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avy fighting, 
inning to de- 

ak were 41,- 
bek since the 

July came. and one Erteroon 8a 

in the mouth of the path v 

I bad played the bounding 

for the benefit of the 
p 

Quésuay. 3 io 

| beard the light SEs of at 

some one was approaching the glade, 

though concealed trom me for the mo- 

ment by rhe winding of the path.” “Yak. 

ing it for Saffren as a matter of 

course—for we had, arranged to meet 
at that time and place—i raised my | 
voice in what | intended for a merry | 

yodel of greeting. =u 

1 yodeled oud, 1 yodeled 1 and | 

a hia an 
gre haven't: bad: 

- ad a swish of branches. from. the hel 
direction in which | faced. ‘Evidently He used. goats fon his brow. HL 

heavy .dew, not of the beat, but like 
‘that on the forehead of a man in ‘cru- 

cial pain. 1 made vervous haste to 
“the opportunity and said gently, 

almost timidly: 
“But if it should distress the lady? 7 

“Yes--then 1 could keep away. ae 

q must; know. that.” 

os 5 k you: might know it by ‘her 
i 

my best performance was Dot ansuge | ranming ‘away-and by ter leok” 1 

gestive chiens 7 in ly hg Af ip 

And when my mout 

est in the et to of these sbiock:: 
ing ulla bootings the person approach- | 

ing came round a Jurn. in the path and; 

within full sight ‘of. me. .‘I'o. my bor- - 

ror . it wa! mel «Armand : 
I grew so furiously red that it bare: 

ed me. | was plainly a lunanc, whoop- 

ing the lonely peace of the woods ‘into 

pandemonium. Soe kept straigot on. | 

Theu suddenly, while { waited in gig- 
zling shame, a clear. voice rang out 
trom a distance ‘iu an answering yodel i. 

to mine. There was a tinal call, clear 

and loud as a bugle, and she turned 

to the direction whence it came. 1'hen 

Oliver “Saffrén ‘came running lightly | 

round the turn ot the path. He stop- 

ped shott. 

Her hand pressed against tier side. . 

He lifted his bat and spoke 10° Ser. - : 

and 1 thought she made some quick 

reply in a lew voice, though 1 oma 

not be sure. 

She held that startled attitude a mo- 

ment longer, then turned and crossed 

the glade so hurriedly that. it was ‘al- 

most as if she rap away from Bim." 

She did pet seem to see me. . ing 

eyes stigred widely straight alias es 

lips were, Fare and she looked white 

and 
1 stepped’ out to meet him, indignant 

upon several counts, most of all upon 

his own. 

“You spoke to that lady” And my 

voice sounded harsh and 

sharp to my own ears, for 1 had meant 

to speak quietly. Fei 
«1 know~I know. It—it was wrong,” { 

$e . “1 kpew I shouldn’t— 

and ¥ ’t help it.” : 
“X68 Sago i ie to believe that?” 
“Itis the truth. 1 couldn't!” . ° 
1 iaughed skeptically.- “1 don’t an-. 

" derstand. It was all beyond me.” he! 

added buskily 
“What was It you said to Ber?’ : 

Ba spoke her name— ‘Mme. @Ar- 

mand.” 
“You said more. than’ that?” vi 

be Ber if she would let we 

see ber again.” - 
“What else?” 

“Nothing. he answered humbly. 

“And then she—then for a moment it 

seemed—for a moment she didn’t seem 
to be able to speak”— : 

“J should think not?’ 1 shouted and 

burst out at him with satirical orl 

ter He stood patiently enduring 

his lowered eyes following a 
movements of his hands, which ‘were 
twisting’ and untwisting his ‘flexible ; 

straw hat. © . 

“Bat she did say something to you, 
didn’t she?’ 1 asked finally. 
“She said. ‘Not now! That was all.” 

“] suppose that was afl ste sad 

breath for! It was jist the ineon 
quent and meaningless thing a. te | 

ened woman would say! ; 2 

“Meaningless?” he repeated and 

looked ‘up wonderingly. 
you take it for. an pili 

teat?’ 1 
“N#. no, Bo! She said only that ana. 

then” — 
“Then she turned and ran away frou | 

you? 
“Yes,” he said. swallowing painfully. 

“| he. went on. 

