BY ROBERT BARR

X.—An Uniooked For Encounter

{Cppyright, 1900, by Robert Barr.)

. **There,’’ she whispered, with a tiny
sigh, for she was giving up the fraits
of her greatest achievement; *‘pat that
in your dispatch box and eee that it
doesn’tleave there until yon reach Lon-
don. I hops the Ruesians will like the
cgpy of The Daily Bugle they find in
their vovelope. '’

The telegram of the princess was
handed to Lcrd Donal at Berlin. I
ocongratulate you most sincerely,’’ she
wired, ‘*and tell Jennie the next time
you see her"'—Lord Donal langhed as
he read this alond—**that the Austrian
government has awaxrded her £30,000
for her share in e¢nabling them to re-
ocover their gold. and little enough |
think it is, considering what she has
done.”

*Now, I call that downright hand-
some of the Austrin government,’’ said
Lord Donal. ‘I ti¥lught they were going
to  fight us when I read the speech of
their prime minister; bat, instead of
that, they are making wedding presents
to our nice girls.

‘*Abh, that comes through the good
beartedness of the princess and the
kindness of the primce, '’ said Jennie.
*He hss managed it."’

**But what in the world did you do
for the Austrian guvernment, Jennie{”

‘*That is a long story, Donal, and |
think a most interesting one.”’

‘“Well, let ns thank heaven that we
have alcng jourmey for you to tell it
and me to listen.”’

And, saying this, the unabashed, for-
ward young man took the liberty of
Kssing his fair companion good night
right there amid all the turmoil and
bustle of the Schlesischer Bahnhof in
Berlin.

It was early in the morning when the
two met again in the restaurant car.

It wus quite evident that Jennie bad
slept well, and, youth being on her side,
her rest had compensated for the night-
mare of the Russian journey. Hhe was
simply but very effectively dressed and
looked us fresh and pretty and cool and
sweet a8 a snowdrop. The enchanted
young man fuand it impossible to lure
his eyes away from her, and when, with

a Httle lnugh- Jernte protested that e

was missing all the fine scenery he an-
swered that he had something much
more beautiful to lonk upon, whereat
Jennie blushed 1most enticingly, smiled
at him, but made no farther protest.
Whether it wus his juoy in meeting Jen-
nie, or the resnlt of his night's sleep, or
his relief at inding that his carver was
not wrecked, as he had imagined, or all
three tugether, Laord Donal seemed his
old self again and was as bright, witty
and cheerful as & boy home for the holi-
days. They enjoyed their breakfasts
with the relish that youthand a healthy
appetite give to a damnty meal well,
served The rolls were brown and tooth:
some ; the hatter, in thick corruguated .
#pirals, was «f a delicious golden color,
cool and crisp

The coffee was all that coffws should
be, and the waiter was silent and at-
tentive Rousgia, hke an evil vision,
was far bebind. and the train sped

through the splendid scenery swiftly to- |

ward England and horne

The younyg man leaned back in his
chair, interlaced his fingers behind his
head and gnzed acruss at Jennie, draw-
ing a sigh of deep satisfaction.

CWell, thiris jolly, ' be gaid.

“Yes'' murmnred Jennie, *‘it's very
nice. I always did enjoy foreign travel,
especially when it can be done in
luxury. but, alas, luxury costs money,
doesn’t it ?"’

*“Oh, you don’t need to mind!
are rich.”’

‘“That is true. I bhad forgotten all
about it."’

“I hope, Jennie, that the fact of my
traveling on a train de luxe bas not de-
luded you regarding my wealth. ]
should have told yom that I usually
travel third class when I am transport-
ing myself in my private capacity. I
am wringing this pampered elegance
from the reluctant pockets of the Brit-
ish taxpayer. When [ travel for British
government, | say. as Pooh Bah said to
Koko in *The Mikado, * ‘Do it well, my
boy,’ or worda to that effect.”’

*‘Indeed, '’ langhed J ennie, *‘Iamina
somewhat similar sitnation—the news-
paper is paying all the expense of this
trip, but I shall insist on retonrning the
money to Tho Bugle now thatl have
failed in my mission.

