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I Meet the Foe and Fall.

2 o'clock the last door In
the cust ante-chamber gave
way before our resolute ad-
vance, and | stood vie.
tortous and dusty in the
. & recoss at the top of the lant stair-
L 7. Beyond the twentleth century

leres of a thirteenth century
Lrway lay the gonl we sought. 1
" tated briefly before drawing thein
.t and taking the fnal plunge.
A matter of fa-t. | was beginning

: feel ashamed of myself. Suppose
that she really had a  hoadache!
What an uncouth, pusillanimous

beute 1—

Just then, even as wry hand fell
. upon the curtains, they were mnatched
@side and 1 jound myscll staring into
4he vivid, uplifted face of the lady
ho had deflod me and would con-
Minue to do so If my suddenly active
ptiona counted for anything.

I saw nothing but the dark, indig-
nt, Imperious eyes, They fairly
hered me.

“l beg your pardon,’” 1 began, nnd
1hen discovered that | was not woear-
l:n a cap. It was most disconcert-

you would come,” she sald, very
coldly and very lavelly. p
“It—it wns neceasary, madam,” 1
replied as best | could. “You defied
1 think you should have appre-
clated my position—my motives—er

n!WeII. now that you are here, Mr.
‘Bmart, may | be so bold as to inquire
Ahat you are golng to do ubout it ?."
= | reflectsnd, I think, if you don’t
ind, I'll coms in and sit down. That
aa n deuce of a rap | Kot across
toss, 1 am sure to be n great
more lenient and agreeable |f
asked to come in and see you
ntally, 1 thought I'd atep up to
ré how your hendache is getting
" Better, 1 hope?”’
[ She turned her face away
ipected a smile.
“if -you chooss to hgng your old
fle toypleces In order to satisfy &
curlosity, Mr., Smart, I
Ehave nothing more to say.” she sald,
Pac me again—still omioously, to

deapair, 4
-‘.li.ouonnl it all, she was such a

slim, belplens little thing—and all
ane agelnat a mob of burly ruf-

I sus-

“You are a most unreasonable
man,” ahs said, throwing open a small
door st the end of the hall. “1 am

1 bly  di wnted In you. You
m‘:od'lé m'“fo"‘mec and sensible and

amiab
But | was dumb, 1 stood just in-
side the door of the imost remarkable
ment it has ever been my govod
une to look upon. My nenses
. Was | awake? Was this
' part. of the bleak, sinister, weather-
| wiraoked castle in which 1 was striving
’ so0 hard to find & comfortable cor-

ner?
“Well 7" ahe demunded relentieasly.
“By the Lord larry,” 1 began, find-
' Yng my tonguo only to lose it again.
My bewllderment increased, and for
©am ancellent rsason.

The room was ocompletely fur-
‘nished, bedecked and rendered habit-
wble by a bundred and ene articles

that were mysteriously misaing from
my slde of the canstle, Hugs, tapes-
ourtalna of the rarest quality;
couches, and cushions; tables,
und cheats that would have
the eyes of the most conser-
collector of antiques to bul
t wonder—but greed; stands,
] brasses, _bronzes, porce-
D byt why ml‘umlﬂ On the
depive caken centre tuble stood the
p pllver vase we had missed
the second day of our ocoupancy,
it was filled with fresh yellow
Rrons I sniffed, ‘Their fragrance
3t td the room.
r #0 completa had been the rifiing
af my seoms by the devated yandaln
in r efforta to make this lady cosy
Z comfortable that they did not
a sllver-framed photograph
ny dear mother! Her aweet face
gaze as It awept the mantel-
bensath which a coal fire
o pd merrily. 1 min not quite sure,
but I think I repeated “by the Lord
once if not twice befors I
t myself up.
ried to lmila‘m
' you here.” 1 sald.
by "'fr:wuiuln't expect me to live In
tiis awful place without some of the
s and conveniences of life, Mr.
Smart™ she sald deflantly.
¥ U wtaainly not,* I aanld, promptly.
‘&1 am'sffre that you will excuse me,
hawever, If | gloat, 1 wan afraid we
» had lost all these thines. You've no
jdea how relleved [ am to find them
all safe and sound In my—in their
proper place. ! was berinning to dis-
trust the Bchmicks. Now I am con-
 wineed of their interrity!
.- #“0Of ecourse, Mr. Bmart, T shall pay
for everything—down to the
lest trifie—when the time comes
> me to leave this place. [ have
- W strict account of"—-
th Aurned away, with a heaten
droop of the proud little head, snd
& 1 won shamed, =
e will sit down If you'll lst ma,
.sald L feeling that T wouldn't appear
K ntie If 1 was sitting,
" The chalrs a1l belong
< 1o you

co W'mosorry vou pnt it in that wav.

L They are -yours as long 08 you choows

vio-+t0 eccupy & furnished apartment
.

-

1 “How—how cozy

feo.

S0 have been very selfish, and cat-
tish, and Inconslderate, Mr. Bamrt.
You soe, I'm a apoilt chlld. T've al-
ways had my own way In everything

You must look upon me as a very
"Morrid, sneaking, conspiring parson,
“and T—=I really think you ought to
b ma oul.”

