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CHAP" TER Xx. 

ISS. ‘BLLIOTTS expression, 
éir | turned to observe the | 

‘effect of the Intruder upon 
her, «as feund to be oue ot 

brilliant: delight. With glowing eyes. 

she gazed “Upon : the newcomer; evi: 
dently fearing to 10se a syllable that | 
fell from his lips. ‘Moving closer to 

me, she whispered urgently: 
“Keep him—ob, keep him!’ 

To detain him, for a time at- 

was my intention, though my wore | “hy 

a: Dlbetans of this kind ‘are 

was not merely to afford her 
The advent of the young man: 
duced a. singularly ¢ 

pression upon me, gq from 

any. antagonism 1 wight : have tlt to- 

bah RE (1 5 wT. 

~in the urprise. of Co 
rapidly groping toward definite outline, 
and following: hard upon them crept 

a tingling apprebensiqn. 
“Now, about #6w much,” he antic | 

slowly, “would you expec’ t’ git fra 
pitcher that size?” 
“It isn’t mine,” I informed aka. 
“You dow’t tell me it's the little 

lady’s—what?” He’ Fhapes ‘gentally 

I wR OM Poy” | 

nd faverod Miss Biliott with & stare | 
of warm afimiration. “Pretty a: thing 
ned oer 830° he adfled. 
Croker oi with an ardor that 

the pit mo said 

Pages nonplused by a grat- 
le damsel cast down 

Wigton re Boag “And I had 
hoped.” she breathed. ‘som ..80 

1 could mot be certain whether or 
not be caught the whisper. 1 thought 
he did. At all events, the surface of 
his easy assurance appeared somewhat 
disarranged, and perhaps to restore it 
by perfgrming the rites of oe 8 
he said 
oy i expec’ the smart thing now 

is to pass the cards, but mine's in my 
grip, an’ it ain't unpacked yet. « The 
ngme you'd see on 'em is Oil Poicy.” 
“Off Poicy.” echoed Miss Elliott, tarn- | 

me in genuine astonishment, 

go “Barl Percy,” | translate 
"Ok. rapturous!” shé cried, 
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 fhaty : Hows pull mself 
Ey found himself he : 

os tte bands on’y t' thin 
2 | cuga’ done all that Hira oikYy” 

I saved the girl's feelings ‘by enter 
ing in DVErsa ‘with: a ques 
tion, which chy quickly: 8 
“You intend pursuing your historical 

es ry ha 84 hes in the rhood ?” - 
“The tales lf tag 4 

about ole iin Tak Arc i 1 
the" Coker,” he said, “a, “ay 

‘ber lips parted in a breathless ecstasy, | '% Wade you sore afterwoids!”. 
On | trary, 1 was much 

“ested eS. pertaining to your 
too brief visit,” 1 returned. “I am 
even more 80 now.” : 

“Well, m’ friend” "—he shot me a side 
long, distrustful  glance—"keep yer 
iopes 

t is ud the point,” 1 la 

ance, for 
pre talk as mi 
2 xb remem 

§ 

t when carefully enraged, FE 
ree er loge 

JO | or AM SS Sov Jockey 
“§ guess they ain't much ii oh 

lockin’ your door”: he retorted H 
“not from what | saw when 1 was 

[ 70 oma have 
44] for prs was palpahl 
pete justified, but/in ts resentment 

anvhgay's cartin’ off them pitchers, 

young feller! Whoosh! - Aw’ £m the 
“laks of the clo'es I saw bangin’ on the 
wall,” he iy wv growing more net- 
tied as 1 smiled’ cheerfully upon him, 
*]l don’ /b’lieve you gut any worries 
comin’ about them neither.” : 
“1 Sime our tastes are different,” 

0 ¢ “letting my’ smile broaden, 
Fromm might be protection. in that.’ 

