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Brivia, heiress of Muam Gales, e WL alre L
aroeAry while canosing and » rewand of BLH DO (s
ofarmd 1 7 ber dale retl Matthew bioumes’ sgred
il (0 wre bnl wi be I8 on hae WAy Ve tryesl
hia unsde, Jaurwmy v, in & Are salinculaher
Laading o8 e Pu " Ba |
fervrioue duge and & moeleribus [rreigner e Tuma
the svlingulaher g all lvur & Muh n
his wurprise he s gresled warmly by | Jorry
who has mism from Lie stunhpossd Geallh'sd 8 marry
his pretly mur M Ay Naney, Mar's beaut
fal alvier, sdvanes Lhe Lheory Ryivie has o) gl
with Sun Sprague, the shipbilder, in prelferes
eing marrind o ¥ iy Ur m, Mait srwues 1
e Bas been N wel for ransnm. reoallling he
foraiguere ok the utoey pise,  Ascompaainl by Lhe
fre asbinguisher, Malt sbd Neny t=tim rud the
place, Ths Hret time Lhey Ond the f
parently are bootieggers: the seonnd Um
Is aantiess, Afler WUalling & sapeciod rum ship
Ahey g0 10 dn Laland to st & trap for the ool
Jeggere., and afwm \bhemetives mustaken by fabermen
for Bpivia apd ler kioaper. A man and & gl
taks mefuge in Lbe & y oh ihe Xangy
peering (hrough tha window, becomes hysterical
with lstghter, Math kisses her® Lo shock her out
of LY Sbe reveals that the man is Sam Sprague
and the gurl ke Syivia, end that they are sb swond e
potnts Sam omind Math balile, selling e calin on
fire, abd Nancy turns (he exungaisher on bolh
Brivia, Ih Ber anzioty Hurts -
abe loves him, BSam (el (

i " bhethg her o Ume" B

boollegrers,”’ Lhinks Matt, bar he finds (he solltlary
boatman 8 one Nl Emerson, emmiwhbils flivver
drtver, and thas * hquor ™ B0 s hauling from the
waler [s—a rap for baby lodwlers for pumpersd
millonsiresl

ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT,
Matt's Castls Crashes,

ILL wstarod at him sullenly, then

glanced at the crate which wan awash

aa It half inclined to let it go. He

bad immediately recognized Matt and
guve no sign of pleasure at tho rencwal
of thelr acquaintance, To Matt there was
nothing suprising in this considering the tuct
that he had tried so hard to pump the lad
about the lawbreakers in whosa service he
now appeared to be,

“What yer doin’ out here? * Bill demanded.

“ Just walking up and down like Satan
sald Matt, *and taking the alr, which is fresh
and plentiful out here

" Where's yer boat? " asked tha puzzied boy,

*Coming for me a littls later,” Matt an-
awered. “ You see, Bill, T came out hers
looking for Sylvia Gates and that hundred
thousand of reward.”

“Wal, I guess you won't find her,"” mald
the boy. * Folks say sho's drownded, and I
reckon they're right," and to Matt's surprise
and sudden esteem for his qualities of heart
ks gave m msort of soh. " She—she—was a
dandy girl, too,” sald Bill,

* Listen, BilL" said Matt, again obeying the
impulse of tha moment, which led bhim to
relieve tha boy's sincerity of sorrow. * Miss
Syivie Is no more drowned than T am. T've
gol & good clew that she butted into the boot
leggers and they nabbed her and carrled her
oft."”

“What bootleggers? " demanded Bl

“Why, that gang you'ra in cahoots with,"
Matt answered. * The folks that were living
in the old Putney place."

Bill caught a turn with his halyard and
surveyed Matt with an astonishment which
aroused in Matt an admiration for his histrl.
onie qualities,

“What yer mean by sayin' I'm in cahoota
with any durn bootleggers.”

0, come, BUL" eaid Matt, “I happen to
be on to it. I know all about what you've
got there. I found tha line you've run ashors
when I was combing the beach early this
morning at low tde."

" Well, what if ye did? " Bill demanded de-
flantly. “ Can't a feller make a little money
on the side if it t'ain’t doin' no hurt to no-
body 7"

“You can make all the money on tha sids
you like, Bi1," Matt answered. “In a matter
Hkes this you have my permission to flood the
market and the law be hanged. 1 never had
any sympathy with such a low anyhow.”

“Well,"” said Bill, *'if that's the way yo frel
about it wyapr all right., Them follers that
make such lawsa ain't got no business to make
things any worae fer hard workin' men than
what they be.”

