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IS8 ‘BLLIOTTS expression,

éir | turuedt to observe the |

‘effect of the Intruder ' upon
her, - as feund to be oue o;
brilliant- delight. Witb glowmg 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 mﬁﬁv’ef

B | %‘%

& ﬁgﬁelmenu of this kind ‘are

was not merely to afford her
The advent of the young man:
dnced a. singularly ¢
presubn upon me, g from
any. antagonism 1 migil : hnve td(; to-
M“ﬂuam&_
~in the mrpﬂl; of thg
rapidly groping toward definite outline,
and following: hard upon them crept
a tingling apprebensiqn.

“Now, about #6w much,” he um
slowly, “would you expec’ t’ git fra
pitcher that size?”

“It isa’t miine,” I informed um

“You dow’t tell me 1it's the little
lady’s—what?” HQ powed M

"!'hs..cmd ucou’omm Pm

mw:mammmmam
of warm afimiration. “Pretty a:thing

“‘ﬁ!&b"hﬁﬁﬂ?ﬂ

a‘&* with an ardor that

tKe pif wlfe said

M nonplused by a grat-
le damsel cast down

huquhmodesty “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 eaag assurance appeared somewhat
disarranged, and perhaps to restore it
by mng the - rites of etiqnetto
he said

“Wel 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.”

“Oif Poicy.” echoed Miss Elliott, tarn- |

me in genuine astonishment,

% “Barl Percy,” | translate
Ok, rapturous!”. shé cried,
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Ateatu : Howevgr. null mnelt
rg.m:"ie found himself ’Pw :

s  Hte paods
on’y t' thin

;cud"a done all thdat rou‘gl oikYy” -

; I saved the girl’s fae!tnn by entep-

 ing in DVErsa vﬂm 2 ques-

tion, which lq}‘}ut quickly: 8

Yoy intend pursuing your lﬁstoﬂeﬂ
es ng nel:&u

hes in the rhood ?” -
*“The tales ¢ # Mﬂd
about ole Jeaxnne a@'Arc i 1
the  Conker,” he said, - ‘uy tbejﬁinu

‘ber lips parted in a breathless ecstasy, | ‘% tade you sore afterwoids!”.

*On | trary, 1 was much
“ested I?%:ﬁg‘t’hlng pertaining to your
too brief -visit,” 1 returned. *“I am
even more 80 now.” :

“Well, m’ friend”"—he shot me a side-
' long, dﬁ&hs ghnce-—“keep yc

o
t is just the point,” 1 la
ance, for
tercy talk as m
end remem

§

t when carefully enraged, F
ndded.sﬁmmaﬂngmownmm

O | o A S5 Sovt Jookeg

“§ guess they ai,n’t much neel o’
lockin’ your door,”: he retorted H
“not from what | saw when 1 was
yo rqu ld bave

K for ltxhe was palpahl
and justified, but/in b:ls resentment

anyugdy’s cartin’ off them pitchers,
_young fellerf Whoosh! - Aw’ £m the
“laks of the clo'es I saw bangin’ on the
wall,” he ct:glnned. growing more ngp-
tled as 1 smiled’ cheerfully upon him,
*]l don’ /b’lieve you gut any worries
comin’ about them neither.” :
“l Snppose our tastes are different,”
o ¢ “letting my’ smile broaden,
"'ﬂlqge might be protection.in that.’
His stare at me was protracwd to
an_ unseenly length before the sting
of this remark reached It pene-
trated finally, however, Z
“As 1 qeu the little dame here,” he
fecting the plaintiff, 1 make no passes
at'a friend o’ herg=not in'front 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 hqnd itout t!
they got, in the museums,
e, 1.says to the vzﬁiter. ‘these
) left  over t’m ‘ole Jeanne
d’Are herseu. 1 says. ‘Talk abouf -
' 1 says. Woosh! I like ¢
dicﬁ!" e la violently ‘and coms
ciude@ by tum: upon’ me with-'s
eontélnptms fiourish  of his stick;
| *“You/think I d’know what makes yog-
‘80 TAW??
The form of repartee necessary to
W ‘his 1l humor was, of courn;

o matter of simple ‘wechanism for E
e Pt

 quarter, and/1

thongh 1" shitvi
;inwardly that “Miss Eiott shom
(hear.

“Everythinﬂ will be all right if whep
; 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 gij
‘gle from her, and that completed th
"work A with Mr. Percy, whose face
grew scarlet with anger.

