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Posl and Mis Monny,"" Ces. Darr Me-
Critehioni'y charming  wovel, werial
Highin for which have hoen specially
ehiained for the Moma and Varm
Magssing Hootion, we learn of Juhn
Bellamy Msari, the young man who
I telling ihin story.  He has just
writhen his first wovel, and st the
Same time has fallon hoir 10 an Ime
menne fortune Ioft Wim by bin wnels
After & vislt 1o Londen, Bmart
fakes & trip on the River Dannbe
After finding an oM worldl town, he
dinsavers an aneinnt eastle, whish o
Purchases frem an Awstrias sount
With bis seeretury, Pospendyss, he
::: Possession  of  1he  immensa
e, which (s suppesed o be
Senanted wuly by the earsinher and
Min family, the Behimicks Later Mmart
finde & woman whe e in poesession
of & wing of ihs eantie that i barred
fo hlim. Bho granta & bnel interview,
bul refuses 1o lvave  The servants
Appenr (o ba in league with her. and
Bwart (s In & gusillary. Laler he
meeta hor and I eapliveted by
Ber wit and heauty. Ie finds ihal
e in diverced trom & wurthiess sud
belheming Auntrian Oount, why was
swarded (he sustedy of the Indy'a
hil. The Connt demands & million
dollars from his rieh Awrrican faither
I law, whon ha wanld ¢ 1 he
mither abaluries i bl gnd ssdects
ihe castle as & hidiag plire  Hmar
foars troubie with anthogilies,
bt dowides 1o asnist ihe Tair dirarcrs
althuagh she  warns wl  the
dangrr A rumber of visitors makes
It ditfienlt te buep stcred (he pree
enew oF ke Countess in the sas
waperintly
f

th

ux ahe bas e seen by

anime ihe pary whe are maa
Picious bul have fallod 1w ddontify
her.  One guont, familing with cantls,
almost comes wpom Hmard sl dhe
rvaniess HHAYaFE T wothan
ERCape Wt Mlame & ddesr Bahiiui
het. The ewipeats Bmart of
Ak Ui Eue ihe wite «of hin
valet. Finally the party leaves aidd
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LAWK KT i mt the door
the wimdow Poopendyke

was ot work, hiv Innky figure hunch
od over the kev boned, his he wil r'l||||n1-
ol (o elowds from s busy pipe, for &l the
world like o cugbont smothiering in ils
own low lying smoke. Bhovts of paper
were sirewn aboul the Hoor, Eyen
I wlood there hosiinting enme 1o
the end of & sheet and jerked it ol
of the machine with speh o resounding
snnp that the noise sturthed me,
was hnving the time of his Wfe!

frvor in his

curter by

ns

I stole awny, unwilling to break in
wpon this joyful ergy

Conrml, grinning from ear to ear,
was walting for me cutsde by bed
room door mte in the day, He saluted

me with unusonl eordialiny.

YA note, moin herr,'" said he, and
handed me & daioty little poarl gras
envelope, e wailed while | rond the
L T TN

1 shia'n't e home for dinner, Con-
md, ' waid I, my eves aglow, **Tell
‘I'hi‘l, will _\"lﬂ.lf”

He bowed and seraped immel AWAY |
somehow  he seemed 1o have grown
younger by deendes. It was in the air
o be young and eare-free. I read the
sote agnin and  felt almost  baoyish.
Then 1 went np to my room, got out
my gayest relment withoul . bame or
eompunction, dressed with eapecinl ro-
gard for lively effects, and hied me
forth to earry sunshine into the witer
most recosses of my eastle.

The Countesa weleomed me with n
radiant smile, We shook hands,

Siwell, he hnn gone,'’ suid I, draw
ng a deep breath,

“"Thank the laord,'’ sald she, and
thon 1 knew that the symphony was
eom . Weo all had it

Ilﬂ.ﬂlﬂ-‘h-’:fwaaln
stant that 1 had been guilty of neg-
lecting my lovely sharge during that
seanon of travail and despair, No, in
deed! T had visited ber overy day s
a matter of preeaution. Bhe roquired
» cortain amount of walehi

1 do mot hesitate 4o suy st this time
that she soomed to be growing lovelier
every day, In n hundred little ways
she wan ehanging, votl ouly in appoar
umce bul in maunner,

Now, to be perfectly frank about ig,
I ean’t explain just what these little
ehanges were—that is, not in so many
words—but they were quite as pro-
nouncod os they were subtle. 1 may
pisk montioning an improvemont in her

He!

