are more pre-sarinenily
evil than elbers. | mm not fnding

fanlt with Tarnowsy s » hushand He did

Just what was expected of him. He did what

bo sei out w do. fe isn't W be biamed for

living up w his creed. Thare are bad hus
bands in America, and bad wives. But they
went into the game blindly, most of them,

They dida't find out their misiake ustil

after the marriage. ‘The same stalement

applies to hosbands and wives the -world
over. 1 bold & brief only against the mar

Tiage whernin the contracting parties, their

familien, their friends, thelr snemies, their

bankers and their ereditors know beforehand

thal it's » besiness preposition snd mot a

sacred compact But we've gone lole all

thix before. Why rake il Bop agsin.'’

‘“But there are many bappy marringes be-
fween Ameriean girls and foreign noblemen
=—detens of Wem that | could mention.’’

"I grant you that. I kmow of a few
mysall. But I think if you will reflect.for
& moment you'll fiud that money had ne
place in the covenant. They married becanse
they loved one another! The noblemen in
such cases are real noblemen, and their
Amerndan wives gre roal wived, There are no
Coust Ternewsyn among them. My blood
curdios when 1 think of you being wmarried
o a mas of the Tsenowsy type. It i thst
merl of o marriage that [ exeerate.’’

""The buy and pell kind!"* she said, aod
ber eyes fell Tho coler had faded from ber
chesks,

""Yea. The premeditated murder type '’

She looked up alter & smoment. There
was a bleak expression in her epes

Wil you believe me if 1 say to you
that 1 went into ft bliedly?t"’

"*Godl bless @y woul, 1 am sure of it,'' |
eried eamestly, “"You had gever been in
love. You did not know "'

T have told won that
1n be in leve with Marie

1 believed mypeeif
Doesn't—doesn’t

that help matters « little bigl**

I looked away. The hury, sppealing Inak
was in her eves It lad pome st lant, aad,
apon my eaul 1 was an liHe prépared to
repel it ax when | enfered the toom hours

aen wfter having lived in fear of it for hours
before that 1 looked away heeause I knew
that 1 shonld do something rash it 1 wore
o loge my hesd for an instant,

She wan like an unbappy pleading child, i
molemnly affiem that it wax tender-hearted-
nesq that moved me in this erncial instant
What tman cotld have felt otherwice!

T wizumed n eoldly impersesial tone. ''Not
a single editorin]l in any of thens papers
holds yon responsible for what happened in
New York'' 1 maid

Sho hegan to ealleet the seatierad news
paper elippitigs and the type writien tran:
periptions. | pathersd up thase in the eorner
and laid them in her lap. Her fingors
tremhlad & little

“Throw them lu the fireplace, plenss'" ghe
maid in s low woiee. ‘I kept them only
for the purpere of showing them to you. Oh,
how 1 hate, how 1 losthe it allil**

Whan T came baek from the fireplace, sha
was lying baek in the hig, comforiable chair,
& cardloss, whimwsieal wmile on her lips. &he
wan an aorene an if ahe had never known
what it was to have & heart-pang or en in
stant of regret in all her life. 1 could mot
underatand that side of her

**And now 1 have some pleazant news for
you,'' she said. "'My mother will ba here
o Thursday., You will not like her, of
eonrse, hecamse yon are already prejudiced,
boi | know ghs will like yon."'

1 fmew [ should hate her mother, but ef
eouran it wonld not do to say me.

“*Next Thuraday!'' I Inquired. She nodded
ber head. '] hape she will like me,'" 1 add-
od, feoling that it wax necessary.

‘tndeed.’' The Colingraft family was one
of tho oldest and most exelusive in New
York. 1 bad & vapue recollection eof hearing
ene of my fastidions friends st home my
that it must have been & bitter blow to the
Oefingrafts wheo, as an expedient, the mar
ried the volgarly rich Jasper Titus, then of
Bt. Panl, Minneacts. Ti had been a clear case
of marryisg the money, not the man, Aline's
marriage. therefors, was dos to hereditary
oold-bloodednass and not to covelouanens. ''A
fine old name, Counless.''

