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"and a swish ot branches. from  the help

" upon several counts, most of all upon

" derstand. It was all beyond tne. he

July came. and one a}ternoon 8
in the mouth of the path v
I bad played the bounding bm
for the bepefit ot the wmy—ﬂdur
Quésuay.
| beard the lght snapﬁlng of'at

direction 1n which 1 faced. Evidently ~ He paused, wiping from ms brow. a
some one was approaching the glade, heavy dew, not of the beat, but like
though concealed trom me for the mo- ‘thae on the forehead of a man in ‘cru-
ment by rhe winding of the path.” “Yak- euu' paln. 1 -made nervous haste to’
ing it for Saffren as a  matter of . the opponunlty and said gently,
course—for we bad, arranged to meet almost timidly:
at that time and place—i raised m_; “But {f it should distress the lady?”
voice in what | intended for a meﬂ’y "?ea-\-then 1 could keep away. qnt
yodel of greeting. = o A must; koow. that.”
i yodeled loud; /yoﬂlled lonp m‘_, 1 _think you might know it by her
my best rs)ertormance was DOt uDsug: mnlln.g ‘away-and by ter leok” 1
gestive 0 caiamuy in ‘the poult .8 #Didn’t you?”
And when my mout t.go I% "{, ldf.. m:eyee fiashed ap adq,ﬂ
est in the protﬁmmn ot twm e
ing ulla bootings the person approach- | n‘v,eu well.”' 1 said. “let’s pe on our
ing came round a mm in tbe path and, way.”
within full sight ‘of.me. , I'o my’ bor 11 den't believe she was distressed.”
ror it was\Mme: d’umua ; " | he. went on. . I'sere was something,
I grew so furiously red tbat it purs: but it wasn't troublé. We fooked
ed me. | was plainiy a lunane, whoop- straight at each otber. 1 saw ber eyes
ing the longly peace of the woods into piginly, and it was”—~be paused and
pandemodium. - Soe kept stralgot on. | Sished. 3 a sudden, brilliant smile upon
Then suddenly, while | wajteo in sig- his “fips—“it - was. vé'y—it was ' very

zling shame, a clear .voice rang out f%’"
trom a distance iu an answering yodet; T was, som@tbing so-glad dna

to mine. 'There was a tinal call, clear : different in nis look that, like any oth-
and loud as a bugle, and she rurned er dried up old bluggerer in my. place,
to the direcdon vyaence it came. I’bhen I feit ap instant tendency to laugh. It
Oliver ~ Saffrén came running lightly = was that beathenisb ‘possession, the
round the tunrn ot the path. He stop-' old lnsanity of the . risibles. which
ped shott.
Her hand pressed agaiust ter side. | that his frle,nd should be dlscovered in’
He lifted his bat and sSpoke 10’ ner. love,
and 1 thought she made some qwch‘ “But if you were wrong, . l said. "u
reply in a lew voice, though 1 comd it did troqble ber. and it it Mppelled
not be sure. : that she aloeedy had too much
She held that startled attitude a mo- _that. ‘was sbing in @ec fter—
ment longer, then turned and crossed  “You know somp[nmg about ber! he
the glade so- hurriedly that it was al-  exclaimed.  “You know”—
most as if she ran away from Bim.° “I do\vot.” I interrupted in turn. “1
Sbedldnotseemt.oseeme ﬂetenrk ~have only a vague guess. I may be
eyes stﬂ?ed m'y mn‘ aMﬂ. m em” %
ﬂpswéf&pﬁﬂed. andmm “Wh: hﬁm you guess')" he de-
and frightened. janded abruptly. “Who made her
1 stepped out fo meet him, 1ndlgnam sp 9
1 think it was ber husband.” I said,
his. qyn. with a Jack of discretion for which 1
“You spoke to that lady” ' And mY was instantly sorry. fearing with rea-
voice Sounded unexpectedly | barshadd ‘sop that 1 had added a fimal blander
sharp {0 my owp ears, for I had meant ¢, the long list of the afternoon—“that
to speak quietly. .| fs2 1 Aaded, “if my guess is right.”
«] know—1I know. It—it was wrong,” | «is he alive?’ he érfed sharply.
be . “] kpew I shouldn’t— ' ' < gon't know!" | retyrned emphatic-
and ¥ 't help 1t.” Gka, L bly 1 am e mistaken
“Xo8 uﬁe&t e to belfeve that?”. | in that | know\ anytbing of
“It's the truth. 1 comtam't!” . ° her whatever. 1'd rathier not say any
1 aughed skeptically. “1 d0n’t 40 mege wntll [ @0 know.”
“Very well,” jhe sald qnickly "Wnl
you tell me then?”
“Yes—it $ou will let it go at that.”
“Thank you,” he said and, with an

