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HEY of Poictemme narrate that in

the old days Count Manuel per-

formed many notable exploits and

wedded his true love and lived hap-
pily ever afterwand. They tell also how he
opened a window, at his fine home at Belle-
garile on a fine summer morming, to confront
an outlook more perturbing than his experi-
enced eves had vet lighted on.

So he regarded it for & while. Consider-
ately Dom Manuel made cxperiments with
three windows in this Room of ra, and
found how, in so far as his senses could be
trusted, the matter stood. Thereafter, as
hecame an intelligent 1, he went back
to his writing-table, and set about signing the
requisitions and warrants and other papers
which Ruric, t' e clerk, had left there. :

“I will think no more of this gy, said
Count Manuel. “What. after all, does it
matter to me, who am not any longer a vaga-
hond champion but a w [l-thought-of nohle-
man well settled in life?™ _

That was ewv saying: vet all the while his
gaze kept lifting to the windows. There
were three of them, set side by side, each
faring south. They were of thick clear glass,
of n sort whose ma wfacture is a lost art, for
these windows had been among the spoils brought
hack by Duke Asmund from ancient raidings of
Philistia, in which country these window: had once
been a part of the temple of Sesphra, an immemonal
gixl of the Philistines. For this reason the room
was called the Room of hra. £y

Through these winidows Count Manuel saw familiar
fields, the long avenue of poplars and the rising hills
hevond. All was as it had been yesterday, and as all
had bean since, two vears ago, Count Manuel laid sie ;e
to Bellegarnde, and took the castle, and severed As-
mund's head from Asmund’s body, All was as it had
heen, except that until yesterday Dom Manuel's table
hul stood by the fartheit window. He could not re-
member that unti' to-day t"is window had ever been
opened, becauss with the years' advance Count Manuel
was hecoming susceplible to draughts. .

“It is certainly very curious,” Dom Manugl said,
whem he had finished with his papers. He was agamn
approaching the verv curious window when his small
danghter Melicent, long afterward a famous ]ld:-‘_. but
at this time a chilid of four, came noisily, and in an
appallingly soiled condition, to molest him. She had
hright beauty later, lut at four she was one of thos:
children whom human powers cannot keep clean for
linger t-an four minutes,

Dom Manuel kent for her espacial delectation a small
flat padidle upon his writing-table. and this he now
enught un.

“Out of the room with you, little pest!™ he blustered,
“for I am busy." .

So the child, as was her custom, ran hack into the
hallway, and stowl there, no longer in the room, hut
with one small foot thrust bevomnd the door-sill, while
she laughed up at her big father, and derisively stuck
out o tiny red toneue at the famed overlord of Poie-
tesme, Then Dom Manuel, as was his custom, got down
upon the floor to slap with his paddle at the intruding
foat, and Melicent squealed with delight, and pulled back
her foot in time to dodge the paddle, and thrust out the
other foot hevoml the sill and tried to withdraw that. (oo,
hefore it was spanked.  So it was they gave over a quar-
ter of an honr 1o rioting, amd so it wax that grave young
Rurie foumd then, Counl Manuel rather sheepishly
arose from the Aoor, and dusted himsell, aml sent
Molicent into the buttery fur some sugar cakes. He
told Rurie what were the most favorable terms he could
offer the burgesses of Narenta, amd he gave Rurie the
signend reguisilions.

Presently, whon Rurie had gone. Do Manuel went
again Lo the farthest window, opened it, and looked out
unlﬁi more.  He shook his head, as one who |:i1r|':| up a
rildle.

All that week, too, the memory of it troubled Dom
Manuel, in the back of his mind, while he was busiod in
the pursnit of Othmar and Othmar's brigands in the
Tannenfels: and so soon as Dom Manuel had captureld
and hanged the lost sqnad of knaves, Dom Manuel rode
home amd looked out of the window, (o find matters
unchanged.

He maditated, and sonnidad the gong for Rurie. Dom
Mannel talked with the clerk about this aml that.

