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quiest with the disappearance of 1'hyl
lis Poynton. Why shonld 1%

“The fact 18" Duncombe intorposed
“there I8 a il staying at Runton
House whose volee Pelbam declares is
exactly  like PPhyllis DPoynton's ol
whose general appearance, 1 will sl
mit, is somewhat similar to the photo
graph I showed you, It is a colnel
denee, of course, but beyvond thnt it is
absurd to go, This young lady is a
Miss Fielding. 8She is there with her
father, nand they nre Invited guests,
with all the proper credentials.”

spencer nodded.

“1 suppose it 18 because 1 am not a
lndy's man,” he sald carclessly, "Illlt‘
1 must admit that all girls' '
sound pretty much alike to me,

“I wish to heaven that 1 could see
your face! Pelbam exelaimed, *1 )
should know then whether vou were
telllng wme the trath.”

“The weak poiut about my tempo-
ritry profession is,” Spencer recaarkel
thounghtfully, *“that It even
gtrangers to lusalt one with impunity.”

“1f 1 have misjudged yon,” Pelbam
sild, with some dignity, “1 am sorry.
I am to understand, then, that you
have no news whitover e give  us
abont the dizappearance of  hyllis
'oyunton and her brother?”

“Not a serap,” Spencer answered,
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“1 will wish you both gool night,
then,” Delham sald.  “No, don't trou- |
Ble, George, 1 can find my way quite |

well by myself.”

i1e disappeared, and Duncombe drew
n Little sigh of relief,

“lixeltable  person,
Spencor remarked,

neombe nodded,

“Very! I am frightened to death
that he will make an ass of himself
before Miss Flelding, If he hears her
gpeinlk he loses his head.”

“Niee girl?" Bpeocer asked,

“Yes—very!"

“What sort of a fellow's the father?” |
“Vory quict, I've searcely spoken to

your friend?!”

Litu, They're Americnns. Friends of |
Lord Runton'’s bLrother out in New
York, LEver heard of them?"

“Yes, a few times"

“You seem interested.”

“1 awm—very."

Dupeombe turned suddenly white,

“What do you mean?" he nsked.

Spencer held his clgarette between
his fingers and looked at it thought- |
fully.

“Mr, Fielding of New York,"” he said,
“gailed for Ameriea from IHavre Inst
Saturday, Ilis daughter bhas gone to
Jtussin with a party of friends.”

Duneombe sprang from his  seat.
His cigarette slipped from his fingers
and fell unheeded upon the carpet. |

“Then who—who are these people?”
he exclaimed,

Spencer shrugged his shoulders,

“I thought it worth while,” he sald,
““to come over and find out.”

CIHHAPTER XIX.
FEW minutes before 10 the
following morning a mounted
messenger from  Runton
House brought the following
note for Duncombe: ‘
Runton House, Friday Morning.

My Daar Duncombe—Flelding has cried
©ff the shoot today. Says he has a motor
coming over for him to try from Nor-
wich, and his Autiful daughter remaing
with him. Thought [ would let you Know
in case you cared to come and look them
up.  Best I could do for you. Ever yours
sincerely, RUNTON.

Duncombe had breakfasted alone.
Pellinm had asked for something to be
senpt up for him, and Speocer, after a
cup of coffee In his room, had gone
out. Duncombe did not hesitate for
a4 woment, He started at ounce for
Ruuton House,

A marvelous change had taken place
in the weather since the previous day.
The ealm splendor of the early au-
tumn seemed to have vanished. A
strong north wind was blowing, and
the was everywhere gray and
threntening,  The flelds of uncut corn
wiere bent like the waves of the sea,
aud the yellow leaves came down from
the trees In showers. Piled up masses
of Lluck elouds were driven across the
sky., Scanty drops of raln kept falling
in earnest of what was to come as
goou as the wind should fall, Dun-
combe had almoest to fight his way
along until, through a private gate, he
entered Runton park. The house lay
down In the valley nbout a mile away.
To reach It one had to cross a ridge of
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from under the confines of which her
Linir was defying the restraint of hat
pins amd elastie. 8he stood there sway
ing a little from the violence of the |
wind, slim and elegaut notwithstand
ing a certain Intensity of gaze and
bearing. Duncombe felt his heart give
a quick jJump as he recogunized Iu"r,|
Then he started up the hill us fast a8 |
he conld go, |

She stosd perfectly still, watehliog
him elamber up to her side.  Her face
showed no sign of pleasure or annoy

ance at his coming. He fell at onece
that it wns not he alone who had

realized the eoming of the tragedy.

