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FOREWORD

Here»g a pretty tale to tell

An about the beastly boch»—
•How the Bolsheriki fell

Out of grace and in the irashf
—How all vaUant lovew love^
How all TiUains go to hell.

Started thither by a shove
From the youth who loved so weD,
Virtue mirrored in the ^ass
Held by his beloved last.

Often Mdet an aching hearts
Sadnett, sometimet worUOjf^wiu,
Dresiet for a motley part-
Cap, and heUe to cheat the ean,
Chdtk and paint to hide the teare
Lett the world, divimng pain,
Twm to gape and etare again.

vB



Fopewoid

m
You who read but may not run
Whert the buglet summon youth,
You who when the d»j i, done
Ponder God's eternal Truth
Ere jou fold jour hands to rest.
Sheltered from the fierce huns» ruth,
Here within the guarded West
Safe from swinish tusk and tooth
Laugh in God's name, if you canl^
Serving so the Son of Man.

IT

?^ ^ i'"**^. poppUi hhom
fr/uw our bravest greeted Christ
I» His dweOing, then, the tombf
Bos the sacrifice sufflcedf

Y^t i» ca we have then worth
j* Thy right. Lord, in Thy sight

f

Take our offered heart-rick frirth^
Let our laughter fight Thg ft^,

B.w.a

vffi
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THE LAUGHING GIRL

AK JMMManjkMCM

THERE WM a red-headed lUtteni iweep-
ing the Terand*—nobody die Tidbk aboat
the hoQM. All the ihutten of the 110110 and

timber chalet were doMd; eoir-bani, itable, ipriiig»
houM and bottling hooM appeared to be dewrted.
Weedi nnothered the garden where a fountain plajed
above a brimming bann of gray stone; cat-gran
grew rank on the oral lawn around the white-waahed
iag.pole from which no banner flapped. AninteoM
and heated nknoe poeiessed the place. Tall s:oim-
taSni drelcd it, doud-hi^ enormoof, gathered
around the Httle ralley aa thou«^ met in solemn eona-
dl there under the vast pavilion of sky.

From the aenith of the asure-tinted tent' k«»g
that Olympian lantern called the sun, flooding every
crested snow>peak with a nhnbus of pallid Are.

la these terms of beUes-lettres I called Smith's
attention to the majesty of the scene.

1



V** LtugUiw tHrl

"^ iq»Mh«k» nnubd Sodth, Hihtfar •di,«.«. «rf grtUii, ort rf til. PHmr^ISi^

te nu anjtURc *»• ^^
Aftw «Hrtlw ««„t., l«H,ao« IIimM 8nith

o«»M.i.po«iM.
iiii.p«>wti»i,.t.iidfci2«,-

•«™«bn^ 1-dpdii, ti» «j33r,ir«r^

™tLlr^ ^ «» I«Wr I «»«yri »,~»Pn>P«»^tIi. mow worried I becMM.
I -id a E^ to l&jor Schoot. «» „, ft.



J^n IfikeH»me$

waUorm of tht SiHm CkBdanwriti "^ tUt !•
Sehwiadkwaki. it Hr
Ht hBnW Jii. pdt Ktllt ^ytt witliwt kttmt •!

the hw duOtt and out-building; tlm hit tagut,
«<Mk gue fliektnd op at tht ttrriflt noimtaiiit
around ut.

•*Ytt,«^ht itiilied, •Hhit it BOW your pn^ptrty, Mr.

'nVtD, I don't waat it,** I taid inita^j. **P?t
told jou that tcmml timtt."

*^t« right," lonarhed Smith; "what it Mr.
O^Ryan going to do with a Switt hottl. a cow-ham,
a bottliqg faetorj, one r«i-hcad«i gir], and ttrtral
laigt mountaintf I atk you that, MajorP*

^
I wat growing madder and madder; and 8mith*t

fippoocy offended me.

Tte an interior decorator,** I taid to Major
Sdftoot *Tve told you that a doaen timet, too. I
don't with to conduct a hotel in Switieriand or Oreen-
kad or Conej Itland or any other land! X do net
dedrt cither to pottctt kine or to deprivo than of
their milk. Moreover, I do not with to bottle tpring
water. Why then am I not permitted to teU thit
bunch of Switt tcenery and go home? What about
mj perfectly hftnulett butinett?"

Major Schoot rdled hit tokmn iUh-bhie eyet:
*The lawi of the can^ and of the Federal Gorem^
ment,** he began in hu weak tenor Toice, "require that
•ny alien inheriting property in the Switt RepuUic,



t 'il

J--^ IW r^daUd. I^btii^ tut thai ««t
»W. Of what UM Ut kwi wUiM qm omi lilmmw

InowgwedathimwithincwMingaiiiinorfW. l.

P-«dth^

"mt »M . ,«r HO,- KKld.d Major Soheot

He wiaAed, "luu baen linee ducted."

»»»y' Why dm your gefermneBt ooenpy it,df



'dn l%lmikme§

i

M^r thiag^-^ I eontiwiwl, miMkltr thM tftr U
tt.»»W7 of m«t wnmg—M^y jo jrwr polio,

«« mt th««lm Imide a. in mUu^niMd
••fit and tuni fuTtift ^yw upon meP WhydotlitT

tf«a .ddm.«i to othT ptopkf Whydot«n«
>««>~ hiA .t «qr dlH»w wl«i hotd cik. hISiVimulP Dammit, whyP «« »
Major Sehoot and CaptabSchey »g.rf«l „, fa,

tw,^^».mid.tw«dW«.like .Lcc : tli« t2K^ori^id: -U-d.r extraordinary condition. ^
r~*"?"7 P'^*"**"" "t necmary.- And thtCapta»«iW: ^m are war tim^^d Switmj!
irad mutt obwrre an impartial neutrality.**

^^T ,"^ ' ^^"^ neutrality," I thonAt to

r^'ill^t
unpleawntly aware that all tbebank,Md aU the bwineM of Switierland are owned bvTWton. and that „i«ty per cent of the "^.^

German-SwiM, and speak German habituallv.
And .tiU at the .ame time I reali«d that, unlewhmWly menac^ and «M,retly coerced by the boch.

tte SiHMwere first of all paesionately and patriot-
icafly Swim, even if they might be German after that

tf



The Laughinff Girl

il!;

^ ^y ^'idiwi to be fcl done «nd to «mui afmpeopk And the Hun WMbUckmrniliBg them.
Snuth h^ nbw roamed .wy thwugh the uncut

^., *molang a c,g,„tte and probably cur.in» meout-a hungry, di.con«rfate figure ag«n.t the Uck-ground of deserted building..

I turned to Major Schoot and Captain Schey:
Very weU, gentlemen ; if there', no immediate warof .elhng thi. property 111 Jive hen. until your Uw

permit, me to .eU it But in the meanwhile it', mine.I oim ,t. I ui.i.t oh my ri^ht of privacy. I d,all
live here m mdignant .olitude. And if any .tnu,«r

!I!i'"'?/l"'"*
'~* "P**" *^ P'«P«'ty I -Si

"Pardon "interrupted Major Schoot mildly, «but

AH .uch pubhc re«,rt. mu.t remain open and receive

"I won't open my chalet P* I «dd. «Td rather^rtafy .t and die fighting! I he«.byformany"ftl
to open it to the public P'

/ "»«

icaj!"^
"^''' '^*'^'*^ ^'P*^ ^^'^' "«>«>"^-

,,
'Tl^t^^-JJy'" «dded Major Schoot, "it never

ha.^n dosed, lie law .ay. it mu.t not be clo.ed.
Therefore ,t ha. not been cio.ed. Therefore it i.



Sfn InherHanee

gmrtt at a kmouU, rate

"Wb.tifId.nt?»Idan«HW.

^t r^fun, coifcct,, the property u.t.1™!and adiiuni.l,r, it according to law "
""""w

*^»t I wiA to r»id. here privatd/^tfl „ch*». - I «. pemutt«l to «J1 the pUce, Caonl^? A.» I .ot .«„ per^tt«l pri«cy in thi.thud-rat* muucal comedy country?"
•' " ™»

„'^r''"'' *• '^'^* •' SchirindlewaM ha. J.
^b.«.pahBc^..ot.pri„te..U.e. 1^
to^thTf̂ " '"r" " "**'*' to com. here t,*»* the water. «kJ «,j„y the climate an-: the ™w
on that understanding.**

F"*!*"/

ttotd and botthng worfa in the Alp, he can n.rf..„.^to hi. Maker. N«,e of U. f::^^^^A«i an I haT. ever h..«J i. that .omebody inter^W

water .t a franc a quart; and that a further fort3«. to hee^cUd fr«n thi. property hy trl^^»»nb« of Swim chamoi. and introducing the .»S«"^^Ande. I)id«,yhodye„rh.anft?r

The Swi., offlcer. gaped at me. "Very wnark-



The Laughing Girl

•We," said Major Sehoot without any inflection in
hit voice or anj expresnon upon hie face.

Smith, weary of prowling about the place, came
orer and .aid in a low voice: "Cut it out, old chap,Md start that red-headed girl to cooking. Arent
you hungry?"

I was hungry, but I was alw irriUted and wor-
ried.

I stood stifl considering the situation for a few
moments, one eye on my restless comrade, the other
reverting now and t]^en to the totally emotionless
military countenances in front of me.
"Very weV I .aid. "My inheritance appears to

be valuable, according to the Swiss appraisal I
shaD, therefore, pay my taxes, observe the laws of
Switzerland, and reside here until I am at liberty
to dispose of the property. And 111 entertain guests
if I must. But I don't think I'm likely to be annoyed
by tourists while this war lasts. Do you ?**

"Tourists tour," observed Major Sehoot sol-
emnly.

"It's a fixid habit,»» added Captain Schey,—*Var
or no war. Tourists invariaWy tour or," he added
earnestly, «*they would not be tourists."

"Also," remarked Sehoot, «the wealthy amateur
chamois hunter is always with us. Like the goitre, he
is to be expected in the Alps."
"Am I obliged to let strangers hunt on my prop-

erty?" I asked, aghast. ^ ^
8



lAn Inheritance

*TTie revenue to an estate i. always considerable,**
explauied Schoot. ««With your inn, your 'Cure.*
your bottling works, and your hunting fees your in-
come should be enviaMe, Mr. CRyan.**
I g«ed angrily up at the mountains. ProbaWy

every hunter would break his neck. Then a softer
mood mvaded my wvath, and I thought of my Ute
unde and of his crazy scheme to stock the Andes
with chamois-a project which, whfle personally pur-
uing It, and an infant chamois, presenUy put an end
to his dashing career upon earth. He was some
uncle. General Juan 0»Ryan, but too credulous, and
too much of a sport.

"Which mountain did he fall off?" I inquired in a
robdued voice, gaxing up at the ring of terrific peak.
Above us.

mat one^the Bee %r VEmpereurr said Captain
Sdiey, m the funereal voice which decency requires
when chronicling necrology.

I looked seriotisly at the peak known as «The Em-

^I]^.^*"*" ^* ''*'°*^*' "y ""^'J^ ^«>ke his neck.
**Which Emperor?** I inquired absently.
**The Kaiser."

prou don't mean William of Hohenzollem P*
•The All-Highest of Germany," he replied in a

respectful voice. "But the name is in French. That
IS good politics. We offend nobody."

"Oh. WeU, «*y aU the same?**
•Why what?**

9
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The. Laughma Girl

|my celebrate the All-Highert'. loperiid tiomf»

•The Kaiier raggetted that the moimtam be
named alter hit own now?**

**He did. Moreover it wa« from that peak that
the AU-Highett declared he could imeU the Rhiae.
Tean were in his tje» when he said it. Such MBti-
ment oug^t to be respected.**

"May I be permitted to advise the All-Highest to
return there and continue his sentimental sniffing?**

**For what purpose, Monsieur?**

"Because,** I suggested pleasantiy, "if he sniffs
ery earnestly he may scent something still farther
»way than the Rhine.'*

**rbe Seine?** nodded Ckptain Schey with a pasty,
neutral smile.

•*I meant the United SUtes,»» said I carelessly.
"If William sniffs hard enough he may smdl the
h^jhly seasoned st«w that they say is brewing over
there. It reeks of pep, I hear.**

The two neutral officers exchanged very grave
U meet. Except for my papers, which were most
perfectly m order and revealed me as a Chilean of
Irish descent, nothing could have convinced them or,
indeed, anybody else that I was not a Yankee. Be-
cause, although my great grandfather was that ede-
brated Oiilean Admiral 0*Ryan and I had been bom

10



An Inheritance

m SaatMgo Mid luul Uved there during early boy-
hood, I looked like « typicd American and had re-
sided in New York for twenty years. And there alw
1 practiced my innocent profesaion. There were worM
interior decoraton than I in New York and I was
perhapi, no wone than any of them—if you >et
what I am trying not to say.

**Qtiu 'emen. T continued politely, ««I haren't a«
yet any larish hospitality to offer you unless that
red-headed girl yomler has something to cook and
knows how to cook it. But such as I have I offer
to you in honor of the Swiss army and out of respect
to tte Swiss Confederation. Gentlemen, pray de-
•o«id and banquet with me. Join our rerels. I ask

Tbej said they were much impressed by my im-
pd«ire courtesy but were oWiged to go back to Ur.
TmekM m their ftyrer.

"Before you go, then," «ud I, «y«m are invited to
witeai. ibt ceremony of my taking over this im-
possible domam." And I took a small Chilean flafffrom the breast pocket of my coat, attached it to

TJ^I^'
«'«» white-washed flag pole, and ran

It up, whisthng the Chilean national anthem
TTien I saluted the flag with my hat off. My bit

of buntmg looked very gay up there aloft against
the mtense vault of blue.

Smith, although now made mean by hunger, was
decent enough to notice and salute my flag. The

11



Tht Laughing Gui

«Jg
of Chfli i. » pwtty one; it earriet « dngle

white itar on « blue field, and a white and a red
•tripe.

One hae only to add a galaxy of itan and a lot
more rtripef to hare the flag I had lived under to
many yean.

And now that thii flag was flying over milliont of
embattled Americant—well, it looked very beautiful'
to me. And wa« looking more beautiful every time I
inspected it But thfe Chilean OTlyant had no bufi-
nese witii the Star Spangled Banner a« long ai
Chfli remained neutral. I .aid tiii,, at times to
Smith, to which he invaria?>ly remarked: "Flap-
doodle! No Irishman can keep out of this shindy
long. Watch your step, 0*Ryan.*»

Now, as I walked toward Smith, carrying my suit-
case, he observed my advent witii hopeful hunger-
stricken eyes.

**If yonder maid with yonder mop can cook, and
has the makings of a civilized meal in this jomt of
youre, for heaven's sake tell her to get on the job,"
he said. ««What do you usuaDy caU her—if not
Katie?**

**How do I know? I've nerer before laid eves on
her.**

^

**You don*t know the name of your own cook?**
"How should I? Did you think she was part of

the estate? That boche attorney, Schmita, at Berne,
It



J^» Inheritance

2;~^to -e^up «,mebodj to look .ffr thepUoe ttBtil I made up my nrind what I was going to
do. Th*t». the Wj, I .upp,^. AndSniiKM

JIT? " '"'' -«7 "d hair on «y human

I may have apoken louder than I meanTto; en-

•haM»y .houlder and greeted u. with a clear. freA,
unfeigned, untroubled peal of laughter. Ifeltmyelf
growing wd. However, I approached her. She wore
•jery dirty dreM-but her face and hand, were
dirtier.

«a)idSchmit« engage you an. are you to look out
for u.P» I inquired in German.

"I' you plea«,» she replied in French, leaning on
her mop and surveying u« out of two large grayeyw set symmetricaUy under the bumidied tanide of
her very remarkable hair.

"My duld," I .«d in French, «Vhy are you «,
dirty? Have you by chance been exploring the chim-

"I have been cleaning fireplace, and pot. and
P«», Mon«eur. But I wiU make my toilet and puton a fresh apron for luncheon."

*That». a good girl," I .aid kindly. «And ha.ten.
I»lea.e; my friend, Mr. Smith, i. hungry; and he i.
not very amiable at .uch time.."
We went into the empty houw; die Aowed u.

our room..
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Th$ LaugUno CM
"Lnacbeon wiU be stmd in hmlf an hoof, Mm-

ieuw," the Mid in her chMrfol and muptwm^j
agreeable roice, throngfa which a hidden t«b of
laughter eeemed to run.

After she had gone Smith came throu^ the eon-
necting door into my room, drjing his lunbumed
countenance on a toweL

"I didn't luppoM she wae so jmag,** he said.
**8he»i very young, iin't the?**

"Do you mean she*! too young to cook decently?**
"No. I mean—I rtean that ihe juit leeme rather

young. I merely noticed it.**

^h,»» eaid I without interest. But he lingered
about, buttoning his collar.

"You know," he remarked, "she wouldn't be so
bad looking if you»d tak« her and scrub her.**
"Pve no intention of doing it,** I r*»torted.

**0f course," he explained, peevishly, "I didnt
mean that you, personaOy, should perform aUutions
upon her. I merely meant **

"Sure,** said I frivolously; "take this cake of soap
and chase her into the fountain out there.**

"All the same^** he added, "if she*d wash her*Yaoe
and fix her hair and stand up straight sh«*d havc^
er—elements.'*

"Elements of what?** I asked, continuing to
unpack my suitcase and arrange the contents upon
my dresser. Comb and brushes I laid on the left;
other toUet articles upon the right; in the drawers

M



'An Inheritance

^I^' ^ ^ photograph irt»eh I lu«i Vur-
AMi^mBm.e.ndrtooditop.gdnrttlienriS^
ommydm-r. Smith c«i„ e^r and bokrf »t itwith more mtereit than he had uiuaUj dupUyed

It wae the first photograph of any woman I had
ererpurchawd. Copie. were wld all oref Europe.
It ieemed to be veiy popular and eoet two franei

d^^!^ ih«l«-»t«iitineTery.hopwin.
dowbrtween London and Pari.. I nearly fdl for it

il^*-J,^ '•" ^ ^"•- It wa. called ««i^eUuglung Girl/* and I .aw it in a Aop window the
dayofmyamTalinBeme. And I could no more»^ut ofmy mmd than I could forget an unknown^"mmg face m a crowded .treet that met my ga«^mth 4 Ay, f^t .mfle of provocation. I went £ck

^Ltl^ ")?• ^T"^'
"^ photograph labeledme Laughmg G,rL» It traveled with me. It had^e a. nece..ary to me a. my razor or tooth-

A. I pkced it on the center of my dre.wr tflted

^tj^' "^ looking^gla.., for the first time «n^
It had been m my po.w.«ion an odd and totally new«n«s of having .een the original of the picture .ome-
irhere--or havmg seen .omebody who re.emhled it-came mto my mind.

«A. a matter of fact," remarked Smith, tying hi.te before my mirror, **that red-haired giri of your.
15



Tke ZdmgUitff CM
dovBrtaIn bMn « eorioM mtnUuM to jour kdy-

'*Good Loidr I nddntd, kltnktj MnojtdL
BcMOM tht MBt dUrtMtefiil idM Imd aIm oeoumd
tPOMb



Als VBMOO

C7WUBlqaeIwonwM»ddidoairo»pri,e. it^t.^ HTfd to tit <m a nutie tobk aod upon a
fnsh white doth, <mt bj the founUia. We

•ISLJLJI"!!!^ "^fl^ • cod light wbe, .ome
wiuctiTe bmd and batter, a big wooden bowlful
of monntain itrawberriee, a pitdier of cfean, and
• bit of dnamj dieew with our coffee. Th» old
fode feasted no more hizuriouelj.

8Bii|fli, fed to npletion, gamd ikepflj bat lenti-M«Unj at the Tanidiing skirte of my red-headed
H«bt who had pttpetrated this mirade in our be-
half.

•«Didn»t I ten joa Ae'd prore to be pretty under
•n that sootP he said. "I like that giri She's a
peadi.**

In point of fact her transfiguration had mildly
•msaedme. She had scrubbed herwJf and twisted up
her hair, revealing an unsuspected whiteness of neck.
She wore a spotless cotton dress and a white apron
orer It; the sloudi of the slattern had disappearedMd m ite place was the ratLjr indolent, unhurried,

17



TheLmgking CM
•ad tiippk gTMt of m luj yooaff thiag who hot
amr bMB obiigwl to kurtk for a IMBf.

**IwoBdtr what htr MUM ifPrnoMd Smith. *<flht

dwtnr»i « prtttj mbm Ukt AmarjQia *»

**I>on't try to gtt goj aad con her thot,** Mid I,
Mtting in to dgmrtttt. **mod jonr bouiMM,
•nyw»y.»»

''But we ought to know what sht ealb htrMll.
SuppoM wt wanted hnr in a hurryP SuppoM the
houfe caught Are I SuppoM the fell into the fott»>
taini ShaU I go to the pantry and adk her what
her name ia? It wiU saTe joa the troubk/* he added,
riaing.

**rU attend to all the buemeM detaile of thie ee-
taUiihment,** said I, coldlj. Which dieconraged
him; and he re-aeated himself in silence.

To mitigate the inuK I offered him a cigar which
he took without apparent gratitude. But Shandon
Smith never nursed his wrath; and presently he a^
fahly reverted to the subject:

''O'Ryan,'* he remarked, leaning back in his chair
and expelling successiTe smoke rings at the Bee de
l*EmpeRur across the ralley, «*that red-haired girl
of yours is a mystery to me. I ibd no ezplaaation
for her. I can not reconcile her extreme youth with
her miraculous virtuosity as a cook. I cannot co-
ordinate the elements of perfect symmetry which
characterise her person with the bench show points
of a useful peasant. She's not fonned like a *grade>

;

18



Al Fnteo

*• •'••^* ?•*•»•• I^oir I dart My you look apgaW M M oniiBMy tvny^y, wnft^MnuDf pol^
wmtkr. I>M*t youP

•^do.**

•^•n doB*t oonddw htr fymiMtriedr
*^ MB,*' teid I, •«ieMMly likdy to notiet palchri-

tudt btlow •tdn.*'

Smith UoglMd:
«Por that iii»tt«r »h« dwtUi uprtiOf, in the gitfitt,

Zbditv*. 1 MM hm s-^ing up, I*Bi Mtoaidicd that
JOtt doo't think htr prttty bteaott tht looki likt
that photograph on your drtsttr.**

What ht laid again aanoytd mt,~4ht moit to bt-
«Miw, linet htr abhitioM, the girl did tomcho^ or
•nwjwbd at trtn more than btfort of that loTtly,
h«i«rfliiig crtaturt in my photograph. And why on
•^ thm thouM bt Miy rtienblance at all between
that kogfaing yonng ariitoerat in her jewelt and
•fflwn nei^ig^e and my lUttemly nuud-of-aU-work—
w»-y the one ihould eren remotely eaggnt to oe tht
•thtr-^at to mt intzpHeablt and onpleaaant

•*8niith.» I tMd, «yon are a tenthnental and ro-
mratie yonng man. You ehyly fafl in lore .ereral
timet a day whtn material ii plenty. You have the
TahiaHe gift of creatiTe imagination. Why not em-
ploy it commercially to augment your income?**

**You mean by writing best lellert?**

•^do. You are fitted for the job.**

"©•Byan,** he eaid, «it would be watted time.

19



New.p«per. are to^ay the be.t .eUer.. ReaKtyliM
toocked romance ckan over the rope.. Look.tthi.war? Look at the plain, unvamidied fact, which
Jj«tory ha. been recording during the la.t four year..Ha. Romance ever dared appropriate .uch a.tound.
»g^matenal for any volume of fiction ever writ-

I admitted that fiction had become a back number
in the glare of daily fact..

livl^e^^
'"*"'' ""^ "Everyday-thai we

tilkTTff
^ J»o«^je-, every minute that your watdi

e.tunagmat,on of a geniu. could not create. Youc« prove,
t
for your.elf.O'Ryan. Try to read themo.t exc,t»g work of fiction, or the clevere.t, the

An? t "*^ "°"* '"*^^* '«»•»<« *^«' '^tten.And when youVe yawned your baUy head off overttemockery of thing, actual, ju.t pick up the d«ly

He wa. quite right.

"I teU you." he went on, «the«'. more romance,more excitement, more my.teryi more tragedy, more
comedy, more humanity, more truth in any .ingle
edition of any French. Engli.h. Italian, or Amer-
lean dafly paper publi.hed in thew time, than thereu m aU the fiction ever produced."
«Very true,- I .aid. 'Romance i. dead tc^y.

Reahty reign, alone."
^

"Then why .nub me when I .ay that your led-
fO



/ Al Fresco

headed maid is a real enigma and an rvctual mjgter /?
She might be anything in such time- as these, ahe
might be a great lady ; she might be a scuiliou . Have
you noticed how white and fine and slim her hands
are?'»

"I notice they're clean,** said I cautiously.

He laugfaej at me in frank derision, obstinately
interested and intent upon building up a real^bmance
around my maid-of-all-work. His gayety and his
youth amused me. I was a year his senior and I
felt my age. The world was hoUow; I had learned
that much.

"Her whole make-up seems to me suspiciously like
camouflage,** he said, **her flat-heeled sUppers, for
example! She has a distractingly pretty ankle, and
have you happened to notice her eyes, 0*Ryan?**

In point of fact I had noticed them. They were
gray and had black lashes. But I was not going to
give Smith the satisfaction of admitting that I had
noticed my housemaid's eyes.

"Her eyes," continued Smith, "are like those wide
young eyes in that pretty photograph of yours. So
is her mouth with its charmingly full width and the
hint of laughter in its upcurled childish coi^
ners- n

"Nonsense

!

^*

"Not at all. Not at an ! And aH youVe got to do
is to put a bunch of jewels on her fingers and a thin,
shimmery silk thing showing her slender throat and

21



A>vJi.h .ad .m.po„ible cUtter which h.. patZ™pfc««t id« into m, h^ that my r^J^eldrf

donthk.th.ide.. And Pd be much obliWif vonwouldn't mentim it again."
'

"AH right," h. Mid chMrfully.
But what he h«l ..id about thi. re«n,Mance Irft

^r. ^ ''/T:''
""comfortaUe, hot aI.o troubWh7..ort onndrfnite cari..ity conceding m, "ook

SS'mv b ""r"'''"
"M I. "f^« burin.;^m,h««i«p„. Here', the k.y to the wine-

£TL ^^,«™" "^ tti- P»g«m by poking1^^ off rf he d.o«. Or instigate tte ,^

He M«ned to be . „ry nice fdi„, h, hi, „y l^j



^l Premo

h»4 «r.t «t hi. a. B.„.^tt.t hoanj"^.U u,ta«™, ,he« „er, .ther p.«,„ i. "J^*!•I»»tor «»1 every other . boche.

. No]lf'^*''r^" "^ P"^'' «™W him »

. ^rely coamepc,J one. He h«i arrived in Be™k told me. «th . propodtion to Uj before thel^
.rJGovermnent. Thi. w« . „I.„ri .ehem. to «-W part, of Swit«,land with miBionTL .S^
hon. of Norway pin..^ h„dw«Hi.-4"tJZZL'
enUrp™..hnt.pp.renUyfe..ihW.nd'SS;

.«.pici.n that Sh«„ion SmitJ ,„ J^\"^^ th« „. I; and that he conW tTrve^y^

"»«iie cared to. I had lived too lon^ in New York

«^b««ne compamonahle to the ige" f fS^T

-^•t^l^e'fw^t^irinf"^''"'^-uwe i was Havingm trying to get rid
28



The Laughing Girl

•' it, he offered to come up here »,fK ^ j i:

"« up it. con,p„.ite ™«i .boothJX Jw!^:
•ttch c/wton. .. required it.

"'""•'

:Sii:^u^,;^.;7^- '-^^ b^^
friend*.

oetween acquaintance, and

hoM*^^** f
*"**'^ *^ '^'^^^ I *«"«d on the thr«hold and glanced back to m» wK-f « -^l r^"

Hi. hat wa. off; thi A^^ K^ "'*^ ^^ *^^<'-

*.«•-« ui J . .
-'"Pine breeze was ruffinff hi*

»™*«.ted tt. celUr And „ I „td»d .hat T.P«i«d t. ae . perfectly ch.mct.ri.tic t™,TfA«»ncM, from MwAattw. M«rf 1.1. 1 •
'^

«"» tt» *,«. t, ... hft«i'^t
:;:::r^

—"Mj girl's a corker.

She's a New Yorker,

24



Al Fresco

She plays the races.

Knows the sporty places
Uptown, downtown.
Always wears a nifty gown."-—

Ml

And I .juled subtly upon Smith a. he drew the

.V '''"nJ^T *^^ ^"* **°**^* °^ «»•* liquid sun-

.lane caUed C^teau Va..nn, and with which onemay .pend a long and intimate afternoon without
lear of consequences.

A. I entered the house his careless song came tome on the summer wind: » wunc ro

"My girl's a corker.

She's a New Yorker—"

onjr by that sort of Viking. Now why the deZM that young man in Switzerland ?'»

the wide haUway toward the kitchen in the rear



"I

<i

if

m
O TBS CMLLAM

SHE w« p«li,g pot,to« in the kitchoi wlw, 1

— though fhe wepsj a younff DrincM. «-^

»b~t.lmtr«K,t.. D«.btfc„d,.,„thSS

jo^. h«D-flrt«i. b«n-«ckrf m.unt«.«.^
*

JMy chad.- «id I pi.«»u,. «,irt i. ^
"''wii.'' Ae replied.



She was peeling potatoes in the kitchen
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"Thvmf Quite nnxuual — fc«« k T
-""ia uMs aum-auml—-what i* th* *»...:

mew Wt anj mow, Mimneur.**
"Onljr TbnciifH

"Onlj Thofig."

"You're—hmn-humt—rerv vm,«. t.^
Thiuii?" ^^ ^"™'* •«»* you,

**Yet, I •ia.»»

"You cook very welL*»

**Tluuik you.*»

Schmit. emnuwd wJ* "PP~* ''^ Mr.»—"*w engagea jou to come un Imm k-. «. u
wh.t are the condition. ITwW ^t TIon* confront me.»'

matiouf prob-

**Ye«, he did tell me."
"Veiy wefl; that wtye. expl«uition.. It i. ^•^t. of cour«, that if I am Txpect^t; 1^^ r^'feed any riiP-raiF itmri.* -k ^^ ^*" "^

w*MT«, *
^^ ^^® *'"»*»^ *o Schwimfle-waU I mu.t engage more arrant..»

°«»''»dk.

^"» ye», youTl have to."

"I have agister,",he taid.
"Can jou get her to come?"
"Yes."

"That»i fine. She can do the room, r u
«etanothergirltowaitonUMe?»' ^"" ^^"

«7



The Laughmg GH
**I 1»T« * friend who if a rtrj good eook-
•*You*r« good enough t

^»

•*0h. no P» she demurred, with her enchanting •mUe.^t my fnend, Jo^phine Vanni., i. «n excellent
cook. Beeidee I had rather wait on taW*-with
Monueur*! permiMion."

uJ '"^l,
'^*/""^» remembering the omelette,

-Very weU, Thutis. Now I .Uo need a farmer."
"I know a young man. Hia name i» Raoul

Deeprei."

"Fine I And I want to buy some cows and goats
«nd cbckens ** "

**IUoul will cheerfully purchase what stock Mon-
•leur requires."

**Thusis, you are quite wonderful**
"Thank you,** she said, lifting her dark-fringed

gray eyes, the odd UtUe half-smile in the curlW
coniers of her lips. It was extraordinary how the
giri made me think of my photograph upstairs.

**What is your sister's name?** I inquired-hoping
I was not consciously making conversation as an ex-
cuse to linger in my cook's kitchen.

**Her name is Clelia.**

«Clelia? Thusis? Very unusual names-hum-
hum I—and nothing else—no family name. Weft—

**0h, there was a fanuly name of sorts. It doesn*t
matter; we never use it." And she laughed.

It was not what she said-not the sudden charm
f8



What, Mr. OHvan?"

help the othew.** *^ P'*** "» *nd

.;;^ur.e,''.herepKed.h„pIy.
What do you know how to do?"

JI understand horse, and cattie.»»
••Can you niilk?»»

"y«. I «..!« .«fe tatter «ri d««, jriw,
X9



The Uughina Qirl

i

won, do pUin aad fanej trrinj

^D«blU»... I «id. >„^ p^, u^j^^
"Y«t, I—bdim to."

"ItaliMi," tht adinitttd.

"In otlw word, you h.T. iu>t onlj u ri«clio»
out •ereral •ecompliahment*."

*Ym. But in •dT.rdty one mutt work at wUt-
•i«r offer.. NeeeMitM non habet legwn." she added
demwelj. Th.twm too much for mj curio«tj.

Who are you, Thum?»» I exclaimed.
"Your maid-of-an-work," .he Mid graYdj-a r.-

proof that made me redden in the realittUon of my•wa inqui.itiT«,e«. And I rewired nerer a«in tom mto her affair, which were none of my ballT
«»•"»«•• long a. die made a good wrrant
JTto wr^," .^ I. «ni reepect your priracy
liereafter. So get your .i.ter and the other girl and
the man you My i. a good farmer **

"I toW them in Berne that you'd need them. They
ought to arrive thi. evening.**

«Thu.i.,** I .aid warmly, «you*re a wonder. Go
•head and run my eeUblidunent if you are wiUioff.
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in fht CaUr

Do jrou wUi to I„T. th. «ti» mpoittihiatr <>#

na ttd. jjjht «,d look „t f., „y .,»y CiS

-k-^ •"• / w»*t I WM Mhamed to offer iL Bn*

to dt":;:^';:^;^"ir'" <"'»-«*-«
wicre u tne kitchen and converse with h#iv—

oTir„z"l^-:ir" "
-"^^ *^-

1..J T!!!^* ^*" '^•^fif "P to the fact th*t I
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The Laughing Girl

Smith, lolling in hi- chair by the fountain with half
adoien empty Moselle hotUe. in a row on the gnus
beside his chair, wa» finishing another Norse San ««
I approached:

—Tae fanner then to that yonng man did say:"O treat my daughter kindly,

Don't you do her any harm.
And I wUl leave you in my will
My house and t>am and farm;—
My hay in mows.
My pigs and cows.

My wood-lot on the hill.

And aU the little chick-uns in the ga-ardenr

The dty guy he Uifed to scorn
What .that old man did say:

"Before I bump yon on the bean
Go chase yourself away.

Beat it I you bum blackmailing yap I

I never kissed your daughter's map
Nor thou^t of getting gay I

I'm here on my vacation

And I ain't done any harm,
I do not want your daughter. Bill,

Nor house and bam and farm.
Nor hay in mows
Nor pigs and cows
Nor wood-lot on the hilL

Nor aU them litUe chick-nns in the ga-ardenr

as



In the Cellar

Them crool words no sooner said
Than Jessie fetched a sob:

"I'll shoot you up unless we're wed!"
Ses she—"You prune-fed slob!

Get busy with the parson "

Here Smith caught sight of me and ceased his
Mga.

"Yes," I said, "jou're a Norwegian aH right.
Three cheers for King Haakon!**

**you speak in paraUes, O'Ryan."
**You behave in paraboHcs. I don't care. I like

jou. I shall call you Shan.**

"Your companionship also is very agreeable to
nie,MichaeL Sit down and have one on yourself »We exchanged bows and I seated myself.

•*By the way," I remarked carelessly, «her name

"?T" And I filled my ^s and took a squint
•trt. color. Not that I knew anything about Mo-

**What else is her name ?»» he inquired.
"She declines to annrer further. Thusis seems to

be her Kmit."

•^ told you she was a mystery P» he exclaimed with
h^mterest. "What else did she say to you,

"Her sister is coming to-night Also a lady-friend
n*med Jow^hine Vannis

;
and a farmer of sorts called

Raoul Despres.**



ill

3^ Laughmg Girl

-Take it from me,»» ..id Smith, 'that if troth it

girl caned Thu.i. i. no mo,* Swi.. than you

«No mow of a peasant than you are a Norwe-
g»n* I nodded.

"And whoinheU," he inquired, keeping hi. coun-

"It's a matter of Chflean history, old top."
**0h, yes, I know. .But the essence of the affair i.

that an Iri.h family named 0»Ryan have, for wr-
era! generations, merely been visiting in Chili Now
one of W. in Switzerland as close to the Kg shindy« he can get without getting into it And, the

ZZZ% "'
'""* ^"^ ^ ^"^ • »»"^^ "^

"Chili is neutral **

*T>on't Ulk noM«n«^» Mid 1, Tirt„o»lT. 'Va
mBf^tet. There', BO Tioleiice in m.. If I „» ,^trd,Jk the other w,y. The,.', none of tk.t
tand of Irish Uood in me.*»

*Wo. And all your family in the army or navy.
And you practically a Yankee *>

Iiitared at him and whistled the Chaean anthem.
"That's my reply,»' wid I. «Yours i.:

84

J'

I

V: >

ff'l



In the Cellar

"My gl,r, « corker.

She** a New Yorker^—."

So « fflfcd o«r gUm, to OT, mp«tiT, ««».

be«i more rt.,, ,nd ,trip„ ^M th. Clul.«
ensign.

It being my turn to inyestigmte the cellar I went.Down there in one of the aUeys between bint andCMki I ,aw Thuws moving with a lighted candle—
a itartling and charming apparition.
What she might be doing down there I could not

^; ^\*^Z^ ** disturbingly pn,Hy that IAdnt think It best to go operand inquire. Maybe
•he was counting the bottles of Moselle to keep re-
proadiful tabs on us; maybe she was after vinLar.
No; I realiied then for the first time that thegirlw« far too pretty for any man to encounter her by
candlelight with impunity.

^
She Jd not see me^wouMn't have noticed me at

^ ^t dun li^t had not my bunch of bottles
chnked-^H,th hand, being loaded, and a coupled
extra ones under each arm.
The sound startled her apparently; she turned

qmte white in the candle-li|^t and stood rigid, lis-
tening. one hand pressing her breast
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The Laughing Girl

"It ii I. ThiMM,** I .«d. 'IMd I frighten you?»'
She denied it rather f^intiy. She wa. di.tr»ct-

mgiy pretty in her breathleu attitude of a scared

I ought to have said something cheerful and mat-
ter of fact, and gone out of the cellar with my
cargo of bottles. Instead I went over to her and
Rooked at her-a dlly, dangerous proceeding.
"Thus.s^» I said, «I would not frighten youWon.

*

nulhon dollars P'

Realiring suddenly the magnitude of the sum I
mentioned I puDed myself together, conscious that I
could easily make an ass of myself.

So, resolutely expelling from voice and manner
any trace of sex consciousness, I said in the spirit
of our best American novelists: "Permit me, Thusis
to recomiwnd • small glass of this very exceUent
Moselle. Sipped judiciously and in moderation the
tome qualities are considered vahiable as a nourish-
ment to the tissues and nerves.**

"Thank you,** she said, slightly bewildered.
S^ I knocked off the neck of the bottle in medieval

fashion-which wasted its contents because she was
alraid of swaUowing glass, and said so decidedly. I
then noticed a row of corkscrews hanging on a
beam, and she, at the same moment, discovered a
^«bfflg pomnger of antique silver under one of the



In the Cellar

She picked it up naively and poliahed it with *
ooracr of her apron. Then she looked inquinn^j
•t BM.

So I drew the cork and filled her porringer.
•*It is delicious MoseUe," she said. *«Is it ChAteau

Varenn?»»

**It is. How did you guess?"
**l once tasted some."

**Another of your accomplishmenU," said I, laugh-
ing. She laughed too, but Uushed a little at her
expert knowledge of Moselle.

"I have rather a keen sense of taste and a good
memory," she explained lightly; and she sipped her
Moselle looking at me ov*^ the rim of the silrer pop-
ringer—a perilous proc' 'y^g for me.

**Thusis," said L
**Yes, Monsieur 0*Ryan."
**Did you ever, by chance, see that ]^tograph

they sell all over Europe called The Lauofainff

Her dark-fringed eyes regarded me steadily over
the cup's silver edge:

*^es," she said, «Tve seen it."

••Do you think that b-b-beautiful c-creature re-
•emUes you?*'

"Do you?" she inquired coolly, and lowered the
cup. There ensued a Uttle silence during which I
became vaguely aware of my danger. I kept re-



T%e LauffMnff Qjrl

S!!S!f*^
"^"^^ "^ ^ '^•"^ ^^ your

After . aoment .he .mifcd: «Th«nk you for tl>»
tome. Mon«eur. I fed better; but I am afr«d itWM apmumption for me to drink in jour pre.«noe.
• . . And no cup to offer jou."

JTUu.e your.,- «ud I, taking it. She w- rtin
«^«. I^ to feel that I ought to pun myelfto^er «Ki invoke the Adnurl more'^ei^,^
But when I «n«mbewd him he bored me. A«i yi
MoeeDe m hi. own cellar with hi. cook? In no«tr«T.g«»oe of ni^tm«» hMd I erer eroked .uch
•eatecly.m,c««e. I have dre«ned .wfd dre«n.

^m- "^ "^^"-"^ g'ote.querie. .., fore«mple. findmg„y^ ^n Fifth Avenue clothed onlym . too Imef under.hirt. I have dre«ned that I~ wedded to a large Ethiopian who per.i.ted in
embra<^g„epa.«onatelyinpuhlic. Other horror.

J^tlT^ '''"L'T^
mcautiou.ly, but never,

never, had I dreamed of reveling in cellar, with myown cook

!

^

A .light per.piration bedewed my brow;-I saidm. .tr^ed and tenor voice not my own, but over-
moddated and quite wxle..: '«Thu.i., I am graU-
fied that the .light medicinal tonic of which you Uve
partaken m moderation ha. re.to«d you to yournomal condition of mental and bodily vigor. I

<8



In fke CdUr

The girP. ke,fld««d .^ „ted on me .. .wrtly

ptter .t once or Berer. But when I „i,d toe»»«. .f tut dam«d Ad«i»I he wm grinni^

'^Ir''^^'^^ I-I ««'t hdp H^Wt

«ndth.t bnntdung nnile ba«A. in her gr.T eye.
.

"G«.d h«^.. I „.hnned. "you^^^^
beMh«.e«,wh.n,«,™a., D«..t,«. ln,r,„

«.^^^**"^ ''"«'*"'"*«» the cnrW»™r. ofW mouth rippW p«tta, into m»ic."Oh, l^ri^» I ..a, «y„ „, .^
or her twin uiter!"

"tpuug um
-And you," .he Uu^irf, «„ „ „,^ ,^tt« ,« «J».--«, delightfully young to he « in«^e«tl You con«d.r the world. T.,y"„ryKrion.pUce of «.id«ce.-^„„.t y«.. Mr. Wy«? ^Me.nK,.t«,b.rrf«r. And I «n .fr.^ th.t y^«1» c<m«der you,«lf q„it. the mo.t pondereu^

pr»po..t.on upon thi. tottering dd pUn^ Cl
S9



The LtmgUna Qirl

Horrified .t her kvily I tried to grwp the •ma,,mg fact th*t my cook WM poking fun .t me. Icould
not comp.« the id-. AU I eeemed to rediie wm
that I stood in my cellar confronting a .lender
laughmg .tranger by candle-light-., n amaringly
pretty girl who threatened moat utterly to bewitch
me.

*Tm .orryl—are you offended?" the asked, stiU
laughmg Md her dark-fringed eyes rery brilliant
w^^m«duef.-«A,e you very .ngry at me, Mr.

"Why do you think so?** I asked, whkdng at her
mirth.

"J«<»use I suppose I know what you ar« think-

"What am I thinking?^

JYou»re very, very angry with me and with your-
•elf. You are sayi**^ to yourself in pained amaae-Mt that you hay business in a ceDar exchange
fflg persiflage witn a presumptuous servant { You
are chagrined, mortified I You are astonished atywnelf—astounded that the solemn, dignified, dis-
tinguished Cabalero Don Blichael CyRyan t San-
tiagode Chile yManhattaflos ^

I turned red with surprise and wrath-and then^tly dusy with the delicious effrontery of her
beauty which daring had suddenly made danlinff in
the candleUgfat. *

For a minute my brain resembled a pin-whad:
#0



In the Cellar

th« I pulled myself together, but not with the dd
of the Admird. No! The Admiml made me dck.
In my .udden ruih of exhikration I derided him.
«Thum " .Md I, when I recovered power of^ there', jujt one thing to do with you. .nd

that M to kiss you for your impudence.»»
"Your own coo*/ Oh, shocking! Oh, Sefior! OhDon Michael **

--•"And Fm going to do itl ^»» said I «ol.
tmnly. .