. ng mb once more she sald: “Tf
wit down, Mr. Hmart, and ba

you wi
* t and generous with me, [ shall
' '\ to ain averything,
n

.
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my husBand would be likely to look
for m»."

“"Your husband? Look for you?"

“Yes, I shall be quite frank with
you. My husband and | have separ-
ated, A provisional divorce was
granted, however, just weven monpths
ago. The fnal decres cannot be
issued for one year'

“But why should you hide
hm?"

“The--the court gave him the cus-
tody of our child during the proba-
hnve ran awny

from

with her. They looking for ma
everywhere, That s why 1 came
here, Do you understand?"’

“Then, | take It
the court granted him the divoreo
and not you,” | sald, experiencing
n sudden chill abiout the heart, "You
were deprived of the child, 1 wee.
Dear me!”™

“You ara mistaken,”
flash in her eyen. It wias an Aus-
trian court. The (fount=my husband,
I should say—is an Austrian subject,
His Interests must be protected.” She
#ald this with n sneer on her pretty
lips. “You mee, my father, knowing
him now for what he really s, has
refused to pay over to him something
ke a milllon dollare, still due for the
murringe settiement. The ¥'ount con-
tends that It Is o Just and legnl debt
nnd the court supporss him to this
extent: The child is to be his until
the debt s cleared up, or something
to that offect, [ really don't under-
#tand the legal complications in-
\i.-:vo-d. Perbaps It were better if 1
J"

“I mee,” mald 1, scornful in spite of
mymelf. “One of those happy inters
national marriages whoere o bride is
thrown' In for good measure with a
couple of millions, Won't we ever
learn!™

“That's It precisely,” she sald, with
the utmost calmness and candor,
“American dollars and an American
girl In exchange for a title, a lot of
debts and a rulned life"”

“And they ulways turn out juat
this way. What a lot of blithering
fools we have in the land of the free
and the home of the knave!™

“My father objected to the whole
arrangement from the first, so you
muxt not speak of him as o knave™
she protested.  “He doesn't like
sounts and such thinen*

“1 don't mee that 1 helps matters, 1
can  hardly substitute the word
‘brave' for the one [ used,” sald I,
trying to concenl my dingunsi.

CPlease  don't  mibsunderstand me,
Mr, Mmart,” she sald haughtily, *1
am not asking for pity, 1 made my
bed and 1 shall le in it. The only
thing 1 ask of you in—well, kindness,"

#he ssemed 1o falter again, and
once more | waa al her feet, figura-
tively speaking.

“You are in distress, In dread of
pomething, madam,” 1 cried. “Con-
sider me your friend."

She shook her hend ruefully. “You
poor man! You don't know what
you are in for, I fear. Walt till 1
have told you everything. Three
woeka ago 1 Inld myself lable to im-
prisonment and heaven knows what
elne by abducting my little girl. That
a rénlly what [t comoes to—abduction.
The court has ordered my arrest, and
all sorta of police peraona ure mﬂh_-
ing Bigh and low for me. Now don't
you see your peril? If they find me
hera, you will be in a dreadful pre-
dlieament. You will be charged with
eriminal complieity, or whatever it
in called, and—oh, it will be dread-
fully unpleasant for you, Mr, Bmart,

“Pray do not conslder my position
at all,* T managed to say, with a
resoluts assumption of gallantry. “T—
T shall ba perfectly abla to look out
for myself—that is, to explain every-
thing If 1t should come to the worst."

I was stunned.

she wsuld, o

1 could not help adding, however: “I
cortalnly hope, however, that they
don't get on to your trall and"— |

stopped in confusion.

“And find me here™ she completed
gloomlily,

“And take the chtld away from
you,” 1 made haste to explain.

A ferce light finmed In her eyan, *'I
should—kill>-some one before that
could happen,” she cried out, clench-
ing her hands,

"T—1 bex of you, madam, don't
work yourself into a—a state,” I Im-
plored, In considerabls trepidation.
“Nothing like that can happen, be-
lieve me. I"—-

“Oh, what do you know about it™
ahe sxclaimad, with most unnecernary
vehemence, I thought. “He wants
the chlld and-—-and—well, you can
see why ha warits her, can't you? He
in making the most deaperate afforts
to racover her. Max suym the news.
papers are full of the—the scandal,
They are depicting me as a bralnieas,

law-defylng Americin without sense °

of love, honor or respect. [ don't
mind that, however. Tt is to he ex-
pected.  They all describe the (Count
as o long-suffering, honorable, dread-
fully maltreated person and are doing
what they can to help him In the
prosecution of the sesarch. My mother,
who I8 in Parls, Ia belng shadowad;
my two big brothers are baing
wiatched; my luwyers Iin Vienna are

being trallad everywhere—oh, 1t s
renlly u most dreadful thing. Nut
but 1 will not give her up! She is

mine, He doean’t love her. He doesn't
love me. He dosen’t love anything in
the world but himself and his cig-
aretien. 1 knmow, for I've pald for
his cigarottes for nearly thres yoars.
He has actually ridiculed me fn court
¢irclea, he has defamned me, snubbed
me, humiliated me, cursed me, You
cannot imaygine what it has besn like,
Omes he straeck me in'

“Btruck you!" 1 eried.