I most

" The Hair of Meli
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Presently Dom Manuel said: " But one stifles here.
Open that window.™ -

The clerk obeyed. Manuel at the writing-table
watched him. But in openiug the window the clerk
nacessa” ilv stood with his back toward Count Manue!,
and when Rurie turned, the face of Ruric was impassive.

Dom Manuel, playing with the jeweled chain of office
ahout his neck, considered Ruric’s face, Then Manuel
#sid: “That is all. You may go.”

But Count Manuel's heart was troubled, * For it is
likely,” le reflected, “that I am out of my wits, amd
that what I seem to see from that window is a delusion.
keep careflul watch over mysell, lest my wile he
disturhed and the household upset and the neighbors
started gossiping. Nevertheless, I shall also watch
Rurie, my young clerk.”

HIS Manuel did. He noted that in the afternoon
Rurie went often into the Room of Sesphra when
noluwly else was there, **Now it must be he is peeping
out of that window,” Manud reflected, “and is puz-
zling, as I puzzled, over what is to be seen from that
window,"”

The next moming, in broad daylight, Manuel de-
teeteddl Rurie carrving into the Room of Sesphra, of all
things. a lantern.  The count waited a while, then went
into the room. It was empty. Count Manuel sat
down, and drummed with his ingers upon the top of lis
writing-table,

“Unee,” he reflected, “T would not have lured any
dark and prim-voicald voung fellow into attempting thi
adventure, but would have essaved it myself post-haste,
Well, hut I have other duties now; and people would
talk if they saw o well-thought-of nobleman well so1tled
in life climbing out of his own windows, and there is
simply no tolling what my wife woald think of it."

After n while Lhe thind window was openesd,  Rurie
the elerk elimbusd over the sill.

“Yon are braves than L7 Count Manonel sud, it
may be. LU is eertain you are younger,”
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cent

The clerk turned, startled. His hands
went to his smooth chin, elutching it. His
face was while as a leper’s face, and his eves
now were wild and glittering, and his head
was drawn low between his shoulders, so that
he seemed a hunchhack as he confronted his
master. Another queer thing Manuel no-
ticed, and it was that a great lock had h.en
flhlgnml from the left side of Ruric's black

ir.

“Well, what is to be encountered yonder?"
midﬁlﬁl?nuet. s

" All freedom and all delight,” young Ruric
answered, *‘and all horror and all rebellion.” _

Then he talked for a while with Manuel.
When Ruric had ended his speaking, Count
Manuel laughed and spoke as became & well-
thought-of nobleman. Ruric whipped out a
knife and attacked his master. Count Man-
uel caught him by the throat, and with naked
hlnnils Dom Manuel strangled the young
CIErK.,

“Now I have rid the world of much
Eoiﬂm. I think,” Dom Manuel said, when

uric lay d-ad at Manuel’s feet. “In any
event, I cannot have such talk
about my house. Yet I would that I had
not trapped tte boy into attempting -this
adventure, which, by rights, was my adventure. 1 did
not use to avoid adventures.”

Manuel went to his bedroom, and was clothed by
his lackeys in a tunic of purple silk, and a coronet was
placed on his graying head, and the trumpets sounied
as Count Manuel sat down to supper. Pages in ermine
served him, bringing Manuel's Fmd upan gold dishes,
mﬂﬁ:unm: red wine and white from golden beakers
into Manuel's gold cup. Skilled music men played upon
viols and harps and flutes while the high Count of
Poictesme ate richly-seasoneil food and talked sedately
with his wife, Dame Niafer. They had not fared thus
when Manuel herded swine and Nialer was a slave girl,
and when the two had endured strange adventures
because of their love for each other, Fur these two hal
once loveg marvelously, and even now C unt Manuel
was rather fond of Niafer.

But to-night Dame Niafer was mildly fretted, because
the pastry cook was young Ruric’s cousin, and was, she
feared, as likely as not to fling off in a huff on aceount
of Dom Manuel's having strangled the clerk.