"R«nember the seriousness of UfeP she warned me,
ijrtreating a step or two as I set aU my bottle, uponthe^und. -Remember the life-long degradation^^^by ««h an undignified proceeding. Don

That wa. too much. She saw trouble coming,
turned to escape what she had unloosed : and I cauiAt
her near the cellar stairs.

TJ«n. wKler the lift«l candle. I saw her face pale
• htOe. change, then a flush stain the white skinto
her throat.

"Don't do thaV she said, stifl smiling, but in a
quiet and very different Toice. "I invited it by my

Wt'dT''^' """" '' P^"-«^ -^- But'yJ
won't do it-^wiU you, Mr. O'Ryan?"

**You deserve it, Thusis.**

"I know I do. But don't**

^^.r".?"P^ '"" ^'- I«J«*«Hlher. Shewaa still smiling faintly.



r^UitoMM OM

Wrf tht eurik in Bocii,,, .duU:

^^IfzL'T' "^ "^ "t» «dl Mr. Smith iHirt

P'«t*or.p«deTOi.y«uii,mMitoIiTeinr>

I •jon't Kmemkr ho* loi« rftw tlmt itwuWm.

••w^ my f«. to .rou« hi. .mpidoa.



JJ^^ WM it thi. tinH^-bu«D,„ .. u.udr h.»q»i»«I •wrcMticdIj.
~

ih22V^J^
»»«» « the kitchen.- «ud I. -^^^ I did t,.,«.ct a little ba.in.M with my ^in^k"1 Old not add>—**lM]aiiiM. ># _ i.*

"^

•~of mjaS-
"*^"^ »' "»kin« •» outregeou.

^* 'fri^ ?"* ~'^ ' '^" ~»^»« o' Smith',^t «id offeneiTe «,rutiny. And very grJ^J»y^ med^l my buying guilt uadeHU^
C«hn. but «.^„t«i. I lift«l my briamia* ghw.and bowed politely to Smith.

^^•^
**Go to the deWl," Mid I.

**A rendesTouf,** Mid he.
And we drwk thirt friendly toMt togrthw.
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MODTO Timrw

SIWOT8 luoHj, «Ki mint, •nd «j other rf.
fect.-trui»kt. boxc. .nd cnit«.-.rriTed wy

^^,1 L next morning; .nd .eTeralW
•weating SwIm .Uggerwi up th« .Uir, with the^Pjd«n«U unta both thej «d thdr job wr. ftT

Wh«, I Wt New York, not knowing how long thi.
I»u«n«.. of my rfdiculou. inheritwo. might detidn
». m SwitmUnd. I p.ck«l -rerdllink. withdotiimg and Mveral er.tef with thow familiar and«eA«l--or uaefeM-objet^l'art which for many7e*« had formed a harmku and agreeable back-

R«gt. curtain., furniture, wfa-piUows. book., adock mantel i«t, framed and unframed picture, ilnd
photograph, including the 0»Rjan coat-of-am»-
•fl thi. wa. the K>rt of bachelor .tuff that Smith ami

*»», *nd lugged about from
iag effect, and combination.

concluded

44
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Before we had our ta.k I think he had



Moim Fioindi

BO opiaioa at «n of bm m as iottrior dMorater.
WW«h rmakd eonuduraUe ionght on hu part
Aad although I txplaiMd to him that interior deeo-
ratort bwame so fed up on gorgMiu and tumptuotu
•ffecti that thej thcniMlTet preferred to Uve amid
impler lurroundingi reminiMent of the Fire and
Ten Cent Store, he remained imeonTineed.

"It'i like a ladj-elerk in a eandj thop/* I insisted.
•«he nerer eats the staff she sells. It»s the same
with me. I am surfeited with magnificence. I craTe
the humble what-not I long for the Victorian. I
need it"

He gaied in horror at a framed picture of mT
fraadfather the Admiral
"Oh God," he said, «what are we to do with this

oUfairdP"

Intensely annojed I took it from him and hung itowmJ mantel. It wasn't a Van Dyck, I admit, but
It demanded no mental effort on mj part One can
liTt in peace with such pictures.

"Some day. Smith," said I, "you'll understand that
the constant contempUtion of true Art is exhaust-
Mf. A man can't sleep in » room fuU of Rubens,men I put on my dressing gown and slippers and
hght a cigarette what I want is relaxation, not
Raphael. And these things that I own permit me to
"liM. Why," I Added eamestiy, "they might as
wen not be there at aU so Uttk do they distract my
attention. That's the part of art suitable for d<i-U



The Lauffhina Qirl

»e«^c puTK,«»,-.oaething that you nerer look .L

He«ud: "I couldn't .leep here. I co«Wn»l «t•wy from th.t old birf overttem^J^TJ^*• your room."
««>w»™r,

"Km."
"DoubtleM you like if
"DonbtlcM.'*

fc^. ^ he «nt into hi. owB .p.rt«nt. p„

(Wpole. „d dioring a. pofe. through Ih. bru.no*, wpportuig the curtwa. They Ld one.

"
with ydlowhinb OB thou.

•«> onie

After I (huArf drapb, thon, 1 diicoTOri th.t Ik^k»g«»p«rup«d.A«u. Butth.rir«t,^~* « b«J U donatio «t on. do«n't«nt^
«-^«-tlyb.l«.«d. B«t.r.ti.ni..J^„*S^,
«prt.bon WT.ting to th. ne™. A d»M'«^». pr.«fc„ ««rthrtic: dupli«tri it Io«. «»hrd~l per c«t of if .oporidc «lu.. I «. j^ i

i^ttTs"":..'^'"
"' ~'*^ "I»* ''<^- I««tmtoSnnth'.«om. H.™d.™g^n^

Aim at my mercy.
*

-THbe principal element of .rt,» «ud I to Smith.^ »«*«ty-^r ~ther, perUp., the prindpia de
46



Modut Vivendi

ment of beauty i. .rt-I .m not very clear at thi.
moment which it i«. But I do know that beauty i.
never noisy. Cahn and wrenity reign where thereM no chattering repetition of effect.. Therefore, aa
•n interior decorator, I always take liberties with
the stereotyped rules of decoration. I jumble

^"°*il;. J,^*'«*"*=«
'*>'>W innovations. For exam-

pie: Old blue plates, tea-pots and sugar-bowl. I do
not relegate to the pantry or the china-closet wher^
they belong. No. I place them "twn a Louis XV
commode or a Victorian cabinet, o. on a mantel. A
clock cahns the irritating monotony of a side-board.A book-case in the bath-room produces a surpris-
ingly cahn effect amid towek and tooth-mug.. Ap»no in the dining room gives tone ... if pWed.
And so, in my profession. Smith, I am always search-mg for the cahn harmony of the inharmonious, theumty of the unconventional, and the silence of the
inexphcable. And. if I may venture to say so. I
usually attain it This is not a business card."
And baring suiHciently punished Smith, I returned

to my own room.

Lovingly and with that unerring knowledge bora
of in.tmct, I woriced away quite happily aU the mora-mg decorating my room, and keeping one eye on
Smith to see that he didn't drift toward the kitchen.He betrayed » tendency that way once or twice
hut desisted. I think he was afraid I might deco-~te hi. room in hi. ab.ence. He need not have



The Laughing Qjrl

c.n»t to the floo.--» drfnit.1, «lv„c«i .oheme ofcow or,p^tu,g with ,.,^1 h..ri voic« fa the rj«™rt .od, g«,g to the window, beheM m, co-ign-»«t.^b„.d new ..„„t. driving f^n^Berne?,

South, who h«l com. up bende n>e to peer oulth™«h the blind.. utte«d „ .xcl«n.tiou^t g.rl m Swi.. p.„„t dm. !-d,e look. la,ine twin suter to your cook •"

She-. . rnU batnt,J-for . pewmt."
'

"toH'^ 1^ » u.y u.o.t forb«iring ,n»m^..

h«fly "„ th.t the girt i. iUn,bo7„tlj,pU«Z^but .cKcdy to be con.p.r«l to Tho.i. for onam3 .rgen^ b..„t,. Th.f. wh.t ,«. «J1, ZZSouth; but jou lack Tocbulary."
^^

"Whatever I lack," he rrtorted warmly. «I „„„^J what I .aid! For a p.a.a.t. Lt g^^"^ '1" .""J**"" *««..-/« more J^tha^

7 '"^f' ^".'»- »• «»d "ou^ to- get that-
I ™fcd patKntl, «rf poiuM .„t to bin that the

0»t magmflcoit Venetian goU-red of Thuw' hair-
48



Modut Fivendi

«d that her eye. were that rather conunonpkce TJo-
to; hue IK, much admired bj cheap novelist. I don'tknow whj he .hould have become .o animated aboutWhat I wa. .trmng to explain to him: he .aid with
.unnece..ar,heat: **That'. what Fm trying to dri^e

h^^:'^'''''^'
That girl i. Jaufiflt^'her red-headed .i.ter i. merely good-looking. i^

ocabularypkin?" "«^ ^ my

/ n^^ *° ^**''* "^ **"?**•• "Smith," .aid 1. «voufen for Thu.i. before I noticed her at ^U—" ^

hetirr^^
"?"** ^**" •"*"*'°" ^ *h« re.emblance

between her and your photograph of «The Laughing

with truly American elegance- "_»
Confound ,tr I exchumed, *«what do you mean

X^.:;.'"''^""'' ^°'*handmetlit,S^
--you and your *My girP. a corkerP Of «,e t,^ofo. you'd be picked for a Yankee befo« Fd^A^ I have my own idea, on that .ubject, too-you•ad your Saga, about— » •«^you

" 'She play, the race.' "

the eye, y ha. happened that I have picked up afcw^reign folksong.. You under.Und me,^;

SnZ^'U r**^*^
•^"^- **I «»i»k I get you.Snath. Whateveryou«.ygoe.;andyou»rerViiJ

at far a» Pm concerned."
^^

49
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The Laugkina fSM

The tligfatett •hadow of a •«- i i. j
~"~"

'^Good old Midl^r^:' Vf»
;«^«J on W. Kp..

•hoalder. * ^ ' »J«^C. ,
^^"* me on the

' /^^'**»"«»'«d,weIookedoutofthewJ«-

iTd^f" •"'*«»«»•'»»« tog? iay^
What was the ute? I •» „«*v

Th«.i,| '• ""' " '" wni-iiw her to

•>»"«ryhM«J.oi« Jah.ro™,,; T^ •*•

He nodded withoat iirter«L mJ " \

**And to think that six-fonf ««jj
cook »» .-,M T x/^ goddesa u my new

50



ModuB Vivendi

"She'd not I "sitate to hand u« a fmr w{*k n

•j^^^^' sh«. „ d„..t aKi fault ,ia ,^
•Tio," be -id wiy e,rnMU7, "I won't'' ,

•ore manner. ^ «»w;a-

"""•a- Tli«t jonng fdlow « the b«Q idMl of .n

K/'\.?^" •» >ady tc ^t^Sl^Wow .tain Witt ThoTO Mid Jnno."
^^

did^.°Ti".'*^
*^* *• "' •»'='' '^« g^tar•W not eiibrdy ple,„ a,. Nor did SimtSr~&Z

^ doB t bdiCT, n.ori. wo«M «re for hi. trpe,"~dl««l«dy. "And if he grt. t«,-too^..

Cl2^"
"'^ ^'^*' •*• "^ » ke bothen

I dimly redi»d tten tt.t I didnt c«e wWJ^
J^t^np^^tt Oeli. „ „. Xn i^^^

01



The Lauahina Girl

. i
;

v«i^ T k^ 1^ '
^"' ""^^ "7 work—•one

» the «,ftert and met ^LinTlL^ ffJ^But I .»w the very devil iZ-S *
^'***-

gf-J eyes.
**«^ Iwghiiig at me out of her

7 *^'*"'* ^"•'^ '^^J • »»*n should KeeiTe hi. -^

Pwfertly eomdoo. of the nbtk mochrr h, her

Witt Ih. «r of . ..int .„ tk. I«o«.
""'»"«tf

My thither OOU, lua my tri«a Jathq*in.



Modu9 Vivendi

Vaninth, and lUoul Tahpreth requetht the honor of
wthpectfuUj prethenting themthelve. to Monueur*!
graciouth conthideraUon," the said with «i inten-
tional liap that enraged me.

•*Very weU," I replied briefly. "You may go back
*iid get rid of your lisp, and then explain to them
that you are to be waitreu and general housekeeper
here, and that they are to take their orders from me
through you."

**Yes, Monsiear.»»

I don»t think she reHshed my dry Uuntness for Iaw a slight color gather in her cheeks.
I thought to myself that I'd come very close to

spoiling the girl by my silliness in the cellar. I»d
made a fool of myself, but I'd do it no more in
pite of her heavenly resemblance to my photograph.
'That will be all at present, Thusis," I said coldly.

"Come back in half an hour for orders. And see
that you wear a clean apron."
Her lovely face was quite red as she passed out,

forgetting to curtsey. As for my own emotions they
were mixed.

"^

One thing was certain; there was going to be a
show-down between Thusis and me before verv
long. ^

If she were indeed the peasant girl she pretended
to be, she'd recover her balance when I did, and learn
her proper place. If she were, periiaps, a child of
the bourgeoisie—some educated and superior younji
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The Lauffhina Girl

«.n iZ •' "' «*P«i«. And a lie 1,-j

^^^
"oo. « WM rather unmig ».„ ,^^

«»ph of "The tanghi., ffirl"^ !,
»« phrto-

oeltri like /,..» .t
3.*"' • "^ •*^ """gfct.

04



^oima Fioendi

•P^ch «y t«M„«i photograph inra^hly won

AndIunlocl»dmyde.k«rftookoatmyT.m..

l»dimttai: ^To • PhotogrmiA.»»
IhMd quite forgotttn that I h«l told TTiud. to"port for order, in hiaf Ml hour: I WM dtepl- ^

^*t?^f!-'Winmypp«, ThaiZe^'ei::
• low knochng; «nd «t the mere proqiect of .««^countemg my exce^Iingiy impudeut hou.ek«^
«penenced * httie diock of emotion which .tiirtedmy heart thumping about in a mo.t ainy and exa.-
peratmg manner.

^

•*Come inP I MOd angrily.

^^u"^: I k«Pt«nj««t with an effort
^^Well. "wd I in an impatient voices «Vhat ii it

*J^^ ^r^ •* "• ^**"*'y '"' • »«»"»«*. thent^ede^ that hid in her gray eye. JdenlyJ»«^ •t me, totany di.crediting the girP, rl^tful and Jmo.t .eriou. face with if red mouth
•ugfatly drooping.

"Moittieur ha. order, for the houwhold?»» die in-
quired m her .weet, grave voice of a chikL
That floored me. I had .poken about giving my



The Laughing Girl

<^^i«^i„. I dktoH bi.w rt.t «!.„ t.

wru dine, too,** I mAAmA w.-
« WW ter mouth drooped reepectfullj.

W"J^"S*
No <Ion*tdoth.tf W.if„Znt

tionf« "•*^*'^**«^«n^»to«rofii«p«.

*Moi«iror win pleue himwlf."
^ti«»krd better «,n)ect thing..•
What thinge, Moneieiir?*'

•Would Moniieur know mj mow .b^ut tfc«« v

56



Mothu Fivendi

"I Ml iorry. Mondw." th. iidd with . truu,d~P rf her U^j ™„u. But W^^
"Thiuuf**

''Moiuieur?**

**I won't aak you who you mn .*>

"M«rd, M'iieu."

"Don't interrupt me. What I «„ goi„- to Mk

"M»«eur»

"You doP
% M'Meu?»»

^«.you, Th. Alw.y. there i. a hint of«»ockery m your «nile,-dw.yi the hiddenZL^
j;^ though, in n«, you iL J;S!^ SZT

"PleaaeJ

* tl]J!V*'ll'"!T^**"
*'•' ''""y*" *« "M. looking

• tnfle .cared «t her own temerity.
""^ '~"»«

•*Whatr I demanded «.grily.
*Tfea« be ju«t, Mr. 0»Ry«n. I minded mv ow»bu«ne., until you tempted me." ^^ ^^



J»* tmaUiu, n,^

• Mrrant ... Anil ^i* • . ^ ^" ^*«> •l>^i

^iMit it ttmajK*

'•ct tut you found Tour cook ITf^UZ^"^ *^

-i^^
the ^irJZjr^^^'^,^^

k»« your own cook^-i ^ •ttwptid to

I*^ghter bunt from k-r Kn. :

WitllTOt pwtart. *^''»*»l>P«i««D«Oit

**I>«»nt jou mDj know?*

08
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Moi^rieemM

~»»i you hwMd tutC -2! l!r?^ • "^

•P«*"«o„,tW^, j„".s;^'j-
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The LauaMng Girl

'wy faithful ..ri daig«,t ««.»„» d„^
•re of the aame qualitj^ »»

•*If• perfectly easy," Ae in«.ted. «If we i,;^•ume correct »u. If we are .lack, puni." T ^^

?^~ ^^* ^"«***^ delightfully- ••Rawe thed«Ta with us if we misbehave "
««»e the

I didn't bebeve I could do that and said «,• and
Jhe tarned on n. that bewildering sndle «dJ^i^k^ITjt jneverynitenUy.with her whiteh«^el^

JZ^tl"^ "•'" • "^ -' "W»" con.pmng to cAlorofom, you and Mr. Snuth some

**I am, indeed.**

"Yes.**

"That*, because you're a .port«n«i. ITuit'

60
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Modut Vwendi

CAow you play oU games •quarely.'* Her face be-
came serioiu ; her gray eyes met mine and seemed to
look far into them.

**Your country is neutral, isn»t it?»» she s&id.

••Yes."

**Y<m are not."

"I have my ideas."

*'And ideals/* she added.

"Yes, I have them still, Thusis."

**So have I," she said. *«I am trying to live up to
them. If you will let me.**

"I'll even help you ^*»

"No! Just let me alone. That is all I ask of
nyou.'^ Her youthful face grew graver. **But that

i» quite enough to ask of you. Because by letting
me alone you are incurring danger to yourself.**

"Why do you tell me?**

"Because I wish to be honest with you. If you
retain me as your servant and accept me and my
friends as sudi,—even if you live here quietly and
blamelessly, obeying the local and Federal laws and
making no inquiries concerning me or my three
friends,—yet, nevertheless, you may find yourself in
very serious trouble before many days.**

"Political trouble?**

"All kinds of trouble, Mr. O'Ryan.'*

There was a silence; she sat there with slender
fingers tightly interlocked as though under some sort
of nervous trasion, but the faint hint of a smile in th»

01



The Laughina fH^t

«>raen of he, mouth-which «-»«i »„ ul•« ~taid«P««io.^,^^^ *• be P.rt .f

"wi«t ".Tup r;:*^T"";^ '<» "p t-'"

mH **"* '"^ «=<-t you Tery litu,,» I

^'n^'Z^^'"^ »^ Wt V .
t^ . .. .

"^wuuon," she murmured* *Ht*m . ^-rfcutiti. unavoidable, .ometimea-
^** •?'*/.•

I reprewnt thi. theoretical a«J •

•taader?**
'««»reucal and innocent by-



Modut Vwendi

that you'll get hurt."

A perfectly inexplicable but agreeable tin^g
•eMation began to invade me, amounting ahnost to
«hil.ration. Wa. it the Imh in me, .«bUy .tirred
by the chance of a riot? Wa. it a po..ible oppor-
tumty to heave a brick, impartiaUy and with Miktian
enthuiiaam?

'^uw," .«d I, 'there it only one question I
mu«t a«k you to answer."

•*I know what it is."

**What?"

**You are going to remind me that, to^y, the
whole world is divided into two parts; that the great-
est war of all times is being waged between the forces
of hght and of darkness. And you are going to askme where I stand." • » w ««

••lam."

The girl rose; so did L Then she stepped forward,
took my nght hand and rested her other upon it.

XI. T.'**?**
'*' ^** '"' *^« ™M*« '««iom, for

the Hberties of the weaker, for the self^termination
of all peoples. I «Und for their right to the pursuit
ofhappmess. I tUnd for the downfall of afl tyranny
--the tyranny of the mob as well as the tyranny of
•n autocrats. That is where I stand, Ux. 0»Byan.
. . . Where do you stand?"

"Beside you."



The LauaMna fSiri

littJ. mcUm.. too T^ u '' ""«• ^ •

«k.t I ,„i:z^z^'^',"^-^
-™lido«. «««h to L~^r*'™~"'»»«*

"WooU h?»
"CerUinlj."

"Why?"

;TTi*ti.n'tWW jou meant."

"What did I mean then, Mr OTlv ?»
•1don»tknow,-.«dIthoughtf«L^
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Modui Fivendi

fj»?f;en« one of her wailing but .ei^ching look.,» winch there .eemed « hint of .pprehention. Then
•pparentiy ..ti.fied bj her .crutiny. .he f.rored »e
witti a bewitching «nile in which I thought to detect
» "hght trace of relief.

••Youjrill keep me, then?»» die a.ked.

"Thank you P*

I t!Jk it"****^
"*"* ^' ^"*^"^ '"^ impuUivdy:

ThT'^Ir"?
good-by,» she .aid a trifle gravely,

;raen^with a Aadow of the «nile .tin lin^rij!
•&>od-by: becau.e, from now on, it i. to be ma.t«P
•Bdwrvant. We murt both remember that."
I wa. uknt.

1 1r ^ '«»«"»«'» '^n't youP^* die wid-the
^iHjhter fladied in her eye. .^«e.pecially if we ever
l»*ppen to be in the ceUar togeth^?*^

I «d, forcing a .mile and my voice not quite

5^.^^ Suppo« we fini.h that «.ne, now,

w7^ ^7"'* '^ •^'-""d the Admiralwatchmgu.^ She drew her hand from mine aJdpomted at the picture over my mantel
«rm afraid of that man," die «ud. "TheceUari.

lew terrifying—**
^^

**Thu.i.!»»

But die laughed and dipped through the door.
65

l\

I



! I

The Uuahina Girl

from the rtain.
^^ **** "«%

ill



*» ODD wira

.hntaduw,. for . muiia, s^th. mTk*^«>»» to W0R7 me."
-. •« K

JmUtag there on ptetaae of .^ •- ,r^
*«t. of ii. ba«.id,.„„

»««««»« the co^

N« Smith h«J no legiu,.,,. fc^;^ ^^WM Chb... hour to do hi. woo». Bot. „ I „; x

rttt.t W. «d ««„u ««. <I„ri,g thHlt h™«*. I hud enc«mt.«d Um c«m,.i„g ^th theffrf whde d«, her Monde h«r h«»d up in . u!

•itog to ke eomerrf .nd conrerwd Witt. '

CM.i-'^l "i"''
'^""^ ^ "t-tion,r™ "'•*«'"y »««« bn., Witt her broom «J

He .ttempt«i tte .«ne diehonesty now, «d, ,ith
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f^ Laughha Girl

I' fi

mrj Ymptom of delight, cordiaUy h«kd i»« and»qu.«d whe« Pd been keeping m^lf^t^i'
"Pve been out doow,'* .aid I coldly. «Vhe» I

boped-if I did not r.^j expect-to £, y^^
'

Moe, and he •ccompanied me out with docile alac-nty, which touched me.
^^

!•**?*'' *«« «»«d a houiehold to qwil,'' ,aid I. «Ahttie umocent giiety-a bit of ^,5ilage en p.^M-i-Uiat doean't interfere wittTdisciXe. B^tb^ lojtenng about the vicinity of little Clelia». toobnef .fart. „ ahno.t becoming a habit with you.-

Surely. And you»re a very nice young man; butJouWm well a.Ido that we cant a?r«,geo^•ood hfe to include the circle below .tair,.«

«»^inight mwcoMtrue such a democracy?*
"Cert^nly, they»d miajudge it. We couldn»t ex-pl«n why our cook wa« playing the piano in thehvu^room or why delia laid ..ide L dZZfor a cup of tea with us at five, could we?«

«tW»r^if '^t'^
"""^ ^"" ™* *"«* fi-hing to-gether," he added pleasantly.

*

A violent blush possessed my countenance. So he

Zr^rV'jlV""^^"*' HehadgonetoZuriA
that day. I hadn't mentioned it

''Smith,- said I, "these are war time.. To catch
68



Un Odd Sonff

Ml if to coiuenre food. Under no other eireom-

•*I unidenUnd, of eourw! Two can catch mor«
ibh than one. Which caught it?"

'Thnm," I admitted. *«Thuiii happened to
know where these Swiai trout hide and howjto catch
them. NaturaDy I waa glad to avail myielf of
her knowledge.*'

**Very interesting. You need no further instruc-
tion, I fancy.**

**To become proficient,** said I, "another lesson
or two—possiWy *» I paused out near the foun-
tain to stoop over and break off a daisy. From
which innocent blossom, absent-mindedly, I plucked
the snowy petab one by one as I sauntered alonff
beside Smith.

Presently he began to mutter to himself. At first

I remained sublimely unconscious of what he was
murmuring, then I caught the outrageous words:
"EUe m*aime—un peu—beaucoup—passablement—
pas-du-tout **

«What*s that?*' I demanded, faring at him.
**What are you gabbling about?'*

He seemed surprised at my warmth. I hurled
the daisy from me ; we turned and strode back in hos-
tile silence to-.rard the bottling house.

My farmer, Raoul Despres, was inside and the
door stood open. We could hear the humming of
the dynamo. Evidently, obeying my orders of yes-
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i)»

«»i^7. ht had fOM ia to look iwm. .-J
^

*fc« conditio. «JZllMt^tuTjJ!?r**^

"treoT-L-^^^

•-dthith^i^™1S?*J^

^w teT» dooe • hMp of hajB^

««^ JooTl kow to oMke aaModf.**

^th«dilooUd.te.choth.riat|«k^

tlJ^rS^ *<» -^ - h* inond .,ou»d i»we bottfing hoiue, and tlie woM. k-
•"»«» »

«• quitepWnly:
'"""**''*'* J>* ««« «uiit to

"Cnek-lind)»«rlpple-WB

J«**»«
c^y, town mod f«nnl

J«i, you, chikbo. .ad year fHend^AU Will come to rotten eadii"

^ to the AU.h,ghe.t of Hunland. ... Could

70



An Odd Song

jyT^l*^^ W. w«t into the bottliog»»M^ And tht Mog of lUod ceMed.

wii* vT^ r f^ *"'»rf •-d ««.. taw.nl o.with hi. fwnk, quick •»!& «Kl hii g.J and slijditlT
•luitJ b.^. th.t h. k^ .bouthSfCSS of

But of couwe you •« Swim." I Mid to him with
• ti»ce of • grin twitching .t my 1^.

^
^ coum. Monmur.- he «plied innoc«.tly.j^^J' . . . And. how .bout that machinery,

J^t function.. Monrieur. A Uttle rurt-nothing

na. the dj^H,; the .pring flow. fuH Li.t^
a«no the bubbling melody of the f«nou. mineral•pnng WM perfectly audible.

**How muy bottle, hare we?»» I asked.

*^ the unopened caw. a hundred thou.*nd. Inoddlot., quart ««, twenty thou«md more."
'*CoA§f Boze.?>*

*Tlenty.»»

"Labeb? Straw?"
"Bale., Monneur.**

"And aD the machinery work.?**
Fop annrer he picked up a quart bottle and placed

IJ"i!iS'"^*'^^*'-
T»>« he threw a nritch;

tte bottle wa. fflled •utomaticafly, corked, labeled.
Iie»thed in ,tr«w and deposits in a rtraw-lined b«!

n
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The Laughing Girl

-Fine P' I .aid. "When you have a few moment,
to .pare from the farm you can m a few dozen
cse.. And you, too, Smith, when time hanm heavy

•tart botthng .pnng water for me—m.tead of re-
arranging your bureau drawer..**
The «ugge.tion did not .eem to attract him. He

•aid he d enjoy doing it but that he did not com-
prehend machinery.

I •mflwl at him and made up my n^nd that he*d

L"^?,,*'" TJ" *^' '" ^*"*'" neighborhood.
••Raoul." .a,d I, "that wa. an intere.ting ,ong

you were singing when we came in.**

**What Bong, Mon.ieur?'*

^e one about 'Crack-brain-cripple-arm.* *'

He gazed at me .o .tupidly that I hewtated.

Maybe it was the dynamo, Mon.ieur.**
"Maybe,** I .aid gravely.

Smith and I walked out and aero., toward the
cow-stable..

*i.^A? r*"
"'**""« *" ** ^^'^ «<^Pt chicken.;

tiie little brown Swi.. cattle being in pa.ture on the
Bec-de TEmpereur.

"If time hangs heavy with you, Smith,*' I ven-
tured, "why not drive the cow. home and milk them
in the evening.?**

He told me, profanely, that he had plenty to do
to amu.e hinuelf.
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An Odd Song

"What, for example, did he teU you?"
;;Write letters," he .aid,-«for example."

aIj!
whomever I dam well please," he rejoined

That, of course, precluded further playful in-
quiry. Baffled, I walked on beside him. Tut I sul-
enly decided to stick to him untfl Qelia had done

Several times he remarked he'd forgotten some-thmg and ought to go to his rooms to look for the
missing objects. I pretended not to hear him andhe hadn't the effrontery to attempt it.^e word, of Raoul's song kept running in my

"Crack-brain-cripple-arm

Yon have done a heap of harm—"

* "I «ke that song," I remarked.
"Of course you would," he said.
"Why?"
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The Laughing Girl

l!!i

«I am neutriaL AD Chileaw «re. Pm neutnd be-cause my country u,**

^You're neutral as heU,»» he retorted with a Aruir—-you camouflaged Yankee."

of*^tr""?r"*'5' '^ ^' "^'^ »«* »* -'"MOf admitting it to a New York Viking."
That put him out on first. I enjoywi hi. silence

for a while then I said: "Come on, oM top, sing ««,me more Norse sagas about *My girP, a corked "

tiam^r
*^** *^"*^ P"^""* ^' ^'^

So with quip Md retort and per.ifl.ge veiled and
more or less merry, we stroDed about in the beau-
tiful early summer weather.
*my the devfl don't you find Thusi. and take

another lesson in angling?" he suggested.
"Because, dear friend, Thusis hitched up our horse

and went to Zurich this morning."
"What? When?"
"Ere the earliest dicky-bird had caroled-*,*

Aurora had wiped night's messy cobwebs from the
skies with rosy fingers."

"What did she go for?-that is, what did she sat,
•he was going for?" ^

^*To purchase various houwhold necewarie..

"She's a funny girl," he remarked evasively.
**Yes?" "^

"Rather."
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An Odd Song

"In what humorous particular do jou hand it ao
generously to Thusis?^ I inquired.

"Oh, JOU know weU enough ahe». odd. You can»t
expkin her. She's no peasant, and you know it.
She s not Swiss, either. I don't know what she is. I
don't know quite what she's doing here. Sometimes
she reminds me of a runaway school girl; sometimes
of the humorless, pep-less prude who usually figures
as heroine in a best seller. And sometimes she acts
hke a vixen! ... I didn't tell you," he added, "but
I was amiable enough to try to kiss her that first
evening. I don't know where you were—but you
can take it from me, O'Ryan, I thou^t I'd caught
hold of the original vestal virgin and that my hour
had come for the lions !"

"You beast," said I, not recoDecting my own be-
havior in the ceUar. "What did she say?"

"She didn't say anything. She merely looked it.
Pve been horribly afraid she'd tell her sister," he
added naively.

"Smith." I said, laying an earnest hand on his
arm, "you mustn't frivol with my household. I
won't stand for it. I admit that my household is an
unusual one. Frankly, I have no more idea than
you have that Thusis and Qelia are real servants, or
why they choose to take service here with me. Prob-
ably they're poKtical agents. I don't care. But
you and I mustn't interfere with them, first, because
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The Laughing QH

ii m

'A

i

w

ail:

it diiorganizes my manage; lecond, became I be-

lieve they're really nice girls.**

''I think 10, too/* he laid.

**Well. then, if they are, we don't want to forget

it. And also we must remember that probably they

are political agents of some country now engaged

in this war, and it won't do for us to become in-

volved.**

"How involved?**

"Well, suppose I took Thusis more or less seri-

ously?**

**Do you?**

"I didn't say I did. I said suppose I do? Who is

she? With all her dainty personality and undoubt-

ed marks of birth and breeding—^wiih the irrefuta-

ble evidence of manner and speecu and presence

—

with all these ear-marks by which both she and CSelia

seem plainly labeled

—

who is Thusis?**

"I don't know," he said soberly.

''Nor I. And yet it is apparent that she has

taken no pains to play the part of a peasant or

of a servant for our benefit. Evidently she doesn't

care—for I venture to believe she's a good actress

in addition to the rest of her ungodly cleverness.

"But site seems to think it immaterial as to

whether or not you and I wonder who she may be.

Mentally, Thusis snaps her fingers at us. Smith. So
does Qelia."

"Cklia is gentler—more girlish and immature,**
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An Odd Song

he taid, **but she makes no bones about having been
in better circumstances. She»s sweet but she's no
weakling. My curiosity amuses her and she pokes
• lot of fun at me.**

**Doesn*t she teU you anything? Doesn't she
give you any hint?"

'Wo, she doesnH. She's friendly-willing to stop
dusting and exchange a little innocent banter with
me.

. . , Do you know, O'Ryan, I never before saw
such a pretty girl. She's only eighteen. Did you
know it?"

^

"No, I didn't."

"And Thusis is twenty."
I thought deeply for a whfle, then:
"We'd better keep away from them except when

business requires an intenriew," I concluded.
**Why," he pointed oui in annoyance, "that leaves

me out entirely."

**0f course. I shall not think of Thusis at aU
except on terms of business. That's the safe idea.
Smith, business,—strictiy business. It neutralizes
everything; it's a wet blanket on foUy; it paralyzes
fnskiness; it slays sentiment in its tracks. Become
a business man. Engage in some useful occupa-
tion. Suppose, for example, I pay you a franc a
week to feed my chickens."

"I've plenty to do, I tell you.**

"Then do it, old top, and steer shy of that little
blue-eyed parlor maid of mine."
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The LaugUna Qui

M

&»« fred, ,.„,, offlc^-
"*'*•*"" «d hon,.

"Smith?"

.A^^ ^ *" '•" ""»* Th«i, i,f» 1

"In Zurich, iin't »hePf

•Trob.My,- h. ..id, «d«., g,ui»«ti«r with »».

"*lf specuiationB, "it mav be that Thn«. i»-

p^«,t^'rs;t'ttS'^-'-''-p-»^
"Because Thusia isn't that sort."
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to., which <i..c«. .^„r'i^t^^s"r' *""•

"I*ve been wonderiiiff," said I «wl.ir «
j.»»

** "° *» ^''J you were so

**Were you worried?»

<*•««
!

I M„ horridly wi«i»_7l,, ; u ^.*
fo«h..d with ih. tip .,L^;rf'.'j?:h ""Iyears oId'»»—.K« i.-j T***^ *M a thousand

w^atJtdtr4t.T'T'«
•f

.«..»*. ^.,^, :-^Xhrr^r":
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8h. loowed Smith g^ly in the eje «-««, ««»«.•M* young n,«ii~.ome d«y.- And Ttrr rfoXher gr.J .yet included me.
^^ ^1 tlowlj

un'^V'H*""^
the rein, to lUoul who had comeup beaide the cart

:

"A protean moment,** she laid to me. "and I .haDreappear a. a very preaenUble waitrew to waitupon you at Iuncheon.»»

d.;f^ ""^'IT
^' •"•^"« hou.ekeeper of minedanong hghtly away .cro.. the grai withX

buckle, on her Ifttle pea.ant .Kpper.*^^LlZ^every blue ribbon a-llutter.
^^

I turned and looked at Raoul. He returned mygwe with an odd .mile.
^

*^f what," .aid I, "are you thinking?»»

worw!"
*^°king," he replied .eriou.ly, 'that theworM u a very droH place,~ag«eable for the gay,but hen for tho«. bom without • .en.e of humor.^



n
ICAITBB Airs MAt|^

IHAD become tired of foDowing Smith aboutMd of tijing to keep an eje on delia. The

flcult to behere .he deliberately oiferwi Smith oppor-
tma^e. for philandering. Othenriee my hou^U
Thum w^ted on table and ran the place. Joseph-me Vanm. cooked to perfection, Raoul had .tarted

h«l bothered u. by interrupting the regime and de-manding food and shelter. •

J^utwarffly our. wa. a «rene and emotionle.. life,
mrf-turbed by that bloody frenzy which agitated
the greater .urface of the globe.
Here ir the ninny .ilence of our little yaUey ringedby .now peak., the .oft thunder of .ome iir avT

lanche or the di.tant tinkle of cow-bell, were the
^ud^^inte^ption. that .tartled u. f^ ^h^
P«*wful inertia con.equeLt upon good food and idle

True the Zurich and Berne new.paper. .tirred me
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•-r«« .kith., „ ..,.,. .^TnT^
auth ooet rottrM that it ww odd I amr i*.~i~l«y ChifeM p.p.„. T. wWeh I «p|irf th.i

tht dbtuet •tntaiag with RMnL

A^toitt thought it rtr«p th.t thm «. «,

•«jy d.r I Wt it my duty to g. ,„ „y fc.^
Wdr««»t. with -n,™!., efc^u.^ np^i^
•^of ».tt.„ to «„,dd«r. «d, M th, f.« «,dM7 «port. from lUouI, th« b.ttli.g wport.,d^
«rt .m™g f™, z»rich «„y «„ri»g to tub•w.y thew .urplu, itan. to th. Qtui Hotd. Boor-^. with which -nori. h«i ™d. . thri*;/^

lli. WM , T«y deli^tM part of th. d.y to m.,-^ hour d«.trf to bud™, with Thu.i., whib
Suuth fiunrf m hi. ™,„. PoMiUy Cldi. f«n»d

am



Matter and Maid

faton*. „«, Tku.,..-*, I0.W „ di.tr«U.,|,
pwtty « h., p,„„, g.rt. But though h.r gr.T
.y« «« «., on duly ..d h„ wi^iBg.^ jj^DOW Md th« .crow tht frontfcr of U«ght.r, O.
».J. «d .too.t with n«Ii«, rt. hdd« to ft. Lt-Ur of bo..n«. uiAr di,cuMion, d»co«,.giog .U*«™o» I »«i. towort other topic. refSbg to

™^« ^7 .ppr.«h t«,.,d ft.t mth .pot of

i«d «m««d co««o». of h.r ..ft. «ol hond-.

»V*^ h«l Mttkd h.r .Utu., «K. m, o«,, hm
W no bght« conwr.,tion to iBt.nupt oor bu.in«.
owfrnnoM, «,,th«. ,ubj«t to intrude. (Mj now«d th« I cnght . glin,p« ,f tin, d«a. dwdng»^grv e^, only .t long int^n-d. „, thi^»-»e of ft, „pe„,fcd comer, of h.r „.uft n.«i.r»4 Ij ft. mft. n«rt Luster d,,^ hidd«

fJJ^" '" "" "•* •""»?«»« "J !•" imper,ondfootog „, nwr., Thu.i. rimply„^ it, „^i^
"W "tlw purpoidy duU ud irr«p.nd« or. gnth-
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The IsOugUng Qjrl

\\\

ering up her accountt, the would hm, curt«ey, and
back out with a grayity of featum and demeanor
that her mocking ejet denied.

Once, as I have said, I discoTered a ibhing rod
in the attic, dug some worms, and started out upon
conservation bent And encountering Thusis dig-
ging dandelions for salad behind the garden, ex-
plained to her my attire and implements. As it was
strictly a matter of business she consented to go
with me as far as the brook. There, by the bridge
Jn the first pool, she caught the first trout And,
having showed me how, retreated, resolutely repd-
ling aU suggestions that she take a morning oflT, and
defying me with a gaiety that made her eyes brilliant
with delighted malice.

"It was my duty to show you how Swiss trout are
cau|^t,'» she called back to me, always retreating
down the leafy path—•'but when you propose a
pleasure party to your housekeeper—oh, Don Bii-
chael, you betray low tastes and I am amased at yon
and I beg you most earnestly to remember the Ad-
miral."

Whereupon I was stung into action and fooUsh
enou^ to suppose I could overtake her. Where she
vanished I don't know. There was not a sound in
the wood. I was ass enough to call—even to appeal
in a voice so sentimental that I Uush to remem-
ber it now.

And at last, discomfit^ and sulky, I went back
8i



Matter and Mtid

to my fbhing. But hen remained the only trout in
mybMket. Smith and I »te it, baked with pwiley,
for luncheon, between intermittent inquiriee from
Smith regarding the fewnesi of the catch.
And now, it appeared, fomebody had already told

him that Thuaii and I had gone fishing together that
day. Who the devfl had revealed that factf CWia,
no doubt,—having been informed by Thum. And no
doubt Thuii. had held me up to ridicule.
So now, at the hour when our daily businea con-

ference approadied, instead of seating myself as
Mual at the table in my dttrng-room, I took my
fishing-rod, creel, a musty and water-warped leather
fly-book, and went into Smith's room.

**Suppose we go flshing,»» I suggested, knowing
he'd refuse on the chance of a ttte-4-t«te with Cklia
the mmute I was out of si^t
He began to explain that he had letters to wrsfc,

and I laughed in derision and sent my regards to all
the folks in dear old Norway.

«Gotothedeuce,»»saidI. "Flirt with my cham-
ber-maid if you want to, but Thusis will take your
head off

—

**

"Isn't she going with yovf

"

"•—When she returns," I conthlued, vexed and red
at his impudent conclusion. It was perfectly true
ffiat I meant to take Thusis fishing, but it was not
Smith's business to guess my intentions.
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*«^ *?T*^ ^ encountered Qdi* in «tp wd•P~»» ^1 diligent with her du.ter. "* **P "^

i^^% '-^ ' ^^•""*^^' •^- B-oul bn«ght

**Yet, Monnear.**

••Where is it?»»

J^rewMonlj.biUf^^ the Gr«.a Hotel for

"Wh«tP lai^ I in preten.^ of dismay. ««no letter

W-wife!" .tmniniered Qeli., her Une eres beeom-
ffltfenonnou.. "S-seven childrenr

"**^'"**^-

«fi?T ^ ^^«*»i^" I expUined .imDj, ^he

•H" nupeoM mut be draafuL'*
^^^

tt.^1 fclT*"' / "7 ^'»~*»Wy in CWi.'. f«.

rfSonth r p«g«y, f„ u» ck,.^^u j^
^.t^ ^ » • «<«.« „,tti.g tati^

w"!^."* ''*^'''~" «•««» .t„.^
JAM«.t.» ^^ -fc^.^ ^j. ^^^ ^ ^
"W-wUt!" I •Ummeni



'Matter and Maid

'The population of Norway is so very sman," the

added gmilj. And went on with her doating.

**Blinx,'' thought I to myself as I marched down
stain and oat toward the fountain where, from the

servants* wing of the chalet Thusis could not fail to

observe me. And she did. She appeared, presently,

account books under one arm. Out of the subtle

comer of my subtlest eye—^the left one^I observed

her. And with surpassing cunning I selected a yel-

low fly from the battered book and tied it on my
leader.

"Monsieur!**

"Giood-moming, Thusis. We*re going fishing. So
if you'll ask Josephine to put up some war lundi for

u»—**

"Has Monsieur forgotten his daily business in-

terview?** she ijiquireid smilingly.

"Not at alL But we're going to conserve time as

wen at food, Thusis. We can fish and consult at

the same time.**

"But—**

"An waste mutt ceate,** I said firmly. "We mutn*t

watte even a minute in the day. And if we can do
two things at the same time it it our economic duty

to do them.*^ I smiled at her. "I thaU dig wormt,**

laidX **foT two, while you prepare lunch for two.

That it a wonderful way of economizing time and
labor, isn't it, Thusis?**

She smiled, Int her lip» at thou|^ regretting an
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^ LauaMng GM
**«••*»». looked UD>tti...i r^^''''^'^™^"

"D« ro. ^7 ^LCr^";-^ ^""^
»»•* you dtw .„ 2^ If.,'^ y™' Why

"Concervation of K».^ - j
one thin* when f« «T •"•'«y ^"^"^ ^^^
the—? ^ *^« «»«»«. en be iMJcompliAed ij

'^ouareabniitiP

in ten minutes" "* ** '^^^J

TfouVe a good mind.»» said T a- • * •

fat worn.
•«* I. <lMmterring a fbe

Argue with it,** said I. «!».._
^ Its a reasonable mina.