"in the presence of his sister and
hier husband. But I must not djs-
tress you with sordid detnils. SufMee

it to say, I turned at last ke ton
proverblal worm., | applied for o
divorce ten Tonths ago, Tt was

wranted, provislonally, as 1'say, He
in n degemerate. He was unfalthful
o ma In every menne of the word.
ut In spite of all that, the eourt In
sranting ma the saparation tonk ocs
casion to placate natlonal henor by
kiving him the ohlld during the year,
vending the final dispositice of the
case, Of course, sverything dependb
on father's attitude In respect to the
money. You see what T mean? A
month ago 1 heard from friends
Vienna that he was shamefully neg-
lecting our—my baly, so 1 took this
awful, this perfectly hizarre way of
griting her ocut of his hands. oN-
pesion Is nine points In the law, you
e s

“Alap!"” Interrupted I, shaking my
hend, “"Thers |8 more than ons wey
in look at the law. I'm afrald you
have got yourssif Into a serjous—er -

m bers, Mr, Bmart, bacauss It Kie."
15 the last place In the worid where Plg: don't care,” she sald deflanily.
§id b
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“It is the law's fault for not prohib-
ting such murriages as ours. Oh, 1
Kknow | must seem awfully foolish
and idiotle to you, but—but It's too
Inte now to back out, lep't 0

I did not mean to say It, but 1 did-—
and I sald it with some conviction:
“It ! You must he protected.”

“Thank you, thank you!" she eried,
clasping and unciasping  her Jittis
hande. 1 found myself wondering If
the brute had dpred to strike her on
that =oft, pink cheek!

Buddenly u horrible thought struck
ma with stunning foree,

“Don't tell me that your—your hus-
band s the man who ownod this
cuatle up to a week ago,” 1 cried.
“Count James Hohendahl 7

she shook her head. “No, Ho is
not the man." Beelng that T walted
for her to go on, sha resumed: “l
know (‘ount James quite well, how-
ever. He Is my husband's closest
friend."”

“Good heaven,” =ald I, In quick ed

alarm. *“That complicstes matiprs,
dossn’t (t7 He may come here: at
any time."” .

“It imn‘'t Hkely, Mr. Bmart, To be
perfectly honest with you, I walted
until [ heard you had buught the cas-
tle before coming hers myself. We
were In hiding at the house of n
friend In Linz up to a week ago, |
did not think it right or fair to sub-
ject them to the notoriety er the peril
that was sure to follow If the offigers
took It inte their heads to look ifor
me there. The duy you bought the
castle 1 decided that it was the nafest
place for me to stay until the danger
blows over, or untll father can ar-
range to smuggle me out of this aw-
ful country. That very night we were
brought here in a motor. Dear old
Conrad and Mra. Behmick took mae
in. They have been perfectly ador-
able, all of them."

“May 1 inquire, madam,” msuld 1
stiffly, “how you came to select my
abode as vour hiding place?”

“Oh, 1 have forgotten to tell you
that we lived here one whole sum-
mer just after we Wwere marriel.
Count Hohendahl let us have the
cantle for our—our honeymoan, He
wns here a preat deal of the time,
All sorts of horrid, nasty, snobbish
people were here to help us enjoy
our honeymoon. [ shall never forget
that dreadful summer. .My only
friends were the Schmicks. Fvery
one else ignored and deapised e,
and they all borrowed, won or stola
money from me, 1 waa eompelled 1o
play bridgs for utrociously high
stakes without knowing one oard
from the other, But, nn 1 say, the
Behmicks loved me. You wee they
were in the fumily ages and ages agd
bhefore T was born.” =

“The family? What family? :

“The Rothhoafen family. Haven't
they told you that my ml-:nqa;
mother was & Rothhoefen? No?
Well, she was, [ belong to the third
generation  of American-born  de-
pcendants, Doran't it simplify mat-
ters, knowing thia?"

sImmensely,” said T, In something
of a dage.

“And so I came here, Mr. Bmart,
where hundreds of my ancestors mpent
their honeymoun, most of them per-
haps as unhappy as I and whore |
knew @ fellow countryman was n
live for a while in order to get i plaot
for a new story. You aee, | thought
1 might be a great help to you in the
shape of suggeation.”

“I'd rather not tell you my name,
reallly can't matter,

Mr., Bmart. It
yon know. Tve though! It all out
very carefully, and I've decided that

It is not best for you to Know. You
see, If vou don't know whao It ia yon
are sheltering the couria ean't hold
you to aeccount. You will he quite
innocent of deliberately contriving to
defaat the law. No, 1 shall not tell
you my nume, nor my husband's, nor
my father's, If you'd like to kaow,
however, | will tell you my baby'a
name, Hhe's two years old and 1
think ahe’ll like you to ¢all her Rose-
mary.”

“Homemary,” 1 repented.
am | 10 endl yon?"

“Eyven my enemies call me Count-
enp,” mhe sald coldly.