‘"Pitan mggests tilen, evefere 1§ has
same o be our family name,’* b sald, with
her gatiric smile. *"You will lika my father.
He loves me mare than azy one slse ln the
world—more than all the world. He i mak-
g the great fight for me, Mr. Bmart Hs
would bay off the Couni tamorrew if T would

t kim to do. Of late 1 Bave been think-
:dm wrieunsly of mggesting It e him.
M wogld be the simplest way out of onur
trovhies, wouldn't 11 A milllen la nothing
o my father.'

“Nothing at all, T mbhmit, in wiew of the
faet that it may be the means of waving
you from & tarm in prison for abducting

Rosemary1'*
e paled. ‘Do yeu really think they
weuld put ms ln prieen!®’
""Ungquestionably,’” I proneunsed em-
phatieally

*“Oh, dowr!'’ sbhe murmured,

*Bul they ean'l loek you up uolil they've
ssnght you,'' wsid I resssuringly. “"And |
will ses to 14 that they do nol esich you.''

V11 am d Prydpigia irely, Mr.

P you
Banart,'’ she sald antionaly, *‘Beme day I

“"Pleann, please!'’

“—and all the risk you are taking for
me,"" she eompleted. *'You ses, you haves't
the excuse any longer thai you dom’t kmew
my same and stery. You sre Mable to be
arrested yourgelf for—'*

There cams a sharp rapping en the door

*T am sare | am greally indebled to you,
Oount.’' 1 smid, *‘But after thiaking il ever
1 ‘e

““Den't say that yoa
to do the

at thin i # rather imyp e, mimixd
mapping, il one wers to jadge by the way
we plarted and the way we looked atl each
other. We Iaughed mervoualy.

"'Goodness! You'd think Sharloek Holmes
himse!! was at the door,'’ she evied. ‘‘Bes
who it In, please’’

I went 0 the door. Poopendyke woa here,
He was vigibly ezeited.

““‘Can you ecome down at omee, Mr
Smart!'' Be said in a Woies not meant 0
reach the ears of the Counless.

“"What's up!'" 1 questioned sharply.

tontioualy. FPoopendyle, being n stemog
rapher, never wastod words. He woald have
mada a fine playwright.

“inoldl Lerd! Detectives?’

""No. Cnunt Turmowsy and u stranger.''

Imposnible!’”

The Countesn, alarmed by our manner,
quickly erossed the roem.

CWhat de it1" she demandsd,

“The Count ian dewnstsirs)'" T maid
“Pon't be alarmad. Nothing can bhappen.
You—'"

She lnnghad. “'Oh, ia that all' My desr
Mr, Smart, he has come to 2ee you about
the frescoes '’

“‘But | have insmited him!**

‘““The jig, I'm afraid.,'’ be whizpered sen- | ap

suggestion of hard old
inte his features for a second sad

peared.
“‘Delays are dangerous,’’ he said. "My

(hey were worth all that Schwaris
sr declarsd: that being thy case why
Hobendsh! bhave lot lhem come I
for practically mothing whon thore weee
collectors who would have paid

“‘As » mattor af fact, Counl Tarmewsy,"™
said, resorting to uoworihy mesns, ''1 hawe
svery resson to believe that Hobandahi wold
the origisals sometims age, snd had them
replaced on fhe seilings by clever imilations
They are zol worth the causvas thay an
peinted oa.''

He started I intercepied the swill losk
of apprebension thal passed from bim o the
stolid Schwartsmuller, whose
shads redder.

“Impessible!'’ eried Tumowsy sharply.

