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Perhaps when she's
dried out she may not be so bad,
He Arew o long, deep breath,
Wpin my word of honor. she was the
fast mielt Of course one couldn’t
hey to e exoetly mracious, with her
hale wlomtorad over Wer fnce and her hat
seciled and hor elothes soaked, but thers
waa ronlly np excuse for some of the things
Al snld to me, | shall overlook them for
¥our aaka and for the Countess's™ He was
palnfully red in the face,

"The conditions, Fred,” 1 sald,
kearonly eonduclva to wollte parsifiag

"Hut. bane it all, T was as wet
WAL" he exmioded, so violently that |
hia woul must have yeen tried to the uimost,

“We¥must try ta maks the best of f1." 1
M. It will mot be for long The
theusht of {t somehow sent my heart back
to It lowest Javel

Ha waw glum and silent for a few min-
utes, Then he sald. as if the thought had
been op his mind for some houes: “She ('t
& day over forty-five, Iy doesn’t sotm pos-
tihle. with w six-foot som twenty-six years
sl

Grim!y T expinined, ‘*They marry quite
youne when It's for maney, Fred"

“1 suppose that's i1t he sighed. ! faney
ahe'e handsome, too, when she hasn't boan
rained unom®

We wars half way up the slope when he
announead nervounly that all of my dr,
clothinge was in the closet off my badroom
and could not be got at under sany clreum-
runce.

“Rut.’* he snid. 1 have tald out my best
frock comt and trousers for you, and . com-
plete changs of linen, You are gulte wel-
eoma to anythine 1 boasesn, Mr Smart 1
think if you take m couple of rolla at the
hottom of the troumers, they'll Le present-
able, The cout may be a little loug for you
buop —

My Joud Inughter cut him short,

“It'e the hest 1 could 40" he sald In an
arrrievad yvoles,

1 had secrat hope that the Countess
would Le In the ecourtyard to welcome mae,
but 1 was Alsappointed, ©ld OGrote] met
ma and wept over me, an If 1 was not al-
ready  sufflclently molst, The chef esme
runnlng out to say that hreakfast would be
ready for me when 1 desired 1t; Bistehford
felt of my coni sleeve and told me thst 1
win aulte wet; Hawkes had two larie
steaniing thddles waliing fur us Ih tha vestl.
bule, apparontly fearing that we could get
no farther without the ald of a stimulant.
But there was no =izn of & single Titow

Later 1 ventured ferth in Poopendjke's
brst sult of clothes—ine one he uses whan
he pawwes the plate an Sundaye in far-aw
Yonkers, 1t smalled of moth-balls, but It
wan _ gloriouely  dry, so why carp! Wa
shenked down the eorridor past my own
bedroam door and stole Into the study.

Just Inelde the door, 1 stopped in amaze-
ment The (ountess was sound asleep In
my blg armehalr, o forlotn but lovaly thing
In o olnk uwolgnolt, Her rumpled brown
halr nestied 1n the angle of the chair, her
hands spnd Jstlencly at her sldes; dark
Iashes lay unon the mefl white chesks: her
live wers parted scer so aliphtly, and bher
busom rose and fell In the long sweil of
porlect reunse,

Poopend ke ¢tutched me by the arm and
drew me toward the door, or 1 might have
piaod  (hers transfixed for heaven Knoww
how lone

“ghe'm anlnen,’' he whispered.

1 was the second time in twslve hours
that somie one had intimated that | was
plind, A

CHAPTER XVL

1 Indulge In Plain Langusge.

The dnor croaked villainoualy The gavnt,
eccleninniicil! tnfls of :ni' borrowsd  {rock
ohat wers on the verge af helng safely out-
pide with me when ahe cried out. Where-
uptn | awiftly transniosed myeelf, dnd stuck
my head through the hlﬂv’?rn nar,

“Oh. W's vou!" sha cried, in & gQuavery
wolee, Sha was leaning forwarnd in the cha,
hrr aves wide apen and cager.

