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A Fool and His Money--By George Barr McCutcheon

Barr MeC

retary, Peopenils ke, he tahen possnasion.
taker mand Als family, the Schmicks

to lenve

Tha servants appear to be in league with her, and Smart s in a
Later he meets ber pid 1 caplivated by her wit and beauty
vorced from & worthioss and sehomlog Austrinn Count, who was awarded the custody
of the fady's cnlld The Coont devatands §L000, (000 from his rieh American tather-in-iaw,
when he woull giva it up. The mother abducts the child and selects the castis as &
- hiding plaos. Smart fears trouble with the suthorities,

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS INSTALLMENTS,

In the opening installments of “A Fool and His Mones," Ges, Barr McCutcheon's
charming novel, we learn of John Beiamy Smart, the young men whe ia telllng thiw
Ntary He haw Just weitten bl first novel and at the same ilime has fallen helr o AR
Immenne foriune left him by'hls uncle. Bmart takes & trip on the River Danubs, He
discovers an anclent castio, which ho purchuses from sn Austrisn Count With his sece
It in

Later Smnit finds a woman who ls [ pusse
of & wing of the cartle thnt s barred o him

siipposed to be tenanted enly by thecare-
TN

She grants & brief interview, bu

HAndary.
He finda that ahe s dl-

but decides to mmalit the fair

divarces, aithough she warns him of the dan
to keep secral the presence of the Countess

eastie, a/mekt comes upon Smart and the Co
slame 3 door behind her, The visltor suspec

valet Finally the party Jeaves and Smart Iy relle ;
He leaven after
The Countexs t=1ln Smart she marria! 4l

aks Fop o loan of money, but s refused
WuAg e,

Eimwelf he has fallen lo jove with her B

does not say whew The Count aud a eonfe r
knoeks the Coemnt dawn and orders the men oul of (he castle

Countess Arrives with two sohs, posing as o
pectedly, It g learned that & Baron has «

The Baron s killed and the Count £l

dliguise the Countess leaves the easile (o1

Wisses her and (hinks she bates him for it

gAT. A tumiber of visitor makes 1t d(ffloult
In the eastle familinr with the
untess ¢ 1af excapes—out
s Smat he =!fe of B2

lindly, amd | Hev
1slin him she fntémds 1o marry sxain, but
=12 pian o awindie Smarl, ot 1he latter
Mm Titus motlier of the
miart's mother, Old friends drop In unex-
hallenewd the Coust to a dunl
il the wiiair
s salety M her

over, In
t, Smart

Fes an  blown

thet's ya:

Iy t

HE Cuotntess did not NIt her vell,

1 deliberately drew her anide. M

nit hand elasped hers, and found

it ms cold ns jca and trembling,
“For God's salie,” I whispered honpse-
1y In my humblensess, “siy that yau for-
Eive mu!™

She did not spenk for many seconds,
Then har volee was very low and trem-
ulows, §fell that her sombire eyes ware
BeCUEIRE me even a8 they tried Lo meet
my own with o steadliess thal was
meant to be reasmuring.

“Of courge | forgive vou,” she sald,
*You have been so good (0 me”

“Good!™ 1 cried bltterly, “'L've heen
harsh, unrmmim{. supercritical from
the day | met 4

“Husk!" she s=ald,
hand uwpon my ano.

ot all that you have done lor
—1 can say no more™

1 gulped. I pray to heaven that you
may be happy, Allne—hapyler than any
one else in the world"

She lowersd ber hend suddenly, and
1 wan more iniserable than before by
hearing o quick, half-suppressed pob,
Then she withdrew her cold little hand
and turned away o follow Culingraft,
who had called out to her.