Iy, sow sure of my grousd
foetly frank with you, I've kuown from e
baginning that they were (akes, Year fri

-

judgment is that thess porp P T
will disintagrate more during she coming wis-
ter than in all the yesrs gons by. Thay are
at the eritical stage. 1f mot preserved pow
—well. [ cannot bear to think of ke coo-
sequences, Ak, here is Herr Schwartz-
puller.” =

Just inside the door, we camo upan & pom-
pous yei mervile German who eould mot by
any means have booy mistaken for anything
but the last werd in restoration. 1 have
aever aeet any one in my life whone ap
poATAuCH mg‘uttd a more complete stata of
reitabilitation. His froek cost was mew, it
had the anfsiling smell of mew wool freshly

“‘Not permanently,'’ she said "'] knew
him too well Ha is like a leech. He has
given you tima to reflect and Lherefore re
grol your aciion of the other night. Go
down arad mee him'"

Prap=ndyke
tion  “"Thore in alen 3 man down there—
8 echeap louk
1oe the Cx s Tarnoway zf onee'’

**A middly sg] man with the opper bt
tom of his waisteoat off1'" she asked sharp

11?.'

T can't say as 1o the hutton !

1 oum experting one of my lawyers. It
mist he he. He ®as to bare a hiitton off

I ook him over pgain,'” ssid Poopen
dvke,

““Do. Aud bo earofel ool 1o lot the Connt
eateh & glimpse of him, That would be
fatal"'

“*No danger of that. e went al ones
th old Conrad's room.''

““Gond! 1 bad s note from him this more
ing, Mr. Bmart He is Mr, Bangy of Lon
dop.'*

“Mar [ ingure, (imatsss. bow yon mens
age 1o have JTetters delivernd o yon here!
Isn't it cxtremely dangerous ta bavae. them

po throngh the matls
‘Whey are all direoted o the Selimiche ®
she exvlained. “"They are paseed m to me

Now po and ‘see the Connt
jany manar'’

| %% whall probably Kiek him off the

ALpr

IT said, with a seswl.

She laid her hand npon my arm e
earefol,’’ she said wvery earnestls, ‘‘for my
sake '’

Poopendyke lhad slreads started down the
staire. [ raleed her hand to my lipe. Then
I mshed sway., cursing mysell for a foal,
an ingrate, a presumpinons honnder

My uneslled-for set had brought a swift
flash of anger to her cheork. 1 saw It gquile
plainly ss whe lowored her head and drew
back intg the shadow of the cortain.
Bounder! That in what T was for taking ad-
vantages of her gimple trust in me. Strange
to kay, ahe came Lo the head of the etalen
and watched me until 1 was out of aight in

{the hall helow,

The Count was wailing for me in the
loggin. It war quite warm and he fanned
himuell laxily with hin broad straw hat. Aw
1 spprosched, he tosaed his cigarctte over
the wall and hastened to mest me  There
was a quaint diffident =mile on his lipe.

It ls good to me# you again, old fel
low,'" ho said, with sn amisbility that s
prissd me ‘'l was afrmid yon might hold
& grisvance against me. You Amerieans ara
gueer chaps, you know. Our litde tilt of the
othar evening, von understand. Stupid way
for two grown-up men to behave, waan't !

of , the exrplanat in simple, We
had bheen dricking. Men do silly things in
their cups.'’

Consummate assurance! I had nol touched
& drop of anyihicg that night.

‘I asmure you, OCount Tarnewsy, the Hitle
Ul as you are pleased ta eall it, was of no
eonsequence, I had quite forgodten thst it
ooeurred. Borry you reminded me of it
The irony was waated, e boamed. “‘My
desr fellow, shall we nol shuko hunds?"
There was something Irresizlibly winning
about him, a8 I'vo mald befirs. Something
boyish, Ingennous, charming—what you will
—ihat want far toward acccunling for many
Whings that you who have never seen him
may g TN prehonsibls,