1 mdvanced fnto the room. A look of
doubit spranig into her facs, Khe stared for
a moment and then rather plteoualy rublied
her evea

Wes, It Ie 1,0 sald 1, spreading my arms
in murh & way that my hands emerged from
tha canfinen of Poopendyka’s sloeves, (Upon
my word, | had no des that he wes so
much longss than T1Y  “It bs wtill 1, Count-
ess, despite the shiinkage” :
The ahrinkage?® she murmured, slowly
Ailine ot of {he chalr. Aw whe unbent her
eramped log, phe m a llitle grimaes of
puln, put xmiled an ahe limped toward ms,
hor hand extonded.

"“You 1 alwave shrink when 1 get wot” 1
exfiinined, rednriing to facetlousnsas

Then 1 hent aver her hand and hissed L
A4 [ neileeted tp release It at omes, the
cuff of Poopendyke's beat coat slld down
over our {wo hands completsly -nnﬂosinq
tham, It was= tos much for me to siand,
snueegrd her hand  with painful
2 then eeleanid It 1o trepidation,
“Poopendyke goen Lo ahureh in 10 1 said
vagusly, loaving . her to suess whal it was
that Poopendyke went to chureh in, or, p
hups, Wnowine what 1 meant, how 1 hap
penad to he in it fur the time being. “You've
bren ervingl'

Her ayen wera red and suspleiously moist

Af ahe mei my concernsd gais, n waver:
e, whimsieal amile eropt into her face

“1y has' been n disgustingly wet night"
slo mild, "0 vou don't know haw happy
1 am tn s0a vou standiog hare once more,
safe and nound, sand-—anid amisbls 1 ex-
peatad you Lo elower and erow| and.—"

“On & bright, mlorlous, sunshiny morning
e thin? 1 evied, “Neyer? 1 prafer ta be
{rmluunlv rofilgent, Our iroubles afe be-

were
v

farvour,

ind um'

“How goad wnu are' Aftar s moment's
eareful aoruting of my face: “1 can mes tha
tracea of very hinek thoughts, Mr. Tmari,—
and recent anen' L

wIhev were hlack wntll T came inta this

M1 confeased, Now  they are rose-
nted."

he bent her alender hody a llttle toward
ma and the red seemed Lo leap back Into
har llps am If wropelled hy magle, Rewo-
futaly 1 £ut my awkward, ungainiy urms
pehind my hack, and siralghtened tigure
1 was curlously [mpreseod hy the OV Ery
that I wan wvery, very tall and aha wary
mueh smaller (han my memory recordad,
Of course 1 had wo means of knowing thal
alis was in bedroom allppers and not in the
gurtomary high-heeled honin that gave her

an ineh and w hadf of false stature,
“Your mother ls here 1 remarked hur.
riediv,
Fha elanead taward my hedroom door,
wOh., what & night!"” she alghed,

' ald

slibull way, on a guess, that she's & .

HAVE uever seen 8 wet bet, but | all that 1 could to keeo her out of your bed.

usciess, 1 did ery, Mr. Smart. 1
i ¥ou must hate all of et

I was

1 laughed. = 'Love thy nelghfor as thy-
wolf ™ T anoted. “You mre my nelighbor,
don't forget that, And 1t a0

t your mother 9 also my nelgh-

Pty at pressnt, dod your brothers oo, Hove
Yot any counine and aunts?*

1 can't ynderstand how any one can be
w0 good-naturad as vou,” she nighed,

Tuw crown of her head waw on & Jevel
with my shoylder, Her eyes were lowersd;
a faint line of disiress grew hetween them.
For a minute | stared down st the brown
crest of her hund, an almont upgovernable
impulse poundine sway at my sense of dis-
cratlon. I dos take credit unto myself for
belne strong epoueh to realst that appor-
tunlty to make sn everlasting ldiot of my-
sell, 1 kmew, even then, that If a similar
atthel ever came woon me again 1 ahould
not b mble to withstand It It was too
mach to exoset of mortal man.  Angeln
-nl:hl wurvive the test, bui not wingless
man.

All this tlme she wan staring rather pen-
sivelv at the second button from tha top
ol Poopendske's soat, and so prnlmsed nnd
earnest was her eaze that T Jooked down In
wome concerti, st the same time pormitting
myself ta make & nervous, Jerky and guite
involuntary dighal examination of the afore-
=uld [ ton, Bhe looked up with & nervous
little lauch.