“You're a hot one, you are!” he
aneerén 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
th give ye one now ' 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-

tacy,
m*m :

.| thongh I had expected it, 1 utte

.\ " e . s
"',Bﬂ, Tht‘ stings !oome. doe
: i o’ llkelftl!em

ba_i!'il

5l you kuow!”
-a bit ¢ =

vlut mkea you so raw with
1 don’t know
ye've got S0 unck with “at ‘this heve
l}lgzn ’anse maybe yon
them people are'"

“No, you don’t. You bave learnqc,
qg; -to.control my excitemq-t,
“not’
spy lost the money.. You ‘don’t know

. “1 don’ t'" An@ with that his voice
mg to a.hﬁt shriek. ‘‘Maybe you
think I'm down hére fr my health;
be you think | come out 21;

mm: walk in the woods right now;

you think T ain’t seen no' other
lady friend o’ yours besides thissi to-
Q; and maybe 1 didn’t see who, Was
with her—yes, an’ maybe you think

lngybg you think I ain’t na'n
* 101 “ over. at Dives; may I
don’t know a few real names n this

| Mgbarmpoq; . O o, gty nolf”
i;iow What the

P, tre d*imtel
e

-and at

voluntary exclamation.

. breathlessly.
- thing serious und,grneatq

overdid it. “You needn’t be scared qz"

ST

B

ing we. physicafly. but, with. 3 sm{!hi
shudder, controlied himselt. _Steppii.
eloie to me, be thrust nis’ m-au tm
ward and iedsured the’ Ptllpﬁhﬂn ol
bis speech by his right foretiuger upnn
my shouider as be satd: T
‘4 Yo paint -this. w ver pltcners,,
q)'deg,r friend theys jest as. much, uw
in this country as'théy i€ on the Cof.-
ner o 'l‘mznty -thoid street. an’
avenoo'
"It or'yowll git ruptied over'

Delivering a final tdp o’ my shoul! |

der as a fast warning be wheeled defty

ly. upon his heel. adgressed Miss .Ki:
lott briefly, “Glad t’, know you, l1ady,’

. and, striking into the bypath by swhich

be hdd approached us, was soon iost
‘to sight.

‘I'be girl taced me excitedlm “What
is it?’ she cried. it seemed to me:
you, insuited him deuberately » 3

u d’d_h &

“You wanted to make him angry?”

u!“n

*Onh, 1, thought so!" she exchlmed1
*1 knew there was, some-
lt’s ahont
Mr. Saffren.” .

"!t is serious lndged » fear." 1 said

"l want you to. go to 'see Mrs Bar-‘
map at once and tell ber uot. to laavd
Quesnay, for at least two days. As
for mmlf 1 must g0 00w to look up
Keredec and Oliver Saffren.”

The girl startéd 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.
T'hen | 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 thag
there was nothing extraordinary an he*

 said, pitchipg his voice higher and af-  worthiess -ex-busband . being part ol

it. But, and yet, looking back upon
that last, hurried walk of mine throuvn
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, i 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.

*7“when T burst in upon him. A
portentous volume was in his lap angd:
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
voleano.

“I feel that you know me at’ least‘
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. [couid not help seeing
that your explanation did not cover
all the ground.”

“It is true—it did not.”” He ran. his
buge hand through the heavy white
waves of his hair and-shook -his head
vigorously. *“No: I knew. it, my dear

*

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

tle notice, though, if you knowed ‘at I

70U, think 1 don’t q:ow |
think I dont

Whoever hired you for a

I dknow no other times he’s be’n with

young mam who

on you."

at a pisk, bgu I ht,
eaQe it might be gde

“It was in connection with the rlak
you have mentioned that I came to
talk,” 1 returned, with some emphasis, -
for 1 was ‘eonvinced of the reality of
. Mr.~Barl Percy. “I think it neceuary
that you shonld know"

“Tnmuam&m

th

e v})& "
Bﬂlgem 'P"ﬂz tt‘s nolnt ot d,enm»u ‘

You keep out of tne way ‘'of | Vg
pEa 5 s

: V@Le bim with nothing in the world of
| bis own angd see that he get only good

o was ;anne!x ; I

hvinng to ulm. like his memory. they
| Bave\change, but not. NW for Mm—
[ self IS eternal and. ngeable.
' have Taught hih!. 1 have uolpad
him get ‘the small things we can add |
| to-our possession—a’ little’ knowiledge.
andybe; “a little: power of judgment.
But.. my ‘dear sir, I:tell you thut such
things are only possessions of a wman.
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
Jus belongings. Tbey 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:
‘T hen- 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-
‘ﬁeriénce. 41 took’ him to the moup-
taing of thié ‘Tyrot two year, and there
“Ms body became strong and splendid
-while. his: brain' was taking ib the|
store;. It was- quick. for his. bra%q
ed sofe liabits. It was not'a |
by’s brain, and some small part of |
'its 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
ks ‘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
ratold him to come to: e apd tell me.”

