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A Urellng at ‘lhmfl’aumn.

®It is long enoukh,”
cols, "but nut so long

The girl wrinkivd
head In surprise.

“What do you mean"
“1 have never set eyes on Yol siics
we were ohildren together.”

*You may not have set eyes on ma,”
replied Francols, “but Indesd | Luve
et eyos on you, and that, by token,
mot only once but twice."

He paused In enjoyumout of her puz-

dnswereil Frane

quest loned  shiowed
loms thian the expression of her fuce
that slie was indeed puzzied

you  resgeniber
King Hens give al
now a good many Years ago?"”
cols quostioned,

Huguetis podded,

o M Imenioee )t

AN w v 17
| was thers i the el of It all, &
wWos0U dinivw Ol iy

mikd Francos, *

“l pave duoaeed half overe o

®

(e thut dancing-duy
Saumur, for 0 wils tae ooty day that
I did duiive thvpe, "

pubpried b thie Line,

h
what she Nl sald bndois,
danes dguin i Saair

UL s Ty D
hen | did ot seek bo

"] do not l.lu..1n thal cali very

ne that pad e
A Nitle smived

o —

ovel by tho .q.,_..h'\ S ain

muninery oy the
ponest il winee
Huguetta's eyes
Fruncols, .u-- 1 sho Immn-ol " 1‘|)
1 nmu. & HONE an.
rtidn and e anod Reross &
and there wu;— .Iulo::
L sharp

L Rpbbe cull, In & uunn o
1 Iiked the hues

blue and stiver, ¢ u\u Leon my favor-

90 well that they h
ite wear cver

man on his knee
face, and I flung
oh mr maater had mu "
4 1 called to hini
nhat | lovad him an
mllg to his fect

B \suh w white, nlu:-

aul. 1
wd ‘:aa then hoe sp

now what
';D‘:fd {:: :ﬂtor?'?‘" Francols ques-

ustte aho:k her bq::‘!' o
ad and have no lon,
"a:f :hv I M4 what 1 -i'l thiut
In those duys T did sa | wan
anil had learned from Px[»hrwu-'-
the ‘wigdam of ghedlence
no questions."
w'l‘l:!h':! in umumu suREes
e:u‘lnlum. L]
v Yhow did you coma

'.. the mean-

"Recausn T 1||imld at 1 !
thro A Kt mnde in the curtain
i . Fruncols sxplained

“Then do you know the meaning of
the hocus-pocus?’ Huguetts asked

aﬂ:]:rm- lenked wiua,
"fayhe 1 .!n" he sdmitied

now what lad un

to the nln\' niw of this jes
WThaore CAMA 5 MAN T MY TYrAN

with my dagger)

face 1 did not nes, pip |
fn the hood. This man and
talked for a long while

P

Yy e

apart in another rooim, and when thele

talk was ended the mam in black

wont away, and my {(yrant told me

that 1 wax not (o dance any more in

Saumur, which surprised me, fuor the

folk liked my dancing'———

“Well they might,” Francols in-
terpolated,  Hugnette gave him an

wmicnble nod, and continued:

“And I omnde money by it, and the
Burgundion beast was always gresdy
af money thet e might turn it inio
wine.  Naoy, further, | was not suf-
foreil to stir abroad uny more, but
made 1o keap  Indoors Then my
tyrant brought me (he drass of blas
and sidver which he had bought at A
fripster's In town and taught me o

play the part you saw me play.”
"What happened,” asked Francois,

“thut night when the foolery ended

and tha 1ight was qusnchad?® At that

‘ . ) vandid, t
ut beauly of Auile ..-o Tun alr nl: wolh Jils I.url‘ point, to bo candid, 1 judged it bes
Tamwe, st the Lune of

to taks to my heels.'”