“I quite agree with you,” rald Matt heart-
{lv, * but since 1 happen to he on it wouldn't
hurt you any to slip me a couple.”

“Wal"” anawered the reassured Bill, " 17
just do that, mister, if you won't say
nawthin, I got quite a passel hera” Ha
reached for the halyard and starled to heaves
up the crate, and hls next words In a voire
ahrill and heightened by his efforts reaclied
the listeners in the cave, " Ye sce, mister,
this ain't my reg'lar business, but my Uncle
Jasper's Jald up with rheumatis, and he don't
like to disapint his reg'lar customers. Folks
sy It's unlawful, but jest the same some 0
the best people along the =hors trade with
Uncle Jasper regelar.”

“ Everyvbody's doing it, 8o far's 1 can =ce,

“I'm not surpriesd to hear it said Matt.
Who are some of Uncle Jasper's customera? "

“Wal," said Bill, * vour Uncle Jerry has
been one for a long time, and so has Mr,
(Gates and tha Whites and Parkers, and quite
A Jot of others.”

Matt rec#ved this information with aston-
{shment, and {rom the pitch and timbre of
Rill's voice he fudged he wes not the only
one to ba astonished, It seemed to him that
he had been imposed upon, and he was in-
clined to laugh on Jearning that this eddy
in tha wave of crime shpuld have washed tha
reputabls estates of those whom Bill had
mentioned.

Then as the crate roge higher Matt rubbed
his eves and stared, for between the chinka
he could detect tha glint of what looked 1ika
emall bottles, but these seemed curiously agi-
tated.

“How many do ver want?" asked Bill

*1llow many can you spare!” Matt an-
awered,

“0, a dozen, I reckon—they don't go very
fur with folks that's fond of 'em.”

“ Rill,"” cried Matt almost in & ahriek, as
the horrid truth began to dawn on him as a
back draft of the breese drifted the littls
sloop almost on the rocks, “what in blazes
hava you got in that crate?”

Biil straightened up and stared at him in
surprise. * Why, shorts, o' course,” said he.
* Litt'a lobsters under legal size. What yer
think I had? Whalea."

Matt's jaw fell. He sank down weakly and
covered hia face with his hands. 0O, my
sainted aunt,” he groaned. " Thi= ix the
worst that has happened to me vet.,”

Angd it seemed to him that from the dis.
tance of about a hundred yards there came a
stifitd chortling sound, as of the waves dash.
ing into the crannies of fhe rocks—or soms.
thing else,

Bill Emerwon, having secured hia cargo of
unlawful delicacies for the palates of unscru.
pulous eplcures, siarted his motor, waved his
hand to Matt, and headed off into the gather.
ing murk. Matt sitting on the rock with a
broken basket half full of chicken lohsters
at him feet, listened to the distant diapason
of unseemiy mirth from the cavern, whence

tha others had not dared venture until the
sloop was out of sicht.

Fealing that he might as wall face their
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ridicule firet a0 lust, Matt picked up i has
ket and wandered dejeciedly back Pnusing
at the mouth of the shelter, he beligld Ham
in sdtting posture, his big hands «
fore his knees, rocking tmckward and
ward convulsed with mirth. Eyivin also wans
indulging hera, while Nancy, » iing Wil
her hands resling lHghlly on bhed
veyed him with the scornful and moeking
smile which Matt already knew too we

asped Do

hipe, =muf

“(reat work, Sherlock.” sald she
other bright and
vl mald & while ago about

the tralned observer being

fortuttous cireumstiances.’

“ My dear Watson," sald Mait
spare your sarcarm and hand
calne.”

“Well, anyhow,” sald Bam, * that helps out
the bill of fare, Weo ocun spiil em and gy
e on the conls”

Matt sank down hen
have guessed It was lobeters

ining 1lustration af

“Who'd ever

T sald he

" I ought 10 have,” sald Sam. " The
men have & (rick of saving out thelr anorts
when they haul their pots and putting them
in ons big car and hiding ‘em thiat way o
fool the fAsh Inspector. When they get a
good mess they sell them to thelr regular
custamers just as N1 sald, It'= a bit of a
lolt. but all the same I'm glad to know Bill
jsn't mixed up in this bootlegging business.”

“I'm afraid I cannot eay s much,” sald
Matt. * In the depleted condition of my cys-
tem 1'd trade them all for one good second
mute's drini®

* That would not have done the reat of us
mueh good,” said Nancy, " and I love chicken
lobsters, but, of course, that scarcely would
be expected o Interest you.”

