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CHAFPTER XXI1,

Roeserved, by

AHRTON'S face relaxed. MacFar-
ron's face was cause enough. The
young man Jogked at it and
inughed. Hoe rose and storted
toward the door. Norah

i his aurm,
N, rhe sald, sweetly, “‘you'll not be

guin' yer, 1 hopo Please stuy here and
amuse my husband while I'm gone, I've
pomo one that | want to have you talk w
bit to belore you wiy goodby 0 us on-
trelsy

And phe nded utekly

A tht will be pight soon, 1'm think-
ing

FParton was ax plainly
new move of the extraordinary yuouny
Wwomman as the rest were, but that he felt
an abkding falth In her gowd jJudgment
wias shown by the fact that he promptly
steppod between Mackurren and the door,
Just as Norah passed out of It into the
hall, followed by the hall boy.

With Parton there before the exit, Mac-
Farrew lost all Jonging to pass out of It
and retreated rapldly to the embrazure of
a window, from which he gazed with
stimulnted Interest on the scant trafMe of
the shde sireot, occastonnlly turming about
with some anxioty lo see if Parton's dis-
concerting bulk was still between him and
the door,

The humor of the situation seemed to
Blrike Parton ond Mra Burgee at the
same moment, for they Inughed aloud so
exactly In concert thot the outburst might
have been prearranged

MockFarren's anxious glance revealed
nothing to him of the cause of this hilar-
iLy. It certainly guve him no new confl-
danes In hild posttion, It I8 even probahblae
that he contemplated ralsing the window
and calling for help, for he placed nervous
fingers on the fastenings which held It

This fed the flume of Mrs. Burgee's
mirth, and ahe was constrained to cover
her head with her white apron and rock
back and forth with half stifled chuckling,

When Normh returned, perhaps fifteen
minutes later, she was accompanied by the
mmull lawyer with the bald head to whom
the ship's doctor had telephoned. He waa
& most affable little gentleman, full of
smiles, and greeted Parton and Mrs Burges
with much enthusiasm as they were, In
turn, presented to him by Norah,

“And is the—the other gentleman the—
the—" the small man began, with an In-
sinaating smile,

“You,”" snld Noral,

“Al, Mr. MucFarren.” sald the lawyer
pleasantly, approaching the astonished
figure In the window recess. I am very
glad to see you. From what your churme
ing daughier has told me, I have learned
that we are professional—professionsl—
aball | say professional brethren? Bolh
being In the law, you know 7'

MacFurren looked at him dully,

“Yes,” mald the small man. "My name
B Kammer., Max Kammer. 1 am & humble
gractitioner before our courts here. I am
wory glad to seo you, | am sure.'*

MacFarren automatioally took the hand
that the small man extended toward him.

“1I am very giad,"” sald the amall man,
*“that I have to deal with 4 man versed
In the prineiples and practice of the law
n arranging this matter for—for Mre. Par-
tonn It s awlways so much easier for o
Jawyer to explain matters and disouss them
with another man of trained mind than it
is when he—when he comes into cantuct
with the—with the crude Intellect of the—
of the lalty.”

MacFurren seemed completely mystified,

The smail man drew a chair up to the
round table with the murble top and busily
pulled from hls pocket a number of papers
folded formally. He lald them down beside
his hat, and agked for a pen and ink, which
Norah brought (rom the mantel shelf

"Now,” sald the small man, "we are all
ready, 1 think, 1 suppose, Mr. MacFarren,
that you are guite preparcd o meet the
conditions of your first wife's will at once."
He did not walt for MacFarren's puszzled
face (o ansume nn expression of Intelllgent
understanding, butl  continued : “But, of
eourse, 1 need not ask the question. Cer.
tainly not. Absurd, I'm sure. Belng in the
law yourself, you will, of course, have pro-
vided for all thessa matters so that there
-.nwed ba none of that annoying delay and
none of those detalled explanations which

puzzled by this

mizht he neccssnry ware 1 dsaling wifh an—
an untrafned mind ™

“1 dnn't belisve (hat 1 understand yon,
e muld MuacPFurren, with such an at-
trmpt at dignity as was possitile after his
reneent dlsturbonon

“Ah" mald the small man “‘Is It pos
sthle? Wall well u! perhaps 1 should
have expeciud thai the—the exciiement of
truvel and—the rocent loma of your—second
wifn, Mr. MacFarren, might have—cansed
pome slight—forgetfalness on your part
which—would not have otherwiee ocoureed

bowed to Normmh amfl to Purton, “‘come of

ngn. Am I guite righr?™

MacFurrem was evidenfly tukem hy sus
prise st thizs turn of affalrs

*“YTe-es" bhe mfmmmmersdl tornlre white

A Wt It was plein that this attock wos
A comgplet* surpwisa. Then soAdenly e’
lzing that he was permitting himsef so to
spask, to b Interrogaied as & witnoess for
the opposition withonl proper authority
of coart, he begnn agaln to sputler and de-
clared that such inguiries wers an (neuffer-
e Impertinance and that he would pot

