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fng it behind hilg head. .

1 omddt 18" Drmeombe answersd,
the whole, 1T belleve that it was
very good nilviee”

“Wonld yo,” the vicomte murimured,
“Nke nnothor dose¥

“1aenst,” Doneombe aald, “that there
I no necesaty”

The vicomte retlectsd,

“Why are you here?” he asked.

“To goe Misgs Povnton,”

“And again why "

Duncombe smiled,  The boy's man-
ner was %o devold of Impertinence that |
be found it Impossible to resent his
questions.

“Well,” he sgald, "I came hoping to
bring Miss Poyvonton some good news,
I hind Information which led me serl-
ously to donbt whether the body which
has heen fonnd In the Seine Is really
hier brother's™

The vicomte sat up as though he had |
® o1 shot.

“My friemd,” he said slowly, “I take
interest in you, hut, upon my
waord, 1 begin to believe that yon \\’III'
end vour days in the morgue yourself,
A# yvou value your life, don't tell any
one else what you have just told me, 1
trust that 1 am the first.”

“I have told the marquise, l’llll-‘
combe nnswersd, “and she has gone to |
nnd out whether Mjss Poynton will
cee e ’

The vicomte's patent boot tapped the
floor slowly

“Yon have told the marqgnise' he re-!
peated thoughtrully,  “Stop! 1 must
think!"

There was a short silence, then the
viecomite looked up.

Vory well,” he sald.  “Now listen.
Huve vou any confidence In me?” i

“Undonbitedly ” Duncombe pnswaered,
“The advies you gave me hefore wias,
It was eonfirmed a fow |
amd, a8 yon know, |
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You are hers, I know, because you are |

her friend.
wiil."”

“How 7" Duncombe asked,

“Ry leaving Pavis today"

*Nour advice,” Duncombe sald grim-
Iy, “secms to lack varlety."

The vicomte shrugged his shoulders,

“The other affair,” be said, “is still
open, If 1T stepped to the telephone

You can help her if you

here, you would be arrested within the |

hour."

“Cun’t you leave the riddles out and
talk so that an ordinary man ean un-
derstingd you for o few minutes?’ Dun-
combe begged.

“It Is exactly what remaing impossi-

bie) the vicomte answered smoothily.
“Put vou know the olld saying-—-you
huve doubtless something similar In
your own country—'It | from our
friends we suffer most, Your pres-
(S bere, your—forgive me--soune-
\ t clumsy attempts to splve this taf-

Povinton,' are lHkely to bhe a cagse
of ombarrassment to the young lady
Lhersolf sud to others, Apurt frow that,
it will certalnly cost you your life

“Without seme shadow of an expla-
nition,” Duncombe sald ealmly, "1 re-

ain where 1 am in cuse 1 can besof
ussistonce to Miss Poyvuton,"

The young man shrugged hls shoul-

| not Know.

| cousin,

comwes,’

[ eves and mouth were
P allnity
Cwhom Heuri hied expected 1o see

| “I ean concelve,

dera amd, sauntering to a mirror, rear-

rafnged his tle. Mme, le Marquise en-
INE

“You Hearl! she exelabmed,

e b low, with exnzgerntoed
gracve, aml Kissed the tips of her fin-
Lol

“1 he answered “Anmd for this
thine with a perfectly legitimate rengon
for my comlnga comission from wmy
uniele ™

“L'nffaire Voynton?”’

spixactly, dear cousin'

St why," she asked, “did they not
gliow you fnto my room?”

“1 Jearnt that my friend Sir George
Duncombe was here, and 1 desired to
geo Lim' he rejoined

She shirngeed hor dainty shonders

“You will wait,” she directed, Then
ghe turoed to Duneombe and handed
him g senled envelope,

“If you plogse,” she sald, “will you

win

rend that -now
e tore it open and read the few
hasty lines.  Then he looked up and

met the marguise’s expectant guze

“Afndame,” he said slowly, “does this
come from Miss "oynton of her own
froe willy™”

She Inughed Insolently.

“Monslenr,” she sald, “my guests are
stbject to no coercion in this house.”

e bowed and turned toward the
door.

“Your answer, mongieur?’ she ealled
ont,

“There 18 no answer,” he replied,

CIHHAPTER XXIX.