Matter and Maid

Tlraau, and is open to conTiction. ProTe to it tl^tt

70a oni^t to go fishing.**

"Don Michael, jou are ridienlons.'*

**Let it be a modest lunch,** said I, **nourishing
and sofllcient. But not a feast, Thusis. Don't put
in an/ wreaths of roses, or any tambourines. But
70U can stick a fry-pan into the basket, with a little

l«pd on the side, and 111 show youJiow we cook trout
in the woods at home.**

'*In Chile?*'

**In the Adirondacks,** said I, smiling.

I went on digging and accumulating that popular
lure for trout not carried in the fly-books of expert
anglers, but known to the neojAyte as the ''Barn-
yard Hackle.**

Once I i^anced over my shoulder. Thnns was not
there. Presently, and adroitly dissembling my anx-
iety by a carefully camouflaged series of sidelong
squints I discovered her near the kitchen-wing of
the chalet talking earnestly to Josephine.

And so it happened that, baring garnered a sufli-

eiency of Bam-yaid hackles, I went to the fountain
pool to wash my hands.

And when, with playful abandon, I stood drying
them upon my knickerbockers, I saw Thusis emerge
from the house carrying my pack-basket.

She came up rather slowly.

"Here is your lunch,** she said, looking at me
with an inscrutable expression suggesting amuse-



The Lauahinp Qjrl

^ou me«n our lunch," «id I.

««»~«on.

1 mean jmtr lunch."
•Aiw't you coming, njuM.?*'

« mustn't be waated.'* ..u t

<*. d*«.» .h. .rid. l«,king up .t me. «d a,

Back to the hawe for her h.t ..j . .
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MoMter and Maid

meatcd me m ihe returned with the rod but without
any hat.

*I don't need one,** she laid, eahnly, pulling out
•ereral hair pint.

And then I mw a thick nuM of molten gold tumUe
down ; and the swift white fingers of Thusb dividing

it into two heayy braids—^a thrilling s|^t—and
once^ in the thraU of that enchantment where I stood

motionless to watdi her at this lorely ofllee, I be-

came aware of her lifted eyes—^two celestial assas-

sins intent on doing me deep harm.

Then, still busy with her hair, she mored slowly

forward across the grass beside me, silently, almost

stealthily^-for, in the slow and supple grace of her
I seemed to divine something almost ""f^^nng to me.

Her account books and rod were in my pack-
basket. She sauntered along the shadow-flecked

path beside me, at first paying me scant attention,

but singing cardessly to herself in a demi-voiz

snatches of any vagrant melody that floated through
Iwr miaul

I recognised none of them. One strange little re-

frain seoned to keep on recurring to her at inters

vals:

—"And Aphrodite's throat was white
As lilies <^>eiiing at night

In Nszos,
In Naxos.
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Matter mdMaU
BotiMd ^i^t I wM about aod nmarlud that iht
prefenvd aa artifld«l fly.

**Tkat ooe," ihe added, eoming op bende me and
lookiBf over my shoulder at the open flj4xx>k in
nj hand.

So, that matter eettled, we took the leafj path
which ran throqgh lema aloof the northern bank
of the ftrtan.
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THU8I8 hooked the tort tn«,t. It mA .
prD<Hgiou« iwirl in the pool Mid nuhed to

^t^dZ^^ "^*'^ '''*" "^^*^
81^ d«w b the tmut nOwhing «a gpatterii.^ I,

gnm toon m mj bMket. Thnde looked on eafanlTwMelp^omed the dodgery of the epi^Hle, nndI liewd her nngmg carekMlj to henelf :

•TT» old fode hefe gone «wvi
I foUow then with feet aelnj.
But in inj heart 111 faitbfiil he

To Tenedoi «^ Naxoer

*T*«e eoM to be » dfjad or two kft,** laid Lto^ ap orer mj AouMer whew I .quatted by the
brookeide, .crubWng my hand, in the inder-water
graveL

'TTou mean nie,»» .he nodded abeently, loo^ning
•nd fnemg her leader and line.
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ComitiMHon mtd CowoermHon

*1 qun io, l%iiik.*

'HToo'i* to ffamkj," iht Mid in tht mbm truiqail»

dttaditd Toiet, u thoo^ iht mm MBt jouBg

chatdaim and I htr gOUt.

Wt wtnt on to th« iwxt pod iHmi« tht grctn

eryttAl wftt«r foplicd b aad iprMMi out eabnlj

throng}*. '>hc woodland, nflteting wnrj fern and

tree.
'^

The nlken iHiutk of her caat made a pretty whia-

pering lonnd in the UMMty •ilfnee, and I watebed

her when the stood elim and tiraii^t as a tihrery

iapUng searching the far still readies of the water

with the tinj toft of tinseled feathers until the tva-

face of the placid pool was shattered into liquid

splinters bj the splash of a trout, and her line tI-

brated and hununed like a taut Tidin string.

Like lightning the eonrulsrre battk was joined

there in the woodland depths and the' ^rl, all fire

and grace* swajed like a wiUow under the furious

ihythmie rushes of the unseen fish.

diek-dick went her red, and the featlwry whirr

•f the line accented the ailenoe. Tlien that living

opalescent thing sprang quiTcring out of its do>

ment, and fdl back, conquered, in a shower of opal

Toward noon we came to a pool into which poured

the stream with a golden sound between two boul-
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n* lmf,klm, Oki
dm buiImI thfak wjth MM. A«i 1 ^ T"

«y work OB tfab tziMilitu. fl«*T^^ "•
•^ I c«*l»'t pSS_; at daw., llMri^»

eoBctnia] rflk.**

«^naag, Contimit m thai

frorty Md intent on me.
^""**^ "^«~y •!«

^^J do jon taj tUtP
^^

She ..t on her mouj throne, «g«din, me In-t«ntlj and mi«mluigly.
»~««» me m-

«?;);i*^^
,*^** -f^-ple-e,- d« ..id, colcflj.I WM merelj jetting." ^ ^-^^uj.

**I know. But pleaM don*t mt it .'» fk.*
Dont UM that expJe.«on.- "^ ** " «»»* ^^7-

M



^^_C9mmv^Hom mid Conoenaiitm

I jjuM fad Thud, WM watdiinf »y .uii^j f^t^
Td mak, w» I looUi op .t h«r whn, I h«l to-

Wijd,««d eaufht tU Kttk dtrfl. laughing •t «. out
•I both htr ejw.

J2;«»d-oii't mdy,- Mid I. iafuriorf bj htr

* THrlT ^•/•'^" -^ ^««». fa • Toie. M
dirfwHcDy inadt that I bu«t out Uughing; Md thtM~ tfcough liugiBg diwrtion to tht wmmw
bwrna, leaiMd to h«r f«a with • gay littk odio
of my Uughtw and dropped down on th« noM bwlde
the woodland banquet
•mat do I caw after anr die said. •Trom the

b^huung IVre been at no paini to deceive yo.^
Bo in the name of the oM godi let ue b«ak bread
together." . .

She picked up a bit of bread, q)rinkkd a pindi of
••« on it, broke it, and oiTered me half with a
»oit adorable air. And we ate together under the
ianolate roof of the high blue iky.

«Now,»» die aaid, «youTl neritr betray me.*»
•TTou knew that in the beginning."
"Did I? Idon»tknow. Pve been perfectly caw-

leM concerning you, Don Michad."
«*Waf it from instinctive confidence, Thmifc or

out of diadain?"

m



Th* ^rl l.ugh«l, not looking up but continuiiuf

!f £fl«J.
*^ ''*** *~ ^«^ '*»'*»»• ~^

^•in ««»-. Don Mdwd? How couM I?»»
«I sometime, believe you do. You behave verr

often M though I were a detafl of the rorrounding
lAiidacape and quite m negligible.**

^^
•^ut if. an attractive landscape and not neriigi-

We, d,e in.«ted. .tifl poking for eludve olJ^.
•TTour nmile u at fault, Monrieur OTljan.**

^
mu.i.,»» «id t gravely con.mning a .andwich,

jou have made fun of me ever once I laid eve. on
you.** ^

**You began it.**

"How?**

"You made fun of my red hair.**

**It i. beautiful hair.**

"Indeed?**

**You know it. You know perfectly weU how
pretty you are.**

**Se«or!**

*^ fact,** said I, offering mywlf another .and-
wich, «you are unusually ornamental I concede
It. I even admit that you resemUe The Lamghing

*The cherished i^otograph on Monsieur's dress-
er! Oh, that is too much flattery. What would the
Admiral think to hear you say .uch thing, to your
houwkeeper! Don Michael, you are young and you
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ComervaUon and CowoertatUm
.».'i !

*re bea^ for trouUe. I beg of you to remember
your aacetton.**

**How about yonra, Tbun«?»»
*^Mine? Oh, tbey were poor Yenetiaiif. Probably

they ran gondolaa for the publi<>-^the tazii of those
d*yi, Don Michael—and UTed on the tips they re-
ceived.*

«ThnsisP»

**MonsienrP*

**rd be grateful for « tip—if yon dont mind.*
"Atipr
**Yes. Just a little one."

The girl held out her ^ass and I filed it with
cool Moselle.

**you»re such a nice boy » she t aid, and sipped her
wine, looking at me all the while. She was so pretty
that it hurt.

**A tip,* she repeated musingly. That is the An-
glo-Saxon slang for information. Is it then that
you request information?*

**If you are willing.*

"About what, pray?*
"About yourself, Thusis.*

"That is unworthy curiosity.*

"No, it isn't curiosity.*'

She elevated her delicate nose, very sli^tly.
"What, then, do you term it, Don Michael?*

**Sympathy.*

"Oh la! Sympathy? Oh, I know that kind. It

/



The LaugUna Giri

^^ ""*/' *^! '?^*" "' .peculation wd de-Tdoped with .n .dimxtiiw of .entiiiienW cur tr•Iwaji ktent in men.*'

Shelwghed: "If. nothing but emotion. Mon-
•«ur. Men en it budding frienddup. fiit^
'«*uy care for no women.**
"Why do you say that?**

That u tile real tmtii. Why dodge it?»»
**How old are you, Thuaia?**
**Not old—at you mean it.**

She had finished her luncheon, and now she leaned
over "d Utiied her lip. .^ fingers in tiie icy
stream. There, like some young woodland tiling

1* • * t^- •«" *•' ^•"^*«' 8^ '^^ hovered!^Wg .t tiie jeering water's edge, scooping up
handful, of golden gravel from tiie bottom and le^tmg ti»em shde back tiirough her drippimr fin-^rs
JTB ten you tiUs,** sh. s3, looking^Xt^i^nt like men. I never did. Any I might have
be«i mchned to like I had already beT^m to
Hate.

. . . You don't understand, do tou?»»

She snulei, sat erect, and dried her fingers on her
handkerchief.

«Be flattered,'* she said. **No otiier man before
you has had even a glimpse of my real self. And I
reany don't know why Pve given you tiiat much. I
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Contervaaon and Conversation

Mk myielf. I don»t know. . . . But,»-«nd her
weet, reckless laughter Bashed—"the very devfl
•eemed to possess me when I first saw you, Don
Michael I was amazingly careless. But you wen
•o funny! I was indiscreet. But you were so sol-
emn and a typically and guilelessly masculine.*'
«Was I?" said I, getting redder and redder.
**0h, yes I** she cried, "and you are still ! You arc

da man—the most comprehensive type of your sex
—the most logical, and the most delightfuUy trans-
parent

!
Oh, you are funny, Don Michael. You

don't know it; you don't suspect it; but you are!
And that is why I read you to the depths of your
nice boyish mind and heart, and felt that I need be
at no pains to play my little rfile with you."

"Then," said I, «if you consider me harmless, why
not trust me further?"

•*I do trust you. You know Vm not born a serr-
•at. You know, also, that nevertheless Fm m serv-
ice. So is my sister. So is my friend, Josephine
Vannis. So is my friend, Raoul Despres. Well,
then! It seems to me that I have trusted you, and
that you know a great deal about us all."

"That is not very much to know," said I, so naive-
ly that Thusis showered the woods with her deUcious
laughter.

**0f course it isn't much, Don Michael. But just
think how you can amuse yourself in dull moments
by trying to guess the rest!"
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The Laugkhff Girl

7 ^;t nuMga^- .dd I, «what jour object may
be in Ufang temce here in thii Httk lonely Tdky
in the SwM. Alp.. If. « .eem. probitble. you .fl
•re agentf of .ome power noir at wm—what on
earth u the use of coming here?**

TWi. ttuled at me, then, reeting on one arm,
leaned over the doth on the mo., and made me a
httle ugnal to incline one e^ toward her. When I
did .o die placed her lip. doM to my ear:

**You have pronuMd alway. to treat u. like your
•errant, in the pr^ence of other.. Do you re-
member?^

Inodded.

"Then I ask no more of you than that, Don Mi-
diaeL

. . . VntU ffotw eotmtrg tnter* thw war,**
Her breath doM to my ear-the giri». neamcM,

and the nreet, fredi youth of her, aU were doing the
bu.ineM for me.

"Thud.?"

*Tre.?»»

*Lean nearer. I want to whi.per to you.**
She indined her dainty head: the fragrance of

her hair interfered with my articulation:
"My country,** .aid I, «i« not likdy to go to war.

• • • But I am.**

She Mid, .milingly: «The fine army of Chfle a.
organized and di«dplined on the German ^n
Doubtle.. thi. fact, and the influence of German
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ComervdUon and Cotwertation

drm-masten, prejudices many Oiileans in f»Tor of
entering thia war."

I placed my lips dose to her little ear:
"Dont be sifly," I whispered.

At that she straightened up with a breathless lit-

tle laugh and sat looking at me.

**You knew where I stood," said I. «?Why prac-
tice deception?**

"ies," said she, "you are practicaUy Yankee.**
"So is that Viking, Smith.**

**I know. And the Yankees are at war.**

**They are, God bless them.** *

"God bless them,** she said; and her face gr«w
ery still and serious.

After a sHence: "There is a common ground,**
she said, "on which we both may stand. And that
is no-man's land. To redeem it I am long since en-
listed in the crusade. . . . Your heart. Monsieur, is

«nli«ted too. ... I knew that. . . . Else I had
nerer trusted you.**

"How did you know?**

She shrugged: **Long ago we had all necessary
information concerning you and your Viking friend.
Yet for all that it was not prudent for me to so
carelessly rereal myself to you. ... But when I
saw you—*» she laughed mischievously—"as I have
admitted, ahready, you inspired me to indiscreet be-
havior. And I didn't resist—^knowing you to be safe **

"Safe?**
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*% the cdhir?**

*Do you think to?*
*Tin ionry I didn't."

*Tb torry, too." She ipnuiff to her feet U«-l^

W»« it w« tt. My m««„t th.t ™rcSW

ft^ '^ F«7 «J» .pnAling with «„Bce:B«.a» , young DM. w« too timid to oftrMthe cunou. «a oniqo. «p.ri«M=. of b«*g Id„rf,I «m.t «p.„, «.tuJI,. i.. totd igno»»c:of Ztinteyesting proccM."
Her face changed aubtly .. I .Urled to my feet •

hldl:*^*
in the beantifnl alte^d fit^'

After • moment*, s-ence: *1V» perfectly rotten

reauae that it can't happen."

To3^1!!??. '*«r*'*
^^^^ ^*^* forfeitingyour fnendfhip, Thnm?** ^
104



ContervaHon and ConoarmnA^

••Without incurring my hatft^** the iMd in • oi-noii.7 .tin Tdce, hep eye. « cold m gr^jjZ.

Ijh^h.te nij^f^ detct you. ... I. it wo^
Z ^ ! '' ^'' ^^^'^* " y«»' '«-•»«• worthmy deepeit enmityP*

•

Idmwd. "Thud.
» «ud I pleMantly, Vutake youndf very .eriously. Don»t you?"

||I>on't |w*/" she demanded, ilu.hing.
Tin wrry, but I really can»t.»» And I lifted •cigjretf and picked up my flshing^nxl.
You a.k me» I continued, .witching my flie. out

operation of fawing you would be worth your «Zcly.m.c mentm^t How can I guewP^t might

^^^ u^™"' ^" "«* •* •" convincid^t
Jou»d be worth kiwing."

*a. that your opinion?»» inquired the girl, nibbKng
at her under hp and regarding me out of eye. ttSd«rUed and .parkled witii .omething or other Icould not quite define.

*m!J\*1" "^ ?^**"*" '"^ ^ plea.antly. ««Be.^. I have a photograph on my dre..er which if^.tely and respectfully .aluted, would, no doubt,
prove qmte a. re.pon.ive to a casual care., a. wouldyou And without any di.agreeable re.ult.

-

^joudothatf" .he a.ked, coloring brightly
to the temple., her teeth .tiU bu.y with her lip
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The Laughing Girl

**l dont ahrayt make » practice of doing it.»»

''Hare you #wrr done it?»»

**l haTen*t happened to.**

•T>o you intend to?*»

"What*! the matter with you, ThudtP* I retorted
""patiently. ««Doei it concern yoa what I do to
that picture?**

•*Yei, it doei,** she retorted, turning deeply pink.
**In what way?**

**You My the pHotograph of the Laughing Girl
wwmUea me. And if you are under that imprea-
•ion I do not with you to take libertiei with it. You
hare no right to—to Idu a picture becauie you
thmk it look* like-like somebody you do.i*t dare
kiaiP*

Her fludied audacity wae irriUting me.
•©on*t dare kin you?** I repeated, twitching my

rod about in my increasing ezaqperation. *«You*d
better not repeat that, ThunsP
Her flushed features quivered, then suddenly her

eyes were fufl of Uttle devils all mocking me.
**I do repeat it,** she said. ««you dare notP*
At the same instant my hook caught in a branch;

I g»ve it a furious jerit; crack l—my rod broke at
the second joint. And the dear lau^ter of Thusis
rang out uncontrolled.

**AIas,** said she, **this nice youug man is violently
offended at something or other.**

An unfeigned damn escaped me.
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ConaeroaHon mid Convenatjon

**Mea culpaPihe exclaimed, brnthlet. with laugh-
ter. Mea maxima culpa! Thi* exceedinglj nice
young man ii dreadfufly dPend«i.»»
Mad all through, I picked up the wreck of my rod

•«} .tood .aent, mechanically fitting together the
•phnteredendt of the iecond joint. Pre^ntlylwat
•ware that she had come up behind me.

•Tta a beait," she laid in a email, weak Toioe.
I taid nothing.

•*Are you eny aUgiy. Pon Michael?*—.©mmful
Mrt rabtly penuaaire.

•Tire ruined thia rod,»» taid I.

•TTou may take mine," humUy iweet.
But I feared her gift, and her contrition.
A hght breath-a gJiMt of a eigh escaped her.

JTm.uchabea.t,»'d,e«dd.
. . . "ButPTenerer

before taken the trouble to be beaeUy to a maft—
if that flatten you at all, Don BCchaeL"

•It does iiot,»» said I, eo<dly.

•Tt should,** she retorted.

•Do you know what I thinkP said I, turning,
after the manner of other worms.

••What?**

. J think you orerestimate your own importance.
And that you»d be far more attractive if you wen not
toobally busy thinking about yourself every minute.**

•Of that is your opinion,** she said, «*we had better
go home at once.'*

We went, in solemn silence.
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or THB MM

TmaftenioonwM growing ^rywMBi. Saitli
iMd ttretehed himMlf out on hu bwi to tmd
• novel and eomlMt flies. Occwiondly Uc*lW out to me demanding to know how .ooi w»

were going to have tc« bj the fountain.
Which ineeMMUy reiterated qoMtion put me

out of humof^-for I waa writing another poem—Md pmentlj I got up, cuwed him out, and dammed
the door. »

»«centlj iomething—whatefer it wa»-4iad driven
me pell-mell towaxd Paraaanu.
A. a matter of record, unta I had purchaeed that

photograph of TU Laughing Giri, I had never be-
fore written a poem or attempted to write one. or
even eonaidered euch an enterpriae.
Nor had I moat remotelj auapected myadf cap*.

We of producing poetry. Neither had I, hitherto,
dutttd to ao expreaa my thoughta and private emo-
tiona. Of what aerioua people call the «*Urge*» I
had, hitherto, been ignorant
But aince the photograph of The Laughing Giri
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The Tnee9 of the Qodi

hBd cm into mj poMtttJon. hidden tpring. toUflj
«»«»P^ k~l begun to gwh «Hi buhWe ,oaZ

m^t. I .uddealy found luyeelf uot onlj endowwl with
the deiin but bUo with the abiUtj to rfajme.

.jf^i?*^ "".*^ ''•""• '"^*» ^^"1 •fternoon,
«Kl .till con«de«bly up-t orer my moving onthj^ut .t,e«n with Thud.. I found nyeif •? mjUWe, •bwdoniBg my«lf to «n orgj of eelf^pm-
•um in vene.

Hating sluuned the door I now returned to mypo«i
;
and flnt I carefully re-nad at much of it

at I had aeeomplidied:

To Tmom

fflender girl with eyei of gnyw
ChwmlBg nyrteiy oOled Thnd^

T-tteh me all yonr h>re, I pray}—
Hofw yoor loTelinew Mdiioea
How eaeh dimple hae iti wei

X<e«iiiig men like me aetrayl

n
^Yon diaplay in gay army
Deadly charms, withont ezcusef

;

An they fashioned to betray
Hearts m<jay, nanghty Thnsls?
Are yoor msset hairs but nooses
To ensnare some soul distrait?
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III

Lafvt'i a tjffaal, lagM mjti
What U dMtau he m?w Iomm*
Maktaf skrw of gnve «id ny,

DmUhC UadM «m1 gnr fwdoMiL
Bnarin§ with • thooMad hum

(tec aad all, daekadajl

t ElTTM

Cqrfd'i away the mj deaee it!
HiaMptioM andaboMf

All eDdan and all nhtj.
LuuA awaj mj pretty Thneie
Hell fel fo« MMDe 001111110? dajl

I reread the Emroi with satiafaction boni of the

pride of prophecy. Also, no doubt, boom alight per-

sonal faittemeaa gavo an agreeable taqg to the eonp-
leta.

•*Caefer^--rery derer,** aaid I, dotting a few i*a

and eroeaing aereral t'a. And, feeling better, I laid

away the poem and began to walk up and down the

room exhilarated bj my own geniua.

''When a man,** aaid I, **can turn out audi Teraea"

—I anapped my fingera—<*juat like that 1—he ia in

little danger of any aentiuMntal aubjugation."

Aa I turned, my glance chanced to faU on Tlie

Laughing Girl, and, for the firat time, I thought I

noticed a faint and delicate malice in her lau|^ung

eyea.
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•Good btaTUf,** Mid I to mjmU, «how yvnSij iht
ntimbkt ThndiP
Oddly tnoogh m I eontiBiicd to walk to and fro

in mj room I btgan to f«d ft triie kfi gay, Ims
eonfldoit rtgarding mj prophetie poon dqnetiiif tht
MBtiiMiital fat* of Thoib.

*«8lie»i rtallj rerj lordjr,*' thoogfat I, "and thiM-
quarUra dtrH. 81m*I1 do niMehief to man, ytt.

Probably ah^f already don* a good deal to lomo
poor yoong man. . . . Poor limpktonl ... Un-
happy dmpP

I wallud vmt and looked fixedly at The Laughing
OirL

•Poor simp,** I murmured mechanically, not mean-
ing anybody in particular. But as I eaid it I lifted

my absent and troubled eyes, and beheld my own
reflection in the mirror. It thocked me. Nerer had
I beliered myself capable of a simper. Ari by
hearen I wore one noir—a moon-eyed sentimental
iimper upon my rirgin features.

•Confound itP» said I furiously, *Srhy should I
look like that? What's the matter with my face?"
* Very deep somewhere within me, in a still and
serene obscurity so far unagiUted and un-plumbed,
something stirred.

•I—I*m not in d-danger of f-falling in love,»* said

I in a scareid voice. "Am I?"

Something was the matter with my heart. It had
become irregular and seemed frightened.
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'If for one moment I lupposed.*' said I, «th.t Iwere .ctuaUj in the .Kghte.t danger of-ofl-'^
I looked at the Laughing Girl ; looked away. Andwent to a chair and tat down.
After a long interval I gave tongue to mj inmost

conviction.. "It i«i»t done," «ud I. Tancj! H»-

But my laughter was a failure.
I looked up at the Admiral to steady myself. Ihad never before cOnridered hi. features s«donic.He seemed to grin.

J7"^^t* ^' ^*^'' *^* »•**«' ^th everythingto^yr I exclaimed, getting up and begimring to
pace the room.

e"*'**"^ w
But there was no u.e blu.tering. I .unxjcted what

the matter was. I was falling in love with Thusis.
*Good LordP said I in unfeigned distress, -an

adventuress camouflaged as a servant I Ha. anOHyan come to this?"

Smith opened the door, ke was in his shirt
sl^es and had a pipe in one hand, a bo<4 in the
other.

''Whatthehellsthematter?" he asked. «You»re
thumping about in here like an epfleptic cat."

I told him I was exercising.

«Well you'd better exercise your leg. down the
•tairs," he remarked; "there's a wagonful of tour-
wts at the front door.**

**The deuce there i»!*»

11£



The Knees of the Gods

on,

•look .„t of th. .ilrfow «d Um, grt . wiggl.

Su« enough, F«m tt. «„dow I W«U than.They .lK,dy were duembarlMg.

kJ^""''
.'?•""'" I ««l«i««<l «TOi i. the

1. "—'*'• • "rfound«l nu««ce."

in. M. *°.^'°''' "^ """'" "^ Smith, «,»,„.

^g lu. «o™h«,t .ttitud. .n hi. hed «Kl .pe„i,u,

• paper-hufe, ud looked «t me.
"Mine hoet," he .«d, «,ou diodd g«et tout

J-t. on the doo^tep «.Hn« . ..pkif:!':::

»'a!"^h2:^ '^ "" ™' *"*• •- "»« '^»-

•^iTti
«» ««i«" i. dl thi.?» 1 demoded.'

^.« th.« t«,™t. the imp«I.nc to come h.„"d Mk for .cconmiod.tion. in mr hoiue?"

,^"*' MoMieur, wu it not underatood?"

^dio«^^• °f
°°^ '* w'U'mder.tood bec.n« the

ll^L-^.r- "^» *> «». w^^lth..?

**I'Onger, Monsieur.**
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Ml''Hang it allP» I blurted out. **That spoila our
perfectly delightful privacy."

Thuiis observed me sideways. She wore the fine
chemisette of some sheer stuff and the velvet bodice
of the peasantry, both coquettish and cut low. Her
straight short wool skirt and buckled sUppers set
off the fascinating costume of the Canton; but no
peasant ever possessed such slender and thorough-
bred loveliness.

I glanced down at her slim feet, at her hands so
smooth and so prettily fashioned; I looked up into
her gray eyes uneasily. And I thought to myself
Ihat rd show the door to any guest who tried any
nonsense with Thusis.

"Where are these tourists?" I asked sulkily.

**In the big lounging room.**

As I sUrted to descend the stairs Thusis touched
me on the arm. A tiny and complex shock -went
quite through me at the contact.

"Don Michael ?•»

«Yes.»»

"Are you still vexed at meP**

"No.**

"Because—I mm rude to you. I did provoke you.
I did lay myself open to li^t treatment from you.
But—^I do respect you, Don Michael.**

"You are always laughing at me.**

"I know. It»s my way—if I like a person. . . .

I plague them a little. . . . // I like them.**
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'•But you not only plague me, you ridicule me!"
**You don't understand. You couldn't under-

stand. I myself don't understand why I lau^ at
you and torment you. . . . Because I never before
did that to a man. ... To my sistei--to my girl
friends, yes. But never before to any man."
She stood near me, smiling, watching m/ expres-

sion.

"I like you, Don Michael," she said.

"And I you, Thusis."

"Iknowit. It won't do, either. I mean that we
may laugh a little together, now and then. But it

18 safer not to think of each other as—as socially-
equal."

I said magnanimously : ««I am beginning to think
of you in that way already."

"Are you really?" Her smfle flashed out, mis-
chievous, almost mocking.

"A servant?" she added. "Possibly even an ad-
venturess? An agent, anyway, in the service of
some government not yours? You consider admit-
ting such a woman on terms of social equality? Oh,
Don Michael! If you like me as much as that you
must care a little more for me than mere liking "

"I do."
*

She began to laugh—a hushed, delicious sort of
laughter, checked suddenly by my quick flush.

**If I take the trouble to be serious with you," said
I, "as much is due me from you, I think."
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It WM, for me, utterly impossible to define the^
series of complex expressions which succeeded one
another in her face.

She seemed inclined to laugh again but fait her
lip and looked at me out of brilliant eyes. Mirth,
surprise, gay disdain, a fleeting uncertainty, a slight
blush,—then the familiar sweet mockery once more
—these I read and foDowed as I watched her.

"Such a strange young man,** I heard her murmur
to herself.

"And such a strange girl, Thusis.'*

"I know. And you and I have no business to jJay
together. And we can't unless we*re very, very
careful. We ought not to. You think so from your
standpoint, and I know it from mine. And yet—if
you will be very, very careful—Pll risk it—a little

while longer. . . . Because I—I don't know why—

I

like to laugh at you, Don Michael . . . And I
laugh at those only whom I like.**

**I think,** said I, "that I*m rather near to falling
in love with you, Thusis.**

•*OhP» she cried with her breathless, bewildering
smile, **I couldn't permit you to do that!**

"Permit me?**

"Na You mustn't. That would never do! No
—flo indeed! Never! Just find me gay and frivo-

lous and rather pretty in my way—just attractive

enough to remain good humored iHien I plague you."
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**Ji I should fall in love with you I couldn't help

it.»»

"But it would be such a mistake. You mustn't do
it. I don't wish to think about such things. It

wouldn't do for me. Or for you. I mean as far as

I am concerned."

''You mean you could not respond, Thusfs?"

"Oh, no, I couldn't." In her hurried voice thw.

was a faint hint of alarm, I thought.

I was falling in love. I knew it.

**Unle8s you take me lightly—unless you are will-

ing that we play together," she said, **I couldn't talk

to you, Don Michael. I may not take you seriously

;

nor you, me. That is essential."

"I may not p-pay court to you, Thusis?"

**0h, that? Yes—in the nice way you have bees
doing. At least I thought you had been doing it,

haven't you?"

•TTes—not realizing it Yes—that's what I have
really been doing. . . . Am I not to make love to
you, Thusis?"

**W-what kind of love?"

"Honest, of course."

. "D-demonstrative—^love?**

"Yes."

"Oh, no! No, not that sort. No, please." For
I had taken her smooth little hand in mine, and she

withdrew it swiftly.

"You know," she said, "your guests are waiting."
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SL« lauj^^tid. Then she came up to me alowly:
"Don Michael, do you really like me?'»
•*Yei.»

"TTien—will you do somethinff for me?*>
"Yeff."

**It ii this. In the presence of these tourists re-
member always that I am your servant and a Swiss
peasant. Never by word or glance permit them to
believe otherwise. Do you promise?"

*-Yes.»»

She smiled, laid both her hands frankly in mine.
**I'ta going to tell you something," she said.

**Your guests below are the ex-king ConsUntine
of Greece, his wife, the ex-queen; Ferdinand, King
of Bulgariar-or Tzar of all the Bulgars—as he
loves to call himself;—and their several assorted
shadows."

My eyes were widening at every word.
**Thusis,*» I said, ««what nonsense are you talk-

ing?"

**Michael," she said, using my given name for the
first time without some absurd prefix, **I am telling

you the truth. Those are the people who, dressed
like ordinary tourists, are now seated below drink-
ing coffee and cognac and eating nice little cakes
prepared by Josephine anid served by my sister

Qelia."

**Do you mean to say that the ex-king and queen
of Greece, and King Ferdinand of Bulgaria are in
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Switzerland incognito?*' I demanded incredulously.

**They are,—that ii, Ferdinand is here incognito

for the first time. You know, of course, that Con-
stantine and his queen were living in Berne since the
Allies kicked them out of Greece?*'

**I have heard so."

**Well, then, here they are, incognito, without

servants or any outward show, dressed like any
tourists, arriving in an ordinary wagon. Yes, here

they are, evidently desiring to escape observation,

arm in arm with him of Bulgaria. I thought I'd tell

you, Michael."

There was an odd little glint in her gray eyes ; an
odd smile on her Ups.

**What the devil are theM birds doing here?" I
adked, astonished.

**Thes€ allies of Grermany?"

**Ye8,'' I said, disgusted; *Srhat do you suppose
these fancy gentlemen are doing here in a little olh-

scure inn among the Alps while all the world which
they have helped to set on fire is in flames around
them?"

Her firm hands pressed mine, very slightly.

**Do you feel it so keenly, Michael?"

*Teel whatP'

'That these kings below have helped set the world
afire?"

"Certainly I do."
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She stood looking at ne, her hand, .tin mtin*m mine. *

^lAnd now,** .he muted, •'the Americwi. an In it

Ifu" •" "*** ' ^•^•*^ • • • Othenriae-^
**Otherwi»e wh«t?»»

**But you are a Chflean."

"Pennit me to atiign them their rooms.**
I said: 'TTou are here to watch these kings. Yon

toew they were coming. You are he« to watch

!L'f,
^* "**"•* "' y^*'" government**

"WeU, Michael?**

"Is it so?**

«Yes.**

I looked at her in woncler, dismay, and deep con-
cern.

der httte thing a spy? And yet I had vaguely sup-
posed her to be some sort of political agent mas-
querading in my service for purposes occult.
But the sinister agent who lurks at the heels of

suspects—the shadow that haunts marked men—
the unseen, unheard presence that lingers by doors
*J*r, by unlifl^ted corridors, in the shade of trees!—I had not thought of Thusis in such a way
Something of this I think she read in my eyes

fixed on her, for she flushed slightly and made as
though to withdraw her hands.
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But, itm looking «t her, I lifted her handi tightly

imprifOMd between rtj own, and touched them
lightly with my lipe.

**(%,*' the Mid faintly, and I felt her sudden im-

puliiTe clasp.

'^You are fine, Michael,** she whispered. **l ask
nothing in the way of help, only that you give me
my chance in this affair.**

**Take it,*' said I. ''There are those imbecile

kings! Raise the devil with them if you like. And
if you need help——**

"Michael!**
**—^You know where to look for it,** I ended.

''But for goodness* sake be careful, Thusis. Not that

I care about myself. The chances are that FIl en-

list anyway. But they'd intern you here in Switzer^

land if they catch you at anything militant. An^
that would worry me half to death.**

"Would it?**

In her laugfainT voice there was the vaguest hint

of a softness 1 1: i never heard there.

"Yes, it would.** I drew her a little toward me,
but she turned grave, immediately, and we stood so

in silence while her gray eyes regarded me.

Then she gently disengaged herself.

"Be nice to me, Michael, even when I^don*t deserve

it,** she said; "even when**—she laughed ahnost mar
liciously—^"even when I seem to court destruction.**



•WmrtWM.,-^ I, „aj^ -I duJl p.,court to you,**

"VlcMe do.**

"And make lore to jou, Thutif.**

k'T^**'"
'?•."•"' "" ~* Ten on th. hi-, of

the gode: it if impoenUe.**

t

.
t
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As I descended the itain to greet mj anhid-

den guests, throng my noddle nn the flip-

pant old time sing-song of earliest school-

days

—

**RtaL, Regis, Regi, Regem, Rex, Rege^—an
ironic declension of the theoretical in contrast to

the actual which I could not yery well decline.

Now, as I entered the long lounging room which

Smith and I had used as our living-room, I yery

easily recognized Qod*» anointed, thanks to Thusis.

Otherwise it never would have occurred to me that

what I now beheld was a bunch of kings in camou-
flage.

Constantine, the ex-King of Greece, sat near a
window drinking a pint of impossiUe Greek wine

and reaiding one of last month's New York news-

papers. The ex-Queen of Greece stood with hands
linked bdiind her well-made back, looking out at

the mountains. At another little table the Tiar
of all the Bulgars loomed up majestically. He was
eating coffee-cakes and drinking coffee. I could

hear him.

As I entered the room they all turned their heads
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tobokati^. And I thought I him nt^r g-d
Hah««,ne« ^.^ of th. ex^uJ^iZ; .t-^ to kck onlj th. orfebft^I unperW mu-^to duphcate the .un« phy.iognS:7of h.,brothw. the Ki-r. That fwnfly counten«,ce of aWky horn WM mumeUUblej .o were the eoam
/••turn of Con.t«itine. with hi. f«e of . tjpicU
»««;co«ni,„oned oflcer. But of idl face. I h.d

rj '^^*^ '•*» *^"^ ™5» o' the Bul-^mn BouriK*. Ferdi,,«Kl. wa. the »o.t falee. AI«^thm no., .put if f.tneM; under a pointed

wM. twatealthy eye. of a wild thing watchedt^
tlu. unpIeMant and alaming comwJation.
NomaDy the., people would not hare noticed

Wh« I quietly introduced my^lf C3on.tantine cot

hS'^ T*v*^' •^^ ''•'^^ '^^^ »«wed to

«t1 ; '*:^'J?
Ferdinand. al«,. conduded to^P. I greeted hmi with the Mme iBq,eccabk for-

"So you are the fortunate Chflean gentleman whoha. uAeritrf thi. vduable property ?.dd SL „!
q«een, her hard PruMian eye. fixed intently upon

«Ye.. mi^ I ^ th.t unfortunate Mr.0^y«,- .aid I «„ili,^y. «n,e dutie. of an Sni



kwptr Mv not yet mtinlj famiUar to me bat I
truit that my Mnrantt can make yon comfortable.**
The queen remarked indifferently that if she were

not oomfortaUe enough iheM let me knowr-and
turned her back, paying me no further attention.
Doubtlets her ecrutiny of me had eatiifled her. Poe-
iWy the Chilean flag flying from the flag^pole in
front of the house alM> reasaured her. She gand
out at the Bec-de l*Empereur, named from the ao-
guit noee of her brother. Conetantine'e flickering
glance retted on the rigid back of hia spouM, ihifted
toward me uncertainly, but alwayi rererted to that
traight, itiir back aa though in awe and unwifling
fascination.

I went over to the counter and picked up the guert
ledger: "May I trouble you to register in order
that I may fulfill nay obligations toward the Swiss
poKce?" I said pleasantly. For none of them had
•o far oiTered me whatever noms-de-guerre had been
decided upon.

At this the queen turned and said something to
Constantine in a surly voice, and he got up with
alacrity and swaggered over to the desk.
•^. Constantine Xenos, wine merchant, Zurich,

and Madame Xenos,** he wrote, his tongue in his
cheek. His shifty eyes flickered toward King Fer-
dinand who had again become rather noisy over
his coffee and cakes. Then, apparenUy remember^
ing his instructions, he wrote:

Its



The Laughing Girl ^
•^onrieur Bugioss Itchenuif. InTwlmentt andbnsineM oppcrtunities. Zurich."
He haaded me the penwith a flouriih: "Thereyou n«, Mr. (yRy.„ »

y,, ,.y ^^^ ^ un.le«K„g
h-^rime.. m hi. banrack-room roice contradicted
•^ray. by re.tie„ and furtive eye, and remarkable
royal finger, which were never .till-twitching, wan-^rmg^ w^-ching, unquiet finger.,~irre.olute, un-9mm, tmrid, prying finger, not to be depended
upon m emergencie., never to be tnuteS, even in
tbeir own pocket..

'Do you expect to remain over night, Mor«eur
Xeno.? I inquired, ^ancing at the wet .ignature.
on the ledger, and blotting them.

-Oh, ye.,»» he .aid. «Thi. inn look, like a damn^phjce to .p«d a few week. in-Joe«i»t it,S^y?" appealing to hi. wife in the loud, famiKar.
bluff tone characteri.tic of him, and which Nemed
to me neither genuine nor careleuly frank, but an
Mromed manner covering wmething kn confident
•nd good humored.

The Prince., of Pru.Ma, .o abruptly addre.«d,
turned .lowly from her contemplation of the Bec^
I^Empereur:

•^e diaU remain a. long a. it .uit. u.,»» .he mm!
cooDy. "And if our niite. are ready——»»

"Room.," corrected the King in jocular pro-

"Svitar repeated hi. wife .harply.
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Ferdinand, gobbling his slopping coffee, wiped his

wet beard:

**If there are any suites in jour chalet," he said
to me, "m take one—that is, if it isn»t too expen-
«ive. I can't afford anything yery expensive, andm trouble you to remember that."

He got up, continuing to wipe his gr«asy mouth
with the back of a fat, soft hand, and came toward
usr-a massive man, and buUdly impressive except
that his legs were too short for his heavy body,
which discrepancy gave to his gait a curious duck-
like waddle.

*I like plenty of privacy," he explained, "thars
what I like. I want to see my rooms and I want
to know in advance exactly how much they are going
to cost me and what extras are not included in
the- jn

•*0h, for God»s sake don»t begin that hard liick

history of yours," interjected Constantine in his
best barrack-room manner. *«Mr. OHyan is a gen-
tleman and he's not going to rob you. Buggy !"

It was instantly evident to me that the Tsar of
all the Bulgars did not like to be called Buggy,—
the familiar, affectionate and'diminutive, no doubt,
for his first nom-de-guerre, which was Bugloss, and
was, in the Bulgarian language, pronounced Bew-
^oss, not Bugg-Ioss.

The Queen, paying no attention to her loud-
mouthed husband or to King Ferdinand, crossed the
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r^J^^ indifferent penmanahip of her rojij
JuubimcL Then, to me:

'

«Be »oo<i enough to .how me to my .uite « .he

"•cwng apartment..**

IUngedonal.rge,br«MbeIL The door opened,
linui. appeared. i^"««.

Her in.Unt and rfmipt appearance had an odd

^^I"^ •SI' t"* P~P^*- T»>«y •« -tarted
perceptiblj. n,* ^T«„. of aU the Bulgar. evenJ^^ Then lie .tared at her with 1t^ intent-
»«. of a wfld pig in the rutting .eawn. And Eng
CoMtantine d«, regarded her with a .tealthy^
of pfca.«re d«,creetly .creened by a ma.k of bluffand hearty indiffei«noe:

•Wow, my gooS girl,** he .aid loudly, "kindlyAow u. to our quarter, and be quick about it. Andmaybe you'B find a pretty dlyer franc in yourapron pocket if you .tep lively! Such thing, have
happened-^i«Ten*t they, Sophy?**

^^
lluiria curt.ied, then I .aw her beautiful gray

eye. hfted .lowly and fix them.elye. upon the c^y
•tarog orb. of the Hohenwllem princew.
"Madame wiH graciou.ly condescend to foflow.**

f^nZT^f* "^*^»-»-<J«-«-t excuse. th:tI]^e the graciou. lady. But it i. inevitable
^hen the humble guide the weU bom.**
The Queen*, hard, .u.piciou. face never .tirred
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% miude. She Idsurdj iiupected Thutu from head
to toe, from toe to head without approval and with-

out mercy^

**An jou the chamber matd?" she demanded
eoldlj.

'^7 house-keeper and waitress, Madame,** I ex-

plained. "Her name is Thusis.**

Tlie Queen stared intently at Thusis, then Tery

insolently at me:

"Your housekeeper? Really,** she said,—^"your

hou$e4ce0perf Fancy! One might ahnost doubt

that such a very young girl could possess sufficient

domestic experience for such an important posi-

tion.**

I turned red; not Thusis, however; and either

the vulgar innuendo had left her quite unconscious,

or she coolly scorned the implication. And she

merely smiled upon the HohencoBem an^ awaited

her Prussian pleasure.

"Come on, Sophy,** said King Constantine, with

a covert leer at Thusis's ankles. And they all

started upstairs. King Ferdinand shuffling in the

rear with the jwculiarly ponderous waddle which

characterizes the progress of an dephant*s hind
quarters.

King Constantine halted on the stairs to turn

and call back to me in his noisy, unceremonious, jo-

vial way:

"Wait a bit, 0*Ryan ! I forgot to say that we*ie
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\\

So fix 'em up in
•«Pwtiiig fome friend! of our».
good fhape wiien they—
•"?*

''SU^**'"
interrupted the queen impi^.

ti«itlj. «Don»t you even know enough to keep^gomg when you start? And God know.,'» d,e i5ded» her di.«g«e«hle voice. «it». h«d enough to ftmrt
you.

