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WA Entice remack of Miss Cuigeron's
nt lunch today. She wondered if
Barnes could be the dup who wrate
the articles about Peru and the lucas,
or semehing of the sort. nod that set
b 1o Jpoking up the baek numbers
of (he Geogrphle Magnzine In AMr,
Curth' Hbrary, Not only 0l they il
the articies but they found your phes
e, 1 hod no difenlty In dechiling
that you were oue nad the sime. The
witiwpphere elenrved In 8 Jiffy. It be
eame #ien clenrer when IE was Bleeor.
ervd thel you have lad o few ances-
form il are recelved i good sorlety—
Il e ol obranad, as the ke Frd-
erle Townsend Martin would  bave
s, ¥ herehy officlally prosent the
result of salesquent deliberation.
Barnes 18 Invited to dine with us to.
Hlght”

Hares' hedvt was st poonding
Tapdilly ae he mude ihe raotul ndmis
Man that he “diin't hoave o thing 1o
wenr”  He conldn®t think of acevpts |
I the grmchoan invitation—

SR eyt sakd e nn ] am,”
Fovenen, Aot ully,

M Eay "t ealled onl OFDowd to the
Mol who was goalng longlugly at
tha Dhorses tothered ot the botiom of
e slope. "would yo wind  lenpding |
Mt Barves® nog back te the Tuvern?
Mo bn wtopplng to dinnee. A, wiiile
T ok of 11, are you sitlefled, Mr,
Shardfl, swith the day's work? If not
you Wil be welcome agnin ot noy tlme |
If ye'll ondy telephone o bl minote |
I wlvahes To Barnes he subd : “We'll |
gl you down In the antemobile to

hngna

nlght, rovided It hos wurvived the |0 responded with one faintly sng |

diy. We're expecting the poor thing,
o e in dts tracks at slmost any in.
staot.”

Ton minutes later Rornes pussed
thiongh the portsle of Green Faney.

CHAPTER IX,

The First Wayfarer, the Second Way.
farer wnd the Spirit of Chivairy
Asoendant,

The wide groon door, set far back
Inoa recess not unlike n Kiosk, was
apensl by o man servant who might
wanlly have been mistukon fur g walter
from Detmiondeo’s or SBhorry's,

YRay o Mrs, Colller, Nicholus, (lat
Me. Bares 1v hoee for divner,” snld
D Sato.  “f will make the cocktalls
1hils eroning.”

Ml 1o Barnes' surprise—npd din
pppolntment—the interfor of the house
fadted to sustiln the bhewillering eMect
produced By e exterior,  The en
tenoe el pod the Bving roomi Inte
which he was cotdietsd by the two
mon were sluguinrely Wke othors that
It bl seen. The latter, for exnmple,
wis of ardinary dimenstons, fienished
with o thought for comfart rather than
elagnnee or even good e,  The
eonrher mnd chales were law nol doep
il comfortuble, ax (0 Intended  Tor
wien oy, nnd they wero eovered with
wlel, gay motecials; the hsnglugs al
the wihgtlows were of deep Blue and
wold i (e walls an uwobirusive cronm
oolar, slmost Heratly thetchod with
elehiigs,

e siplrs were Hilekly cirpeted, At
the dop his guide turaed o the Teft
el Ted the wuy down i long corvidor,
Ay pussisd 11 teast four doors be
e O'Dowd stopped and theew open
g N0 on (it slde of tha hall, There
were sl twn more doors heyond,

“Huggests 0 hiotel, doesa't 1Y wald
the  Irldlanan.  stunding  aside  for
Bavrnes o enter. “All of the sleeping
spariments ure on this foor, and the
bt and bondairs and whst not. The
parrel is above, nod thai's where we
deguaidl ope Gamlly  skilptone, lnteen
ol grievunces, store our mtock  of
spitefulness nod hide all the little
deviie ibap must come sueaking up
frone the clty with ns wheiher we will
oeeno,  Paleot” pildressdng the man
whiy had quicily entersd the room
Ahrosugh the daor Bebibngd thom, “do Mr,
Madtiis, wil) o, nid Geteh me from
MeE e Sato’s room when you've fin
Asteend. 1 lomve you 10 Dobsii's pendey
mervies,  Whe sslotv preserve  us!
ok ol (e pn's hootn!  Digbson,
gt ot your brusk wod duuber B of
M boen Boundoring In 8 bog"
¢ Jovial Tristun retivnd, Jeaving
o he “done’ by the silent,
walel. Dabsou was young
" ml and exeonlingly well

hdd,  Fle mode ghort work of “di-
¢ wisitor: barely ffteen min.
# before ('Duwd's poturn,

Ppeae || mv;:: dovwnmules tn

u lghted, many

hiw howss. A thre

earertous fireglnee ot

Hiving rodm nnd groupaed

guateful llnrs were
‘Faoey.