“My master canght hold of mas,”
rald Huguette, "and dragged ma

thiroueh the darkness out of tha hoval
by & buck door und bada me run with

all wpesd to the shelter of a litle
wood that 1oy some half a mile aAway,
and thera to wait for him, | did so,
and presently my tyrant cama for ma

il tusk me back to the house. |t

Whe emply now, The lord that had
koaelt and stared wam gone, and s

wisx hie in the white roba that had
hefped In the Juggiery, and whom 1

sipgwocd to e the visitor In binck.
My Hurgundian was In good splrite.
frome whileh 1 showld have guessad
tiwt Nin hnd made money, If T hil
nut luter, when he thought I waa
neleop, seen wnd heard him counting

brond gold pleces, And the next
morning ot eock-crow we se: off on
olr truveln aguin,'

'runcois had listened to this nar-!
rative with the keenest intereat and

attentlon

“And what,” he neked, “became of

"

the man n black

Haguette shiruggesd her alim shoul-
e

How shiould 1 know?* she re.

tided “I never saw him again,

0 tidenddy 1 oean righitly sy that 1
ever suw hbme o at wll, seeing that

Know no more of img than that Re

was hablted ig binck

“And you and yvour Burgundian
riifien ™ Froncols Interrogated.

The wiel's fnee dnrkenad.

We o watidered tue world at sl ale

venturd” shin snld “I could nmalko
motey for him, by my danelne—an |l
otfierwis Wall, T made money o

him, Always T hatod him. T woukld
have Ieft him bt that | was afrasd
uf hitm, for e alwavs swore that it 1
phas el hibin false e would ki me:
und bwcaidsa 1 Was very voung and
us foolish we my years | heljeve that
I belleved him. Todesd be would not
bave scrupled to leep his word., Buot
when we dreifted o Paris a while ago,
By g el 1 took the fancy of thai
sarite Ay Sereeant of the Wateh tha
vou o saw toalay. Mo when my tvrani
ot inte trouble, Paoltene de Hauegue-
ton o toome el aekes) mis 1T 1
was mv o wish that he should bo suvel
from the gollows. You may bs very

sure that | sald no, and so e wak |

hanged tosday, and T thankful to be

There il see e haunging of b
Francots podded his head, He felt
s etie envugh, though it was
pdd =0 hear mo sweet lonking & crea-
parn spoak ao fleresly.  For 8 ostiose
H--r» wan mh-n*-- between """i" Then
i 10 i rm-l with™n gra:

wlp ot .!. orminntion on his faoe

TRt e Y p-.-h-nh-.l, “1 hopue
nnd btlimve Thet it shadl prove to your
b rortine that you and | have met
Yay  aflter so lung & parting.

Vilwr can 1 wea vou to-morrow?® [t

i it I sl have aomething
to i sy b worth the telllng
L LT I L] |

) iy taks it that 1 do not riss

viory tidedy, Itle Francols” Hu-
waetts nverred  with o sigmificant

1l “but If you will be at the palns
Too wome hither abount the hour of
toon bowill make shift ta give you

lame, wid o hear what you have
toosars For it would seem as if you
il 1 owere In some way linked to-
etlier and destined 1o ba friands,'’
She Lfted her lips 1o him as she
spohes s they exchanged i Kiss an

thisy wers onee enin the girl and

oy who bl gamboled Iin the guunt
I gerrer of long ako Instend of the

Heht o love and wine-
rascal  thot they stood for,

Al theroatter Francois  said  her
Pt ol and rattied down the stules
el It the thronging street, his

heul T ming w H'I: strunge thoughts,

CHAPTER XXI.
A Discavery.

[ HLLATUME VILLON, Canun
uf Hi. Nenolt, had carried
himeeif  with wsome diM-
vulty, for advancee of yeiars

ught anerease  of  fAesh
vith o of heewth, up the many
i Lo garrel of Mother Villon,

bt by ihe ehurch of the Celestin,
Ploge 1) gonl wonin, ohstinate in
her  self-respect, hoad  persisted  in
wbiding, o+ whe persisted I support-

Ing hersclf by hep own Industry.
The Canon gsiglied heavily.

“Much is amiss’ he responded,

Viry e 5 winise”

Mother Villons anxiety for her soi
wom confirmed and (ntensified by the

WHOW'S Wohde

‘Franvows,™ alie  eried  eugerly,
clusping her thin hands Ughtly; “is

Lo AT

Plie glocm o e Canon’s counte-

nance inereased as he sanawered her.