; So she: 
that. was 

“That pleased you,” 1 stormed, to 
‘trigtiten 8 woman in the woods!’ | 

1 set about packing my traps, grum- 

bling various sarcasms. the last wmut- | bg 

terings of a departed storm, for al | 

ready 1 realized that 1 had taken out | 

my own mortification upon him, and 1 

was stricken with remorse. ~~ lg 

“1 wouldn't have frightened ber for 
the world,” he finally said. and his 

voice and . his body shook with a’ 
strange violence. “I wouldn’t 

xr #Didn’t you?” 
eS his, eyes. flashed ap added. 

coupe 
i, well” 1 haid, “let's pe on our 

way.” 
11 doen't believe ahs. was distressed.” 

'bere ‘was something, 

but it wasn't troublé. We fooked 
straight at each other. 1 saw ber eyes 

plainly, and it ‘was”—<be paused and 

' sighed. a sudden, brilliant smile upon 
les “fips— “it was. very—it was” very 

pr 

gir was Giibing so glad and 

different in’ his Jook that, like any oth- 

er dried up old blupgerer in my place, 

I felt ap instant tendency to laugh. It 

was ‘that  heatbenish ‘possession, the 

old insanity of the. risibles. which 

| makes a man think it a humorous thing | 

+ that his friend should’ be Wacovered in’ 

love, 

“But: if you were wrong,’ I said. oy, 

iy: did hig 2 her. and if it happe
ned 

{ alceady had too much 

jressing in Bec fife” 
“Yon know something about ber!” he 

exclaimed: “You Epnow”— 

“1 dé\not.” I interrupted in turn. “1 
have only a vague guess. I may be 

her mistafien.” 

eh it that you guess?’ he de- 

abruptly. “Who made her 

1 think it was ber husband.” I said, 

with a lack of discretion for which 1 

was instantly sorry. fearing with rea- 

sop that 1 bad added a. final blunder 

to the long list of the afternoon— "that 

1s,” | added, “if my guess is right.” 

“Is heé alive?’ he cried sharply. 

“1 don’t gnow?!” 1 returned emgphatie- 

ally. bly I am e mistaken 

in thinking that | know anything of 

her whatever. 1'd rather not say any 

mose wotll [do know.” 

“Very well,” jhe said quickly. ww 

you tell me then?” 
“Yes—it you will let it go at that.” 

“Thank you,” be said and, with an 

impulse which was but teo plainly oue 

of gratitude, offered we pis band. 1} 

took it, and my sout was @isquieted 

within me, for ft was no purpose of 

mine to set inguniries on foot 1m re- 

gard to the affairs ot Mme. d’Armand. 

‘It was early dusk. From the court- 

‘yard of the inn came the sounds of 

langhter and chattering voices. Be- 

fore the entrance -steod a couple ot 

open touring cars, the chauffeurs ep-. 

| gaged ii "¢ooling the rear tires with, 

! buckets of water brought by a person- 

‘age ordinarily known' as Glonglou, 

whose look and magner as be pertorm- 

ed this office for the leatbern digui- 

aries so awed me that 1 wondered 1 

‘had ever dared address him with any 

fant ot intimacy. 
a pe turged to enter the archway 

fun a ge Fd ages tall fone : al 
out. ev ay api ng A 

fod to obé of the ; 
The stranger stepped back with a 

word of apology. and | took note of : li 

| him for a fellow countryman and a 

ty $d ot fashion indeed. | 

Ve we ing bis When be ut- 

‘tered an. e ation of surprise 2nd 

stepped forward again, boiding out his 

hang to my companion and exaiaim- 

ing: - ; 
*Where did you come from? ra 

hardly bave kbown you.” ; 

Oliver seemed nticonscious of ‘the’ 

proffered band. He stiffened visibly" 

nd said: 

_*I think there must be some mis- 
1a! ke.” 

*So there is.” said the other prompt- 

blance. | beg your pardon.” 

He lifted his cap shgouly, going on. 

and we eftéred the courtyard to’ tind 

BaYe | ‘cheerful party of miDe or ten men 

frightened her. to please the angels tay ‘and; women seated about a coupl
e of 

bi: oni 
1 stared at him pelplessly, ‘nor. goes 

1 find words to answer or control t 

passion that my Intech scolding eg 

evoked. : 

“You think I told a er ne cried. | 

tables. 
1 went alm as quickly to by pa- 

B22 and without’ lighting my lamp 

i 1 about wy ‘preparations for diner.
 