'.ﬂm Ihouglits wis (here,
¥ aloal from (he ofh

M, |

f

1

8he Was There,

| 'S -
T FTG (ne wone o guite nute

fealty.  He favored Miss Comeron with

| uneoninonly sell-possessed spplle an |

CAhe gave hee hand to Nim, and she In

gestive of iolernpee. although it cer
Windy would have beon pecordimd by o
Jess genwdtive person than Boarnes as
“ripplng”

In reply 1o hie perfunetory “dellght-
Jetl in e, ehe,,” shie sald gulte clige
150 "0h, now T oretember, 1 Wik sifs
I hind seen you before, Mr. Barnes,
You nre the mpghe gontlongn who
Aprang ke a mushirosm ont of the
oorth early yestordny afternoon”

“And rrightoned  you” he  anidg
“whereupon  yoiur  vanisied  Nke the
mushroom that I8 gobbled wp by the
predatory ghitton

He had ihrllbed ol (he souud of her
volee,  TE was the Tow, deliberate volee
of the wommn of the crossroads, and,
a8 before, he eaught the nimost Im
perceptilile necont.  The red  gléam
from the hlnning logs fell upon her
shining balr; It glistened ke gwld,
Hhe wore o simple ovenlng gown of
whille, softensd over the shouldees pmld
neek with w full of fnre valenslenne
Inee. There was no Jewelpy—noi oven
noving on her slendor, tapering fngers,

M. Colller, the hostess, wis nn ol
derly, heavyfeatnred woman, dectd:
edly overdressed.  Mee. Van Dyke
her danghter, wos 8 woman of thirty,
tnll, dork and hundsome Inow bolil,
dishing wort of wavr. The lackoduisl.
el gentleminn with e wustache
turned out to be her hushind.

“My brother Is vuable to be with
us tonlght, Mr. Haenes" explaiped
Mrs, Colller,
tald you that he = gu lovalid,

rooms.  He hns beggod e 10 presen
his upologles und regrels o you, An

the plensnee e In missing tonight®

D Boio's cockinlle epe In,  Mins
Camoton il nol take one.  O'Dowd
proposed o tonst,

“I'o the rasenls whe went gunning
for the othor epweals, Bt for themn
we should be short st Jeast one mein-
her of this agreeahle cgimpany ™

I owas rather aouriling. Barnos’

lustant later he demined i, He ac
eepted the tonst ne 5 compliment from
the whillom Trishinan
tribute 1o the prowess of those s
lerlous marksmen.

The twhile (o the spielons dining
oo wak ome of (o lohig, Bnrraw
Iablun boards, nomdainkahly auliquae
mivd pgunlly rire
potgle conlid have heespn sented with
Ottt erowsing, and whon the seven took
thelr pinees wille fntervals sepimited
Wi, No et Hnd been mnde by the
hostess 1o bhring her gliosts close to
getler. aa wight have boen done Ly
unlng one end or the center of the

ver,  Especlully  bonutifil were the
longwtemmvl water goblets aud the
geunceful  ehampagne glasses,  They
wore bine snd white and of a design
andl quality no longer obtalnable ex
rept mt grest omat.  The estheile
Bittnen was nol sloy (o appreciate the
mrity of the glusswnre and the chnste
beniity of the serving plajes.

Ty man Nicholas wis evidently the
hutlor, despite his SBevonth  avenue
mannet.  Ho waa assisied In serviog
by twi statwart ond aniaxlngly dumay
Foutmen, of shullae 1k and nationality,
On soeing these addittonal men serv-
fnte Durmies began  Nguratively o
vount o his fingers the he

et |l o far onrountered ot the place.

[lreads he hed gern sty pl)_of. thesy

“Mr. O'Dowd may haye
Qi
rirely 18 e well enongh 1o lenve his

other time, perhapes. you will give bim

|

Lt MHnterpnres,

powertul, ragped fellows. T siFack
him as extmordinery, and in 8 way
significant, that (here should be 50
many men ot Geeen Fancy.