“If 1 were to tell you that he 18
very ti indved"—Mother Villon gave
wRroGn=—"1 ghould e conveying may«
o ow fulse tmpression, for the south In
i what milght be ecalled excellent
bodily hoalth™ \1ut!u- Villon gave & ¢
gusp of relicf, “Bot he is spiritaally
wh miclt e oo Db can e, His face |8

o should be—black with infauules,
In w word, he ls o knave, 4 reprobute,
a rascwl, one that s walking hot-foot
to the gullows, e has made & pretty
fool of me, [ promise you. Much may
be excused to the light-heartednoss
of youth, but the conduct of your son
==far | feel that 1 can no longer regard
him us my nephew=-is beyond all ex-

Lll'!"
Mother Villon whifMed piteousty.

“"Whit do you mean, brother?* gha |

P iterod,

The young man was headless in
wiugdies; well and good, Youth
at be young, 1 sippose, though for
my awn piit | never had any in-
clination 1o idleness, The young man
dalliesa with bad company. Well and

must know the

hia

good again. A man
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Life's Little “Ifs”

By Jack Callahan

THIS MAKIN® \

YER' OWN ICE
CREAM 15 A
TouGH JOB .

™

BUT IT'S WOR

THE EFFORT. 5

TIM WOULD HAVE ENJOYED THAT ICE (REAM—

CORKER

JANE WOULD HAVE KEPT CuPID BULSY — =

THERE MUST

MISTAKE!

DF.SHE HADN'T DONNED A BATHING SUIT.

BUNKHEAD WOULD HAVE GONE STRAIGHT HOME —
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GIANTS

MY, WHAT
A STRANGE
LANGUAGE
THAT MAN

HE HADN'T BEEN UNFORTUNATELY DELAYED.

world

friends wlways,
company ovcasionally.
fool haa lost his good friends, He has
sunk so low that Messire d'Estoute-
ville, his mont profitablu patron, tells
me thiat he haa forbidden him his
house."
this moment the conversativn
be.@ven the Canun and Mother Villon
na® violently interrupted by a nolay
clnttering of feet leading

the door was opened, and to
wstonishment of the muan and
wormum, the subject of their gonversi-
tion plunged headlong into the room,
Francois, thus interrupting,
notice, or did not heed, the grave
luoke of his weniors,

“Hulloa, Unc”

Higgueite and whieh v
-mh- at the time anid have kept ever

puare e nt,”

when unfolded,

holding the
his hands

ur wiliee which yon

Fh' !hlu e Mother Villun's brisk
femininity hud scented o mystery of
v Kind,

*Nery surey there was
she eried in u voleo thal
Ity excliement from the fluum uf
Francods, "1 kept {8 from t)
wundian, 1 scurcs know
t [ though! him not
with unythine, and I have kept 1t by
W ever sinet—so long, indecd,
1 had almost forgotten (0"

Even while she was speaking sho
Lad scurried across the little reoin,
and now ashe dived into an ancient
wooden chest ln which she kepi )
major part of her poor belongings
She fumbled for & while among 4
mincellansous contantm,
twitehed with  Huputieioe
the Canon fumed @ Dtode wnd foo
i Jittle to find that he waw fagen o
notive of, and that his errand wos,
for the llmc belng it luast, sel ol oo
With & cluck of satinfuc!!
Mother Villon suddenly fisied out -'l‘
the box a small milk bag, from whivh,
shis produced an an-
clant, stained, diareputable jookling bit
of papetr that had been sa doubled
and redoubled that it seemed now Lo
be scarcely blgger than a walnu?,
Mother Villon waa proceeding slow .
and methadieally ta open oul
folded paner, but Yer progpess was
ton Jug-trat far tin anxiet'y wnl curl
osity of Aer mon
veur leave, notl

wans standing by the

Be lves du and it Lakes wll
dvive lu sy the cdauae World,
huuws L owii Wwiciaih, vut thele js wi
vud oy wlersuvn, and 1 buve coing
to the vond abd Pussod uver L
nuve redsunn W belleve,"”
Catiun continusd sndly,
Francols has yone (o the very devil"
Muther Villun  crussed
guickly.
“What du you nican, brother?" she
gudavervd,
"1 wished 10 suggest (0 you that he
mpany with thivves, that he
the friend of plunderers if nut
himscif w plunderer.’”
Mother Villon
surprise and rage.
“o you meun to call my son a
thiel 1 she soreamned.,
“Sy¢ long an the lad kept good
e might keep bad
But now the

Dame Villon ¢lasped and unclasped
Ahiin hands dervously.

