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In "

the opening installmenta of ''A Pool and His Money," feo, Barr MeOutcheoti's charming uovel, we learn of Johe Bellamy Smart

and at the mamn time has fallen heir to an immeonsn fortene left him by his uncis, Bmar takes a irtp un tho

With his secretury, Poopeudyks, he takes pomseusion Tt in suppossd o be teospted only by

srred o him.  Hhe grants s brie! intervies. ot refuses
¢

story. He has just written his firat noval,

‘j %
necvers sn apeient esstle, which he porebases from i AdWtrian count,

Sker and his family, the Sehmickr, Later

BYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS.

Smart finds & woman wha Is in posseasien of & wing of the easte that in b

B lrave, i
% 'The servants sppear to be in leagus with her, wnd Hmarl in in & quandary. Later he meets ber and is captiveted by ber wit

from a worthless 3
and ach TR > ¥ . .
Bo wimld give it up. The mo S yrcage e e awhrded the castody of the lady's ehild  The Count fem

although she warns him of the danger: A

T_nl and pelects lh-: cantle ha a hidiog place. Bmart fears trugble with the
r of visilars makes 08 diffieult to keep seeret the pressnce of the Cogntess in tho

nu

almost eomes u 8i 4 O .
valed pon Smart and the Cenolesa unawares, The woman eseapes—bot slams d hin it peta
Finally the party leaves snd Smarl iy relioved, The Count turns up agaitt aud aaks fn.r lu?:a:oufl :a::; h'fll:”iu‘l;é?:;:':suw

CHAPTER XIV,
1 Am Fprosd Inte Belug s Hero.
M'l' HUMBLEST apulogies, dear reader,
il I have led you to suspect Ahat

_ waht to Lo looked uwpon b n herd
Far fron. patiing mysell oo e back or hold
Ing my ehin a hule higher becauso of ths
pobta in my baromal halin, 1 confesa to 3
feeling of shame. In my study, where the
efficient Miatolitord pur srnien wnd bandsges
en my swollen knnelles, 1 golemnly declared
i the presence of thoe who gitended the
elinic—(my euntire establishment was Uiers
10 soo that © had the propus attestion and
$0 tell mo how happy they wore that i
warh/'t uny worsel—1 say, | declsred 1o all
of thew that T was et unmitigated fool and
urdernerving of the slightest mead of praise

ey Jnkisted upon making w herp of ma,
andd might hawa s s, bind not the in
eompirille Lriwon madp the llssovery thal
the Count's resolver Was nol Ingeled ! Still
they waniferatod el fot hoave known
that ab the timp of the enconrior, nor Wik
it all likely that tho Countl quew it him
it

I ounfexs 1o an imwanl and shanklesy
glory, howev in tho realizidtion that 1 Bk
heon abile to punel the head of tha man wha
kil Btved with and abused that Jovely erea:
tre upstairs.  Ha had atrock her gn more
than one oecasion, 1 bl 14 from Tuer' own
fypw.  Far worse (hsu that, he hnid  Kiwmed
hierl Byt of eounie 1 bhad hot fnoeked him
down for thm I did it hecausa i% Was
pisspter that Leing knocked dowi nysell

Tha wornt featare of the whalh unliappy
buniness was the effect (L wha Ieely to have
wpon, my tomimenly pueifie unture,  Hereto
fors | hwd avoided phywical aneoaniers, nok
Bevihie 1 wan afraid|of the renult, bt W
giing 1 hote brntal pusrimntific manifests
Jow, 10 my SUrprise, I
dleulownly oasy matter

w of strength
formil: that it Was § B
o kniek & man down anid ond the sauablile
in ahiwrt order, thorehy vecaping & great deal
b shape of dtsgusting Teer minntions, and
victuriniis with ndthing mare vital

eiming off

in the way s thik & cotpte of hruised
ke hlne w itanlit, with praciee, one eoulid
pvert avoid liaviog hin knticklos harked )