His stare at me was protracted to 
an unseemly length before the sting 
of this remark reached It pene- 
trated finally, however, ls 
“As 1 tell the little dame here,” he 

fecting the plaintiff, “1 make no passes 
at'a friend o’ herg=not infront o’ her, 
anyways. But when it comes to these 
here ole, ancient curiosities”—he cag: 

kle@ ‘again loudly—“well;. | guess them 
.clo’es I see that day kin hand it out t! 

they got, in the museums, 
e,’ 1.says to the waiter, ‘these 
) left over fo ‘ole Jeanne 

re Horak! 1 says. ‘Talk abouf- 
’ 1 says. Woosh! I like ¢ 

doar e la violently ‘and coms 
yr by ie upon’ me with 's 
contemptuous. flourish of his stick; 

| *“You/ think I d’know what makes yog- 
‘80 TOW?” 
The form of repartee necessary to 

| augment ‘his 1ll humor was, of course, 
a matter of simple ‘wechanism for a 

ee Pat quarter, and/1 
“though - “1” shiv 

inwardly bis “Miss Eiott shom 
(hear. 
“Rverytiiing will be all right if when 

; you dine at the inn you'll sit with your 
‘back toward me.” 
To: my. shamed surprise this roust: 

about wit drew a nervous, silvery gi 
‘gle from her, and that completed th 
"work with Mr. Percy, whose face 
grew scarlet with anger. 
“You're a hot one, you are!” he 

itiverdy, with shocking  bittersess 
“You're quite the teaser, ain't ye, 
g'long’s yer lady friend is lukkin’ on! 
1 guess they’ll.be a few surprises com- 
in’ your way before long. Praps I 
cudn’t give ye one now f' I had a 

7| mind to.” 
“Pshaw!” 1 laughed and, venturing 

at hazard, said, “I know all you 
know.” 

“Oh, you do!’ he cried scornfully. “I 
. reckon you might set up an’ take a lit- 

face, 
Bi Bendis : 

Fico ifs oslo it. 1 utte 

_— yr? That stings jo doe 
: i 0 1ike &: keine BAN 

hair 1s 

Wl you kuow!” 
-a bit ¢ = 

what makes you so raw with 
1 don’t know 

go oy so “thick with “at ‘this here 
iret rs maybe yon 

them A gE are!” 
“No, you don’t. You have learned,” 

said,’ to. control my foie + fu 
“not 
spy lost ‘the money. You ‘don’t know 

: “ don’ tr An@ with that his voice 
‘went to a half shriek. ‘‘Maybe you 
think I'm down here fr my health; 

be you think | come out fr a 
pleasant walk in the woods right now; 

you think 1 ain't seen no’ other 
lady friend o’ yours besides thissi to- 

195 and maybe 1 didn’t see who, Was 
with her—yes, an’ maybe you think 

3 JOAYDR you think I aint be'n 
* 101 “over. at Dives; may I 

don’t kiiow a few real Baws in this 
| Mgbarmpoq; OF oo, quate voll” 

5 i ksi ori io the mm PY, tre  athorel 

~-and at 

ey exclamation. 

breathlessly. 

- thing serious underneath. 

overdid it. “You needn't be scared - 

TT 

Bo 

ing we. physicafly. but, with. 3 As 
shudder, controled himself. Stepp. 
a to me, be thrust nis’ bead: Re 
ward and iedsured the’ emphasis ol 
bis speech by: his right forefinger Aja 
my shoulder as be sald: 7 

‘4 “Yom paint this. wy ver pitchers; | 
m'dear friend theys jest as. much, Ng 
in this country as’ they i¢ on the cof. 
ner 0 _Twenty- -thoid street. an’ 
avenoo! 

"It or'yowll git ruptied over’ 
Delivering a final tdp on’ my shoul! | 

der as a fast warning be wheeled deft 
ly. upon his heel. addressed Miss Ki: 
lott briefly, “Glad t’, know you, lady,’ 

and, striking into the bypath by which 
be hdd approached us, was soon ost 

‘to sight. 
‘Phe girl faced we excitedly. “What | 

is it?’ she cried. it seemed to me: 

you, insulted him feliperarely.’ » 3 
oq 1 did.” & 

“You wanted to make him angry?” 
“Yeas.” 