- : outside. breaking as e 

Lent. “could be heard moving tow 

gakesy with increased no yp 

| ¥No, Moiier: they are on pos way | 

»] have deed masfed® by a resem- | 

“pan minutes: yen I returned - to 

! Quesnay late mi afternoon.” 

SSS 25 ; “Who told ou?’ 

Ril mk is Ae adil pg “Louise”. x 

hg 8 io; a at my ae fone fpbented (che. pias questioningly. 

son oe passed » great sous gu | “Louise fos hs i
 

Hird BEA EE Sh dn ying 

~“1t was like the old jg) truly a | ol h: nb ew, abe, Was bo ” 

“They are off (fe Trouville, pes 
Fost. it though Amedee got the 

gre confused”’ 
“Yes; she's been Kind enotigh oo look 
after the place for us while we were 
away. George won't be back for an- 
other ten days. and I've | i over 

. seeing an exhibition for him in Lon: | 
don. Afterward | did a round of visits— 

to visit the chateau and stopped’ ‘here ; 

only because the rap from Paris had 

made the tires toc hot.” : 
“To visit Ques! , you mean?” 

“Truly. But monsieur raged give him- 

self fi uneasiness. 1 mention! 
to Sir one that monsienr pH His tiresome eneaigh, but among 

people: t's 

nae was aot spolaen. Mile. Ward ve well to weap in ‘touch with on George's 

to: the. ghepds today.” he add’ — “ pried nas i 4 se "168i with a grimaess which | C 

“Quesnay wih be gay.” 1.6uid, com! POOR ‘escaped her. “But bow dia} 
ing out tp the table, : SHR EE Ch Ll 65 Sp 

Pigeons?” 

Vigne met you once in the forest” 
“ivpevice,” 1 interrupted. 
“She mentioned only once. Of course | 

she'd often heard both George and me; 

speak of you. . 
“But how did-she now it was 1 and 

where | was staying?’ 
“Oh. that?’ Her smile changed to a 

langh. “Your maitre d’hotet told Fer- 
ret, ‘a gardener at Quespay, Xue you, 
were at the inn.” 
“He did!” 

CHAP 'BR VL 

HAD Anished dressing next morn- 

.ing land was strapping my things 

#yogether tor the day's campaign 
“> when 1 heard a shuffling step 

upon the porch: and ‘the’ door opened 

gently without any previous ceremony 

of kfocking, admitting Amedee with a 

breakfast tray. 
" “Mousieur,” he ‘said, nodding in a 

panic toward the courtyard, “Mile. 

Ward is out therel;, . “Oh, but you mustn’t be angry with 
“What!” “But 1 faa not shout (the him. He dy it quite all rit 

word, /] +How did he do that?” I asked, Iry- 
“Probably Mile. Ward bas only come ino to speak calmly, tbough there was 

grog yd Big gsard.” be al that in my mind ‘which might nave 

have told her you were here’’ be ven- i
 ia 3 

tured insinuvatingly. wy 
“What people?’ I asked, drinking my ‘anxious not to e it known— 

“Hope prema Pe ; Sgr rw ation | think Louise vefy lovely to .look at, 

i ia Bird e don’t you?” she asked. 
. “Exquisite,” | answered. 

“Those who stopped yesterday even- rian one © Geri 

4ng on the way, to the chateau. They 

might have reco; ?? 

“Impossible. I knew none of them.” 

«But Mile. Ward knows that you are ghe came upon me in thie path?” 

re EE page = ’ gh vp you?’ cried Miss Hliza- 
: . beth. th a ready credulity which I 

“Beconme she has inquired for you.” thought by no means pretty. “Louise 

“Sof” 1 rose at once and went to said tbat she wished she could bave 
pi eal “Why aidn’t you tel! ‘haq a better look at what you were 

me at on 3 pain %d 

He saw the menace coiling in we eye ‘Heaven bless ber!” I exclaimed. | 

and hurriedly retreated. | “Her reticence was angelic.” 

“Monsieur!” 8% ganged backing away | “Yes, she has reticence,” said my 

pg Rod the rib iy gr aha rg ior Caio pin i ty to e me - 

door, be ow % we MT Pu , thin live bad been drawn aeross 

py a sort spira bead. 

the rn 8. a i totlowed a mo-~ “You mean she's stil reticent with 

ment. later, my traps op my George?” I ventured. 

