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“I COME FROM NOWHERE; I GO EVERYWHERE: I AM HERE"” = f eact i Yere
— — ; Barl «
- e — Wi { § mu
CIIAl Pl Y] :I' v, Karl? How 4 Bems ) = oy ‘
1AsA shru: thiis stranpe “Whry. how do vou ¢ 3 . . !
! : Y s ’ L i f 3
DY 8 ' 1 ¢ myster visitor - . e
V8 13 " It flastied “You don’t remember me,” the other - e
ACTO<S lier —— he &ald “Don‘t you recall me at Moute f t' 5 o .
thing ‘ . 1 “Oh, yes, at Monte Carlo,” Earl sald, e -
eV t
olent b & with dawning recolls n I The str ¢ looked &t hish Binnaed
—1li¢ vil f “It wa 1|llt'-l'ltfllll. “tholtran'll\. > ol : : B
i
He« ger sald K, .y ' .
as Lic “Yes, yes, of course | remember. It L . : . : 2
ting was last fall. when | had lost all my "__.\"‘: : .' . .
bad r ] mogey playing roulette Some one _"I \ ey ’
any 1 sto 1 and It was you. I ' . . 1I- A0
was | was tdd when ! turned and saw = g ‘r A 4
tude o Fou is¢ 1 fancled | had seen you : m o e - 0s el
et " it before beside the croupler 'I"'" . i S
i gri ng at as my gold pleces were N b - e L8
: BWept away But when | had jost Qeclared angrily ] not want y
th evervihing you offered me a handful here
T - of gold “Then that s settled et us tall
ol ; of something else” the visitor
“T fu . - fors “Which you refused, but | saw the 3
: ) " t in your eyes.” murked w nost casual 1::.:?--;
smooth, sunve volce w OUZIng o acce] vur eye lop to K *“The weathe
ine . : i did pot know you' a o : I_'_"
. Yored It awals nd ¥ . Ilsu't 1t g beautifully? .\r!
and Dl . i 1 b e otadl 0 i By T preparing anything for the
- ’ 5 : : ! a exhibition at the HRoysl seadems
= L ittt t f in e minuoles . d
]. [ : 10t t 1 1 o téen m .--$ nn) ll::» “Perhaps | may send something
Bl i 3 osses and won S0 »- arl . il
arl anawered sullenly
t! { fe it dul] . -
or thi 1 1 ”I-r. 1. with -Ln. mm.yru Olgn's bewilderment gave place to
for 1 {1 , b - remeimbe l..‘.l-.-..'] ] u.ll. In Yer mind was formed the
:‘r\ nd {ta .,\-. ye '.--”": 10 P .;- :‘..-nlh l:l-k 3 e of snatehing up her walst and
en l = An 3 ut It lo my b 8 It glow ’ = . - .y 1
exnres of Amnusement aud ought It was hot. It seem . & from ‘the room Before sl
1 l 3 AMMuUsSemer . could do 1t the stranger was there
CTrossed | o 1 M 9= =55
“BExcuse me. but I awoke just as you woE S B ”d my boy." sald the ?(?lll.lllll;i;: the walst out and bhowing pr
rere about to on ur blouse,” other genlually » rpa | 2o -
e -1’ \1 !r ve made :;[ i r. — ;s ul n'ulj IIII: “Iermit me, madume,” Le sald
bould bave made d Invited me ) ol 3
2 : a.J i B Y Do -‘d‘ to leaye With a ¢ry of astonishment Olgn
CULy eoanuse | ] = e
shocked Into for Spuin that same |\-,;!|’l;.. | prom- ll'l.l.lh.h.d at the g:!l'!.llu'hL
. tsed. however, to call on you when you Who are yon? Where do you come
: : P i e from 7" she eried
“Oh. 1 know, ".‘:‘u!u:::i‘." he sald, \l_'.h needed me, and bhere [ aw t - ! s
restiesa, vibrant hands ir
A deprecating gesture and another pn e bowed to Karl and Olga, who With his res 8, I 1
AT ; > . Y the alr the stranger sald:
found bow, "_).u t ;' 1k 1 am suspicious, Stood Io speechless astonishment at