Whs it rot probabis, therefare, that my
Bahiioal tendanes o turn AWay wrath with
s nofl answeos might Wuffer s more ot less
¥ ary shoek! Now that 1 had fount
vad how simple i} was, would I not be satis
fied to ot my guod right hand sottio din
putes for me—with uniform cerlainty and
dospatel ! Henven in my witoead that 1 have
po desire 10 be regarded ae B bruiser. T hope
that it tnay never fall to my lot to Bgaln
knoek o man down, But if It shanld bhe noees
pary, | aleo wish Lo rorord tho hope that the

who liss mistreated

man may Le Lo
hiz wife

In
1 wux rogalod with elogquent deseriptions of

the manner in which my tate ndversary ook
his dopuriire from the castle. He went forth
yowing vengennen, calling down upon my heal
tiens he could lay His longue
thrnatening to have mn driven

o OEE

all the mu!
0, mnd darkis

aut of
enll from hiv soeonds He would not submit

hin friends to the iridignities they ware mire
to encounier at the hands of s barbarien of
my type.  Bul, jnet the ximn, I would hear
from him, 1 would rogret the day, nte, ete

[ had forgosten My Tangs, e lawyer,
Ritling slone in My study, Iate In the afior
noon. smoking ® solitary pipa of peace. 1o
membersd him-—the mad with (he top buttaa
off. What had becomo of him! T pressnca
(er, scourately, his sheence) suddenly lnomed
~ s the forerunter of an un:
welmome jpviasion of my proseryed. Hao was,
no douht, & mert af advanes agent for the
Mhiga family and it immediate ramificationn

Just as 1 wis on the paint ol starting out
to make inguiries sonearning him, there camn
to tmy ears the sound of tapping on tha back
of Red Luodwigs portrait. MNat unthl thes
did it openr to me (hat 1 had been walling
for two hours for that simple maulfeatation al
Intarest and earionity from the regions aboye,

1 rushed cver and rapped resoundingly
ppon Lndwip's pudgy knee. The mest justant
thero war a elick and then tho searel door
gwung open, revealing the eager, concertiod
face of my neighbor.

“iWhat has bappaned!'' she eried.

1 lifted her out of tha frame. Her gure
fell npon the handaged fist,

iy Bangn mpoke of & pisiol, Don't tell
me that he—hn shot youl''

1 beld up my swollen hand mather provdly,
It smelled vilely of arniea.

“ihin wound was self-inflieted, my denr
Qountexn,’’ T maid, thrilled by her exprossion
of coneern. ‘T had the exquisite pleasnro—
sand main—ol knocking your former husband

up before m

n.

vigih, gplendid!’” she erind, hir eyes gloam:
tng with exeitemont, *'Mr. Bangs was rathor
hazy about it, and he would not let me risk
telephoning, Yot knocked Maria down!''

fpmphatically,’ sid T

Ehe mused. ''T think 1t is the firat Hma
I hat ever happened to him, How—bow didl
B lks '

iy wppearcd to prostrate kim

8ho smiled pnderstandingly, ‘'l am glad
you did it Mr. Bmart,'"

o1f 1 rememler correetly, you omee sald
{bat Ha had struck vou, Countess.''

Her faco flughied, **Yen. On thres sepamte
oocarions bo struek me in the face with his
open hand. 11 {astified to that effect at
the trin], Bvery one seemed o look wpom it

e of Blatehford’s ministrations |

¢ the counbry. T was not to expacl 4|

da a millios dolisrs from his rich Amuric
suthoritien, but deciden to asaist the falr divoreos,

the young man who is telllng this
River Dasube Ha
the eare=

1 that shi is divoreed
esn father in-law, when

and beauty, Ho

eantle. O guest, familisr with e caiths
Bmirt of an inttigue with the wils of his

I

rt_ . ":l‘_‘, He sworo ihat they wero—wers | he time. T shall not be lonesome, I ahall not
a '.'IPT‘J B = v be afrald, I shall mot he forever annoyitg
\apa Bin Iaek of diserimination will not | you with selfish desmands upon your goed na