Oh” sald 1, more respectfully, *I
n]. When am 1 to have the pleasurs

meoting the lesa particular Rose-

ry™

“T Mdn't mean 1o be horrlid,” she
sald plaintively. “Please overlook it,
Mr. Smart. If you are very, very
ulet 1 think you may sec hor now,

hn in anleep.”

"I mny frhbh-n her If she awakes,'
I sald in haste, remembering my an-
tipathy o bables.

Novertheless | wos led through »
couple of bare, unfurnished rooms in-
to & sunny, perfectly adorable nur-
oursemald—English, at =

“And what

wry, A
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glunee—arose from her seat o the
window and held a cautious Anger to
her lipse In the middle of a bed that
would have accommaodiated an entire
fumily, was the sleeping Hoseinary
0 tiny, rosy-chesked, vellow halred
atom bounded on four sides by yarda
of matiress,

I mtood over her timorously and
stared. The Countess put one knee
upon the mattress and, leaning far
over, Kissed a little paw. 1 blinked,
like a confounded boohy,

Then we stole out of the room,

1 offered her everything that the
castle afforded in the way of loyalty
and luxury,

“And we'll have n telephone in the
main hall before the end of a weak,"
1 concluded beamingly,

Her face clouded. *“Oh, I'd much
rather have It in my hallway, If you
don't mind, You see, 1 can't very well
go downstalrs every time I want to
use the phone, and It will be a nul-
nance sending for me when I'm want-

T promfsed to put the Instrument In
her hall, and not to have an exten-
slon to my roomp for fear of creating
susnpleton, Almo the electric Lell sys-
tem was to be put In Just as she
wanted It 1o be, Anid a lot of other
things that do not scemn to come to
mind at this moment,

I left in a daze at half-past 8 to
send Britton up with all the late nov-
els and mogngines and a big box of
my special clenretton,

CHAPTER V.,

1 Discuss Matrimony.
Rgg| COPENDYKE und 1 tried to
do a littln work that eve-

ning, but neither of us
seemed quite capable of
concontration,

“They will yank us all up for ald-
ing and “Setting,’” he proclaimed, try-
Ing to focus his eves on the short-
hand book he was fumbling.

“You wouldn't have me turn her
over to the law, would you?' 1 de-
munded crossly. “Pleans don't forget
that we are Americans.”

“I don't,” suld he, "“That's what
worrles e most of all”

“Well,” suld 1 loftily, "we'll see'"

1lay awako half the night morbidly
Lerating the Amsrican futher who s
po ufrnid of his wife that he lets her
bully him inte sacrificing t‘tlr Joint
flaah and bleod upon the altar of
sociul ambition. _She had sald that
her father was wed to the match
from the beginning. Than why, In
tho nume of heaven, wasn't e man
enoligh to put a stop to W7

The next morning [ set my laborers
to work putting guest rooms into
shape for the coming of the Hazsards
and tl:e four friends whoe were to be
with them fur the week os my guests,
They wore to arrive on the nest day
bt one, which gieve me ampla e
1 consult u furniture dealer. | wouwic
have to buy at least six new beds
und everything cisa with which to
comfortably equip as many bed
clhiambers,

At twelve [ climbed the tortunus
atairs leading to the Countess’s apart-
taentn. Bhe opensd the door herself
In respunss Lo my rapping.

“I neglected to mention yesterday
that [ am expecting a houseful of
guests in & day or two,” 1 sakl, after
she hud given me o very cordlal greet-
Ing.

“Ciuents ™' she cried In dlamay, “Oh,
dear! Can't you put them off 7"

*1 have hopes that they won't be
nhls to stand the workmen banging
around all duy,” 1| confessed, some.
what gulitily.

“Waomen In the party®”

“Twi, 1 belleve, 1loth narried and
qualitled to expreoss opinione”

“They will be sure 1o Doge me out,’”

she  sald  ruefull "Women are
dreadinl nosers

“Doan't worry,” [ sald, “"We'll got a
lot of new puadlocks for the doors

downstales and yvou'll be as safe ns
aan be, If vou'tlt only keep quiet*”

“Hut 1 don't see why | should ba
made to mope hare all day and all
night like a slck ont, holding my
hand over Nosemary's mouth when
sha woants to cry and mussling poor
Jinko so that he"

“My dear Countess,” T Interrupted
slernly, “you should not forget thot
theae othor guests of mine are Invited
heve '

“I'tl try to ba nics and senaibls,
and T will be aw still s o movse all
the thing they're here. Ut you must
poemise to come up every day and
Wive me the wossip. You can steal up,
can't you? BSurreptitiously*

“I'vee beon trying to recall all of tha
aolable matriages wr bad Ia New

ho

York thres years ago,” «Md 1. “You
don't seem to AL In with any of the
International affalrs 1 can bring to

mind.*

“You promised you wouldn’t bother
about that, Mr. Smart,” she ravd
severaly,

“Of courss you wers married 1a
New York

"I A very niea church just oft
Firth uvenwe, if that will help you
any,” she sald.

“Siranger things have happensd
than that you should patch up your
difficulties and go back to live with
your husband.”