Murch to his dissppointment Le was
not phaced aesr Miss Cameron st
table. Tudesd she was seated as far
awny from him ps possibie, There was
n place set betweon bim and De Soto,
for symmeni v sake. Barnea con-
tluded. Tn this he was mistaken:
they hnd barely seated themselves
when Mrx, Colller remarked :

“Mr. Curtis’ secretury uspally joins
us here for coffee. He has his dinper
with my brother, und then, poor man,
vomes In for & brief period of relaxa-
tion. When my brother is in one of
Ils bl spells poor Mr, Loeb doesn't
have much time to himselt”

Loeh, the private secretary, eame In
for coffee. He wix a tall, spare man

of thirty, pallidly handsome, with |

dark, studlons eyes wnd feslares of an
unmisnkably Hebraie cnst, ns his
nnie might bave foreold.  His teeth

were marvelously white and his slow |

“ulle attructive, More than onee dur
ing the hour that Loeh spent with
them Harnes formed and dismissed a
stubborn  ever-recurring opinios  that
the wan was not & Jew, Certainly be
win nol an Amerfean Jow, Hie volee,
lils manner of spesch, his every aetinn
etmmgw] bltn ns obe bort and bred (i
a land far from Brondway samd ite
If o Jew he wan of he
It s measured from Row—
ol the curmal Orient.
ue the evoning wore ob \here
o Barmes the singulur  funey
thut this man wos the master and pat
sérvant of the bouse! Mo conld
b the ridienlons Whea ont of L
il

Hit was (o dopmrt al ton.

ARl n
the Jew
Andl

(eI H L

the

(151

The hour
Hrew nenr s he ol hod noe opporty-
Tor deipohed conversation wiilh
Citiberoin, e had listened (o her

Hity

Mins

Weight retarts to 0 Dowd’s sallles, amld
nni vl ot the ense gl eonipoidee
with whivh she met the witly Irish
lHan ol #ven terins

Not until the vory close of the eve.
ol resignm) hl-

ild - the opparty
to speak with her
and. 1o his

alog, nnd whin hie
wif 1o hopelesspes
Wiy came for bl
tlone. 8he eanglin his eye,
inpsement, made o JAlight
if e s, umohseryed by the olhers
it curlousty mperntive to bion There
wis o mistoking e wedaning of the
Bireet, Intense look that she guve him,

Hhie wag appealing o b o8 w
| viend—as one on whom slie could des
e |

The spieit of chivalry took possns-

flon of him, His blood leaped to the &fford to mnkesany slips.

|
' l 7/
g

“Gome and Sit Beslde Mo, Mr. Barnes”
Ghe Calied Out Gayly.

entl,  She nesded bim and be would
i Tkl e,
cllty that he conteivisd to hide the
exnltatlon that might have riined ev
erything |

While e was trylag to invent s pre
lext for deawlng her apart from the
pihers whe ¢nlmly ordered Van Dyke
to rebiniuiele Wi place on the coach

| besiile her to Rarnes,

Rlass mtopped Bl wuy 1o his Npse, An |

vl oot Bs g |

“Come ad st beside me,  Mr
Barmen,” she enllod out gayly, “1 will
ot bilte you or seeatch yon or harm |
you In any woyr, Ask Mr. O'Dowil,
widd he will tell you that T am qulte
doclle, 1 don't bite, do 1, Me. O Dowd

“You do” said O0'Doewd promptly.
“You do move than that, You devour,
Ieilpd T hiiwe to look In # mirror th
convinre mesolf that you haven't swal
loed me whole, That's another way
of tolting rou, Barnes, that ahe’ll ab-

| worh ywn entirely.”

Nixioiy or elplitorn

For n few minutes she chliled him
for his unseemly sversion. He was
beglnning to think that he had beon

L mistnken (g her wotive, ad tht after

table. The serving plates were of sl .
| thing | may say to you,

all e wan merely satlsfying hor van
Iy, Suddendy, and ax she smiled Into
hix eyes, she b, lowering her volee
slightly -

“Do net appear surprised at sny-
Smille as If
v ware Mering the siillest noosense.
Bo piueh depends upon i, M. Barnes.”