A eertain wariness took possession of me.
I could well afford to temparize. We shook
hands with what seemed to be gennine fervor,
1 suppoms you are wondering what
brings me Bere,'' ha mid, as wo staried
toward ihasenirance to the loggia, his arm
through mine, ‘'l do mol forget a promise,’’
Mr. Smart. Yon may remember that I agreed
s fetch » man from Munchen Lo look over
your fine old frescoes and fo give you mn

may bs in & posilion ko repay yeu fer all
the kindoess—'*

satimate, Well, bo is here, the very besi
man in Furope,'*

velunteered [urther informa- |

g person—whae sayn be mml.l

Den’t tend him

dyed: kis sbues were painfully sew; his
gloves were new; hia silk bat wsa resplend-
ently mew: hin fat jowl was shaved to
luminous pink: his gorgecns moustache was
twieted up at the spds to such o degree that
whet Be smiled the points wavered in front
of Lis eves, caosing him 1o blink with awton:
isbimont. He was undeniably dromsed wp for
the ocrasion. My crities] eys, however, dis-
leurerad & I|-||.' ul well worn striped trovsers

budly wisined. alighily frayed at the bot-
Vo and ieclined (o bhag euiward at the
kuve. Perhaps 1 should Have said that he
wiu drassad up from the kaee

This is the great Heer Schwartzmuller,
of the Tmperial gallerien in Muachesn,”" aid
the Connt, introducing e

The stranger howed wery profoundly asd
at the game tim» extracied 4 bupiness card
| from the tail poeket of his coat. Thid he
| delivored 40 me with & wmila which soemed
to mvite me to participste in & great and
seriuny seeret—tle seeret of lrveproachabls
rinading as an art export and conuolsseur.
I confesn to & mistaken Impression eoncaru
ng lim up ta the moment he handed me his
elamsy business eard, My suspicions had
wei him down as @ coufederate of Count
Tare » apy, & secrel sgont or what
| ever ciionie 1o ronsider one who is
| tnpioved in thering a  EocTet  purpose
' the busisesr cund removed my donbis
and misgiviags. 1 stamped him for what
he really was-—thore is no mistaking o Ger
wan who bands you his bugineas card. Ho

Wy

you

Huat

| destroys all possible chance for discuasing,
| In theee linguages the card announend
llilal he was ‘‘August Schwartzmullar, of the
T i pallerien. Munchen,” Zumpe &
| Schwartamuller, proprictors. Restorations a
specialiy.’’  Thete was much more, but [

did pot have time to read all of It More
ovit, the card wak a trifle soiled, as if i
bail been used before. There could ba no
douht as s his genuloeness, Fe was an art
espert,

For ten miootes 1 allowed them to expatl
Pule on the perils of procraatination in the
troatment aof rare old canwvases acd plp
mente, sad then, having fe lated my

Oeuant Hobeodabl is nedlsr than you

him credit for baig. He seniessed to me
st the tme our (rapsaction took place hed
the froscoes were very recent Teproductions
The originale, 1 thick, are in Londen =
New York'' 1 saw guilt in the face of Fler
Sehwartrmuller. Hin moustaches drooped
with the corners of his mouth: he did nod
soemn to be filling out the frock cost quite
so completely as when I first beheld him.
A shrewd suspicien impelled ma 1o take
ehanees ou a direst accusation [ lookwd
straight inte the German's eyes and saidy
“*Now that 1 eome to ibink of it I am som
he mentioned the pame of Bohwarmmulles
in gonnection with the—'"

*Tt is not truel It Is mot tres!’’ roared
the expert, withoul waiting for me fim
ish, "‘Ha lied to you, we—the proat firm
of Zumpe & Schwartmaller—we could ned
be tempted with millions t do such &

£-

‘I went & wiep farther in my deduetions,
Somehow 1 had grasped ths truth—this pasr
deliberatsly haped to swindle me ous of forty
\housand dollars. 'They knew the freucoes
were imitations and yet they were urging
me to spend & bwge sum of mousy in Te
sloring eanvases that had boea purpossly
made to louk old sad flimey in order to de
coive 4 mors ecautious purchaser tban I. Bud
as I sar, 1 went a wtop farther sud de
liberniuly mecused Oouut Tarmowsy,

‘*Moreover, Dount Tarnowsy, you are fully
awarn of all this'"

My dear fellow—"'

ST not wasbe words, You are » damnad
scoundrel]**

He measured the distance with hiz mpe
and then sprang ewiftiy forward, siriking
blindly st my face

Schwartsmuller was nesr the door, look
ing over his shoulder sz he feli lor ihe growd

brass knob.
“Mein Gort!®" be bellowed
“Stopl'' 1 shouted. ''Come hack herd

and take this follow away with yom!"'