“ That remark,” sald Matt, *is as unkind
as It I8 unfair, YFrom the moment of the
curtain’s rising on this farca my principal
effort has been directed toward getling you
what yvou wanted."

Nancy flushed, seemed about to make soms
tart reply, thought better of it, then sild in
a volce which struck through Muatt with
pleased surprine: * Well, T think that you've
sticceeded pretty well, if that s any comfort
to you."

* It 18" sald Matt, and was about to hand
back the olive branch, when Sam, staring
into the gathering darknexs with the eye of
a trained mariner, sald eharply:

* Here comea another boat.”

They followed the direction of his ralsed
arm and saw a dim, nebulops ghape forming
{taeif in the humid opacity,

“ U'pon my word!” said Matt, * Har Harbor
has got nothing on this place for visiting
vachte. 1 wonder somebody doesn't start a
yacht elub.”

“That's our launch,” eried Naney. "I3
this tomorrow or today®"

* 1t is nover tomorrow,” sald Matt, * That
word, like wour definition of reputation,
representa an abstract quality which we
never quita catch up with.”

He mse to his feet, =stepped outside, and,
picking up the zinc bucket, beat upon it with
a atick of firewood. This tocsin was imme-
diately heard by the faithful Murphy, who
waved his sou'wester. A moment later tha
launeh came nosing up lo the kelp covered
rocks, when Murphy, at sight of Hylvia, Iet
out & jubllant howl

“ Glory be!" cried ha.
0O, childer, but ye ars the lvin' wondera®
And he cames scrambling asghore, painter in
hand, and, rushing to where Sylvia stood,
geizad her hand, then turncd to stare with
wonder at the embarrassed Sam.

“ And did he find her, sor?" ho eried.

“ Murphy,” sauid Sam in a dry volce, "1
sura did. I found her paddling along the
ghore in her canos and took her for a little
sull. We came back here to the cabin, and
then Mr. Holmes rescued her and we had a
fight and burned the ecabin down, and Miss
Upton put us both out with the fire extin-
guisher.”

‘Murphy stared from one to the other of
the smiling faces.

* There does not seem 1o ba much broken,"”
he observed, " But ye had all best be gettin'
in the launch and we will hurry back in fima
to save tha poor squire from goin' off lis
head entirely. O, Misther Sprague,” s volca
was reproachful, “‘'itls tha divil and all ye
have raissd by this putrageonus aet.”

A Tew minutes later the swift launch under
tlie skilled pilotage of Murphy was running
in on the long swell for Uncle Jerry’s landing.
Matt and Nanecy, thoroughly used up and
puffering from the relaxation of their stren.
uous efforis, were sllent. As aleo were Sam
and Sylvia. Searcely anybody spoke until
thev had arrived, when Sam observed with a
sigh: ) .

“Well, I suppose I'im in to cateh the devil,
now. but, by gum, it's well worth it.”

“[ thought,” sald Nancy, " that wa were
gning to charge it up ta Matt's fictitious boot-
leggers"

Sam shook his head. " That yarn will do
for the press and the world at Jarge, but I'm
golng to give Mr. Gates the straight stuff
and take whatever he hands out to me”

“YToau can tell us all about it tomorrow,
then,” said Nancy., "1 think that Matt and
1 hava had enough bloodshed for one day.”

“ Some day!" murmured Matt [ervently.

On arriving S8am and Sylvia got immedi-
ateiy into the car and were driven off by
Murphy to whatever fata awaited them. As
Ma:t and Nancy walked slowly to the houee
Ma:t said in a heavy voles:

I'm morry for Mr. Bluebeard,
I hate for to causs him pain,

Rul Lha hall of & spres thers's sure Lo be
Whan they get home again.

“Well,” said Nancy, “ Sam did a terrible
thing, but 1'll stand by my former remark,
that & man who loves a gir]l enough to risk
har everlasting hatred and & long term in the
penitentiary on the off chance of making her
come to his way of thinking is a man worth
having for a husband, When are you going
to claim the reward?"

“1'm not,” said Matt ghortly, " Are you?"

Nancy stopped in her tracks and stared at
him. *Of course not,” sald she. "1 never
had any such idea. « But do you really mean
that you are going to pass up that hundred
thousand dollars because they are both bound
in all henor to pay?”

“ 1 pass it up,” said Matt, " If we'd rescued
her from the bootleggers we'd ba fools not to
claim it, but this job is different.”

* How ghout your !ncome tax?"

“ 0, that!" said Matt, “'Well, I may have
A try for Uncle Jerry's money."