No words of conventional greeting
passeil hetween them as he elambered |
breathless to her side. The wind had
brought no color into her cheeks, There

A sigiere hod strugaled into sight Jrom
the vppusite side

were rims under her eyes.  She had

the appearance of one who had come

Into touch with fearsome things.

“What do you want with me?"
asked. “Why are you here?”

“To be with you,” he answered.
*You know why."

She Inughed mivthlessly,

“Better go back,” she exclaimed, *1
am no (it comwpanion for any one to
day. I came out to be alone.™

A gust of wind ciune tearing up thae
billside., They Dboth struggled for
breath,

“I came,” he sald, “to find you. 1
was going to the house. Something

she

has happened which you ought to
know." ]

She looked back toward the long
white front of the honse, and there

was terror in her eyves,

“Something is lsppening there," she
muttered, “and I am afraid.”

He took her gloveless hand. It was
ag cold as lce. She did not resist his
touch, but her fingers lay passively In
his.

“Let ne be your friend,” he pleaded,
“Never mind what has happened or
what Is going to bappen. You are In
trouble, Let me share it with you."

“You cannot,” she answered—"you
nor any oune else in the world, Let me
go! You don't understand!"

“I understand more than you think"
he answered,

She turned her startled eyes upon
liim.

“What do you mean?" she eried,

“1 mean that the man whom we em-l
ployed to teace the whereabouts of
Phylllis Poynton and her brother are
rived from I'aris last night,” he aun
gwered, “He wanted a list of Lord
Ruuton's hounse party. Can you guess
why?" !

“Go ont" :

*Alr, Flelding of New York left
Havre on Saturday”— |

“stop!” '

[Ier volee was a staceato note of,
agony. Between the fingers which
were pressed to her face he could see
the slow, painful flushing of her!
cheeks.

“Why did you come to tell me this?” 1

ghe asked in a_low tone,

(Continued en Page Hix.}
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Short lengths of

LACES

Clean-Up Sale

Some have insertion to match. While they lag, at one-half
price. - You know our reputation for low prices on Laces. This
1S a bargam you do not often get.

EMBROIDERIES

EEmbroidery I'louncing,

24 inches wide, per yard.
Imbroidery I'louncing,

14 inches wide, per yard.

IFull line in matched set,

- 85¢

. 45¢

from 10c to soc yard,

Embroider
12 inches wide, per yard. .
Embroidery IFlouncing,
10 inches wide, per yard. . .

y Flouncing,

Embroidery remnants,

- 20¢
18¢

off

Ladies Lace Hose, were 35¢ aud 45c, while they last they go at

HOSIERY.

25c pair

Children's Lace Hose in odd sizes, were 25¢ and 35¢, at

20c pair

Summer Underwear

Ladies' low-neck sleeveless Vests, tape neck and arm, 10 and 12jc value at

7c; 25¢ and 35¢ values at 20c; soc values at 38c.

[.adies' low-neck sleeveless Union Suits, 25¢ value at 19c; soc and 6oc values

at 39c; $1.00 values at 75c.

Children's and Misses' Vests at 5¢ and 7c.

Children's and Misses’ Pants at 7c.

Turnover Collars from 5¢ to 50c.

Collars

sizes, from 25¢ to $2.00 each.

Plauen lace Collars in small and large

Remnants of Wash Goods, Ginghams, Dress Goods ar 1-4 off

This month’s Butterick Patterns

Odd sizes in Corsets at one-fourth off

10c and 15c—none higher.

f. NEWHOUSE, Red Cloud, Nehr.
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