"

'

"An rij^t, my dear,- he ezehumed with h^ loud
forcrf laugh. «I only wanted to reet Buggy». kg.

And the anointed^of the Lord returned their, shuf-
Jtog progrew upward at the heeb of the swift, light
feet of Thutis.

A. for me I went out to the court wher« their

JW«e l*y piled. The wagon which had brouriit
them was gone, but Raoul stood there, his hat on
one side, hands on hips, chewing a wheat-straw and
gMing Uandly at the pile of royal luggage.

«ITies^» said I carelessly, "belong upstairs.
^Iliusis will teU you where to carry them, RaouL"

"Bien, Monsieur!"

We both looked gravely at the luggage, then my^ce rested on his pleasant, reckless face in which
I SMmed to notice a gaiety more marked than usual
For one moment, as he caught my eye, I thou^t

he was going to wink at me, but, even as his eyelid
quivered, he seemed to recollect himself. And, with
•n absolutely indescribable expression, he seized
opon the luggage, and, both arms full, strode toward
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Bea, BegU—

the back itain. And, far in the pMMigeway, I

heaiid him lingixig under hi* bre«.th:

"Cmdc-bndn-cripple-WBi,

Tod have done a heap of hann **

until Jow|diine Vannis came to the pantry door,

her superb arms all over flour, and said in French:

*'Hnsh, Rao'^ or I slay thee with my rolling-pin,

thou imbecile, curly, hot-head ?*

*^j Josephine adored,** he retorted, 'thou slay-

est me hourly with thy Olympian beauty ^

**Be silent, addlepate, I implore thee ! Is the very

devil in thee, Raoul, to endanger everything with

thy empty-headed audacity P"*'

''Ruler of hearts,** he rejoined, ''remain tranquil.

Noui let Of ^/*
I went t cairs, discovered Smith lying on his

bed and reading, and then and there «.
^ him

the whole story. He did not appear to be tery

mudi surprised over the royal identity of my
guests.

"That flort of king,** he remarked, "is likely to

run about under foot. You'll find them a nuisance.**

And he resumed his novel and his pipe.

I went downstairs again. Raoul passed with

more luggage.

I stood motionless listening to the retreating foot-

steps of Raoul throu|^ the stone passageway. And,
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OlMUA

WHEN adift law me « rtarUed-^pmrion
came into her face, iiutantly controUed
uid concealed by the lovely smile to char-

•etoietic of her and of Thiuie.

«8«nething,»» laid I, ««niell. rery appetizing in
tiien>

**Tearcaket,»» »he podded. "Shafll bring you one
fnmi the oren?**

* *Vxing one for yonnelf, too, Clelia."
At that she blodied, then with a pretty, abuhed

•mile, went into the pantry and immediately nap-
peared with two deHciooi tea-cakes.

•*We mustn't be caught here doing tbV* ihe whis-
pered, offering me one of the c«kcs.

**Who»d object? Raoul?**

>Pouf P> she lau^Md.
**Who then? Josephine? Thusis?^

. Touf! PoufP'

'•Smith?»»

She blushed a deep pink but shrugged her young
houlden.

*Touf!>* she said cafanly.
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The LaugUna OM
•^tU then, wio i. thew to object to our tddn^

t«i together^*
*-~«»

•TToiur gnettt, Hondenr OHjao.**
•^ygoeettr I mimicked her g«aj: Touf ! foray IPi^t., Cleli.. Do you think you couU find

•With eiMm on itF»» the inquired n«!TelT.
"Cert«inly.»»

'

She went Uek to the jMntiy. I hearf JoeeiAine
demurring, then they both laughed, and Oelia re-
•lyeared with the nrilk and two more fmh tea-
eakee. "

We eeated ourMlrei on the itone milk-beneh in
the eool, ihadowy panageway.

**The way you behave with your •ervants,'* the
«n»rked, «*eeemi ahnost seandaloue, doeni't itr*
^^^«g«»u.." faid L "What doe. Joeephine

**Ohr you haven»t attempted any familiaritiei with
her."

**No. Pd ai toon tiy to pick up Juno and ad-
dreu that goddeee as 'giriie.'"

We both laughed, ritting there side by aide ab-
sorbing milk and tea-cakes.

•Wow,»» said I, «the illusion would be complete if
you wipe your mouth on your apron and I do a like
<^ce for myself on my sleeve."

She looked up at me and did it So did L
"What elser she inquiiecL
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CleUa

•Now we'll Um eaeh other, CWu, and then youTl
go Udc to your potf and pant and ini go out and
hoe potatoes.**

**I>o yon think you'd better IdM me?"
**Yee, I do," laid I.

•Tre nerer done it."

"Whatr* I laughed inexcduloudy.
**Why no," the said, surprised.

**U that true, delia?"

Perfectly."

**And you're willing to begin onmf
•*0h, pour 9ar-one must h0git^-4t only to know

how when necessary."

'•You think you ou^t to know how it's done?"
I inquired, controlling my gaiety with an effort

««Well"—she hesitated with adorable indecision--
''in an emergency, perhaps, it might be as weU that
I know how such things are acc<miplished."

**It's up to you, CWia."
*T« it?" She thoufl^t deeply for a moment

Then: «*It»s going to be a shock to me» I suppose.
But Tve made up my mind that it's likely to happen
to me some day. And I think Fd better be pre-
pared. . , . Dont you?"

•TTes, I da" . . .

''Besides, I never was afraid of you."
*K)f course not. Nobody is !" said I, laughing.
•'Oh, yes, they are."

•Who?"
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The Lmghina CM

]^J^
for <MM, nj liHtr, Thurfi, Ji.»»

"Twiri.1 Afr*idofiii#/»»iexd«ini«l
CWUnoddrf: «S1m'i afmid.**
•Of meP* I wptat^l incfwIuloqdT.
•*Wdl. of hemlf. too.»»

-I couldn't ten yim why. You know Thud, wdI Aftr in .ome thing.. Thu«. h- her own ideM-.bout-the world in general And Pta af,«id herMeM a,. „ther old f^hioned, and that they ^going to make her unhappy.**
;;C«nt you ten me what her idea. a«P I Mked.

{.«Hix ,^ "•^ *•"^ ^ *• <*«>^. But ft
«^tlikdyth.t.hewfll. Anyway they are not my^ My opaion i. that the way to be happy i, to
•ceepttheworlda.fti..„ota.it%ra.orASSdL-

rou are quite wonderful, CleKa.»»

ae^i^'to^'';:*"'**
r» j«rt a human girl whodwire. to be happy «nd who deteet. doom of aU

^^r' 1r^' ^'^^ P"*^*' ^^J-^
.iT S! ™P *"' *™"^ •~»«' *h* firing and
•trfe them u, a winding .heet of tradition."

I wa. astonidied to hear this girf m fluently ex-preM he«elf. In her .oft. fre.h, briffiant beauty.he^ed to have .tepped but ye.terday acn,„ tli
frontier, of adolescence.

"So. if you ki.. me,** .he .aid. «I dont think theworidis going to tumble to pieces. DoyouP" do not**
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Cldia

'Howtm," •!» add^l, «if ThMtt ftlt Um way I
do about tho world, I wouldn't think of ktting joa

I didn't undented, and I Mid lo. But iho
iMglMd and refuMd to explain.

•Xife if thort and fuU of lorrow," ihe laid.
•And the world i» fuU of war and weTl aU grt hurt,
•ooner or later. I think. What a pity ! Becauee
the world reaUy ii lorely. And when one ie young,
•nd jurt beginning to fall in lore with life, one ie
naturafly inclined to taete what few delist* are of-
fered between thew storme of death—brief gUmpeee
of rauhine. Monsieur, that gleam for a few mo-
ments between the thunderous clouds that darken
•nthe workL ... So, if you choose to kiss

We sat quite motionless and in silence for a idiile.

Then:

**How about Smithpw I tAtd tersely.

**Monsieur Smithr* she repeated, flushing. «Why
do you ask?"

"I don't know. ... I wondered—^wondend——*

**How he'd feel about my kissing yon. He mi^t
not like it, you know."

'HTou mean to tcU himP she ezdaimed in dis-
may.

**No, of course not! But suppose he sauntend
around the comer—during the
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I

CUiaka^Mdt *It might do him iiiflnito cood,«

*||*-^ •^ ••• that 9om0bodg It williaf to Um

•nVhatI"

H.Bte«iiM A« wont And ht knowi, I think,
that ho could if ho oskod to."

••Good hMToiir I Mid, «<I thougfat Smith had
bteomo MatimcBtol ovtr joo, adiaP*

••Ho is a Ttfj gloomj young man," laid the girl
with dcddon.

••But init he r^rj endentlj enamored of youP"
"He^i too reepeetfoL"

Igaeped.

••I ean*t goad him into human beharior," the
wont on with lively diepkaeure. *Vt mnit tee that
I am quite willing to be friendly and Ugfat-hearted,
—that I am alwayi ready to atop dueting and
•weeping and making bede to eonrerie with him.
But an he doeo it to foDow me about and raiindM of the iolemnity of life, and tell me that he i«

deeply concerned about my attitude toward the
woiM. Fancy! It ie not very gay, you eee, my
ooquaintance with Moneieur Smith."

IwaieurpriMd. What she eaid prveented Smith
•tanewan^ I had supposed him an idle philan-
derer.

••What worries him about you?" I demanded.
•«e seems to tiiink Pm an idiot I toM him I
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aMBt to Ulw Hft gsily aod happily when oppor-

tunity ofticd, bteauM It probably, had only a Ttry

abort tbM to lift. I told him that I found tht

worid beautiful and that I had fallen ardently in

loTo with Ufe. I told him that I didn't want to die

without learning a little lomcthing about men, and

that my time wai short, and I ou|^t to ne^ect no

opportunity." ^'

*«What on earth did he sayP*

'*He became angry."

•*Didn't he eay anything^"

She Uudied: ^'Oh, yet. He said he wouldn't be

used in such a manner. He said that he desired to

be taken seriously or not at aU. At which solemn

stotement I laughed, naturally enough. Then he

became furious, demanding to be informed whether

I had the soul of a soubrette or of a modest and

properly brouj^t up young girl.

**And I replied that to be modest did not moes-

itote deceit and hypocrisy; that I had told him

the truth; that I loved life, adored happiness, was

enamored of the world, knew nothing of men but

wished to; imagined nothing more delightful than

to be made love to, intended to take advantoge of

the first opportunity that offered."

«W-what did he say to that, CleliaP I faltered,

utterly bewildered.

*'A lot of nonsense. He tried to make me bclieye
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TheLaughing Girl

I i^re not fed up on the .olemn and tragicl

.IV?* "t
''•• ' '^' •"** *"**»'* J^^o'^ what I w.,Whnj.bo«t.
He.«d.in.«b.t.nce,th.tthe\^"

je^ of loTe WW one to be .pp„.ched on tiptoe,mth awe, foraahty, prayer, and fa.ting. He ..idthat .uch a man a. he could love only an ideal, not ahuman and happy thing in love with life and willing

He .a,d that I alarmed and grieved him; thatT^
unmoral; that my jmpulaeg are purely paaan- that^e formalin, of civilisation alo.^J.^^^^^ ty
-What did you .ay?« I a.ked, feebly.
"I .aid, Touf !' And I meant it-

Id^hkehun. He wai the fir.t man I^ everhad a decent chance to talk to alone,^I mean the
flrrt young man of education. And. knowing Ih«In t much tune, I wa. quite willing to play at be-w« m love with him. I told himllo!"

doZ*^^'"
""^

^: " • '''"^ "^^^ '^ ™t«l todo mope than merely play at being in love."
"But my time is too .hort." «:,e explained. «*IhavenH tmie to fall in love. Why doe.nt he takewhat there is to take?**

^our time is short-what So you mean, Oelia?"
"It IS.**

**Areyou—in?**

140



CUtUa

"No,** she said impatientlj, **Vm in ,perfect

heiath."

'*Theii—^what makes you suppose you're going to

die soon?^

"I cant tdl you. Of course I may not die very

soon. But it's likely I shaU. . . . And if I do I

hope it wDl teach Mr. Smith a good lessonP
**W-what lessonr
*^o take what offers and thank the gods!"

She looked vn at me and laughed: '*You'd better

kiss me," she .»id: *<y 11 never have a chance with

Thusis."

I blushed violently.

<a)id you think I desired to k-kiss Thusis?"
**! think you are a little in love with Thusis."

•*Iam.»»

*^ow wonderful! And don't you desire to kiss

herP»

I was silent.

''Because," said Oelia, laughing, «I think she'd

like to have you do it. She'd slay me if she heard

Joe. And she'd slay herself before she'd ever let

you. . . . And yet—it it odd !—^I'm willing to learn

how it feels to be kissed, but I am not in love; and
•Thusis likes you and won't admit it;—^you've turned

my sister's head and she's horribly afraid of you;
and never, never will she let you kiss her. And there

you are!"



The LauaMna cu^i

»«u up. music stood tliPMHer beautiful face flamed a.T *
Clelia stood up with a H^*' ^* "" *^-

I Wed a wordTitI Ta^""^
*""«* »^<»'«

•"terl He*, quit. a. ^. . ^**^'' Jo^ng num,
friendP ^ *^ - d-ppointing ^ hi. .^j^'

^^ «he went into the Danh^ * u-
our empty gia„es. ^ **^* '"^^ i*'

j;^;*a* i. the «,rt Of man you are." .aid T,,^

JZ^^ '*^'^"'""' ^' *^^ «*«*tion turned

**Ye.,** Mud I *«T

cipW man. l4 th^ !l?'^
<J««erou., unprin-

^n-^. What^oyouS^^rf^^oP^-l/bad.
•^•t I hare alwav. ^T^* "** """^^

"QassP I
smiling

and

"U«S8r I «n«.afa«i .
——«g Tojce.

****•/• That i, oort .~™~. 1 ,



CleUa

JWffl you explain- .aid I, «n.«d and angry,
"what you mean to infer?**

«I don»t infer. I am direct and impKdt. You
behave a. might be expected. QuaKty demand, cer-t«n thmg. of it^Of. Of you, Mr, 0*Ryan, nothing
1. dt^anded. And nothing involving quaKty i. ex-
pectwL ... And I have been a great fool,*' the•dd^ quietly. And walked out the way Ae en-^t^ leaving me perplexed and thoroughly en-

And I would not have it left in any .uch way; and
•pr*ng up and overtook Thusis as she entered the
«apty living-room.

•mat I want to know,** said I, «is what you
mewi by miplying that any social inequaUty exists
between you and me?**

"Between you and your servant?** she inquired
mockingly. And tried to pass me.
«roudidn*t mean that! You meant something

«toely different. Who are you, Thusis? And I
don't care a sou ii*o you are,—»*«# you arel-
I am in love with you **

**-r-And with my sister?**

*Tm in love with ^o«/ You know itP»
*1 do notr
"You do know it! And it disturbs you **

My voice shook.

'It leaves me utterly indifferent,** she said dis-
d^mfuHy; but her gray eyes were lifted slowly
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The Lauffhina fUri

«I*''"«JI Aad>rti!v ^ •"' "^^

t^J dried wCrZ'iLlt"* '"" ""^ *^

]>«J for it-p., for it ^^ 1
IVe got to

•«^ that I „« for
,"„"• 5

*•" »•'. t«n y<«
»Me it win no loim,- fc i™f^» '*•'' " • '«'•

«»«• it."
^" ^"- ^•"»« I •k.n get

SJie leslud up.
"Aad 1 wttt you to taow tluit I «,^ .

144
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CUUa

And even if I were I want you to undewtand that
you need not be afraid of my reaentment."

* I am notP» the flashed out.

"You are! You are afraid that I might be the
ort of creature to revenge wounded amour propre
by provmg faithleg. to the confidence you gave me
Don»t worry," I added angrily, "becauie I'd cutmy tongue out or face a firing squad before Vd utter
one word to anybody concerning what you told me
about your mission here."

Tlere was a sHence. Then Thusis» smile came
back, « trifle tremulously:

**You silly boy!" she said. ^OMd you think I was
afraid of «A«#r

««« * was

**you say that, in my case, noblesse oblige means
nothing to me.*»

She blushed scarlet: «I was angiy-iurt I did
not mean that." •

•*You meant it."

«Ididiio#/ I tried to believe I meant it. I knew
It wasn't true. I knew it would anger you; that is
why I said it."

**Then why are you afraid of me?*»

•*Yes, you, Thusis."

•*I an not. I am afraid of nobody. .... Ex-
cept . . . myself."

She looked up at me again, flushed, lordy, and
her gray eyes seemed distressed.
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The LauffJJna Girl

pe«t«<J in s liurWwIii.i)er "Wl,,^ ,„
»•, Micli«d?»

^^ Wkj *> joa feDow

1?° y™ *•« to "k ». TTrnM,?"

P«>Wm.W,l«.tMe«Toi«.-
^"J do yoq uy that?"

^ D. ,«, think I ,,.« .«fc.„ ;: {Tfe-J^*•»"'
.?• y<« wppo^ I could t.Ie«t. bdn/^*>wn and oraght? By «»«> cu "^ ""

Ag«a tt.t .Iigfct«t hint of conta.pt in her Toioe.

M^-^in^--,.'^-,*^
She wemed to consider thi, very d^lT^ I^'
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**Suppoie,»* she said, "that you do follow

not Tcry fact—just laimter along^-ao that I need
not run?"

She did not nnile; neither did L
**Woiild that be agreeable to you, MichaelP
"Would it be agreeable to y,ou, Thusi*?**

"Tei, it would. . . . Please don*t come upitain!
Doe* it give you any pleacure to scare me and see

me run?**

I had one foot on the stairs; and let it remain
tlttre.

"When I say saunter, I mean it, IfichaeL Just
stroll around—in my vicinity—describing a few
leisurely circles—so that 111 not notice your ap-
proach. Couldn't you do that—and keep within

sight?**

"ra try.**

Suddenly her eyes grew brilliant and she smoth-

ered a laugh with her hands. Then, as both

palms dung flat to her laughing lips she deliber-

ately kissed them and, with a pretty gesture, threw
the reckless salute at me.

"Your humble servant, Don Michael!** she whis-

pered, "your housekeeper salutes you—and runs!**

Which she did, vanishing like a flash of sunlight

in the dusky corridor.

I dropped one hand on the newel-post quite un-

balanced by a complexity of emotions which no ex-
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periene« in Kfe had •© far tonglit me to uaItw and
catalogue. '

•^^. probablj love,- .aid I to my.elf. cahnlr•nou^ "And what the deril am I to do about

There wa. no annrer. Reason, inttinct, emotion,
appeared to be paralysed.

So I climbed the .tair. in a bKnd. mechanical sort
of way, and went into Smith's room.

••Were you ever i^ lore?" I Mked wearily.
He laid aside his novel, unhooked the pipe from

his mouth, and considered me very gravely.
•Yes,« he said, "Pve been in Iove.»»

**What did you do about it?*

**The wrong thing, I fancy."

**What was that. Smith ?»»

**I took the matter too seriously.**

"Shouldn't one?*»

**NeverP

I nodded, blankly.

•TTo be too seriously in love, and to show it,»» said
Smith, *«is disastrous to a man. It won't do* Mi-
di«el. l^nless our sex take, it gayly and good hu-
moredly we're patronised. Take it from me, the
•olemn side, the fasting and grayer, must originate
in the other sex. It never does if we betray sudi
ymptoms. They always wait to see whether we'fl
breakout. And when we do they treat us a. though
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CleUa

we were lick—kindly bat eondeiceiidiii^j. You get
meP

••Vagudy."

**An ri^t. But here*! the other aspect: when we
fall in lore, and eay to, and then Uke the objeet
of our Towe gayly, amiably, and with perfect good
humor alwayi—no matter how inwardly we doubt
and fear and rage—«^ Michael, the girl we wor-
ship becomes ^ery, ^ery serious even ponderous at
times—and if she*s got any brain at all it gets busy
and remains busy. And what preoccupies her mind
are questions concerning whether or not you really
do love her seriously enough; and, if not, whether
she can make you do H, which state of intdkct
causes perpetual anxiety and chronic uncertainty.
And only when tiiese emoti<»is perpetually preoo-
«nP7 • gixi can she finally fall in loire with yon suf-
ficiently to forget what an ass you really are.* .

•*Smith,»» said I, "are you in love with Qelia?*
**yes, damn it," he said serenely.

**Then why don't you practice your theorr on
her?-

•^y theory,*' he replied, **is the result of my
experience with Qelia. That is how I came to
evolve it. I believe in it, too. But it's too late to
try on Clelia. Because already she has my number,
Michael, and she knows me for a solemn, single
minded, and serious ass, very, very deeply in love
with her. She's on to me, Midiael."
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The Lauffkina nu-t

Wo u»e to arffn* .^i-'

;^WrftoldMWAt«»

til. «,uLd jdlf.
^"* •' '»^« •»« ft««M»d

«A tl^T «'°™^' *»*"«".
^.olt. I «P»«.^«i. „»» ^^^



aoa

"Wkj not frivol with JoMphioer
"OoodheaTe».Phe«cldii»«I. «A man cant gHgmymth • girt like th.tl Yoa might m wdl t%

to two-ttep with the SUtne of Liberty I Yi>n might
•• weU pl.j the Doxology on • jm. bwidl You
inight M wen give • burnt-corit diow on the Acrop.
oh«! You might ae *»

*^

;«C.h, your ahurm," ..id I. "That girl. Joee-
phiue Vanni., » rather an overwhehning beauty. I
•Jbut. But if. ju.t thoee big. hand^, h„p„..
iTe, monumentaDy magnificent girb who fall for
tome little iquirt **

hotT^*
***• *^ *> yo« n^Mir he demanded,

"Idontmeanyou. But you or* ihorter than Ae
m; you don't weigh at much. Get a move on you!
Inject pep into yourwlf. Become witty. g.j, de-^ incowequential. brilliant, Ught-heartea, brie-
tling with quips and epigram*——**
••Who? !?»»

.
•'Certainly. PuH yourself up .hSrt. Eliminate

every moral mstinct. Drink more Mosene than you
oii|*t to. Hook amw with that brace of king,
down itairs and puH your hat over one eye! Tlien,
after jouVe been the life of the dinner-party, drop
into the kitchen and bestow a few repartees on Jose-
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•^ cMt do di tiKj\L^!!?!i'V ****•'"
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XI

A TrSAMA WiMTT

ABOUT mlArfght 1 WM ^wA.n^ from .,-n .-
•hk iloinWr by .omebody knockinK ai »v

Jjjitdbjd^^w^ th. electric light, got up and opened

l-f^/^'S^ rtood there in ai^t-diirt and

^tL'^J^r'^ "^^ ^ook like « Mpen

/8o«^j|. been ttyb^ to open :»j d^oor." h.
iUimDeied. "I want yon to come in and help ihe

or nf-Mwid, b-Wnrt I d^onH want to be cWi^
tnroed*^w ~I7 yon hewd «miebody trying your

•Tee, I did. I nerer .leep weU and when I deep

oJ!^
^^^' ^ ^«* »t P-P-Pl*inly. I ten

Itmfled. •'If. a windy night,** .aid I. «Doon
•nd wumIow. rattle.**

'TTe., but the wind can*t turn the knob on your
doorP* he uwieted, hi. eye. of a wild pig Jnng
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t^, '•"••««»• "d 140k ODder my
"^«y wen," Mid I .n^ _

J"" brf, M.,ri«, 14^1; «• -d l«.k »A,

•fc^ Md «K««J ii, ,, ,^
" "^ "^ «» J^ Bight-

-i« »!.. wild d-d^t™;^"*"' '-«•««*«-



'd Plfjatna Party

••.•iii---the murderer of SUmbouldT, wid of Godknowg how many othew.
We cmne to the door of hi. d.A bed^nmi muII went ui with the lighted cndle. First I ««„-med the electric fixture.

^obod/.cutyourwire,«.ddL ^e globe'.

•^ that wem at an .u.piciou. to jou?»» heMked m an agitated voice, coming up behind me.
I wifled. "That happen, daily a. you mu.t

Jtnow. I got down on my knee, and peered under
ta»bed. Of courw there wa. nobody there. Never-
thele.. he got down on aU fouw and took the candle

!!l**nSr? ";"*'• The", puiBng. he reared
up, .huffled to hi. flat, q,lay feet, and went about
Pen»ng into doMt., behind curtain, and Mfa., mov-mg from room to room in hi. mite with a rteahhv
flapping of hi. bare feet on the pajquet.

Meanwhile I went around trying the wveral elec
tncwitche.. It «i* odd that aU the ^obe. .hould
h*Te been burnt out at once. Evidently .ome fii^m the ceUar had blown out.

vl^'.^". ?***^'' ^•"'"^ '^^ ^ <>«-•«. I
hghtedit. And, a. it flickered into yeflow flame,
wmrthmg on the floor of the drewing^room beyond
caught the light and .parkled. And I went for-
ward on tip-toe and picked it up.

fi.^!*^'"
**' " *^ ®"^"™ ^7 .birching

the utting-nH>m. Now, wtiifled that there wa. no
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intruder concealed about fk- .
.^^^^^'^^^^^^

. i^i*
"""""*"•»««'^- ..id I^

^'to-s; ti:::efr -r™"^-
^"
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^ Pyjama Party

•*TherB»« no fuse blown out,»» thou^t I to myidf,
Uring ftt my own bedroom light which burned
brightly and which wm controlled by the fame
wiidi.

Then, locking my door, I took out of my pocket
the smaU bright object which I had picked up in
T«ar Ferdinand** dressing-room.

It was a sUver filigree button from the peasant
costume of Thusis.

Of course she had probably lost it sometime dup-
ing the day when airing the suite. Untidy little

Thusis!
^

I dropped onto my bed still holding the silver
button in my closed hand. Presently I touched it,

discreetly, with my lips. And fell asleep after a
while—to dream fliat the Bulgarian and the Hohen-
soUem had cut off my hands at the wrists and w^ro
nailing them to my front door, as happened, I
beh'eve, to Major Panitza.

About three o'clock I awoke in pitch darkness,
•B quivering from my dream, and heanl the wind
in the fir-trees and the slam of a heavy shutter.
For a while I lay there hoping the shutter would

stop banging. But it did not. Then I tried to
locate it by the sound. And after a while I decided
that it must be some shutter on one of the windows
overhead.

The servants* quarters were there. I didn't ex-
actly like to go up and hunt about. But the racket



m The LaughiHff Girl

WM becoming unbe.«We; m> I «,.• ug^ g^

ZmL^"^"^"': It wm pitch cUrk, but I

!!V not to go buck and hunt up • cndle be-c«»« I could foDow the .trip of c!«pet ««1 fedttj ^7 to the wrvice .taiw.
i- «« i«ei

And I WM doing thi. in • blinii, cutiou. war•nd WM ju.t turning the corridor corner with gnm-'

fe^j .iknt dMHi, wmebodj wlked into theT
Sudi • thing i. .ufflcient to p.r«ly« anybody.%he.,t^ lae • fliv^r out of ge.r. th^ thTt^ .Urted racing «m n,y .rm. mechwiicrflyMd ccmrulmdy do^d wound th.t ««en thing

that hMl collided with me.
^^

•W-who the derfl i. itr I gdd duJdly, « »

J*«^
gMp ewjmped it and the thing ahnost col-tapMd u my terrified embnux.

Th« „ I .poke, my hidf-.tunned wit. .woke;•tmt fragrance grew on my genMt; the yielding
ihortm my arm. came to warm life, and two hand.
«tatched at my imprironing arm..

**BfidiadP» .he panted.
"Great heaven.! Thud.!" I faltered.
Preed, .he leaned against the corridor w.n for

a^few inoment. in palpitating rilence. I al.o neededwat intonral to recover.

"What wi earth i. the matter, Thu.i.?*' I man-age to whuper at la.t.
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'^HMithing. Thert wm » ihutter Uowing **

'*Bat it*f on the floor above! It*» on jour floor,

Thuni.*'

She WM rilent for a mmnent, then: ''What are

yoM doin^—-prowling about the house at this hour?**

she demanded.

'On my case,»» said I, ''it «mw the shutter.»»

"Very well. Ill go up and fix it, and ^ou may
go back to bed."

But I had begun to feel a little troubled, and I

made no motion to depart.

"im fix it,** she repeated. "Good ni^t"
'TTiusis?'*

"Whatr* In her voice I distinguished the slin^t-

est tone of impatience, perhaps of defiance. "What
is it?** she repeated.

'fTell me the truth. What are you really about

in tins corridor at three in the momingP*
"Tre told you.**

"No, you haTen*t, Thusb.**

After a silence I could hear her laughing undef

her breath.

"Blind your own business, Michael,** she whis-

pered ; "Fm iM>t going to confide in you.**

' "I want to know what brought you here,** said I.

"?(rhat if you do wish to know? I am not obliged

to inform you, am I?**

I heard her retreating, and I followed to th« serv-

ice stairs. Here a dim light came through a hif^
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The Lauffhma Girl^ f^mUj .fleering the .tiOw ; «„l j „^ ^T
Phwtom figure of Thori. rtanduJ ^« IL fc!^

U that you, Michael?"

"Whj do you follow me?*
"I want to talk to you.»»
•^.t noMewel At th«e in the mowing?Aljo I am not in conventional atti«.»

*
^Tm not. either,'' «id I, «but well w^ve ce«.

**No, we won't P»

*T^e», we will >»

••NoP

**Why?»»

with you under wch circmn.Unce.?«
She aeated her.elf on the .tair. a. d« .poke andI ««ie up and leaned on the newel-po.t

^
Tm a perfect fooV» .he .aid. But ^ lookedhke an ansel thei* I'n fi.- i. .

"*® loojsed

.V- u ,
*°* ^"fi^ hght of the windv

.^. her .plendid hair about her fa^and Z^^„-d her JitUe naked feet drawn close ^^Je ttt^*

•WeD?" .he .aid, looking up at me.
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**l found lometlung which belongs to 7011,**

If qnietiJ.

**Wh»t i. it?»»

''A nher iOigTCe battoo."

''Ob. Where did 70a iod it, Michael?"
"In the dretnng-room of King Ferdinand."
ITiere was a paiue—a second's hesiUtion.

•'Well," she said, smiling, «7ou»ve a dean mind,
BCichael. Also 70U have a sense of humor. What
do 70U infer from 7our er7 immoral discover7?"
^on might have lost the button this afternoon

whik airing his apartment."

*TTjank 70U," she whispered laugfaingl7.

'H)r," said I, «7oa aa7 w»t hare dropped it then."
"What do you mean?" she said bluntly.

"Thusis," said I, *Vhat do you mean b7 wearing
a pistol uncfer 7our chamber-robe?"

After a long dlence she looked up at me.
•A guess?"

"No. I felt it when 70U ran into me in the
dark."

She hesitated, then:

"If I should say that I am timid 70U wouldn't
believe me. Would 70U, Michad?**

"No."

"Tlien—what do you wish me to tell you?"
"Tell me, for example, why no lights work in King

Ferdinand's suite."

Again there was an interval during iriiidi I rather
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*Hm « foM Mown outP
**No, Thoiif.''

;^ ao doubt the gbbe. «. bunrt out-

**It M posdble, iai*t itr»
I did not replj.

"BfiduelP

•Wen?"
"Do jou mean to be iniulting?*'
I went ofer to ber «M| cooDy miM mrw^ «,the rt«r upon which her feet rited ^^ ^

I"*"'* but her «xpr»,i«n renained iiucmUH-
16f
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A» I ended, howerer, it duuiged rabtlj.
"Aad-^kat if what wonrict yon,** she said in §n

altered Toiee^—a Toioe to winnin^y sweet that I
•carcely reeogniied it for the gaj, engaging, ban-
tering Toiee I knew so well

Then Thune rote, and I itood op on the itep be-
low her.

**You fumy boy," ahe eaid, ««you miutn*t wony
about me.**

**Doei it surpriae you^*•

She laogfaed under her breath.

**Nothing eurpriees me any mor^ ^>^<fhfn>1. I am
paet being aetoniehed at anything—at my own be-
harior, at youn. You wouldn't understand me if

I say that, ordinarily, this rather improper costume
of mine wouldn't onbarrass me."

<*You mean," said I, *<that the social difference

between us leares you indifferent to me as a man?"
She bit her lip, looked at me with a flushed, dis-'

tressed little smOe.

<*Yes, I meant that"
I nodded: **The indifference of a bathing ptio'

ceM to the slaves who stand beside her litter."

"It was—^that way with me—once,* she said,

wi&dng, but still smiling through the color that
urged in her face. <<You would wish me to be hon-
est with you, wouldn't you, Biichael?"

<<Certainly. And tell me, Thusis, who are yo«
idio condescend to convene with a jdain repiriilicanP
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^wi ai« nockiiig nwP

T*"^ «^i with VfaoQ IV„ iTJ^ i" ^^ «»
And Pta going toiTJrJ" '^Tr*^/ in km.

"Y^*» •nd worry over T«« TL ^" *^ •"

«H»ter the next»^ ' "^ •*wn cm until j «,
'*Nezt—what?*> Th« A,». • t

She ttood like m. >*•»„> «

Oii. •ftont—» ^ "y*"' •
. . I mritcd ft—
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in^ /~ «>•» I A»t hiow iHi.t I «, I.

/ doP d» irtortad ill » white hMt. "AndPw

•Pb not jour iaferior.»»

**Yoa •«P
•mj, you «ny, unUppy little thing » laid I.

IJ^luglme^ of the Balkan.? Literature i. ftji

l?^***/ ^""'^ "-^
' ^"^ ««*^- you'd fcl^tt.t^ .D »«^ ordinary, untitled young u^

^^fajt I Utoi to «,ch outrageou. in«Ut.?» diefunded, .taaduig up Tery .trai^t and slender

L^t? ^!?r "^ forget^that h^TS^
^I^^ ^t» became the more vidMe the
•taughter d„» drew her.elf-IoTely. .nowy Httle"^ feet a. .Km and ddicate a. the pedal ittemi.^of • perfectly moral and early Victorian Bac-

from you?- .he repeated, her gray eye. ahlaie.
•Wot at an." .aid L 'Tou can alwa«^ .^

•tuiw to bed. Thu.!.- ' *^ "P"

Angry tear, glittered in her eye^ not quendiniir
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The Laughing Girl

WW
"^ "*"*•"•" briglito-., iKWCTtt. But I"«» at oucl u ihe wu.
Do you wppMe," .lOd I, "that tU. «rid war«». »v«wWnuug d»a.t.r that i. ra^^SuTS

.trucow a. th. ««ial rtructu«?_«,ch arS

from tlu. Mood-dduge. Y« and I, t<«. a» Z.to com. out rf it-tf„ a,^ «.;-«; wlHufanceiton thoudit tlin _» i„» v »

"•! V«y po«Hy, „ g.„„tk»,. gone with bu^^J«r., ««. dodd«i,g potest. Say ha« Z-•eed to beget raneaucertor of your.
•TOat 0/ itf Who ca«. t«lay?_o„trid. o(tt. Huu. ajul thdr b.rt.ri„ ^', Who tL.^what you cdlyoumlf,l„y? Who i» God-. .«ue«n.aret«H,™w? »• y«. inagfa. that the «o.Pl» who. hk. Chmt. ha« d.«.^ i.to fc^"^

««« out o* tho« ibme. wittoot U» tbad rf Buik*«^bo™«lo<r? Doyo„..pp,.,„^J^
nam except pure metal?"

/—H(«»«ie-

her b^aJ:*
"""" '""' "^ ' '^^ '^^ -^

She put out one hand aud mted it on the bu-

mth • kmd of fixed faidnation.
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A Pyjama Party

**H«ye you any aniwer to what I have aid?" I

idded after the sflence had been rafficiently impres-

She Mid faintly: **Hoir about the Admiral, Don
Bfichad?" And, as I choked and turned crinuon,

the girl turned, dropped onto the stairs, and rocked

there convulsively, stifling her helpless, hysterical

lauj^ter with both hands over her lips.

I waited, hot with exasperation. There was noth-

ing else for me to do.

Thusis struggled freely with her uncontrollable

mirth, evidently terrified lest the indiscretion of her

laui^ter awake the sleepers in the house.

«Thusis ^

**Wait! If you speak I shall expire. Because

you never will know how funny yon are, llichad!
.»»

I waited until she was able to control herself.

•Thusis,** I began, stiffly

«(Xii, don't! Please don't! Fm too weaL FU
go to bed—^really I will, Ifichael. And leave you
to wrap yourself in your nightie and stalk back to

the Admiral ^

<^amn it all P* I broke out. She rocked, help-

lessly, her face buried in her hands.

After a while she got up^ supporting hersdf by

oitt hand on the stair-raiL The other hand pressed

her heart

ler
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rilf*^
de.,,^ rf» .«d, «^on .« perfectly

^•reJlL^W *'^*"- Nothing Ito th.LWe are born what we are; we die what we are. Noctadjijn can change what we reany are. . a^

wa^^ "^"•^*^ •^•^* ^- «^ted and al-

"Not artifidd .odal inequality. Bfind. alone
wfll donmiate. Per^onaUty only wifl count. In-

^^^i:"^ ^T"*'^"
win play no part in theworld*, future after thif war end«.»»

**You seem to be quite sure, Biichad *»

••Perfectly."

^«But you are so young to be . prophet and a

,

«Go^ heavens, Thusis, i, there nothing serious
in your I exclaimed wrathfuDy.

J^"** ^""^ '*x*^*
"~°*"*'" '^ ~*0'*«J. con-

trettng her lau^ter. "And Pd better go to bed

down staire and try a two-step."
I took a step toward her: «It amuses you to befunny," said I, "but before we take leave of ead!

other suppose you hand me that pistol"
•Indeed I shall not!»»

•«» you don't hand it over," said I. «I ahall beoM^ to catch you and take it away from you.-And I started toward her.
'
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A Pyjama Party

At that the flew up the .t«i«, turned on the land-mg and leaned down towarf me with an adoraUe
gesture.

-^Go to the devil P' .he whi^pend softly. And ran-
uhed u the dusk aboye.
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irt.^"" ""* •"'~*^' of tut „rt «. liW,

«ni!f•
*" " ••" I »• CWi^ "that «. ^d.

•"Ij one waitRu?" ^"^^
fe'^rl;'"' "^ *»«"« «d I ~»»d cf-

3T "^ ^ ""»*'• *k« »•«« "owP
Madame Xenoa ia toj, tcit aacTT. and aly> d>.

"»«^ to «. the landlorf." ' "«^' "" "*• <*•

"Did ahe empbj that midr**
•TTea, ahe djd.**

^•TWy«.tdl„d»..|„l«^CIdU. How .a. I

CWia ahmggri her preKy ahoulto.1 «q,k„,
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Boytdty

don't cMit. A landlofd of «n inn hw no mMen-
line meaning to • queen."

J^tli«t.ori.«U «Very weU«-I finished mj
coiTee at • gulp-'TD go and aee Madame Hohe.-
touern.**

•Tou'd better be careful « taid CWia, imiling.
•*ffl»e reaUy i* a vixen."

I recollected the etory of Conitantine, and that it
waa commonlj beliered she had once stuck a knife
into Tino when annojed about something or other.
But I rose from the table determined to settle her

•tatus in my house once for all.

«And, aeKa," I said, -Pve heard other bells
*»nUwg. Those kings upstairs are no good, and I
wouldn't put it past either of them to demand that
you serve them breakfast in their rooms."

,
**Tl»ey have demanded it"
Smith turned an angry red and made as though

to rise, but sat down again.

For a movent I was too mad to speak. Finally
I said: *K)f course you ignored their beDs."

'^o, I answered them."

<*You didn't go into their roomsP
«No. I knocked poKtely. Monsiear Xenoa

flirted with me "

•*Whatl"

**In a whisper throu^ the keyhole. So I went
away to see what Monsieur Itchenuff deund." She
laughed and, lifting the coiFee-pot, filled Smith's
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^'!;wr!f*'"»"/*'^*""'^
^""^^^ me to bring him

But Cleh.'. eyebrow, went up .«, .« did her noimutelj .igmOing Smith to mind hi. own •if«r.
"Cleli.." ..id he, "I want to Ulk to jo^^

-lerll^.*"""*"^^'"'''^"**"*^*-^-'"
**Then at ]ea.t you mu.t ]i.ten »»

J?^"*" ^""^ Moneieur Smith, your boDyingtone does not pleaM mer
"-"Jinff

h.?*" *?•
*^' ^«*^« "* • P««J "''• But!h«I anotter on my own hand, .o I left them wrfw«t up.ta2r. to interview the Queen.

voii^ni;*"
'^* '""^ '''»•» ^ knocked. Her

Toice chiDed my courage and I .idled in batting mveye. ingratiatingly. ^^
IftJ^i^*^'''' " ^- ^•' *»«'~ done up

Si! 1**^^ »«««°*»*''' •» 'crewed into tight lit-tiekmk.. Over her .harp. di.contented^tu,^
cold cream gh.tened like oleomaigarine on a bun.JTve ordered breakfa.t in bed,- .he «ud .harply.••Why am I kept waiting?" ^ ^

«T^"1
/****''' "'^ "^*^ ^ «toni.hment.

lAe other guest, can waxt.»»

-Why .hould they wait?" I inquired, annoyed.
She diot an arrogant ^nce at me and .tarted

17«
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to wy fomething bat, eridentlj recoUecting her in-
cognito M Madame Xenos, merely choked and
finally swallowed her wrath.

"Madame,»» said I toothin^y, for I waa really
afraid of her, **I am extremely eorry to inconven-
ience you, but the rules of the chalet must be ob-
served by everybody, otherwise confusion in the serv-
ice is certain to raralt—**

**I am not interested in your domestic problems,"
he said, and turned over in bed.

<*Madame," said I, «let me trouble you to ranem-
ber that I am not an innkeeper whom you can bully.
I am the grandson of an Admiral!**

At that the Queen sat up and stared at me like
ft maverick.

^That's true,»» she said. ««I had forgotten that
distinction. I am sorry if I spoke too severe^.
Nevertheless it's very annoying."

I said I regretted the necessity of making rules;
he yawned and fiddled with her corkscrew kinks,
but nodded acknowledgment to my perfectiy cor-
rect bow. And so I left the Queen, yawning; stretch-
ing, and nibbing her neck and ears with the sleepy
satisfaction of an awakened cat.

The bell of King Constantine was still ringing at
intervals. So I continued along the corridor and
knocked very lij^tly at his door. Listening, I heard
a shuiBe of unshod feet within, a rustle, then through
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«» kyJwh • fmmOn wfa, tUck iritk ™w
"Why M crotl, Bttk ^f BrW n. , fc—v

"""•thing, thn opiMd (h< door.
""TU"

MMB. Mid ihatth* door.
»«» wt
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of ftLT^ ''1'\?^'*' You do»H wMt both

I hop.. Why c«Hth.tT«y ,,4,^1^



tilt 7tDow hftind om bring bm mj breaklut

ProbaUy mj featum wtrt not under perfect con-
trol for the King stopped short and took an instinc-
thrc step backward.

"Where do jou think you are, Monsieur XenosF"
I asked, striring to keep mj voice steadj. "Did you
think yon are in a cabaret, or a mastroquet or a
tenant P**

**0h, come,** ht began, losing countenance, «*you
shouldn't take a bluff old soldier too precisely **

'You listen to mtt Mind your damned business
while you're under my roof or Fll knock your silly

head offP*

I looked him orer deliberately, insultin|^y, from
the tasseled toe (^ his Algerian bed-room slippers

to his purple pyjamas dasped with a magnificent

ruby at the throat.

**BehaTe yourself decently,** said I slowly, «*or 1*11

take you out to the barnyard and nib your nose
in it.**

And I went out, learing Tino stup^ed in the
center of his bedroom.

The Tzar*s bell was ringing again, but I made
no ceremony in his case, merely jerking open his

door and telling him curtly to come down to break-

fast if he wanted any. Then I closed his door to

cut off argument and continued on.
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I met Thnns in apron and durt-cloth, iweeping the
stain.

She looked up ahnort .hyly as I paned her with
a pobte bow.

Mo*^?^"*"^*'*'
** '"^' ''^ y"« l*n> wen.

**The wind kept me awake,»» said I drily.
"And me, also." She glanced out of the stair

wmdow, leaning on her broom. «It is raining ytrj
hard," she obsen^ ««The mountains wiU not be
safe to-day.»»