It woaw the first time that e for myself whethey it be mine

tha document atd the sight of it guve
rill of surprise,

s paper o shleld was presents

ot ke, and drawing from tae bosom

oSadnts, how glad 1 of Duig Jerkin o Httle bog of fa led silk,

“thut our litie Frafcoin swayed towaid s Laking 1t from fitm,

such shield ”r
1 e Pattled At on his own gaadin ansd gaped

books uf blazanry,
driwn and ¢ muningly l--I

mikd suicmnly, *

werved Mexdica obert d' Estonteville, snped with @ most mar-

wlhieh you
vould huve rowd It pevurately snough, .

“1low in God's name e erled,
wos hoarse and
with many mingled passions, *
paper come into your hands ™

Francols tall the

heen wholly unfamiiliar 1o lom,
the shield and e bearings wers not
unfamillar to him,
they were very fumiliure indeed,

The shield bore on a flelil of erming
three fAve-branched
Every true Parisian knew these throe
golden cinquefoils on ermine to
the arms of the former
Paris, Messire Ambrolse de Lore

utlered a wall
thalt you are sttty of Huguetts,
Anmbroisas gave vent to o
mny hava bean (ntended
sigh or for A Kroan,

him nsked, with

that to be birlef—
FPrancols gronned Inwardly, for brov.
WUk neser Woqunlity
Canon's sloguence-
Wun & pattern of well-beliaved man-

“the prodignl aon

what becaine of this glrl?"
Iuguntie ta at this hour
within the walls of "aris.'

YHut 1 munst seo the girl for myself
hefore | can comna to any deciaion In
tha ex-Provost

Mol Francols, with
Francois hotly, hie wus sven yet more i © of gravity, 1 can,
Interested by o little line of writing
that ran beneath [t This was in o Which at this functiure [ lnck, assure
Clrcumsbanens
culls: and with gl re.

ernve yonr permission 1o de.

to the attie, “Fiyven what 1 was ahout to make no
1 " Franools aps-
»The girl has promised to ve-
veive e to-tnorrow at the hour of
nowon, and it ocourred to me that If
vir lordahilp wers
Wit to her at that time, without! dis-
closing your identity, you inight be
snaliled to form a judgment at your

ntrong prrann.cln\-
ing lines wnd loops,

into Illo MlagEer-
Tha n;-’lhllw Wi

na In anather moment hin fNlving fool -
a clerk of the standing of *heard cluttering down thie

the legend wan ensy enough lenged 1o pay A

CAHPTER XXII.
An Ex-Provost.

"Atbroise iy lord of tha
e sand cheerily, by
way of greciing to the goud Cunon,
Then he turned to his mothar,
“Mother,” he cried, "u word with
1 Do vou remembes the iittle girl
whom that Burgundian bully futhered,
seure ama, when | wis no beger than
a wpring chicken? Little Huguette,
you know, lttle Huoguette"
Mothier Villon nodded
“Mother," Francols want on, breath-
“Yam 1 not in the right
leving that thers was somas parel -

in a pond idea”™
, “and one that I will act upon.”
When Frivneols hid taken hin leave,
wet muping heavily

written in a4 smuller
“And so savs Humuetn
Thin sMrmation = o

Weinkly-trinceml

LORE was & man In & not
Mosutro Amibirolsse
et raunt of his fotrigues.
huppeted that thare wis ona
t ol whow mora clearly than

this face had o pams
to it and the nuime wan Hugruette,

CHAPTER XXIIL.