“On, 1, thought sol” she exclaimed 
“1 knew there was, some- 

its pout, 

Mr. Saffren.” 
2 7 is serious ; infleed. » tear 1 said 

gi want you to. 20 to see Mrs. Har! 
map at once and tell ber uot. to leave 
Quesnay, for at least two days. As 
for myself, 1 must g0 now to look up 
Keredec and Oliver Saffren.” 
The girl started manfully upon her 

journey. 1 stared after ter for a 
moment or more, watching the pretty 

brown dress flashing in. and out of 
shadow amoung the ragged greeneries. 
Then | picked up my own pack and 
set out for the inn, 
As 1 went through the woods that 

day. breathless with haste and curi-' 

ous ‘fears. my brain became suddeniy, 
unaceountably busy with a dream. 1 

bad had two- uights before, . i had 
not recalled this dream on waking; the 
Fecollection of it came to me now fof. 
the first time. Yet'l had been think- 
ing so constantly of Mrs. Harmap that 

there was nothing extraordinary an he 

said, pitchipg his voice higher and af- worthless -ex-busband being part old 
it. But, and yet, looking back upon, 

that last, hurried walk of mine through 
the forest, I see'how strange it was 

that I could not quit remembering how 

in my dream I had gone motoring up 
Mount Pilatus with the man 1 bad 

seen so pitiably demolished on the Ver- 
sailles road two- years before—Larra- 
bee Harman, x L 4 
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CHAPTER X: 

EREDEC was alone in his salon, 
extended at ease upon a long | 

| chair, an ottoman and a stool. 
“when I burst in upon him. A 

portentous volume was in his lap and: 
a prolific pipe, smoking up from his} 
great cloud of beard, gave the final 

reality to the likeness he; thus pre- 
‘sented of a range of hills ending in a 
volcano. 
“I feel that you know me at’ Teast" 

well enough,” 1 began rather hesitat- 
ingly, “to _be’sure that 1 would not, 
for the world, make any effort to im- 

trude in your affairs or Mr. Saffren’s.” 
“You are our friend... We know it,” 

he answered. { 

“Very well,” 1 pursued; “then | 
speak with no fear of offending; When 
you first came to the inn I couldn’t | 
help seeing that you took a great many 
precautions for secrecy. and when you 

. afterward explained these precautions 
to me—well. [could not help seeing 
that your explanation did not cover 
all the ground.” 
“It is true—it did not.” He ran. his 

huge hand through the heavy white 
waves of his hair and -shook -his head 
vigorously. *“No: I knew. it, my dear 

x 

sir. This much T can say to you: We" "43. go’ not know.” 

tle notice, though, if you knowed ‘at I 

ou, think 1 don’t ey | 

think I dont, 

~ Whoever hired you for a 

J hina no other times he’s be’n with 

young man who 
on you." 

at a pisk, bat Ii ht, 
great cate it might be neds 

rt was in connection with the. risk | 
you have mentioned that I came to 
talk,” 1 returned, with some emphasis, 
for 1 was ‘convinced of the reality of 
.Mr.~Barl Percy. “I think it ig 
that you should know”— 

ye 

th 

ie ne C 

‘He seemed pon, the. santo ot aml 

You keep out of tne way ‘of | Vg 
pEa 5 Js 

: jake him with nothing in the world a 
| bis own and see that he get only good 

or was Jaunchey ; 1 

belong to this like bis memory. Pay 
| have change, but not. oats for him § 
| self Is eternal and. ngeable. 
‘have Taught him, 1 have ‘helped 
him get ‘the small things we can add | 

| to our possession—a’ little’ knowledge. 
andy be; “a little: power of judgment. 
But. my ‘dear sir, I: tell you tht such 
things are only possessions of a man. 

are not the man’ So with- Oli- 
"He had: lived, a little while. rwen- 

LoTé years perhaps. when—pfti—like 
at, he became almost as a baby 

again' fle could remember how to 
talk, but not much more. He had lost 

| his belongings, They were gone from 
the lobe of’ the ‘brain’ where he had 
store ‘them. but he was not gone. No 

| ‘part; of: the real himself, was lacking: 
‘Then presently they send him-to me to 
stnake: new his belongings; to. resto 
iS possessions. Ha, what a ‘task 

A 

possessions. good knowledge, good ex- 
perience! 41 took’ him to the moup- 
tains of thé ‘Tyrol two year, and there 
“Ms body became strong and splendid 
while. his: brain’ was taking ib the | 
stores. It was- quick. for his. brain 

ed sofe Habits. It was nota | 
baby's brain, and some small part of | 
"ts old stores had not been lost. - But if 
anything useless or bad remain we 
empty. it out—1.and those mountain | 
with -their ‘pure air. Now, I say he is 
all good and the work was good. I am 

proud! But 1 wish to restore all that 
was good in his life. Your Keredec is 
something of a poet. You may put it 

much the old fool! And for that 
greatest restoration of all 
brought my boy back to France.” 