“Well, then, do you raise his wages,” said Coun!
Manuel.

“Tha' is easily said, and is exactly like a man. Why,
Manuel, you surely know that then the meat cook aml
the butler, too, would be demanding more, and that
t here would be no to it.”

*But, my dear, the boy was talking mad blasphemy,
and was for cutting my throat with a great hom-
handled knife.” x

" Of course that was very wrong of him,” said Dame
Niafer, comfortably, ““and not for an instant, Manuel,
am I defending his conduct, as I trust you quite under-
stand. But even so, if you had stopped for a moment to
think how hard it is to replace a servant nowadays, and
how unrelioble is the best of them, I Lelieve you woull
have seen how completely we are at their mercy.”

Then she told him all about her second waiting
woman, while Manuel said ** Yes,” and "I never heanl
Lhe like.” and ** You were perfectly right. my dear.”” and
«o on, and all the whilein 51: back of his mind continneal
to think about that very curious window, :

Thercafter, Count Manuel could not long remain
away from the window through which Ruric had
(limhed, and through which Ruric had retnmel
insanely blaspheming, The outlook from this window
was certainly curious. Through the other two windows
of Susphra, set side by side with this one, and in appear-
ance similar to it in all respects, the view remmainnl
alwavs unchangod, and just such as it was from the
thinl window so long as you looked through the thick
clear glass.  But when the thinl window of Sesphra was
opensl. Count Manuel found. all the sunlit summer
world that you had seen through the thick clear glass
ways gone quite away, and you looked out into a limitle <
gray twilight wherein not anything was certainly dis-
cernible, and the air smelt of spring. It troubled Dom
Manuel to reganl his prospering domains throogh the
elear glass, amd then find them vanishel as soon as the
third window was opened. Tt made him dubions alwul
things in whicl, he knew, it was wisdom’s part b be
lieve implicitly,
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Now the second day after Ruric had died horribly,
Count Manuel stood at the three windows, and saw in
the avenue of poplars his wife, Dame Niafer, walking
hand in hand with little Melicent. Niafer was still
a fine figure of & woman, he reflected, with obscure
surprise to find himself noticing Niafer's locks one
way or lhe other: then Dom Manuel remembered
that he was viewing Niafer through the third
m#nw u'ad hra.

e-opened this window, to face gray sweetly-scented
nuthim?hhl;t;:l m ;'dmmduw glass, h::l saw the ap-
pearance s remained unchanged:
and in the hall of the window to his right hand were
uivering poplars, and Niafer and little Melicent were
smiling at him, and the child was kissing her hand to
him. All nh-u-]'l:t ‘I'.lhi: swinging Iul'; of the window was
nnl]ngn_' » he, leaning out, and partly closing this
half of the window, could see that behind it, too,
was nothingness: it was only in the glass of Sesphra
that his wife and child appeared to live and move.
That tedious dear ing woman and that price-
. I@himl;h-m hrlrt. T:;:I might not be real. Thhﬁr
might be merely happy prosaic lmng}zmn hid-
ing the mfht. which alone was real. consider
Lhis ibility was troubling, - .

“None the less, I know that [ am real, and certainly
the 53 before me is real. Well, no matter what
belell Ruric yonder, it must be that in this grayness
there is some other being that is real and djssatisfied.
I must go to seek this being, for here I become as a
drugged person sedate and comfortable dreams.”

Then m the gray dusk he saw a face that was not
human, and the round toothless mouth of it spoke
feebly, saying, “I am Lubrican, and I come to guide
i if - Hhtﬁmghm“ that “dare

i ve always t that * " was a quaint
word,” said Manuel. "

So he climbed out of the third window of Sesphra.
When later he climbed back, a lock was sheared from
the side of his graying head, and his face was grave, but

it was younger looking.