A Friend of Princes.
May afternoon was
Iy waning as Francols

the wuld Huguetto
moved by the
of sxistence, found ¢
heart in his month o
eyen as he rend those tweo
But the emotion uf

and thiosa that dig not |

X (s an unstrungg
+ thdelity to King
diogeed an bis (nildalit

and cause was s
"opNt on one

el play rn.hm
“" wWas baginniug to understs
pretty clearly why that vague,
tve ressmiblanee exisiod ba

L Wadt uimn s honor o

e fulely full of people, a
wnditton which pleased Villon,
who never nesded solitude for his te.
rather that his
wits were the poobler for the Joatling

¢ Francois swung
In viugerness to
"W,
L [| '|p|-.r-.|
nevd of this paper for a whil

The ruamcul knew very Ho found el presently brought
vossation of move-

Franouis shook his head,
liold some propel

ni a neighbor In
ty the roason for this
. Was unswered

1o salve & somowhat

v widoned his eyey of

it pricked his en

while Frat- “ﬂlh.r v |"l1 iia '.h*"'.

&) | A eihing t e,
I i nothing to n ar frods the crowd,
mauy prove much 1o another,

little Huguerte hna turned up aealn islre Was about to be

Yooty s damnahily

varriage had passed the

and T \ A
wd D think. this sa cowhere Francois ptood the pro-

Erown wWorman,

paper miay sorve her well 14, In tha devil's name

f 0 audden Francols -u
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The man had greatly changed, Tt
was not merely that he was
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now like a men of rank and wealth;
that he rode with an air on & nobls
Jennet; that hig hands shono with
rings ubove the fingur-stalls of lis
gloves, or that he bore himself with
Cuse and address (n the fellowship of
B Kreal man‘s court,
Philippe  Sermols, deftly datach-
himsslf from his companions,
turned  his horse toward the apot
whers Franeois atond and drew rein
directly in front of him,

“l want & word with you," SBermols
sadd curtly,

Villom, to his surprise sand satie-
faction, found himself more amused
thin elther alurtosed or angercd by
this reappearanco of Barmuois,

“You shall have as many as twen-
1y Francols suswered, with an alr
of cheerful impudence which Ser-
mois did aol seem Lo notive,

“I)o you know of a decent tnvern,”™
he inquired In a pompous volce,

*The ‘Unlcorn’ in hard by” mid
Villon cheerfully. "They havs good
wine at the ‘Unlcorn." "

“Then lead the way," sald Bermols,

A fow moments brought them to
the door of the "Unlcorn.”

“Now that I am back again In
Paris,” sald Sermole, "I plck up
old abandoned threads, Thus I re.
mwmber you, whom I think I prom-
sl mynelf the pleasure, one day,
of killing. Also ramamber & cer-
tnin fuir lady, who still, I am happy
to tind, continges fair, and whom [
think | promissd mysslf, one day, the
plrasure of kisslog.™

He suddenly changed his mood from
n repulsive mif-complacency to a less
1epulsive heat,

“l have wasted enough time with
you, Take your warning, Master
Francals  Villon. Mmasira  Hobert
' Estonteville han kicked you out of
his housshold; It will bs my part to
Kick you out of existence. Your bell
hos knelled.**

CHAPTER XXIV.

The Underworld.

RANCOIS was Inclined te
couslder Phillppe Soermols
as ttle, If at all, lexss than

i nomadman; but the bellet

did not in any way diminish
his estimation of the man's danger ag
un enemy, If Lis uncle's bounty still
permitted Francols to lodgs at the

' Hed Gate, his uncle's bounty went no

| further nowadays. But Francols did

jnut suffer himssif to be consternited
by the odds agminst him. e would

make friends with the Mammon of

' nrighteousness; he would find him

allles In the Underworld,

In the dusk of the Firconn Tavern
Francols found Rene and Guy buslly
drinking.

Ienn Jooked narrowly at Francols
over the edgs of his cup.

“What's In the wind now?' ha
asked. “"What do you want of ua?"

“I want help,” Francols answered,
“hielp against an envioy.™

Hena whistlied softly,

“Whi s this ensiny of our Jdear
Fruncon?" NMene aaked.

"o you know?' ssked Francols,
“that o certdin great Itallan noble-
mun has newly come to town?*

“Our distingulshesd visitor to whom
you allude has, | belleve, tha honor to
be In some fashion distantly related
to me."