and you only came here™ ‘ this struuge dinlogue. She counld un-
*To have my portrait ;-a!m.‘d," Olga ' derstand nothing of this uncanny
sald quickly, stranger, this specter in black and
“I'recisely.,” he acquiesced, with the white, who seemed to emit a lurid
same cynleal expresslon. *“Only yes- radiance, as If his red walstecoat were
terday I met a lady at the dentist's, 8live

and 1 observed that she permitted Lim “It was kind of you to come,” Karl

to extract a perfectly good and very Sald. "1 am glag™ |
pretty tooth." “You were not here when I entered ™
“But I"— Olga began, accepting the the visitor sald, “and i took a seat in

that comfortable armchalr. The warmth
of the fire afected me, and 1 permitted
mysell to fall asleep.”

He ludicated with a swecplng ges-
ture the big pulpit backed armchalr.
Olga started and cried out:

“That chair was empty. 1 remember
quite well when my busband was bere
There was 0o one in it 1 am abso-
lutely certaln.”

Karl was so strangly affected by the
gtranger’s presence that be did not no-
tice Oiga's agitation. The other re- |
garded ber with his expression of cyn-
fcal amusement, bowed gravely and|
sald:

“Then 1 was mistaken, msdame.”™

defensive position loto which be
ber when he interrupted her,

“Yes, you, | know, spezk the truth
I am even at liberty to belleve you,
but I cannot.”

For an instant Olga recovered her
self possession, and ber Indignation
sprang into a fame that she should be
addressed In this manner by & man
whomn she had never seen before—an
intruder.

“l1 don't know why I permit a stran-
ger to talk to me in this fashion.” she
exciaimed. "It amszes me."”

The man stepped toward her,
fled, she turned and fled toward the
arit Karit" she called. I “Won't you sit down?" Karl said '

The stranger smiled as the doors| “Allow me 1o preseat you to—but I
were flung open and Karl burst into | €20t remember your name,
the room. The young artist pmnd.| “It does not matter,” the other =aid,
astonished at the presence of the stran. W'D a0 expansive outward gesture of
He was more amazed when the  BIS restless eloquent hands. 1 am a

mumwho!ﬂﬂll mwmmmm ten

placed

Terri-

“l come (rom nowhere;
where; | am here.™

He
long white fingers, and his black eyes |
were fixed upon her. Clutching the
sliken garment she had worn, Olga
rusbed into the studlo.
devil, looked after her and chockled.

CHAPTER VIL
ARL threw hlmself into a
chalr as Olga fled Into the
outer studlo and sat there,
not looking at his unwelcoume
| visitor. Dr. Mlllar seemed to find his
| dejection amusing He allowed e
sllence to remain undisturbed while
bhe puffed a cigarette. Theo he sald
half to himself, balf to Karl;
| “Full of tempernment, that woman.
and pretty, ton, extremely pretty.”

“Yes, she Is pretty.,” Karl acqulesced
without looking at bim.

“It's a pity she doesn’t love her hus
band,” was the next cynical remark
that fell on Karl's ears.

He wheeled in his seat and looked at
the visitor, who went on with perfect
Coolness:

“How do | know? It was apparent

| when she fancied I had insulted her
and turned to m for protection.”

Karl angrily slammed down an ash
tray he had picked up h&m

Inn-h--

I go every

touched his forebhead with hisl
| He

Aillar, man or !