1 saw them board the traln. In my
heart thers was the memory of o doxen
Kissen 1 had bestowed in repentant
horror upon the half-nslecp Hosemary,
who, God bless her little sounl, orie
bitterly on being torn away from iny
embrace

‘ing her free
all never for-
me,

T
1 &

to people who bhad not the least hotlon
what it meant to do suma in economic
subtrnetion, Tt was soon apparent to
me that refrenchment, stern nml Te-
luntless, would have 1o follow u?:-u my
wild though brief scuson of profligacy.
I decided to dismiss the scullery mald,
I was Indesoribably lonely. Poopendyice
wus worried sbout my pallor, my In=si-
tude, At the end of a week he took It
upon himself to drop o line to the Haz-
zards, !lrkin% them to run out for &
vizlt In the u;‘ga that company might
tuke me out of myself. All attempts
to renew my work om the ill-fated
novel met with utter fallure. The power
of mentnl concentration wea gome. I
gpent most of my time in the garden.

The Huzzords came and with them
the Joyously beautiful Betty Billy,
Poopendyke must have prepared them
for the task In hand, for they proceed-
ed at once to transform the bleak,
dreary old castle Into a sart of hilari-
ous merry-go-round, with me in the
very vortex of it n].L They succeede
In taking me "out of my=alf)" 1 will say
that for them. My spirits took an up-
ward bound and, wonderful to relate
retiined their aliitude in spits of all L
could do to lower them. 1 did not want
to be happy.; [ figured that 1 owed It to
my recently &n temparament to bs
gcrmenuy ppy. But the wind
lew another way and I drifted amiably
with It, as a dereliet deifts with the
currents of the orean, but preferably
with the warin gulf stream,

We had word from Mra Titus, In Lon-

“Well,” sald Billy Smith, taking me don, that negdut ons n re-
by the arm a few minutes later, "lot'sS ppened with the Count, and thut a com-
bave o bite to eat and o cold bottle promise might be expected. The eb-

before we go Lo bed, old chap. T hope
to heaven she gets through all right
Damme, | am strong for her, sren't
your

S am,' sald 1, with conviction, com-
g out of 4 daze.

hn led me off to n cufe where he
geemd to hoe more o less a4l home,
and where It wiar hright and gay for
him hut glnom.tur lh.an tl.m };r.'.n‘!! t-.‘ e,

L] .

1 drove the car home the next day.
When we got down ut the Earage,
Britton shivered and drew s prodig-
fons hroath. Tt was as if he had not
breathed for hours We bad gone the
distunce in little more than half the
time taken on the telp down,

UMy word, sir,” was all he =aid, but
there was o significant trémor o his
wvoloe, Tt gmaclked of pride.

Mres, Titus placidly Inguired how we

had got aleng, and appeared qulte re-
Heved whon 1 told her we had emught
the traln at K——, Jasper, Jr, re-

wealed & genuine interest in the enter-
prise, hut spoiled it wll by saying that
Aljne, now prernnturt-}y nafe, was most
likely to leap out of the frying-pan
Into the Mra by marerying some biither-
Ing forelgner and Daving the whole
benstly business to do over agaln.

“How soon do they ga?" waked
Poopendylie late that afternoon, miter
listening tn Mra. Tituw’ nminhle prophe-
clen concerning Aline's future aftivi-
ties, nnd §ul.l.lmt my harassed ear in a
moment of least resistance,

I don't know,” =aid 1, hopelessiy, 1
had heard anhout all 1 could endure con-
eerning  his  lordship's  magnificent
estates in England, and the sort of &
Tord he was hesides  “There's nothing
to do but walt, Frod"

“HHe I8 A remarkably fine woman
but—=" He completad the estimute by
ghalking hils head, trusting to my in-
talligence, T stippose

We walted two days for word from
the Tugltives. Late in the afternoon of
the sreond doy, Britton relurned from
h g telegraon for me. It said:
wly aboard Pendenniz, Cap-

taln commanding.  lewr at @
today. rything sutislfnetory. ;
(Blgnod) “C, G. RAFT."