A half light had broken upon me as 
he talkéd, pacing the floor, thundering 
kis ‘paean of triumph. Only one ex- 

‘planation, incredible, but possible, 3uf- 
ficed. Anything was possible, 1 thought, 

with this dreamer. 

“By the wildest chance,” 1 gasped. 
“you don't mean that you wanted him 
to fall in love” — * 

“»Ha, my dear sir,” he laughed, “you 
have said it! But you knew it. -¥ou 

retold him to come to: me apd tell me.” 
,» “But | mean that you—that you had 
L. selected the lady whom you know as 
Mme, d’Armand.” 
*Again,” he shouted, “you have said 

it!” | 

“Professor Keredec,” 1 returned, with 

asperity, “1 bave no idea how you came 

to. .conceive ' such a preposterous 

scheme, but 1 agree heartily that the 

word. for it is madness. Ip the first 
place, I must tell you that her name is | 
10! even d’Armand.” 

“My dear sir. | know: 
mistake of that absurd Amedee. 

As Mrs, Harmap.” 

You knew 1t?_1 cried, hopelessly! 
confused. ' ‘But Oliver still speaks of 

It was the | 

She ; 

e:Lt0 nis. lightest ‘cart and wait in. the 
Tons) fey ond the cotiage. 

emi 

Was uiready in the courtyard,.coming 
L tow Jd me from the archway witha 

‘his face lighted with a happiness niost 

I have| 

Stand i 
| vou Sourself while that is being ind 
Olver wi. (une that wa) © Detain 

Fowl join you there.” 

1 strode po the ‘door ‘and. out to the |. 
gallery was: halfway down ‘the 
steps <iselly I'saw that Oliver Saffren 

light sind buoyant step. 
He tooked up, waving his hat to De; 

remarkable and lirighter even than the 
strong wnidsummer sunshine Baming 
over him. Dressed in white as’he was 
ani with the air of vietory he wore, 

fv might have been at that moment .a 

‘ 

Ske screamed that he was killing her 

some marble : triumwp fi, 
crowned wich 

figure from 
youthful, conquering, 
the laurel. 
"But entering from the road, upon 
the trail of Saffren and still in the 

shadow of the archway, | was startied | 
to seé the discordant fineries and 
hatchet face of the ex-pedestrian and 
tourist, my antagonist of the forest. 

¥ had opeved my mouth to call a 
warping, 

“Hurry” was the word 1 would have 
said. put it stopped. at “bur.” The 

{ second sylMmble was never uttered. | 

‘There caine a violent outery, raucous 
and gorill’ as the wail of a rg 

“hen, and out of the passage across the 
courtyard fioundered 4 woman fantas- 
tically dressed in green and gold. 

~ 

her as Mme. §'Armand.” 
“He does not know. She has not told 
him.” 

~*§hére 8 a keen faced young man who 
took a room in the inn this morning 

believe.” 

“What is it you say?” 
He came to a sudden stop. 

mation" quite so abrup iy, , but. there 
was no help for it now, and'1 repeated 

count. of my two encounters with the 
rattish youth and adding: = 
“He seemed to be certain that ‘Oliver 

Saffren’ is an assumed n . and he 
made a ‘threatening reference to the 
laws of'France.” 
The effect upon Keredec was a very 

distinct pallor. 
3 “Do you think: be came back to the 
“fon? ‘Is he tere’ now ¢” 

“We must learn. 1 must know that 
®t once!” Aud be went to the door. 

“Let me go instéud,’ | suggested. ; 
1 stepped out io the gallery, to ais- 

cover Mme. Brossard emerging from 

a door on the opposite side of the 
courtyard. 
*M me. Brossard,” said the professor, 

“you have a new client tooay.” 
“hat .monsieur whe arrived this 

morning,” 1 suggested. : 
“He was an American,” said the 

hostess, knitting her dark brows, "but 
1 do pot think that he was exactly 4 
mounsieur.” 
“Is fie at the inn pow?’ 

whom be’ engaged “apartments have 
just: arrived.” 
“Who are they?” 

quickly. 
asked Keredec 

taken separate apartments, and she | 
has’ a domestic with ber—a negress. 
Algerian.” 