LIAT went or

’n.mdmm-rlt. Ab' [ under
stand the language of your eyes. No
- matter what you aay, that little love
light in your eyes discredite you, re-
. weals your inmost thoughts, and | read
them through”

“Let me speak.” Karl pleaded. “For
glx years we have lived quleliy. in
peiace, good friends, nothing else Olga
bLas mot the least interest in me, and
I-1 nm quite, guite Indifferent ™

“Any one who thinks Kari capable
of n bLnse thotight must be base and

contemptible himself!" Olga orled
f The two were almost hysterical as
they stood beside each other, warding

off the evil that seemed to emanate
from the mysterious person who tow-
ered over them from the pulpit backed

gh In Paris.™ chalr., EKar! held Olga's right hand In
“She does not husl rald™ Karl excinimed “He has sold his house to us. We his  His left hand was on her sboul-
must be o genlus or o very afrald that y busband wonld are living tlere now, and the ball 14  der protectingly. Millar spoke qulckly,
ploce 1 Marriage alwnys n | com before vou hed dressing.  EBiven by " she went on leaning far down toward them:
ure with such men. Common men live AT d vou were right. Karl™ The iooked at ber, his block “It Is not an base thought; 1t s o
80 low that women | ‘Why. my dear Olga™ Karl began eyes seeming to burn through her own. . beautiful thought, a thought shedding
one may steal dnt lmpatiently, when the other Interrupt- Shrinking, fearful, fascinated, Oiga happiness, warmth and joy vpon your
throurh a cellar ed hi was bheld In the spell of those eyes | otherwise miserable lives. But happk
wol enins lHves on the top foor. up “Plense, please, et us be logical.” he “Was | mistaken? Am 1 vpot lovit- ness, warmth und joy bhave a price
tow the clowis nd SU ALY | grged. “Look at the sitoation. The ed? he nsked | that must be pald. He who loves wine
gloowys stens to ¢limb, and no elevato hushand ot suddenly, “Well, here “Yes, you are Invited,” she falter-, too well will go to a drunkard’'s grave,
it'a very uncomfortable for a pre 1 am. back i my darling.’ bhe an- ed ‘ but while he Is drunk with wine an-
wor Her ideni 1s one eany flight | . " is the pleture? | She could not resist the subtle Infin- ! gvls sing to him
) Irs to comfortable 11 g rooms | .., see¢ the pleture” There I8 pone.  ence of the man, even while every in-| “Whatever the price, his happiness
the first floor” did not on the plceture gtinet of good made her recoll from is cheaply bought ‘he poet sings his
malntained sllence and contin r? He does not him With a trinmphant smile he Ereatiest ;..,_.__ when he Is about to dle
wnlk the floor. He N He wants to bowed and sald softly: | and is a poor, weak human mortal to
ht ~h and;started tow b :.1.f he words stick In his “Madame, a little while ago you ask-! lvs withnut wine and song and wom-
ol reception room leading inte tl it You look at each other, on: ed me what [ wanted. It was yvour in-| en’s lips, A lttle stump of & candle
k |I'!”|.-.‘ leh Iu--u | ‘_ y ) h Not : has bappened, but the vwitntion that 1 wanted. 1 thank 3‘01!3" ehines Its brightest ere it goes out for-
T “ lr_lllc- 1 !; -r '.'--Iw- ¥ | f is done. What mischief? Ap “Bat my busband,” Olga sald, al-! ever It should teach vou that one
madame’'s shou | 1 pe Whates 1 makes ready repenting of the advantage she glow of warmth Is worth all this life
wasunlly, blowing garette rings In ! . i mistng ¥ _'I Etren h.r.J cxn give. Life has no object but to be
Bie otk » this 1s never forgotteq by )y Oh, he will be delighted to s2e me,” | thrown away. It must end Let us
“What do you mean? nand You go bome together In the stranger assured her confidently. | end it well. Let our raging passions
il 'd 2 50 S . “He speculates In wheat. 1 have In-| met fire to everything about us, burn-
“A% F ERw ' Karl broke formation that will be of value to Ing. burning, burning, uotil we our
tl Louvre, fashlone You are him The crop has turned out worse  selves are revduced to ashes Thoue
wark They were thaon was expected You love your| who pretend otherwise are hypocrites
Veuus. Am I ri ldern husband You should be happy that' and liars™
“1 don't kBow the wheat crop Is bad.” The two ltstened spellbound to this
A al you m tnl 11} *T am Olga assented. “We want Liag sermon of sin Barl's arm
it then Millar said b : w wheat to be bad because the price will -'-! down to Oiga's walst ll-- felt