CHAPTER X,
The Prisoner of Green Fancy, and the
Lament aof Peter the Chauffeur,

He envied Mr, Rusheroft, The barn- |

stormer would have risen (o the ocen-
wion without so much as tha blinking
aof an eye. e did bls best, however,

‘unid, despite his eagerness, managed

to come off Talrly woll, Anyons out of
worshot wonld have thought that he
wits uttering some frifling lnavity |o-
Mol of (hese Words:

“Yon.may trest me. Ihaxe suseact. |

L (L | L

Anid It was with dim [

o) that somethifz wis wroog fere

“It Is lmpossible to explain pow,* Toe significunce of this warnlng grew

she mald “These poople are nol my
friends. T have no coe to turn to In
my predienment,”

“Yes, you bave* be broke in, and
Inughed rather bolsteroumaly for him.
He Telt that ihey wore being watched
In turs by every persoz In the room.

“Toplght—not an hoar ago—1 began
to feel that T could call upon you for
help. 1 began W relar.  Something
whispered to me thut [ was no longer
uiterly nlone. Oh, you will never
know what It Is to have your heart
Mghten as mine—but [ must contrel
myself, We are not to waste words"

“You have only to command wme,

Miss Cameron. No wore than 8 dozen |

words are pecessary. Tell me how |
can be of service to you."

“I shall try to communicate with
you In some way—tomorrow, I beg
of you, I lmplore you, do not desert
mwe. If [ can only be sure that you
win—*

“You may depend on me, no matter
what happens” sald he, and. looking
into her eyes, was bound forever.

“T have been thinking” she sabd
"“Yesterdny 1 made the discovery that
T—that 1 am actunlly a prisoner here,
Mr. Barnes, I—Smlie! Say something
sy

Together they laughed over the
meuningless remark he mude In re-
sponse to her communnl

“l1 am constanfly watched, If 1
venrinre outside the house I am almost
tmmedintely jolned by one of theso
wen,  You saw whitt hippens] yes-
terday. 1 nm dlgtract

“I will aek the nuthorities to stop
in amid—*

“No! You ate te do pothing of the
kind, The authoritlen wonlid never
il me If they came hore to search.”
(IE was hurd Tor Tan to stnlto ot that ')
SIE vt e soms way, If 1
eould steal ont of the hose—hmt that
I8 Impossihle” she lroke off with o
cnteh n her voley,

“Eupposo thut T wore to &tenl Into
the house,” he sald, o reckless Iight
In his evis,

"Oh, you conld never

“Well, T coult try. couldn't 1%
There was uothing funty 1y the
mark, hut they both Teaned baek nnl
Inughed heartily, “Leave It to me
Tell me where—"

*The place 1s guorded diy snd nlaht
The stoaltldest burglar In the world
could not eome within a stone's throw,
of the honwe."

[ *1E 18 us bad as WL thilt, we eannot
You think
you wre In ne Imnosdlute peril ¥

T um In no pedll ot ol unless 1
| bring It upon myself,” she sald signif-

Wi

ol iy

Hoeripd 1

roe-

cantly,
| "™Ihon a delay of n day or s vl
| ot malter”™  he  sald,  Crowning

| Lattives It to me. 1 owill fod a way. |

“Be enrefut ™ Do Suto came loung-
Ing up behind them,

“Forglve me for mtorrptiog. but 1

| quarters.  Poter, the king of chuuf-
fours, senda In word that the oare I8 in
an wmlable mood and champing to ha
off. Bo seldom 18 It In good hamor
that he—"
“I be on
Barnes, avlslog
past ten.
Miss Cawperon.”
He pressed her hand reassuringly
and left hor.
I Bhe had arvisen and was stnnding,
| stralght nnd slim by the corner of the

ntoopew”  exelnlnigl
“By Jove, It is hadf-

| don’t mingl

vayue but thmely wirning 1o Barnes

under reflection. Barnes was not slow
to appreciate the position In which
(t'[\md volunterily placed himself. A
'mn‘.l ar o =ign from bim woald be suf-
ficlent (o hring disaster gpon the Irish-

u few irretrievable woplds. The more
he thonght of it the more Tully eon
vinted wus he that there was wpothing |
te fear from O'Dowd.