“Dear me, bow much more honest the
newspaper business is than diplomacy!
The idea of returning any money never
even occurred to me. The mere sugges-
tion freezes my young blood and makes
each particular hair to stand on end
like quills of the fretfalporcupine. Our
motto in the service is, ‘Get all you can
and keep all you get.” *’

‘‘But, then, you see, your case is dif-
ferent from mine. You did your best to
succeed, and 1 failed through my own
choice, and thus 1 sit here a traitor to
my paper.’

“Well, Jennie, "' said the young man,
picking up the dispateh box, which he
never allowed to leave his sight, and,
placing it on the table, “you’ve only to
say the word, and this contentious let-
ter is in your possession again. Do you
regret yomr generosity 2’

“Ohifno; po, no, no! I would not
bhave it back on any account. Even look-
frig at the matter in the most material-

ic 'way# success means far more to
you than it does to me. As you say, 1
am rich; thereforel am going to give
up my newspaper careex. I suppose that
is why women very rarely make great
successes of their lives. A woman’s ca-
reer 80 often is merely of incidental in-
terest to her; a man’s career is his
whole life.”’

“What a vity lt is” muged the

You

generally means another person’s fail-
are! If [ were the generous, whole goul-
ed person I sometimes imagine mjyself
to be, 1skould refuse to accept success
as the price of vour failure. You have
actaally succeeded, while I have actual-
. lyfailed. 'With a generosity that makes
me feel small and mean, yon hand over
your success to me, and I selfishly ac-
cept it. But I componnd with my con-
science in this way. You and I aere to

be married ; then we will be one. That
one shall be heir to sll the successes of
each of ns and shall disclaim all the
failores of each. Isp't that a good
idea 1"’

‘* Excellent,’” replied Jennje. **Never-
theless | cannot help feeling just a lit-
tle sorry for poor Mr. Hardwick. *’

**Who is he—the editor '’

**Yes. He did bhave such faith in me
that it seems almost a pity to disap-
point him. "’

“You mustn’t trouble your mind
about Hardwick. Don’t think of him at
all. Think of me instead.”” -

‘*I amw afraid I do and have done for
some time past. Nevertheless I shall get
off at Liege and telegraph to him that I
am not bringing the document to Lon-
don. "’

I will send the telegram for you
when we reach there, butif 1 remember
rightly what you told me of his purpose
he can't be very deeply disappointed. I
understood yoa to say that he did not
intend to publish the ducument even if
he got it. *’

‘“That is quite trme. He wished to
act as the final messenger himself and
was to meet me at Charing Cross sta-
tion, secure the envelope and take it at
once to its destination.'’

I must confess,’’ said the young
man, with a bewildered expression,
*‘that Idon’tsee the object of that. Are
you sure he told youn the truth 1"’

*QOb, yes! The object was this: It
seems that there is in the foreign office
some crusty old curmudgeon who de-
lights in bafling Mr. Hardwick. This
official—1 forget his name; in fact, 1
don’t think Mr. Hardwick told me who
he was—seems to forget The Daily
Bugle when important items of news
are to be given out, and Mr. Hardwick
says that be favors one of the rival pa-
pers, and The Bugle has been unable sa
far to receive anything like fair treat-
ment from him, so Mr. Hardwick want-
ed to take the document to him, and
thus convince him there was danger in
making un enemy of The Daily Bugle.
As I understood his scheme, which
1-dide'teomrmend itself very mach to me,
Hardwick had no intention of making a
bargain, bat simply propused to hand
over the document and ask the foreign
office muu to give The Bugle its fair
share in what was guing.”’

“*Do you mean to say that the official
in question is the man to whom I am to
band this letter 1"’

I “Yes"

“QO)b, my prophetic soul, my uncle!
Why, that is Sir James Cardiff, the
elder brother of my mother! Hé is a
dear old chap, bat 1 can well under-
I stand an outsider thinking him gruoff

and uncivil If the editor really means

what hesaya, then there will be no dif- !

1 ficulty and no disappointment.  If all
Jimmy tv be civil to Hardwick, I can
guarantee thut [ awm the especial pro-
tege of myv undle. Everything I know I
have learned from bhim

doss Dot apnoint me immediately em-

tomoriow 1f he had the power. It was |

and I lwheve na 1nfloence had a good'!

gion «f special messenger.
chagrin that my uncle Jimmy would!

drop of hitterness in my cup of sorrow
when I camne to my senses after my en-
counter with the Russian police. That
would hive been astunning blow to Rir
James Cardiff. We shall reach Char-
ing Cross station about 7:80 tonight,

brongham to tnke charge of me when 1
arrive. Now, what do you say to our
rettling all this under the canopy of
Charing Cross? If you telegraph Mr.
Hardwick to meet us there, I will in-
trodoce him to 8ir James, and he will
never hnve any more trouble in tbat
quarter.”’