No soaner was this reassuring nows
rooolvod thon Mes Titus "'"“1"“"‘“2{
fol about having her trunks pick
The sptire household was jn a viaw of

wetivity, for e Liad stldenty deelded
to cntolh the eight o'clonk frain for
Purine | telephoned 1o reserve adeoms
modatioy on the Orlent Express from

Yiennn, and nlso to have It stopped at
the town actoss the river, a concession
poecyred at o pa Inconkiderable cost

She wis to truvel once more &s my

Aot her,

. “You will nel fail to look us up when
wion cume (o New York, will you, M
Smuart?  Mr. Titue will not be happy
until e has expressed to you in perkon
hie endléae gratitude. You have lLeen
splendid. Wa shall never forget yvour
Kindness, your thoughtfuluess, your—
yolir orbearan "

Tpon my word, there were real tonrs
th the dedr lady's evea! I fargot and
forgnve much in pecognition of this in-
ptent of genuine feeling on her park.
It was not pecossiary for her to come-
plete Lthe pentenod ko humbly bozun.

Thelr departice was mude with some
dexree ul caution, Mrs, Titos rather
considerately reminding harself that
my Interests were ut sinke, T suw
them abonrd the tratn; she played her

art admirably, I will say that for her.

he lifted her veil so that 1 could be-
stow a farewell filial Kiss upon her
cheek, Jasper, Je.'s, esyes nor:&ed vory
wide open at this, and, as he shook my
Band witemly at parting, he said;

“You are a wonder, John —a sure
enoigh wonder, Why, hang it all, she
doosn’'t even let dad do that”

But Jasper, Jr,, was very young and
ke couldn’t understand,

At last we were to ourselves, my ex-
tensive household and 1. Late that
night T aat In my study conxidering the
best means of reducing my staff of
pervanta and In compuling, with dis-
may, the vost of being a prinesly host

durate nobleman had agread, It secmed,
to meet Jasper Titus' lawyers in Paris
at no distant date M lef concern,
however, was for the Countess hersalf,
That =he had suecessfolly reacher
the high sean was nrplrem; if not, the
newspaners, which [ read with eager-
nesz, would have been filled with me-
counts of her seizure. We eagerly
awilted the promized eablegram from
:l\irw York announcing her safe arrival
1ere,

Smith joined us at the end of the
weelt, 1 nerved mysell to question him
about the Englishman,

“Splendid fellow,” sald he, with dis-
collrul;tlng; rervoﬂr.a “One of the finest
chaps now, eh. Geor ¥

‘?Eur an Entll:hmln,pucmiued Huz-
AT
“He's a gentleman, and that's more
than you can say for the rag-tag of

nobility that pald court to
Tarnowsy. He was In love with her,
hut he wns a gentleman aboug It A
thoroughbr T

“Gaod looking ™ 1 nquired.

“Well, rather! Tha sort of chap
women rave about Ask Helly, She

was mad about him. But he couidn't
gee anyihing in her, I think she hates
him now. @ had eyes for no ona but
the fair Countess. An awful grind on
Hetty. She's used to someiliing diffar-

ent.

Haxzard studied tha clouds that drift-
ed over nu;imm}s 1;'il wonder if Alina
cared anvthing for him.*

“Fve always believed that she Mked
him better than she cared to admit,
ew{n fm h";ul{i“ t let any T:r“, Frow

*] fancy he'll no 3 o
under hiz feet, now that she's free
sild Dy, Hazzard,

“Thinic she'll have him?™

“Why not? He has a _much better

osition In England than Tarnoway hasd

ere, and he's not after her money. I
hate to say it, but Aline is a seckern
after titles, She wouldn't be averse
to adding ‘your ladyship' io her col-
ection™
! “Oh, coma!" T prn‘l::td. .'“nm is a
pasty thing to say, Geoarge.

“She may have regenerated,” he sald
abliginzly, “You know her beller than
1 de, old chap. What say ™

{ dlldn'th-{l.y unﬂ:fng.' I muttered.

“I thought you i

1 heaitated a moment and then purged
mysell of tha truth. “As n maltter of
fact, 1 have reason to belleve she's In
love with Amberdale and has been for a
longg time, 1U'm pot maying it in dls=-
paragement, believe me. God knows
vhe's entitled te something docent and

Ine in the shape of love, 1 hape he'n
good enough for her”

They laoked st me with interest, and
Smiith broke the momentary silence.