"How do you meanr I inquired cooDy, but will-
ing to linger, heaven help me!

''Avalanches," she explained.

**I see."

We remained silent. Thusis inspected her broom-
handle, tucked a curl up under her white head-doth.

I said: "You and QeKa seem to ezchanse jobs
rather frequently."

••« mitigates the monotony," she remarked, rest-mg her rounded cheek against the broom-handle.
*nVhere did you leave that gun?** I demanded in

»5* low voice.

**Do you remember my reply to you on the stairs
last night, Don Michael?"

'*You bade me go to the devil."

"That wa$ rude of me, wasn't it? An^ so fright-
fully vulgar! Oh, dear me! I reaDy don»t know
what I am coming to."
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She amiled very gailj, however.

**Thuaui," said I, **you wouldn't shoot up any of

theie king! and queens, would you?'*

At that she laughed outright: *<Not if they be-

have themselves!"

"Seriously **

«I am quite serious, Don Midiad.**

''You're bent on searching their luggage,"^ said

L "And Ferdinand has two big automatic pistols."

'You're such a funny boy," said Thusis with her

adorable smile. *'But now yon must run away and
let me do my dusting."

Her sleeves were rolled to her shoulders. I had
never seen such perfect arms except in Qretk sculp-

ture. I said so, impulsively. And llinsis blushi^

*rrhat is the sort of thing I had rather you did

not say," she remarlced.

**But if it's quite true, Thusis *>

''Does one blurt out anything merely because one

believes it to be true? Besides, ill-made or agree-

able, my arms do not concern you, Monsieur

CRyan."
"Everything that you are concerns me very

deeply, Thusis **

"I win not have it sop*

"But you said I might pay my court to you "

"But you don't pay court! You main love to

me!"

"What is the essential difference?"

irr



The Laughing Girl

**To court ft womfta ia to be polite, empreu^ al-
wftj» ready to serve her, always quick with aome
tatdy compliment, some pretty conceit, some bon-
mot to pleaae her, tome trifle of wit, of gossip." She
cast ft delicionsly wicked look at me. "I have no
doubt, Michael, that you could, without effort, meas-
ure up to the standard of a faultless courtier. . . .

If you*d be content to do so."

That was too much for me. I stepped toward
her and slipped my arm around her pliant waist.

She laughed, resiAted, flushed, then lost her color and
clutched my hand at her waist with her own, striv-

ing to unloosen it.

*a>on*t do that, Michael,** she said, breathing un-
evenly.

**I love you, Thusis——*•

"I don*t wish to listen ^**

**I*m madly in k)ve with you ^
<<Michaeir»

•*Whatr

"Are you trying to kiss me?**

That is what I was trying to do. She twisted
herself free and stepped ftside; and I sftw the rapid
pulse in her white throftt ftnd the irregular flutter

of her bosom.

For a moment the old blaie flamed once more in

her gray eyes and I expected a most terrifying wig-
ging, but all she said was: **You are very rough
with me,** in ft small and breathless voice; and, sud-
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denly, to my astonuhment, turned her back and laid

her head on the handle of her broom.

«Tlju»ia **

**Please d-dont speak to me.*

"I only ^

**I ask you to go."

So I went, leaving her standing there wi^ her

clasped hands on the broom supporting her bowed
head.

Smith was sulkily smoking his ppe. Clelia, beau-

tiful and indifferent, leaned against the sideboard,

awaiting the advent of royalty in the breakfast-

room.

I went 'on out. Raoul, standing under the drip-

ping eaves, was just hoisting an umbrella, and I

took advantage of it and went over to the bottling

works.

*^e're making quite a lot of money,*' said I,

looking over the order book and ledger.

Raoul smiled and ran his wdl shaped fingers

throu^ his curly hair.

**It*s good spring-water,** he said, **and God per-

mits you an innocent income not wrung out of the

poor, not cheated out of the less fortunate, not

gouged out of business rivals whose loss is your
gain.**

I also smiled: "It is quite true, Raoul, that I

do harm to nobody by bottling and selling the water
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which God has seen fit to lend out gushing from these
deep rocks.*'

**r<m*d never harm anyboCy anyway !»» he said
coolly. **One knows a gentleman."

And he went about his work, singing the song he
seemed always to prefer

"Crndk-brain-cripple-arm,

Yon hare done a heap of harm——**

And I began *to wonder how the Queen would like

that song if he came carelessly caroling it in her vi-

cinity.

However, it was not my business to direct the
musicel inclinations of my household. I took the
umbrella and, stepping to the door, spread it.

"It's quite a storm," I remarked.

**There11 be avalanches," said Raoul. I thought
he spoke uneasily and that there was a hint of ap-
prehension in the glance he cast up at the Bee de
I'Empereur.

**0f course," gaid I, **we are safe enough in this

valley."

**Ye8, but a bad slide might dioke the pass."

*What would that do to us, Raoul?" ^
'*Cut us off from the rest of the n^rid," he said

iunply.

"For how long?"

**Days, weeks—longer perhaps. Who bmri what
180
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'

might happen if a big snow broke loose from the

Bec-de PEmpereurP**

**An7WAj,*' laid I, *Ve have fufBcient proriiioni.**

"Plenty, Moniieur.**

"Then it would mean only a rather dull and ex-

asperating imprisonment.**

He looked at me with an odd smile: "It migfat

mean the salvation of the world—or its cUmna-
tion,** he said.

I was silent but curious. He smiled again and
shrugged. "For me,** he said, "I pray that no
avalanche falls to block this valley within the week."

He looked upward into the heavily falling rain,

standing there bare-headed.

"I ask,** he said in a low, serious voice, "that Ood
should be graciously pleased to hold His huid for

one week longer before He lets loose His eternal

snows upon this valley."

When I returned to the breakfast-room royalty

was feeding. All acknowledged my greeting wi^
civility, even Tino who, however, also turiMd red

and nervously pasted his roll with marmalade.

"For diversion," inquired the Queen, 'Srhat does

one do here?**

I enumerated the out-door sports. Nobody eared

to fish except with a net. T^no expressed himself

vaguely as in favor of a chamois hunt when he felt

up to it. The Queen wished to dimb the Bec-de
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I'Empereur. but when I told her then wen no guides
nearer than Berne and alio that thu rain made the
mountainf veiy dangerou*, the decided to postpone
the atcent.

Am for the Tiar of aU the Bulgart he paid strict
attention to his plate and betrayed no inclination for
anything more strenuous than the facial ezerdse of
chewing.

While the Queen was there neither King ventured
to annoy Qelia, but after her majesty had left the
table they both tnnced symptoms of pinching, fur-
tive leers and smirks.

Howeyer, there was a stoniness about my ezpres-
•ion which served to discourage them. Ferdinand
scrubbed his beard in his finger-bowl with a waUow-
ing soupd, dried it noisily on his napkin, rose, bowed
to me, and waddled back upstain.
Tino seemed very uncomfortable to find himself

alone with me. But I conversed with him as good
humoredly as though I had never told him what I
should do to him in the event of his misbehavior un-
der my roof. And we got on well enou^.
He had mean eyes, however, and a fussy, jerky,

nervous manner, yet furtive for all that An odd
monarch with the most false face, except for Fer-
dinand's, that I had ever beheld, thou^ at fint
encounter one might easfly be deceived and take him
for what he pretended to be—a bluff, noisy, uncere-
monious, and somewhat coarse soldier with his tlte-
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de-miliUin and hii allure and Tocabulary of the
Cattmt,

**We»Te Mmie friecds arnTiDg to-day,'* he laid.
**Did my wife tell you?"

**Somebody mentioiied it yesterday, I believe.*'

*«Wen, they*Il be here to-day, so fix them up
BUfl^y, 0*Ryaii.**

•The rain may prerent them from itarting,** I
niggetted.

*«Rain or no rain they*ll be here,** he repeated,
lighting a strong cigarette.

He went away presently upstairs. And I did not
doubt they would all have their noses together in a
few moments discussing whatever crisis had brought
them to this lonely little valley without escort or
servants and carefully camouflaged.

I went into the living-room whore Smith sat read-
ing.

••What the devfl,** said I, «Tias brou^t these
Kings here, Smith? Can you guess?**

"Idon*tknow. I mij^t,** he lepKed, looking over
bis book at me.

"Wen, what is your guess?**

"Why, I suppose they*re worried. Things are go-
ing very rottenly for the hun. British, French and
Yank are kicking them about most brutally from
Arras to the Vosges. That pasty-faced pervert, the
Crown Prince, has had the very pants kicked off
him. The U-boats are a fiale. The Bolsheviki are
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nmaing into emkf like Tcmun to escape fumin.
tion. Auitria it tick from Itidj»t kiek ddirend
into the pit of her tomMh. Enter Pwha, who wm
promiwd the Khediriate of Egypt when the boche
•Urted to earve up the worM, ie turning uglj and
oanutdmg why the banquet ien't ready/*
He made a weary geiture toward the iseiling.

•'Up there," he said, «tite the most cowardly, mur.
derous, and despicable ruler in the worM—Ferdi-
nu>d of Bulgaria-scared stiff because he's begin-
mug to beliere he's bet on the wrong horse.
"With him sit a King and Queen recently kicked

headlong out of Greece, lliey also are becoming in-
tensely nenrous about that promise made by the hun
KaiM^-an oath thundered from Berlin that the
boche sword should restore them to their thrones.

*Trou see, Michael, they're worried. They've
sneaked away from Berne incognito to meet here and
lay all their cards on the common *ftMy , They're
here to consult, bargain, cheat if they can, but any-
way they're here to come to some understanding and
arrive at some agreement as to the best means to
avert utter disaster. TTiat's why they're here.

**They couldn't fed safe in spy-ridden Berne; they
evidently dare not trust their own servants. It is^ to me that Switzerland, which is mosUy pn,-
boche, engineered the affair, willingly or reluctantly,
because the Kaiser* sister is involved and the Fed-
eral Government is horribly afraid of the boche.

184

; I



' Roydiy

'^oa Me how it cftme about, don't you? Thii
buBcli of ro7«I crooki deiircd » lafe place for a get-

together partj. Long ago they had planned it

Tlien yon appeared to take potseision of your in-

heritance.

**What could be lafer for them than this lonely

Talley and a neutral gentlenuui from Chili to make
'em comfortable?**

«*And a Norse Viking,** eaid L
''Be careful,** he laid grarely.

"Of course. But they beliere you are what you
pretend to be, don*t they?**

"Absolutely. . . . And how do you know I am
not?** he inquired smilingly.

We exchanged gay but significant gjances. He
went on speaking:

*frhat*s an there is to it,** he said, "a bunch of

dips trying it on each other and still held together

by the 'cohesive power of plunder'—^the Prussian

hun, the Austrian hun, the unspeakable THirk, the

Uoody Bulgar, the besotted Bolsherik (—a fine mess,

Midiael!—and here, under your roof, are three who
have long ago been mugged, and who are known to

the police of civilization everywhere.**

"They've got their nerve,** said I angrily, "to

come here and discuss their dirty schemes ! I*ve a
damned gooid mind to ask them for their rooms.

Fve got enou|^ of them already. Smith. Fm hanged
if I stand for this another day-
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Iml gknc »rt Bd»t with • meUOie^^ i•jw in lu. f..t„«. .o«AhiBg tmibh^ aiSJ
Jt;^«ke th. /., i^fl,eli« of Ught«^

''SmitiiPlezelaiiiMd.

**Doii»t nJM your Toiet, old duip.*

*^ •» Vt «n UiMt kiiig,f»
"^ »«, to

th^'"'-^
knew on. «ui^ Idp j^rtfehf

"Dunl Aantr ia*.»

2 rf«t.« fc,^ -tt,t tfc^ i,,^ ^,

^^W, «™prt .o,.^u«. with », for thi.

**! ilo, confound jouP he said. «If I didn»t bothbke and tru.t you, do you think Pd h«Te been mcarelew u» concealing my identity?"

186



Botk Tlmii and CMi* had Mid tht MUM tUag to

"WhatP
"Did joQ know Tlrasit and CSdia before yoa net

tbem beitP

"No."

*'Do jon know 1H17 they're heref*

**I can goeee.**

"Do 70Q know who thej reaOj areP*

"No," he laid hoDcetlJ, «*I doB*t And I eaa not

eeem to (tad oat AH I know ie that their purpoee

in coming here doee eodliet with mine "

Hie pretty fanfare of a poeti]i<Mi*e horn eat him
hort

"niere," eaid I, "comee the reet of the precione

bnnchP*

"*Hail, hail,»*» eaid he graTely, "*the gan8*e all

hereP" ^
And we got np and went to the window to inepeet

tile arriving dil^(enee.
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Br Tn BAiy

nut MMogh to tnfon, bnt tkb n* -MmjlT^

For I prtfemd to rit oa tt, wrt «0M in III. «l«

We of thoM TeutoM and witneo tl.«V fc-T^
"^

"«r >"<llgIMllt Mduion.
H. dwlMMd, pr.b.bly !«,„«, rt««r be Rdlr"" .ndwUW .night b. hi. job, th.Jl^Z
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•thtr try tfldwtlj hid to do wHh tWt bunch of t..
•ortrf bodiM.^ idd my poHtdj thot ht dfcbH ii^joy priTMT
wbcB H wM loppiiig wtt Ht iiirfW whtn h« idd
it WtwmiUadliigitthtdwklnthebiglitW.
room: the hmu, both royalty and mw orriroU, hod
•w» to thtir rooDM, oad Sadik wm ewdtMly ex-
•Buiibg the ngirttr whtrt my gomt.* •ignotum
h«i b«i liMCTibed fai tht pde Md wottiy ink of th.
country.

"A pretty ktttlc of Mi," I commented, looUnff
«TW hit diouIdCT. "But this new condgmnentof
bodie. doeMi»t leem to be cmnouioged. ITieee ore
their real nomee, I fancy."

^ happen to know that they aie," said Smith.
He began to read the namee aloud juit ac they

iwe written; and I noticed the laiy amuiement in
Ue pBaaant, even voice ae he commented upon each
Mpuituro:

^ to Ttaio*. mute when he wae kickfd out of
Atheniu Tliey can him T)roly.» He did .ome dirty
work there-inetigated the murder of the allied do-
tactoente. He'. . Wg, thin Pruerian with a ca.
Pjcitjr for Muttony equal only to the Bulgarian
Smg*-. He enjoye only one eye.

**
'Baron von BmmOMusri Oh, certainly. He»i

• BaTanan drilian. He engineered the tt^achexw
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ill;

ou» •urrender of that Greek army corps. He alw>
WM in Tino't suite, and still is.

yAdmiral Lauterlaui't Tmo's ez-naral aide.
Tried dirty work on the Allied fleet off Santos. A
Frossianf^mostly belly and head.

'Prineett PudeUtofTf She was that enonnoosly
fat woman, Michael, who kissed King Feidinand on
both cheeks and left two wet spoU. She's one of
those German-Russians from Couriand attached to
the Bulgarian cour^, and related to Ferdinand in
•ome degree or other,—irregularly.
'**Coumte$$Matmirapp*l The pretty giri. Fou

remember her honeyed, cooing voice when you
were presented to her?—and her ecsUtic baby
sUre, as though acquaintance with a Chilean gen-
tleman had been the secret ambiJon of her life, and
the realisation oyerwhehned her? Well, old top,
there you have LiU Shezawitch, Countess Mann-
trapp—the widow of that brainless old reprobate,
the cavalryman, who disappeared in some Russian
swamp-hole when Hindenburg made his mark amonff
the lakes.

^
« *Adolf Guder'l Look out for that rat, Michael

He's a bum school-teacher, Bummebcug's secretary.
•* *Leo Pupp$hy*l What do you know about that

Bolshevik being here in Switzerland? And
" *I*%dore WUdkatz: too ! Here they are with the

buns, this pair of Judases ! Oh, you're quite right,
Michael It's a pretty kettle of fish. I don't Mame
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In the Rain

jou for taking to the woods, rain or no rain."

**You won't come, too?** I asked. He smiled, and
I understood.

He was guch a decent sort. I had become very
fond of him.

«AU right,** said I; "don*t get yourself into

trouble. That*s certainly a sinister bunch of

boches as well as an unpleasant one.**

"Good old BXichael,** he said, patting my shoulder.

So I took to the woods with rod and book, and a
camp-stool I pcked up on the veranda.

Heavens, how it rained! But I stopped at the

barn-yard, found a manure-fork, and disinterred a
tin canftd of angle-woms. Then I marched on in

the teeth of the storm, umbrella over my heaid, and
entered that pretty woodland path which Thusis and
I had once trodden together on our food-conservap

tion quest.

The memory inclined me to sentimental reverie,

and, with my dripping gamp over my head, I slopped
along in a sort of trance, my brain a mase of vague
enchantment as images of Thusis or of my photo-
graph of The Laughing Girl alternately occupied
my thoughts.

For, when alone, these two lovely phantoms al-

ways became inextricably mixed. I could not seem
to differentiate between them in memoiy. And
which was the loveliest I could not decide because the

resemblance was too confusing.
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l*he Laughing Girl

And .0, in a .ort of ddicion. di«e, I Triyed «t
the foot-bndge.

Here I spread my camp-stool by the green pool»t
«l«e. It was a torrent, now, but stfll a« brilliant
•nd clear a« a beryl, and that it lacked its natural
•nd emerald clarity did not deter me from baitingmy hook with several expostulating worms, and hurl-
ing It forth into the foaming basin.
To hold a fishing rod in one fixed position bores

"M, and always did. So I laid the rod on the bank,^ced a flat stone on the butt, ami, sheltered un-
der my umbreUa, lighted a pipe and opened my book.
But the book soon bored me, too. It was a norel

by one of the myriads of half-educated American
•uthors who resemble a countryman I once knew

who caUed himself a *«natural bone-setter»» and en-
joyed a large and furtive practice among neighbor^
log clodhoppers to the indignation of aU the local
physicians.

There are thousands of ««authors»» in the United
States. But there are very few writers.
And this novel was by an author, and my atten-

tion wandered.

trough an opemng in the forest on a clear day
one mij^t look out upon a world of mountains east-

r^: . i
"^"^'^ *^«« ^'""J'J ^ no view through

the thickly falling rain, but I turned around. And,
to my surprise, I beheld a cloaked figure poised
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In the Bam

upon *he chann'f distant edge, peering out bto the
ton .hrougli « pair of field-glasses.

I knew that figure in spite of the cloak. Nor could
the thickly slanting rain quench the glorious color
of that burnished hair.

**Thusis!»» I shouted.

Slowly the figure turned, glasses still poised; and
I saw her looking in my direction.

**I*m fishing !»» I called out joyously. "Come un-
der my umbrella !»*

She cast a glance behind her toward the blank
void where, on clear days, the bulk of the Bee-de
PEmpereur towered aloft in its mantle of dazzling
snow. Then she slowly walked toward me throu^
the rain.

When she came near to where I sat, she began to
lau|^; and I never saw such an exquisite sight as
Thusis, bare-headed in the rain, laughing.

**What on earth are you up to, Michael?" she
said.

•Fishing. That herd of huns will eat us out of
house and garden if we don*t catch something. Sit
beside me under the umbrella, Thusis. There's room
if we'rs careful and don't let the camp-stool col-

lapse.**

She gave me an inscrutable glance, stood motion-
less for a few moments, then slowly came over.

"Careful now,** I cautioned her, rising. "We
must both seat ourselves at the same instant or this
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The Lauglmg Qjrl

abe United and inclined her prettj head.
•TTieii—one! two! thnel SitP»

de^*
""•g^d to •ccompIiA it without an acci-

|*We»» too doie together," die proterted.^nt .tir,- .aid L «Do you feel how it wal^

^he tested the cawp-rtool cautioudy, and nod-

''What an absurd situation," .he remarked, riane-mg op at the gamp whidi I hdd over us.
«I think it's Ter^ jolly.« She didn't look at me;we were too dose-so dose that we might posriWy

h«Te rubbed no«. if eithev turned. Butin^.id;
iQ^glance I noted both amusement and irony

•^•ine you caught anything, Don ICdiadr
**Not a bally thing."

*What are you reading?"

, y ^^ ?^ »orts-a novd by an «author» who
lack, education, cultivation, experience, vocabulary,
•»d a woAing knor ^ge of English grammar. In
other wonis, Thusis, a typical American *«uthor.»
--one of the Bolsheviki of literature whose unlet-
tewd Bolshevik readers are recruited from the same
•«dMnce that understands and roars witi, laughter
at the Geman and Jewish jokes whidi compose the
librettos of our New York musical comedies "
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Thusii turned up her pretty noie and ihmgged
tried to»—^but nearly upiet me, and desiited.

'^t't silly to at here like two hem on a rooit,**

ihe said.

"It's cosy,'* said I with a Uissful imile that per*
hap* approached the idiotic.

**Coiy or not," she inswt rl, *«we resemble a pair

of absurd birds.**

"Then,** said I, **one of us ought to twitter and
begin to sing.** . ^ ^

We both laughed. **The last time we were here

together,** I reminded her, "you were singing all the

while.**

"WasI?**

"Yes. and I liked it—although your detadunent
was not flattering to me.**

'Toor Bfichael. Did you feel abused?**

"It*s no novel feeling,** said I.

"You ungrateful young man! Do you mean to
insinuate that / abuse you? I—^who go fishing with
you, stop my house-work to gossip with you, sit on
the stairs with you at three in the morning—and in

my ni^tie, too **

**What an incident for a best-seller!** said I.

"Fancy the fury of the female critic ! Imagine the

rage of the 'good woman* !**

"You are satirical, Don Michael.'*

"Doesn't satire amuse you?**

"I adore it.'*
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-IV Ai»rieu criUc," ..id 1. «i, „^ ^^

Th"»««»l)«klKrItt.dMd,«Mrftol.uA.
ter oiiKatriuiied. ^^ ••ogl>-

Gmk tone, and I were rid of aU my dudHxI^^wwdikia and a 0carf.»» ^^P*



'/ft the Bam

«It». dl Tery wdl for you to wi.h that, Thud.,
Jut coMider the .pecfcle of the PrinceM PudebtoiT
for example, in Olympian attire *>

ter'' ^r"*"*^ •***^*^ **» *^ Woolm^ch .cared her,-«, unproneditated Uth in the

i^^* ^.r"^'^
•verted.-^rf .he .aid

•gain that it wa. dBy of u. to rit there like a pairof imbecile dicky-bird..
^

"Then tune up, Thu«.. You .eem to know a lotof.ong.. I liked that odd, weinl,.weet little «,nl
you kept .mging about Naxo. and Tenedo..»»

JL didn»t .uppoM you noticed it, MichaeL»»
I notice everything concerning you.'*

dee^tii:::^.-^-^'"-*^^"^^-^-

yoIpf.li^'^*""'**^^"^'"^^-*<>
«I don't know. Somehow, when you pay court to

ine, you make it .ound like-the other thing.^
But I am in love—»»

«Wait,» .he .aid ha.tfly. «ni .i„g ^^4^,,
fumiy «,ng^the s^e .ort of wng you found .0

ZZ^:^:^ ""^^ ^ ^-^- ^* « caned

A. a little bird look, up to heaven after every
..p of water .0 Th«.i. looked up after in.piration
had.ufficiently.aturatedher. She lifted her pretty
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J«oe M dewly and twcetlj m • linnet •ingt in the

l^lae powed out to Aphrodite.
Ob thj Mcred MaaiM,
la lilMtioiis to the nighty
Blue-ejed coddesa Aphndito
Perfimiea ell thj strands,
Soents the meadows and thy woodlaads.
Tenedoa,niyTenedoal

'-~-«-*

Every maiden ondentands
Why eaeh flowering orchard dose
Swims with fragHanee of the rose.

Votive wine that long ag»
Set thy sacred soil ag^
Sweetens stiU each Oreeiaa noM
In Tenedos, my Tenedoa I

n
Ood-Iike Bacchos with his iighty
Band of lav|^iiag jades,
Brank and sang and eway night he
Got so classically tight he

^^
Son^t thy sylvan ^ades,
&ioring where he gaUy reveled,
Tenedos, my Tenedos!
Mid His pretty nymphs disheveled
Sleeping off the over-dose.
Waking late to vinous woesi

Votive wine that long ago
Set thy sacred groves aglow.
Still exhilarates each nose
In Tenedos, my Tenedos I"
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•^t ii» Mid TaruU tokmnlj.

Gmk ulandt in the JBgean."
UI dhaU mark you perfect." Mud Thueie grarelj.

And^^^inrote "perfect- in the dr with ^^^
«Wh7,»» Mid I curioudy, -do you sing Mng. aboutNaxoe and Tenedos?*'

««-««ww

«1 eee.**

"No, you donV said Thutit, smiling.
We eat for a whik in .flence watching the foam-

"«^"*"* "'"^^ »y Kne. But no iUh mored it.^"wy muet be pretty--thoie Greek island.." eaid
iTaguely. • *

**Do you know their hxitorr?"
«No.'»

"^

**Would you like to hear it?"
'matever you say I Uke to hear," I rw)lied, be-

ginmng to ooze sentiment as well as rain.
'TTou annoy me," said Thusis. 'Tisten sensibly.

If you wish me to tefl you about those isUnds."
Snubbed, I sat sflent with an injured expression

tt«t afforded her lively satisfaction, judging from
ner viTacious voice and manner:
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•TTou art to know, Michnd.- ih. Uguu -tlmlNtto, 1. OD. of the Cydad... .ad from STday of

^««. It WM ii«de into • duchy. So wm Twai-

JBut thMe two VwetiM DucWet wen conqoeRd
««l jimexed by the unipeakaMe Turk fai the ib-tewth century. Then Greece recovered Nwoi."

rreeentty they becune interlocked and I mw the
Angers twitting nervously.

•rrhere aw.- she said, "some people--descend-
Mts of the old Venetians in Naxos. who beliere that
the idand ou^t to belong to Italy ... and that
the duchy ought to be rerired and reconstituted.**

Are you one of these people, ThusisP**
•*Y«i. I am descended from those Venetians. I

was bom in Naxos.**

She remained absorbed in her own reflections for
A few moments, then:

•Tenedos, also, ought to become a duchy aaain.
The IHirk nife. it. He calls it Bogd^hlxS^,

?* V 7.". "^ "^^ ^«^ ^'«« Christ lived.
It Aould be dther Grecian or Italian. ... AndCU^ and I behere that it rightly belong, to Italy.**
**How big an island is it?**

"About seven miles long.**

We both laughed.

ftOO
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IntkeBain

•mu^
**^ "^ ''^"^ ^^ '**'^ ' -krf,

.hT^t^*"* ^ '"'*' "•*•«-' '-' ^-^ ^*'"

fun^"^
didn't «em to con.id.r that «m«rk Ttry

"*ut rnji^i hk, . wad^.t to re.i.t the robbed
of anngiebuttonP* ^

**! Mt*i .teal that button.^' taid I. «I brooAt

.„ . ^ y*»-'"»» y«*«'» dmsin^rooni."

-aTi?"^*'"
''*'"""** ^ •** ^^^^^ Michadr

«Very.»»

^ reaDy mm«i yexed and I a.ked her pardon.
But jou oughtn't to mention theft to a thief »

L^!r^**^*"
^'^^ *"* "**^ ^**"' ^'•'*» y*»«

*|Michael, you are iwufferaWe !»» she exdaimed
with a moyement of impatience that ahnott tent us
into the pooL In fact die clutched me' and held
fast whfle I struggled to recover our balance. And
after I had reSstabHshed our equilibrium I was low
enough, mean enough, to pretend we were stiU in
danger, so heavenly sweet it was to me to feel her
little hands close clinging.

Whether or not she discovered my perfidy I wti
SOI



* won't wish to coatinti* thm m»ut ^ m .

"TTou ory «, rficuloat.*' die .iJd «V« ^ • t

•*Thurif?»»
^^ ^W» jou Ttry loiig.»»

••wimtr

I^^Mt to court jon. Maj ir»^^if jrou do«t »dce it «.««ble the other

**ni be cawftd.**

««y Are who. ready, Michad."
^^'*^' ^««

•^•re you ever h'T«d in the United «*.* ». ,Mked, Mtonithed. ^ State.?*' I

**I WM eidneated there,»» ghe r.nll-J ,1^ .

*k' • ,Jr *» ^•t accountt for «^ i«* ^#«ung»! Why on earth I jm«u • tot of

linage—'* **^ * •"•P*''* «* I c*n»t

«0«



Inth^Bidn

-^j;;^^ inff^uriMin. iuili.in.ul.;. ^te

you bMoti/oI bright
"You're iat«i^ttl]«r.

•Ur( »

•OtfidMclP

tm^ri^^ '^••P'rf^'^J proper ftght^

^:^^;,i'tL7*"^-*-^^
"fcrne Itoi wott the Pldadee
Wfc» Jhr'v «lrt from mididght skiei,

--SlJ?i.i^« *** WW the light—ThBri. dlTiiM eo Urn end whlte-!^

••MidiMir*

"I lore her noble mind serene.
I lore her ruddj treMei briS,
I We her deader neck eo w&te,

Mj goddeM of the Cycbde»-."

-{l^'^r ' '"•'^ -"-^ ch^Ud i.

**I8—^18 «Aa# courtehip?**

«08
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I!

dour? Imunproyu^mg and for God', .ake don»t in-temipt me.'*
« i. *u-

At that ahe relapsed into meek .flence. But Ihad lost my momentum. It was all off; she had

fluency which had astonished and intoxicated me,
whatever it had done to her.

'•Damnation," I said.

'Tor^ve me, Michael. I'm so iruly repentant.
. . . And It was very, very beautiful."

"It wasn't so bad," I admitted, mollified. "I had
no idea I could do it, Thusis."

"It was~agreeable. I liked it. Will you for-
give me? Because when I interrupted I punished
myself most of all."

f^-^u^

**You sweet little thing! "

u^^ uf'
^ """ """"^ *^*" Psyche," she went on.Vho blew out the candle-too late-the torch of

insp,rataon~Oh, dear, that metaphor is very sadly
mixed, Michael, but you understand what I meanDo you pardon me?"
To reassure her I touched her Bands which lay

clasped in her lap. She gave a slight start, but asmy hand settled and rested there upon both of her.
She seemed to become unconscious of the contact.

erly," die muL
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In the Rain

"Nor I,»' aaid I, franklv «It'. « i.

«H.^ jou been writing ve«e., Mchaelf-

"About what?"
"About you."

"^

"Thuaia dear *»

She .aid haatiljr: "Remember the difference be-tween courtship and the other!"
™'*'*°*« ^

^on't you let me make love to you?"
"I can»t, Michael!"

^terapau«.:
*«Wouldyo„letmeifyoucould?"

"Yes, she said under her breath.
TJear **

"Please don't say that!"
"I want to ask you one thinff."
"What?" *

^TTouJre not married, are you?"

"Then :"

terrupted with a sudden catch in her breath. «Ican t let you maU love to me. I can't let you loveme! I c-can't love .v.a-let myself-do it—-»
Her voice was drowned in a terrific roar. AU the

itos
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The Laughing Girl

thunder, of the skies seemed to unite in one tremen-
dous outburst.

Deftfened, ahnost stunned, we sat there partly
stupefied by the mighty concussion which lengthened
into beUowing thunder until the bank of the stream
tremUed under our feet, and the umbreUa wiggled
in my hand.

•*Good Lord !»» I whispered ; but Thusis sprang up
with a little cry of dismay.

«Don»t be afraid, darHng!" I cried, preparing to
gather her to my breast. But she was excitedly ad-
justing her field-glasses and focussing them on the
Bec-de l*Empereur.

And then I perceived that the rain had ceased;
that the sun was already blazing through the pass

' bdow.

**The devilr cried Thusis, stamping her pretty
foot. Then, in a fury of despair, she turned to me
and stretched out one arm, pointing toward the val-
ley pass.

And I saw that it had been utterly obliterated
by the mighty avalanche, the earth-shaking thun-
der of which had petrified us.

Suddenly the gray eyes of Thusis filled with tears
of fury and disappointment.

«0h, Michael! Michael !»' she faltered, *«what shall
we do now! We had them all in the trap! We
were ready to spring it to-night! Oh, Michael!
Michael! M-my heart is b-broken-

206
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In the Uam

wHat she WM about, I »upi)o.e I ««**-^ j

raia •onw acbeme cooked np to Udnip that

fr»t»r mt. F™,«. Mda't y.„. a.,r?»

...i-^; ^•'"•*'-l«*''I»t'.h.pp«,ed! Look

*« H. fct I«« tlu. .v.l.„ch. .t .„eh . „..JZ

^^LT * hen th^t™. it? Wh,L HeTn.
-^-^^ "', ^''H'"»f«Fr«„ bled while!

r;* "-^"«>«''-T.»d,. thro™ to ttTl^,I-I h.Te begun to lo« my f„th i« God i» A. „ri!i

I «xth:i';:-t:r,rhS:-''
--«»-'

-

H:*!pX^uj^ej:^-;^7r"-
own oiBcen can»t penetraf,. Ki. ,.«i penetrate hu purpose; much Jen
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The Laughing Girl

^
can the huns. But he drives the pints of evil be-
fore him; he hustles the heUish legions toward de-
struction in his own way. The maddened swine are
stampeding, Thusisf God's ocean waits."

**Y-yes. I—shall pull myself together. . . . I»m
ashamed.**

"No, you're an right, Thusis. Take heart. And,
if there's any comfort in knowing I'm with you, al-
ways, loyally, through life io death-—

"

I thought, against my breast, there was the slight-
est pressure in response, but concluded that Thusis
had luerely braced herself to get away and stand on
her own legs. Which she now did, resolutely, but
keepmg her face averted.

We stood so, gazing down in silence at the snow-
choked pass which now cut us off from the world en-
tire.

-After an," said I, «it pens in the huns as wen
as it cages us. We may get them yet."
The girl straightened up and turned toward me.

Her features were radiant, transfigured.

"Nous les aurons!" she cried, throwing her arm
out toward the vaUey with the superb gesture of
some young goddess launching thunderbolts.



XIV

THE icmxBiovs ini. nam

THE di.tingui.hed company at the chalet had
already gathered on the veranda apparently

aratinW
*'""^P^?*'' ^' «*»»« -"".et when, b.^•ratmg from Thu.i. in the wood, behind the ba«I -untered into view with rod and c«el.

'

In-tantly I became a target for Teutonic eye. oftte .everal .ort. peculiar to the hunni.h race,Z^oM

W evL •*:r "•""'^ »>~J-te«.pered eye., ^juint-

J^eUor cried King C6n.tantine in hi. loud, Muifway, 'have you had any luck, 0»Ryan?»'

fuU?!n'*\^""T
^"^"^^"^ ^«»'» *«> P«»t cheer,fully in anticipation of finny food

:

a thick good-natured voice which the roD. of fat onher neck rendered hu.ky and indi.tinct. «I like to eltmme 3f^.. and 2^W^,o«^. I Hke 'em^^^^^^
and fned in butter. I like plenty of melted butt^!»

tt. ntT *^.' '"*' ''*^^''" ^ ?•"«*•"Whereare

«lt
^'^

r'"*
'^^^ » «^P o' di^ppointment"Fm .orry, Prince..^ -
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6«»nU Count »«, Duaghdn, •*. .i.^ .^^ .

AttonulKd to hear «ach eut-iide acoail. n,„rt

^ « • ,f""* •"* "<• '^ «»«th»g n^to Admrri L.ut„I.« who rt«rf .t „.i,^^
^^'^ T^Zt 'h "^.T^ '^'^
at.f. tfc. ,.

°' • "^ "» •'""M 1»« uMd « net.

T 1 . ^ °^ VO-uxU fi.h for tnmt."
Itamrf «d Md looW h.rd .t tb. Admird.•TW. . Mt in the b.™," «id I, "if you wnrft. t^ yonr .kini" wirid, i,f„ri.w ^t ,J^^^•-«n,.r who« „c«try ,„ p„^, p.^».^

«^P «d doTO like the feature, of . n«hMicd

af?,'^^''"'
'^'^' «*"«>• »etl" he began,

. f«. hon«, ,«.r audiM. in hi. «ice like the«^<n the Ma a a Ug .hell.

"I beard you." .aid I. "You're welcome to u«the nrt m your own fadiio.. 6«,tlemen fid, .th«.

I tfiink everybody wm astounded. Only the prettr
Countess Manntrapp shot an amused gfance72

flO



The Ut/tteriout Mr. Smith

j««y farther di«.p«t y..^ j.^ ^
'^.^i;;;^

4-"d w«Uhd «,r t. Wo. «d pluckd iL r

-&n, gwttaaen! OW. wiB newr do! If, JI

"M,»««r XenM." ,«d I, <« i. difficult, I £««,.for » P™..« Adnard to ,yrfd uki,, i,
'^•

^ «d P«J,«d .il«« ,l,.t „„ ««w^
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TI^LtmgUng OH

II!

•TTet, and I hcmid what you said to him, Mieb-
•d I" And oif he went into another fit of laughter.

•TTou don't know how funny it ii,»» he taid.
**They»Te all been contpiring and perspiring all day
long shut up in Tmo»» apartment with thoie two
•melly Bolsheviks. And just when they»d come to
ome agreement about slicing up the worM and rul-
ing it among themselyes, along you come and take
aU the joy out of life by sitting on a Prussian ad-
ndralP*

*I certainly shaH put him out of the house if he's
impudent to me again," said I, wrathfully. "And
it will be tough on him if I do, because an avalanche
has blocked the pass and we're all sewed up here
together!"

**WhatP» exclaimed Smith with lively interest
"It's a fact. Smith. The entire snow-field on

the south shoulder of the Bee de I'Empereur let go
about an hour since. Didn't you bear it?"

**I heard what I took to be thunder. Do you
mean we're blocked from the oulside yivtllV*

''Complete^.''

**We can't dig out?"

"Who's to digP»

•*Good business !" he said, plainly delighted by the
news. •'How long win it last?"

"Tliusis says they'll start digging from the other
side, but that it may take weeks."'

"Thusis knows about this?"

SIS



The Mytterumt My, Smith

She WM with me at the time," said I, bliuhing.
He looked at me absently: "I wonder," he muted,

•what ThuMi think* about the situation now."
•'Our sudden isolation here?"
"Exactly."

;She doe.n»t seem to Kke it . . . Tefl me some-
thing. Smith?"

•*What?"

J*Do you know why Thusis and Clelia and Jose-
phine Vannis and Raoul Despres are here?"

"I can guess," he replied, cooUy.
"They came here," said I, ^o nab Tino and that

murderous ass, Ferdinand, and spirit them across
the frontier into France."

;*I beliere so," he said in a serene but preoccupied

"Now they can»t do it," I added, "because the
only way out of this valley is blocked."

"Quite so."

"Smith?"

"Yes."

**What do ffou, think of their doing such a thing?
"It's aU right but they can't get away with it."
"Would you—help them?"
"They haven't asked me."
"?Fot«W you?" I persisted.

"Would sfon, JMichael?"

"Well, if I do, the Swiss Govermnent would con-
fiwate my property. If Thusis and I succeeded

n$
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The LtmgUno CM
Wdiu,^ thi. bunch of King., rd loH thi. pUce.-

Bnuth, •Hhe Swim GoTcrmnent would 1101 eonflseate
your etUte and lock jou up berides.**

^And if jm» went into this •ff.ir," said I, nhe
SwiM would cancel your forestry contract.**maV taid he with a grin, "would be ruinous
wouldn't it?**

»««i«f

•mat are you, anyway. Smith?** I demanded
bluntly.

««A Viking. What do you think I am?**
•An agent,** I replied darUy.
•Tiinber agent,** he nodded.
•Timber nothing. Much Icm a Vikinff. Vm on

to you. Smith.**
^

"Do you think you are?»»

to*b^?'
do you wish to know what I beliere you

**You probably have guewed. So don»t say it too
loud, BiichaeL Bedde., I hare taken no paint to
conceal my butinesi fnmi you.**

*•! tlink you are an agent of the United Statei
Secret Service,** .aid I. «And I think you learned,
.omAow or other, that this bunch of King. wa. com-
ing here to con.pire. And I think you Very clev-
erly picked me up in Berne with a view to being in-
vited here .o that you could watch their activitie.
and keep your government informed. How near
right am I?**

1114



•croM the frontier into France?"
He .hook hi. head: 'Wo. I cn»t do thai-
;;Your dutie. do not permit .uch •niuwwt.?"

f.Jp ^•S •?•««> *o '«M11 • deanif duty. Inf.ct rn, pled^ to carry out a cert^n mLo^
It', a matter of honor. I'toiorrf*

-«««•

**It limit. you?»»

•*Itdoe..»»

^r^^*!'
'"^^•"*»~" or romantic inclination

*«o you can't do any kidnaping, Smith?"
He laughed. "Oh. a. far m fiat go... I marhave to do Mme." * ^

"Kdnaping?"
ToMiWy."

in^Tr?* * •*'"^ *'"•*""' ^"^*^ And, .peak-
"g of .trange creature., who the deril i. that Prin-

ZZ^;:''''
She talk. Engli.hlike*t:!^

**8hei..»»

'*W-what!!P

**Certainly.»»

*The Princen PudebtoffP
•*Her name wa. Leah Pupp.ky. She*, the .i.ter

Slff



!( 1

t

M^ttlf^*™s •'""^ «»^ •' . Kri ./ p-!

IT" f'*!^ •«*«J''' he •«<! cheerfully.
;;You're ^«1 that ardanche feU?" ^
•^e»; I'ta, very much relieved.**
**Why, in the name cf Heaven?"

kT'^^^*'"^ ****'••'"
h*^»"d.»iniliiiir Anath.t*. aU I got out of him except ihaTt'adv^
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The MffHerUm Mr. SmUh

It to l»Te nothing to do with thit nUrprm of
Thudi and her airter.

^
"TheyTl only grt jou into niwhitf,- he Mid.

!^ .* P*''*«*'7 «'«7 •chwne. Anyway I think
it't nipped in the bud, now."

"If the ATalanche hadn't faOen—

»

•|That makee a difference. But it eoddn't have
been done anyway. So you'd better not encourage
ThuMe by enhfting with her aa a recruit, Michael
Aralanche or no aralanehe it can't be done."

"Smith," Mid I, «if Thu«. need! me I am going
to help her bag thii brace of kinge."
"You are?"

"lam."

"You'll lose your property."
"I cant help that"
Smith glanced up at me curiouily: "You am in

lore, Michael.

"I think I am."

"Dont be."

"What!"

"Don't be in lore," he repeated gently. • «It ien't
•ny UM. It's no good, Michael."
mat he Mid annoyed me and he pereeired it
"Oh Lord," he .aid wearily, "thi. i. a me., afl

wound You dont know what a me., it i., Michael
But 1^ I can teU you i., Am** /«B |« few ^;t y^
**•/ BecauM it wont do you any good."

nit



Tite LemgMna Girl

•Wot » pftrticle.»»
^'

"Then whj have jou dose it?»»
He winced bat ..id pleMMtlj: *«! fon {- u-.

**Thu«w wiD not fiatm « -
«.« ..id I with .udd^tt,xr*T.:::fJr

y«»»« girl to «„ f„ . J^^^J^U'" -"Z

"Wly do you My tlwtr"

^ ^ »» nem of coii.iMr.tor. km, Swin

ItlK«whtmyh„dfor.,ii^
!!«,: "SaUtl,.

X18
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The MyHeriout Mr, Smith

I have become finnlj convinced that Thiuit it the
oripn^l of The LauffhH^ Girlf Find out who #**w« and you wifl learn who Thum it. Vm certain
of this. Now who wa« this Laudiinff Girl?»»
"Nobody know..^

^^
**Have you tried to find outP
«*Ye».»

'^d you kam anything at afl?**

**Not much."

**What did you learn?**

•That the photographs of The Laughing Girl
are not permitted to be lold in Italy.**

I looked at him, perplexed. He ihrugged hia
•boulder.

:
^^Photographs for sale in European cit-

ies,** he said, "are usuaUy portraits of celebrities-
actresses, demi-mondaines, royalties. Do you sup-
pose Thusis to be one of these?**

**Good heavens P*

••One of the three altematiyes is, of course, un-
thinkable. Your choice would seem to lie, then, be-
tween royalty and the drama. Birf—the photo-
graphs of the Italian Royal famfly are sold every-
where in Italy. So are photographs of pretty act-
WMes. Why is the sale of The Laughing Girt for-
bidden in Italy?**

"Forbiddenf You didn*t say that**
•Torbidden,'* he repeated calmly.
•«That*s very strange,** said L ••What Hoes it

signify, Smith ?»»
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The Lauffhina Girl

wu Qon t care to ducost it?»He ihook his head.