L5 “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 1?1 crled, hopelessly !

confused. ' ‘“‘But Oliver still speaks of

It was tbpi
She ;

e:Lt0 nis. lightest ‘cart and wait iy m'
5mll ht-\uud the m;t!a;g;

*trm
| Was uiready in the courtyard,.coming

L tow xm me from the archway witha

‘his face lighted with a happiness niost

I have|

btuud i
mi Sourself while that is being gone.
JOlver - wi. (uine that wa) - Detain
sl join you there.”

1 strode w the ‘door ‘and. out to the |
gallery was: halfway ~down ‘the
steps he‘fore I'saw that Oliver Saffren

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

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,
v might have been at that moment.a

‘

e Bk

Ske screamed that he was killing her

some -marble - triumwp-f,
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
bhatchet face of the ex-pedestrian and
tourist, my antagonist of the forest.

¥ had opeved my mouth to cail a
warging,

“Hurry” was the word 1 would have
said. put it stopped. at “bur.”” The
{ second sylMmble .was never uttered. |

‘Thevre caine a violent outery, raucous
and gorill’ as the wail of a captured
* hen, and out of the passage across the
cn‘u‘rtyard fioundered & woman fantas-
tically dressed in green and gold.

-

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

~*§hére s 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 ly, 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 camhe back to the
“fon? 'Is he fiere’ 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 gaugry, 1o ais-
cover Mme. Brossard emergmz from
a -door on the opposite side of the
courtyard.

*Mme. Brossard." said the professor,
'“you have a new client tooay.”

‘*“Ihat .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?” demanded Keredec
impatiently. “Is she blond? - ls she
brupette? Is she Irench, Enx!}sn
Spsn’hh"" :

“F ‘think,” said Mme. Brouard & ¢
think qoe would cali ber Spanisby’but |

ekmea ~
on'the road: nvrwm:ﬂ

fo one kpows

, if poss

o
“In the meantlme.” 1 said sharply. |

and who has come to spy upon yon 1 45

I had not mednt to deliver my infor- |

the statement, giving him a terse ae- |

“No, monsieur, but two' friends for |/
“It I a lady and a monsleur from

Paris.” but not ‘martied. -They bave | |

instalted. They have uot given me ‘;

JAnn.. Wegoto—tqm ﬁ!z.thé &

S-w comnchh Um

She.  was, zlhnnlhlmz 1at, MW
chinned, coarse, greasy, :mured ‘with

blue Lmﬂings ca,mine. ‘ex#nel and

rouge.

XU the Retdem Sun’ren turned. Sie

made straight at bim. crying wiidly:

“Entin!  Mou war, mop mﬂﬂ-rf"ﬂt
moi! C'est ta femine, mon caeur!’ -

She threw ' herseif upon him, her
arms about his neck, with a' tropieal
tetocity 1hat was a very paroxysms of
rridmph.

“Enibrasse moi, Larrabi!
moi!' she eried.
Horrified, outraged, his eyes bluing.
he flung ber off with a violepce sur-
passing heriown and with loathing une-
speakable. "She:screamed that he was
killing- her, calling him *husband;” and
tried o fasten herseif upon hiny again.
But he leaped backward beyond the
reach of her clutehing hands’ and,
turning. plunged to the steps and
staggered np them, the woman follow-

ing.

Krom above me leaned the stricken
face of keredee. He ‘caught. Nafiien
under the arm and halt liftegh gym o
the gallery, while sbe srrove to huid
him by the knees.

*0 God!” gasped Saftren.
the woman ?’

: The, ssmng bm;?mross,&tbo =l

bmbr‘isse

2ls this

/lety and: into the open’door with one

great sweep of the arm, strode in after
‘Him ‘and, closed and bolted 1he;aoer.
‘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 busband strikes me!”

'Then it was thag what bad been in
mny. wind as a monstrous suspicion be-
came a certainty. for | recognized the
woman. She was \1anana—~la bella
Mariapa jla Mursiaua.

If 1 had ever known Larrabee Har-
man;  it, ipstead of tne two strange
glimpses | bad caughbt of mim, 1| bad
pbeen familiar with pis gesture, waik,
Intopation; 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; "somie
_delicately browned toast with plenty of
! butter—” “‘Scyse me, sub;"  interrupted
the waiter. “Is:youtryin’ to giveian or-
deror: 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 mst
when I'm going to be out, —Boslgn

mmmﬂ. .

Roofs, Fences, Ete.
ﬁd is a bright, nchRed,

eoversweﬂanddnesvmhaﬁne,

e finish.

Put up in convenient sized cans,

smooth,
all iullmpuﬂueunre. Why not try it this year to

protectyonrbamaphntthewather?

You have a heavy investment m&mmadnnay
ﬁicreaseth‘eixliféandmefuk

ALE

~ implements, wagons, etc.
"' niess by protecting them ag

, using

Mtlwyllltthelmthey

—r

ainst ‘rust' and by

Shorwin-Williams Wagon and Implement Paint. The

cost.
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