“What monay, silly?"

“ The premium that goes with you,” =ald
Matt,

“Is that another impulse? ™ Nancy asked,
pausing at the foot of the veranda steps.

“Yes" said Matr. " And so is this,” and
before the astonished girl could ralse a hand
in her defensa he caught her in his arms,
tiited up her face, and kissed her ga he had
done not many hours before.

lobstes

* Pralua the saints!

"
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Uhat's to head off another powsible atlack
of perven,” sidd he, and then, 10 his conster
nation, for remedies do not work siways in

s same way, Napcy burst suddenly inta
tears, ran up the stepa und Into the houss,
Atatt did not go immedintely Into t2s houss
Nanev's behavior st his impulsive sarcas had
itly upset him, As usunal, he had scted
Ton impulse and lkewise as usual ap
weed 1o have Jumped at a wrong contiu
Ha could not have said precisely what
o expected to et o return. but this
talnly had not been tears. He felt nahamed
nd remarsefol and conslderabily puzgled, He
w roflocted that while a man might ba &x
I for kissing a git] in deaperation Lo stop
t of hysteries, thera was no gentlemanly
tification for so doing when sha was phys
illy and nervously exhausted and without
particulnr reason except as & sort of
) an emolionn]l adventure, Tle toid
pell that aven Eam was more justified in
ving off by force majeur the girl with
whom he was desperately in love than wias
a man in forcibly kissing & girl with whdtn
} # not In love at all
As this comparison in brutal viclance Al
tereil through his tired braln Matt experl-
enosd o stab of surprize, But was It trus
that he was not In love with her at all? Was

Matt looked up to see May on the threshold.
containing some sort of amber Aluid.

it even trus that he was not in love with her
an awful lot? But, if so, when had it hap-
pened and where and how? From start to
finigh of the bizarre adventurs they had
snapped and spat and clawed at each succes-
sive clash of wills, like two unfriendly cats
meoting on the top of a narrow fence, and if
Nancy had not missed a trick in scoring him,
0 also had he lifted his hackles and
scratched back,

Muatt stood for several moments trying to
puzzle it out. Tha rain was paiting down,
but he had got used to rain and did not give
the matter much attention. His reverle waa
inderrupted by a stll, small voles within
him asking for A& smoke, 1t was Inoonvan-
ient to smoke out there in the riln, so Matt
went up the ateps and entered the house,
quietly and unostentatiousiy. Ha sloughed
off his raincoat, fenling rather |lIke a snake in
tha act of changing its skin, then slipped
bark through the housge to the library, paus
ing &t the door to switch on the lights, Thers
wera too many of them to suit his refective
mood, 80 he pulled the chain ofw reading
lnmp on a table in the corner, enappad off the
otherg, and, seating himself jn a big leather
upholstered armchalr, lighted a cigaret. A
grandfather's clock In the hall struck the full
Westminster chimes, then solamnly an-
nounced that it was midnight.

Matt sat and smoked and pondered. Unoie
Jerrv's room was directly above, and Mait's
thoughts were obtruded upon by tha Jow
murmur of volces, punctuated from time ta
time by what his ears might have recognized,
had they been alert, which they were not, as
the harsh cackle of Uncle Jerry's laughter.
iUl these sounds wera lost on Matt, who was
wearisomaly reviewing in his mind the differ-
ent eplsodes of which Nancy seemed to be
tha predominant figure,

Tha clock struck the quarter, then the half
hour, unremarked by Matt. He heard an
electric bell tinkling somewhers, and & little
later somebody went up the stalrs apparently
with a tray of dishes, for Matt heard the
clink of porcelain. Then thera came a rustla
in the room adjoining, and Matt looked®ap to
s=ea May on the threshold. She was in dress-
ing gown and slippers, and looked rather like
a Druld priestess, except Lthat she carried in
her hand not a golden sickle but a long glass
containing mome gort of amhber colored fluld.

B0 here you ares,” aajd she,

*l=—l—yes, 1 think so0,” Matt admitted.
starting to rise,

“8it still. You look rather used up. Here,
drink this slowly.” May offerad him the
glass, then seated herself in a desk chair,
facing him.

* What is It7 " Mait agked, setting the glasa
an the desk.

" Mostly whisky,” May anawered. * Medici
nal whisky."

“Where have 1 heard that word before?”
Matt murmurad, and took obediently a
draught. " Tt seems to have a curlously fa-
millar taste.”

“Why didn't you coms upstairs?” May
asked, fixing him with her intelligent eyes

“1 was ashamed," Matt confessed.

