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e L Odds and Ends
. ootz viw.) J e obioged her, thoroughly amazed.
P . She lenned back amonge the enshions
“You wil dein hepe (Talr the aud looked ot him thoughtfolly
weants b honsehioli « hyoa “How [0t that you, an Englishman, |
INTEETE doevery one wiho s ouot o qpeak French so well? she gskd, l
volutely  testworthy has heosy  got “T lived in Paris for some yeurs,” he | Sh t ’
rid of, W are in elose consultation | Answered [ or eng s o
with your Foglish cabinet, and the mo- | “Indoad!  And yet you returned to - |
Norfolk, Is jt?*

went the time arvives for us to diselose
o ol thewe |
will be free to 2o where

“Absolutely  free?”
fously

“Cortainly ™
“The other little affale
your present services, In foet, a8 re-
pards that, you need not give yourself
another moment's anxlety.”

A small telephone which stood upon
the table rang sharply. The duke ex-
chunngel a few sentences nnd replaced
the recelver. e turned to Guy.

it 18 an afMalr of the f;.‘“;,.‘_-- ‘he said.
“Your body was washed up this after-
noon, &lx hours before time, 1t will be
in the evenlng papers. Ah!"

The telephone rang again, This time
it was M. Grisson who was required.
e lstened for a moment or two
with Inserntable conntenancee; then he
gluneed at the clock and replied:

“The Russian ambassador,” he said,
replncing the*# eelver, “desires an im-
woethnte interview with me on a mat-
ter of the utmost importance, and the
Fuscinn fleet hns left the Baltie!”

CHAPTER XXVIIL
UNCOMBE was passed frmn'l

the concierge to a footman
and from a footman toa qulet- |

ly dressed groom of the cham-

Lere, who brought him at last to Mme.
L Marquise. She gave him the tips of |
her flugers and a somewhat Inguiring

=

‘Nir George
she remarked.
afternoon, but

knosw leddge seerots vyon
you prlease*

CGuy nsked anx

answaoerad
I conceled by

the vicomte

Duncombe, Is it not?”
“1 am not receiving this
FOUr message wias 4o

reent, Forgive me, bt it was not by
any chanee my husband whom you |
withidd 1o see?” '

Nour huaband wouldd bave done ns
well, madawe,” Duneo; g answered
Lluntly, “but 1 learied thar e wis ot
at home, My visit Ix really to Miss
'y utonl I should Dbe execcdingly

Obliged 1T you would allow me the prive |

Hege of 4 few minutes” conversation
with her."” |
Vhe forehiead of the marguise was
wrinkled with  surprise.  She stood |
st anll the wonders of her magulll
ait drawing room like a dainty Dres-
n doll |-t"l':!". |'-III1. dressed to per-
tinn iTer manner awd her tone
allke frigid.
put, monsienr,”
wholly lmpo wible,

el
r..
"
shie sald, *“that s
Muodemoiselle is too

thoroughly upset by the terrible news
i1 the paper thils morniog. It I3 un

hoeard of. Monslear may call again (f
Le is a friend of Mlle, Poynton's—say, !

iu a fortnight.” '

CMarvgulge,” he said, Vit I8 necessary
that 1 see mademoiselle at once., 1 am
the boearer of good news." '

he mavgqnise looked at him steadily.

“Of good news, monsieur?"

“Certainly '

“Iat how can that he?"

“If wadame wlill glve me the oppor-
tunity,” he sabil, I shonld ouly be too |
giid to explain—to Mlle, Poynton,”

I, Indeed, it should be good news,” |
the marquise sald slowly, “it were bet-
ter broken gradually to mademoiselle,
1 will take her n message."”

“Fermlit me Lo see her, marqulse,” he
begged, "My errand Is indeed Impor-
tunt.”

She shook her head,

"1t I8 not," she sald,
the ‘convenances,! Mademoiselle Is un-
der my protection, I have not the hon-
or of knowing you, monsieur.”

Duncombe raised his eyebrows,

“Hut you remember calling at my |
Lhouse In Norfolk and bringing Miss
Poyuton away,” he sald.

sShe stared at him calmly,

“The matter,” she said, “has escaped
my memory. 1 do not love your coun-

“according to

iry, mousieur, anil my rare visits tlu-re
do not Hoger in my mind.”
“Your husband,” he reminded her,

“usked me to vislt yon hepe."
“My hushand's friends,” she replied,
not mine'
he el Tnse of her manner to-
rd him him aback, e had
svircely expected such a reception,

are

HSITUT

ok

"1 can only
suid, with a bow,
wiil awnit your
the Lall”

e bowed low and turned to leave
the roowm,  Iie had almost reached the
door before she stopped him.,