••No.MidueL
Butit««„.tofltu.withmT

And do jou, too, believe that liiMi. i. «r •-n^ of The Laughing Girl?» l*^^!^
"^ *^^ «"^

Jlhave come to believe so."

It, and now, whe. I've found the onVinaT I
•«PP0« I diall let it go attta^ V*^ :?'*

^^'^

«»eOTljan«P» " «*» « «»*t? You dont know

]^began to langh^ bat «y exdtement wa. ririni,

««ng to help her bag the.e king, ifVhe^t ftAnd when we tie them neck^heTairl^
^r."*" !!!?" •-<> turn t^'o:^, sir?^
f^^Ppuig gendarme. I .hall enli.t with the^««! force, in Prance, whether Tl^iTa^for her hudHuid or not That S ^^^ °*
alterable deci.ion and my i,J«W ^' " "^ ^-
my property in S^L f

"?^^* Programme! And

«Wl,.t'. the .tk„?» "^ «» t ""re J«.."

**The other i. that die muM.u -.

wi.hed to.»
""" * ""^ J^ tf -he
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TheMytteriout Mr, Smith

There was a short silence, then he went on : «*Also
there are two reasons why yon should not help Thu-
•M to kidnap Tino and Ferdie. One is that she isn't
able to.**

**What*s the other?**

**The other is that—/ wo%*t let her.**

I felt myself growing red and angry. ^

"That sounds ahnost pro-hun,** said L
**It does sound so,** he admitted.
**0f course you're not pro-German,** I added in-

credulously.

**0f course not,** he rejoined cahnlr.
"Then »

«I can't e^laiii. I»m merely warning you not
to aid her in this afFair.**

"Does Thusis know your attitude?**
"No, but she will."

**You are going to tell herP
**No; but ifou are.*'

«I certainly shall,'* said I, warmly. "And Pd
Kke to know why you are interfering with what she
desires to do.**

"I can*t tell you why, Michael; but !l*ll tell *«•
why—if she asks me."

*|you may be very sure that Thusis wiU ask you.
Smith," said I, perplexed to the verge of exaspera-
tion by his amazing attitude.

"Suppose tfou tell her,** he said, amused. "AH
you need do is to repeat this couplet to her:m



T^ Lauffhina nuj

^'^P *^ fod hu gruve todigr

"" *^ Pd giw ft«m„» r^, "PI*""! it.

'«»»«». to thTw^rs:" '?'' ^"* «p«t
"Tbn Ton .~ 7v "*" *» «»•"

•J*«f«i^ I^~11^ *\'*'^ tk-e ion «^
'^yi^ideZ?;""*^''^
**Do you mean to •«« tfiMf »^

ido„^**,^d^,tf,^;s::j^>«'*«>- ^
«»"» to ten them li?j -T "' ^ "y*" »••
»«• to them to!SJ tot'tr" .*" """^ «»



The MyHeriout Mr, Smith

^««, ••Id I, «« . „o.t otoimding .nd di.-

5^ it •*™V',«o»P«<'*«o»-. I don»t under-

S^K^* A^""*
under.tand Thud, or you orthat bagful oC boches downBtain »

wa7"°u *7 ^' "^^l^'^P'" **• '"^^ » hi. Hendlj

Thu.1.. For when the .now that block, the pa..aelt., or when .omebody dig. through. I don't be-he^ you ^ ever likely to .ee Thu.i. again."^ kindly «ncerity .cared and angered me.
•Watch mer* .aid I. «An fVR^.- « ,

. . ^ « . .
''^^ vKyan never lore,but once. But when he doe. love—»»

*^A11 right, old feDow. Go to it and God he you.

I nodded, looking at him very .erioudy: «It».qmte a„po..ible,- .«d I, "that .he', royi. Andrfjhe'. an actre.. I don't care, becauJe Vra .odeeply in love with her that I don't know whetherIm afoot or on hor.eUck. And when an CJlyan

ThTJ:' «- -'^ ^ ^ or he continue/::

Milrpi\?j;]:r;jts-^-*^-^^
•Xife or death, .ink or nrim, survive or peri.h^

•a .ome Yankee orator .aid once. Nothing matter,now except Th«.i.. That', my only rea.^ for liv-
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^^ I-mghina OM

Ut,Z'T^i
I www W..1U,. to^y '^

"ytking in tt. „rid for to /^ .T^u 5^ *"

T" J.ft for tk. to.or «Hi gC'31. •'''^

^ere wu « terrific iaence.
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A TBATXLIKO CIBCiri

THE royal trmveling circui wm already leated
•nd whetting its appetite with hon d»<rovres,
when I arrived in the dining-room and, lalut-

ing my gu^, took my place a. host at the head of
the long table.

Heaven! What a coUection! Being incognito, Iwat not .uppowd to be aware of the identity of roy-

fml !J'!?a5.'*'
"'*^ *"• «"^"-» o' G--

^ my n^t «d Tmo on my left, and, beyond Queen
Sophu, .he had put the Tsar of aU the Bulgar.,-
witt^a clean napkin where he had soiled the cover

Teiy evidently, decided among themselves the rfaces

rLv A ""Tii"^
*^? ''"" *"^*^ ^y precedence of

ranlc. And these they now occupied.

jradkatz, had been relegated to the foot of the
taWe where they sat hunched up and scowling about
th«n until noodle soup presently preoccupied them.

I do not know which one of my guests was the
noisiest: the T«ar of all the Bulgar. sucked up hisoup with the distressingly acute sound of a sick



roy^ about rendinif l.bel. «» !. *'. ' '^ PW

.7- gim«d LagoJt^ '^ "^ •'«''

««« h. «. bout tb.t „,. X dia .^tt:;r^



^ TroDeUng Oreiu

SLI /
f^** "^"^ -«»«> to be thdr wl^^ for h«««n coBTerwttion. Herr SecrtUrya^factotum to the B.««. «Ki .eafd wiAtti

JTk :2f"«
••*•"• « "• ^ei-ity. which pr^l

ly ehatrf a chattering prote.t from Pupp.ky.^
• q«ml rapidly derdop^I imtfl nqn^ic^ Q^^m Count Ton Dungheim.

^
••Sil^ice!;' he .aid angrily: «yoa make .o muchnoM« that it i. impo.riWe to hear on-elf eat!-
The Prince.. Pudebtoff nodded Tiolently, balanc-

iBg • faufeful of mad«d potato befow committing
It to It. dreadful de.tiny

:

^
•They act,** die wid in EngiiA, «like they was

nerer to • high-toned dinner. It». them two Bol-.he^ that ain»t had a .qua« meal «nce Hindy
hcked the Roo.hian. at the Biiwouri Lake..»»
Leo Pupp.ky made a rident geetuie at her with

the leg of a chicken:

«I. that the way to .peak of u.?« he Mud to hi.

Aint ,t trueP .he a.ked with a loud laugh.^^,Leo. OTiere won't be nothing to eat in»oodua .o ong a. you act u^j to Germany n

"^•f. right,- .«d Tino in a loud, good hu-
nored voice; "one doew't di.cuM politic, while diih-

p



Jl:
The Latghha iSW

^ ^A •*?* '?" •*'*'* •"•»««' «• >*•» «••taud«lnab;(h,8oph7r» —• <»

•^'•o tne wine of Navam twj « .
»*«•••

ootue yoo liegni to M, tin old »at 0/ On»«. .»»ir

"Th*!" Butppd the Q,^.

2^. ^-»«"•»« with k., f«ci«tinft^

™.«a «. Mr OH,*,. «d «. th. old «« iSI

•»• miMMj «mwd niong uf mort*]!."
ffl» Iwgbrf. «kDowfcdgi.g th. r., c«npla«t.

™,^^?^ '""^ '" l"^'" - ft«t 1 1^CTeryworfonhermobfleKp,:
•T>o — you — knmr — MTbody — »!,„ _wonU - pi,, _ Adoni. _ to iT-' V «
And A. uoghriw*^ Htti. uirj^":::^



A TnfoeUng Cimu

«• • P«tty gwtttw, intercepts by Perdiiund of
Bolg»nft who took it for himMlf and continiied to

«J^
her oat of pwdoimte, pii^like eyee imta fur-

ther engroncd in « new relay of food.
It WM • drewtful dinner party. Both the kin«

»«ie life wretched for delia and Thueii ae they
waited on taUe, .lyly pbching them when nnob-
Jjmd until, from Thum» turning cheelu and trem-WMg hand! ae she eerred me, I ahnott feared the
would launch a plate at the royal Ubertinet.

It waa a weird company. The Bolshenki ehai-
*«»d and grabbed at food; aU the Qermane ate
««tay--«xeepting only the pretty CounteM Mann-
traiy, who had been Lila 8h«awitch, and not a Tm-
ton by birth.

Conrtantine had had more claret than wae good
for him and now he wae pouring into him^If count-
IcM little j^awe. of brandy, and wa. becoming
louffly and eomewhat ooandy talkatire, retailing bite
of barrack-room goerip to General Count yon Dung-
beun and cracking dubioue jokes #ith Baron Ton
B^ielnig until hi. wife .poke to him with .uch
cuttmg contempt that he winced and relapwd into
• hatf ha«y and giggling exchange of whisper, with
tte Counte.. Manntrapp. A. for the Prince..
Pudektoff, .he had nerer for one moment ce«.ed
.tufflng hereelf

. Sweat .tood in oily bead, on her
fordiead and cheek.; her fat hand. pHed knife and
fork and qpoon without interruption Mve when

M9
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•» ftgnt that I ua oUu.J »« • .
'**'«»* *«»t til*«J^ *• "rfom ««,« I

^y„ ""'""*»«• *••»<« aiit /MB th« Tal-

^^.Talaachar. „daip«J th. Q«. „g^

-Tcrtd"::?^^"'^«-p--'

no



'^ TtmOka arcMM

"IWi'i pkaty of food." I htenapfad.

««««ai,j^ fan of UXM7 Md pnptexity!

J^«»«
.«»»d tt. E,.*»Bi of Gme. „ tlK«,h

^*«M I««W.to» M«i«d i. he, choir. d.T0«i«

STf^ti^"-^"^"^ •' P-*^ t~

J«^r of ,«.„ .™.t^^ .^^^ ^^
•«y h««,^ Smith.- -id I. -,, d,«jd «m

Ioi» oadan ndi nuwrjr at uj Ubkr"

-Wai 1 ho^rt. «Kl n. going to .kip Jh. d^i.
*«.. I«J.u»d. A»d I «Jkri .rooad the hoiM.«d «t«d th. bock <,«,, ,A^ hro Itticrf „b^
^Mikrftho .ton* walk.

tSl



The Laughma Girl

™emdbj the martyrdom of that dinner UMeIt wa. quiet and peaceful in the .Zet lillf a

•earch of aphid*.
^ **** ''*^*«« »

I had been .itting there for ten minute, perha™

tinm^ »;*r*k ^""^^y feature, .till were

I had ri.en, .miling.
«« cmpiy.

**You need not have f.v*. -

Thu.i. P ^*° * "^"^ *««We*

;^rdon. It i. what .erv«it. are hired for.-

I .iked if i-" J'*^
"P *^ »«quen«Je with me?«

She halted.

taW^lT^ *'~^ ^"^^ ^«« annoyed you at

aw^"'::;::^;::''*"*^''^^-*^^. '^atcan
''Do you think that i. fair to me. Th««. ime with men in general?"

"^ **""•» ^«««. to lump

ftsst



SJ^»^ ™"^ '"" "-^ »i«"*r.W fa

^w" "^"<^' "J-"*. do you mike itr

piahM one with hit kneei ud ™ii. _-iJ
"'™"'

.Wrr T~ """»t "d offeodrf and h™ili-

wby y«. dunUd^t ,.„ ^^„^'^ ~ «—
1 make no difference in nien.»»
^ot eren in the nun who i. in love with youP»JLove? Lover She laughed, not .greeabJ^ «T«» not flattered, Monsieur, to have o^^t J^tte^ adoration which you were quite will^tbe.tow upon your cook. I teU you aU men oTSce^—including the Pharisee.**

*

**I>o you mean nie?»»

«* not like other men?**

fying to be patient- **

»8S



The LaugMna Girl

Witt «» !!? ' •"'«*' «•"! Tin ID 1«~

»»« » w th«. .^ ^a. ^-faJ^.,'^
tWM, pnncM., or ABtnioiid.i,,eJ_»^*^

"I *«n JOB I wooMnt ore. IIoww- I «»fto nnrrj you——»» '^ ''"
^»iy me if I WM.,-* aemJ— _»

"Confound itP 1 «xdiun«i «it', «~ .1,^

uJ'?'*^^^
"*• *"»«"«'«» flirt. Urt, Ji

R.M now., Und«l gentr,, bon,g«,4. p^J^^)



A ''^Too^ina Cirna

good-kumowdlT, with o.,Vt. IT^ .
'•'^"y'

•" «». god. Jirs^y':^'.'^r*"^ *• "*

from a woa.«i .oJtC el^„^":
'
^«i

«' *^o

•itMtioa.. Your J^*- "^ *^* "*»"* ••™w
«..«., lu

"^'^•**°"* concerning mv .ex ingeneral have opened mv evi>. t * l ^ "*

it that man i,^w^^LT ^*'"' ''**"' '«'

-eingly. ..S trheT;i/7 T^'*^
'** ~"-

°* "» "»*» iMt, and all the
985



I "»Pt»ed my coff« cup ud Kt it upon the t»T

»fcuh i..d jothfag wUtev., to do «thW Bu"on .«»d th«.ght.. I «„ „ „rt«n that . «!/-.uaa«t girl m. your«If i. ^n^ .„. j^
™

I had intended fajing.**
"^

Her gray eye. became intently fixed on mine whileher color came and went under the .ting of irony.
But I made up my mind to let matter, take their

conrBe. If Ae tried to body-.natch thi. Greek^
M««J« camon let her! If Smith interfered, letto! What wa.it to me after an? I wa. becom-^ fed up on lore and feminine c.price-on king.

tt T!!"'^ '^""'^ «i«nner.,-on intrigued
treachery and counter plot

Suddenly, - I rtood there, a wave of di.gurt

S^^vH"'' ^™ "* «' 8^t«rland; dcW
tte ndic^ou. property which wa. caudng me afl

^« trouble «Hi di.comfort; .ick of theTote.q„ewhun of Fate which had yanked me out ofiH^
Manhattw and had .lammed me down he« in theimd.tof love and Alp. and king.!
-m chuck the e.tate and go home!" I exclaimed.

•OTgonow.^to-night!- And then I «««be^S1S^
•coined avalanche.

«—«ciwi «»

U6
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A TraoeUng Circus

f^7V 7^^^g "»« mtenflj, curiouily, and I
noticed ihe had lost lome of her colour
«Do you auppose," .aid I, "that the« i. any wayofchmhmg over that ma., of .nowi'-^y way of my

getting out of thi. raUey to-m^t?»»
"Would you go if you could?" die aiked in a

rather colorie*. voice.

•*Ye«, I would," Mid I .avagdy. «T;re had
enough.

**I'tai .orty.*»

**Sorry that Pye had enough ?»» I .neered.
"Sony you cannot leave the vaDey to-night." die

•aid quietly.

•*Tlien it i. not po..ible?"

1 '^'^''^'i,^
"***••••

^' ^* ''^^ I ^ would
leave thu valley to-night"

'•With « bagful of king.," I added.
•TTe.," .he said .imply.

"Oh. no, you wouldn't," .aid I with unworthy
Mtufaction m my knowledge of Smith*. mi..ion.
And let me teU you a thing or two, Thuai.. Youwem to rewmble, more or les., a very naughty lit-

tle gwl, .poiled but precociou., who ha. run away
from .chool ard i. raising the devfl out of bounds,
throwmg .tones and ringing door-belb and defying
pohcemen with derisive tongue. Pretty soon youTl
be caught and led home and soundly spanned. And "
I added fervenUy, «Pd like to be in the vicinity of
that wood-shed when discipline begins."

287
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^"*,««5» •» *"^ «W wto hid » ,X

Tliatii flnibtd,

7,*°. '"?**«.'' «« I •My. ".rtirthe, th, rti,of AdoiiumijJitiDjtineo
""tou

"Wli.tPih.«cI,io»4.

gottbehK*. Bat th. rtk i. Ji right^ .^

•TTiat woman » she said bwathleMlv. *H» noi^^ousmVienn.! And if von .rJ-^21Jj ^
donrf—t« ^^. -^ M yon are—«ifflaently abui-done^ d-deg»de yonmlf by-su. UF«,^th

"But what do you care, Thuni?**

P«g her white fi„^„. And turned .wiftToTw



xn

nn coinrmi

IWASjrery onhappj. I wm not only dmuIIt m
ber. And I wt down in the uthor once miT.prey to nuzed emotion«.

The two .ilent little Krf, had «ne to bed. Soft

MOW peaks •a.unied the hue of pink peJ. . *w3.;^t pl.yed through ther^^tl^Z^
«wn«dtoqaiverinprimrowtinte.

"•'^'^^ through the pide yeflow glory, a imi aunedn^ «^ugh part of the deSa^'hea^7^
~«cdy outhn^d-ecarcely detached from theFoMen danty about her. It wa. ae thouA ^-« oet » the nK,notone of Hving lightero^•ceent the du.ky .ynunetry of her head. .

walil::;"^ *^* *^* ^-*- M-trapp

I was not sure that she had discovered me at afl

^:'o?::r^^'^^^-^-^-*^*<>-*^'t^«<^-^

£89
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The LaugUnti Girl

^ «PP<«." A. Mid. «,.„ „u, look tond,. tat
reallj you «k not"

I •«* lonelj Md tore «t heart. PoMiWy Ae readm my forced .mile .omething of my .Ute of mind,
for Ae p.uMd Iei.urely by the arbor «nd ^.need
•bout her at the grape leaye*.

•Evidently - .he .aid, «thi. .pot i. .acred to
Bacchu.. But I wa. not looking for god. or half-

OTRyai?"*
^ ^"^ ^"'*' ^'*'" "^ ~"^^' ^•

"No, I don't," .aid I. So .he entered the arbor

wl*!!*^.^"^'-
'^« ''" o"l7 that «.e .eat.

With rtnctct economy it could accommodate two;
but I had not thought of attempting it untfl die
carekwly snggeited it.

"How heavenly .tiD it i.," .he murmured, an ab-
•ent expre«ion in her dark eye.. "Are you fond of
.tiUncH and Mlitude?"

^

"Not very," .aid I. "Are you, CountcM?"
She .aid, dreamily, that .he wa«, but her ode

fijance beUed her. Never did the godden of mi.-
chief look at me out of two human eye. a. audaP
Cloudy a. .he wa. doing now. And it wa. w tran.-
parent a challenge, m utteriy without di.guiM. that
we both laughed.

I don't know why I laughed unle.. the Mrene.. in
nund and heart had provoked their natural reaction.A li.tle.. endurance of .uffering i. the fir.t .ymp-
.tom of indifference—that Ueued anodyne with

t40
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t^J^ in«d.U. »I„p^ fc..rt. when ft,

.«7r"^ !VL"^' ~^"^» «.»«r«^ y„...

my donbti ngtrting yoa.»
<-"»•«»

"Did yoo have my, ConatcHT*

y« «^UK.d? V« .«d lip.,U y«;-^"-
1 read your».*»

«Iw«,'t«,«. You g,Te me BO «»TO.-

"^who, Aphrodite comnuuid.?" «id IT*« you «, wflliog to pUy AdoBief-'

aoent fnrol with . godde.e with impumty."
"AieyouafimidP" '

ae tu^ed io the u„„„, „,t. She w« dto-getter too new, but I couldn't help it And I w«

fiff»tly intertwined. ^



The LaughiHa Girl

«»»WM«dBngwh«»Ik««dW.Bul«fUrIlMul

J-,
it W «nfl. fimW. Md th. g.y eonM«o, i»hn czpradQii altmd.

I had MTtr cxptetod to ••• inW •« mj fcfat
of conforiom hot it w« thm, and • .ort of i»rfuipm^ too-<HM anotioM for • hwdwd coqnrtU
with the npotatioii the enjojed.

•TTo^ proceed too rmpidlj,- the edd, the bright
h«t iubUy ehwged nnik itiU stunped on her ]ipe.
"Thtn feeiu to be no flnem about ^mfrirem
BO leirowlj technique that BMten the intricadet of
the antedimax. Did jou not know thet heeitationM an art; that the only perfect happineie ie In
raspenae?*'

•TMdnt you want to be kiMedP I wked bluntly.
"I had perfaapa rannieed that it n^ght not be • die-
•gneable eenaation. Was itP*

She eecmed to have recorend her earclcu aodae-
tty, and now ahe laughed.

-At en erente," the add, «I JmOI not repeat the
ocpemnent . . . thia erening" She Uid one aoft
hand in mine with a gay littk aniile: «Ut ua enjoy
our new fliendahip aerendy and without undue emo-
tion," d» ,.id. "And let me ten you how you hare
made me lau^ at what you aaid to thoae abauzd
Pmaaianar'

We both laughed, but I waa now on my guard
with thia girl who had come here in auch companj

f4f
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^^ Commute

•*" you ntOft"

«»•* thej a» not aj friend.?»»
* *•« you

1 Uumght we were friendi.**
T)o 70U rm% think •©?»•
•I hope eo. I wiih it-if Ton do A»J # • ^

•lupdoe.w,tfem.eoafldence..»»
-^ 'n«rf.

trylltr!:tw::r"'^-*<>»^^ ^^«>o„.

"On which .ii^ ."^
I, ':x ^'***"\

enlitted?" ' ^•™^' ^ J«w heart

**Sh«fl I ten jou?*
**If you care to.»»

li



The Lmgkinff Girl

other hand am it, andW ihooUtr ««nt into con-
tact with mint.

"I am Ruttian,** sha laid. **!• that not an an-
vmrK*
'^ it Poppskj,** I remarked.

For a accond an odd cipreecion came over her
face and it turned quiU white. Then the laughed.

*'m tcU jou lomethinf/' the Mid. **IhaTeagirl
friend. I lore her dearly. I have a country. I
lore it still more dearlj. The girl I lore is Ade-
laide, Chrand DnchcM of Luxemburg. Prussia has
practically annexed it The country I lovo i» Rus-
sia. Prussia holds it ... Do you still doubt me?**

*Hiood Lord,** thought I, *%ow this girl can lier
But I said: **Tdl me about Luxemburg, Countess.

Is it true that Prince Ruprecht of Bayaria means to
marry the serenteen-year-old sister of the Grand
Duchess Adelaide?*'

'fSTes," she said. And I distinctly heard her teeth

snap.

"^What sort of man is Ruprecht?" I inquired, to
steer the conrersation toward easier ground.

''Ruprecht ! Did you eyer see him?**

•'No."

••Well, he has the manners of the bam-yazd and
the distinction of a scullion! Picture to yoursdf a
man of fifty-seven with a head as square as a bat-

tered bullet and the bodily grace of a new-bom
M4



TheComUeit

^^J«^
-th th. !««„, cr«h <rf rd% w^

towtowt A«l «» .t «fty.«„, h. roll. hi.W» .J« m lu. f«cUrf |.„ .nd mirk, .t .„^
««»-J«w.ld child-God hdp h.rl»

I ««»d in «B„m«t .t Ih. CountaM MMaitr.im
^-"r«^ -*«'•«»«"»«. 8ud.p.rt^^

»« tor my b«rtt. I h«i «^ d«^ ,^^^

».«p.rf«aymi»ickrf. H.r.w«««t„„rta^
out equal m mj entire experoiic*.
S»««2.'

"Z^?"
her eye, .nd tu,»d my «l"Yoa don't bdttr. ».."*...« „j^ '

,.j
*»PP«I her keuL

^^''

S4S
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The Laughing Girl

There wm a painful tilence between us. Pm-
«ntiy she looked up at me, flushed, curious, amused:

**You take me for a Hun, don»t you?"
"If you are not pro-Qennan,»» said I, much em-

barrassed, «Vhat are you doing with those people?"
"Watching them. And you don't belieye that,

either?"
^

"I*m sorry. Countess."

"Why do you doubt me?"
"Because only a pro-German wouM conflde to a

stranger that she is not one. Were you really in
the Allied service you»d keep your own council. Se-
cret agents don't betray themselves to strangers.
You have no means of knowing where my sympathies
lie. How do you know I am not pro-German?"

''By your letters."

'My letters?"

*I opened several," she said naively.

**Where!"

'*In Berne." *

"You stole my letters?"

"Yes, I had to."

"How did you do it?"

"Hie postman is in my pay."
"That," said I angrily, "is a most outrageous con-

fession, Countoss."

"But I had to know what your politics are," she
explained genUy. "Besides, if I had not stolen aU
yout^ letters the Swiss authoriHes would have opened

146
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*>>m and foimii oot tiuit too .i. n-^«ii •

ment A^ a.
""» Joo •»« pro-All; in Mgtj.""«• •**» *»Mi you would not h«» Ii»,%,„_^ J

to cone kn ud lire in ttj/fc-
""".Pwrntted

*>»» people uadwOTrwaii^/ ^"^

k«^" *^ ~«»-" "" I. "tb.1 y«. ht n»

**I nwft be honest, it ii.»»

With ererj «tom of conceit knocked «,, ^
wmcdng. chagrined, I f«^ nouZ ^2 ^^pretty woman who ..t m doeeS nl i^ ?"
•t n. with . hlf .«naeW^^rhCt^JIof nreet, daA «n «!..» .J^ j »« "Pi and out

"How do you know?" I retorted.

0»R^ ^^"^ •*• ^ ^-*^ -^^y el-e, Mr.

^th^om?'^ I demanded defl«.tly.
I don»t know. But you are in I«« a

can ten." ^^* -^ ^oni*n

**I *m ffo* In love,*» said I with m^i.. v .

«"»««.* th. t«tn.„t '^ r'totT

<^



The LaugUng GH
^lui.. TtamotmloTcwithwubody." I c^urfrt
her doubting Imt intemttd eye, feed intently on»i
-«mJeM." I mMrf «ckle.dy, «I^ in lo^e with
you.**

**But you're not.**

We looked at eMh other curioufly, .hnoit •o.ndi-

«J8j7.

not indined to l.«^ yet ready, periutp., for
farther nutchief. Why not preoccupy my mind with
ttu. mmunng and pretty woman, and day i« my
heart aQ regaxd for TTiucifl?

So I kii«Ki her with that object in Tiew. She .aid
no*hing-.carcely defended henelf-ritting withP^J head lowered and white jeweled handt tightly
folded in her lap.

^^ '

-TD take you trout-fldring,** wud I, detennined
to exterminate and root out aU tender memoriee of
Tiiusis.

She looked up: "May I a.k you a question?**
"What u it?** I returned, Buspidouriy, inrtantiy

•n my guard again.

"Who i« Mr. Smith?**

-A Norwegian.** And I explained Smitii*i bu.i-
*• with the Swief goremment.
She nodded ab^ntiy. Probably die did not be-

here tiu.. A. far as that was concerned, ndtiwr
didL

M'Answer me a question, win you. Countess?** said
I m my turn. She smiled : *«What is it?**
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P«*. "d ,h«, I feet fwrf k., .g^, .h. ,J^^•™««w her lip,, defending them.

•|Who WM it?»» I Mked crelesdy.
Only the waitres.," said .he.

**The icd-b«ired one?**

'IbeUeyeso. I. ihe Sin«f?»»
I did not answer.

; ^.^*^ ^^^ "P *^ "Peated the qw,.tion. -mere did you find her?- shV^Wed
There was a short silence. An ahnost impercepti-^dbange came over her features. Then.^inti^

1^ by degrees, she inclined her head a little nean^r!

S1«S K
™ ,"" "* *** "^^^y T^»»i- for a kiss.

She inspected n« steadily for a fuD minute, thenthat ahnost nnperceptible smUe edged her lips ag«.Md she gave me my ccwv' with a gentle nod.
11,



xvn

MOMM mnrsKT

1 DISCOVERED Smith dlting on the rim of the
fountain «11 «Ione in the dusk.
"Good heaven.P I blurted out, •Vm a„y „.„

eT«r .o completely entangled in the web of intrigue

^i^L ^^ ^^**'PJ"*' camouflage, mj.tery~
rin m Ae very midiBe of the whole mew

!

to! WhoM'Ru.M? WhoiaCWia? Who i. jjl•^ Vanm.? Raotf ? The Countea. Manntrapp?^ who are j^ for that matter? I don»t know!
1 don't pretend to gMM.**

•*What». the trouble?- he asked, amused.
JTVoubk! Idontb«>w. TTiere^s all kinds of^«*tely«g around. Tm in several varieties of it.
Wliere u the traveli^ drcus?**
"In Tsar Ferdie's apartmente.**
"ProbaWy conspiring," I added.
"Probably."

**What are you doing out here?"
•*0h, Pm not conspiring," he said, laughing, «I'tai

"^«^* *°
."*rr ^«» *»»« fid*- « your fountain."

"Where is delia?"

MO



He .aid he didn't know but .omehow I g.the«d

lighted btchen window, and that Smith wm han«w
««« Tound in hope, nht might come out to takeZ
•ir by .tarlight.

"Have you wen Thu.i.?»' I a.ked guiltily. And
felt my ear. burning in the dark.

'•Why, ye..» he .aid. "She walked down the road
• few moment, ago."

"Alone ?»»

"Ye..»»

He nodded.

'Terhap. » I added ca«le«ly. «I had better .ami.
ier down that way."

"No." he .aid, "you'd better not."
"Why?" I aAed diatply.

^
jUriight and Thu.i. might go to a young man'a

"Pm no longer in love," .aid I in the mo.t wl-
emn tone. I had ever u«jd. "I am now able to con-
template Tbu.i. without the .tormy emotion, which
once a«ailed me, Smith. AU that i. over* To me
•he u merely an intere.ting and rather pathetic
woman. I feel kindly toward Thu.i.. I wi.h her
well. I would willingly do anything I could

"Piffle."
*
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jm.t th. drti d. ,™ ,„.„ b, kaji^ y^
"HsTent I juft txp.Jtudt"

J7"''Z'^^ '"™*" •"'• •* »" <>«»'t otter

iS, 1^ K ^ ". -f^
Nor d«. h. p r,..^

». !«.««. fcth.rJ«„. If y«. d.U ,«.11 g^»rf.t wh.t I „,^„ j^.„ d.i.,g^-..m'«.rtSto fcdW m th. rt.riight-„ ,.„.« dobg -
But 1 WM too «i«pei,ted to lite, to «eh rtoff.

•Uey hke » glacier.

looked oyer her .houlder, then turned diandr, p^
2»J»e^»o further attention, e.en whenTciT^

"Qvdo^i- .dd I. attempting an ea.y tone «kI
»i«»er-Srf»at a tmnendou. faU wa. he«P^

,uiiy ^'^ ^^^'^ '^'" -^^ "^ ^'y

**HeanyP»

ifti



^ore MygUni

^^iied over to look. I could neTeri««n perceive

^oor fenow/' I „„tte«d, chiDed to the bo»e

Zj;^ -he ..id cahnly, "it w- tragic-^^ you c«r« for him. Tha^r* I Te»t»«J.^»d half to death.
^ Teatured,

**I tnuted hiin.»»

;^on»t.you truet him .ay ^^fn
Jr " ^•t"*o »«»'' -he lud coldly.

^ou know. Tht«i., th.t m«, i.n»t deiui h
He mxght better be P»

**You don't undenUnd himP
**I no longer wish to.*»

**He loves you P

.n7^"""jl"f ' ^ • ""*-~»»^ ^^ ''you hurt*nd wounded that m«n until he wm al^«.f **
hi. sense*—-" ^*'** **"* »'
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TheLmgUng Girl

**Avd he loft no time in conaoling himfclf with
another womanP

*'He didn*t know what he was doing **

"He teemed toi . . . So did iJut**

**Thuii»—»

**Did you Idas herP
MJ n

•*Did you?"

"Yei.*'

I wae so seared that my teeth chattered when
Thusia turned on me in the starlight.

Her gray eyes were aflame; her little hands were
ti|^tly clenched. I hoped she would upper-cut me
and mercifully put me to sleep, for this scene was
like a ni^^tmare to me.

Then, of a sudden, the slender figure seemed to
wilt before my eyes,—shrink, bend, stand swaying
with desperate hands coyering the face.

**lfichael,» she whispered. "Michael !»»—and her
Toice ended in a sigh.

Scared as I was I took her in my arms. She rested

her face against my shoulder.

**You—you don't really care," I stammered, **do

you, Thusis? Do you, my darling "

**(*, I don*t know—I dont know. You've hurt
me, Michael; I'm all hurt and—^and quivering with

your wound. I don't know!—I don't understand

myself. My heart is sore—all raw and sore. So is
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^^ ticre Mytterv

My miiid-the blow jou dealt hurt* ue thew,

"But, Thtttit dear! Fo» wounded m
**0h, I know. ... I icarcely knew whi

dont know now what I'm •aying-.what Tm doings,

,? *"/?'
"™ " ^'^^ *'^ *o "lease he,w

•^, •nd. failing, buried her face againit my ahoul-
aer with a conyuluTe little shudder.

**You •NwHove me^»» I whispered unrteadfly. «I
can't lire without you, Thusis."

••But I ea%*i love you, Michael."
••Can't you And it in your heart to care for me?"
••In my heart, perhaps. ... But not in mr

Bund." '

••What do you mean?"
•^ mean exactly that I can't consult my—

my heart rlone I must not I dare not. lam
2?»«ed to consult my senses, too. And-dear
Michael—my senses ten me that I may not care for
you—must not fall in love—with you ^

••Why?"

After a sflence she lifted her lovely head and
looked up at me out of beautiful, distressed eyes
that dumbly asked indulgence.

•Well, then, you need not tdl me, Thusis."
••YouTl know, some day."
••I'U know, some day, why I won you in spite of

everything."

She gently shook her head.
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T^LmghJHffGirl

;;yt^"«id I. "I d«ii win you. TTiuri,.-
"My bMrt—ptriuiM.**
<*Yoar mind, too.**

W. irwdmd fo, for * whik, not •ptOiig l«t thtV^btlwokw. A«i at iMt •!»• dowiy diitn«i«d

^^^t^ » na». with • .«dd« «p«l,. tl^^

••Let it wmMB thJi way, thtti,- die Mid. -Winay I>^ if you eim to. I dont aind goinfftrough Irf. with my h«trt in your kind kJ^MWuA I h«d mt^ H WW. «,. IdKmldUli

**UBh«ppyP»

'*Yt»-.bte«uM I am going to be unhappT mt-
w.y. And iflkn^r that you one. ca«d.Twoi

"Would you can for that much of meP
I drew her aeamr.
"Y«u muet not ki« me," die whiq>ered."- >*

-TW
. . . It ii a Mgn of troth plighted. . . .And u desecration elee. . . . Troth pOAt^ it a

holy thing. And that cannot be between ui,

!??^. .'^•^
"•"!l*»* '^•PP*"- • . . And «,. y<^

ear Michael.
. . Only my hand—if you do care
I kifaed her hand—then, slowly, each



Mere MutUm

to <&aeoBeert her
th* fhifnuit {mUbi, iiotil it

Mdahtwjthdivirit.

•Wow t»kt BM ImujV aht Mid ia an uaetrtdar^ tut twmfcW dighUj, «and nmaia mr dnr,
frwik, bojuh frind. . . . And kt mt pUgue joii
• httk, MichMl Wont joar And not be wg^?"
She Mkttl tonrMtlj that I began to laugh-corered
her hand with kiwef-Huid Uughed again.

•TTott Httk girl," I exclaimed—-oddly mature inwme waji-a child in other^-jon may torment mt
and laugh at me now to your heart'e content IniH
tani^ter, after all, your heaven bon pritileger

•n'niy do yoQ eay that?"

•K)h,ThMi«! Thuwe! I am mow conTinced than•w of what I hare half beUered. Before I erer let
cyea on you I had begun to care for you. Before Imr heard your Toice I had begun to faU in lore
with you. Thude—my Thniie—loTeKett—moet
wonderful of God's rJradee since Eden bloomed—
JfOtt are The Lau^^iing Girif*

"Michael »•

**You onr*
Suddenly, as she walked lightly beside me, resting

on my arm, she flung up her head with a ^kkss,
deUdous little laugh: «I o« The Laughing Girl

P

A slii^t yet exquisite shock went clean through
me as I realised that eren to the insUnt of her
aTowal I had not been absolutely convinced of her
identity with the picture.
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The Laughing Girl

And I wi.h to teU you." she went on, her mfl^chan^, **tUt when the photograph-which nn-
happily has become so notoriou.~waa Uken, I never
dreamed that it would be itolen, reproduced in thou-
sand*, and sold in every city of Europe!"

"Stolen!"
^

'•Certainly! Do you imagine that I would hare
permitted its pubKcity and sale? Never has such
an exasperating incident occurred in my life! And
I am helpless. I can't prevent it."

**Who stole it?"

J*l haven't the slightest idea. It was this way,
Michael; it happened in my own home on the island
of Naxos, and my sister QeUa and I were amusing
ourselves with our cameras, dressing each other up
and posing each other.

"And she dressed me—or rather ahnost iMMlressed
UM^that way—isn't it enough to make a saint swear
—for when I had developed the plate and had
started to print, somebody stole the plate from the
sffl of the open window. And the next thing we knew
about It was when afl Europe was flooded with my
picture under which was printed that dubious cap-
tion-^The Laughing Girl.» Can you imagine my
astonishment and rage? Could anything more ut-
terly homd happen to a girl? Had I at least been
fidly dressed-but no: there I was in every shop
window among actresses, queens, demi-mondaines,
•nd dissipated dukes just as Clelia had posed me in
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More Mytterjt

the intimacy of our own room., all over jewela. .ome
of me mercifully veiled in a silk .carf, audaciously
at eaw m my apparent effrontery~oh, Michael, it
nearly killed me!**

**Didn't you do anything about it?"
"Indeed I did

!
But where these photograph, wereb«ng printed we never could find out. A!l we were

V^y^
""" *° '*"^'*' **"'" hnportatipn into

"How m you manage that?»» I asked curiously.
She hesitated, then carelessly: 'We had some

aught influence at court *>

"Iwflueneer*

'Tossibly it amounted to that," she said indif-
ferently.

^^
**You are known at court, Tlusis?"
She shrugged

: ««We are not, I beheve, completely
unknown." She walked on beside me in sflence for a
few moments, then

:

"I do not wish to convey to you that I am pertona
grata m Italian court circles."

**But if you are known at court, dear Thusis, how
can you be otherwise than welcome there?"

**l am not welcome there."

"That is impossible."

"You adorable boy," she lauded, "I must beg of
you to occupy yourself with your own affair, and
not continue to occupy yourself with mine."

**That»s a heartless snub, Thusis."

t09
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The Laughing Girl

I don t mew ,t .o » .he .aid, her hand tighten-2 ^Pl^^ively on my am. "But, MichaelZr, Idont wuh you to .peculate about my affairt. Itd^. no good. Be.ide., the .ituation in which I fad

Tout o/lt"'""^
^^"^'*^' -^ ^- -'^•* ^^P

"Perhap. I can, Thuii..»»

She laughed: "You are delightfully romantic,rou almost re.emble one of tlie old time cloak-and-
sword lover, of that dear Romance which died .o

J^^«^*f
°° ^^ Pri»t«l page a« weU a. in himuu,

*|It is not dead in my brea«t, Thusis.**
"It is dead in every breast. Only it. frafl riiosthaunt, our hearts at moment..»»
**When I offered you my heart, Thusi., did yousuppo«s It empty .ave for a trace of wlfbh pa«ion?»»

hea^^»
*'* "*"• ... I do not underrtand their

j;Take mine; tear it apart, look into it,-^evwi ifI die of it. Will you?"
*-^^wi k

Her laugh became les. genuine and then was nogwety in it.

"Tell me what I should fad in your heart if I dis-
sected jtr

**Love—and a sword!"

Z?*"^**" °^" "® J''*"' ^«» Michael?^
•TTiis life—and the next."
She made no answer, walking dowly on bedde

'«60



Mot'e Myvtery

me, her am linked b mine, the starUght glimmeriM
on her bent head. Down the road beyond us the iUu"
minated windows of mj house glimmered. As we
moved toward them along the stony highroad. I
•aid:

**Thusis dear, I know nothing about you' or about
your utfairs. I do not even guess your identity.
But that you and your sister are here for the pur-
pose of taking these miserable kings across the fron-
tier mto France, by violence, I do know.
"And this, ako, I have learned, that, if you at-

tempt to execute this coup-de-main, my friend Shan-
don Smith will do aU he can to prevent it.»»

The girl stopped as though I had struck her and
•tared at me in the silvery lustre of the stars.

••What?" she said slowly.

*«I have toW you what Smith told me. He said
ttat he didn't care whether or not I informed you.
He added that, in caw I chose to inform you, I
•hould alM repeat to you the following couplet:

'Grecian gift and Spanish fig
Help the Fool his grave to dig.*

"

A bright flush stained her face yet she seemed to
be more astounded than angry.

"Li it possible," she said, «that your friend Mr.
Smith—this Norwegian promoter—repeated that
couplet to you?**
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The LaugJdnff Girl

*^e cerUinly did repeat it to me, Thum.»»
•Did he-did he ten you what it meant? Did he

teU you anything mora?**

He mentioned a secrat society eaUed the Mgun
League. "^

*TTii« !• amaring," the murmured, looking up the
road at the light, of the hou«e.

•'^ »P «»•

''0'
•!! peopfc,** she added, "that man Smith, theiMt person on earth we could suspect.** She passed

her hand across her ejeu-m v«ture of perplexity
•nd consternation:

,

^^ '

•*! wish to find Mr. Smith, Michael I desire to
•er him unmediatdy. Please let us walk faster.**
We feU into a quick pace and she released my

«ra •• the light from the windows feU on us.
**He was sitting by the fountain,** I began
••He i, there now, with Clelia,** she exdaiiied, and

watted directiy toward him where he was seated near
Cleha on the stone rim of the pool.
Th^y looked up as we approached, and Smith rose.
•*air. Smith,** said Thusis with a trace of excite,

ment in her voice, "have you any knowledge con-
cenung my identity?**

If the blunt question were a shock to him he did
not show it. He answered in his pleasant, even
voice:

^

**I don*t know who you are, Thusis.**
**Have you any idea?*'

**None.»*



"How c«» th.t be," Ae Mked, flu.hi„g, Owhea
you send me rach a couplet?"
Tve told you tJie truth," he .dd .imply; «I don't

He turned and looked at Qelia who had ruen fromher seat on the fountain's edge.

going to like me lew. You resented it when I
preached at you concerning proper- behavior for ayoung g,rl. And now that you learn I am going to
mterfere m your political and miUUry ma««uTer.,
1 auppose you hate me."
Now, .,o«d or .poke for . «„«rt. n«.

,?^ ^°L
' •***' *"'^ Smith. «rf I „w Wface had become deadly pale.

trZT '^'J^**'."^
^"'^'^ '^^^^^ y**"- 0» the con.trary I am begimung to like you. Becau« it takes

• real man to teU the woman he love, that he mean,
to rum her."

"CleUa you and Thusi. are ruined only if I holdmy nand."

*nVe are done for imle»» you hold your hand!"he .aid. She .tepped nearer.

«Mr. Smith?" .he Mi4 .weetly, "you think you are
on your honor. You are not. He who ha. .ent you
here to thwart u. i. deceiving you."
"He^ho wnt you here, aelia,--and ,«Hi, Thmri.,

18 deceivmg you," he rejoined very quieUy.
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The Laughing Girl

^ril,™- ^ *^ "» -"t ,«.W Bat

**Ye», I hear you, Cleli«."

;^ppo«^uppo«^I pnnre kinder to jou.-•^o.
»
he •,<!, grim and fludied.