45 both Rk eaaret iae Uy L carsed with a i r EO 1 ! f -lr.:nl.lc her closer to hin
) wo | otte r wh \ i bumor, and 1 (| I husban mnke nr‘lufhrr* ot’'t be @ Har,” Millar urg --[ his
ood rm suct ' aldera 1 1 sny the word w fo e, and you will have the new | eyves still buzning Into them: “don't be
Vhio?" Karl nsked, turning to him ) and enters we are all sflent gown you want E" hypocrite. Be a raseal, but be a
“Provierity." Millar re od senten 1 say, ‘1 ret o} ‘ rived at I do yon know 1 want a new pleasant rascal, and the world |8 yours.
tiously “Sueh 1 der e t«ite bt nop D r 0 I take & O asked, falllng In once| Look at me. All the world Is mine,
P re posk . o ny | i wa ¥ Ore th the devil's humor of the | and what I have told ¥ou 1s the honest
perfectly. Maduine t be the mad your hus ] 11 man | confession of all the . We are
\ f a m'.' e » 1 “T « ve that you have a new hat I»:..' Heed not with water !.nt with fire
Kail foll 't ing the floor mpaln, o y of g 0 and s fy one. Burely you want a! Love vourself only yourself Wear
glancing  Im imly ar the door witlich hem Dnew gown.™ the softest garments, sip the sweetest
thronugh which Olga hnd fled I 2 and 0 I lers of *“Yo be married.™ wine, kiss the prettiest lipsa
‘Is she dres ed r slyly. r ol they had . \ “Married! Not 1 he ex No Ltler tempter eves spoke to the
“Yes " Kurl s ; boy and gl hind w hearts of & man and a woman. Kar)
"1y thark B I . o', e ha y vividly 1 [Ind r biut « = wWas leaning over Olgn now., He saw
wy e 1 him as u y cer e o R guinst marriage. | her exes, her lips, soft, warm, rose col-
wMidnrme & A . 1 t Karl w is W1 O r | ored; he felt her arms as she clung to
o i = 1 1 tone of Millar became suddenly | bim, while over them both gloated the
[ ax 1 1 sinister figure of Millar, the devil, tri-
3 wa Iharl to marry. 1 want iphant, confident that his work was
1 ) marrying.*
wt discuss that.™ Karl h was a crashing ring at the
doorbell that acted like an electric
harl. but an artist| shock on the group. Karl and Olga
hic " he went on. “Your | came to thelr sense 8. dazed. trembling,
it will swear to stand by | thankful. Millar stepped down from
¥ Wl for life—until the wedding | the chnir, bafMed, and tarned his back
: id the day after she will be in ! upon them
your ay.” I “My husband!™ Olga gasped.
“Not the t wife,” Olgn declared “Mr Moneybags,” Millar sneered
‘Al but the true wife in always the contemptuously,
. other fellow's wife™ he answered ' —— —
Millnr id  talked so absorbingl v - »
that Karl and Olga enconsclously el CHAPTER IX.
near to each atd They LGA and Karl qulckly drew
f1 of the high pulplt back 0 apart. Both were relleved
are vir, onch one resting ie] Clem felt as If she had step-
tha bhack Although it peid back from the brink of &
qt vare of it ru-nr; rible preciplte over which she tiad
t of & young co slore o=t fallen. [Her face was coloriess,
about to l- ined 5“ wed- there were lines of agony across
voleal l!..:. r of the sitna-+ B The two unhappy people
fillar, who walked around #tood aring at each other for a full
It 1 the chair and leaped Dinute before Helnrlich entered and
over t i lilke a preacher in his ®Hnocunced Herman.
puipit I It bad been growing dark In the sto-
! “You ar wssimist.,” Olga declared. Q0 during the remarkable discourse
looking un him by Millar, but so absorbed had both
“No, i--l-t 8 pessimist; only practi- his listeners been in their own tremen-
cnl” dous emotions that they bad pald no
'\ “l agree with you,” Karl sald +A beed. Now, as Herman entered his
man should stay at home.™ first exclnmation was
| Minar e 1 down, placing his hands “How dark it is in here! I am sorry
over and Olga's as they rested I 2m late”
on the ,“L of the chalr. Looking at Helonrich turned on the lights, and
Karl, be said: rthl- apartment was suddenly llluminat-
| *“Why didn't you stay at home? You ©d Karl and Olga had unot yet recov-
ran away to become an artist. You re- ©red thelr self possession, but Karl
fused a professional position and ordi- Mmanaged to Indicate with a wave of
nary morais, a decent ocenpation at so DIS hand his strange visitor.
much a week You wanted to go out| “Dr. Millar'" he sald.
and seck the golden fleece of fame. | Millar nodded ablsently and barely
Now fight your battle; fight It slone: repllsd to Herman's eordial greeting.