“I think,” said the girl, looking
down at the tablecloth, ‘‘that I'd rath-
er not bave Mr. Hardwick meet us.’’

“Of conrse not,’’ answered the man

It will be & family meeting, and we
don’'t want any outsiders about, do
wel’’

Jennie laughed, but made no reply.

They had a smooth and speedy pas-
sage across from Calais to Dover, and
the train drew in at Charing Cross sta-
tion exactly on time. Lord Donal rec-
ognized his uncle’s brongham waiting
for him, and on handing the young
lady outof the railway carriage he es-
pied the old man himself closely scru-
tinizing the passengers. Sir James, on
catching sight of him, came -eagerly
forward and clasped both his nephew’s
bands.

indeed to
right 2"’

“Asg right as can be, uncle.”’

“Then I am glad of that, too. for we
have some very disquieting bints from
the east.”

“They were quite justified, as I shall
tell you later on; but meanwhile, uncle,
allow me to introduce to you Miss Bax-
ter, who has done me the honor of
promising o be my wife.”’

Jennie blushed in the searching rays
of the electric light as the old man turn-
ed quickly toward her. Sir James held
her hand in his for some moments be-
fore he spoke, gazing intently at her.
Then he said slowly, ‘*Ah, Donal, Donal,
you always had a keen eye for the bean-
tifuli®’

“Oh, 1say!” cxried the young man,
abashed at his uuncle’s frankiesa. *I
don't call that a diplomatic remark at

ses you! Is everything

ynﬁng an, “that one person® ssﬁecemv
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lamghing merrily, “it is better than
diplomatie; it is complimentary, aad’ 1
\assmre you I appreciate it. The fixst
tirne be met me he tcok me for guite
another person.'

“‘Then whoever that person s, my
dear,” replied the old man, *I'll guar-
antee that shse was a lovely woman, and
yom maustn’'t mind what Isay; nobody
olme does, otherwise my oy Donal here
would be much higher in the servics

than heix. But I am pleased to tell youn
that the journey he has now finished
will prove greatly to his advantage.*

*“Indeed, nncle, that iz troe,”’ sald
the young man, looking at his betroth- |
ed, “for on this journey I met again
Mi=s Baxter., whom. to my great grief,
I bad lost track of for soxne fime. And
now, uncle, I want you to do me a
great favor. Do you knmow Mr. Herd-
wick, editor of The Daily Bugle?"

*“Yes, I know him, bnt I don't like
himn or his paper either.’

*sWell, neither @0 the Rumam. for
that matter, by this time, and I merely ,
wish to tell you thatif it hadn’t been
for hia action and for the prompineas
of & member of his staff 1Ishould have |
failed in this mission. I wasdrugged by
the Russian police and robbed. Miss
Baxter, who was on the train, saw
something of what was going forward
and succeeded most deftly in despoil-
ing the robbers. I wwas lying insensgible
at the time and helpleas. She secared
the document and handed it back to
me when we had crossed the frontier, !
leaving in the hands of the Russians a
similar envelope contairning & copy of
The Daily Bagle. Therefore, undle, if
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The old man seribbled a mnal cordial {n--
vitation to Hard wick.

in fotare yon can do anything to oblige
Mr. Hardwick, you will helpin a meas-
ure to cancel the obligntion which our |
family owes to him."’

**My dear boy. I shanll be delighted to
doso. Iam afraid I have been rather,
oncivil to hun.  If yon wish it, lslmll

1

at is needed 18 the winning gver of old!

go at once nnd apolugize to bim.’

*+Ob. nu,"’ cried Jennie, *‘ycu mustn’t
do that, but if you can belp him with-
out jeopardizing the serwvice I for one
would be very glnd v

*+80 should 1. said Domnal.