She uttercd a little vry of revuals
son, The dreamy lght died in hee
evon and she transfixed mo with o
ook of Iindignation,

“How dare  sou sugeest such a
thing! How dare you speak to me
in that way! You-l ought to order
you out of this room and never-—
never'—

My luminous smile checked the
outburst.

“Splendid!™ 1 erled,
me that it ean never happen,”

“You spoke of bim as iy husband,”
rhe madd,  “"He s not my husband,
leane be good enough to remembor
thut”

“It will be eany, | ansure you, May
I therefors venture the hope that If
you ever decide to inarry again you'll
give some deserving American a
chunee 1o make yod his qgueen?
You'll find it better than being =n
vcountess, 1 belleve,”

“I shall never goarrey, Mr, Smart,”
she anld with deciston. “Never, never
maradnn will T et Into w mess that is so
hard to get ouwt of. 1 can say this to
youl because P've heard you are a
bachelor, You can't tnke offenne.”

"1 fondly hope to die a bachelor,”
eald 1 with humility,

L L] L] L] [ ] L

At dinner that evening [ asked
Poopendyke point blank if he could
call to mind o mecriage in New York
woclety that might At the principals
in this puzzing cawse,

He hemmes and hawed and ap-
peared to be greatly confused.

“Heally, sir, [—1—really, |I"—

“You make It a point 1o réad all of
the moclety news” | explained, “and

“You convince

.

y you are a great hand for remember.

ing names and facen, Think hard.”

“As a matter of fact, Mr, Bmart, |
do remember thin particulur marriage
very clearly,” sald he, looking down
at hin plats,

“You do?' 1 shouted eagerly. The
new footman stared. “Hplendid! Tell
me, who is she—or was she?

My secretary looked me steadlly In
the eye,

“I'm sorry, sir, but—but T can't do
it. 1 promised her this morning |
wouldn't 1st It be dragged out of me
with red hot tongs.”

CHAPTER VI.
I Receive Visitors.

NN H . eant wing of the castle

] was as still as & mouse on

rived,
And yet 1 trambled. My
secrel seamed (0 be safely planted,

the day my house party ar-

but what would the harvess be? T |

knew [ should watch those upper
windows with hypnotic seal, and lin-
ten with straining ears for thea In-
evitable squall of a child or the bark
of u dog. My brain ran riot with in-
ciplont subterfuges, excuses, wpulo-
gies and lies with which my position
wans to be sustalned.

There would not be a minute during
the week to come when I would be
perfectly free 1o call my soul my
own, and as for nervea! well, with
goodl luck they might endure the
mirain.

Kisie Huazsard presented me Lo her
friends and, with lordly generusity,
I presentod the vastie to them. Her
hushand, Dr. George, thanked ma for
saving all thelr lives and then, feal-
ing & druft, turned up hian cout cul-
lur wnd informed me that we'd all
die If 1 didn't have the cracks
stopped up. He ssemed unnecessar-
fly testy about It.

There wan & Russian baron, the last
aylluble of whose nams was vitch,
the first tive evading me in & per-
petusl chuss up wnd down the ul-
phabaet. For brevity's sake, I'll call
hMm Umovitch, Then there was &
Vienness gentleman of twenty-alx or
eight (I heard), but who looked
forty. 1 found myself wondering
how dear, puritanie, little Elsle Has-
gard could have fallen in with two
such unemiable wrecks as thess fal-
lows appeared to be at first sight.

The Austrian's name was Pless,
He waa a plain mister. The mors I
maw of him thea first afiernoon the
more | wondered at George Has-
gard's carelesansss. Then there were
two very bpight and charming Am-
ericann, the Billy Smithe, He was
connecied with the American Em-
bassy at Vienna, and ! llked him
from the start, They called his wife
“Betty Billly."”

After luncheon | got Elsle off In &
corner and plied her with questions
concerning r friends, The Billy
Smiths were easlly accountsd for.
They belonged to the most exclusive
sot In New York and Newport. He
had an Incomprehensible lot of
money and a tasts for the diplo-
matlie service. Some day ha would
be an Ambassador. Tha Haron was
in the Hussiun Fmbassy and was
raully a very nies boy.

“"Roy?' | exclaimed.

“He In not more than thirty,"” sald
she. “You wouldn't call that old.”
There was nothing I could say to
that and still ba & perfect host. But
to you | declarsa that he wasn't a
day under fifty. How blind women
can bha! Or is sllly the word?

From whers wa sat the fAgura of
Mr. "lesw wan plainly vislble in tha
logia. Ha wan alone, lsaning
ngainst tha low wall and looking
down upon the river. He puffed
Idly at u clgarette. His coal black
halr grew very sieek on his amullish
hewd wnd his shoulders wers rather
high, us If pinched upward by a
tendency to defy a weak spine

“And this Mr. Plass, who is he™

Flslse was looking at the rakish
young man wth a pitying axpression
in her tender blus ayes.