OW the tale tells that thereafter Dom Manuel was
¢ , and his attendants gossiped about it.
His wife Dame Niafer also was moved to mild wonder-
ment over the change in him, but did not think it very
important, because there is never any accounting for
what a husband will do. Besides, there were other mat-
ters to consider, for at this time the Northmen came up
from the sea into the territories of King Theodoret, and
besieged Megaris, and the harried king had sent
messengers to Dom Manuel.
. l;;l::;t this i.lufnt:.:f of my udﬂ'ﬁir." saidl Manuel, *and
in to tire are, and of catching cold by sleep-
ing on hard-won battlefields,”

“You would not take cold, as I have told you any
number of times,"” declared Niafer, “if you did not
ingist on overheating yoursell at the fighting. Still,
you had better go.”

““My dear, I shall do nothing of the sort.”

““Yes, you had better go, for those Northmen are
nnmﬁmmam. and King Theodoret has at least the
grace to imself a Christian, and besides, it will give
me a chance to get your rooms turned out and thor-
oughly cleaned.”

Manuel, as was his custom, did what Niafer
thought best. Manuel summoned his vassals, and
brought together his household, gnd without makin
any stir with and clarions came so swiftly an
secretly, under cover of night, upon the heathen North-
men that never was seen such slaughter and sorrow and
destruction as Dom Manuel mufht u those tall
pagans before he sat down to breakfast. ’ﬂ::. realm was
thus rescued from dire peril, and Manuel was detained
for a while in Megaris by the ensuing banquets and
religious services and the executions of the prisoners
and the nonsense of the king's sister. For this romnantic
and very pretty girl had set King Theodoret to pestering
Manuel with magniloquent offers of what Theodoret
would do and give if only the rescuer of Megaris would

ut aside his aging wife and marry the king's sister.
Rhnud laughed at him, and returned into Poictesme,
with a cold in his head to be sure, but with fresh glory
and much plunder and two new fiels to his credit: and
in Poictesme Dom Manuel found that his rooms had
been thoroughly cleaned and set in such perfect order
that he could lay hands upon,none of his belongings,
and that the pastry cook had left.

“It simply shows you!" said Dame Niafer, “and all I
have to say is that now I hope you are satisfied."

Manuel laughed without merriment. **Everything
isina mw to satisfly me in these sleek times, and
it is that which chiefly plagues me."”

He chucked Niafer under the chin, and told her she
should be thinking of what a famous hushand she
had nowadays, instead of bothering about pastry
cooks. Then he fell to asking little Melicent about
Lhow much she had missed Father while Father was

away. And afterward
he went alone into
the Room of Sesphra.

Thereafter he was used to spend more and more
hours in the Room of Sesphra, and the change in Count
Manuel was more and -more talked about. And time
passed: and whether or no Count Manuel had, as some
declared, contracted unholy alliances, there was no
denying that all prospered with Count Manud. But
w.-gv certainly he was changed.

Now the tale tells that on the last day of September
little Melicent, bdlg.i:_u quiet mood that time, sat with
her doll in the tall chajr by the third window of Sesphra
while her father wrote at his big table. He was pausing
between phrases to think and to bite at his thumb-nail,
and he was so intent upon this letter to Pope Innocent

Jmmﬂgﬁfrmbeﬂd&ﬁmmﬂchl;mdherm&
arms about him as she kissed him for the last time

The Hair of Melicent
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that he did not notice
the slow opening of
the third window:
and Melicent had been in conference with, the queer
smal boy for some while before IDom Manuel saw them,
Then Munuel seemed perturbed, and oalled Melicent to
him, and she secrambled obediently into her father's lap.