“What are their names?’ 
“It is not ten minutes that they dre 

their names.” 

“What is she?” dembaed Keredec 
impatiently. “Is she blond? - ls she 
brupette? Is she French, - Bogijsh. - 
Spanish?’ : 

“I think,” said Mme. Brossard i 
think que would cali ber Spanisby’but | 

pry 
onthe road: TH wil ues 

fo one knows 

“In the meantime.” 1 sald sharply. | 

and who has come to spy upon oo 1 45 

I had not mednt to deliver my infor- | 

the statement, giving him a terse ae | 

“No, monsieur, but two: friends for | 

“It Is a lady and a SMELT from a 
Paris.” but not ‘martied. They have | | 

installed. They have Hof, given me § 

Ann. We eon rome See that a 

S-w Cormac Dias 

She. was, abundantly. 1at, double 
chinned, coarse, greasy, smeared ‘with 
blue bencilings. carmine. engimel and 
rouge. 

XU the Retdem Katren turned. Sie 
made straight at bin. crying wildly: 
“Entin! Mou war, mop mari—cést 

moi! C'est ta femine, mon caeur!’ - 
She threw herself upon him, her 

arms about his neck, with a tropical 
tetocity 1hat was a very paroxysms of 
rridmph. 
“Enibrasse moi, Larrabi! 

moi!’ she eried. 

Horrified, outraged, his eyes bling, 
he flung ber off with a violence sur- 
passing heriown and with loathing une. 
speakable. "She:screamed that he was 
killing her, calling him "husband; and 
tried to fasten herself upon hin again. 

But he leaped backward beyond the 
reach of her clutehing hands’ and, 
turning. plunged to the steps and 
staggered pid them, the woman follow- 

ing. 
Krom above me leaned the stricken 

face of keredee. He ‘caught. Nafiien 
under the arm and halt liftegh gym to 
the gallery, while she strove. to hula 

him by the knees. 

“0 God!” gasped Saftren. 

the woman?’ 
: The, swung bim;across;the als 

Elona 

21s this 

/lety and: into the open’ door with one 
great sweep of the arm, strode in after 
‘Him ‘and, closed and bolted ihe; Goer. 
‘Fhe. woman fell in a heap at the foot 
of the steps, uttering a cracked simula- 

tion of the cry of a broken teart. 
“Name of a name of Goud!" she 

_BRiled. “After all these years! And 
‘my husband strikes me!” 
‘Then it was thay what bad been in 

my. wind as a monstrous suspicion be- 
came a certainty. for | recognized the 

woman. She was Mariana—ia bella 

Mariapa la Mursiaua. 
If 1 had ever known Larrabee Har- 

man; it, instead of tne two strange 

glimpses | bad caught of mim, I bad 

been familiar with pis gesture, waik, 
Intonation; even perbaps it I had ever 
heard his voice, the truth might bBave 
come to me long ago. \ 
Larrabee Harman! 
“Oliver Saftren” was Larrabee Haw 

man} : 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 

*1 should like a porterhouse steak with 

mushrooms,” said. the stranger; "some 

delicately browned toast with plenty of 

| butter—” “‘Scyse me, sub;" interrupted 

the waiter. “Is:youtryin’ to giveian or- 

der or: is you. jes’ reminiscin’ ‘bout old 
times?”— Washington Star. 

Collector—" When shall I call again 
about the bill, sir?” Debtor—"Heavens, 

man! I can’t always tell ahead just 
when I'm going to be out, Bis 
Transcript. 

Roofs, Fences, Ete. 

Red is a bright, rich Red, 
, covers well and dries with a fine, 

e finish. Put up in convenient sized cans, smooth, 
all pam hl Why not try it this year to 

protect your barn against the weather? 

You have a heavy investment Bib 
Ficrease their lifé and useful. 
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~~ implements, wagons, etc. 
"ness by protecting them ag 
, using 
kc. Teng theg oak 14 fo thoy 

wr 

ainst ‘rust’ and ‘by. 
Sherwin-Williams Wagon and Implement Paint. The 

cost. 
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