"Why? What were you ashamed of 7"

" Kissing Nancy,” sald Mait. * Didn't ghe
tell you?"™

“No,” May answerad, " But then she had
more important things to tell us about. Why
did you kisa her?™ E8he leansd forward, and
her zearching look pierced Matt to the vary
vitals of his confused intelligence. It seemed
alss to cSlear it, ks a dron ¢+ two of the
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reagent (n a cloudy precipitate, and it showed
him immediate!y and in every olear solution
fust why he had kissed Naney,

* Bocuuse 1've fallen awfylly ia love with
her," s answeisid

" Are you quite sure of that?™ May askad,

“¥or" mald Matt, *1 was Just making
@ of It when you cama In*™ .
May appeared to waigh the valus of theas
words, *Well,"™ said she, *I'm piad that
your impulse had & gentle@anly metive”

“ Pt it hadn't,” Mati interrupted. *'That
ni bahind.”
What do you mean? * May demandad, and

vos fastened on Matt's with rather mors
@ was i good deal of

1],

Ama TMlling &

v Challenge. Tl
about it,

“1 doubt if 1 could make you

understand, May,” sald he. “ Not becauss of
vour lack of intelligence but becauss of my
poor abilily to explain Just what I feel, Most
of us mediocra writers suffer from that de-
fect, Many of us are ablo to put the clever
words in the mouths of our Aclitious char-
acters, but quite unabls to say them our-
seiven. Anvhow, I wouldn't if 1 eould. I've
ncted like & ead to Nancy, so you see you
were quits right in vour first idea of me. If
vou will Kindly excuse ma now 11 say good.

She carried . . . a long glass

night, and when you ecome down tomorrow
I'll be gape." He pushed back lis chair and
stood politely waiting for her to go.

May did not budge, ller steady eyes rested
on Matt's face with a sort of pity. “ Nancy
is right,” said she. " But she is not entirely
right, You are not quite responsible, Matt.
Eut your irresponsibility s not that of a fool-
Ish person or a stupid person. It's that of
a child—a headgtrong lttle boy,”

Matt bowed. ““Thanka for the skilled
pesychiatey, May,” sald he. * But if you don't
mind 1’1l sav good-night and go to bad, You
see, 1'd like to get an early siart tomorrow
befora Murphy is up. Ho I'll telephone to
Bill Emerson to run over and get me, Ilopa
I can manage to leave without disturbing
anyhady."”

May studied him thoughtfully,
Matt,” said she.

“Thank you," Math answered,
mainad standing. May rose herself.

" Then it's to be unfriendliness again® " ehe
ngked,

“Let's not call it that," said Matt., * For-
getfulness, You see, May, I'm such a forget-
ful person myself that all I can honestly ask
is forgetfulness in return. That's easy to do,
and never straina anyvbody very much."

“Your unale wants to talk to you,"
f\!a;.-.

““That's establishing a precedent,” said
Matt. " IHerotofora I've alwavs been the one
to request the audience.” ITa pushed back
the tall glass from which lie had taken but
a swallow, then plaeed a small book care-
fully apoross its top. May watched this ma.
neuver with a twinkle in her gray eyes,

“IWhat's that idea”" she asked.

“1'm apt to need the rest when Unels Jorry
gota through talking to me,” Matt explained,
“and T must say vou mixed me a real one,
Mav., A sort of stirrup cup, I fancy.”

"That's up to you, Matt,” May answered,
“I'va never tried to thrust my hospitality
on anybody, but after llstening to Naney's
atary I thought It warranted "—her syes
twinkled #ven more at the corners, though
har face was perfectly grave——" especially
after yvour di=appointment, U'm glad to know
about these lphstera, I had my suspicion=s
about them. But from your point of view I
suppese that stuch arbitrary laws are to ba
regarded a good deal like the hearts of arbi-
trary women—made for the fun of breaking,
like clay plgeons.

Matt turned and stared at her, and for the
first time May noticed the contusions and
abrasions of hie face, She starled to speak.
but Matt checked her.

“Lonk here, May,” ha demanded, " just
what are you driving at? If you mean that
I've been trying to break Nancy's heart then
you're all off. I've damaged her conjunctives
with the extingulsher and 1"ve taken unpar-
donable liberty with her lips—that s, the
second time. But if you think I've been try:
ing to flirt with her then you haven't the
sense that I've got, and she'll tell you there's

,no woree [nsuit than that™

“ 8o I gathered from her rather Incoharent
commentaries on your quality of mind,” said
May. * Listen."