“I WAS THINKING WHAT A SPLENDID COUPLE YOU TWO |

As be spoke he Iifted the hands of

WOULD MAKE.” II\.an and Olge and placed them to-

= - g-t!.u-r. holding them eluaspe] In his

said In an losinoating tone cynical being out of the studio with Lis own. They thrilled at each other's

¢ takes so 1.:;‘“-.; to dress  Infernal Innuendoes. But there was | touch: they looked Into each other's

our remarks uare In very bad!something supernormal about bim. He eyes, and they hardly beard the cynical

Rarl erled angrity, walking up  dominated both the artist and the :d“ i's volee as Mlllar leaned yet far-
‘alng!y to his visitor wife, and they were completely under |

lar stood erect, withont changing
hik«I -i;'r-h_--lnn of ironleal amusement,
and snld

"]l 1 \ull wish to offend me?

“Yes.," Karl sparled.
""l you, too, muost be respecta-
the visitor snld coolly, adding, as
rl looked at bim with wonder, “In
fon Ilke this only a re-

e |

yery

rnal stupldity.”

Kuarl was about to retort when the |
studio door opened and Olga entered.
turned quickly toward ber, and
she went to him without noticing Mil-
lar

“What time Is 1% ghe asked.

“Your busband will be here in ten
minutes,” Millar interposed.

Olga turned toward him and erled
accusingly:

“Then you were not sasleep In that
chalr when my husband was here
You heard him say when he would re-
turn.”

“Madame Is mistaken. Feminine
presentiment always feels the approach
of the husband ten minutes shead of
time. Were it not for those ten min-
utes there would be fewer locked
doors.”

As be spoke he walked over and un-
locked the door leading into the hail,
then turned and looked at them calm-
Iy.

“Is this never w0 finish 7" Olgn asked.

“lI tried to change the subject, but
Karl would mot let me” Millar an-
swered.

“l bave not spoken a word” Karl

|
| en

ible man could behave with such | been touched and ask his pardon.”

don't get married.”

ther toward them and sald:
“1 was thinking what a splendld cou.
ple you two would make."”

his spell, struggle as they would to
brenk it. Olga shrank from the cruelty
of their tormentor.

“If this Is a jest 1t is a cruel one™

he crled.