'"?::;l oy n.avxom :| she did at first. Bhe was muoeh more |
" | ] ae L) '
15 he opantng Sastatacets of 4 ’lhumlalu and eonslderute, | remarked;

| instend of bulying me into things she |
{now enjolod me; instond of making de |
mands upon my pationes and aevlu-r|
|oaity, she ruther hesitated about put |
bing me to the Jeast trouble. Mhe |
wasn 't mrrogant, nor hnrd 1o |
manuge. In n nutahell, 1T may say with |
some sntinfaction, shoe was beginniog

LU L]

for me wnd my opinwne, Where ones
she had done as she pleased, che now
didd »o enly after nnking my sdvies and
perminsion, both of whid!
Iy mn n gentleman should, Pundamen
tally she was all right. It was only in
n wuperficial sort of way that she foll
short of being idesl. 1 thought 1 eould
won the mnking of & very fine woman
in her

I do mot say that she wan perfeet
or ever eould be, but she might come
very close Lo it of she went on impr oy
ing ax she did every day. Aw & mattoer
of feet, | Tound an unmeose amount
ol snalytical pleasare in stadying the

chnnges that attesded the metamor
phosic. 1t seemed (0 my enger imay
nation that she was being teanslated
hefore my eyes] develuping into & Wi
ous, mepsible ynselfinh Jerson with a
soul prepaning ta mount higher thar
wel¥ Her i seemed o e safier
welter (3] satirienl nals bind  Jiw
SUTETIE | ERITLL i eutirels and wath i
went the Toreed ruiliery thnt! bhad hoop
s prosounced 0 the beptnming of our

nrygnaintesnry
Her dlovat i
m

nf

Whs Wan
wihile

i ko Resemary

v the
the ehild was
I o
s getting nearer and near
At the uf
was =alling ms

by the
which, redueed Lo nbargi

means Moo with the
Merong Arm Who Carries Bahy

--"
to dine with vom, "
Clan't i
woinething Tor vou in return for all thst
you bave done for wmef?'" she inguired
gaily. ""We ure having s particuluriy
wiee dinner thin evening, and 1 thooght
[you'd enjoy o change.’

A chunge?' wauld 1, with & laugh
“As if we bavesn't been osting out
of the same kettle for duys!"’

“1 was not referrng to the
she mabd, and 1
sjpurelebed

UNevertheless, apesking of foml"’
‘-mul I, "0t mmy jotorest you to know
that | expected to have rather n sump
tuons repast of my to eelebrate
‘I.lw deliverance, A fine plump phess
ant, preparod s Ia Osenr, corn frittem

lerinl 1
think

e

WA

il e
prinounre

T

Mhe was irning

myY hann

o
mhirh | now write

or i every dny fime

wive
Iwilth preat cnt ivoasinsm )
f

nal

e gn,'

Ameriean
wiee of vou 1o ask me
waadd |

ime

W vers

ot was doing

foml,""

was  very properly

own

like mother used o muke, polatos
plronrd "’
“And u wonderful alligntor  pear

sulud, '’ she interrupted, bher vyes dane
ing.

1 stared. **How in the world did you
“-'El

Bhe laughed in pure dolight, and 1
began to understund.  Hy the Lored
Haurry, the amazing ereatur wis in
viting me to eat my own dinner in her
salle manger! “* Well, may T be hanged? |
You do beat the Duteh!"’ |

Bhe was woaring & wonderful dinner
gown of Irish Ince, and she fuirly |
sparkied with diamonds, There was
ne ornsmont in ber brown bair, how
over, nor wore her little pink ears mode
hideous by earrvings, Her face was a
jowel sufficient unto itself, 1 had
never seen her in an evening gown he-
fure, The effoet wan really quite ravish.
ing. As I looked st her standing there
by the big rak table, 1 couldn’. belp
thinking that the Count was not only a
seoundrol, but all kinds of a fool,
It ms nocossary for me to bribe all
of your servants, Mr. Bmart,'’ she said,
“You did wnot offer the rascals
money, 1 hope,'’ 1 said in a borrified

|

tone.