“"Poor fellow,” she sighed, "“Ha In
In great troubla, John. We hoped
that If we got hirm off hers whars it
i gquiot ha might be able to forget,
Oh, but I am not supposed to tell you
n word of the mtory! We ars ol
awarn to seerecy. It was only on that
condition that ha consanted to come
with w*

“Indead "

She hesitated, uncomfortably placed

Hunted Trouble in Europe | —

beilwesn two duties
him and one to me

“It im only falr, fohn, that veu
should know that I'less Is not his
real name,”" sho sald, lowering her
volee, “Hut, of course, we stand
sponsor for him, so it is all right."

“"Your word Is sufficlont, Elsie."

“HIS e in o n Liageay,” shs whis.
pered.  “His heart Ia broken, I firmly
bolleve, OK!*

The Nilly Smiths came up.  KEisle
procesded to withdraw into herself

“We were speaking of Mr losn,™
fuld I “He has n broken heart.”

“Well” sald Elsle doggedly, “I'm
determined to tell this much:  His
name Isn't Pless, His wife got a
divoren from him, and now shie haas
taken thelr child and run off with it
:n;llmthnr can't find- what's the mat-
or!

My oyes were almost popplng from
my hend,

“In<lm ho a count?™ I erfed,

Hilly Bmith regarded me speculn-
tvely., “1 daresay Mr, Smart has
read all about the affeir In the news-
Ppapern.  They've had nothing else
lately. I won't say ho in a count, and
I won't may he isn't, We'rs bound
by a deep, dark, sinister oath, sealed
with blood."

“The poor fallow (n almost dis-
tracted,  Heally, Mr. Hmart, we
planned this little visit here simply
in order te- 4o take him out of him-
self for o whila, It has been such n
tragedy for him. He worshipped the
child.” It wan Mrs, Billy who spoke.

“And the mother made way with
hin 1 I queried, resorting to & sud-
de ly acquired cunning.

"It Is u girl,” sald Eixio In & loud
whisper, *“The lovellest girl. The
mother appeared In Vienna about
three weeks or & month ago and—
whiff! Off goos the child. Abduct
~kidnapped! And the court ha
granted him the custody of the child.
That's what makes It =m0 terrible, If
she ls caught anywhers in Europe -
well, [ don't know what may happen
to her. It is just such silly ncts as
this that make American girls the
laughing stocks of the whole world.
I give you my word | am almost
amam«ad to have peopla polnt ms out
?’onh!.'.‘!' Thera goes an American.

To my disgust, the thres of them
refused to enlightan mo further as to
tha history, dentity or charactesr of
withor Mr. or Mrs, Pless, but of
vourse T knew that I was entertain-
ing under my roof, by the most ex-
traordinary colncldence, the Count
and Countess of Something- or-other,
who were nt war, und the child they
ware Aghting for with motives of an
entirely different nature.

Right or wrong, my sympathies
wore with the refugee In the lonely
cant wing.. [ was all the more deter-
mined mow to shield her as far as It
iny In my power to do so, and to de-
fﬂdmhr Il the worst were to "

» Pless openly made love to Kiste
and the Haron openly made love to
comittal Buch
commit chalor, 1
with tha two -Mndonwmm'
and we had quite & reckiess b of
It, t Inullh uninterrupted devil-

Al t the wth of Ameri-
can dentistry In ropean capitals,
the way ons has his nalls manicured
In Germany, the upset price of hot-
house strawberries and sundry other
toplen of similar plquancy. Elsie In-
vited all of us to a welsh rarsbit
2:;!;';2; w‘r. kiving at slevan-thirty,

Y ®ot to work at t

bridge table. »

It wan absolutely necessary for the
Countesa to know that her sx-hus-
band was in the castle. | would have
to manage In mome way to mec her
hefore the evening wum over. The
leant carelessness, the smaliest slip
might prove the undoing of both of
ue. On an excuse of lotters to write
I laft my guests.

Ten minuter later T was snsaking
up the Interminable stalrways In the
sepulchral cant wing. Mr. Poopen-
dyke stood guard ow at the pad-
locked doors, holding tha keys,

Bomewhat timorously 1 knocked at
the Countess's door.

The Countess's French maild pesred
out at ine,

“Madama has request ma to inform
m'sleur that she known the Count is
bnre, and will you be mso good as to
call to-morrow morning. Hhe has
gone to bed” [

“What?, She knows Din's hers
Who brought the information?” *

“The bountiful Max, m'sleur. Ie
bring It with dejeuner, agaln with
dinner, and but now with the bot
water, m'sieur."”

When [ reached the room whaere
the guests wers assembled [ found
Mr. Pless and the Baron Umoviteh
eagagad In an acrimonious disputs
over a question of bridge etiquetts.
Buddenly Mr, Pless threw his cards
down and left the table, without a
word of apology to the two ladies,
whn lookad more hurt than appalled.

He said ha was going to bad, but
noticed that he took himsell off In
the direction of tha moonlit loggia.
Wa were still discussing his defection
in subdued tonss—with the sxception
of tha irats baron-—when hs re-en-
tared the room. The expression on
hia face was mocking, even sccusing.
Mrecting hin words to me, he uttered
a lazy Indictment,

“Are thera real spirita In  your
castle, Mr. Hmart, or have you RAesh
and blood mediums who roam about
In white night dresses to study the
moods of the moon from the dizslest
ramparts?’