HE marquise made a wry face
ut his departing figure, which
changed swiftly into a smile
ns #he turned

vicomte,

“Ab, these Engllshmen!” she exclaim-
o, “These dull, goml, obstinate, stu-
piil plgs of Englishmen! If they would
loge their  tempers  once-—-get
anything!
Iy, | wonder?”

“Drear consin,’

he answered, I do
I will show _\ull"—
“Heoarl!™
He sighed.
“Nou are 8o
murtnred,
“And vou,” she nnswered, “are so in-
discreet, It s not your day, and I
nm expecting Gustave at any moment,

adorable, Angele” le

But if you will permnit me |

|

| It neco ey

‘Ihin,:w, but first I must mplore vou |
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to the young

nngry, |
Do they make love as cold- |

Is more than repahd.”, i

She  laughed back into his
frankly amused by his gallantry
“And “we come to
the beginning of the riddles. Why s
for him to be supposed

ores,

o

oy, whe s '..'l.

drowned if he ls no longer in dangoer
from the poliee” |

“Ah, mademolselle,”  he  sald, 1!
mnust speak to you now af strange

|

|

. |

Phyttis entered the yoom and came to-

ward them,

to promise me this and remember it

always! Every word that [ s going

to sny to you now st remain for the

present a pesfound  secret. That s
L agromd ¥

“Certalnly ™ she answered, ]

“Your brother,” he continned, “in hia
travels on the continent stumbleéd by
chance upon a state secret of oter-
natlonal importinee, He had himself
no idea of it, but a chance word which

"he et fall on the first evening 1 moet

I have left word that he Is to bhe shown |

np here,
ment,  Not so roughly, sie.
tell me why you eame,"
“tm a diplomatie errand, my dear
I must see Miss PPoynton.”
Bhe tonchus) a bhell,
“1 will send for her' she said. I
ghall pot let von see her alone, She is

And now

Fmuch too good looking, and yon are far

Limd '1|||11I"|'s-'|il'|i'l.'.|n',"
Lie Iooked ot her reproachfully.
SAngele he spld, “you speak so of
a young Engli=h miss—to me, Henri de

| Berglllne—to me who has known—who
Kitaws™

She intecrupted bim laughing,  The

| exagzerated alevotion of his manner

secmid to siuse ber,

YAy dear Heorl™ she gsadd, *I do not
believe that even a young English miss
is safe from you, DBut attend, She

'hvilis entered the mom and enine
towurd themn She was dressed In
black, and she was still pale, but her
wholly without

Noung person
e

rose and bowed, nml Phyllis regarded

himg with frank luterest.
SPhv s the marguise said, “this is
the Vieomte de Berglllne, and he brings
you messazes from some ong or other,
Your affulrs are quite too complicated
for little bend. Sit down and let
him talk to you."
“If A, le Viecomte has brought me
messiges frot the vight person,” Phyl-
Hs said, with a smile, *he will be very
weleome,  Serionsly, monsieur, 1 seem
to have fallen smong friends here
| whose only unkindness 1s an apparent

desire to tura my life Into a maze, |

hope that you are going to lead me
(ot

10 the class of

"
1Ay

mademoliselle,” the
\'Imn.p' answered, with his hand upon

Poynton's, 1 his beart, “no more delightful under-

taking."

“Then I am quite sure,” she answer-
ed, laughing softly, “that we are bhoth
{ golug to be very happy. Picnse go on!”

“Mademoiselle  speaks

French,” he murmured,
| prised.
| tAnd, mongieur, 1 ean see.” she an-

swered, “ls an apt Aatterer, Afterward
| a8 much as yon please. But now-—
c well, T want to hear about Guy."

a little suar-

fanld, with a little gesture., *“To pro-
| eeed then, M. Guy {8 well and I8 my

i

lkn.min: it would be largoely lost,

him gave the clew to my=elf and some
fricnds, In his enforeed retirement we
that 1, my unele and others—learned

There. my hand for one mo- | £rom him the whole story of his ad-

venture, It has plaesd the government
of this country nnder great obliga-
tiong. Thisg, together with your serv.
fee to us, has seenrved his pardon.”
“This Is wonderfl!™ she murmnred.
“It = not all,”™ he continusd, *“The
spies of the conntry where he learned
this seeret have followed him to Pavis.
They are today searching for him eyv-
If they knew that he realiz-
o the Importance of what he had seen
amd hal eommunicated it to the prop-
here  our  advantage in
S0
for they have naot troced him, Now
I think that you have the key to what
must have puzzled you so much,”™
“This Is wonderful! she murmured,
“Lot me think for a moment."” |
“Yon are naturally anxious,'” the

erywhere.