**No, indeed! ' Bhe did not explain but
I know that money isn't everything to
o servant after all. ‘I hope you dom't
mind my borrowing your bLutler and
footman for the evening,'' she went on.
“*Not that we really need two to serve

method of baudling we. She was nol

ligmuwlfmmml

to show n surprising amount of respect |

I gave free |

Cwible

PLERIB L2055 %% 9 Inking quite wo mneh for granted as) funetion, na the newnpapers would eall

it

It was my turn to may, “*No, in
dood. '’

““And now yon must come in and
kigs Romemary good night,”' she paid,
glaneing st my great Amsterdam elock
i the eorner.

We wont into the nursery. It was
post Rosemnry 's bodtime by nearly sn
hour and the youngster was having
gront difficulty in keeping awake. Hhe
mansged to put her arms around my
noek when 1 took her up from the bed,
ull tueked away in her warm  litthe
nightie, and sleepily presented her own
Little thront for me to Kiss, that par-
tienlur spot being  where the honey
enmie  from  in her  dispensation  of
Ewou Lo,

I was full of exubernnee. An irre
wintible lnlir\ﬂtr to do & g war g daved ujpron
me. To my e Rse amakement,
and to Hlake's horror, | bogan to dance
ahoul the room hke a elumey kangnroo,
Reosemary shroeked deligtited]s

ran

inlo my
wnr and 1 danesd the harder for that
The Usamtess, yeeovering from hor sar
ried oot in Inughter il hepan
Hinke

rat her heavily

firime
to clap time wilth hior hands fiar

ot herself and sot dows

]

an the edge of the lusd | itk the
pesar womnn = knees gave nunder
hir

S Hurmah' " 1 shouted to Bosemary,
but lookiog directis I e
Wy celehiruting”

Cnly PMlake 's resorvesd owhist
dampening admonition broug! me to
| My s

Mease don 't deop the elgpld, Mrp
Seonart, """ she sl 1 had the great sad

f { boarning i iy oty when

leliversd here up ta Blase aml started
tiv shinnk ot »f the oo g Tl whake
i my wurm rhecked howices

N owoeuld b oa wonderfal father,
T mviel Hlake, rolentung n hittle

i bendd the gruss o suy, ik,
i y nnd then wt while th
Mlasien was still wlive A= |'ve sanl
before, 1 da pot Vihe o er T

I owas the most wonderful dinner in
the werld, notwithwinnding it was
rerved on B kitehen table moved inte
the hiving room for the ceeasmion, lm
plorned the four
cormers of the table and the very best

prming  candelabn

|-I!|Il" in the easvtle was puat o e
There were roses in the eentor of the
boned, & buge bowl of short temmed

Marechnl Niel beautien. The
ehalr was palled out by my stately bt
ler, Hawkes; mine by the almost equal
Ay foatman, and tnewd
L each the howl of roses
(and Niftod an American voekiail to the
henlth of those whe were ahont to wit

1 think it was one

Conntess '

MR sy we

nther  neross

lown to the feast
of the bost cockimils |'ve ever tnsted,
The Pountess aduittesd having mnde it
herself, but wasn't quite sure whether
she wsed the right ingredients or the
rormeel proportions, She asked me what
I thought of it

U0t I the best Munhuttan |'ve ever
tasted, "' sinid 1, warimly,

Hor oyes waversd, Also, | think, ner
faith in me. “*It was meant to be
Martini,'* she ssid sorrowfully,

Theu we both st down, Was it pos
that the eorners of
mouth twitehad? 1 don't suppose 1
shall ever know.