2daé Yuskily
“What wnnyonsa.idtohet?’ :
B spoke her name—‘Mme. @Ar-
mang. impalse which was but teo plainly oue
“You sajd more thap that!” '/ of gratitude, offered me his band. 1}
b herif!hewou!dletme‘tootit.andmysoulwasmmed
see ber again.” - witli&me.torltwa.snoprurpooeot
“What else?” : mine to set inquiries on foot in re-
“Nothing.} he answered humbly. gu'd to the affairs ot Mme. d’Armand.
“Apd then she—then for a moment it = It was early dusk. Krom the court-
seemed—for a moment she didn’t seem | yard of the inp came tbe Sounds ot
to be able to speak”— _ langhter and chattering voices. Be:
“} should think not? 1 shouted and ; fore the eptrance -steod a couple of
blll'!t out at him with satirical laugh- open touring cars, the Cmmﬂe‘lfs en-.
ter Hestood patient!y <enduring it | gaged v ¢ooling the rear tires with
his lowered eyes following thé nimleas | buckets of water brought by a persob-
movements of his bands, which ‘were | age ordinarily known' as Glouglon,

twisting' and  untwisting his ' flexible | whose fook and magpuer as be perforin-
straw hat. ' ed this -office for the leatbern digui-

“Bat she did say something to you, tatiés so awed-me that 1 wondered I
@idn’t she?’ I asked finally.. ‘had ever dared address bim with any
“She said, ‘Not now! That was all.” DresumoﬂOﬂ ot intimacy.
“] suppose that was. afl stie u& re turged to enter the archway
breath for! It was jiist the ineon W* e
guent and meaningless thing a. t- |
ened woman would say!’ 2 :
“lleaninzless?’ be repeated ud
looked ‘up wonderingly.
you take it for_an nWOlIIt-
toeat?’ 1

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

| him for a fellow countryman and a
,M @t tasnion indeed. |

Ve we ing bimy When be ut-

“;N? Al Mo thaimd “tered, an. e ation of surprise and

‘“Then she turned and ran away fromd | stepped forward again, boiding out bis

you?
“Yes,” he said. swallowing painfnny.
“That pleased you,” 1 stormed, ¢to !

‘trigtiten s woman in the woods!”’ l
1 set about packing my traps, grum-

bling various sarcasms. the last wmut- 1 nd said:

terings of a departed storm, for ak | . t

ready 1 realized that 1 bad taken ouc’| ook PP here must be’ some mis-

my own mortification upon him, and I there is.”

was stricken with remorse. . - j‘ly.so 5.1 ghidl e, ochet WW
“] wouldn’t have frightened ber ror blance. | beg yorir paraon.”

t:.u snd h?: g::“y :?:k. a':idthm He lifted his cap shgouly, going on.
strange viole e ot Bive. AU we éfceren The Pourcyard S Mo
. ! t Bave . . 'Ghderful party of mie or ten men

hu!!”ve-l‘r“ Bar to,Dicese i Mhec m’z ‘and; women seatea about a couple of

e ables.

¢ at bim Pelple”l’ Eizest c'mlsl "} swent almst as guickly to oy pa-
L s e T T
evoked. ’ v . Set_about my m'Pparatlons for dinuer.

ing: - ;
*Where did you come fromr ra
hardly bave kbown you.” ;

proffered band. He stiffened visibly”

ently eould be hoord moving

’ cfrm one.

. ¥No, mousienr. they are on thdr way |

| makes a man think it a bumorous thing |-

%ran hmos tall mannzﬁo s
out, ev ;2?% mtevz ng A ‘

word of apology. aud 1 took note ot

- hang to my companion and exclalm-

Oliver seemed nticonscious of ‘the’

*1 have, peeh msted’ oy a resem- |

- minutes: after 5 retumed to |
TS ! Qo,um;y late yesterdAy afternoon.”
S ; *Who told ou?’
‘/ "ﬂoneiem ls servem" salﬂ Mee.r Wh y~
,}:to:ring in, at my doér M , .:epeated \‘h,e o questioninx!y
Pt i e o | O i St |
now w0 % : “.
It was like the old dlys. truly I" | Dﬁl}}, g’m know Ak, WA myinz o
*“They are off tor Trouville.