*Walt!™

e turned round,
ferent,

"Come and sit down here,” she said,

hie
|
in

dpologize,
“lar
husbhand's

madime,
Interading.
return

Her volee was dif-

' hrown

Te bowmd |

“It is true, madome,” bhe admitted,

"How droll* she murmuared.  *Miss |
Poyuton i« an oll  friend  of |
yours¥"

she

LACES
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“I am very anxious to see her, ma-
dame."
“Why 7 |'

He hesitated, After all hls was no

secret mission,

“I have reanson to belleve' he sald '
“that a mistake has been made in thv.
Identity of the body found in the Selne |
and supposed to be her brother's™

She gave n little start. It seemed to
him that from that moment she regard-
ed him with more Interest. |

“But that, monsieur,” she said, “ls
not possible.” |

“Why not¥"

She did not answer him for a mo-
ment.  Instend she rang o bell.

A servant appearsd almost Immedi- |
ately,

“Request M. le Marquis to step this
way immediately he returns,” she or-
dored.

The man bowed and withdrew. The
marquise turned angain to Duncombe,

“It 18 quite Impossible,” she repeat-
o, “Do you know who it was that
[dentified the young man?"’

Duncombe shook his head,

“1 know nothing,” he sald, *1 saw |
the notice in the paper, and 1 have
been to the morgue with a friend.”

“Were you allowed to see (t7

“No; for some reason or other we
were nof, bhut we mwanaged to bribe one
of the attendants, and we got the po- |

lHee deseription.” ! '

EMBROIDERIES

85¢
.. 45¢

from

EEmbroidery FFlouncing,
24 inches wide, per yard. ..

Embroidery Flouncing,
12 inches wide, per yard. ..

20¢
18¢

| off

Embroidery Flouncing,
1o inches wide, per yard. ..

Embroidery IFlouncing,
14 inches wide, per yard

]

Full line in matched set, 1oc to soc yard. Embroidery remnants,

HOSIERY.

“Thig,” madame said, “Is interesting,
Well?"

“There was one point in partienlar
In the deseription,” Duancombe  sald,
“and o very important one, which
proved to us both that the dead man

wis not Guy Poynton.”

Ladies Lace Hose, were 35¢ aud 43¢, while they last they go at

1t I8 no secret, T presume?” she said . @ :,
“Toll me what jt wns'™ 2 ‘ : alr >

Druncombe  hesitated, He saw no -]
renson for concenling the facts,

“The height of the body,” he sald, |
“was glven five feet nine, Guy Poyn- |

ton was over six feet,” |

The marguise nodded her hend slow
Iy.

“And now.” she said, “shall 1 tell yonu
who It is who Identifie ] the body ar the
morgue—apirt from the papers which
were found in his pocket and which
certainly hedonged to Mr. Poynton?”

I shiould be interested to know,"
adinitted,

“It wus Miss Poyvuton hersell, It is
that which has upset her so,  She ree
ognized him at onee.”

“Are you sure of this, madame?”
Duncombe asked, |

“1 mysel,” the marquise answered, |
“accompunied her there. It was ter- '
rible,"

Duncombe 1ioked very grave, '

“1 am indeed sorcy 1o hear this,” he
gald, There can be no possibility of |
any mistake then'”
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claraed,
“You will permit me to see her?"’ Bl ; : )
Duncombe begged. “If I am not & Children's and Misses' Vests at 5¢c and 7c.

very old friend, 1 am at least an ioti-
mate one."

The marguise shook her head,

“She is not In a fit state to see uuyl
one,” she declared. “The visit to the
morgue hagWipset ber nlmost as much |

Children’s and Misses' Pants at yc.

as the affair itself. You must have pa-
tience, monsieur. In a fortnight or| co ’ars
three weeks at the earliest she may be

disposed to see friemls,
at present.”

“1 may send here a m
combe nsked,

The marquise nodded,

Il"...‘.l"

“And I may walt for an answer?"

“Yes, You ean write it If you like.”

Dunvombe seribbled a few lines on
the baek of a visitlhng card. The mar-
quise took it from him and rose |

“1I will return,” she sald, “You shall
he entively satisfied.”

She left him alone for
minutes,  She had searcely left Hm
room  when another visitor entered, |
The Vieomte de Bergillae, In a dark
sult and an app h- green Ih-,|
howed to Duncombe and ecarefully se-
leetdd the most comfortable chair In
his vieinity,

“Bo you took my advice,
he remarked, helping

Certainly not
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essage?” Dun-
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monsleur,"
himself to n

cushion from_another chair and placs |

{Continued on Page Six.) 1