TRAUB oper, Ci en on, Ii poc e wi rge always bopes, of course. ini the 

i Blizabetb sat beneath the arbor silent, way of bis kind when they suf- 

at the other end of gs courtyard, Je i fer from such unfortunate passions, 

beside her steed the {rim and and he waits.” Ne 

bay saddle horse pd ae bad “1 suppose th:: former husband of |. 

from Quesnay, head outstrete hers recovered.” 

aboye ' his mistress - to paddle at he’s still alive Somewhere. 

virle leaves with 4 tremulous apper Bp. Locked up. I hope!” she finished 

Ap expression. in the lady's a 
oo. retained his name,” 1 ohsbrve and air’ which 1 instinctively 

strued as histrionic seemed inte “Harman? Yes: she retained it. At 

oll events she’s rid of him.” 
to convey that she had been kept wait- 

ing. yet bad waited without: reproach, “I's bard,” 1 reflected along “abd 

and. although she must have heard me. to! understand ber making that mis 

coming, she did not look toward me take, young as she was.. Even in the 

glimpse ‘of her I’ve bad it was easy 
until 1 was que near and spoke her 

to see something of what she’s like—a 
fine, rare, type? 

Ai -“Butyou @idn’t know him, did you?” 

Miss Elizabeth asked. with some dry- 
ness. : 

* “No.” 1 answered. *I saw him twice 

—~gpce at the time of his accjdent—that 

“was ollly a nightmare, his face cover- 

éd with”— 1 shivered. “gut 1 had 

caught a glimpse of him ov the boule- 
vard. and of all the dreadful’— 

“Ob, but. be wasn't always dreadful,” 

she i ed quickly. “He was a 

fascipating sort of person,quite, charm- 

ing and good looking g. when she ran 

away with ‘him. though he was borri-_ 

bly digsipdted even. then. He aiways 

been that. Of course sbe thought 

she’d be able to straighten bim out, 

poor girl! She tried for three years— 

1 felt myself g growing red—*“that 1 be- 

three years. it hurts ong to think of’ | 
You see, it must bave beén something 

very like & ‘grand passion’, to hold her 

through a°pain three years long.” 

“Or tremendous pride,” said I. *“Wo- 

men make an odd world of jit for the 
rest of us. There was good old George, 

as, true and: straight a mam as, ever 

lived” ; 

vAnd she took. the other! Yes.” 3 

George's sister laughed sorrewfully. 

Miss Buzabeth sat beneath tlie arbor, and “But George and she have both sur- 

beside her stood the ‘saddle horse. 

‘name. . At that she sprang up quickly 

| enough and stretched out her. hand to 

confidence. 
taught her sor 
Haven't you a blot oe be chen. | 

3 tg nyst have 

back from: America? i 

me. 

“Rup to earth!” he cried, advancing ° 

“He told Ferret that you were o> i 
You | 

ey. “| suppose she told you’—and now | 

haved like a drunken acrobat when 

to por woods ana your woodseap- 

Hinge 
Her bay ‘horse departed at § ‘smart 

gait. 
My work was accomplished after a 

fashion re or less desultory that 

1 had many absent moments, 

was restless and, walked more than 1 

and returned to Ashe inn earler 

po Ph dresslng 1 sent word to Pro- 
fessor Keredec that I should fot be. 

able fo join him’ at dinner that evening. 

Miss: Hlizabeth had the courage ‘to 

take me under her wings when I ‘ar- 

rived in acceptance of her. invita&ion, 

; placing me upon her left at dinner, hut 

sprightlier calls -thap mine demanded 

and occupied her attention. At my oth- 

er side sat a magnificently upholstéred 

lady who offeréd a fine shoulder and 

| the rer wall of a collar of pearls for | 

 dbservation throughout. the biden cf 

‘she leaned forward | 
with a male personage: across’ the ta- 

ple. This was a prince ending in: lel” 

| He permitted hims 
of ‘wearing a ps bracelet. and. per- 

oy this flavor ot romance, drew. the 

The banquet was drawing to a close 

when Miss Elizabeth leaned ‘toward 

me and spoke. : / 

Ange Eliott. yonder. is asking you 

he Question,” she repeated: nodding at 

“Who and what is the glorious stran. 

ger?" she asked. 

a very, pretty girl down dnd across. the 

table from we. Miss Anpe Blijott’s at- 

tractive voice had prévioualy enabled 

me to recognize her as the young wo 

‘man who had. threatened to serenade 

Les ‘Prois Pigeons. 