“Of, he's good enough for her,” he
aaid, with n queer smile

“I'm glad of that," 1 sald gruffly,

"The old lu— 1 mean Mrs. Titea will,
be tickled to death If the matvh ls
pulled off,” sald Hazzard,

“She was tickled the first time"” eald
T sentontiously, and chapged the Kib-
jert. There was noe sense in prolonging

the agony.

Toward the closs of thelr visit, n
measpge arrived from ihe Countess her-
golf, algned with the fictitlons name wa

hid agreed upon, The news she gavag

caused us to celebrate that night. Wa
had a bonflre In the courtyard and
drank to the zod of good luck.

“Cirgo safely landed in New York
and forwarded to the Adirondacks for
storage wnd 1o awsit the Bppearance o
a claimant. IMormer owner hos agree
to accept million and & balf and release
all cluims, When ln&ou coming over?

(Blgned)

“ALROSE,™
By the monhexuurdlnnrr vainel-

dence a curt, siness-l1ike Ietler ar-

rived in the e\'anmhxnn from Muris

Tarnowsky, postmar Paris. [ts con-

tents ptnfl!red me:

“John Bellamy Smart Faquire:

“Dear Mr, Smari—WIill yeu put a
price on Brhioss Roihboefen? | am de-
sirous of purchasing the castle If you
enre 1o =¢)l and we can agree ufnu »
talr prive for the property, Sentiment

moves me In this matter and T earnestly
hope that you may He Induced to part
with your white elepliant. If you wiil
he s0 Kind as to wire your decislon vou
wlll find me deeply grateful, and at the
Ritz for the ensuing fortnight.
"Fulthfully your
“MARIS TARNOWEY."

My “white elephant!™ 1 was ao eager
to get rid of it that 1 would have wired
at once, numieg A flgvre proportionate-
ly low had it not bheen lfor the united
protesia of my four friends and the
canny advice of Mr. Poopendyhke.

“Boak bim," said he, and I arosa to
the occasion.

T walted for threa dayr and then
telegraphed him that 1 would not take
a heller Jdess than two hundred and
fifty thousand dollars, more than dou-

bling the price I had pald for the prop-
erty, T waap . howaver, (o come
down a paltry bundred thousand or so

if he revealed signs of reluctance.
We built another bonfire that night

d l:: danced around it lke so many sav-

ages,
“Terms neceptable. Will come to

Bebloss Rothhoefen at onece to complete A

the transfer, TARNOWSY."

CHAPTER XIX,
T Bura a Few Bridges.

Accompanied by Hazuerd and Smith, I
watnt over the castla from top to boltom,
in quest of the reason for Tarnowsy's
prompt acceptance of my demand. We
made no doubt thap he had a geod and
sufficient reason for wanting the place,
and but ane thing suggested [t=ell (o
our Imagination: his ahsalute certainty

at treasure was hidden somewhers
about the venerable pile, treasgure of
considerable maznitude, von may be
sure, or ha would not have reveaicd
such alacrity In accepting my terms,
Sentiment had nothing to do with this
surprlsing move on his part, That waa
all hosh. e had an ulterior motive,
and it was for nie to get the better of
him at his own game if I could, While
I was enger to gt rid of the castle at
any price, I did not reilsh the thought
of being langhed at for a fool by Maris
Tarnowsy after he hind laid his groedy
hands upon treasuria that had been
mine without my knowledge,

He waa no foal. The castle meunt
nothing to hin as & home or a¥ an In-
vestmpent, No doubt he would blow it
ia leces In order to unearth t.lnl thing

L)

We spent two unprofitable dava In

new I8 willi secreted,
évar the place, and in the end

Roing
Alina~sank down tired, defeated and without

the slightest evidence in our posession
thag so much as a half crown lay hid-
den thers as treasure-irnve. 1 gave in
and annoUnced that if Tarnowsy could
find anything worlh Iutrimi he was en-
tiled to It so far as wis con-
cerned, and | wounldn't begrudge him a
farthing’s werth.