Peter drove slowly, earefully over
the read down the mountain, Respond-
Ing to a suddea tnpulee, Bardes low-
ered one of the side seats in the ton-
nony ond moved cluser to the driver,

“How long have you been driving
for Mr. Curtis¥”

“Ever sinve be come up here, more'n
two years nga. Guess I'm golnk to get
the G. B, "fore loug, though. Seetns
that he's gettin' a new ear an' wants
an expert machinist to tnke hold of It
from the siart. 1 wim good enongh
to fiddle around with this second-hand |
pile o' Junk an’ the one he had Inst
vear, but 1 afn't qualified to hoodle
this here machine he's expectin’, so he
suyn. T guess they's been some loflu-
ence used agninst me, If the truth was
known, This new sec’viary he's got
cain't staminlek me,"”

“Why don't you see Mr, Curtly and
demund—"

“Siw im?™ snorted Peler, “AMight
ns well try to gee Napoleon Bonyporie
D't you know he was o slek mon Y™

“Certuinly. But he lan't so0 (1 that
e enn't attend to usluess, I8 he¥'

“Ele sure |, Parylisgd, they say.”

“Whut bas Mr. Loeb agninst yon, If
I may ask ™

"Well, I Hke this, T ain't In e
habit o' beln® ondered armun® as If |
was Jest nobody at oll, so when bhe
starts in to cuss me nhout somethin’
i weelt o so nge, T aps and tells him
' saumshy ke hend i e don't ke it
gk, e takes It hack all right, but
the flest thing T koow T get o eqll
down  From M, Colller,  Cotirse 1
touldn't tell her whnt 1 told the
sheeniy, speln’ ns she's n female, so 1
took It like o lnmb, Then they gits o
feller up hees to wash the enr. My
gorh, mixter, the durned ole rattletrop
mln't wath s baclet o water sl ol
RN T sonds word I to My, Curetls thot
If she hos fo be washed, 1T wash her,
Then's when I hears ubott the new
enr. Next day Mee Colller seudd for
we nn' T go in, She says ahie @gyesses
he'll fry the new wisher on the new
mnchine when it comes, an' It I keer to
stny on a8 washer [n his place she'll
be glnd to have me, I says I'd Hke to
huve o word with Mre, Cortls, if she
an' she says Mr. Curlls
ain't phie to see no one. So I guess

“I'mogoin® to be 1ot out”

| e under eommand feom royal lw:ul-'

An fden wos toking root ln Barcnes'
beain, but 1t wax too #oon to conslder
It Ihed,

“You may Mr, Loel s new ot hin
Joli ¥

"Well, h'e new upghore, My, Cup |
(e was down to New York nll last
winter beln' trented; you soe. He didn't

|r-mn-- up here tlll about five weoks |

I lind no iden—good night, '

fireplace, » contident smile on her lps. |

[ “If you nre (o be long In the nelgh-
!Inrhuml. My, Burnes,” siuld his hostoss,
yon mnst el us have you again”

“My stay In whort, T four, You hnve

| only to rovenl the falntest sign that 1
may come, however, and 'l hop lnto
my sevendongue boots before you can
utter Jock Robloson's Clirl®lun nnoe,
Good night, Mre. Van Dyke, 1 have

" Hor husband wa= killed in the

nge.  Loweh wos workin' fer bl most |
of the winter, glttin' up 0 book er
somethin’, I hear. Mr. Cortls' miod Is
all right, T guess, even If bhis body
aln'L"

“T see. Mr. Loeh enme up with him f
from New York." |
"Kereet, Him and Mr, O'Dowd and
Mr. De Soto bronght him up Bout the |
lnsi o Mareh, They was up here vis- |
Itin' last spring an' (he fall befors, Me,

Curtls s vary fond of both of "em."

“It seems 1o me that T have hegrd
that Bis son marcied O'Dowd’s slster”

“That's right. 8he'sa a widder now, |
Wnr
between Turkey un' them other coun. |
tries four or Ave years ago.”