"I shall have to sew one on right thare
for poor Mr. Poopendyke she sald, poking
her finger Into the emply hultoshole, ““You
dear hachelorsi™

Then wha turned awifily away from me,
and elided over 1o the bix armchalr, from
the deptha of whieh ahe fished & small vel-
vet hag. Looking over her shoulder, ahe
smiled at me

“Flease lonk the othes way," she mid
Without walting for me to do so, she ook
out A Httle gold box, & powder puff, and &
stlek N rouge, (o the small
Florentine mirror that hung near my deak,
she nroceeded. hefore my startled ey to
repalr the slleht—and to me ubnoticeable—
dnmage that lsd been done to her complex-
lup before the sun came up,

“"Woman worka In n mysterious way, my
friend. he= wonders to perform,” she para-
phrassd calmly,

“No matter how transcendantly heauiiful
woman may he, she always does that sort
uf thing to herself, T take " sald L

“8he does” mald the Countess with con-
victlon. She surveyed herself eritieally.
“There! And now | am ready to mecapt an
Invitation to breskfast, 1 am disgusiingly
hunzry."

CANd so oam 1™ T erled with enthusiasm,

“Hurray! You nhall est Poopendyke's

breakfast, just to penalise him for failing In
bl dutios s host during my voavoidable—"

“Quite mpomible, . i
ropgite impomible* she said, “He has al

‘He ha
AL hall-past slx. | holieve, He announ

6t that upgodly hour that If he eould!:"t
have him coffee (he first thing in the morn-

Ing he wabld be In for & h che al e
II|':|- -ml‘u:- lll‘l‘l":lllmihl take ; tle'nn; ‘mi
wit coed
In lc;rrﬂvln thn -‘”Egu—l RN "
"Oh, 1 we
e i mid 1 alowly, “He knew all

[
chate ehn 8L you were napping In that

“¥ou aball not seold himi®
.l Ii-hn'-r do oven worme than thal T shall

wrnplon Wim for 1ife.'r
She apposred thoughtful, A
of Anhoyance elpuded her hrow, o Lo

"He promised falthfully to sroiise me (ke

inniant you were sighted on the o i
of the river -1 made Nim stand Em‘h?:w:
dow with a field glass. No, on second

thought, T ahall scold him,
to the door and shoutad
cought
Heleng

Y1t is most fascivating,” T erl je .
5\'!’[!;;. tl .'o\;» flﬂnlt,w. nlnkklhmu .‘gimﬁn:n
intimate. i vapendyke know
his ingenuous old soul™ REANSEE: )

1 surprived & queer 1ttls gleam of in-
quliry In hor eyes. It fickersd fo
and died out IR ey
[ “"Da you really ¢ ider him an ng
old soul 7 she anked. And I thought there
wan somothing rather metallic In g'r volee.
1 might have replind with intelligenics If she
had given me a chance, but for some rea-
sofi &he chose to drop the subject, “You
must be famighed, and 1 am dying to hear
whout youy llf‘lﬂﬂﬁm You muast not omit
a mingle detall,

There came a
the h

“Come™

Hiatehford poked his lrreproachable visags
through the aperture and then gravely swung
the door wide o

“Arsakfant
1 heg nardon

I have never sean him atand so fauliless-
Iy rigid, Am we D him on tha way
aul i menty Jdeslre came over me Lo tread on
Nis tors, just as an experimant, 1 wondered
Il he would change expression. But some-
how | felt that he would say "“Thank you,
wir* and there would be no satisfaction in
knowing that He had had all his pains for
nothing,

I ahall nevir forget that
fast—never' Not that 1
vaguely what we had to eal, or who served
It, or how tiuch of the naked truth I re-
Iated 1o ber in describlng the evenis of tha
night; 1 can only declare that It was &
singularly light-heartod afm

; “I!' he lduul come
'‘ou wauldn't haw
me in thin odlous dressing-gown.

gentla, discreet knocking on
C-open door, 1 started, somewhat

1 werved, air—your ladyship

enchanted break.
can  recall even

At haltpast 1 o'clock 1 recelved by
Mrs, Tiius (n my own st Tha Countess
aqamg down from her eerie a f to afficiate
ut the coremonioun function—if it may b

wo styled—and 1 was agrecably surprised to
find my new gusst in & most amisbia frams
of mind, True, she Jooked me over with
what scemed to me an annecessarily and
porfectly fratk aiare curlosity, bul, on
sober refloction, T 010 not hold 1t against
hor. 1 was stlll draped In Poopendyke's gar-
ments,

At tirst wight 1 suppose she couldn'{ quite
help putiing me down as one of th I1ter-
ary freaks who typify Intellect without In-
telligance,

AM for her two sons, they mads no effort
to dinguire  thelr amezement, (1 have a
shiocking notion that the vowel u might be
aubatitutod for the & in that word without
loss of intagriiy!)