“In the traln of this nobleman,”
continusd Francois, "thers {8 a fel-
low whoss presenca In Parls makes
ma uneasy, both for myself and for
anothear. He now calls himself Fil-
ippo da Bermess, weurs fine clothes
and commands wealth; but he used to
ba plain Philipps Sermols, that went
in ragged bluck und had never o
panny. Why, you may sven remsms
ber him, for he lecturad once at the
univeraity yeara ago, when he called
Himaelt Brother Hententius'

"My dear young friand,” said Rene,
“thera i3 and could be pothing that
would afford me greater satisfaction
than to render you any ssrvioe, how.
ever Inslgnificant or magnificent, Lat
us, therefore, assume that I am abls
to ohlige, and tell me without loss of
tima what I ¢an do for you."

I+ it in your power?' Franools
querisd, "o have this Sermols so
wilchod and spled upon that, un-
known to him, all his dally actions
might be recurded und reported to
ma?"

‘My dear Il answared Rens
Aaminbly, *“the thing In as ensy to
the nimble wits as thisving to the
nimhla fAngars.  Your Harmotes shall
ant ound deink, wakie and siesp, in
vaur very presence, as 1t were, If I,
i momie good friend of mine al mny
instigntion, paas the word to that af-
feot among the Hrotherhood, Your
Sarmols ahail Hve In a house of glaas,
I promise you*

CHAPTER XXV.
Father and Daughter.

SOMEWHAT sleapy Hugu-

etta yawned at her noonday

reflection in & hand.mirror

and won a frank satisfuction

from lher image. She found
heraolf hoping that Francols would
1ol ba late for lis trysting before the
tirnt atroke of noon hnd boomed, and
the (ast stroke had scarcely dled uway
thefore eahe Deurd a4 knocking st the
omapr,

Huguetie leaped to her feet Liriakiy
witd waa at the doop 1 a flash. She
flung It open, and & smile flooded her
cliceks for !raucols, facing her on
the thraaliold, unly to fade Into i
grimace of vexation, as she {nstantly
saw that he was not slone, Hehind
the sitm form of the student atood o
sturdy, burly fellow, of something
more than middle

“Huguette,” said I'rancols, “here 's
4 friend of mine who I8 very anxious
to maka Your aoQualntance, o
whoge frigndship 1 think you may |
pioazed 10 accept Suffer us 'o enie;
that we mny talk together a litte u!
our easc

“Tell her the tals, lad,” ordered
Messire Aiubrolss, 'for ibere W Do
mistake about it

Who was the strange, buuﬂfnl creature of marvel-
ous power and almost endless that
dwelt in the Caves of Kor?

“SHE" FASCINATES THE MIND

WETIT TR I T T )
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“Littla Huguetts,” Francols began
unconsclously speakingeg as if time hlli
Awung bk with them and they wers
oncs aguin o their childish dawyws,
“this good gentlaman who has dons
you the honor of walting upon you (s
Mensira Ambroise de Lore, who was
noma time Provost of Purls; who was,
in, and always will be a gallant soldise
and a great nobles, and, which s
maore immedinta concern to

the direct reason of this t, who
has the happiness to declare himself
to ba r father"

An Francols spoka Huguette, with
heightaned cheaks nnd hoaving
gapad altarnataly at the speaker
at the stalwart vetoran In the cluu'

“What the Ind suys Is gospal tru
my girl,” he declared. I am mded
your daddy, and glad to find you such
a handsoma plece, Coms Lo my arms,
my lass'

Muosanire Ambroise, after another
:oo..l #tare at her, took her upon his
nes and told her of his love affale
with her mother und of its tragle eons
cluslon, und hs showesd ber tha papar
which had been found upon ber when
sha was a baby.