“Really 1

“Yop. Him aml M. O'Dowd—his
own  brotherdadnw, ¥ Koow—wns
fightin® on the side of the Boolnrinns

| ¥oh ult In thunk for w wost delightful | und young Ashiley Curtls wys kiiun |

avening.'
The enr was walting ot the back of
e house,  O'Dowd walkod oot wiil

[ Burnes, thelr arine linked—as on o for
mrer ocenslan, Bavtes recalled,

[ *I' elibe ont 1o the gate with yon,*
(oald the Ieishman,  "Is a winding,
[ devious route the rond tales lhrnugh
the trees "

They enme In e, after many “hale
| pine® and right angles, to the gnte
wpenlng upon (he Kghway, Peter gol
| down from the sent te relogse the pad.
locked ehain nnd theow open the gate

O'Pawd lenned closer to Barnes nnd
lowered hils vales,

8o here, Barnes, T'm oo fool, and
for thut Feason T've gol sense snough
to know that vou're not either. I
den't know what's In your mind, nor
what you're trying to get Into it Hf
len't pleendy there. But '] say this to

you, man to men: Deu’t ot your
Imagination get the better of your
totntdon sense,  That's all. Take the

tp from me™

T am not Imagining anvthiog,
FDowd,” sald Busies quleily, “Whal
do you mennt”

“I menn fmet what | say, Tm givivg
you the tip for selfish renssus, 1f yon
tnke a hally fool of yourself. Tl have
to see you throngh the worst of It
and I8 & Job T don't relish.  Ponder
thut, wil ye, ot the way hotne ¥

Barnes did ponder 18 on the way
howe. There was hut one constrie

tlon to put wpon the remark: It was |

O'Dowd's way of lettiog hin know
that bhe could be depended upon for
spport If the worst enme (0 paas,
OTowd ovidently hnd not heon dae
colved hy the acitng that masked the
conversation on the couch. He knew
that Miss Cameran had sppealed to
Barnes, and that the latter had proms

Ilud th do everyihing In his power to

atlon, and doubticss meetificing his own
peivate lntezests. hehad uitersd the

| &upu-u.; thet this was the sity-

“Wik this =on Mr. Curtis' only
llg |

"So fer as T know, Flo left ilirsa it |
o kids, They was all hore with thely
mother Jest after the honse wis I‘ln
[ T |

“They will prabably come Into this
prou.-rh when Me, Cortls dles" suld

“8he's & Widder Now. Her Hushand
Was Killed In the War®

Baruex, keeplog (he excitement out of
hilx volee.

“More'ns Hkely.™

“Was he very rnu-wm m saw |
b =t ¥ ’

‘Iun'l.lll‘q_
1‘[1} he went W the eity.”

1] e It |km
To0' €. S8t a6k B | soll books for a living. It's something

|
ville
wan who bad risked his own-safety in | 5

| fifty dollars"
| viucingly doleful.

(T n tell yo,

Clittle man's  greeting,
Hnrk, T pee.

“"Sint seen hitn In more'n sl
He was fullin' then. That's|

“tth, 1 see
when he arrived the lnst of Murch?™
“1 was visltin® my slster up

: In Horn-
when he come back une -

ltke. This Jiot Loob says he wrote me

to meet ‘em ot Spanish Fuils but 1)

never got the letier, Like ns not the
durn foos got (he wddress wrong. 1
didn't know Mr, Curtix was hote till §
come back from my sister’s three days
later. 1 wouldn't 'a' had it huppen fer
Peler’s Lone wns con-

“And he hns been confined to his
room ever since? Poor old fellow!
It's hard, sn't 1t

It sure s Seems ke he'll never
be able to walk ag'ln. 1 wa= talkin' to
his nurse only the other duy. He says
It's a hopeless onse”

*Fortunately lis sister ean be here

L with bim."

she aln't nothin® Hke
“She's all fuss

“By gash,
bim"” confided Puter,

| an’ fenthors an’ hee (= Jest as slmple

as you er me, Nothin' fluffy pbout him,
" He sighed doeply. “T'm
Jest ns well plessed to 2o us pol,” he
went on.  “Mez, Colller's got a lot o
money of her own, an' she's got high-
falutin' New York Ideas that don't
moem to jibe with mioe”

Lang before they ciome to the tarn-
pike, Barnes had redeced his hundesd
nnd one suppositions toe the following
concrete convloslon s Green  Faney
wiis no longer in the hands of s orfg
tnnl owner for the good and suflielent
ronson thut Mre. Cortls was dend The
reil master of the house wns the man
known ns Loeh, Through O'Dowd he
had leasod the propecty from the wiil
owed dovghiterdn-dnw, and hod estab-
Hahed hhoself there, surrounided by
trustworthy hencheien, for the purpose
of enreying out sole dark and sinkster
project.

“1 suppose Mrs. Colller has spent o
great deal of twe up here with ber
birot her."