“True, madame. But there I8 another
way. If you wish It | enn be quite }
truthiful. 8hould your husband arrive | 2
I can tell him the portrait has not

CHAPTER VIIL
LGA felt herself ylelding to the
devilish losinuation of Millar.
She made no effort to with-
draw her hand from Kari's
She was completely under this sinis-
ter., dominating influence. Karl's will
seomed equally fmpotent. He conld not
g ’ shake off the mysterious obsession.
toward Kart o proteaion ot g5 | Th w0 was wore than & mere phy
.lcal presence; he was a part of their
you want? You overwhelm me with |
false {nsinuations. I hardly know )ou""ﬁ selves—the weaker, sensual fm-
five minutes, and I fmagine | feel your pulses agalnst which they had fought,
long fingers at my throat.” but which now seemed gajuning the
«Otber pretty women do not feel | mastery. The struggle went on Iin the
the:h quite so soon,” be murmured, soul of each as Miliar's voice fell me-
tending toward Tier. lo:iloualy on thelr ears:
Eoraged at the attitude of the man “I'be most Important thing to you in
Karl atepped toward Mm. life Is to find your proper mate. Gen-
erations of conventlonal treatment will
1 won't allow any mere of ('Y 10 prevent you from doing so by

“Pardon for whnt?
“For having seen your shoulders.”

“Stop!
this,” be commanded.
The entrance of Helurich checked hig | U your biearts, in (helr depths. where
speech. The old servant sald: truth s not perverted by the veneer of
“The tallor has sent some evenlng COnVention, I know and you know that |

ol thes, M. Karl, but they are mot It 18 the simplest thing on earth. Here |
yours."™

“They are mine,” Irterrupted the | Is a woman, beautiful, passionate™—
stranger. Karl made a last struggle unlnit

“Yours?" Kearl sald In amazement.

“Yes. They were crushed in my
trunk.” the other sald coolly. *“1 told
the tallor to press them and send them
here for the evening. 1 must drees, as
I am invited to the ball of one of the
most beautiful women In the city to-
night at the residence of the Duke of

from him.
“l beg of youn, don't!™

have lived peacefully.”

“But the duke s not living there any | e¥es, and they are telliug me.

belleve him. He les,” he

pretending 1t {s impossible. Rut down l

he erled.
“When I look at you | fear. Please Olga asked
don’t speak of it For six years we

“Say what you wilL.” the soft, even marked cynically.
volce

persisted. "I can read your Went om, “things are pot so bad. I
Don’t bave rellable

. He was still enraged ntv the interrup-
tlon which had prevented the success
of his infamous plan. Herman turned
quickly to Karl and Olga.

“Well, children, where is the pleture?
T am anxious to see I he exclalmed.
“There 18 no pleture.” was all Karl
could say. Olga, filled with appre-
hension at she knew not what, was
sllent
‘I “No pleture!” Herman exclaimed.
+"“’1.:t: Lave you bLeen doing all this
| time?
| “It has been dark for an hour,” Kar}
explained.

“Yes, but Olga has been here. two
hours,” Herman sald, looking at his
watch.

There waa an instant of silence that
threatened to become painfully em-
varrassing. Olga was about to speak
when Millar nnexpectedly stepped for-
ward briskly and politely:

“My dear M. Hoffmann,
fault,” he explained
ment afier you left

Karl in two years. We chatted, and
'tho time flew past. It was ap ex-
| tremely Interesting conversation, and
madame was so kind a= to invite me
, to the ball this evening ™
| *You will accept, | trust,” Herman
sald, with ready hmp!tnllty

“Yes, thaok you,” Millar said. 1
have come direct from Odessa, where
I have bad a talk with the Russlan
i wheat magnate.”
“Ah, 1 know,

It was my
“l came a mo-
I had not seen

[ shall lose money.

you are full of talent and longing; here The wheat crop 1s bad,” Herman sald

, impatiently.
"Oh. lsn't that good for us?' Olga

the Inevitahle consequence of this de- asked
men's urging, drawing Olga away

“No, dear, 1¢ 1s not. 1 am short on
‘whnt."

“What does shof'on whea! mean?

“It means digging ¢ pit for others
undmuutntenm Milla: re-
“However,” hs

{nformation