“1 peg your —- 1 said, address 

ing her. 
~1 hear you're at Ys Trois Pigeom,” 

said Miss: Blliott. y, 
; oy es » . : 

“Would you wind telling some- 

thing ot the mysterious Narc Lag 

. “41 youll be more definite.” | returp- 

cd in the tone of a question. 

“1 mean a reckledsly charming visior 

with a' white tle and white hair and 

allowing Pp 

usual, \ | Elzabeth 

elf tie slight vagary | 

“complained as she rose. 

white flansels,” she said. 
+Qp,” said I. *‘be’s not mysterious.” 

“But be is,’ she returned. . "1 insist 

_on his being mysterious: rarely, grand 
w 

iy, strangely mysterious! You will 

jet mie think so? 1'his young lady 

had a whimsical manner of emphasiz 

ing words unexpectedly, with a breath 

Jess intensity that approached violence. 

a habit dangerously contagious among 

nervous persons. so that 1 answered 

slowly out of: a fear that x might eche 

it. 

“He's a young American, very at 

tractive. very simple.” 

“But he’s mad!” she interrupted. 

40h, no!" 1 said hastily. 

“But be is! A person told me so in‘ 

a garden ‘this very afternoon,” she 

went on eagerly—"a pexson with a - 

rake and ever so many moles on bis 

chin. ‘This person told me all about 

His name is Qliver Saffren, and 

Gh ees charge of a very large doc- 
quite maa?’ 

Fw Ldn 
| dabarstery an and wip venom, oo 

vig) gardener,” 1 said | 

wous doetor with him?” - 
“This is romance!” J retorted. “The 

doctor is; Professor Keredec. itstri- / 
ously known in thi§ country, but not 
as a physician, ‘and they are following 
some form of. plangipe research to 

gether.” 
The windows bad been Bréeh ‘open, 

“to a veranda. Miss - 
e Way outdoors’ with’ 

the prince. 1 rary a final glimpse of | 

Mrs. Harman, which revealed that she 

was looking at me with temsity, but 

with. the movement of - intervening 

groups 1 Jost her. Miss Hiljott peint- 

edly for me until I came round 

the table. then attached me definitely 

by taking my arm, svéompanymg tras 

action with: a daezling smile. 

‘ables and coffee were Valtiog | en” 

the broad ‘terrace below, with a big | 

wodn rising in the sky. 1 descended 

the steps in charge of this pretty 5 og 

(lier, allowed bel 1o seal me 

| Bost remote ‘of the tables and Fs bone 

yithout unwillingness other gallantries 

of hers in the mater of coffee and eig- 

arettes. “And pow,” she said—"Dow 

that I've done so much for your dear- 

est hopes and comfort. look up at the 

milky moon and tel) me all.” 

‘She leaned an elbow on the marble 

Loita that. protected the terrace apd, 

shielding her eyes from the moon 

with ber hand, affected to gaze at me 

dramatically. “Who and what is the 

glorious stranger?” she asked. 

Resisting an impulse to chime in 

with her humor, | gave her so ary 

and" commonpidce ap account of my 

young friend at the inn that’l present- 

+1y found myself abandoned to solitpde 

again. 

“1 don’t know where to go,” she 

“'hese other 

people are most painful to a girl of 

my intelligence, but’ I cannot linger by 

your sidé. Untruth long age lost its 

interest for me, aud I prefer to believe 

1 Mr. Jean Ferret, if that is the gentle 

man's’ name. I'd join Miss Ward and 

.Cressié Ingle yonder, but’ Cressie 

would be indignant. ‘| shall soothe my 

hurt with sweetest airs. Adieu.” 

With that she made me a solemn 

courtesy and departed. a pretty little 

figure. not Mttle in attractiveness, the 

strong it, tinged - with - blue, 

shimmering over ber blond hair and 

splashing ‘brightly among the ripples 

of her silks and laces. “A moment latey 

. some" chords were sounded upon a’ 

piano, which ran. op into i a Vie de 

Boheme’ and out of that 1noté some- 

thing else. 1 was floated off into a 

reverie that was like a prelude for the. 

person who broke it. She camé so. 

quietly that | did not hear ter ‘wht 
she was almost beside me and spoke 

to me. It was te second time that 

had happened. 
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Safest pile they are impreg’ 

nated with a, chemical ‘solution 
which “renders the stick “dead’ 
immediately the match is extn 
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Cheapest because ol are more 
perfect matches » 
Br in any other box on the 
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