“First tlme she was ever herd, so
for ng I know," syld Peter, and Barnes
prowply ook up his weaving onee
more,

With one excepiion, he ﬂu'hh-d (4T
entite ctanpany al Green Funey wan
luvalved In the consplvacy., The ex-
coption wos Miss Camoepon. It was
gulte elenr to him thut she hnd been
misled or betrmyed Into her present
posliion ; thut u teap hwd been set for
her and she had walked lnto 1t bllod-
Iy, teustingly, This would seem to es
tublish, beyand question, that her eap-
ture and detention was vital to the ine
terests of the plstters; otherwise she
would not huve leen luréd to Green
Faney under the npressiot that sbie

| was to find herselt nmong friends and |

sunporters,  Hupporters!  That waord
startidd 0 new tealn of thought, He
conld hardly walt for the story that
was to fall from her lips.

"Ry the way, Peter, It hos Jugt oc-
curred to me that 1 may be able to
give you n job In cose you are let ont
by Mr, Ourile, 1 enn't say definltely
untll T have communicated with iy
shster, who s o stimer home o the
Borkshires.”

“IN be mwneh obiliged, sle Courde I
won'l sy n wonl. WHE T find you at
the tavern if T get my walkin' papers
soon '

“Nud, Stop In to see nie totiorrow if
yon hinppen to be pnssing.”

Barnes mald good night to the mnn
und entored the thvern o few minntes
luter,
fociog Lim was the MNttle
hook ngent,

"Hello, strunger,” greeted the and.
lorl.  “Been sashayiog In soclety, hoy?
Meet my friend Mr. Sprouse, Mr.
Burnes, Sl -m Bprouse ! Glve him
the Dickons !
Iy &t lis own Jost

Bprouge shook lpads with his vie-
m,

1 wis
Jones hore

Just saying to our friend
Mr. Harnos, that you Ihok
Uke a wore thun ordinarily lutelligent

man and thut if I had a chanes to hnzs

with you for u gunrter of un hoor I

conlill present s proposition—"

“Sotry, Mr. Sprouse, but [t ts halfe
pesl oloven o'clock, nnd [ am dog-tred.
You will huve to excuse me

“Tomorrow morning will suit me”
salil Sprouse eheerfully, *If It sults
yon."

CHAPTER XI,

Mr, Sprouse Abandons Literature at
an Early Hour in the Merning,
After ihrashing about In his hed for

sevin slecpless  lionre. Barnes arose

and gloomily hreakfpsted alons. Hp
was not discouraged over his fallure
to arrise ut anything tangible in the
shape of a plan of pctlon. Tt was In-
ennceivabile thiut he slioudd not be able
In very short onter to hring about the

relonse of the fulr guest of Green
Faney, There was pot the sllghtost
doubt In his mind that internationnl
affalrs  of constdernble lwportance

ware Involved und that the agents op-
erating at Green Fancy were tuder
definite grders,

Mr. Bprouse came into the dining

roont a8 he wos taking his lnst swilee

low of coffee.

“Ah good moralng” was the bland
“Up with the
Mind it 1 sit down here
ntd have my eges¥™ Hle pulled out n
chalr opposite Parnes and coolly sat
flown at the table.

sourly. “"Besides, I've finished my
| breakfust. Koep sour sent.” He start-
ed to rise.

“Sit down." sald Spronse quietly.
Romething In the man's volee and man-
ner struck Barues ns oddly tomlhw
mnmum-mmmnn
mum STgs hees investl:

L S

Putnam Jones was behind the |
| disk and
| the level

" Mr Jotes lnughed lond-
! o thut you were up at Green Funcy

ke E TR R R EEH

" s
“You can't soll me a set of Dickons F
ol this hour of the day" sald Barnes 'y

| patlng zou, Mr. Barnes,™ said the Hithe
' myn, ussmilingly, “Doa’t get sore,
There are i Jot of ihngs that you den't
and one of them is that I dom't

of a side Noe with me" He leaned
forward.  “T shall be quite frank with
yor, sie. J am a secret service man.
Yesterday I weni through your effects
upstalre, and last night 1 took the Hhe
erty of spying upon you, %o to speak,
while you were a guest at Greem
Faney."