Tarnowsy wai sitting wp, looking abowl
him in a dazed, bewildared mannper,

At that momeni, Poopendyke came rum
ning down the stairs, attrasied by the lomd
voices. 1o was followed closely by thres
or four wideered glaziars who wers work
ing on the wsecond flowr,

“fa the name of heaven, Air

“I've bruised my knvekles horribly,'’ was
all that 1 said. I ssemed to be in &
of & dazo mysell. 1 bad sever ¥mocked &
wan dows befors in my Uie Ii was sa
amasingly essy thing o do, 1 conld hardly
believe that 1 had doms IL
Tarpowsy siruggled 10 his feet and faced
ma quivering with mage. I wss dumb

plans, blandly inquired what the esat would

be. It appears thay Herr Schwartamaller
had oxamiued ihe frescoss mo longer than
six months before in the Intsrests of a

New York gentleman (o whom OCeunt Hohen-
dabl bad tried to sell them for o lump sum
He wai uoshble o recall the genileman's
DAmE.

1 should say sel more than ene han-
dred and fifty b d  marks, 4

founded to see that he wea nol coversd with
blood But he was of & light, yellowish
green. 1 could pearesly beliove my eyen
"You shall pay for thigl'" he cried. The
tears tushed to his eyes.  ‘‘Coward! DBeastl
To striks a defapceless man|''

Tis hand weat swifily to his bressl pockel
and sn instant later & small revolver flnshed
imto view, 16 was iben that I did another

strange snd thing. Wi
d forward and

less,"" suid the axpert, rolling his calemlstive
eye upward snd roning ¥ aleng the waxi
domn of the hall sa if to figure it out in
yards and inches

The Count was walching me with an eager
light in his eyes. He looked sway aa I shot
a quick glance at hisx face, The whels mat-
ter became ag clear as day %o me. He waa
to receive a handsoms commizsion il tha
coniract was awarded. Ne doubi his ehare
wonld be af least hall of Ibe amount stipo-
Iated. T had reason b0 believs that the
work could be performed at a profit for
lees than balf the figure mentioned by the
German,

““Nearly foriy thousand dollars, im ether
worde,”' said 1 reflectively.

"“They are worth ten times thal amount,
gir,"' maid the expert gravaly. -

1 smiled skeptically, Ths Oount took io-
stant alarm, He realived that I was mot
poch & fool as 1 looked, perhaps.

‘‘Hobendahl was once offersd two bun-
dred and {ifty thousand dellars, Mr, Smart,'
he sald

““Why didot be aeeept 1" 1 saked
bluntly. ‘‘Ho sold the whole place to ma,
contenta imciuded, for less than half that
amount,'’

"It was years age, before he was In

ok dire straits,'’ he explained quickly,
A terrible suspicion entersd my head. |
felt mywelt torn cold. I the frescoes wery

5 . 1 ro—
wrested It frem biz bamd 1 sy =

sad incomprehonsible for the reason thal
pointing it directly st my breast and
I bad mot (hn olightest sensalica of feax.
have shot ma ke & dog. I never

of that
tbad1'" T eried sharply. ''Now,
enough lo geol oul of this
atay euil’’
"My satonds will eall en you—''
YAnd they will reesive just whai rom
Bare recsived. If you or mny of your friends
prosume o trespass on the privacy of thoss
grounds of mine, I'll lGek the whals lot
of you lnto the Danube, Hawkes! Either
show or lead Count Turmowsy (0 the putes.
As for yes, Mr, Schwartsmuller, 1 shall ex-
(1]

Bub the lasi word in restorations had de

parted.
{To Be Continned )
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