°r persond

| vlemute continued, “to see your broth-

delightful |

“Madomolselle hag commanded,” he |

| constant r:nmpnnim'n. Ie Is with friends |

| who wish him well, and this morning,

mademolselle, the president himself
hns glven written orders to the police
to procecd no forther In the unfor-
tunate Jittle affaie of which maodeuoi-
selle hus knowledge”

'lhiylls had lost all her pallor, She
stiled delightfully upon him, Mme.
(lo Marquise rose with a little impa-
tlent mwovement and walked to
further end of the room.

“IHow nlce of you to come and tell
me this,” she exclalmed, “and what a

]

rellef. 1 am sure 1 think he 18 very
fortunate to bhave made such good
friends."

| “Mademolselle,” he declared with |

empliasls, “one at least of those friends |

the |

er. Before very long, mademolselle, 1
trust that it may be my pleasure to
bring you together, but when [ tell
vou that yon are watehed continually |
I the hope that throngh you your |
brother's hilding ploee may be found .
vail will nnderstand the wisdom which
for the present keeps you apaet”

“1 stppose s0." she answered dubl-
ously. “Bat now that his death Is re-
ported s !

“Pxacetly, mademeolselle,  The afair
has been areanged so that the search
fur your brother be abandoned and the
esplonage on you removed, If the
story of his doings In Paris and the
tragle sequel to them be believed by |
those whom we wish to believe it, then
they will also assume that his secret
has died with him and that their
schiemes move on toward success, You
understand 7"

“Yes, M. le Vicomte, T understand,”
she answered glowly. “What, then, do
you wigh me to do%"

“Mademoiselle,” the vicomte answer-
ed, fixing his dark eyes impressively
upon her, “for you there remains the
hardest of all tasks—inaction. Belleve
me that when I ¢ime here it was not
my Intention to put the truth of the
matter so plainly before you, Nelther
wits it the will of those whose orders I,
carry out, But I, mademoiselle, before
all things I believe In Ingpication. 1
find in mademoliselle”—he bowed once
more—"quasties which alter the situ-
atlon, I—a Judge of faces, as I ven-
ture to believe myself—have looked into
yours, and many things bave hap-!
pened.”

She lavnghed delightfully,
were lit with humor,

“Ah, monsienr!” she protested,

“With yvou, mademolselle,” he con.
tinued, “reposes now a seeret of great
Importance to your country snd mine
I ask for no pledge of diseretion, but |
rely upon it.  And especially, mademold
gelle, may T warn vou agalnst your)
friends." |

1 understand,” she answered. “You)
wish me to share this confidence wilhl
no one™ 1

Iler eyes

[To BE conTINUED.]

Employment, slr, and hardships pre-
vent melancholy,—Johnson.

l\'--uvruhl(- prelate, Bishop Hare,

\masked men who took all thelr money
‘Lml valuables.
t
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
Cin use for over 830 years, has borne the signature of

| and has been made under his per-
| @ﬁm sonal supervision sinde its infancy.
. Allow no one todeceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and ** Just-as=good ' are but
Experiments that tritfle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience ngainst Experimend,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare«
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. 1t is Pleasant, It
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Nareotic
substance, Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Counstipation
and Flatulency., It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother's Friend.

ceNuINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the Signature of

s R RS R RN ® R UL,

The Kin(i You 'Have Always B&ught

in Use For Cver 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY BTREET, NEW YORAR CITY.