Howet™. lt. thougl‘ Amedee got.the

name confused”’
“Yes; she's been kindenongh m look

to visit the chatean and stopped’ ‘here | ﬂ m placd for us while we were

onl ause the rap from Paris had | ?
m“’iebﬁfe tires toc hot." ; George won't be back for an-

“To bisit Quesndy, you mean?’ other ten dayd; and I've been: over-
“Truly. But monsieur need give him- . seeing an exhibition for him in. Lon- |
self flo. uneaslnees 1 d}onot wention ' don. Aiterwardldidatonndo!ﬂm-
to any one that monsienr is bere.. His: tiresome enetigh, but among people s
panse was a0t spolsen.  Mile. Ward e well ook"eep in touch with on George’s
o the chateau today.” Be add: mnnt.”
- nas se luﬁ,wlthagzlmnetsvw
mz“m 'mmbe" gay. 1. “m com.| probe! “escaped her. “But how dld{
ingouttotheulble, : atmanknowthwtlwnsnm
_Pigeons?”
“Sho met you once in the torest"
“ivpevice,” 1 interrupted.
“She mentioned only once. Otcourse
.itzg‘}:ggr wtzs :;r:pdlf;g ﬂgnfm she’d often. he'nrd both George am‘i me.|
palgn . gpeak of you!! .
when 1 hefard a shutﬂinx Sstep ls'('!But bozv did she know it was ! ud
upon the porch: and 'the” door opened ‘- where | was stayng?”
gently witheout any previous ceremony Q. that!” Her swile changed to 2
of kfocking, admitting Amﬁee with 2 jangh. “Your maitre d’hotet toid Ker-
bre;k;t::i: ;:n:y WS RN ret. 'a gardener at Quesnay, tnat you,
! noddiﬂ were at tbe mn.”
panie .toward the ‘conmard "Mlle., “He d;dt-‘"

Ward is out therel) : . “Oh, but yon mustn’t be an with
“What!” ~But 1 dld not shout the him.  He m.‘::ie it quite :ﬁ ﬂsgnrz ‘

word, ‘ *How did he do that?’ 1 asked, iry-
«“Probably Mlle. Ward bas only come ing to speak caimly, though there was

to, talk ‘with Mme.: Brossard.” that in my mind which might bave
} fear some of those people WAY nianched the parchinent ctieek of a

CHAPTHR Vi !
l HAD finished dressing next morp-

have told her you were here’* ne Yel- orapa wquisitor. \y :
vel

tured insinuatingly. @
“What people?” I asked.«drlnkmg my? anxlli:u;m:llmﬂ‘:omt that gon Wery,

coffee calmly, yet. it must.be confess: ; i

ed, without quite the deliberation I f,t::.: ,ﬁ?ﬁu‘; “kgvely ot

could bave wished. . “Exquisite,’ | answered.
“Those who stopped yesterday even- “Eyery one does.”

4ng on the way, to the chateau. They

might have reco; %
“Impossible. I kuew none of them.”
«“But Mile. Ward knows that yon are ghe came upon me in the path?’

ttere without doubt.” ‘ \ No. Did you? cried Miss Hliza-
“Why do you say 0? ‘beth, with a ready credulity which 1
“Because she has inquired for you.”  thought by no means preity. “Louise
“Sof” 1 rose at once and went t0- gaid that she wished she could bave
willd e goor. “Why aian’t youw tell' ‘haq a better look at what you were

me B'at once?” painting”