The elder of the two yonng men, Collns
graft Titus, who, being in the business with
s father in New York, was permitied o
travel most of the thme so that he couldn't
interfera with It was taller than I, and an
extremely handseme chap to bool, He was
. The younger, Jasper, Jr, was 19 short
anid slight of build, with the merriest eyves
1o ever soen, 1 dldin’t in the least mind the
grin he bestowed upon me—and preserved
with staunch figelity throughout the whole
interview —but 1 ressnted the wsupercilious,

lordly ul:m-;s Jf his elder hrnt;}sr.

Ju r, lentrn was snduring & pro-
Irat‘;)r:i' Teave uf 'f:hmu fram Yalo: the
Hintes between hin fr n and h

vears slready coversd a peried of 18 months,
and he yad & tutor who appreciated the but-
tory side of his erum,

Mry. Titus, after thanking me warmiy=—

and 1 think »sincerely—for
done for Allne, apolog
tory &0t of Way
my bsd all nigh n
cateh cold or have an attack of rhe
1 soon awoke (o the fuct thar
the habit of centmlizing atiantion, The u
ally volatile Coduntees bocame subducd snd
ropredsedd 10 her presence, the big son and
the little one ware re 1 ]
confess 1o a certain
wolf,

that 1 had
b perfunce

Bhp waa a handsome won
figure, a good comg
brown hair, and
modulpted.  No
but 35 would have
vided you were a bachelor, A  bachelor
learns something about women every day of
hiz 1ife, but not so much that he cannot b
surprised the day after.

1 endeavored to set her mind at rest by

Wi
wis mearing ),
Besh  your guess, pro-

who

palitely rerginding her that 1 couldn't hava
alept In th® bed any way, having been out
ell night, and ehe wmiliegly sssured nis

that i was n rellef (0 find & llierary man
who wasn't forever saying fiat, stupid thinge,

1 took themn owver the castle—that s, a
part of the castlee Mre, Titus woulds't
climb stairs. Ehe confessed to bunting, hul
drew the line at anything more eshatsting.
I fear [ wan too paipably relleved when she
declined to go higher than the second story.

“It len'y necesgary, Mr. Smar:,” ghe sald
aweetly, “to go Into the histery of the
wretchisd Rothbosfers, ax & Cook's (nler-
prater mlrht do. You mes, I know the cantle
quite well—and 1 have had all the late
news from my deughter’ .

“Of course!” ] agreed. "Stupld of me nol
to remember (hat you arp dascended from—"

“Mathee (en't half an stuck up aboul [t as
gnu might think, Mr. Amart” interrupted
gspar, Jr., glibly. ''Sha prefers to leat peo-
pla think her ancestors were Dutch insiead
of merely German, Dutch ancestors are the
proper thing In Jew York.'

“Japple,” mald hia mother severely, “how
often must I caulion you nol to spoak of
New-¥ork msa Jew York? Some day You wil!
#ay it to a Jew, One can’t be too careful.
Heaven alone knowe whep one |s In the pres-
ence of & Jow In [heee days”

“Oh, I'm mnot Hebrale sald 1 quickly.
“My ancestors were Dutch, They came over
with the orlginal =kin grafters*

Ehes lookea punglad for a momenl. Tho
Countess lsughad. Then Jasper saw the palnt,
Colingraft was the lant to mee It, and thes
It was too late for him to smile.

