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THE WINNING OF YOLANDE ¢

A CONCLUDING ADVENTURE OF CUPID AND THE CHAPERONE /
BY ETHEL WATTS MUMFORD

Ihastrations by F A. Furman

RS, CHALLONER and Yolande Fol-
some stood hetore a tfull-l
trait that ocenpied the place of Lhonor
i the Salle Descartes,  The room was
crowded with the aristoeraey ot Paris,
hoth of beauty and hivth,  Mlle, Guiry
ol the Ren elbowed the hanghty  Duchess
Foeremont,  Jdolivn ne, the dansease, obsenred with
her egrettes the view of 8. A, the | rineesse Yvonne
ol Avgaime,  All elasses were one in admirntion of
the genins of Raphael Gaule, portraver par exeel
lenee, of feminine charm and loveliness,  The exhibi
tion appealed to Smart Paris and Smart Paris was
there in its hest furs, laces gl prevint ‘-, uilie

neth por

nrssannee

s mneh
“on the hine”
the grev walls,  Mres, Challoner glaneed from the girl
at her side to her framed semblanee,  The likeness
was amazing,  There was the same satin-sof't haire,
gold-bronze in color, waving back from an ivory
|llnt‘.; the same -|n-|1 \'I.Ii_’|\| o= IM- |rm||h, i
tritle full, and very red —a generons, nnseltish, loving
month; there were the seltsame deep, violet eyes,
lh'll"l'“\’_’ a hittle at the corners, and following the
long oriental n-_\n-lnn\\- h‘\ a toueh of darkened ecolor,
The girhish tig ithtul el e,
and the hands, in \]lill' ol their |]l'!ir;!ll\'.
hinted at clasp vigorous and warm,
“Yolande,” Mrs. Chialloner exelaimed, *it”
trinmph, sueh a portrait as that,
you!"
Yolande

nssented,

e stood revealed in vo

slender

s o real
1t's marvellonsly

stiled  and  nedded,  “lsa't it she
“Mother is going to have Panla painted
too, when she comes over for her troussean,”

M=, Challoner coloved,  The mention of either of
her former eharges, both of whom had shown extra-
ordinary ahility fo elude her chaperonage and aequire
hnsbhands of their own chioosing, made her feel uneom
fortable,

HEY had heen so absorbed in |||||!c-||||||;|1in:| ol

the ot that Iln-_\ haed not notieed the w
tention they were attracting,  Mes, Challoner sid
denly diseovered hersel and Yolande to he eenters ol
mh‘l.l‘\I Therve werve Bittle whispers and nodding of
heads as the didettanti uu|u|-;nul {he |';|I|1Im| present
ment with the heautitul oviginal, Yolande, too, heeame
sell-conscions=: but i was not the homage of the
crowd that gave her panse  wholesale admivation
wis something to which she was acenstoned The
Mush that suddenly mantled her eheeks surprised
her, and the strange pertarbation secmed fo emanate
ll.li'l'l‘”.\ Crom the eestatie gaze of a young man, st
tioned aeross the room,

Yo be sure, he was but one of many who vazed
with evident ;||\|llu\;l1. bt the ook was differ
ent. She had a sudden iIn|-|||-|' fo how, a flash of
half-recoenition,  Then she vealized that the yonng
man was a stranger. e was tall, very tall for o
Frenchman, and Wlonde as a Saxon,  Had he worn
a woll skin and thong sandals he might have posed as
a young Goth,  But madern custom had elothed him

as the masterly |'.|w'|1i'|:~ that adorned:

Dejol swept down upon
them with a stream of presentations

i the garh of the -I:1}-:H1--|' tomorrow, He wore a
Vandyke beard and o short mustache that glittered
like spun gold where the overhead light of the gallerie
fell full npon hinea most glovious young Goth--and
his eNes ¢ wed alond aeross the pressing throng, that he
Pl then and there, Inid his heart hetfore the hittle feet
of the givl from over-seas,

Yolande was I‘Tl//ll'll. .‘“‘H"'l.\ she must kn
there was something very familiar,

ow him
But how forget
sueh an ||-4| aling personality .|ul||'rn only a vague
feeling of “having-seen |u.u|1 P

The young man moved neacer.  His eves seemed to
|'ll’i||] tor recodmtion, Yolande stiffened and turned
away, 1 he

hlood crowding to her temples,

heart, =l

n strange,

|n-;n.\ throh in lLier -'.!|-;<l-l hier  haned

theongh her ehaperone's arm, as they tnrned toward
the exit,

“Permett Vadame,”  The vellow-haired voung
cinnt stood howing betore Mes, Challoner, holding in
his hand her for seart which had -|:|>;|r'n| from her

shonlders in h prassage 1l rougeh the rress ol visitors

Mes, Challoner smiled her thanks, and hesitated,

Surely she knew hin, O was she mistaken ? She
lowokedd again, and reabized that she did nt donbitless
sotne Faneied  vesemblanee, She also realized that

while the furs were offered to her haoad, and the -
Jrressive how was addressed 1o her, I|.u eves of the
stranger were fastened 1) Yaolande with the look she
haed learned to kKnow and deead,