There was silence in the Room of Sesphra. The
queer sinall boy sat leaning back in the chair which
little Melicent had just left, He sat with his legs
crosscd, and with his gloved hands clasping his right
knee, as he looked raisingly at Melicent. He dis-
played & beautiful sad face, with curled vellow hair hang-
ing about his shouliders, and he was dressed in & ver-
milion silk coat: at his left side, worn like a sword, was
a vast pair of shears. He wore [Confinued on page 69|
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The Hair of Melicent

[Continued from page 69]

destroyed the Manuel that was once a fery
champion. Here there is no escape for
from acquiring a little more mmh to-f;:
a little more meadowland to-morrow, with
daily a little more applause and honor and
eavy from your fellows, dnﬁﬁthﬁm
slowly-i ing wrinkles dulli
lndmlugnﬁng and continuous
suCCess, t is punishment of those
persons who fulfill their desires, and I'Eﬂm

the stony h;rst and wits

They kept silence for a while. Count
Manuel stroked the round st raw-colored head
ol little Melicent. Hingelmann played with
at Hinzelmann's
to be woven of

less," says Hinzelmann, by
remain, although you
will never become old and
fut-wittedly hopeful if you once
yicld entire allegiance Lo my sister, w‘i
tainly, I cannot you, Count Man-
uel. As s drinkard goes back Lo his bottle, you
continue to return to your fine home at Belle-
r, for all that you have but to remain in
uskind's low red-pillared to be for-
:;:3- rid of this dreary satmting of human

“1 shall, of course, make my permanent
quarters there by and by,” Count Manu
said, “but not just yet. It would not ix
g:itrflrrlpmrwﬂcfnrmlulﬁhﬂﬁng

legarde just now, when we are getling in
the crops, and when
less upset already.”

Hinzelmann still smiled rather sadly.
" Last month could not come to us be
cause your was then outworn with
standing in the hot kitchen and stewing jams
antdl marmalades. Dom Manuel, will you
come when all the crops are in*"

“Well, but, Hingelmann, within a week or
two we will be brewing this year's ale, and I
have always more or seen to that e

Still Hingelmann smiled sadly. He pointed
with his gloved hand toward little Melicent.
* And what about your other enslsvement, to
this child here*™

“Why, cortainly, Hinsclmann, the hmat
dovs need a father Lo look out for her, so o
as she is the merest baby, And naturally
have been thinking about that of late, rather

seriously.’’ :
Hinzelmann spoke with deliberation. **She
is very ncarly the most stupid and the most
umstirctive child 1 have ever scen. And I,
vou must remember, am blood brother to

Cain and Seth.”

by, *here
you

everything is more or

But Dom Manuel was not provoked.
if I did not know the child is in
markable! No,
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about it."”

“And I will tell you the two reasona for
this shilly ing, Count Manucl
renson is Lhat you arc buman, and the other
Eﬁﬁhiﬁlthj‘ﬂlﬂﬁﬂdlhﬂmﬂl}'

s

“What, can it be,” said the big warrior,
forlornly, *that I am beyond my prime, und
that already life is going out of me?™

“(ho, are not so old, Count Man-
uel, but that Suskind’s power is greater than
the. power of the child, and, besides, there is a
way to break the of the child. Death
has mercly scrate small wrinkles, very
lightly, with one talon, to mark you as his by
and by. That is all as yet: and so the power
of my high sister Suskind endures over you,
and though you deny her to-day, you will be
mtmtinﬁ her to-morrow, and then it may
be she will punish you. Either way, I must be
guing now, for il is sl this time I run sbout
Lthe September world collecting my sisler’s
revenues, and her deblors are very numerous,”
» And with that the boy, still smiling gravely,
slipped out of the third window into the gray
sweet-smelling dusk, and little Melicent sai
“But, Futher, why did that queer sad boy
want me to be elimbing oul of the window
i hh!':::h- be kinad e

“Hot mi to you, my deur,
us he uutimltﬂdk?:*dm'su." o

“But why did the sad boy want a pwce of
my hair?" asked Melicent; “and did he
vul it off with his big shiny shears, while you
woere wriling, and he was ing with me? "™