Confound his insolance!
Bt me!

Hhe owed one Lo

He winked

CHAPTER VII.
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sald T the next morning,

“whilel am willing toad.

true, thera atill remains
the tinhappy fact that you were very
near Lo upsstting sverything lsst
I¥. The moan was very full, you'll
remamber. Fortunately he was too
far away from yvour window to rocog-
might'——

“Hut I've told you twica that | held
my hand over Jinkn's pose and he
are really most unroasonable about
it. The dog had to have a breath
of freah air,”

I Resort to Diplomacy.
mit that all you say Is
night. Mr, Pless saw you quite plain.
nise you. Think how easy It
just couldn’t bark, Mr. Bmart. You
“And now will you be geod lo.lnuﬂ

I feared. 1 suxgested W, of course,

------- OO0

to tell ma who | am?* she asked
arer a few minutes, “That 's, who
am 1 supposed to be?

“Oh' sald I uneasily,
really nobdy.  You are
wife ™

“What! Does Britton know 17

“Yeu,' muld I, with a wry smile
“Heo took & moan advantage of mn
I the presence of George Hanened not
an hour ago, and asked for a raise
In wages on acconnt of his wite's

“you are
Hritton's

Inens, It smeoms that vou are an in
vl

"I hops he hasn't forgotten the
baby tn his caleutntions.'

“He hasn't, you may be sure. ‘Hae
has named the baby after ma "

"And now tell me all about-Mr.
Viess. Mow Is he looking ! oes he

appear to ba unhi ppy

"He appears (o be somewhnt sentl-
mental and preocouplel. e guzes
At the moon and bites his nalis "

“I--I wish | could have a poop at
hley some thime without belog'

“For heaven's auko, don't even con-
sldor such u thing,” 1 eried in nlarn,

“Just n little peek, Mr. Smart,” she
plended,

“No!™ aald T Armiy,

“Vory well,” she sald rosignediy,
fixing mo with hurt syes, *“1'm msorry
you'll go buck to him, after all,” |
suld angrily. "Women are all alike,
.llh.,,l! %

“Just becaums [ want to sea how
unhappy he is, and enjoy myself o
little, you say horrid things to me.”
she cried, almost pathetically, *'You
treal me veary badly."

“There s u great deal at stake,”
sald 1. "The peril in—wall, It's enor-
mots | am having the devil's own
tims heading off u schame thay've
kot for exploring the ontire castle.
Your hus—your sx-husband says he
knows of a secret door opening into
this part of the' —-

bhe sprang to her fest with a sharp
cry of alarm,

“Heavena! 1-1 forgot about that!
There In & secrot panel and—heaven
savo us!-it opens directly Into my

bedroom!” Her eyen were very wids
and full of constarnation. Bhe
gripped my arm. “Come! Be quick!
Wa must plle something heavy
ugainat it, or nuil It up, or—do sume-
thl:u.“

Hha

fairly dr me out in
Sovsitos aggod to the

At last we came to the broad hall at
the top of the main stalrcase. Almost
directly In front of us lcomed the great
padl doors lsading to the other
wing. Passing them like the wind she
led the to tho farthermost end of
the hall. from the big, pansless
windows overlooking the river camn
streaming Into the vast corridor, and
I could see doors ahead to the right
and the left of us.

“Your bedroom?™ [ managed
masp, uttering a beluted question that
should have been asked five or wsix
Oights hgher up at & time when [
wan better qualified to wvolee It
'\\"b# the dickens is it doing down

re

Aeing n mort of non- he

Hhe did not reply, but, turning fo
the left, threw open a door and dis-
uppeared Into the room beyond. I
followed ruthiessly, but stopped just
over the threshold to cateh my
breath In astonishinent,

1 was In “my lady's bed chamber™

The immense Gothic bed stood on
Ita dals, imposing in Its isolation,
Three or four very modern Innova-

tion trunks loomed Hke minarets
srainst the op te walle, half Do
one's imagina might have

wxoused If It conjured sentrios

up
who stoed n-dttupopoltottlud.

trunka to scare one half to death.
Home of my most precious ruge
adorned the floor, but the wifijows
wers absolutely undraped.
“Don't stand there maping
cried in a shrill whisper, slarting
across the room only to turn aside
with w wharp exclamation. "That
stupid Helane!" she cried, flushin
wurmly, Catehing up a haap
tumbled gurinents, mosat whit
from & chalr, she recklessly hurl
them behind the bed. “This 8 the
mirror—the middie one. It opena hy
means of a apring. There ia & amall
hole Iin the wall behind It and then
there is stil another secret door be-
yond ¢hat, & thick iron one with the
sixth Raron Rothhoefen's portrait on
the outer mide of i1, The canvas
nwings om We must”——
I was nning to get my bear-

ings.
"The sixth baron? Old Ludwig the
Rea

“The very one."

“Then, by Jove, he is in my sptudy!
You don't mean to say"—-—

“Please don't stop to talk” sha cried
impatiently, looking about in a dis-
tracted munner, “but for goodnesa’
au:u met something to put aguinst this
mirror.”