He telegrapbed that he would arrive
on the morning of the third day, ac-
companiad by Lis Inwyer, a notary wnd
an architeet,. My four guests departed
in hoste by the late night train, afier
axtracting a promize from me to joln
them in Vienna when [ was ho lopger
the master of Schloss Rothhoefen. 1
rather relished the thought of & brief
vacation,

Then, like the apider, T crept back
into my weh and waited for the Toplish
1y, knowing all the time that he would
have the beiter of me In the long run

T contesa to a fecling of sadness in
parting with the place, after all, ole-
phantine thought It was In every sense
of the word, Within its gray an
anclenl walls that  beautiful  thing
called love had coma to me, to live with
me forever. It had come unbldden,
aEaingt my will, agaiost my botter
Indgment, and In spite of my praji-
dicea, but still i was b thine to chorish
and to hold in ita viegin youth al
through the long years to come. It
would always he young nnd sweel and
rose-colorivl, thls unreguited love of
mine. Walking through the empiy, dis-
mantled rooma that had once boen et
I grew sick with Jonming, and, In rome-
thing ko fear, fled dowoward, sbhsurd
tears blinding my eves, Verlly, | was
A fool—a monstrous, &y fuol!

Tarnowsy was as bland and smiling
As & May morning as he came juuiitily
down the Ereal hall to where 1 pwaited

him.

“1 am here incognite, my denr Smari,”
he sald, extending his gloved hand,
which 1 took perforce. “Bub-rosa, ¥ou
might say,” he went on with a4 wry
smile, “A stupid, unchivalric empire
hns deslgns upon me, perfunctorily per-

Haps, but s Just s well nop to stir
up the monkevs, as you Amoricans
would put L.

“Our Iate nd, the Haron, wis not
totally witheug friends, I tuke It sald
1drily.,

He made o grimace, “Nor encilea”
he deolared. “Brave men uspaliy have
more encmies than friends, and he wis
a brave man, a truly brave man, Be-
eanse he was a brave man [ havg ne
feeling of regret over the outtome® of
our—er—meeling. 1L is no honor o kill
a coward, Mr. Smprt.”

He introdiuced his three companione
T wis stirprized to vee¢ that the lnwyer
was pol the fawning Schymansky, wmd
later on Ingquired for him. Tarnowsy
laughed. "Poor old Schymansky! He &
in prisen"

I am not surprised,” siid L

“He was m{ second, poor chap. It
dld not ecrur to him to run away after
the—er—duoel. They had to make an
exampla of someone, IHis trial comes
up next week. I am uwfrald he may he
deall with rather harshiy. I miss him
dreadfuliy. Bat let us come to the
matter in hand. Mr. Sntart. | daresay
your tlme s valuable, You huve ne

objection to my going over the placa
with My Saks, § am sure. Me s the
archlitect who ls to rebulld the chstle
for me. My attorney and Ar Pooly—
the notary—will, with your assistance,
drisw up the proper contracts prelimin-
ary to the formal transfer, nnd 1 will
sign them with youw upon my retuarn.’”

“"Wauld it nou be hetrer to diseuss the
question of payments heforse we EO
any further, Cound Tarmowsy ™"

“You will be pald in caak, Mr, Smart,
the instanl the dead = transferved,” he
sald coldiy.

followed him to the la? of the
stairs which descended to the hasement
of the castle. Tt wus rather significant
that he aleécted to explore the lower
regions first of all.

“I shall accompany you," said I de
literately,

A faint scowl came into his face. Ha
eved me flxedly for 2 moment, thea
ghrugged his shoulders and said that
hlez only dealre was (o avold putting
to any unnecessary trouhble. If I oay
to come, he would be more than grate-

"It ism't mecessary to visit the cel-
lara, Saks” he sald to the architect
"Ample time for that sort of rummag-
Ing. T particularly want your opinjon
on the condition of the Intersecting
walls on this floor and above. My
geheme of lmprovementa, Mr. Smart,
contemplivtes the enjargement of these
halls by thmwlnﬁ them into one.'”