It was to pay a En'n- aaid Manuvel. He
knew now tlmrﬂwxl Charm was luid on his
loved child, snd that this was the price of his
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junketings. He knew also that Suskind would
never remit this prce.
Then Melicent demanded, “And what
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eep, weep
Inhriun.ni].ianul:l;rinllt
“for it was L
ing that dissatisfac-
tion which is divine where all else falls away
i b j nee of beasts."”
"Why, yes, but is not the true
PRy b o)l o
I have had both happiness and unhappiness,
and neither me."
W weep for Suskind!" then cried the
soft delicate voice of Hinzelmann; *for
it was she that would have loved you, Man-
ﬂﬁ&ﬁtlmdwhﬁ)mf‘m
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and which exists nowhere upon your side of
the window."
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The Ladies and Joe O’Brien

[Continued from page 23]

dock-rats, thetieundtn call them — used to
go down to waterfront, surreptitiously
:nr‘iirtn the buff, and plunge overboard, right

the tail of some ocean liner, while the
remote cop turned an i t back
(FNeill let Jor ramble on for some time.
Presently he said: “"What kind of social
life does a young feller like you have,
O'Brien?" -

“You mean women? Not vmmuuh,"
maid Joe. *I go in mostly for etica. |
scull on the Hudson and I bowl. We're the
banner club of the Old Sixtesath."

“You're no lizard then?"

"“"Are you lookin' for information, Mr.
O'Neill? If you are, I'll turn you over to my
friend Hazard. He knows where all those
joints are."”

“I don't mean that, O'Brien. What 1
mean is that a feller like you naturally would
Eﬂlhtdﬂﬂgmnmﬂn‘dm

mqll‘ L]

“‘Never in life,"" said Joe quickly.
“I've run :ﬂermrme or two m&iﬂ:’d
failed. But I never had one run after me —
hﬂ};hltlhﬂﬂf,"lm -

i ﬂl.l'm a EIII'.HH' = 1 » any i"ig!'"

O'Neill. But Joe's answer pleased
him, for & certain was working out in
O'Neill's mind. puffed his cigar in silence
and covertly observed Joe, who was taking
in the gorgeous surroundings. Presently he
said: “Ever hear of & personality expert,
('Brien?"’

At the words Joe quickly transferred his
gaze from the chandelier to O'Neill's face.
‘Never, Mr. O'Neill. I've heard of those
fellers that tell you how to run your business
and your family and how to treat your chil-
dhihh:ﬁﬂtt:?dm:ﬂﬁfnjuuh?:'mhutl
never heard were speaking
sbout, Mr, ONeill”

(FNeill raised his eyebrows. *“He's the
hi;g.:ut of I.I:l.rl.- h::'tl, because he tells you what

“But don't you know whal you're good
for yourself, Mr. O’'Neill? How can any
man know better? No expert or anybody
else that lives outside of my brain knows me
as well as 1 know mysell.”

O'Neill was ind t. “You think you
do, but you don't, 0'Brien.” -

Joe hitched a bit uneasily in his chair.
Was this man a nut? — he wondered.
don't know in

th
everybody .

“But a man's got Lo rediate more than
that to the coin, Mr. O'Neill."

O'Neill talked right through the interrup-
“No man csn defive personality,
O'Brien. It's somethirg in a men that draws

u to him. For instance, I koew two

once — they were twins — they
were as near alike as two pess in 8 pcd —
same ecyes, same hair, same build, good-
natured, afable. But the one drew you to
him and the other didn't. Just why you
couldn't tel). Perscnality seems to be inside
of a mep, not on the surface It's a foree
that's a'ways operating. like ism.
The actcr's got it — the movie stars it
so strong that he sends it out thro the
screen even. Personality is the stock in
trade of the rolitician, my Foy I'm & polid-
cian and I know. I've sent m a man to
Corgress that hadn't the wits of a chicken
because he had & way that got the votes,
and be could do what the fellow with brains
told him to do.”

"QUITE 80, sail Joe, still wondering
what O'Nzill wa: driving at.
O'Neill 2yed Joe shrewdly.
body ever tell ycu that you Ld
O'Brien?"’
“He did nct. Mr. O'Neill."
“"Well, you've got it. all right. T know.
I'm a personality cxpert myrell.”

d

“IDid any-
peracoality,

|
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CARRIES a
famous name
—and carries
it worthily.
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