The old man touk out his cardcase

! askcing bim to call on him. He handed

thron. b him that 1 heard of this letter, ! pleased to see him at any, time. '’

deal to do with my getting the commis- | mast let us both escort yon home in the
It was the' carriage.’’

bave felt had I failed that put the' will go directly to the office of The

i

and Sir James will be there with his 4o before nttenng the last word,

[
t

quickly. ‘“What was I thinking about?

“Donal,”’ be cried, *‘I am very glad

basrad. r to Franee Jimmy wouald do it , this to Jennie and said:

¢<Tell Mr Hardwick that I shall be

*“And now,’’ said Lord Donal, ‘you

¢*No. no. I ehall take a hansom and

Bugle, for Mr. Hardwick will be there !
by this time.’’

*“But we can drive yonu there.’’

*¢No, please.’’

She held out her hand to Sir James
and said, with the least bit of hesita-

“Good night—uncle.”

¢“Good night, my dear, *’ said the old
man, ‘‘and God bless you,” he added
with a tenderness which his appear-
ance, 80 solemn and stately, left one
unprepared for.

L;ord Donal saw his betrothed into a
" hansom, protesting all the while at thus
hawing to allow her to go off unprotect-
ed.

‘*What an old darling ho is!’’ mar-
mared Jennie, ignoring his protests.
“I think if Mr. Hardwick had allowed
me to look after the interests of the pPa-
per at the foreign office Su: James'
woald not havé snubbed me.’ |

«<If the foreign office dared to dosuch
a thing, it would hear of something not
toits advantage from the diplomatic
service. And so, good night, my dear.’’
And, with additions, the nephew repeat-
ed the benediction of the mncle.

Jennie drove directly to the office of
The Daily Bugle, and mounting the
stairs entered the editorial rooms. She
found Mr. Hardwick at his desk, and he
sprang up quickly on seeing who his
visitor was.

‘€ Ab, you have returned!” he cried.
“You didn’t telegraph to me; 8o I sap- |
pose that means failare.’

s¢] don't know, Mr. Eardwick. It all

" depends on whether or not your object

was exactly what you told me it was,”’

‘¢ And what was that? I think I tcld
you that my desire wasto get possession
of thedocument which was ing trans-
mitted from 8t. Petersburg to Loadon.’’

‘*No; you said the objact was the
mokllifying of old Sir James Cardiff of
the foreign office.”’

‘<Exactly; that was the ultimate obd

ject, of course.’’

‘*Vary well. Read tzhzs card. Bir
James gave it to me at Charing Crosa
station less than half an hour ago.”

The editor took the card, tarmed it
over in his hands onee or twicnand
readl the cordinl message which the old
man: had scribbled on the back ef it
“Then you have ‘succeeded P’
Hardwick., ¥ go 8.

' m;,vmia

e

tglm. bave not Firgotten

"lndeed, Sir James, " mid the ;lg}, stéad of }

utory %‘onut ithei
Iy, it wan Decatse the '
ing the documént was Lord Donal §

L
1
ling, who is—who is—aw old " friend of { giAnce
mine. Sir James is bis ancle, and Lord %g’ d gltuced
Donal promised that he would persuade b
the old man to let other newapapers |
have no advantages which he refused |

to The Daily Bugle. I did not give the|

document to 8ir Jamea. I gave it back
to Lord Donal. "

*“Lord Donal Stitling—ZXLond Donal

‘Btirling,’’ mused the editor. *“Whers |
have I heard that name before?"’ ,

*“He i a member of the British em-
bassy at St. Petersburg; so you may
bave seen his name in the dispatches.’

**No; he isnot so celebrated as all

that comes to. Ah, I remember nowt I |

met the ‘detective the other night and

asked him if anything had come cf that |

fomance in high life to solve which he
had asked your assistance. He said the
search for the missing lady had besn

;abandoned and mentioned the name of

Lord Donal Stirling as the Zoolish young
'man who had been engaged in the pnrb
'suit of the unknown."”

Jennie colored at this and drew her~
self up indignantly.

s*Before you say anything further
against Lord Donal,' she cried hotly,
“I beg to inform you that he and I are
to be married."’

‘*Ob, I beg your pardon!” said the
editor icily. “*Then, having failed to
"frd the other girl, he speedily consoled
himssif by’'—

**There was no cther girl! I was tha
person Mr. Cadbonry Tayler was in
search of! [ willingly gave him valu-
-able aseistance in the task of failing to
'find myself. Having only a stupid man
to deal with, 1 had little diffculty in
accomplishing my parpose. Nelther
, Taylor nor Mr. Hardwick ever snspect-
'ed that the misaing person was in their
own employ.’’