Purton nod o loeve you arrosted 1 dam
not say, yon know, tha! sghe has a bod
CHs Indesd- 1 may say thut she has,
In my hbumbie opinion. o good cuse. But,
I bog you o believe me when 1 pssure
you that 1 have urged her to take no
criminal procecdings. when I am sure that
ghe can recover Lhrough clvil process the
amounts which you—which you have eme
bezxled™
Mac¥urren rosD
IHrsatoning gesture.
he small rulsed his

with an almosg

man hand soothe

“WHY,"

SAID BHE, SMILING BRIGHTLY, “IT'8 JUST A8 EASY!

GOODIES THAT I'LL SIND TO YOU IN JAIL."

No,"” he added, contemplatively, “which 1
am sure might not have otherwisce oc-
curred."

By this time MacFarren was begluning
to bristle aguin a bit

“We will save time, =i, he aald
“if you will explain yourself to me at
once,**

“Quita 20" sxald the small man “Yes,

Indesd, you're quite right 1 will explain
myself.”

Hoe unfolded one of the
he had lald wpon the table

“Thin” he mald, with somoe deliberation,
15 a certified copy of the will left by Mrs
Parton's mother.” He bowed to Norah
‘“Bhe was your first wife, | believe,” he
added to MacFarren “You married her,
I think, when Miss Mullaney was 12 years
old "™

Thut MoucFarren was beginning to under.
stand was shown by a slightly nervous
look which came Into his face,

He nodded.

“In this will,"” the smal lawyse went
on, “you were made trustee of the prop-
erty—let me ste, there wan quite a pleasant
litile property. A matter of £3.000 or £4.000
wis It not? In cash, 1 understand. Yes
I am sure that T am right You were to
be the trustes of this property until—unitll
Misa Mullaney—new Mra Parton," he

papers which

tolerate them,

“Abh,” sald the small man, “‘that s most
unfortunate. It will necessitate an actlon
which I have strongly urged Mrs.—Mras,
Parton, not to take, exoept in case of
abmolute extremity. Criminal proceedings
within the famlily circie sghould be—should
be, In my opinlon—avolded. It was only
yesterday that I—that | urged a yYoung
womin namé&l Flynon—Irish, too, you see—
not to—mot to have her mother arresied

for having stolen 37 out of a cracked
teapot which sat on the—on the mantel-
plece In thelr—-humble home. It nlways

indicates n—a lack of harmony, it scems
to me, for membera of & family to—invoka
the ald of—eriminal law in arranging such
uwffalra, Yesu, indeed. It always does Lo
me. Always*™

MacFarren had palad suddenly and llv-
idly.

“You—yon are impertinent, sir!” he ex-
clalmed,

“*Quite 8o, quite 80." sald the small law-
yer, **“That is a disagreeable point In our
profession. You have doubtless encoun-
tered It In your own—pmactice. But we
must take the bitter—take the bitter witlh
the swesl, We must take the bitter with
the sweel, I regret the necesally, but
woe must take the bitter with the sweet

“As I was saying, I have wwged Mra

BUT WAIT;
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Ingly, and continued:

“Oh, this Ia all among—friends, Mr., Maos

Farren. 1 disliked to use that word,
of course, but we all know what the cirs
ctumsiances really are and that it ia the
only word which will really exactly des-
eribe what you have dona We, baing all
friends here, may, 1 nm sure—talk frankiy.
Among us, 1 think that it will be unnec-
cessary for mo to change the word, OFf
course, I might say misappropriated, which
would, perhaps, sound a—a little more
genteel, but then—but then, stolen ia really
more expressive and—caorrect., I have urged
her not to resort to criminal precsdurs in
order to regain the amounts which you
havoa stolen.'*

Thera was such & sudden cessation of
suavity In the small man's tons as ha sald
the ugly word this time that it made svery
person In tha room wines, It mades Marc-
Farren shrink backward in his chalr and
open his lips slightly, leaving them open,
while the small man went on. And the
latter's voles did not return ta its amooth
propitintory intonaton. - ad

His manner, ton, became assTossive asd
Accusalory. His heslitailons ended, e
no longer reponted words In the middle
of bin smilences, and thers wers no rmore
deprocaling pauscs In his talk. ¥Ha looked
&t MacTarren with a stern eye which s