“The deuce you say '™ cried Bornes,

“We will get right down to tacks™
snld  Sprovse. “My government—
whieh lsn't vours, by the way—sent
me up here five woeks ago on 4 oers
tnin undertaking. [ om supposed te
find out what le¢ hatching up st Green
Funcy. Having sutisfied myself that
you ure not connected with the gang
up there 1 cheerfully place myself im
vour hands, Mr, Barnes, You were at
Green Funey lnst night. So was L
You had an advaotage over me, how-
evor, for you were on the Inside apd
I was not™

“Confoum! your impudegpee! -

“One of my purposes in revenling
myself to you, Mr, Barne=, Is {0 warn
you to steer clénr of that erowd, You
iy fod yourself (n exesedingly het
witer Inter on If you don't. Another
purpese, and the renl one, I# to secure;
i posgible, your co-operation In beat-
Ing the game up there. You ecan help
me, and In helpiog me You may be in-
strumental In righting one of the

gravest wrongs the worll has ever
known."
"Wl you he good epnongh, Mr.

Sprouse, to tell me fust what you are
trying to get at? ! know nothing what-
ever ppalnst Mre, Curtis and  his
felends, You nesume a groat deal—"

“Pigruse me, Mr, Barmes, T admit
that yon don't know anyihing agninet
them, bt youn suspect n whole lot. To
legln with, yon syspect that two mea
wore shot to denih because they were
in wrong with sowemme ot Greea
Faney, Now 1 conld toll yom whae
these two mien veally wers and why

ey were shot, But T sha'n't do any-
thing of the sort—at lenst not at pros-
ent.”

Marnes  was  lmpressod,  “Perhopa

vou will eondeseend to tell me wha
you are, Mr, Sprouse, T s very mueh
in the dark.”

“T am n speclnl agont—but not

spy, sir—of a government that In
friendly to yours, 1 pm known e
Wishington, My eredontinle nre not

to be questionsl, At present it would
b mnwlse for me o revenl the pame
of my government, ¥ dure sux It 1}
oo affard to tewst you, Mr. Barnes,
you ean afford to trust sue,  Theve Is
too muel mi stuke for me to thkoe the
slightest chanee with any tiin. 1 wm
ready to chnnee you, siv, I you will
do the sime by e

"Well,” began Barnes  deliberately,
“I guess you will have o inke =
chanee with me, Mr, Sprouse, for I re-
fuse to commlt’ mysellf uwotll 1 know
exnctly what you nre up to

“In the Orst place, Mr, Domes,” sald
Sprouse, salting his egge, “vou hnve
been thinking that T was sont down
from Green Fancy to spy on yowm
Isn't that se?™

I wm answerlng no questions, Mr.
Spronse.”

“Yon were wrong,” =alil Spronse, as
It Baroes had asgwered o the afie
matlve, *T am worklng on gy own,
You may have obsorved that 1 dikd not
aerompany the shorifs poske todny.
1 was up In Horoville gelting the finanl
word from New York that you were on
I telophoned 1o New York.
Elesen dollnrs and sistr ~asts, You
were under suapiclon until T ung up
the receiver, | may say."”

“Jones bas heen tolking to you™
snld Barnes, “But you #ald n moment
lnst night., Not hy iovitetion, T take
"

T luvited myself,” sulil Sprewse sue-
vinctly. “Are you Inclined te favor
my proposivion’?” .

“You havent wmude one”

“By suggostion, Mr. Bames, Tt In
quite [mpos=ibie for me 1o get inslde
that house. Tou appenr to bave the
entree, You are working ln (he dirk,
pucssing ot everyihing. T om goess.
Ing #t nothing. By combining forces
we whould bring this thing to a head,
nnid—"

“Just 8 moment. You expict me (e
nhuse the hosplinlity of—"

“1 shinll have to spesk plaloly, T
0" He lepned forwurd,  fakng
Burties with n pulr of steady, earmest
eyes, “Bix months ngo a certain roynl
house In Burope was despolled of its
Jeweln, Its privy senl, 1is most proclons
ftate dovmtoents pind e ehurter, They
banve boen trooed to the Unlied Stntes,

I niy here to recover them, That Ie
the founduation of my slory, Mr.

Barnes,
Continued noxt Salurday.)

ﬁubﬁbﬁ acquaintedwith
you, results mmwrhg
yourwant may be’
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You expest the lecal mer-
chants 10 take your prod
HaAp them do it with your I:l
ronage—>duild up Marion cous- t
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