We had in the loggin mnd 1 dined
with the family In the Countess® apariment
at & that night 1 think Mrs. Titus was
raiher favorably Ilmpressed when she be-
held me In my own ralment. Britton had
smnothed out my evening clothes untll they
almost ahone, and 1| managsd to carry my-
solf with unusua| buoyancy,

Everything went very wall that evoning
We were a!l In fine humor and the dinner
was an excellent pne. I perpetrated bul one
wnhappy blunder, T asked Mra. Titus if she
knew tha Milky-Werkhelmers and the Hocks-
wortha in New Yurk,

“Yigyally,” she said suecinetly and 1 made
hasta 1o chan the wubject. The Counters
lpoked amumed, and Colingraft said some-
thing about it belng more than Hkely that
we ¢id not have any inutual acqualniances
in New York His slsler came 1o my resue
with & very amusing and euuairutr:. Bo-
the Riey-

count of my oxperienta with
Warkhelmiors and Rockworths, Jasper was
onthuslastic. Sommhing told “me thst 1

was golng te like him,

My red]l troublss begun the next & and
at the rather unsedmly houp of 8 o'clock in
the morning. Collngrafy cama down the hall
in a bath-gown and aMppers, bangsd on my
bedroom door, Wnd wan 10 know why (he
davil he vcouldn't have hot water for h::

bath, He was teo full.blooded, anil o

port of thing, he said, {0 tnke a 5 g

Moreover, he wasi't Uked Lo taking nis 1ur:
tin-cup, (That was his sareasilc way of

b o poriable, handy bath-tub}

raferring to my
1 asked him why he dldn't riag for Brition,
and he snid he did, but that Brifton was
ansistine Jasper in & wild chame for o bat
which had got oto the lad's room during
the night,

“Thank your lurky atars it didn't got into
mothers romn,” he sold surlily, 1 stlently
thanked them,

fie made such a row about his tub that 1
had to give him the peil of hot water Brit-
tun bad placed In my bedroom, proparatery
to my own bath,

At breakfuxt Jasper complained shout the
baie.  He couldn't for the lfs of him ses
why I Jidn't have aproops in the windowa,

Later on Mrs, Titus, who had coffie and
toast In her room, Joined us in the loggla
and announced that the coffes wus sione
cold, Moreover, she did nol llke Lthe guest-
chamber into which she had bean movel hy
order of the Countess, 1t whs too huge for
1 bod.chambor and the iron window shnt-
ters creaked all night long.

“But Jdon't you love the view ¥You lave
nf the Danube? 1 gureried, rather mourn-
fully,

*1 den't alt In the window il night, Mr
Smart," she sald tarily.

1 at once Insisted on her resumibg pos-
seapinn of my tedroom, and promptly a
all of my things moved imio the one xhe
had oecupled Auring the night. When the
vountesa heard of this arrangement aha was
mont indlenant. She got me off In a corner
and cruelly informed me that 1 hadn't the
vestigs of m bachline She must have miid
something to her mother, ., far when
pvening eame around [ had 1o moye back
inte my own room, Mra, Titus sweelly as-
suting me that under uo consideration would
eha conment to impoks npon my good nature
and hospliality 1o such an extent, #tc,, #te

Durine tha day, st odd times Caolingrift
made jofty suggestions in regard (o what
could be done wilh the plsee o make it
mors or less inhabltable, and Jusper,— who,
by the way, I wna beginning to fear 1
should not ke after all—anld he'd f\m ke
t? haye & whack st the thing bimaelf. First
thing® »e'd do would he 1o turn sonie of
thosa old. unused rooma Inta sguash and
ratquet courts, and lie'd also pot in A pwim-
ming-wool and a hot-enter plant,

Late In the afterncon, 1 etole (ar Lp (ot
tha sastery tower to vislt my adorable friend
Mosemary, We plared houss together on
the nursery floor and 1 soon got over my
feeling of Aenressjon. But even in piay |
was made 1o realize that | wes not the mas.
ter of the houso She ruled me wth the
utmost Jesnotlsm, but 1 Aldn’t mind  Kha
permitted mwe to siy honey from that s
ning ovtaco in hor litile neck and mapas
1o cail me Unko, My heart grew warm and
soft neain under the soell of he

The Couniess watehad us at p!