They listened. From overhsad came falntly
the mufMed sounds of what seemed to ha a
duet of cachinations in which Matt was able
to distinguish Unele Jerry's gusts of mirth,
lexs cackles now than explosive coughs, and
what sounded like appeals for divine or other
ald. Mingled with these spasmodic croakings
wers ringing peals of laughter in a clear and

" Sit down,

and re.

sald

musical note which might have proved conts
[ 30 L ligtenors, but which turnsd
} Mo had heard them before, some
Rours sariier In the day.

You had better run up, May,” sald Matt
“Hhe's starting to throw apsther AL of e

“ Lian't worey,”™ May answered. " At [pag!
don't werry about Nancy, Bhs doean’t give
way o uncontrolled laughter very often, but
when ahe does. shs do.”

There cams 4 thumping on the floor above,
May rose, and Mati, a lttle wardy about his
paliteneae, wan ptartiad 1o find his head

suddenly back and two atrong, samall
hands holding it by the ears, an one ho'ds an
Alredale pup when desiring 1o examine iis
eVen

"What's thin
4 nE 1o give me ¢«
of tny misery?

“I'm guing to give » maidd Mav,
and 414 so. It acied as a further stimuliant
on Matt

“That's vight,"™
ter. And »ou can keep on avenging her Just
an long an you like,"

“You aee quite a dear, Mat!
served, " when one begina to Aind you out

“ Thanks, May," sald Matt, * but If anybody
ever starts In to ind me out 1'll be hard Lo
find."

“Nancy has found vou out,"”

*Quite #0," Matt admitted
reason 1 intend to beat it on the miik train.
But you can tell her from me—"

Again came the thumping from oaverhead,
this time impoerioun. May Ignored it. =
had been a trained nurse,

“Well, what shall I tell Nancy?" she asked

“Tell her I think sha's a wonder, and I'm
porry-<no, glad [ kissed her, and that I'm
clearing out in such & hurry because I'm
afrald that if T stuck wround 1'd have to kiss
hor avery time I looked at her, and bhesides
the wear and tear of that on her [ might got
shot or polsoned or something, Tell her that
I've found cut that I love her nearly to
death,” Matt took another gulp of his medic-
inal stimulant. * Tell her I lave hor plumb to
death, and whon you've told her al! that——"
Ha paused, for the thumping overhead had
became more voeiferous,

“I'm afrald your uncle hag been telling her
ahout the paople in the old Putney place.”

Matt fixed her with burning eyes, for they
were heginning to burn again.

" What about them?" ha sskad,

May =ank baek into the chajr from which
ris had just risen, She slarted to speak.
then leaned forward and covered her eyes
with her hand., Her shoulders began 1o
ghake. Matt, walching her, first In anger,
than in quriosity, and finally in appreclation,
found his mind straying from the defensas of
his dignity ta an Intenge anxieiy about May,
and the fear that the loes of self-control
might he a family falling of the Upton sisters,
" gtop,” he cried. * Don’t you get galng it
tonn,'"

May wipad her eves and leaned hack, look.
ing at Matt down the slant of her soft cheeks,
She was astonishingly pretly, he thought,
and for the first time it struck him that per-
haps not May but Unele Jerry had got by far
tha best of the bargain.

"1 stop,” sald May. *“gancy and 1 are
auite & lot alike in some respecta, We fHever
were gigglers, like a good many girle.  He-
eides, our life drama hag held a goold many
more sohs than laughs for the last soveral
vears, and once in & while wa try to catch
up.”

"“Naney began to cry when I Kissed Lier,”
Matt said,

“Pure nerves,” siaid May., " Being pretty
well tuckered out and too tired to put up a
fight, she cried. It's sometimes done.”

Matt cocked his head., " Well, she seams
tn be catching up again,” said he. * What
about thoge people in the old Putney place?
Fave they hean nahbed?”

May nndded. * Yes," sald she, "at Sara
toga Springa. The head of the household is
Don Manuel Diego Jesus-Maria Gonzales.
If there's any part of the Argentine Republje
he doesn’t own then there musl have beaen
some overs/ght an the part of his real eatate
agent. He s hers in Americd on some sort
of trade reclprocity business. The young
man you saw was his secretary.” She hegan
in shale again. " The extinguisher——""

"o on,” sald Matl savagelv. 1 suppese
it hlinded him. and I hopa It did.”