e saw the menace colling in my eye. 'wHeaven bless' ber!” 1 exclaimed. |

and hurriedly retreated. -, “Her reticence was angelic.”
“Mongiéur!” hié gasped. backing away ' “Yes, she has reticence” said my
from me, and as his band, fumblidg,  companion. with enough of the -same
behind him, found the latch of the qwm to make we look at her guick-
door, be opeved it and scrawbled gut 1y, A thin live bad been drawn aeross
nyanortofspinlmmqoo;mmﬁm bead.
the casing. ~When 1 owed a tmo- = *“You mean she's stil retlcent with
ment. later, with - my traps op my ‘George?” I verntured.
sﬁonldbinnﬂ the psicket of sigdwiches ° “Yes,” slie answeved sadly. “Poor
in my pocket, he was out of sight. ' George always hopes, of course. inithe
Miss Blizabeth sat beneath the arbor ' silent, way of bis kind when they suf-
at the other end of the courtyard, npd fer from such untortunate passions,
beside -her stogd the frilh and and he waits.”” N\
bay saddle horse that she bad »] suppose th:: formeér husband of |.
from Quesnay, his head outstretc hers recovered.”
aboye ' his m to paddie at he’s:still alive Somewhere.
virle léaves with 4 tremulons apper Bp. Locked up. I bope!” sbe finished
Ap expressbn in the lady's a cﬂge
and air’ which 1 instinctively remined his pame,” 1 observed
strued ‘as histrionic seemed inte “Harman? Yes; she retained it. At
to comvey that she had been kept wait- all events she’s rid of him.”
ing. yet bad waited without: mn‘ “K’s bard,” 1 reflected alonﬂ-—"hnrd
and. although she must have heard me . to! understand ber making that Jmis-
coming, she did not look toward me take, young as she was.. \Even in the
until I was qulte near and spoke her glimpseé ‘of her I’'ve bad it was easy
to see something of what she’s like—a
fine, rare, type.” =
i -“Butyou @idn’t know bim, did you?”
Miss' Elizabeth asked. with some dry-
pess. _ :
¢ “No.” 1 answered. *I saw him twice
—~gpce at the time of his accjdent—that
“was ollly a nightmare, his face cover-
ed With"— : | SMVered “gut 1 had
caught a glimpse of him ov the boule-
vard. 8nd of all the dreadful’’—

“Ob, bng be wasn't always dreadful,”
she i ed quickly. “He was a
tascinadng sort of person,quite, charm-
ing and good lookin g. when she ran
-away with h!fn.x{hough he was borri-_
bly dissipdted even then. He always

been that. Of course sbe thought
she’d be able to straighten bim out,
poor girl! She tried for three years—

1 felt mybelt growing red—*“that 1 be-

three years. it burts ong to think of’ |

You see, it must bave beén nometmng
very like & gl‘uhdp&sﬁon to hold her
through a°pain three years long.”

“Or tremendous pride,” said I. *“Wo- .
men make an odd world of it for the
rest of us. There was good old George,
as, trme and: stfalgbt a mam as, ever
lived”— ;

vAnd she  took. the other! Yee 5
George's sister laughed sorrewfully.

Miss Euzabcth sat beneath tlie arbor, and  “‘But George and she have both sur-
beside her stood ' the ‘soddle horse.
conQdence

‘pame. . At that she spmng up quy.'kly
tdught her sor
f::‘dgb ‘and !tl“etcb‘d out her. mmd to Haven't yon i) ! M be ii
““Rup o eartb!” she cﬂed. advaneing °

er trag nyst_have

bnck trom America?" i

i c-‘ K A6 the.
ane “on mut

e it known— ' You|

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

haved  like a drunken acrobat when

& does be have an €mor-
wous dm with bim?”> - «
4*This hmmqnpe'" i retorted. *“The
" Her bav ‘herse departed at 3 smart docmr is Pre Keredec. ufntri- /
gait.. ously known in tmﬁ country, but not
My work was accomplished after gjasa physician, ‘and they are following
fasMon re or less desultory that | Some form of sclentiﬂc researcn to-

day. ' 1 bad many absent moments, gether.”

was ree};lesa and walked more tbin 1| The windows hMWn thrown ‘open,
} and returned to the inn earler | allowing p “to a ‘veranda.. Miss -
usual, \ | Elzabeth ‘bv’ay outdoors with’
Wbﬂe dresslng 1 sent word to Pro- | the'prince. léﬂﬂtﬁt a final glimpse of |
 fossor Keredec that 1 should 1ot be. Mrs. Harman, which revealed that she
able o join him'at dinper that evening. | Was. looking at me with temsity, but |
Miss : Hlizabeth had the courdge ‘to with . the - movement of - interveming
take me under her wings when I ‘ar-| groups 1 Jost her. Miss Hiljott peint.
rived in acceptance: of her imvita&ion, edly for me until I came round
; placing me upen ber left at dinner, but the table. then attached me definitely
sprightiier calls -thap mine demanded| by takiog my arm, accompnnymg s
and occupied her attention. At my oth- action with: a daezling smile.
er side sat a magnificently upholstérea | * T'ables and coffee were wamng en
Jady who offeréd 4 fine shoulder and] the broad “terrace below, with a big .
tne redr wall of a collar of pearls for| woon risiuz in the sky. | descended
Maﬁo- tmmm the ev | the steps in charge of this pretty t‘
ghéleam@ Torward ,.m (alier. allowed ber to seat me
W 4 male personage: across’ s the ta- | Bost remote of the tables anad: aecqml
. ple.” This wasa pﬂmemg --*y' yithout unw illingness other gallantries
chtted himgelf tie ﬂ;ht vagary | of hers in the matser ot coffee and eig-
of wearing a gold bmejet. and . per- arettes. “And pow,” she said—"Dow

this flavor of rémance, drew the | that I've done so much for your dear-
m .est hopes and comfort. look up at the

milky moon and tel) me all.”