[love pat’’ waid 1, girmly. interruplion. 1t will be for the best.'
Suw, tell me everyilring that happened,” Gonzo b § o

sha wwid, seating herself Iy my big armehair, No,'* said T, positively. 'T_\Eey wore jolly
| ilee foet Iafled fo touck (he floor. Sbe was partion, and I shall mise theo.
L wearitg thi Hitle tan pumps Bhe Iooked away quickly, *‘And, if all goes

When I eamp o that part of the story woll, 1 shall soon be safely on my Wway 10
{whore 1 acencod Tartiowsy of duplicity in Amorien, 'Then you will be rid of mo gom
|r‘-'llm-'r1=m= with ths frescoes, she betrayed pletole.! o
intentn axeitemont. 1 win startled. **Yon mean that there is a
| O course It was all s blulf on my pash’’ plan afoot to—to smuggle you out of ihe
i T exploined. country.”’
| ““But pou wore nearer the truth than you “Yux, And 1 fear T shall bave to trouble
[ thought,” whie suld, compressiog her lipw. \{nu ugaln whon it comes 1o ihat. You must
| After o momect shio went on: ““Count Hohen ulp mie, Mr, Bmart."'
| dsnl wild the originals crar three Years agw | nodded slowly. Help her to get sway! 1
I wus hore with Mavis at the time of thi nadn't thought of that lately, The prospeet
transaction and whes the paintinga were re 16fs o yather eold snd sick

“1*11 do all that 1 ean, Conntoss.'’

maved. Marls weted ss an intermodiary in the
| deal. Hohendahl roceived two hundred thon Bhn smiled faintly, bat 1 was certsin that

satd dollern for the paintings, bus they were | I deteeted w challenge—a ralhes unkind chak

|wurri| it. 1 have reawon fo belipwe that Mariy

liad o :‘m-.r!h of tho smount for bia eommis |in New York, of coarae.'’

lu-m_ o, yun wee, you ware right in your 1 shaok my head. ‘' am afruid we are

“’.’.!11":"' Le - .. |eounting oue thickens before they're hatched
o infornal raseall Whera are the origl [ Opo or the ofber of wa msy be in il for

naln, Counteq ™" the next few years,''
!.I.l"" ara in my father's villa sl New Wleavens!'" I
pore,'" ghe said, 1 ingended npesking of thin Vit 1710 eoma to sen you in Naw Yark

to you lifore, tut 1 was afeald yoor pride ' ¢ i i
b I you'll let mn'" 1 erind, trying to repalr
would ba hurt. OF courss, I should have | ho gamage | had done. '] was jexting when
spokon i & camo o the poiut wliera you 1 spoke of fail.
r--allyl sonsidered baving thows [orgeries re Her brow w‘,. putkared in thonght i |
stored'’ " T
il . o has just oceurred W me, my dear friend, that
; }Im.n :".In}:e‘r ‘Plou;??:.ﬂ.-_rm:l oven if 1 do get mafoly awsy, you will be
4 ';ﬂ o weee gnonding our Honer: | jafy hero to face the cousequences. When it
ﬂ:\nn u;m]:;l ’ﬂ:c.lu Rothhosfen, Mr Bmart,"" | hoeomes known that you shellered mo, the
5 r; sali er face wan vory pale anthorities mpy make it extremely unoom:
eould see thit the dark mesociations filled | gopiable for you*'
Ner piind, wod aheapily finivagd my tale witk. " 1'm wot woreving about that'”
out I||-.||r-._rlr| :1;Ir noa to thnhjmillllngl. Wust the nm'u i nnmnh.mq (o Wiy
e wi ullenge yon,"" | mery -
. e E.”" a.~.:r; {.: l‘“:. El‘r:;;dn;:[:m:” atout,’" she said, meriouply. ‘‘Now, hers is
this ﬂir- ] position, My, Smart, 1 shall :"::L‘ I“,::;'Tl(:?:! ;:;u "::;l r\:m. r;:nt;h;inﬁ
ueysp forgive myaell for—"* 7, e s s ad
“Sou are fu oo way doncerned Jn what leaval That will bo the safoas Biss =
tapmened today,'* 1 Interrupted. *'1L was 3 SUCh “;1! ""'t,r': "“’l'""'" : .
h’-u-lﬂilr prrwonal affairl Moreovsr, he will not| oo ‘“I’"j;; ; e ‘:kzl'{:, 1:1";“::1:;:‘ 0&::‘
challe me"’ 4 ol
“lis han fought thres dusls'' she wald land, to a small Medltarrancan port. One o
“He iy not & physical coward'' Her dark & Iall-dozen Amorican yachis now eTuisiog tho
ayes wora full of dend soa will bie r‘nluui,r to pick ma up. Doesn's it
L) hesiated. "*Wounld you bo witally inter opia simplo! t ' et o
en;-di J.nM:In» oiiteamo of such an affaic!’" 1 “m_:l'::':"I“:':f!.‘;f:fllﬁ:’m“';‘d, I’.“ﬁ ?:;
asfgos ¥ OV Wi angely busky, y Lotisg
.0, hnw'a;n ‘;'::l ::I:!E' Iy hunky lltile port you hopa to reach. Tt will not b
VO mean, on Hosomary's aceount.'’ T stam- :}' :';L't';“":’[::':":::; r::: :.'ﬁ(?‘wl flight
L1 il be.