Huguette saxplainsd that shs had
nover known any othor pams than
her Chriatian namas of Huguetts,

“Why, then,” sald Messire Ame
hroise, “what better can {w do than
bear your mothar's numae
du Hamsl, of a r but honorable
family; be you Huguetts du Hamel
in your turn, And b&mm I have the
good luck to ba wall-to-do T will sat.
tla upon you the revenun of & b
portion of broad land, so tha
nead naver want money fﬂr sating
drinking aa long as you live™

He dlpped his hand into his poudh
and produce) a larke and evidently
well-fillsd purss, tha sight of which
maila the aves of Francols gliwtan and
twitch. IHe polasd 1t on his great
palm, then cride “Catch!™

“You may ons day llaht on soms
likaly lad"-—<hers It seamed to Fran-
cola an If Mesalra Ambrolse glinted
at him with the tall of his lye—-“aml
make a match of it, and live h}:
ever nnor. as they say in the fuiry-

alan

Ha nodded his head gravely and
quitted the room, leaving Francols
and Huguette staring at one another.

CHAPTER XXVI.
Under Observation.
HATEVER reason the Sisur
Rens ds Montigny might
have for obliging Master
Villon, apart from ordinary
natural affection or admira-
tien, he certainly did prove as good
as his word and contrive to oblige
bim.

It Is cartainly scarcely pomssibla (o
doubt that 1t would lhave greatly
nmased that distingulahed Itallanato
gentlaman, tha Count Fillppo da Ser-
mase, If he could have known how
paralstently, If unobtrusively, he was
dogged.

1t was thersfore with an easy
amila at the simplicity of the game
that Rena grested Irancols on the
occaslon of thelr first meeting after
tha myrmidons of the underworld had
beean  slipped upon the track of
Philippa Sermuols,

Sermols, It appsarcd, was in the
habit of visiting & certaln anclent
boumss in & rookery of ancient bouses
in the not too distunt nelghborhood
of the tower of Bt Jacques. This
bouss, which had sll the hrmol
of balng uninhablted, was, It seemed,
aotunlly in the care and charge of &
quesr old man, who lived In the cel-
lurnge und who admitted Phillippe
Bermols on the occaslon of his visits,

Another curious circumstance cofs
pactad with this ancient buildl w,
that, though apparsatly w 0
and desolats by day, it had of late
recalved certain atrangs nocturnal
visitations, Men portering great
bundies would pressnt themselves at
Ita portals in the uncanny hours after
midnight, would, without need of
knocking, be granted instant admite
tunces, wnd would presently esmerge
burdenless and go thelr ways into
the night

Francols promptly resolved that
ho would, for bis own satisfuction,
try to fAnd out why Sermuols had
chosen 10 muke himself master of so
and unsavory a residence in
f-thineway u peighborhood,

so Francow set himself to the not
very dificult business of Anding him-
self o niche In ene of the unclean
Llensments,

From It bs galned the garden sasly
enough, He made an easy ontry by
way of an il-shuttersd oellarage,
whose  fruil deferse yielded to o
touch and would almost have ylelded
to a breath, Once inside, he found
linself, with the cautious aid of his
fully hooded lantern, in the lower
ls of & very age! and vory dirty
domicile, Heavy snoring ‘o a sub-
terrannin  room  ruther prociaimed
than hutra‘rnd the (nactive presence
of the place's guardian. Oo tptoe,
Villon ascended potting atalirs, Push-
1ng thirough hedavy curtalie, and peors
ing about him with the atd of hie
unvelled lantern, Francols found that
he had cagne into 4 room that waa in
stariling contrast with the rest of
the anclent, crazy mansini. For this
rooim was cleatiy kept and richly
furtiished: hung with gay hangings
wnd thickly carpeted; and thourbh ita
windows, LKke 4l tha uthisrs, wera
aolidly shutiered fiom the outer
world, 1t boastod the means of ample
€ 1n the presence of several
nohia lampe of Oflental race, loves-
tigation revealed thut the ourtaing at
[ farther el of thls romm muasaked
o small ehamber which contained a

wh

Fruly, the room was lika a peari
noa ek -heap, buat it Ald net rLu-
v answer the enlgma of (ts existence.
I*ranecols, baffisd and trritated, took

s leave gingerly and returned to

s disngreendio eyrie o dredn cone
fuscd dreams and o wake no wise*
thun he had been on the preceding

Y. -

(To Be Continued) . xume
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