' She Jeaned an elbow on the marhle
raxhng that. protected the terrace de,
shielding her eyes from the moon.
with ber hand, affected to gaze at me
dramatically. *Who and wbat is the
glonous stranger?” she asked.

Resisfing an impulse to chime in
with her humor, | gave her so a@ry
and* commonpidce apn 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
“complained as she rose. “I'hese other
peo;ﬂe are most painful to a girl of
my intelligence, but’ I cannot linger by
your sidé. Untruth long age jost its
interest for me, aud 1 prefer to believe
1 Mr. Jean Ferret, if that is the gentle
man's’ pname. I’'d join Miss Ward and
.Cressié lngle yonder, but’ Cressie
wonld be indignaupt. ‘| shatl soothe my
hurt with sweetest airs. Adieu.”

With that she made me a solemn
courtesy and departed. a pretty little
fizure. not Mttle in attractiveness, the
strong p:dﬁl%:nt. tinged - with - blue,
shimmering over ber blond hair and
splashing ‘brightly among the ripples
of her silks and laces. A moment. iatey
. some- chords were sounded upon a '
piano, which ran. op into “!,a Vie de
Boheme’ and out of that 1noté some-
thing else.. 1 was flioated off into &
reverie that was like a prelude for the.
pefson  who - broke it.  She camé &0
quietly that | did not hear her ‘shtil
she was almost beside me and spoke
to me. It was t!reseconddnehlt
had happened.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

The banquet was drawing to a close
when Miss Elizabeth leaned toward
me and spoke. : /

“Anpe Eliott. yonder. is asking you
a: Question,” she repeated: nodding at

S

o

“Who andwhatusmeg&mmwm'an
ger?" she asked.

a very, pretty girl down dnd across. the
fro Miss t
s gl B pad p;:;’i.‘?",,,.“;“zf,‘;‘mt. The Safest Matéhes
the
st el s bt el BRE the World'
l‘?floe onrp::do » | said, address
img her. i Also The Chea,peot
~1 hear you're at Les Trois Pigeone.

said Miss- Blliott. / ~ARE
; u‘a’: ~

“Would you wind telling some
thing of the mysterious Narci o Eddy s
. 4t yow'lt: be more definite.” 1 retnrp “ P
Sllﬁn‘t‘ 500¢’

ed in the tone of a guestion.
“1 mean a reckledsly charming visior
Safest because they are lmpreg
with achemical solnﬁon

with a'white -tle and white bair and
white flansels,” she said.
+Qp,” said I. *‘be’s not mysterious.”
“But be is.” she returned. "l insist nated

‘on his being mysterious; rarely, grand- which “renders the stick “dead’

ly, strangely mysterious: You wil immediately the match is extin
fet rie think so?’ ‘I'bis young lady gulshed.
had a whimsical manner of emphasiz
ing words nnespectedly, with a breath-
Jess intensity that approached violence Ch?:cpﬁ:l:f e‘;setothﬂel:e s::dm&:
a habit dangerously contagious among th bo th i
nervous persous. so that 1 answered than in any other X on the
slowly out ot fear that 1 might eche market.
it
“He's a young ' American, very at-- War Tlme economy'and your own
tractive, very simple” good sense, will urge the necec?% %
“Rut he’s wad!” she interrupted. 81 E none hut EDD
HES. ;

40h, no!" 1 said hastily.
“But be is! A person told me so in‘
a garden 'this very afternoon,” she =m=————————
went on-eagerly—"a pexson with a -
rake and ever so maay - moles oD bis
chin. ‘This person told me all about T Bea Ad
_His pame is Qliver Saffren, and l'y a COH V.

ln, charge of a very 1a doc-
e st For Results

quite maa?’ »
"Jdn t’he gardener, » 1 sadd
deﬂbel'l’hly and with venom, “ls l

vived the mistake." L wgnton. m&th

doualrglad to ne hith whed he comés

In thc fmest households in the land
whcre éaémg results alone are 24 thing:
that counts, and alsoin

- the poorest families

 where economy_ is an .

absolute nccesslty,