No Oplates,
Conforims to
Natioual Pure
: Food and
f Drug Law,
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COUGH:SYRUP : gt
CORTAINGMONEY 'AND TAR ~ ELY’S cREAM BALM
This Remedy is a Specific,
Sure to Cive Satisfaction,
CIVES RELIEF AT ONCE
It cleanses, soothes, heals, and protects the
diseased membrane, It cures Catarrh and
drives away a Cold in the Head gqmickly,
Restores the Senses of Taste and meﬂ.
Fiasy to use.  Contains no injurious drugs,
Applied into the nostrils and ahsorbed.
Luarge Size, 60 cents at Druusgists or by
mail; ‘Trinl Size, 10 cents by mail. ¢
ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren St., Now York.

pate the bowels, Bee's Laxative Cough Syrup

All cough syrups Nltl‘:lillfl opiates conatle
moves the bowels and contains no opiates.
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PARKER'S
HAIR DALSAM

B Cleansen and beautifles the hain
i Mroniotes & Tuxuriont  growth
Noever Faila to Heatare COray
Hair to 11a Youthiul Color,
Cutes seap dinss &
o and gl

Nair talling.
at Drugeisa

CHRISTIAN INDIANS' MEETING, 1
|mpressive Services Held at Niobrara
Deanery. ‘

Valentine, Neb,, Aug. 26.—Nearly

Do you have a fit of “the
blues,” every month? Suf-
fer from headache, back-
ache, low waist-pains, creep-

3,000 people attended the Sunday sen
vices of the Christian [ndlan convoca-|
on of the Niobrara deaunery of the
Episcopal church in South Dakota .

A greal feast waz given to 1,500 peo: ing st:nsationsy NErvouiness,
ple, [niil;m-_: and \\-hiu_'.-s : ng lr}-| irritability im’.gularity, or
’-i.-lh"t; in r? %;I"wt'l T‘irt‘-‘ll“la';t..?': ',F..l‘::]. any d:m Of yout natural
‘\:':l-!l';‘u‘rljI-'hl"l*d‘ls:l‘::h hli-:iii;‘.-{t:‘l.l .:3'.1..' .:n- funcﬁon""? S"‘Ch o toms
r;:irftig service of its kind ever held show fthat you su hm‘ n
Whites and reds together, led by the one of the dm"i‘s P‘C“ha:f

sent| :; z'om%r;.chm t procrast

up their praise to God just as the sun|

was s!lipping behind the sandhllls. 1t
WOMAN'S RELIEF

was a sorvice that showed the re.
ligious progress of the red man, and
although half of the Indians are stl]
unchristianized, it showed that they
are making a herofc stride in that
direction,
There were wo separate meetings
of the Indian brotherhoods, oue, the
Brotherhood of Christlan Unity, and Mz:s, Sarah G, Butts, of
the other, the renowned Bretherhood White Plains, Va., writess
of St. Ancdrew, Reports were raad and “Cardui is certainly a pana-
cea for suffering women.
was sunk in despair. Dezath
£ tai s naillise Bay Sesn erscted is no worse than the pains I
O, A suffercd periodically. Not'i-
also eating bootks and evervthing is] P i OE
being dene to care for the delegates) ‘! ing l'l!i‘li.:\'cd ey Lrie 1t0f3k- /
and immense crowds, About =00 1'-11:5' i ‘Cm\'-!lll- I\IDW the pains ..
have been put up., and at least '__‘H'I{I! nave gone, ;13‘.(& Iam stn:m-
Indians are camped about St Mary's ,f:r than in 15 ‘__'-.'._1'.'5-" 11?

sitting

important topics discussad
Today will be taken up with busi
ness meetings of both men and wom

schoo! and the chapel, I J it tor your tioullzs.
\
Autoists I{eld Up by Highwaymen, | A At ¢l Drug Stores

‘ j,a-\\.-.'..u'.l ", l‘u.,, Aug, 28 1{.:_L l.ong, ".,‘_\“ E / 4
Calvin Knuapp, Charles Beardsley and N Bl _Aly
Kavmond Dixon, while autolng on a D e v ’

1 nd t » miles O 5 Q@ .

cark road three miles from this pla RHEUMATISM CURED IN ., (1Y

at a late hour, were held up by UH""‘| Mystio Cure for Rbeumsatism sand Neuralela
| madionlly cures In 1 to S davs, [is actlon apon
the syalem 2 remarkable and mysterions, |
| Femoves &l once thie onnse and the disease Iln‘

A vigorous hunt i{s he-
g made for the highwaymen, but mediately disappears. The frst dose
E hen fita, 78 conts and 81, Sold by ™ Efjr:l.::,.'

\ere is little chance of catching them, druzsiet Red Cloud:
\ |
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