My sherry was much betler than 1
thought, toa, It was deliciously oily,
The champagne? But that eame Inter,
w0 why anticipate n joy with roal'za-
tion staring one in the facel

Wo began with a marvellous hors
d'ocurres. Then a clear soup, a fish
aspee, a— Why rhapsadise! Lot it be
sufficient if 1 say that in discussing
the Alnddinlike feast 1 seeretly and
faithfully promised my chef a material
inerease in I had never wus-
poeted him of being such a genius,
nor mywelf of being wuch a Pantogrue-
lisn diseiple. 1 must montion the alli
gator pear salad. For three weeks 1

had been trying to buy alligater poars
in the town hard by, These came from
Parie. The chef had spoken 1o me

about them that morning, asking me
when 1 had ordered them. Inasmuch
as I had net ordored them at all, 1
counldu’t satisfy his euriosity. My first

ht was that Elsie Hassard, re-
membering my fondness for the vege-

sont oft for them in order to surprise
mo. It seems, however, that FElwie had
nothing whatever 1o do with it. The
Countess  had  eordered them for mo
through her moither, who was in Paris
bt the time, Alse she had ordered
quantity of FParisian steawberries of
the hot house, one frane apieco variety,
nnd a busket of peaches, At the risk
of being called penwrious, | econfess
that I was immensely relioved when I
learped that these precious jowels in
the shape of fruit had beon paid for
in wdvanee by the opulont mothor of
the Countess.

“Have I told you, Mr. Bmart, that T

Hawkes ' |

nm expecting my mother here to visit
'mo wpok after next!?*’

| Hhe tartfully put the guestion to me
Int o time when | was so full of eom-
[ tentment that pothing could have de-
[prossed me. | wust confems, however,
that 1 woes guilty of gulping my cham-
pagne a little noleily, The question
enme With the salad cotirse

“You don’t suy so!' 1 !'lrl:n!'u:d,
| quite eheerfully
| *That in to sav, she is coming if
you think You cau manage 1t guate
safely,”’

1 maonge T My desr Conntess,
why spwak of muunging & thing that is
wo obvieusly 1o be dosired?'’

fYom o 1 crrtand i vou

nugele e it0 tho fustie with ny

o Kuowing a thing about it? ) re,
sne 15 boing walcied every minuie of
T L by leloetiven, sples, vt
agents, lawyers, and Heaven koows
whe else. The instant she lenves Paris,
bang! It will e hike the starter s rhot
in n ruce They will e after her like
1 wirenk. Aud PO are pot ver vory
cleser they wiill s uabh with o rye
Whing, ™'

*Then why run the risk?'' 1 vea.
tured,

My twe hrothers are coming with
her, sho sl reassaringly, **They
ure such Iilh? strong fellows thet ¥

My dear Countess, it 't rirength

we'll nowd, "' 1 deplored

‘No, o, | guite uonderscand. 1t ia
cunning, stralegy, enution, greid all rhat
sort of thing. But 1 will let you know
in ample time, so that youn may be pre-
|'nh'-l.”

el 1 il gellantly, trviag to be
vul husiastre.

“You are o wonderfully ingenious
at working out plets und conspiracies
in your books, Mr. Smart, that | am
eonfident you ean manage everything
beuntifully. "’

Blatehford was removing my salad
piate, A spasm of alarm esme over me,
I hal quite forgotten the two men, The
look of warning 1 gave her brought
forth » merry, amused smile.

“Don't hesitate to speak  before
|th¢'hﬁml and Hawkes,'' she said, to
my sstonishment, **They ure o be
[trusted  implieitly.  Isa't it trug,
| Hawkes?'!

I e, Madam,'" sald he. \

| (Te be coutinued.)
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With our plans and youwr
home bullding is an easy matter,
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Weo furnlsh the lumber, trim, doors, wine
dows, oul and numbered 1o fit our plans
Also finish, paint, stain, hardwars, plaster
or inlerior wall beard. Just follow our plang
and & permanent, substantial and attractive
home will he ypours. Your own ideas o
ried ewt, Catalogue of plans free. Wrilp
.I'"' “

READY BUILT HOUSE
OOMPANY
990 Breadway, Portland, Oregen.
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