“0, no” sajd May. * That was before you
put the ammonia in it. The secrelary wis
stopping on to close up the place and turn it
over to the agenl because the damp air gave
Sefior Gonzales rheumatism. Tha botes you
raw brought ashore were private stoves from
their vacht." She leaned forward, resting
her Dbeautifully rounded forearms én the
table, dropped her forehead on them, and her
shoulders moved quickly up and down.

“Try to get vour second wind and start on
another lap, May,” said Matt. “ All of this
I8 terribly jolly hearing for me, just as when
I Emerson told me the booze was lobaters,
I think 1'll changs my mind about this drink
hoarding.” 1le removed a copy of * Sangs of
Men ** from the tall glass and took another
anul searching swallow. * I'm fescling strong-
or now, Why did they slide the launch down
out of the boathoysa?'"

*Fhe belonged to the vacht,” sald May,
"and they had sent her up hers to have soms-
thing to run about in if so desired. The
Ateam vacht is about the size of the Levia-
than. The old Don had already left for Sara-
togn in an ambuldrice car and Lthe other two
were following Him up with restoratives and
sterilized plovers' eggs and pickled snalls’
tongues and thinge—and champagne.”

“1 =ea” sgid Matt. “ So they were boot
leggers after wll. The last and final whack
Al Iimpulse and the extinguisher. You
make it saster for me to underatand why that
sleak pup of a secretary was 2o pert. Folks
=3y they wers all uppish. And you give me
A positive stab of pure unaduiterated jey
when I think of wow 1 sprayved him, I sup-
posa that in the retirement of ite burrow
under the rocka brier skunk must have many
a qulet chuckle of the sort.”

There came again the rapping overhead,
this time violent enough to admit of no fur-
ther Ignoring

“You'd better go up,” sald May, “ before
your uncla kicks the c=iling down."

"It shoawa what wou've dens for
May,” said Matt. " A fow months ago he
could not have endangersd the plaster.
I'l g5 up and see him, and then organize my
retreat”

May looked at him steadily.
treat?™ sha asked.

“1'va been a soldier, May,"” =aid Matt,
"and my military experience has taught me
that there {5 nothing dishonorable aboyt a
well ordered retrsat when two things have
happened, the first being when you've car-
ried on to the best of your ability and mud.
died threugh somehow, and the second when
your efforis have brought you nothing but

ou a Kiss "™

pild he; "avenge your sis

May ob-

sald May.
“That's the

him,

“Why the re

shame and Alagrace through=Ilet's call it for
tultous clroumstances, rescting on u mind
which |a swift but nope teo sound.™

“What makes you think your mind ls none
tpo sound?™
sl Math, " and
melusion to which

* Nancy, principally,”
Naney s right. Every o
my brilllint mind carcied me since the be
ginning of this fasco has proved wrong. |
arcused a worthy and distinguished (or
elgner of being a crook, and 1 accused some
nonexistent bootieggers of carrylog wwiay a
girh, and 1 sccused some honest Portuguess
Asharmen of trying to carry off Nancy, and
1 wecusad Bl Emerson of being a bootlegger,
and If my silly old extingulsher hadn't got
plugged there's no telling what might have
happened, Yecauss 1 know what it feels lke
to get & slug of that stuff in the syes, and
the passions are apt to be roused by such A
calamity. Hut, to go farther back, and what
is muen more Important, 1T scoused you of
beling & designing young woman and your
alster of being in the same hoat.”

“1 think that's boen wiped off the slate,
Matt” sald May,

‘Well, that's hecause generous,
But there's something else which no time
nor seouring can wipe off my sinte because it
Isn't merely written there but stched I
don't think I should ever bes abhle, after all
that's happened, to get up Impudence anough
to tell Nancy how mueh I lova her, and
I'm not going to ask you to daliver nny such
message.”

“ 1 shll, thoumh.” =ald May,

“Well, then, don't until Pve put Lhe same
spirituad and geographieal separation be
twean us that I proposa to do batween my-
self nnd w few others whom I should be
ashamed to face—Mr, Gates and Donovan
and Uncle Jerey”

“Why Unele Jerey? " asked May,

" HBecause he happens to be my maternal
uncie, and, therefore, the stigma of baving
an jdiot nephew might be expected to score
him a bit. But, so far as Nanecy I8 con-
carned, she saw through me from the start—
had my number, In tha argol of the day-—-and
shin nover found any reason to change her
idea. Bitting here just now before you cams
in 1 found pccaslon to change mina of her,
and I'm giving you the beneft of the result.
She haa courage, resclution, high grade In-
telligence, and about everything to make a
man respect and love her.”