would mean—
1 was not thinking of the danger to him
Mr. Smart,'! she sald simply.
Gt ean't you see how dresdfnl it would |
| b 11 1 were ti kil Rosemars's fuiher?'” 1

rxcept for Rosemary and Blake—and Mr.
Bange''

wore, "

eried, eompletoly forgeiting mywell, *'Uan’t *'¥ou will hays to wmuzele dior out of the

| you see1" sagtla w day or twd in advanee, It ia all

| 77A Wlow fhish modntad to her brow, ! That | thought ent, Mr. Bmart.''

Ut procisely what 1 was thinking, Mr. Smart | "By Jove!"' T exclalmed, with more irsiel

1t would he—unspeakably drepdful.”’ :"n':"‘. than [ intended to show. 'If [ suecood
T gtaod over her. My hoart was pounding in doing "‘”. that {s expected of me, I cortainly

| heaxily. Sho muss liave seen th nerit that will e entitled to more than wn invitation to

ay in my eyes, fur Ahe suddenly Wlipped out some snd seo you in New York.''

of thie ehnir and foeod me, that fluxh dying ghe arops sad Taid her fingers wpan mx

in her chonk, Toarieg it a8 pale as ivory. pandnged hand. Tho rechlans lght bad died
‘o must pof §AY anything more, Mr

Bmart,'' sha sahd gently.

out of hur ever, 3

"] have thonght that out. too, Mr. Pmart,
A blibar wuiile came to my Tips, axd T drow phe haid quietty, *'And now, good-bye. You

back with 8 siekening wenso of realizatioe will come up to sea Mr. Bangs tanight!*’

[ Thore was nothing wore o ba aid, But I Considérably mystified by her remark, 1
now thoroughly understosd one thing: 1 was sald 1 would come, and then sssisted her
i Eovs with fiaes ik theough the opening in the wall Bhe smiled

T am somothing of a philosopher. [ sub back at mo as the portrall swung {ntn plaes.
| mit thit mp attitede st the time of my de What did sho mean? Was It possible that
{bat at the hands of the jeweller'a clerk iha meant to have old man Titus rewsrd meo
proves the point conclusively. It 1 talled 8t In & pecatiary way! The very thought of
that tims o inspire feelings of love in (he | S2H thing caused me to double up my
breast of a gidily stenographer, what ri;;i:l.'”“'_""v recently discovered fist!—aad 1o
had T o expoct agything betior from iho | AWELT paftily under my breath, After s few
boautiful Connteas Tarnowsy, whose aspiri | masonts 1 was ¢onselons of & fierou pain
tions left nothing to the Imagination] Wiile in the back of my hand.
sho was prone to ehat wilhout visilila rastrainl 3 = 4 < : L -
at thik significantly trying momont, I, boing | Bangn was & shrewd listle Knglishmao
& philosophasr, remained silent and thoughtiul |As 1 ﬂ.]‘wk hands with him—using my left
Quite before T know it, 1 was mysoll n:n:n—-"h“d with & guperflucus spology—I glanced
» ateady, self-rellant person who could gk | A% $H8 topbE hisSealstoont: There  Whs: B0
tha Lot of & situation, wha eould take hiilh"“” miskvg.
medicing 1iks a man, Lockily, the modicing] s The Coudteas sewsd it on for me'' he
wan nol g0 bittor mn it might bave bean ll-w'lI drily, reading my thoughts.