My mind worked rapidly. The only
ohject in the room héavy to
serve as & barricade was the , and
it wan too heavy for me to move, |

in-
voluntarily lowering my voloes to &
eonapiratorial -M-rr

“Pull It over, quick!"” she command -
o4 promptly.

“Perhape I'd better run out and get
Max and Iu"———-

“If my hus—~Iif Mr. Plean should
open that secret door from the other
nlde, Mr, ®mart, it will be very em
barrasaing for you and me, lst"——-r

1 put my shoulder to the huge,
creaky bed and shoved, Thers were
no cantors,

By means of great straining [ mot
the heavy bed over againat the mir-

ror.

"Will you forgive me if 1 submit
that yvou slesp quite 4 distanes from
home? I remarked with justifiable
irony. “Why the duece. don't you
stay on the upper floora™

“Aecanse | am mortally afrald,”
she anid with a little shudder, “You've
no idea how lonely, how spooky It Ia
up there at the dead hour of mnight. |

she (he

couldn’t sleep, After the
I had my things maved ;21:‘1’1
where | could ut least feal that
were atrone men within—you
RAY arm's length of me, |
shockingly timid.”
Hhe leaned a little el
;'\\I:‘;.‘nllt;ﬂﬁrp down hm?’"nht: :
o ontially. “We brin
Httle mutirons down m-cl;-y! night m
but it dn the bathtub, It |g & very
goold Mt nond  makes quite o
cradle for her.  Helene and
#lecp Just acroms the hall and
leave the doors wide opan,
s60. We're not one bit afrald.”
Um!"™ sad 1, judiclally,
rtudy In just beyond (his mirror,
May enquire how you h'”l'l
kiow that | have my study thera?™®
Oh. 1 peeked in the other day,” e
maore,

e

rald, merene once
"“The deuce you did'*
h"l -.I. quite sare
Ahe rxplnined. I opened
Ludwig the Ited an Inch Ltotmlm
all. You are quite cosy in there, aren't

you?® | envy
Iongu.» ¥ ¥ou the grand old M

I wavered, but succesded
the imipulse. “It In the only m
r::‘ ol l:;mlmr:v‘ I have left In my
nriments," ' conviaciag
ey said I, with
“You poor man,” she said, with
- “Hew fortunate you
did not remember the cholgs
o l\’ou wou'ld have been
. AM quite sure. Of courss
couldn't thin
ouley k of robbing you of It
:‘Al A& matter of fact, I never
It I sald, submitting to a nm.:nlt
?:r:vu lt'npluln. “It you'd really like
ave It I'il sen that taken
tn‘;nur :tmll‘ll at rmm."u » »
® roturned to the corridor. 'Bhe
clossd the door msoftly, a mockery In
view of the clatter I had n

made
shifting the bed pod i
_Listen!* 1| 3:1'-;:“3' nw

grasping her arm, , 4

footateps In the-—— ‘wni' 20 W
ones was wal over

stona floor In the lo:::'hu

strides that rang
as they drew n..u:“ qite

.

“It In—it (n Mr, Pless,” she whise

pored in a punlc. "I recognized "
tread. As If T could ev forget
GE.I’I;:‘ 1 I:.u; him! .':—- ..1

stop here to tell about
It,” 1 cut In sharply, -:Ha;.: 1
Got up to your rooms and lock

self in. -1l stop bim. How
g.qu did be got iInto this side

"*Thro the dungeons, There
mf::.a whﬁm. and then
narrow al.'-lr:l:,.. v -

to Mr

“Growsoms,” sald 1.
“Perhiaps you'd rather I didn's dis-

tll.r;nﬂu. nll‘l. —---l i 'u..
“Hritton, # ol s s "
T don't bel you wl!{ or.
Bhe's on the top Moor, 1 think.™
I started off in the directlen

lower regions. He followsd.
osuvred with such suceoss
ultimately took the lead. I
the remotest idea how to to

confounded dungeons!
It never rains but it pours,
as we were descending the last
of stalrs bafore coming to the
stone steps that led far down
the earth, who but Britton

pressive under my breath.

on -uluh us, short ia

tracks, o put t box beahind

back and gased at me forlornly,
“Ah, Hritton,” »saild

mysolf most creditaby; l"'fnl.nl
sde Uttle John Rellamy,
I managed 1o shoot a covert
at

Mr. Pless. He was
haif-hidden box with a #ﬂu
ve face, and .yt [ knew

here was a smile about him
whaere.
1 Peems v
W, use o :
for Rosemary, J
l.t:“' ﬂrr‘..h‘-ld
w uno ¥, “in p w
Bright 100k fashed 11to his thow
taking up the wash, Mr. Bmart.
the laundry over in the town, sir,
In wr{l-!l;‘llnl ‘M‘. 'ul the
mangle things, sir.
gurinents. Thank yw
e stood aside to let us
box pinned between him and
Never ln my life have | known,
bdort Britton seemed 1o Fairty
odor! on e :
with it i
*1 ke the parfumes the women
using nowadaya,” sald Mr. Ploss
l’:hlr. as we felt our way down
ateps.
“Attar of roses,” sald 1, snl
“1"mph!" said hae, e
(To Be Vontinued.)
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