“hon't you think,” May asked, * it would
be rvather a sporting thing to wait long
enough to tell her that vourself?"

“No,” sald Matt, I don't think wso.
There's a lot of difference betwean being
sporty and being merely chesky. I'll go up
now and sey goodnight to Unele Jerry, and
then 11l take @ nap and get up and out of
hera before anyvbody's about. Goodnight,
May, and thanks awfully for your sym-
pathy”

Ie rose, took the hand whieh May offered
him, and brushed it lightly with his lips. He
falled 1o notiee the guzh of tears in Mayv's
eves, hecapusge his own were hot and smart-
ing. Then, as he reached the foot of the
stairs, a harsbh, strident volce came down
from sbove,

“Teoll that fon] Matl to come up here™
called Unele Jeery,

The summoans had the tonle effect which
Matt most neaded at that moment,

" Coming, Unele Jerry,"” he callad chear-
fully, and went up with alacrity, Uncls
Jerry, looking rather like a Capuchin monk
in his dressing gown, wias standing in the
doorward of his room, his big frame bulking
up te fill i, At sight of Matt he turned and
went back Inside with a brief gesture for
Matt to follow,

Matt entered and stood respectfully at at-
tention.

“8it down," sald Uncle Jerry, and sur-
veyed him with a curlous expression which
was not entirely satirical,

“Hardly werth while holding a post-mor-
tem, Unele,” Mnatt replied,

“0, 1 don’t Rnow,” Uncle Jerry answered;
they're more warranted than postobits™

“ 0, speaking about thoms things, Uncle,"
sald Matt,  here's your change.” Ha reached
in hix pocket and took out the roll of bills,
“Lonly had to spend fifty dollars—iwesntiy to
ray for a wallop on the jaw of a Porluguese
fisherman and twenty more for the mate to
it hetween the evee™

"Well, that's getting off eas=y,” sald Uncls
Jerry, “1 onep had te pay fAfty times that
for something of the same sort. How about
tha other ien?”

# "1 paid that for a dozen chicken lobsters,™
said Matt. * They came a lit{le high, but Bill
Lmerson Lold me {L was what you gave him."

"IWell,” sald Uncle Jerry, “don’t bother
ahout the change: and you needn't worry
about your fncome tax. You see, Matt, I've
rather changed my idea about you, and, afler
all, we're blood Kkin.”

Matt laid the roll of bills oh the table,
" Thanks, awfully, Unele Jorre” he sald,
"but T've rather changed my apinion about
avunclilar graft, There's nothing owing me
far this job."

“Thera |s=,

Japry,

you're

thnugh, Matt,” sajd Uncle
" 8ylvia Gates fs my goddaughier.
You may not have seen (he papars, but [
stuck on another ten thousand (o that re-
ward. ¥ tells e you don't intend
to eollect from Hy Ciates or Griscom, and I
thinlt you're right, consldering the faet that
Sam Sprague meant to bring her back, But
it vou hadn't mixed (£ up with Sam she'd
hava married that lollnp of a Griscom, and I
never could stand the fellow. Boeides, for
the sake of the family eredit, T don't cars
1o have a*nephew of mine dragged through
the eourts for dalst,'

" Thanks, wuncle,"
really Hke to earn (£

“Well, then," said Uncle Jerry. **You
my you need to finanea this sxtinguizher.
We'll go ahead with that. ¥rom all [ learn
It seemAa Lo be a preity safe bat. Now za
Aand get & hite, and go to bed. 1 was fesling
pretty bad a couple of hours ago, hut the
laugh I've had has put ma right again,”

“Well, uncie," mid Matt, " if laughing at
a fool s your medicine, then I'm sure the
doctor, but I'll ba off temorraw morning
early, because it's the sort of medicine |
don’t cars much about distributine =
thraugh the reglon,” and with a cheerful
good:-night Matt went ta his room

When Matt awoke, he wan startied to find
it nearly neon. He was ales considerabls
surpriged to find himsell feeling so very fit

Ringing for the butler ts ask for coffes and
sgzs, the old man.servant Informed him that
Murphy was walting his orders, but that his
aunt and uncle had gone out for a spin in
the small car, Mrs, Tayior driving.

" Where's Miss Nancy?" Matt asked.

" Somewhere shout the grounds, sir,” the
butler answered, and Matt wondered a little
at the pecullar expression of his face.

“Well, I'lIl ba off in half an hour,” said
Matt, “Tell Murphy to bring around the
car, please. "™

Now Nai

said Matt, “but 1d

Caotinued Next Sundary
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