I bad made & vulgar, impassioned display ol I stayed lale with them, discussing plans
my emotions, Thank heaven, 1 had that to Ha had strongly sdvised sgeinst any attempt
b thankfal for. on Mr. Titua' pari to enter ber daughier's

Shy was spenking of the bultonlens lawger hiding placs, but had been overruled. I eon
Mr. Banga. *'Ho in waiting to aes you this oelved the nolion, oo, that ho was 8 very
evining, Mr. Bmart, to discnss wars and strongmindéd man. What then murt have
mians of gestlng my mother and brothers into been the atrangth of Mre. Titos' resolation
the euniln without digeovery by the spies who to overcome tho objections be pui in ber
are ondoubtedly watching their avery move,'’ “ﬁ'

I drew in another long, deep brosth. “'Ii hm;'.::;;! h‘:ﬁh:wr‘:t “|, - “ﬂuthllm-
:rnms_lu me that the thing eannot be done. | with = single ”“:“in:fmlu:_q'f [{::‘ r,:
;'{I}i\'__rmk is wromendous, Why mot head her|wan not s bad ons. Mrs, Titus and her l:n:n

Cflead ber off! Yon do not know my :1:}?. l:nau;u.; th:e m":“u iy ot
'“"“iﬂrih Mr Smarl, Sha has mado up het[mobila at a L::fu ;:1::‘ hf:en:nlnl!?:m:::s.i
mind at Ber place is here with me, and |away, whera they would Ilsav

are fan't e ! v : o the train
s 't o7l b B T B e e B Ao Tt

“fnt garely you ges the dangert'’ wﬂ?d“b“ it Se_hlon i Thl‘l

Vif dn, 1 have tried to stop her. Mr m:tl “; ::wﬂpmwd h,\' .h tingly Béxs
Banga has teled to stop her. Bo bas fathor. | Bont would megt“::e‘np u:n '::?,d .n?::
:::;;]‘.0 ly ehming. Weo must artange eome :l;:‘]:pl and—well, it lﬂohd very simple! All
. 111 Wi ]'ml‘,lir\; the floar in front of her, Bhe h.'.am.nmﬁfrmi a"‘u‘::he:‘." :ndm;:f‘::':::

ad resumed her plucs in the chair, L 1 " >

My deaprgl rogret, Counteny, lies in tha :rnuul::‘.tct.;“ A R
faed that our Hitle visits will bo—wall, at an This was 1
end. Our dolightful little suppers and—'' 'I'!nl:‘r;”:tuw“l .Eu:.::hy- i '”1” liferil i

“0h, but think of the comfort {4 will be m-rnljun:{i n: hal:-p::llml;:la::mu.' the 1l1!““:5"
to yow mod haying me on your mind oll of [ you will soe It was a jolly |na;‘;i:§nln.':, ¢

Mead Him to believe that 1 was deliveriog 3 |inre. You will hava time to write without |

lenge—in her oyea. ''You will come tu see me

mored, ““He—he I her father, you see. It
. y | tiom," she cried, T shiall be guite alone, |

*'fut your mother! You ean't leave her |

I put Mr. Bangr up in my bost gmesd
ehamber, and, be it said o W eradit, Wha
Cuontess did not bave i wiggest ib to m&
Ag wo said good night 10 her oo the littlp
landing a4 the top of the Hairk she took
my bandaged paw between her two litkle

and said:

“'You will woon be rid of me forever, Mz

| Bmart. Will you Lear with me patiently fam
I w fittle whils Jongee)'' Thers was & plaine

tive, apposling note in her voiee. Hhe weemed
stracgely subdued

] can bear with yoo much eanier tham
1 can boor the thonght of being rid of
you,"* 1 said In & very Jow voloe
pressed my clumey band fiercely, asd 1
felt no pain.