/Thusi. turned .h.»ply on her .i.ter: •'Hay. tc«given him your heart?" ^ ^*''

Smith .tood rigiA llum. tooldng fatentlT rt

"TW. c.nt be," .h. ,1^ q^
It fo, mter. H i„H ortkodox, H i.n>t c^i. »^

•t 8»uth wluch m«fc Mm t«mH.„„ .Bghtly

cr.ea, i aJco gave my heart aa



More Mytti

you g«ve youw. .i«ter! I couldn't heln it t #«. j
ni7.elf«love-« She looked •t«j!^?iLd'^
tolorehim. ~ •« ™*— I wm doomed

I gne My »u„d «.d »y de.tiny r^^ J^Z^My de.t«iy „ „, God'. h.«,.,n ,^ ^leL dm-W- My mind and heart I «ye—»» siir in«Ci
.t Smith~«and aU^ that ifmt^lf

^"^

'^)twant me, Shan." ^
'

* * " J'®'*

«You cannot do it!- exclaimed Thu-i. in a roice

t^^% emotion. "You can do it no mo"than can I
!
You hare no more right than have I to

SlLJ^r » ~ '*""" ^^^^^ ^"^ «o«»-
J you can

;^h«ve choi^n," .aid QeKa, -ii he want, me."^u.w clenched her hand, and .tood there twirt-»g them, dumb, excited, laboring evidentlyZTtnaort utenw emotion.

SI * '"'' ™t«™« •nn rigiA

iJ!!'/ Tk
° ™'' *• ««» «» irrMpoMiM. politick

world mo™ .m, tl,„^ d^t j,,^^- ^^
MS



Impenal Hun who pnllf the .trina. fk^S^ '

th«inP»» '
ttringt th«t more

CleKa looked at Smith: "ajft ««., v«^ v x
•irter meMur *^ Jou hwir what n^

"Yee.»»

**y^ffl jou etop ui even thew?»»
**I imMt»»

nuji.. white with pMdon, confronted hhn:

mJZI^ ^''l"^ •« bound in honor to d«ck*nd thwart ue,»» she eaid uniteadnv «Knf -I^^ bloch-head of a „a.ter wh^^^pl^^^:^
I>o^heh,owfroniwhomltakemyofde«?»

tow. most generoui patriot in the world. I take »i^order, from Monsieur Veniwlo.P'
^ *•*• my

I «tarted, but Smith said coofly: «I. thatch.*you suppose, Thusis ?'» * ''**•*

haiS;Sr'
'^•^ '^ ^- --^'' -He demanded

266



Mie^ that jour order, come from MomiW Veai-

**Prom TinoP
**Yoa cUre .»•

"Tre., I dare teU joa, Thmit, how jou have been
deceived. Tino hun.elf plotted thi.. Your oh!^
•re forgene.. Mowieur Venuelo. nerer dre«ned

^nTr^^n "* *^ •"*^"^*^*' ^ ''^'^ y«» •« »ow

"That i. incredible," .aid THubIb hotly. «I knowirho «,nt you here to check u. and .poU it aU~M
TeU me honcUy. now; did not that-that gentle-man m Rome give you .ome .uch imprewion of^?-
ttat^we we« two turbulent and mi^duevou. chil-

^ wa. not told who you were.**
OBut you were told that we aie irre.pon«Me andheadstrong? I. it not true ?*»

1~"wk ana

**Ye..»*

J'J^{wT "^^ ***" ** •*« «»•*^ didn*t getinto muchief. I. it true?**
«-«• * gw

•*Yes.'»

^«.i. made a ge-ture of anger and de.pair:

±i«Z^- .
"'*"•«''" '^' "'^ tremuloudy, «a*«nid Kmg refuse, the .ervice we try to render! We
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«y»V, Mr. Snitlir'
"X-<*o •!» jou

"I l»ppa to U." he Mid phuuMr •'.» -^

ThMi. dun, out W .nil, in , n«ri.„.,

neMiy rady to pron our pUui i>OMiU__j 7

' *^*v turni tinud and senda a. 0»nti^. * ^*
everything »»» genUeman to ruin

merd, niriM two «„^ ^ „ „ ^^ ^J^



liitL^jr^.T?' *»» yw t«« G««, into .

WMt" " "• '*«' »»«* lUIy don not

«<N hit CoMtMrtin. of Orwc. u. And th.

owuded by the treachery of the hun—th.t th«M

•«* Mie AAiier, not from Veniselos?**
^"•ii in«d .t him' bewilder«l. Qeli., too•••med ahnott stuniied.

*

u^^ jou «ne«. to ten me,»» .tempered Thueie.^i»t thcM fann know that Clrfi. .«j t
*"™*^

t«7 to kidnep S«n?"
^"^ I •« here to

"No," .«d Smith cooDy. «bec.«e I censored theirAAA
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The Laughing Girl

m*a in Berne. Their agent, in Rome had warned
them, u detail, by letter."

•*Had those agentt penetrated our identitj?**

"^J -eemed to have no notion of it. But they
descnbed you both minutely.*'

, ^! T^ ^ ~"'' **"* «' *»*«• t^n^'J. Shetunied to llu-i. and .aid in a naive, bewildered way

:

It. rather extraordinary, Thu.i., that nobodywiM to have found out who we reaUy are It»,
•iino.t a. though w* are not of a. much importance
a. we have been brought up to .uppow.»»

Thu.i. bl«.hed hoUy: •*BecauK,»» .he .aid, «no-
iHKly ha. di.covered our incognito, i. no rearan for
u. to underrate our pontion. in Europe."

"Still—it i. extraordinary that nobody recog-
m»e. u.. And we u« our own name., too. I can't
•ccount for iV .he added hone.tiy, «unle.. we are
of much k.. importance than we have been accu.-
tomed to oonnder ourMlve.——

"

Her voice wa. lo.t in a fearful .cream from the
bmue.

**Good Heaven. .»" .aid I, «Vhat ha. happened?"
At that moment the door flew open and King Per-dm«d waddled out in hi. wrapper and .lipper..
"Help .1" he dwuted, "help! I. there a phy.ician

IB the Alp.?"

;Tm one," .aid Smith, coolly, -among other
thing.."

And we all started ha.tily for the houK.
mo
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T^T..r of .n tt. B«Ig.„.„^ .

^^"7?"^ " « «te«d the h.™..

;m.t>. the a«tter?» „krf s«Uth te»d,.

*r ^* ^™ * *" °**^ her **

We hurried up .t«i„. The door of the PriuceW

T. r* "•" "'Jaw down her gnu. f.t f.„

J««™.«
.t tte top ,f Ur v«c; whH^U*^*

it! Th.^ *u- .
^*"* your 'ool head! Stop

^^Z.T^' ""' "^^''^ ^^ y^' ^ou«^

Smith went rtr^ght to the bed, .hored Conrt«,-



The Laughing Girl

iMie aside, and kid a soothing hand on the Prince«'
houUer.

«rta a phjiidan,»» he laid in his pleasant, reas-
wrajr voice. "What is the trouble. Princess?"

•*There»s tumble doin*s in this hen house!" she
fc»wled. «I peeked through the keyhole! Them
there Bolsheviki next door is fixin' to blow us aU

^ I •««> the bomb a-siailin» and a-fiiriin* on the
iloor like it was just ready to bust! And then I ma
•nd got into bed aild I let out a screech—**

"It's all righV said Smithiindly. "It was just
• b«i dream. There isn»t anj bomK Nobody is
flmng to harm you **

"I didn't dream it! I f*

"Yes, you did. Cahn yoursdf, Princess. You have
««ten something which has disagreed with you.**

fflie ceased her screaming at that suggestion and
coBridered it, the tears still streaming over her fear
hat*, Tl:-n she began to blubber again and shook
nrhead.

"I aiht et she insisted. «If I had et
hoggish Pd think I drempt it But I ain't et hog^
«Mh. Hiat wasn't no dream. No, sir! I had went
toAed, but I was fidgety, like I had a load of coal
onto my^stummick. And by and by I heard them
«»W»eviki next door ^hisperin*. And by and by I
heard a fialin* noise like they was makin* higfabaOtm there.

•Thinks I to myself that sounds good if true. So



m

•I seen the bomb a-sizriin* and a-fizzlin* on the floor.
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The Gangttert

«d • long, black box on the floor in the «>on, next

«»ott*jJL"
•"//«"»' madame^ inteppoaed Smith^othingij. And to my .urpme. he to^„>„» hi.inner brewt-pocket . .mail, fl.t medicine c«e.

••Id to aeh.. And .he went .way to fetch them.

th» he rin.ed a chmcal thermometer and im«rted ituiKfcr the tongue of the .obbing Prince„^ ^ ''

^^ !? \
'^^ "'•' ^' -aent. King Con-^•ntme «d the Bulgarian T.ar appeared to^

nBJJ»p.thetic and at the .ame time'Tli;SAe^

Wd W^r^SS.^"^''' ™-^ed Tin.

pZr^„**~!L*^*"'
Ye. I didr retorted the^™««in «.other accew of wrath and fri^t. thethermometer wagging wfldly between her lip. «AndI i«en you tooP .he went on, pointing at King Per-dmand who .Ured wildly back at her ouT^f ^.

:^:!"r ™^^*"^'^^^«^«'?--

f T^u^^ "? ^ ''•• ^««»inN" «he added .com-
fuUy, "nothing like that.**

t7t
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The Laughing CM
CWU eune with the two ipooni and glMt of

water; Smith seleeted a phial, mixed the dcee, with-
dfew the thennometer, shook it, examined it, wadied
It at the baain, and, retnrning to hit patient, adnun-
utered a teaspoonful of medicine.

Then, in the other i^au, he diuolred a powder,
gate her three tea«poonfuIi of that, and placed the
two glaueg on the night table betide her bed.

"If you happen to awake,»» he said gently, ««Uke
• teatpoonful of each. But I think youTl .leep»
madame. And in the morning youTl be aU right*
He turned on ICng Conitantine and the Tiar so

•uddenly that they both took impulrire step, back-
ward as though apprehensive of being' kicked.
"The Princess needs quiet and rest, gentlemen,"

•«d Smith. "Kindly retire."

"Perhaps Pd better sit beside her for a while," be^
g»n Constantine, but Smith interrupted him:
"Pn caU you into consultation if I want yon, Mon-

weurXenos." His Toice had a very slight ring to
It; the ex-Eng of Greece looked at him for a mo-
ment, then winced and backed out of the room, fol-
lowed by King Ferdinand who seemed to be in a
hurry and crowded on his heels Uke an agitated
pachyderm.

iPlelia, who had remained mute and motionless,
looking at Smith aU the while, now came toward him.
And m the girPs altered face I saw, reflected, deeper
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TlZt^h 'nlf'•^"."?^« ""•" ••" Smith

Odu gjjT. hto . ,,^, ^, ,^j ^, j^

Wh« the, h^l g<,„ Smith Aut ^ h«lttftt.

b n^f^' °^'^ ""^ Priacew?" ioqoiirf Smith« » ton, eamag nict.

<toUy pt»p.niig to .cK«n tgm.

"No. you're „.t phj^«Hy ;„. y^
«7«



The LmgUng CM

I

tempcratart except m much m might be due to mid-

den ihock."

**! got the iCAre of my young Ufe eH right," ihe

muttered. **Say, Doc, mm it a dreamP On the

krel now, was it?"

•ProUWy »

**Honest to 6od?*» she ineieted.

*'Why do you think it waa not a dream, PrinecsiP
he asked gently.

"Why? Well, Pre run with Rooihiant enough to

know a infernal machine when I see one. And I
never dream plain, that way. I can see that dam
thing yet—and hear it! And I can see them men
in there all a eettin' onto chain in a circle like, and
arwatching that there bomb iissling. It made a
blue li^t Vut no smoke and no smelL How could I

have drempt all that so plain, 'Hoc?"

*<Prineess! You're not afraid of me, are you?"
She looked up into his dean-cut, pleasuit Amer-

ican face.

'^o, I ain't," she said. **You come from God's
country"—she suddenly began to beat her pudgy
fists on the sheets—^<*and whyinhell I ever was craty

enough to leave little old Noo York I don't know
excep* I was damfoolenou^ to do itP

Smith smiled at her: ''You sure were some
peach," ^e said, dropping gracefully into the vemao-
ukr, 'Sriien you played with Nazimova in that East-
side theater."



J^OmwHen

Z^'"'. "» M"?" rf« -fad .t Urt

<Ioin'of! AmTrigh,^ • '*•*•'*•* you're »
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Th§ Lmgkinff CM

/•-K "^

**8ajl Fm llMir goatl Now, do joo grt mtT'
*T^ot txtctiT **

**Weaiutcii. Pupptky't nJ brathtr. HtwMia
tht ttdt and doak budiMn in Noo York btfon
tht RoothiftD rtTolutJon. TlMa be beat H for
Pctfograd—workta' for his own poeket iaae'a
joa and me, Doe; and feein* piddn't—Trotsky
bein* a friend of ours, and Lenine a lelatkm.

I was in Stockhofan ftdn* to go to Noo York,
when that ppor ibh, ll^kikats, eonm in and talks

me into this game. And look at me now, Doel
Hers I am flnancin' this here bunch o' homeless kings,

ittin* into a eon game, hoUin' all the dirtj cards
thsy deal me-4Nisted flushes, nigger straights, and
all like that! And what," she ^tn^wfed passmn^
atdy, «is ther« in it for me? Thio, he saj^ m be
a Greek duchess an* rule a island ealkd Nazos^
And, Gawd help me^ I feH far it. And wherethshsD
is Nazosf And is it as bag as Coney Island^

Wasn't I the big diU-jnckle to stake 'em to a Grcdc
mrokition? And ms a princess! Sure, I know a
Boodiian princess ain't much of a swdl, and the
Duchy of Nazos looked good to me.

*9ut the more I mix in with these here kings tiie

wiser I get Four-flushers is fonr^ushers w^ier-

erer you And 'em. And these guys is all alike

—

old Admiral bushy-whiskers, Bummelsug, General

Dndy, and that sore-eyed little Gisskr!—aB want
^ sell me gold bricks for real money!"

fl78



1-2:xti^^^^^^^

"« Vneea the wm crasy and e«]fed m. m y;k^L^

^7. Doc. the GopUr, ^ Q.,.fcoa.e «iu«•»*» oae-two-tliiM with ftlii. i»«-k ^T"""* «»«

^ people kaow. Ptai icaMd a«mfc. -«-i. Jr^
MT di* .f««k L X .

aopny ftwli me. They"yri>Jitttck • hat-pin into Tino. <Yim bet^
*»«whowtoni«keth«tK»,tiffbeh«T«f A^i..

to-Bight Wothia«liketn^.\:^Vr* •""""
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^J2«i>» «MmM Willi th«^ Mmmr' mM

J!LTJtJ*^* I *»t h.^ to rt«rf for «i

r2?Tr^ *^ '*' 3^ ' *"•* i«* «* pMt w«
•• tty W. dfapty tridb •» • with boBb.P

jpthtfn Uk» an gioMMBf Omm in joq mb*I
•Ho«l,«tli^tf7tofHjw. Myou^got
?***y **° *»y to qdt iMMMbk Ihcj tUnk ToaNt"« boufbt out

« Yott'ft A •qoMkr to tiicBi.**

-Too bdim th^ aricht oTw 70. TkteetP I
Mktd, inendnkNiily.

•WwrdoIknowF What wm tliey doin' with tiiat
boBbf TheyVi ton on me. Tii^ faw^ u^y.^
f»*tl«i» BO men doa|^ oaten mt. Tli^ kaow P»t
qoH «ad Ftai gaki* book to God*k eotnityy.'*

*Birt Uo PopiMky ii jour owb broOir. ri t».
•Wmrf, howifcd.

Tht PriaecM shnigyid ber lot •hooUtn.
,"H^fftB«i,too. BoliberiktiiBobbtviki. Too

donH know •^m. You dont know wbot they doaom Boodiio. No boeho it bloodier. CaD 'em idiot
joo like—con 'cm oU mhu of borhee and you wont
be wrong."

Her flobbj feotnres bad grown aomber; suddenly
a ebndder poHeued ber, and sbe opened ber moutb
to scream; but Smitb instanUy filled tbe gaping ori-
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CONFIDENCE8

AS I walked through the corridor considerablj

concerned over the statements made to us by
this easttside Princess and seriously dis-

turbed by ftcding myself in the very vortex of this

whirlpool of intrigue which every moment seemed to
spew up from its dizsying depths new plots and coun-
ter-plots, I ahnost ran into the ex-Queen of Greece.
She was in curi-papers and negligee, standing just

outside her door, an electric torch in one hand, a
pistol in the other.

''Madame !*> I exclaimed, <Srhat in the world is the
matter?'*

"I don't like this inn," she said. *<I consider it a
sns|ncious place."

"Madame!"
"What do I know about your inn?" she demanded

insolently, "or about you, either?"

**Madamer
"You »ay you are a Chilean. You don't look it.

Neither does your friend resemble a Norwegian. If
you desire to know my opinion you both look like

Yankees!"

S8S



"M«taiiM^ thi. i. ii,toIer.l>fe__..

i^ *• "^ "to •«' n»m «rf .hut th. door

Z^ fcT. fanou. d«i« to tun. th«i. ril ouT^

•xrt of the Tjdliyl
«»» ""»t b. .om. „,

Down .fit, I „, Hwul coniiut from th. f~».

• Mrt Of earrjdl.
•«Mhed to

"Where 00 ..rlh dH ,„. di«oTer tl»t ri,?- T
cdledoottohimintheitarl^t

"»' "g' I

^rr-o guert. h.v. j„.t .rri«d.» he «pUed. Lugh-

I liurried out to wherehe .tood.
-awt,!" r rti^ua. «wh.n did they eo™.ft™? Wt the pw. doKd?" ^*

Juet fr «„.„gh iu^^et^r lo^^J^ "^
S88
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The Lmughing Girl

"l undenUnd they've been digging themaelvet out
of the .now ftU thii time. They»ve ju.t arriyed and
are in the long hall asking for accommodation*."

**Who are thej?« I demanded in utter diiguat:
''niorB huns?"

"One i» a Turlddi gentleman,** he laid. The
other u the driver. I wiU take care of him. The
Turkiah traveler*, name is Eddin Bey, and he sayt
he's a friend of Admiral Lauterlaus.*'

I went into thfe house and discovered Eddin Bey
entering his signature on the ledger while QeUa wixb.
keys and candle waited beside him to show him to
his quarters.

"Ah!** he exclaimed cordiaDy when I named ray-
•df, offering his dark, nervous hand, «I am inex-
pressibly happy to have the privilege, Monsieur
0*Ryanf A narrow escape for us, I assure youJ—
that mountain of snow roaring down on us and our
horses whipped to a gaUop! Not gay-Hjh? No,
ir! And I thought we'd never dig out the horses
•nd our wagon and luggage!"

I replied politely and suitably, and Clelia prea-
ently piloted this dark, lean, vivacious young man to
his quarters across the corridor from General von
Dungheim.

When she returned her flushed, set features ap.
rested my attention. ««Did that Turk annoy you,
OeHa?" I asked sharply.



Confidencet

a» dmiggtd: "Tawrn gMntrv •' .k. _ rJ

Ske came «.reri?v "" "" "' """d'e.."

"ThiMw is in her room. T* ,•-„» ^
«»«, hot rf,. i. ,^C for y» 'S;,''"''*''

»'

**¥«.» »*«^ff lor you. Will you go?"

•™« oecame wistful and troubled:

*?ltir.'7 "^ •"**'» ^«°** y»«?"^X •m deeply m love with her.»»
I was afraid so.»»

•*Afraid?'»

J^, I dont know how Thusi. is going to behave

"CotiW you teU me," «ud i w^tj « ,

•tades sUnd in the wav of m^ ™™"T» ^*»** oV-

ter?»
""* ''^ *»' ™J marrying your sis-

•Thusis should tell you."
**She isn't already married?"
*^Good Heavens, no!"
•*!• it a matter of nligion?**



^
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The Laughinff Girl

'Thusia muat tell jou. I could not speak for her,—^interfere with her. My tiiter will act for herself

—auune all responsibility for whatever the chooaea

to (do. ... As I do."

I took Clelia*s soft hands in mine and looked ear-

nestly into her face:

"You, also, care for a man; don't you?"
She bent her head in wordless assent.

<*What are you going to do about it, Cklia?"
••Whatever lU wishes."

••Marry him?"

••If he wishes."

••You are an astounding giil!"

••I am an astounded girL I never supposed I
should take such a view of life, of its obligations,

of my own position in the world. . . . Lately, in tiie

probable imminence of sudden death, I became a
little reckless—perhaps excited-twilling to learn in

these brief hours the more innocent elamnts of lovct

—eurious to experience ewa the least real of ita

mysteries—^to play coquette in the pretty comedy

—

even with you "

X.M gave me a vague smile and sloidy diook her
head.

••All the whfle," she said, «•! was in love with hkm.

I didn't know it because I didn't know him. When I
felt frivolous and wished to lau^ he was serious.

His solemnity stirred me to audacity; and when I
said a lot of silly things I didn't mean he preached



VdnfiJenea

^ '
*^ ^ •«"«' l>>m and wu in.n.wi ^ Z

Pltdyi.!.™. tonT.I^J."'''^
"""'"»

v;«ji • J.* ^ *° "" o''^ way with «fa-a, -*»««.« wUch «KM.ri, ..^ '^^,^'
^o me.

. . . And I Wed him. . a-j i„* i.-

inad^ *J7! ?i"^' '^•^ '^""^^J happen," I

fe««t T4 H ''v^***^^
'^Thusi. «d I are dif-fer«t. I don't wi.h to be a martyr-

**Doe« Thu«i«?»»
"^

«8T
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The LaugMnff OH 'X^

<*rm rather afraid the is indiiied that way. Of
eoune we both were quite willing to fufTer phjrieal
inartyrdom if we failed to carry off theM wretched
kingt. That it a different kind of martyrdom—

a

•hot in the brain, a knife thnut—periiaps a bmtidL
•nppUce from the boche ** She shrugged her
•houlders. «*We were not afraid,** she added. "But
when another sort of death suddenly confronted me
—the death o^ love in him I loved—I had no cour-
age—none at all. You see I am not the stuff of
which martyrs are fashioned, Mr. OHyan.**

**Is Thusis?**

•*Alas!*»

*8he prefers to suffer?"

**I am afraid she will become a mar^ to a pride
which interprets for her the old, outworn doggeid
of ages dead. ... I can*t repeat it to you.**

*<Noble8se oblige?**

'fThat phrase occurs in if.**

*^h. ... So Thusis, caring for me, will tend
tte away,** I said. •

**I cannot answer you.**

"Can you advise me, Cldia^*
She looked up at me; tears sprang to her eyes;

she pressed my hands, but shook her head.



^ 1 , . ^ Jgned for me to enf*.. !.
cloaed it cautioudj. * ™*

"Do you know,** i«d I ««fK.* u • .

o cauae for .candftl " ^ ^^^'^ *'»«*'•

worn at midnight. Can ,« • • *" "^ ^-
queen downatairwouM^a^P ""•«"' ^^•^ *^

^o -^r "^"* *" ^*»»^ ^^'^ •^o?*' I inquired«o, the said scornfullv «ti,« ah-
'°^™"°-

««* of the HohenaoUem iftter ^t ^u"*
'*" "^^^

,ty.»»
"*™ "*»>f after they take the

*BerKn,»» I nodded.

289
1 ;



i

The Laughing Girl

gean ttaUe. It mm Hercukt, watnt it, BliehMlP
I ahrajs get him and hi* labon mixed op with The-
ens. But the Prince of Argolie need eddxew, not
buD force. . . . Hie mother*! name wae .Athra.

... My mother's name wae Athra, too.**

"That ie Greek.'*

**Ver7. And the name of the ancient pal—^I mean
the name of our old houie on the island of Nazot
was Thalaual—Tou remember the Ten ThoniaadP**

*nres. Youi; house overlooked the sea?**

''TheJEgean! You enter from the landward lawn,

advance toward the portico—and suddenly, throu^
the marble corridor, a sheet of esnre! Thalassaf

I said slowly: •*Little white goddess of Naxoe
with hair like the sun and eyes of ^gean bhie, why
have you soit for me to come to your chamber at

midnii^t?''

Thusis looked at me and her happy smile faded.

'^o ask one question," she said very gravely, "and
to answer one—^if you ask it.**

"Ask yours, first.**

**What did that dreadful Princess say to yon and
to Mr. Smith after I left the room?**

I told her what had passed.

"What!** she cried fiercely, denching her hands.

"Tino had the impudence to offer her Nazos as a
briber*

"The Duchy of Naxos,** I repeated.

I have never seen an angrier or more excited girl.
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The LmtgUnp €fki

plaet Mid I wonhip HI It is ay Mti?t kad aod I
adore itP

**TU King of Italj," I ftmindcd her, -does not
can to desire that Nazos be induded in hb do-

ff

*'But / doP she said passionate!j. •! am a Vene-
tian of Naxos. Hate I not the right to decide where
my island belongs P For six hundred years my fam-
fly has owed allegiance to Venice—and naturally,
therefore, to Italy. Hare I not erery right to raise
the banner of rerolt in Nazos and defy this ruf-
fianly ex-king who comes sneaking stealthily into
Switserland to plot for his own restoration?—^ho
comes here secretly to oiTer Naxos to a vulgar Rus-
sian as a bribe for financial aid?—ofTers to sell my
home for a few millions cash and buy cannon and
men and send them into Greece to iight for him and
his rotten throne?"

*«Thusis "

•*NoP» she said riolently, ^here is no argument
possible. And God nerer sent His aTalanche to ruin
my hopes and destroy all chance of freedom for
Naxos! It was the bestial Gott of the boche who
loosed the snow up yondex^the filthy fetish of the
hun who did that!" She flung out her white arms
and looked upward. And **ohP» she cried, «for one
hourof the old Greek gods to can on! Oh for the
thunderbolts of Zeus!—the spear of Athene!—the
tender grace and mercy of Aphrodite^and her swift



A, Loetd Storm

•»d ««rfiy TwgtMce who, he, fmpfc. wr. »,!/•nedf-when her chiWwn wer. h.rJ:^ .'^"^
inhen'U/ii %j

*'»**«»™n were oetnyed and di*.

All Greek now, p.g«n, beautiful, the «rl». wK-uM7 WM qui.eri„g with rage ^ ^iJJ \!^*^
kiijw enough to hold my tongie. *"•'• '^'*' '

-.^
^

TT "*"«« joung Naxosienne—or Nat-osoise—or NazoMftf* »k' u
^^ ^ **

»^A« 1
,"°"**^»—whichever may be th* m.

^ .^ .Und,., «" «» -Wow, I wtcM th.

MS
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Tk§ LmigMn0 Giri

hn tht NMhtd out and, wtthont ioMng, took aj

*^i it yourton BOW, IfiduMl; ud I th—dj kaaw
wiiAt quMtioa jon bbmb to mL"

"Shftll I Mk it, ThodaP Alltr a tOnotW hand
doMd ooBTubiTdJ in Bint.

**l do low jon. ... I am aot trm to nany
yo«.»»

"Conkl yoa tdl BM whyP
Shtiloirly shook iMrbMul: *Toa wiU Itan why,
NBtday.** '

"If thnt BO ehaaoe, ThndiP
Agam ahc shook her head. Prsseatly her hand

•lipped oat of miae and she rested both elbows on her
kBses, eoTtnng her face.

I dropped onto the eoudi Bear her, framiBg my
owB head iB both hands.

Hie world had become sunless and quite empty
except for human pain. . . . And so, thought I in

a dull sort of way, this eads my romance with The
Laui^iing OirL . . . The Laughing Giri of Nazos.
. . . Not laui^iing now, but very much subdued,

brooding beside me with both hands corering her
face, and the splendid masses of her hair now loos-

ened to her shoulders like a hood hiding the bowed
features.

<Don*t grieve, Thusis,** I whispered, forgetting

my own pain; but she suddenly huddled up and
over, dying:

ii3i



AJ^<^ Storm

^^^^^
uneu Mr ejM with tht ^ge of tU iMd-

jr«. t„™d .,., but h.,. ^. ^^ ,;^w»

"li'i got to come ri^t Mm. d,.,» i .^ ^u,
«»_f.t«o«. rt^t^ ch««t.ri.tic rf th. rt^

au
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The Laughing Girl

"It won»t,»» ahe remarked, "but let's pretend it
win. . . . !• my noM red, Michael?"

**I can't see it when you turn your face away.»»
**I don't wish you to see it if it's red."
"But how can I judge **

We burst inlo that freer laughter which welcomes
the absurd when hearts are heavy laden.
Her dresser was within reach. I gazed at her back

while she powdered her nose.

**My eyes are red," she observed cahnly.
"No, they're grij ; it's,your hair that is red, Thu-

sis

It was silly enough to invoke the blessed relief of
further laughter. But when Thusis flnaUy turned
toward me there was a new shyness about her, ex-
quisite, captivating, that held me quiet and very
aerious.

"What a dreadfuDy sober gentleman," she said.
"TTie storm's all over, and it isn't going to rain

I quoted: "It rains—in my heart " And she
laid a quick, impulsive hand on my arm:
"Have I not confessed that I love you?"
"Yes- _»»

"Very well. Is it a reason for rain—in your heart
•r anywhere else?"

"No-^ "

"Well then! . . . You may touch my hand with
your lips."
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1 tossed, long and closely, until she withdrew it with
• t^ulous Httle laugh of protest.

^

^InZ^"^'^''^ ^u'""""" '

^^'" • •««*'*1» Mich-
•*!. Have jou anything further to say to me? Ifnot, please go home to bed."

I ^^S'^fJ!f!;* "."^ "^^ '"' *° «««•« to Mnger

tJ^l^^Twl-T^^^ '';f'
•^^™'""^' "•»

•nd both. I

""'•—Turk, Bnlgamn, BoLhwik,•«l boche! ... To M. them h.re-.nd the tw»

"SmjU. or no Smith. ««) hi. «„pe,.ti„g ^"^J

«IT"^ to h.ro«. to Ti.0 «d Ferii. „ ««,„«• the pass is cleared."

^Z:>^^ » tie "« .ext to th. P™«.
"Do you m.M. Mich«I, th.t thow morferw

"Oh BO, I d«rt think th.t. But po«ibIy IherUd other «.„.ln.tion. in mind .„d ,.^ t-y^^g i^t

iZtT"-^ J:-'-«p.rin»nting „th7o:fZ
f«t Fnncen raUy did dmun it «II.'

»»
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The Laughing Girl

**Wheii I m«ke the bedi to-morrow,'* remarW
Thvm, "I shall learch wry carefnUj. The only
trouUo is that those Bolsheviki seldom leave their
rooms except to eat. And then Tm obliged to wait
on table."

I nodded, a little troubled. But it was unthink-
aWe that these treacherous Reds should even dream
of bomb-murder in Switzerland. Whom might they
desire to slaughter, unless it were the poor, fat Prin-
cess? And they would scarcely blow up an entire
establishment in a neutral country for the purpose
«f scattering portions of the Princess over the ad-
jacent Alps.

And yet I began to feel oddly uneasy, now. Of
what such vermin might be capable I could not guess,
with the frightful example of the two arch-traitors
Lenine and Trotzky staring a sickened world in the
fa-e,—a world already betrayed twice since its sad
history began—once by Judas, once by Benedict Ar^
Hold.

Judas would have sold the souls of all mankind:
Lenine and Trotzky sold only one hundred and fifty
aillion bodies to the anti-Christ. Things were im-
proving on earth after all. ^Mk

I said: "Smith is a good J^Hkave here at
•uch a time. He»s a wonderfully level-headed fel-
low. I don't believe we need worry."

**I ought to dislike him. But I don't," remarked
Thusis.
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A Local Storm

.»

**Di«]ike Smith?*'

**He'» turned my •ister's head!**

''But—^good heavens!—if she cares for
**l care for your she cut in crisply. ««But I

haven't lost my head or my sense of proportion.—*»

"I wish you had.**

She looked at me in silence ahnost hostile. Sud-
denly she Uushed furiously:

•*I wish I had, too! I care for you as much a»
my sister cares for Mr. Smith! More! Much more Irm—I»m quite hopelessly in love! But I don't—
dont—forget that—that **

She shook her head but sat looking at me out
of tragic eyes—suffered me to press her lovely hand*
to my lips, watching me all the while.

*Trou had better go, Bfichael."

I laid her hands in her lap. She clasped them so
tightly that the delicate nails whitened.

*It win come out right,** said I, rising.

•'It never wiH . , . I—^I love you.**

At the door I hesiUted. But she did not speak.
And I opened it and went out.



X

XXI

' iH

*V§ SCXOVA

FOR two exasperating weeks, now, the Schwin-
dlewald pass had remained hermeticaUy sealed
with snow, utterly isolating the vaUev.

It IS true that a. Swiss airplane had appeared over-head and had dropped several tons of bread whichwe did not require, and a message couched in hys-
tencal language reminding us that God would pro-
tect us while several score of sweating Swiss dug us

PersonaUy I didn't care except for the highly ob-
jectionable colony of boches with whom I was obliged
to share an imprisonment which otherwise would
never have bored me.
But the royal circus was a dreadful visitation—

kings, queen, lesser fry, and Bolsheviki became al-
most unendurable, even when, during the first week
of our captivity, they flocked by themsdves and con-
spired to their hearts' content.
Had this condition endured, the situation might

have been borne with a certain philosophy. But the
iWiviUWe, of course, happened: one week of exdo-
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Siu Scrofa

Z, £'«"*'"•-" "" "ough for the« people:they begu. to bore one .nother.
It .howed fl«t, ch.,.cteri.fcrily, .t fble. Tino

it l!l^
*«»-fort of everybody, now h«i it out

r.« tiriT^'
pro««iing„ and the King, b«ilybattered but j.u„ty, .ppe.«, .» table with one eye

Ptrtly doMd ,„d . „„„th „ „onen th.t be couM«ot comfortably n,.„ip„l.t. , cigarette. He ex-

ri« Hrd"Tl''"
•"" ' ''''*^ '"'«' «P«^

m^.o„ being h„ «,en»,_.„d he r«„.ck.d the hi^

«mn^ for tb. .„11«, l.th.rgy of Von D„n/heim«d B«mn.b,,g. l„eir ever latent and brutal te^pen H,^ at abrord trifle,, involying usuany the

BoUkvA^ who chatt.r«J back at th«„ lik. enrLdr^T: temfytag tbe PrincM p„dd.to<r whoCnever forgotten her **dream.»»

^w.y. mipoMiWe ,H,w .pent mort of hi. tia,e buDj-mg the wretched Secretary Gizxler or, with a tete-
801
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The Laughma Girl

•cope roch •• cli«noi..Luiiten oirry, .quitted .on
the Yeruida step. ««! .wept tbe Bee de rEmpereur
for «g«np.,»» and heayen know, what dM.
Only the Countes. Manntrapp and Eddin Bey ap-

peared to retain their good humor. The Turk %hMd«>me feUow of di.tinguidied mannen and oay
•ddrew evidently poMe.«jd a lively eye for pulchri-
tude. He Io.t noting at aU in paying hi. .ly court

to Oeha, and ending with Jowphiae Vanni. in tte
kitchen: and he ac<-pted defeat with .uch cheerful
ttd humorou. «14crity that they aU forgave him, I
think, and lu. perfectly frank «,g8e.tion. that they
return to Adnanople with him and honor him by b^
conung the nudeu. for a senana.
He found, however, a pretty bird of hi. own vi-

vaciou. and volatile temperament in the exceedinriy
bored Counte.. Mamitrapp. And they weWo^
together and apparentiy having a jolly flirtation,
bemg cleverly aware of each other*, character and
entertaining no dehinon..

Except for then two at table and on the veranda,
•Bd except for the companiondiip of Smith, and
now and then an opportunity for .a few caution,
word, with Thu.i., thow day. would have been
iMupportableforme. A hungry huni. bad enough;
•n ifl-tempered one i. worw; but a bored boche^
imagme a penful of them with time heavy on their
hoof.!
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The oM .tory-««WlMit». time to a hawgr-.h„
»o «pufic«nce among the Su» .crofa or th. "Bo.ch

llal'^ rf: *"^" **' *^»* ^""» .lumbering

rtmdttobruUh« and rend ob.e..e.. SmaU wonder
the boche desire, a place in the .un where hi. herd.

wdiowr ""* '"" *^' con.tricted and common

Tino had again appeared at luncheon with theotter eye done ,n thunderous tint, of purple, taupe,and au exqui«te mauve. ParaUel .cratche. adom^
hi. no.e; .ome of hi. mu.tache wa. mi..ing. But Imu.t admit he took it jauntily enough, and hi. Wand
explanatio^omething about tripping over a rock
in the woodiH-wa. accepted by all and believed by
none. •'m queen atffl .omewhat pa.ty and pinched from
tte eff«,t. of thi. ritual in canura. ate haughtily,
di^*mf«^ of what anybody might really thinTai
cahn in her conviction that the HohenzoUem i. re-
-pon.ible to Gott alone for whatever a Hohen«,llemmay chooM to do. -

«.d hi. barrack-HK,™ q^rp. .„d je.t. were plainer

l^rt ^/t^ *^'^ ^"^ •» coar.Vthat
even the Admiral bri.tled hi. beani and eyebrow..

SOS

^f!



The Laughing Girl

I

9f

niiBng lack of respect for hiouclf in the hmd-
mouthed krity of the King.
And I WM getting madder and madder, Thous

and Qelia being present to wait on table as usual,
and I was on the point of making a sharp obserra-
tion to King Tino, when a sudden burst of applause
from the other end of the Ubie checked me. The
Countess Manntrapp was speaking. She continued:

"This enforced imprisonment is becoming exceed-
ingly dull for everybody. Why not divert ourselves ?
Has anybody any suggestions to offer?**

"A mountain liarty,** rumbled Admiral Lauterlaui.
**I, in my time, a famous hunter of 'gamps* have
been.**

*^e don't wish to break our necks to divert our-
selves,** sneered the queen.

**A fishing party !»* exclaimed Von Dungheim. «If
there is a good big net we can aU help draw it and
clean out every trout in the stream!**

•Droly,** expostulated Tino, "you have such
wholesale ideas! Our host might possibly object,
you know.**

At the very idea of anybody objecting to the de-
structive wishes of a Prussian ofBcer, General Count
on Dungheim glared at me.

**Why not give a baby-party?** inquired Smith,
Uandly.

**A—a 6a6|^party.«*» repeated Baron Bummelsug
804



S'M Scrofa

T^tlj. in Engiuh; •Srlut perlup. « it » fbj-

Thuiii, Mnring me, bent oyer and whimred in

Bdj«a; U»re .« B. b.b«.» And A. „Xi .^

I*.t11 U g«.t! ABd wTl h.„ . ,«, ^ ,

"Ach w«P AOTtrf the Ad»i«I «„p,„ud."Tdl » M„ wut it i.. . Ub,-p.rt,. Z rt^joor noiwi yet!"
j r~ j, taa nop

But Utt «cit«i Prin«M l»d bMome uncoatrel-

"A fMd Md . .pid! For God'. Mke ranebod,
•tart loinetlung in tliia hdlof, hofew

'

.•.,^i".^'T" "^ **» "^O"* "aring of the
»fnn.trf Ad»i,^. I tinUrf „, gobl.. 5th Z
a^tlT"^

P««tly «cu,«I c«np,„u„ jj^ ,^

In . few iJeuMt phTut, he expUined to them

^c«ner .„«, the Co«.te„ M«„,t,.pJ:^

**I thot** echoed Eddin Bey.
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The Laughha Qirl

J^J^^^ enehwUd at the p^pect.^
•*WeTl go M twiMP ht cfirf. -TTii. J, mort

•gm.U,to«el Eh,8opliyf Pta hiOf d«Kl for .
bitofafrohcf ETerybody mutt come. Nobody isto be excused. Deq»»te cuet wquiw dewemtewn«h-. EMui i. what i. killing «; di.e«ion i.what we necdP
He WM pounding the breath out of King Eerdi-

nand who began to cough and dodge and blink wiUIt
at «;;e«7body out of hi. little wiM-pig*. eye., whei
I .tood up giving the Mgnal.

*-•
^ »

"«»

J7^ EY*^'"
•nnounced Smith, «i. for to-night!

Therewinbegiune.,adance,anda«,pper. AH a»
Pohtely inyitedP*

*^ .~t -re

1.: 1? ^"^"^ Secretary Gi«ler to me, rubbingWi bony hand, together, "to what foolidmeMlaS
noble company n»ort in order that ennui may be
e.caped.*» ^
The Princew Puaektoff OTerheaid him:
«Crape.h«gerP» .he .aid, giring him a Tigorou.

4flr in the nb. which afanct diwirticulated hi. en-
tire and bony frame.

The majority, howerer, trooping out to the
veranda when they could teutonicaUy enjoy their
coffee and cognac «im griinen,- appeared de.irou.
Of engaging m the propowd diver.ion.
Even the queen deigned to inquire of me whether
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Sm9 Serofa

^WM. in tU hou.., materuU with which to eoa-

JMj the Bobheriki reouuiied aloof, chattering and«~th«g togrther and waring thdr wUed &^^^

it^^ P"-«-Wj. •t the bourgeoi. worid

Later, Smith came into my room whither I had

Z^^'^T^ "^ -rie. of poem, to Th«.i.^.
Jjthw ndancholj occupation jet oddlj comforting,

^Jtt«« t. d..„p.te tW. .una,, ogiy .tm.^fc,„.« gets on my nerves."

**A» ffou going?"

**Certainly.»»

**Li costume?"

**0f course.**

"Good heavens. Smith! I didn*t think you had
»t in you to frivd.**

^

««Why~I don't know,? he said, smilingly. «I»tai
intensdy happy."

—-—» j x m

I eyed him gloomfly: ««Yes,'* said I, ««no doubt
you are-winning the affections of the giri you wish

807
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The Laughina Girl

to tell jou who sht rMUj Uf>*
«wim

'•No,»» he replied cWrfunj.

"How the devU i. .he going to marry youF Ua-««• *n auumed name?**
"^ "^

"That if for Gelia to decide.**

3*0*." Mid I. «i. a „o.t remarkaU. Ti«r tot^of the iituation.**
"«»'«w» tmw to tafct

forT'' It«r^ !?.';•
'<>•'• Wi«^ •»»• care.

i! ^ ,
"•^*" "° difference to me who Qelia majbe That .he i. deU. i. enough-enough that .hiwfll be my wife. And when a man .t^ for Zfir. time in.ide the gate, of happine..^^M

Thi. wa. a totally new and unexpected Smith, to

u^ •' ^^"'^ **~ » bim.TWt you agree with me?** he inquired.
I nodded doubtfully.

«i«««.

"Wouldn't you accept Thuti. a« .he ebo^ *« <ur«.
berself?»» he insi.ted.

"•• '^^ cbote to offer

A pang .hot through roe:

Ji^Tt^"^*
^" '" ' •"*^- "''** «»«"y her if die

her .ex ir„" ' T"'* "' *^* ^^"* -•*»« offier -ex. Id never ask a que.tion; Pd take thank-fully and happily what .he offered. Youarel^t,
808



SuiSenfa

Snitb-^oiidtrfiiUy nclit If you lort. lorcl If
you doat, worry f*

•*Quitt right," 1m Mid; «ifi either lore or worry;
the genuine article doesn't admit of both. If you
reaUy lore you are satisfled; if you worry it im't
lore—it*, merely something reeembling it. Lore is
ipedflc; there are eub-epedee and Tarietiee, none the
»•! thing. The acid teat of love ie contentment;
bawr metal diMoWet in trouble, and the eediment it
worry. I—^—»•

**0h, ihut upr I bunt out, nerrously ; "you're too
darned eloquent on the subject. Besides,** I added
with a perfectly new and instinctire suspicion,
**you*re so confoundedly contented with yourself that
I beUere you hare begun to guess the identity of
Clelia, and that it leases you enormously!**
He reddened.

"Haw you any idea who she is?** I insisted.

**A Tague idea.**

**And that yague idea pleases youf*»
**It does,** he said with a shy sort of gr^.
That was too much for me. «*Go to Guinea !»» said

I, resuming my pen and paper and paying him no
further attention.

Qelia came for orders, sweet and serious in her
garb of serrice. Again I laid aside my poem to
Thusis.

**I am glad,*' said I, camouflaging my melancholy

S09



The LaugUna Girl

^•T^- ./"^ -^^ '^•"^•^ »* «>« written .h«et•Tmer.«dl. "Stuff »em tai they're uncon-
•ciouf and wem have peace.**

At that she laughed.