"A very slmple process™ gaid 1, “it
the whole structure doesn’'t topple down
opon yeur heads while vou're abouy [t

“l shall contrive to save my scalp,
Mr. Smart, no matter what happens
It is very precious to me."

Wao went over the caslle riather hurs
riedly. 1 thought, but he explnned that
Saks merely wanted o general idea of
the structure: he would return another
day to make a careful Inspection.

“1 daresny you are surprised that I
should be willlig 1o pay double your
price for Schloss Rothhoefen”™ he ven-
turedl, pausing in the corridor to Hght a

Splgarette. We wore on our way o the
top of the sast wing.

*0h, no,” | mid calmly, "T am awara
that tressire is buried here. A8 a
matter of fact, I've Lried to unearth it
myself, but without supcess, 1 wish
you better luck.™

“Thanks,” said he lnconically, after
the firat awift glinoe of 111:I||!ry. “It Is
dioubtless o fairy tale, handed down by
tradition. 1 take no stoclk in . M
prineipal object in sequiring Rothhoefen
I& oy zatluly n certain vanity which be-
seis me, [ have it on exeellent au-
thority thay my ex-father-lo-law—thae
man Titus, you know-—tulks of buyin
the property amd performing the stu-
pendons, charncteristic Amorican feat
uf removing I, stone and timber, just
s 1t 1=, to hig estate north of New York
City. No one but a volgar, purse-proud
.J}r}:crlmn wotld think of doing such &
thing."

The news stageered me. Could thers
b anvthing in what he =ald? 1f it was
true that Jiasper Tilus contemplated
suell n quixotic move, there could be hut
one compelling force bahlnd theswhim:
sentiment. Hul mot reuliment on the
part of Jasper Titus,

“I eannot believe thnt
dolne such a thing™ 1
blunkly. “You =ee, if anyons should
know, I am thit one. He has not ap-
pi'unu}n:d e, of that you may be sure,

He did not appear to be nlerested,

“My information i= not avthoritative,
Mr. Smart," sald he. “It came 1o ma
theougl my represenialives who con-
ferred with his Inwyeras a forinight ago
in regard to certain difficulties that
fiad existed between tne  From what
they wera ahle to gather, the jdea Bas
talen root [n the old main's head, Now
1 want to boy thle place for no other
reason than 1@ tell him that he hazsn't
cuigh moner In his posses
chase it from me  TFyvou see?
you may cnll i, as | do, but it pleases
me to coddie it

Very tholghtfully | sirode along he-

ide him. Wonld 1 he “serving the
Countess [ or well by selling Lthe place
to Tarnower? It was her whim, of
eonrse, and [ was a foolish one.

Huppose that be offered you twice

whiat vott are (o pay me for th e
safl I, stricl by & sudden thon
He laughed enslly. “You will nes, It
phema, dogilt me of fupidity, AMr, Smart,
shaiitld not g&ll to hbho pnder any con-
Mderalion, That_ is fInnl, Take It ar
leave it
By thix time we were In the
y oocoupied by the Count
sl abowut the &

he considers
sald rather

ht

rooms
* s

stment enrelessly,

ererted, | ohse “ he remarked
with a queer smile,

My hoart nlmost =mood still. “EBh?

What do vou menn?
I 1 wm nol mistaken, these nre the

roomie obee ooelpled by your valet's
wife, Am @right?"

I =teadied myaelf. “she has gons
awwiy, T sald, “Couldn't sthnd the eli-
mate”

'L =ee,”" sald he, biit he was still smil-
ing.  “How does your vilet stand it?”

“Nleely,” sald T, with n conselous
blush.

I mean (he separation, of conrse'*

“Cortainly,  Fle is veed Lo it

“Tem't il rather odd thag he s=hould
still think she is here in the castla?’

“Dioes he!" I murmired.

"k inquired for her when 1 enroun-
tored him dowpestalrs Lle sald she was
quite well this merning, excepl for a
headache

“Bhe in subject to headuches, T he-
leve,” sajd 1, with the utmest non-
chalance. Mo lifted hida right evebrow
slightly, but sald no more on the sub-
jeve,

(To Be Continued,)