+'Fou haye been ton good to me,'" sheé
said in & vary small wpice. ‘*Bomo day, whes
1 am out of all thix troubls, 1 may be sble
to tell yon how mueh [ sppresisie all yow
have dina for me''

An almons irromstible—L was abont o ¥
ungovernable—impulse 1o poire her in my
arma camn over me, bt I conquered it and
rushed after My Bangs, 88 blind a8 & b
and rueling for a dosen steps or more
win o most extracrdinary {ecling.

I found myself wondering if passion had
that effect on all men If this was sn Muw
tration of what, a real passionate lave oouhd
do to a seusible, level-beaded person,
what, in beaven's Dame, WAS tha emotien
1 had charscterized aa love during my placd
| sourtahip of the faintly remembared AFpe
writer! Thera had been no such blinding
staggering Aennation ns this. No thooghts of
physical contaet with my former insmorats
hadl left mo wesk and trembling snd dased
a6 1 was at thip himeric mument.

Panes was ehaitoring in hig ghib Eoglis
fashion as wo descended to my study, bo
1 did not hear half that he ssid Ho look
surprised al two or three of the angwers 1
made to his questions, and 1 am sure therg
werp several of them thag 1 dida't respond
to at all. He most have thought mes an e
mannerly person

One remark of his bronght mo rather
sharply to my #anses. 1 seemed eapable
of grasping s awfol pipniticancs wheo 1]
the others lind gone by without notiee.

it wil goes well'' he was Ryiog. * ol
ghould Lo wafely away from hure on thi
fourtwenth, Thal leaves lees {han ten dayw
more, sir, under your hospitable roof "

“*1,on8 than ten days'' I repeated, This
wan the fifth of the month. ''1f all goes
woll, Lese than ten days.''
| Agnin 1 passed »  sleepless night K
feeliig of the utmost loneliness and dosola-
tion grew up within ma. Less than ten deysl
And then ghe would be *‘safely sway’ from
me, She and Rosemary] There was & single
Ju_\ uf brightness in the gloom that shrouded
!my thoughts—shn had wrged me to fly sway
with hor, Bha did not waot b0 lgave ma
behipd to fwee the perils alle: phic wam
galely oot of them God bless her for
thinking of that!

Hut of ecourss what liile eommon neode
| and judgment ! had left wilhin me told ma
| that wuch » courss wan entirely oni of th
| guestion. 1 eould not go AWRY with her. '
| eanld do no more than fn ser her salaly
| oti her way to the gueer littls port on ihe
eant ooast of Italy, Then I phould relore
to my plusk, joyleas eastle—to my spolchrs
—_aod enffer all the forments of the dsmned
for days snd wecka until word same that
she was actually safe en the eiber side of
the Atlantic.

What cotirage, whal plnck she tad! Crimis
mal. No, a thoussnd times, mo Hhe was
elginiing her own, her dearest own, Tha
devil musl have been in the people who
aet themeelves up as judges to condemn I;.lﬂ

- |

for fighting o Bravely for that which

had given her. C(urss them alll .«

fear that my thoughta became more -.1
mors moudlin ae the interminable nigi
went on.

Alwary they came back W0 the sickening
realization that 1 was to Jose hor in teg
dsyr. nnd that my emstle would be like &
tomb,

Of course (he Hazsards snd fhe Billy
Erniths wors posgible panaceas. but what
eould they bring w0 esse the pangs of &
pecroi mostalgin!  Nothing but their own
blissful contentment, thelr own luppiness e
make my lonclinges neem all the more hom
rible by tontrast. Weumld it mot he better for
me 1o fare it slone] Wonld it not ha hetten
fo live the life of & hermit!

Bhe camn to vigit me ab 12 clclock the
pext day, | was alose in the wtudy. Poopros
dyke wan showing Mr. Bangs over the eastla

Bhe was drossed In m gown of sumn wel¥
gray matorial, and there wan s bunch of
violeta at her girdle,
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