•'Jojephine desire, to know what time the partyM to begin,** Ahe said.
^^

'•Itbegins with dinner, Oelia. They aH come in
costly. After dinner they play games. Supper

«?;^,\^ *^*^ dwce-God help thT**^ne Bolsherild, too?**

rrhat*s another breed of cat,** said I. «*Ihawn*t
tte faintest idea what they intend to do. Afl Iknow IS that they*re not coming to the party. So
give them a UUe by themselves in their rooms half
•a hour before we dine. Otherwise those chatter-
rag apes are likely to uipoH the party.»»
She agreed with me.

After she had departed I began
poem called ««Nobody Home**:

•gam OB my

"She who, risen from the

Body fashioned from its foaov—
Once appeared to favor me,

810



Sui Serofa

Now has left me all aloiie>->

When I call she's not at home;
Silent arc the Temple closes

Where her priestess used to roam
Souling at me, croirned with rosea

Underneath the Temple's dome;
So I stand ontside alone.

From the dead fire on her altar

Now I torn away and falter:

A|dirodtte's not at home.

God^ss horn of son and sea,

Goddess bom of sea and son.

Blue-eyed Venus pity me,

I would wed my Dearest One:—
She denies; and I'm undone!"—

Mt here I found myself in diflenltiea: the tc«.
caned for two more words to rhyme with ««iii,» nd
the araflaUe ones already umued included aoeb
words as bun, don, fim, gun, hun, mm, pun. run,
^un. ton. and won~nt least theae were all I could
thmk of—none among them ayaflaUe for elMdeal
puxposca.

Much disturbed I sat consulting my Rhyming Dio.
honary and onoking a cigarette without rdiah, when
• terrific screaming from the PrinceM Pudelatora
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ne LauaMiui OM

ST "™^~ *•-""» -"^iiir;^

"T^J^* got eooOttV One Kicun^ «t

to. hoi »«k, .„,Jr
^* """' Ti»,d0Btl,„t

No, Dor „ .iat TiZ^^^* ""^ *"«"

•»y m« fr™ „, .„ br.tfc„^.
^ *»" ""»

-i locked H on t,. out-ide. te^rr^raf:::
«»ve him tk. fc..

"^'^ewlfmmdRaoulg*ve him the key,
and

Slf



Sui Serofa

J«d I, rtUl m •cold fuiry, «.„d you will golp^d

•^h, iwd Raoul, coolly comprehending «I can•ouM them myself, Montieur."
'•Tell them ITl beat them to death if they .tir un-

taipe^ntiV'Iadded. "AI.0 be good Lugh toburn tbeu. dothmg and beddmg, and fumigitettieir
roonu.

**®? yourself no anxiety, Monsieur." he said.



i!(

{J!l

liii

i!!!

VAiTiosn oBimm

"U> It! imprnnptu coitnnw.
""WW

Bdh j«ii^ t. .umnion TbaA ,rf cWi.- tk

^t°L^' ^"^ " ^'^ -"^ 1^
rmabmng her quick temper. I fcm-i ,!,^
A/for^ ^ «cceMory irfter the tmet,
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Partkept CrminU

tume. from odd .cr.p. .nd from «,ch of their owngwment. •• would tem.
AdminU L.uteri.u. wm mowtrou. .. • .«lor.boy

•«d 8««rrt.^ G«ler were .chooW^l. in .ociTl^
knees, and denm, Mouse.. King Constwtine who it

«^tog doU xn . costume principdly constructedout of his wife's underclothes.
But «»"o«t gruesome sight of Jl wm Perfinand
•i««*Wul Ullet-giri; and he most horridly^

i^t A,l„ 5»/"ormous feet, cross-ribboned.TOt diuAng «nd flapping to «,d fro as he wi^
died about busy with powder and rouge.

de»t;!^i*!r*^**'^'"*^*"» ^mraintoin.
dent his bulk. It was useless, bu e got him into
lu. corsage and left him before a »u«>r>,nderourfy
pranang « imitation of the pony ballet, and sin/HW kja-la! furtively peeping the whfle at his^

™^^-«?'?* /" *^* characters of these im-
possible wdi^uals, the joDy noise and confusion
they made with their preparations and the Uvely««^t that pervaded hafl, corridor and stair^
J^Wed the same sort of deli^tful uproar one4^ at a week-end party in a big country hou«.
ttnoer snnilar circumstances.
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The qatni'B bdl had been j.n.li,w, «fc,d«^r

*•"•«* l«Uiig the door.
""• "J worn. 1

tilitiM «.. — 1.
~™™- woy not drop hot-

**It doet,** (he admitted witli tl..*
wcklew little laoTl^ . «»«««"« •nd
«iu.,M ^^ ' '•" *'***»« *o know to w»nBe«de., yoa .« „y h„^ jj^^ and ll^«« youp roof s» -*u

X am un-joop roof. So who jour ragamuffln-bobtail
816
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Partkept Crimin$$

ganU maj be don not concern me.
•re not reipontible, are we?"

JNot at aU." .aid L ««TIie ignominy of this royal
nir-raff mt. upon my .houWer.. Anyway, you do
not need to dance except with me," I added reaa-
•unnj^y.

"Eddin Bey is rather attracfire," ihe mused, let-
ting her glance rest on me sideways while the inno-
cent pleasure of this discovery parted her lips in a
honeyed smik.

"AH right," said I shortly, «dance with him!"
•*Michael »

"Go ahead and dance with him," I repeated,
Ubbed by the most ignoble of emotions.

**What an absohite boy you can be," she said. "If
I do this thing at an it is because the tension of
months is becoming unendurable. Reaction from the
tragic usuaHy lands one on the edges of the gro-
twque. ... If you had been a giri, Michael, always
sheltered, secure, Kring a colorless restricted Kfe,
•nd if you suddenly were cast upon your own feet
with the accumulated responsibility of your race on
your shouldersi-and if, in the very middlt of your
first years of liberty and opportunity you !.vddenly
found this wonderful w^orld flaming like hen an about
you, and aU its inhabitants at each other's throats,
•nd aU delight in living turned to hate and fear—
•nd if you concluded to take your fate into your
own hands and run away from authority, and, in
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The Lauakma Girl

to th. «,g, 0/ fon,?-
"™" y" •wot-peA.p.

<mr rirf,M 1 . .
""^'•' """t we couidtRd to b.

Jl^JA-d ob«J«« to the-to —g-UoJl
^ ««,," I „a wberly.
•Tr«,tt,Kbg.£njy

We«„«p«jrfto».

"^ . plot to kih.p'.,.»''4fp.*^z'*"»». yon .« the limHP'
»•""•«»,
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Pmikept CHmMi

doM not raiife to Hi tztraMtt limits it » ratlMr don
ODe, iniH itr*

«wa«i

u 21* J*L ' «iinitt«l, knghinf and erodiiq,W
hands between mj own. Tou •» deUghtfufly right,
T^ortt; jou are always delidouslj right. I doa*t
know who 700 are except that yon'ie the lorely and
mysterious Laughing Giri. What else you may be
Idoii»t know, dearest, but you are doubtfess some-
body or the King of Italy wouldn't bother his clever
head about you and your sister.**

^e do0* bother, I am afraid,** admitted 11iusis»
•mfluig. *Vn sorry we*ire been obliged to annoy
him. But it couWn»t be helped, because we differei
P<»hti<«Uy, with the King of Italy. And we ran
away from Rome to prore to him that our concep-
toon of worid-poKtics was right and his was wrong.
And we expect him, some day, to be yery grateful
to ua-because we reaUy are, ddia and I, two of
his most loyal subjects.**

She spoke so frankly, so earnestly, that I dared
make no jest of what she said.

However, I think she saw a glimmer in mj cTes.
for she flushed. ^ ^^

"Nothing,** she said, "is sacred to a Yankee. Let
me go.**

"Shall I tell you what is sacred to a Yankee, Thu-
sis?*' said I, retaining her hands.
«*NoP

*Tn tell you all the same: Uberty of mind!—lib-
819
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"I*^ «*wM*.rt„«U. tU l»rt.« of^

"To nm ttway fron anthoritjP
•Uf jour mind approrw.**

•TTm."

««*. «». tm^MMj, «d will, . h,^ denTS-
And I am At your wnrice.'*

Twice rfieiUrted to ipeak, and heritated. Inher^r ej«, .o mtartly, ahnort painfofly B^ on^, I Mw she was fiercely pondering my wonk

tration held me fa.cinat«i. And for a little while
neither one of u§ stirred.

And H gradually began to appear to me that what
I h«l.aHl to her had .nddenly opened to her young
•nd ardent eye. « totafly new tiew of wme thfe^



Parffegyt CHmhdt

ia Um woild with which iht hwi, ptrfaapt, bcUtrwl
htndl thofongUy famflkr.

8ht tiinMd from her absorption; and now she was
preseatsd to dm in profile with downcatt eyes and
bitten lip, and a least rdazation of her slender fig^

ore which had been so straight and rigid.

It was beeoning endent that she had nothing
farther to say to me^—no reply to makejto what I
had rather ponderously propounded as an ethical

anon.

But, as responding to the restless pressure, I re-

IcMcd her hands, she turned back and stood looking
nt me out of painfully perplexed eyes—eyes that
lacked no courage, either, yet doubted, now, ahnost
wistluUy.

Then, not speaking, she unlocked my door and
went out.

ftnith knocked at the doorway communicating be-
tween our apartments, and came in at my abaent-
unded mTitation.

**Ot course yow'rv not in this, are you, Ifidiad?^
he inquired.

'^e weren't asked. Besides, there are too many
men now, and the Queen wants Thusis, Clelia, and
JosephiiM Vannis to «erre dinner in ccitume and
join the party afterward.**

"Are they going to do it?** he asked, surprised

and amused.

^
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n doBl kmm. . . . T«| B,^ fcrfth, whom Sa^ ccimr^ Cldl..-.o«. kkm Ha.«^

••Yti, I |mi^.i»

•*W©uld JOB CM» to duwHt with BHP
^ftt. Bat I can't*'

;;j^ jou ten mt why you cwtf"

«JIWy requited ne to maiatda .aenc. fa th.p^
^iT? ,°^ ^•coftfing the idtntity ofH^^«ja^ I «! her. on the King*, i^e^
«»Uinddb.te order.. I di.U .crupuloudy cheer,.

faTL^;* ^^ *h- i* hi. teque.t'conce,.-

"No."

«0f aeli«?»

H.r«ld««d. *Tre.,Ih»Te-he.aid. •H)rnitherdie h« confirmed what I h.d begun to .uepect!-^
;;aeha he. told you who the iel" I exchumed.
one haa.

"I«H Uuit diMbcdiaiM of ordenr>
-a. toU « brfo« I c«Jd .top W. I»«,

iigfatnuigL.^hi]e

o»»r her finger that rir^j I need to
•W* wean itP

waa—ilipping



Pmikep9

Tm. 81m wm glorioiM.

"And alM'i going to mairy jou?"
'Ym. God UcH lMr.»

So I wmng hit hud in tiltnet and itro?* hnid
ot to kt any compariMm of hit dtaatioa and mint
t~nt with tht tlightctt tract of bitUrnttt my hap-
I»nttt in hit good fortont and mj eoidiai neooni-
tion of it now. ^

ITiudt wat not nitntiontd bttwitn ut. Ht didn't
••7 ••buck upi old chap,»» or "go in and win,»» or
•nj indnetrt thing of that tort, for I fdt that he
bditrwi mj catc to bt hopdttt.
Pw««n*ly ht rttnmtd to hit room and dottd tht

door. And I tat down at my tahlt and prodnetd
pen and paper with a Titw to farther poetiT-^y
only form of relief from grief.

But rhymet traded me; and flnaUy I gave it op
and retted ray head on both handt, mdiappy, nn-
satitfled, fbeling that I wat a faflora, and ahraya
had been one.

After an what could tueh a gloriont young thing
at Thutit tee in an interior decorator from New
York?—a profettion into which had minced aB the
lady-like young men and litping tittiet in Manhat-
tan!

Perhapt, after all, tiie profettion wat aQ right,
but the people who practiced it wen weiid and in-
competent And^ at for me I wat perfectly awaiv

N

1



in

ill!

tiitti

liif

*h*t I had no tatt* J^TZZ.
'

^""^^^ *• "-^-f tke cod ,f Ktto^^

iaP
"" owwer ud grunted out, "Com,

It »M Thuri^ trmnrtgaKd. nNtrUi.. -• i.-

^^^ "P*™"^ fciumtlirf «id. f,Ili,^ to i„

b^S^JU''J'jr^*' ^-^ <W. in

Tin ^TL k
•" "^ P* "« 'akoM.

Uw mort MtiifMtorr «f n_»r^" 7^ '^'^ *"

II!



of profrt fron. th. ««J
^^^' *' *^ P""!*"

««2j^"d I op«^ tt. a«, .^ t„k. ^ J^-»
*«« into your erari„g j^ » j ,j^

nocnoe dinner. We*n> ail ««j- * i *

gl«d of it"
*^« « *M going .tark nud and Vm

So I dwMed, and found him ready when T -. .

J't^L^^V""^' "Only th. Partk..

Stau-d hy «eh rtapod™, ,j„„„^ j ,j^

ft



^»^ *r«"~» «»t tl» Qu«. p««i,rf the

3|*.*?,f" """*• 't "U rt Ubk, «rf '

«« U..t rf A. clK« to «toit m, „it^ t. tt.

juauoe, •id I, "my hooMbeper, ThuMi. Mti
».««ypU«.tt.M.tIu.«.i,^. ABiif,IS^

JX.U M.OU your ho.t, Ae i, my yi«rrn^ „ JZ
"y. or TO.-«g«,t_h,t.„, yo. lik. bat. m«ta« Ieh. „^re«.t. «I lo her yo» «. „,ioZX»™^ .othority ., u, Lfr .rZt^

^h«,yo»,gW.. A,.th.rtt^tfc.«C

t^ST^i tL^ f"""*' *^ *^ Count-. ItaiB.t^PP clH»ri h«- jewdri h«d. «Kl MB, out i.
SM



pif^iJ^^* •""'*'"'»««• I"
^^

£ddiii Be7 nmoTed Ui red fe< .^,1 . .

by tj. t««l, g.„ u,J^ '« •»«. ""8UW K

toff cut her lip with h~ i •, u.^
^™"" "^"'^

"»oywMoffera,geTerrbodyd»tiii«lbon-hon. Zl
ssfCtS:? -pp'^ch.r.':^^'^ :^»uaer, i sent lUou] out to atA«4 fk^ -. • 1.

j~n*in. v.™i. .„4^ Tci^ "^xi^k' ":5

Her •ppewmiice aired m «n: ini. t fci. tv » •

•»fcr«„^.„p.rtl,6«.k. H.rdr«t„^^*



The LaugUna iHrl

made straight for lier when Thuait gare the sigMl
to rue; and I mw the exaiperated Queen ttarioff at

«Tr *?*.'^'^ • ^'«^ •^•'P» jewelJ^.
But I went into the dancing room and took com-

mand without 1 ... of time; and Smith foUowed with
• bottie of wine and a roast chicken-our own dinner
which we intended to discuss while supervising this
p«rtj and keeping the music-box busy.

"SflenceP' said I, hammering on the glass lamp.
Aitde With mj fork. "The partj begins, like i£
duldr«,»s parties, with children's games. H3oin^ to
Jerusalem* wiU be the first game plajedr
"How is that played?" demanded several at onee.
I instructed them gravely; and presenUy Smith

•nd I, eating our dinner beside the music-box, beheld
our guests in their baby costumes marching around
and around a row of chairs ami, at a given signal,
falling mto the unoccupied seats with squeals and
hneks and bellows of laughter.
Thej tired of that, presently, and I laid aside my

^cken and glass of claret and, rising, instructed
them in the game called **Oats-peas-beans.'* Ther
listened attentively, but Thusis and Qelia ai^
peared much disconcerted when further revelations
on 9iy part disclosed that it was a ^Tdssing** game:
and they both withdrew, firmly declining to play it,
much to the dissatisfaction of Eddin Bey and Tino.
So Thusis and Qelia came over o where Smith

«nd I were instaUed, and, while we resumed our



1^

Partieep» CHrninu

^they c^^ed the »u.ic-box in which I h«I

W. thoi became ple,..d olmmn of totJIt ».rf~Mrty to b.b, ...tt.^ fc^ j.i»d. j:s^7^

^nd barley grow.
Though you and I and nobody knom
Where oatt-peat'beane

^nd batiey growt**

"Thue the farmer torn hit teedf
(All made motion, of ac«tterin|r .omethin*.)

(AH with handi on hips.)
Stampe Aw foot,

(AH stamp)

-^^ clap» hi$ hand,
(AU clap.)

(All turn.)

WhOe waiting for a partner!
^^^ waiting for a partner!
So open the ring

And ehooee one in
And Icitg kin when you get him inP*

as9



The Laughing Girl

Tht dogipg oe«ied; the PrinoeH Pudektof fig^^i then, to his dumaj, she pounced upon ^ddin
Bey, ahnoft throtUed that handwmie Moikn in her
enthuiiann, and gare him a mounding m>^^ n^a
•c«Mn» of laughter and roan of approraL
And then the game waxed fa«t and furioua : Eddin

Btj chose the Countess Manntrapp and kissed her
iWicately and courteously; she chose King Constan-
tine, but merely saluted his cheek, much to his exaa-
peration.

Then Tino held the ring, waggish, jocose, bantw.
wg ererybody ^th their expecUtions. But thoi^
the queen eyed him commandingly, furiously, he
•waggered orer to Josephme Vannis and MNindly
kissed that classic memorial in animated Givdan
marble.

The Teutons behaved rather grossly; Ki^g Per-
*n«id ranged the ring like a Ubtorated wild hog
•nd presenUy charged the object of his osculatoiy
intentions—Jose]diine.

Probably nobody dared kiss the queen, but such
wn>«5t'«l abstention seemed to please her none the
more, for presently she hissed something into Tino's
ear, and he chose her into the ring with an agility
bom of terror.

Once there she ^ared at eirerybody and then,
with a sneer, selected Tino again, and the game,
pramieing to become a monotony and a deadlock, I
rose and, waring a leg of the chicken to impose si-

880
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ParUcep9 CHminU

1«K», proclaimed that the g«ne. h«i ended •«! thatOMOBg would now begin.

.

Rwul inwrted a fox-trot of .ort.; and the nextu«tant everybody wa. footing it.
'
^^ "** "«*

Rmu1,»» I .aid in a guarded voice, «did you louaethoie BoLheviki in .heep^pP*
««Jouiouie

*^ did, .ir.»
^

"What did they do?»»

rrhey made an agomring noi.e, Monrieurf I fear>t wa., perhaps, their first bath."
**Go up and dip »em again.»»
**A11 Bolshevikdom will shriek ** h» ••» «-• •

««T^ u * 1
""«» ne said, gnnninir.i^ it for a change. It»s set «II fc« . -ij

-«. n« that rt. f«U tt. I«d» K^g^t^-

n» went nray, lugUiif

,



xxm

FOR ft whfle the dancing wm Urely and good-

humored hilaritj reigned.

The Tsar of all the Bulgan had imUbed

enou^ wine to dull, if not to obliterate that con-

tinual desire of hit to slink into comer* and peep

out at a hostile world bent on his assassination.

Only when somebody spoke to him too abruptly be-

hind his back did the customary symptoms Uanch
his face and set his wild eyes roving and his big nose

wrinkling like a boar which winds an enemy.

He was haying as good a time as such a person

can ever have; and toward supper time his ezhilarar

tion incited him to attempt a waddling sort of Bul-

garian dance with the Countess Manntrapp—an
amasing exhibition of mammoth movements on his

part; and a sort of infernal and fascinating grace

on the part of the lithe Countess.

Dancing with Thusis, I hastily led her out of their

way, and everybody else stood in the circle, the cen-

ter of which was pervaded by Ferdinand and his

lively vis-il-vis.

Which performance presently stirred Admiral

MS



Thuuii

Lroterkui from • •omewhat beer-aodden kthargr,Md he emitted raaeoiu souiKb of protcet. ButBmnm Bummelsug began to snap hie fingen and
rtany and caper in imiUtion of the iehuptattl of
theBaTarianpea.antry;andaUthebocF except
the Queen, umUted him and leiwd partnen
Eddin Bey came to ask Thuii., and he wa. «.

faultktily pohte and to gay and graceful that ihe
CMt a taucy glance of dirauMal at me and accepted
him. -^

It waa quite all right, of courw, but it depressed
me a httle, particularly becauw QeUa had inez-
oi»Wy refused everybody except Smith.
Now there is a Tery beautiful Grecian dance sup-

POMdto be the triumphant dance executed by the
Ten Thousand when they cau|^t sight of the sea-Md it is called ««The Sea-dance.**

Tino, rather drunk, climbed on a chair, shouted
for attention, and informed the company that he
was about to perform this celebrated dance.

^;^ "^ ''^ •» «»^« »»i» "<»» he jigged around
a while hke an mtoxicated soldier's drab, and, re-
maridng jauntfly that he had forgotten it, offered
ten thousand drachma to anybody present who couU
dance the Sea-dance of the Ten Thousand.
He was rather vulgar about it, too, digging into

his pockets and pulling out flstfuls of hun gold, and
hmdly demanding that somebody should attempt to
win it.

'^
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The LmHfkimQ Girl

I fUoMd inrtinctiTelj toward Thud, who, WdMKw with Eddin iotmuptwi, stood in th« dndi

Her gnj ejet wen briUknt, her ebeeka deUcfttdv
JnAed. and the ihock of thick niddj hdr f«rij rfit-
ttred, mrj «lkJ threiui afire with the gk«« of mol.
tcB gold.

She looked at me with the iweet, t«eUeie aadao-%of a -poaed chiW, then die laughed and Mid
•wnfthuig to Cleha. I .aw the Utter go to the
mnttc box, eekct a record, itart it; and the hauntinffwr called The Sea-dance floated out
Then Thurip eeemed iwidenlj to mdt into no-

tion; her elim feet ecarodj touched the floor; head,
•«». tlender bodj, were an part of a tingle and e«.^te motion flowing from one toft curve to an-
other.

You co^ ha^ heard • pin drop in the room;
«nd I did hear one-a Kg jeweled affair, that dat^
tend to my feet

Ai I ftooped to recofw it the queen eaid hoarwlT
in mj ear: '

**Who ii that girl?"

I turned; she snatdied the jewel and dug it into
her hair.

*^t girl, madame, is Thusis, my housekeeper."
"Fiddle," retorted the queen. «She»s something

else, too,-or once was. The first time I noticed
her It occurred to me that I»d seen her somewhere.



TkmtU

«»• qoeen*. Maty ia^lwce froM me.

m jour umncdiato family.**

pwto ^hirt, her « much « „, M„^^ J^
•« of itptikt, Iwr ncpbein.

*^ thou^t you were « Yankee," .he «iid.A Yankee from duk.** .aid I, bowin*.
Wwlooked ekan through me at TTiutt..
"I"^ teen that woman .omewhere,** die Mid with-out emotion. «ni recollect where, irel^ti^^

the Wly TJuri. and I paid no further he^TTtlS
Md-tempered HohenxoUern.
N^er hare I .een .uch an exqui.ite dance, .uch

r2!Jt'';**^- ^•'«'««boche..whenThu.

t:^'^^^ •'^-^ ^- -^ ^-"owing their

by tte collar and jerked him onto a chair.
•TOiere the devil do you think you a«-in the

885
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The LoMghhio CW
CouliMt of tht Opw«?" I crW in hii partlj dtgrf.
•ntd Mr. •

Bot ht only frioiwd and wagged hit hMd and ai-
*«»»P*«1 to flfh Bwn goU out of hit pockett. Bot
noir hit thrifty wife iattrfmd and the oirieied See-
rrtary Ginkr to pick ap erery coin. Then the
hMMd tomething into Tino»e ear whieh teemed to
galraniie that partly tooted monareh to that he
foond hit feet with alacrity and toffered himtelf to
be led atide by hit tight-lipped tpoote.
From time to time daring the fettiritict I had

heard dittaoi tignifleant noitet indicating that np-
•tain the Boltherild were not endurinff theep-dip
and impritonment with mignation.
Once I had tUpped away to the corridor ootdde

tteir quartert, bot, when I made my pntence known,
Raool from within cafanly attured me that the de-
looting wat progretting tucoettfolly and that he
did not reqoire my attittanoe.

Ruttia, forcibly tcrobbed, had pot forth agon-
urf howlt; and now, Ruttia impritoned, wat Ut-
tering at itt door and yelling mordcr.
Now and then, a hun noticed the noite and in-

quired concerning itt origin, but I alwayt tomed on
more motic and they toon forgot in the din of the
dance.

Thotit had retomed her dance with Eddin Bey;
Smith and Cklia were dancing. I taid to Raool!



TkutU

^»li«t do 70a vutr" (aid I,

2!V rIAmd rt Bt to RortM.
"^«k EaclMhP 1 todrtrf.

^U. «nt Utt tut h. /..^ h.«^ .p^'^
IWrf than to iuum: «Wk.U d. .fp. h^

quMi shidd, I «w g„tahd to obMm ^«r

to/* ?^ •" ^*l*r^
*^ "^ * '•» «««M. b«r.

•^ '"'*•'•" "^7 •»!" i»t.jde.t«J too,
*
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The Laugkma Girl

in

lift!

11

fc«»»e «th«r offenmdy ttntiiiienUl or soriy mhI

SSTTi^ ^~-theyw.reZ»te
food I dMi not fM«:J the look, of thing, my much.

«^«7 aliry. pwTocathr. of . row. d«,utn,gQ«w

iTP^^ •* •»• "Other fn«» titWe to tdble,

Bmmnebug demwided that the nwrfo-box play
^^.chl«d.(lher All..,- but the diA w« no^!
Von Dungheim, who ezbluted an incKn^ition to^tany ^tion of Gemany. aA«i in a hoar.ely«t^ted Tou» for a folk-wng. And Raoul tumed

r^\ which diattered than .entimentafly no that

mJ^ "^"^^^ "^•^^ ^^^ ot cour.^

Tlien Ferdinand, one am around the PrincewI^toff, and a chicken wing in th. other hand.Wtod a Toice choked with food and attemptcT.Bu^nan folk^Bg^^,nething about the «Kara

^on of what he wa. doing and challenged erery-

^y to extemporaneou. rhyme, in prai.e of hi. ni-
tire land.

Nobody oUigecL

888



Thutit

"• "w piayiui attention* of En*r Pa..*. *.•

^« courie,»» said t ««d„7^^ . , ,

•"-b^-; but ti-.-^bi:?:r'r,'j^" -«>
the T«»r n# .11 *L « """°»»- And I smiled at

She looM at Fepdimiid, at Tiiin .f .i„^.^ i^^ ripp,^^^ J-;^.

^J*" on; and, tuiiiiic. I u. tl^
•
"a ixwi

T<Z irr
'" '^* """^ » »» I- .k. Mid in a

889
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The Laughing Girl

m' *|Th«t». -The Laughing GiriP ri« cried. ^'Look
•tber! Anjbody c«, wcogniM her now fcwii h«
photograph* !*>

Thutt. colored crimson and shrank from the bm-

atJkhe hatefullj «eering rieag. of the queen.
"The celebrated Laughing Oirir npeated the

queen mockingljr; «Mr. (yRyan'e housA^^ «„.
tlem«--and our gueet at dmnerl And what^our German chiralry and nohilitj tWnk of that in-
tuit launched at u. bj a Yankee inn-keeper?"

Be «lent,«madamer I .aid diarply. **If youdont know how to conduct youreelf I riiaD reqoMt
your hufband to remove youP
Then it came, the boehe ddoge!-a heni of hud-dhng nnne on their feet, all grunting at me, en-

rmged, damoring. waring their arms. And in the
midst of the guttural uproar • thin, high voice
perced all sound and dominated it-the sniffimrwhme of SecreUry Gisrier.

*

Possewed by a sort of cringing exaltation, he roee
to his thin, splay feet, and pointed a meager finger
•hnost in the shocked face of Thusis.

^^
"That is the Duchess of NaxosP he squealed.
At ttat Thusis was on her feet, white as a slim

sword-blade, and her gray eye charged with light-

I rose, too, incredulous, astounded.
"Thusis, Duchess of NaxosP piped the excited



Thutit

I Procu^d that phat«g«pH~ S.Uf^T"^'

W- te«pI«\^J!r^ ""^^ »>*'" He beat

p««'- k. ^»*d, »,By da ni; «!^^'
J**

•»«' Why did not . rinrieaZ.^*^ "^ •*

•W««l Who, i. N„„p. h.

no wch place."
^"^^^ *bere»f

At that I ,.w Thu.ii». face flame • but tl.. k. u•n around her bur.t into a roar^ L • f ^**'

^
"^t the fatherland tr^rP b^n";::^^*'"Count Ton Dunghehn "iT^n :, i

®*"'*'

««T««i. L ^™"' ^•«o« declares warP'

And Monaco, too P* 0tov1«/I n* growled Bununeliug. "GoH
941



The Ltmqkima Girl

.,.1 .(-•:.

imHimmdt M N«m« dA« » throMh her !>«*•;,
^••f»M good M lortP

^^ ^^^
«I tdl jour duidwl SecwUiy G«kr. -thirtIt. aokugbiag matter! Th.4 gW i. the Dadi.„^N«o.! A»dtheoth«.-^ier«rter-^k^ir«t

l>«T^tIeinttif-d» i, i),,d»«f of TenedoaP

^jyiM~du«d»g.i.dyl.toowno«eof

But hk «ttA»pt .t • good n»tui^ dimrioB niMie
!» impmooa o« the hm,.; ^^i Gi«I«r. TOaoou.•»d qiimnng, hdd the floor and kept hi. ^^r^
aoui eyee on Tiama.

^^

JI^lZ!! *^ f*^ ^'•^^ *^ «iW the En,

I tried to control myidf

:

•*N«xoi i. a Venetkn Duchy, betonging to Itidy.»
OKI



Tlmu

V^*"**" compiimcy Iien|» dioatal Hue tctt

»• .a^gMn LMgu.1 WI»t M. the« p«m|. doi^
>««.. «»«J1-J1 tW T«4^ Jn^h^
""««•»« •koot onderfoot n

"""-w
A hieeoq^ terniiirted Ui «tWli«. mJ h, da

«|Pyu»t hi qKKa, idK> d«»ri him «,.t. h.r ..»

"Tb^Ww T«k«.- A. b^nm J«»t Urid."«»»,'*« let » timp for m here!"

Ate got putols m mj room .*»

Hm voice ceued: Baoul Uoeked his way

chert he Aored him Uckwrf onto a duup. Then

P«W. from hu«de pocket. «id cart a merr^
arouiii him at the company.
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•"The Ibtt nuui that inov«a^*> h* nm.-b..i m:

«^ on theW. loolMd •boot him M though im-

^^P«wt^ h» countenanoe •«on».d • thoughtful2^;-^-«d h. .h-^t^^

Too h«Te done • heap of

n



ZXIV

lAOVX.

«*e*P» treacheroiu, jellow dogP»
^^

That partly deured the kiiiff>. »««, «• . .
1» lurched to .11 n«ri^ Z!l!

"^"^ "^ •n^J

tiAenotice
^^* ^*'"" «d began to

""^o" 'oW Greece to the boche »» «N»-*;«.^ « ,

• te«e too Til. to „p«t j,„j „ •'"• •»*-"

««. »!»., «ng«Bly balk « k. JT™ L. ,1.^

^"•'"W" Pri, Tino, brtr.J 'ZL.^*" "!'"



Tht LmaUna CM

\'i
'.

-Ton'w .bmrt doa* for, ,ou tH»k. » l»^

lion m^«u
™*™""' «»t batchcrjr of « nil.Honjoul., men, women, children, Ubie,. wm Z-fi^ by the Beriin gov^rameT^d «,LZ^

from the YWi* PaUeeT"
•upenntended

Raonl turned and looked <.a.».^.^
Gennans:

contemptuously at the

thZ""
•^"•"-^ " h* -a, •Tuire achie^ onetbmg, «jway. Nmr be£o« in hirtoiy hlTa JIT



Mmmi

Hon bwn iodiettd, and it wu nmmm^ .• ij .

ttTlST^ S^^. f^" ' •*"»" '""^ down;

"I know iHiy ,oa cm. ho, to Sdnriadlmld.*

—« nodded towMdTiiio.
'••^•r

».-* * /^ iwtnctioiw for jOQ in the

b»^8-» low «i b, tb. Uw rf d««.y^tSS
He looked at the qtieen:

»g w,th Hohen«dleni t«dition. But thing.^



» Mt liltrt rfU, that ,or , mtk .hO., trt*

''CiMk-tnlD-ciipplt.aiB__»

8«dd«Jy Bddi. nMMfc . quick motioB ud iMd

•^^mr U*.ri«l i.,.pp,.p„. 1.2«E7ui
**Did you expect oneP

of coum I don»t uttitt-
"«^'™' P*^»*^^>- »*

no fi„„g.^u«,. No Tarki.h atrodtie., „o iS-g«mn murden, no boche be.tiaUtie..'* He tuniwlcontemptuoudj on CoiuUntbe:
^^

M0



-retail ptaM h B«. t. «rt«p tt. !.«,„ rf

Alwyou OMiniTCd tnd •MonnMl • riot t« .t.

J^dtZ!?*
*^1®'~**' •>««»««h new rid of jou.would ment .uch «, .tttmpt; and that cIutJ»«

~;^ «.ch a notorial <n. ^jSi^
^•tytdhha form moment: Touw the eW,>.

^ -But washer thi. Kttfc%a^^J!**^ joc go grilj grafting:
'''«T»« «» "at

*"ST*^ gilt tad apnUh iffHdp the fool hii gWto dj !• -

•^•fi the motto of the Agean Ua«eP |„^
««ttteq««.i„awhitehotlo?y. "^^^^^
« M, "wdame," retonied Baoul. ideai.»ftlwTh«i he placed the other foot onTlLr^"^^*

-Pja«j^J froo. hi. .at oVS: L^S*
'"^'"^ *•*

""WtoitefcrtandnMhedfortheBeamtexit
And
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The LangUna Girl

2^ '!T^T ** ^^'^ '•**»«' »»«^ Thud, withSmith and CWia beude m«.
"AJl thdr weapon, are locked up in the oeDar >» h.MKl. koghuig; «Iet them look for ihl!^^

h*i^ •n their document, packed im w7 *u J
with *lw». »f 1. j77 P"*«" «P- We're throudi

«e,now?«
^'°**** ^yo«MdJoiephinefail

j;^'"^ ..id .milinglj, ••new. came to-night

now couJd it come?** I aeked.
•Tlie Paw i. open," he replied ««nelT. «AmL»»*«nm.g to Thuri., ««> i. the%«ad to S^ce.^

1»e ihould travel it thi. «;-k* i
""**• And.u wavei It tbu night unlen we wi.h to we

^^^^^^
°y ««e wmewhat wngular SwiM gen-

«.T^*
<«d Monde^r Veni«lo. «y?» i^rfrted TTiu-«, te.^ oi^..ppo„^„, -^ -"«- ->^ »

TnIJ!L*^
*^*^ •'^ ^'^ «» DucheM

-r«B mer cried TTium, angrily,' «and kt mr*grace» go to the deviir
«w w my

«Mon.ieur Venitdo. wanu u. of Tbo». forwrrWe are not to touch tiiM* w«— •*»•«•'/•
iw. w wucn tnew king.; we are «io# to pio-
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?»•» WM • l»bful «!«„.

that »»
««nned rf j p„t ^^ ^^

;;;».
wry wdi,- h, ..id, t„^ » kj, h^

And really y^rv woml-wT i ^ ,
•" " ®P«>

But^fJ!7 '''*^'^«^ "^^ h" come throu^™ I'm afraid you don't like Yankee. *miT^ ,.
interest •«.. *- ^- ..^^ *•"'««»» *nd it wonHinterett you to hear that

4^7-^' -"" » ^ont

tHe^ of Met^e llXj^^^f'^^ ^
8ffl



The Laughmff Girl

«LieiPd» Ported ;«Y*nkee lie.P She Kt h«r
Up* glared at tu afl, turned her HohenwDem b^kon M Behind her .tood the huddled hun,, «dw
•nrmged, b^ed in their headlong ruA to find weainOM for avenging Prusrian •«honor.»»
They w«re quite helpless although outnumbering

«•; and they seeuied to realise it.

Raoul watching them, passed his pistob to meand watting cooUy in among them ami shoving the
Admiral and Vpn Dungheim out of hi. way, w«t to
the kitchen. JosejAine had wrung out the disin-
fected garments of the BolshevikL But they were
•till steammg when Raoul unlocked their door and
ftnging the clothing at them, b«Je them drew and
depart

"The Pass is op«,,» he said. ««It's a summer
mght and you wont take cold. Get into those
ttmg. and get out of thi. hou.el And,»» he added,
"you ought to be obliged for what Pve done toV«i?When Raoul came back the bun. had retired to
tteir seve .1 apartments ; Smith and Clelia stood by
the window whispering together; Thuri. was ab-
•ently looking over the letter from Mon.ieur Veni-
«lo.; and I leaned in the doorway garing out at
the high stars above the disfigured Bee de l»Em-
pereur.

•Wature pulled his nose and twisted it, too," mur-
mured Raoul, passing me. Then he said aloud •

"It really is not healthy for u. here any longer.
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Jlaoul

2^ you going?*. I „k^
*^e must,- .aid R«oul gaily u!^. r .•J that I think von -~i %fJ'. , ** ' "«"t to

with u..» ^ " "^ ^' S™«> '"•d better cone

I -hrugged my shoulder..
••tt too bad to havi> r)/..^ au* *

»«t»»-poMiMy mpri«„rf. ^S^ '".««»-

4* the dUk. l^r« """"'"^ •" '^y

tire:
"*ui«r ana vaporous at-



The Laughha Gki

*«»«« P*«r Of Red.: "I UT«t bothewd .W
Jf««mr p«ptw,»» he .aid.

«TOwa •bout

dJ!^ J T^l" ^"^ ^* No, I did not wy yo«

h-jmr •«««! by the «om of co«.«de WaZ^TOat for « Ae in thi.. I ..k it? She i., ^^
WiHUt* lie also bdieret it—

»

«'««™«

- *|Go and ..k lierP wid Bml Wimtiy.
Who, they wert gone Smith tnnwd from the ,Hn.

"ir. qmte^ Wpfc^he ..id oooDy. «The Cbnn-

«d «port on these Red.. She left for the Pm. «Jww afo, on foot»»

to^Ti!;::!^ :j*'"^ypity.''he«narked

iL^v^ilT r^ "***^ "^ ^^ »P «»«• king,•nd t^ them riong with n.. Bat Veni.elo.3

up and be on our iray.»»
*^

He went off whiatling the «Crack-bnun» mmg,P»e«may^thout noticing me, Th«i. turned f^
the «u«o4»x «id walked ofer to whe« her rirter
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«»,cioMng the door, .eatediaTtelf^ b«by.p«rtJ indeed WM .Bdrf.
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I

*RS OVCHXn OW VAZOt

WAS stfll tittiiig there when •omebodj knocked,
•nd, rapposing it to be Smith, I Mid, «<eome
in.**

Thuii. entered, and I row. We looked at each
other m silencf, then I set • chair for her by my
taWe and ihe dropped onto it a* though tind.

She wore a dark hat and a dark gown which I
had njnrer -een. Also .he #a« gloved, another ^a^
hitherto unfamihar to me. And her beauty ahnoet
hurt me.

•TTou are not going with u«?** .he aiked in a low
TOice.

•*No.*»

**Why not?**

**There is no reaMm why I should go.**
*^ou are not afraid to remain?**
I forced a amile.

**You chooie to stay here in this houM all alone
with these huns?** she persisted.

**What else is there to do? Besides, they*n leave
tomorrow.**

"And then you'U be utterly alone here.**
I nodded, smiling.
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The Duehei§ of \aaof

•^on't jou come with u. M far mm SW^-^wTI thwiked her.
" ft»ncef»»

• "Why won't joa?^

wai jrou be bady^
I did not umer.

•wd nnpimwd h.r lat Iw.it-1 iT. u^"^**

Mj heaH Mbaott atopped: ehe w«. i«^i.- ^

•«f.
I «.« my I«rt to ,„. . . •

•
*«=•"*'

"Voa were only nm,;. u,,. » r „j. . ^ .

•TTott we the Duchee. of Nttok»
S07

\



The LaugUnti Qirl

to ». .bout moIution.?-iaK,,t thr ,»c«dty for
Puritj of notm «d •b«,luU un.dfldu»m for thoMwho molted againat tjr«imj?»»
I WM uknt
"MiehiMir

•^ow CM I kaV U7 peopk tc molt aakM m*

Are thej not?*

*>m under the IUKm cnnra."
«"»«•'•«•

"Vu thst iBflnencM] jmV
^JOa euidid, iWMt gM. Brt nin: -1 Oi,* ft

Aad, M I nid Dothi.,, «i i„4,.t ^^ ^^j_
«*dit»th.tlight.-d....id. «Itt.2S.t»T^

D«^ .f lU^o^-it «, th« i. to b. ™4 .Do^yVHL" 8h, U„gW . HtU,. «Apl»ntom2*jr^^. pl».rt«. ml. It ™rt «^^
*It mmj an come to p»M,»» said i,
**No.*»

••Why not?"

"Monrieur Venkdoa doet not wish it. Nor does
the K,ng of Itdy. AUo I «m afraid that Naxo. i.mfly qmte contented under the Gwek flag, noir that
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The Duehett of SaaoM

^1!:^:^ "^ ^•"~' '^^-r. tut

totm »ow » N^xo. ; «, Duchj, »o Ducli«^ . . .

on, /•., h«d. -com. into Pnmc with me. Michi^- . I c«i»t 1..T0 «j heart her» with you nnku IjUjh,«,too.
. . . Ic«tbtcon».di.^bodi«|^

«i ^h«^i„ jo«r .m.-in th. .«. om2
"7 <I«MP IcTw?—my deamt-ny bdow*_»»

Her fr^f^t, ftid^d face wM do., iigiOnrt mill.^ w. h««d Smith', tm^ U»gi«g in hi. «o»

butit
. h..Ty. your Nonrtgua-AMicw higg^P*

•D^riingr d,. excUimrf i. co«.l.«iation^V«
wrtpacWupf Quick, MicbMlf n«bA>yoiH—

-

*T1iUM., I don't want this ji^ 1* you koMr
what I am going to take with wr

**What, darlingr*

**My poem, to you; tho portrait of ^m Adnural;
•nd my photograph of The Laufhib^ Giii
And nothing ebe whaterer."

I picked up the photograph from my 4^
I nwke and dipped it into my breact por^^

••Are we to .tart houMkeejnng with the m



^Fh$ Laugkha OM

l^li^jtirL^''^^ IH«- of wWdi

•*rf.W •urpri.rf ,y« ,qrfift,d to BiM.
"After the w«r,» Mid I.

^tfantto-yiwu,. Andfortli.<|,rttii»IU,2

*-^«Hmt » the Yankees wonH take a Chikaa——

^

flWth rapped loodlj on bt door:
*!• Thmte thereP
•«»• it,** iaid I.

|™ Ae perwiade you to COB. withwr
"8hedkL»»

J6;j;;il«i—P cried S-ith. «I.jo«rh«.g»

•It if."

I handed Thnrie By poea., unhooked the portrait
«f tte AdBfral, and tucked it under one *nn.
ThuB. pinned oii her dbtractingly laart little

luit, turned, flung both anne around ay neck.
«*Theve may be the deuce to pay for thii in Italy »

he whiipered. «0h, Michael I Michael I I adore
youP
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The h..dum of Namoa

Hdf w«j down tht eorridor • door opoMd ud
Whtn lur hMd tj« ftn on ui ah. .tifc.T«l for »
twitelMdL rfoAtuTM:
*Vour kou$0lutptrr ibt hiM«d.
Aad Thuti. threw biksk h«r btautlful bend wid tht

•flwy Uughttr of Tht Ltqghiag Girl fflkd tht
houit with itt tzquitttt adodj.
"Oh Ifiehatl, MiehttlP* tht laid, •*thtjTl bt tht

dt»th of tht worM tfttr tll-tht bochtl-for wtTl
•0 ptruh of kughttr btfort wt*rt dont with thtnr
And wt wtnt gtjij on downittin, mj porot

elwp^d to Thutit' brttit. tht Adniirtl'i portnOt un-
dtr nvW

t
tm, tnd tht loTtly littlt h«id of Thutitn aiot-lor tm, GrJ vllUng—fortm tad • day.
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