soat by the window, She was strangels still
and penrive. 1 had the feeling that she
was whiching me all the tme, atd that

there wan a shadow of anxiety In her Jlovely
evos She smiled at our pranks, and yet
thare was sommthing md In the sinile

wis young agalh with Rosemary, and
full of gles, She took me oot of mysell, 1

fareot the thren Tliuzes ond with them
many of my woes, Hers was a cnre for
the blues: this gay ltile kK1ddie of the un-
spealable Tarnowayl -

1 lay awake for hours that nighi, hut
when I finally went to sleep—and losven
kpows 1 needed (1! — It was with the

soporifk resolution to put my house righily

in order the ¥ next

|1 e pboyt It it very 1.
family jamitting the Counisxs
mikry) waw Lo 'be favored with s
fram whigh thire conld e

nart had de
the wi
mar

ve flat!

wied e

nwrY hnd ot o oris wriate
dourate fur mo in 4 tie Way.
Ehortly after " A camé

downsiglin very smarily {
street  Ehe announged t she was puing
Inte the tawn for an hudr or two and ssked
mea to have ong of the Behmiske [erpy hap
¥ IH% river, 'There war a famous
que shou there—memory of other days—
and whe wanted to browse & while in search
of Lrasees and robpes,

1 Jonked 8t her, axnoast. | recognizged the
crimle byt for 8 moment wgs tnable to mar.
shoi mv powers of reslatanne. Neting my
consternation, she ealmly assred me thal
there wonldi't be the lesst danger of de-
tectlun, Ne wus golng 10 e heavily
volled and wvéry cautious,

“My dear Mra, Thns™
dlemay, "It l=n't
sure Vo won't gpersiet dn this
you thot Tarnowsy's sesnis are wure 1o ned
you and—"

She laughed. “Tarnowsy's agents! WhY
should they be hepe?"

Mhoy sepm 1o he everywhere''

*y can mpsure you there In none within

fifty miles of Schlone Rothhoefen, Qur men
ars in the city. Four of them preceded me,
This morning 1 had Mr. Bungs telsphone to
the hotel whern the chief operative s may.
ing—in the gulee of an Amerlcan tourlst,
and he does it very elaverly for un English.
man, too,—and he amwires me that thers (8
absolutely no danger. Even Mr.

satinfled,

“| am foreed to say that | am by no
mesns ratinfiod that it |s & safe or wise
thing to do, Mrs. Titug' 1 suld, with more
firmness than [ thought | possessod.

Bha rulsed her delloate oyelirows in a most
sxasperating well-bred. admonitory way,

“1 am aulte surs, Mr, Bmort. that Dilling-
In & wperfe trustworthy detective,
und—"

“Put why whea the alightest ik

"1t Is necessars for me 16 g6 Dillingha

thitt Is the long and whort of 14! she wal
eoldly, ;} ¢ can't discuss thinga over &
telophone® vou Wmow, Mr, Bangs under-
stands, And, by the way, My smart, 1 hava
taken tha llborty of ea up the central
office of the 1elaphone mpnny It

in ap extensl
;¥ hope you do not mind."
“Not In the leasf, 1 should have thought
of It mynelr,”
“You have vo mueh to think of, poor m
And now will ¥your he rond snoug® to have
Hawken order the mBn to row me aerods

the—"*

Y1 am_ wvery zorrr, Mre Titus™ asid I
flrmiy, “Nor | fear T minat deolsee myself,
lute the town

I oaptot permit you to go
todar.”

thundersiruck,. “Are 1ou in sarp-
A, after searching my face
L1y for a moment,

"Unhappily, o0 Wil you lst me 5.
pinin-—"*

*The ilea."
hersell to h 1
with a fook of surpassing seorn

exclalimed

TeEand mysal! ar n prlsoner, Mr. Smart?"

Oh, 1 beg of you Mre Tiius--" ] began
ulgerably,

“Plne anpwer my gusstion”

Her toane put 1 Hike the jash of & whin
My cliolep rose,

1 do nit eloose te regnrd myaslf Aa B

abieet In ing 1his—"
" r koown un

nt red  spota

Your attlrude is
B, hall en
Mr. Smari Pra

hesing sendy ennugh tn —
i approgehad  from the
! whors 1Hey | Leen snjoy-
ing & tep o'viock ehop. Cailpgraft. notin
him niother's attire acceleraind  hin  spee

and o war wann haslle de
"olne oul, Mother?' He nquired, fliok-
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