L1 THOUSAND thanks," she said hureeiedly with a

nod of dismissal, as she steered toward the door,
Calling a taxi, she bundled in her eharvge and seated
herselt” heside her,  As the eab started she had a har
ried view ol the handsome vouth as he stood on the
steps of the Salle Deseartes with a look at onee disap-
pointed and respect ful 1 Mo know that man ™
<he :I\:-l'rl \IlllJl'l.L\.

SWhat man ™ Yolande inguired, coloring,

S he one who gave e haek iy \l'.lfl.”
one pantienlarvized,

U ahewaht T Jdul)” sad Yolande
l‘l'll‘].h

That s oddd I hadd that
Chialloner aeknowledged,

She evased him Prom
hut not for long
arvival of Mp,
dinner,

“Well, little l'll:]|l|‘|'ll!|l', another ten strike, 1 u[:im‘,"
Ly geected them in s hooming volee,

Mes. Challoner looked at L in amazement auld
trepidation.  The bie henevalent Powder IKing seemed
to he possessed with oceult powers and hiad Lhe not
seen her ont-generaled by Capild on two oeeasions,
that were not disastrons only
made them the reverse?

1 her |'|\;|.|u'|
-lu\\1_\. “hut |

}'_rw.|n||--~|un ton,” Mirs,
S wonder now .

|u-|;\h|i|||| andd conversation,
ef, than the promp

To take them ont to

i ||III!|‘|' |
Benjamin 1ot -

heeanse Chanee il

N imfﬁlfﬂm*mmw

“What do you mean " she quavered, fear in her
sapphire exes, as they entered the limousine,

“Mean " he rumbled comtfortably, “Well, that
my very Il.nlll"\l'll Nouny friend, Merre lh‘"inl. hias dis-
covered your lovely Yolande, and has held me np for
an introduetion,”

“Déjol I repeated Miss Folsome
loner in one breath,

*Nes, Déjol™ veiterated My, Loomis, “Don't pre
tend to forget hin, either of yon, for he isn't to be
forgotten,  He's a Freneh version of a foothall dol,
and about the liveliest business man in Paris, 1 hap-
we both mannfactuwre powder,”™ At
apparently
chinekled again,

and Mrs, Chal

pen to know

which innoeent remark the bhie man

CETNDEED said Mes, Clalloner wailtily,
bering the retriever ol her s,
“Oh” said Yolande, Aeanin <he felt o sudden
stappang ol her heart, an illl'\ffll“:lIllI' hialt-frichtened
thrll.
“Aud heve we arve at Paillaeds,”™ My,
tetneel

retem

l,nmlni\ an
“and Ul het o hat Dol is there now, paw-
ing the aire 1 hope you'll be delichted to meet him,
hecanse the ehanees are you ean’t help yonrselves,
L0 ddidn’t fixoir Por B, he'd blackmail somehody
else, - Alter all,” looking full detinnee into Mres, Chal
loner's exes, “moon the side of l'r||vil|. Nl know."

‘|‘|||'_\ crtered the Little l'llli|l|rl‘!| oll corner entranee
and Found themselves in the |ni-__-|u||_\ lighited restan
vant, being condueted 1o apholstered sents along a
mirrored wall,

A tall Yorm rose ta g

vect them, towering above the
vronps of diners hike a lichthouse on the sands
Diéjol, He was superhbly nneonseions of Lis physieal
| toportions, makinge not the shehtest effort ln‘ coln
veal his _iu_\ ol the mecting, and, the
over, he plunged into explanations,

“1osee o porteaat tivst, Mademaoiselle, T fall in
love with that "™ he prologized *Then | see you
ali, 1 make to Iim] ot who you are and whom yon
know,  So | wo straight to the dé-tee-tives,"

Shteetive ot exelaimed Mes, Challoner,

He smiled, “Sareely, the Peéteetare must know
who all foreigners ar I tollow yon in yonr taxi
fo the Flyvsée Palaee Hotel, There T learn vom
e s connt ey, Then | |l_\ for iF||'-|l'II|:l1iu.Il to
my Feiend, Groseean of the Police ‘Yes," sav e,
“I'he Mademoiselle have been here with :\I:Il!:lllll.'. her
wother.  Mansionr s a vichard wannfactnrer of
armor plate for hattleships, Then Madame IFolsome,
she absent to home”  Home," ™ hie repeated hemuing.

presentations