» *“*Well, I am blessed!"’ ejaculated
Hardwick. *“‘So you baffled Cadbory
Taylor in searching for yourasslf, as yon
baflled me in gotting hold of the Rus-
sian letter. It seems to me, Miss Bax-

i ter, that where your own inclinations

do not coincide with tho wishes of your
|employers the interests of those who
' pay you fall to the ground.”

**Mr. Cadbury Taylor didun’t pay me
anything for my services as amateur
detective, and ba has, therefore, no
‘right to grumble.® Aa for the St. Peters-
burg trip, I shall send you a check for
all expenses incurred as soon as 1 reach
homes.’’

Hardwlck eumestly
ot even hinting that you have not carn-
ed over and over again all the monoy
The Daily Bugle has paid you: besides,
"1 was longin;z for your return, for I
, want your assistance in solving a mys-
(tery that has rather puzzled us all.
Paris is in a tarmoil just now over
the''—

Jennie's clear laugh rang out.

“Iam going over to Paria in s day
or two, Mr. Hardwick, to solve the
mystery of dresswanking, and I think,
from what I know of it already, it will
reqnire my whole attestion. I must in-
'slat on returning to you the cost of the
St Putersburg journey, for, after all, it
‘proved to Lo a rather personal excur-

gion, and I couldn’t think of allowing |

the paper to pay for it. I merely came
in tonight to hand yoa this card from

He cannot un- 5 and on the back of his card scribbled a 8ir James Cardiff, and I also desired to
| derstand why the British government most cordial invitation to Hardwick, | tender to you personally my resigna-

tion, and so I must bid yon goodby, Mr.
Hardwick,'* said the girl holding ont
her hand, ‘‘and I thank you very much
indeed for having given me a chance to
work on your paper.’’

Before the editor could reply sho was
gone, and that good man sat down in
his chair bewildered by the suddenness
of it ull, the room looking empty and
dismal, lacking her presence.

*‘Confound gord Donalt” be mutter-
ed under his breath, and then, as an
editor should, he went on impassively
with his night’s work.

® , @ [ ] [ ] [ ] [ ] [ ]

It was intended that the wédding
should be rather a quiet affair, bat cir-
cumstances proved too &trong for the
young people. Lord Donal was very
popular, and the bride was very beaati-
fal. 8ir James thought it necessary to
invite a great many people, and he in-
timated to Lord Donal that a highly
placed personage desired to honor the

. function <with his presence, and thus

the event created quite a little fintter
in society. The gociety papers afirmed
that this elevated persomage had been
_particularly pleaced by sorne diplomatic
' gervice which Lord Donal had recently
rvendered bim, but then, of course, one
can never believe what one zeads in the
gociety press. However, the man of
elevated rank was there, and so people
said that perhaps there might be gome-
thing in the rumor. Naturally there

"was a great turn out of embassadors

and ministers, and their presence gave
color and dignity to the crush at St
George’s, Hanover square., The Prin- }
cess von Steinheimer made & special
journey from Vienna to attend, and on
this occasion she brought the prince
with her. The general opinion was that
the bridegoom was a very noble looking
fellow and that the bride in her sump-
tuous wedding apparel was quite too
Jovely for anything,

The princess was exceedingly bright
and gay, and she chatted with her old
friends, the embassadors from Austris
and America.

“I'm so sorry,’’ she said to the em-~

bassador frofn America, “that I did not |
have time to apeak with you at the !
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Here are Two Pairs of Lovers
and a Chaperone

They formed & party who made
a mp across the American conti-
pent in a special car. The -car
was stolen bya band of robbers

for a ransom.

told in the charming story

A Romance
of the Rail

By Frederic Reddall
You canreadit, asit will be pub-

soon. You will like it, too,
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have come to mnesooner, Thecount here
was much more gallant, Waehad a most
delightful conversation, bhadn’t we,
count? I was with Lord Donal, you re-
member, "’

“Oh, yes!! replied theaged Ausi:rian,
bowing low. I shail not goon forget
the charming -conversation Ihad
your highmess, and I hope ¥
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