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"ITith no ane” the vieomte repented

Inpoeseively, CNot even, madermoiselle,
M oy veuture Lo mention & name,
with your very persistoat gdmiver, Sir
Coprge Dineombe, whom 1 saw Iu:n 0
fow mmmenta sinee,**

Shee sighedd, sl the vicomte's face
becume one of pale anxiety,

“1 have not been permitted to soe
Lim,” she answered.  “He was here o
few minutes ago."

“It Is wiser so, mademoiscelle,” the
vicomte said, I wonder,” he added,
“whether mademoiselle will pardon the
Limpertinence of a purely personal gues.
tion " .

“owill tey,” she answered demurely.

“This Englishman, Sir George Dun
combe—are you perhaps—how you say,
betrothed to hlm ™

A certain bluntness Iin the question
and the repl or affected anxiety of the
young man's tone brought the color
streaming into her cheoks,

“Monsgicur,” she exclaimed, “you real-
Iy mnst not™—

“AlL, but, mademoiselles,’” he inter-
rupted, “so much depends upon your
answer'

“Absurd!™ she murmnred.  “T really
do not see why I should answer such
n (uestion at all”

“Yon will be mereiful”
lowering his tone,

“I will” she answered, “I hope yon
will upprecinte my confidence. I am
not engngel to Sie George Duncombe.”™
relief was marvelons.
She foundd it harvder than ever to Keep
the langhter from her eyes.

“Mudemolselle,”  he  declarsd, it
mokes me happy to bave yon say
this."

“Hoeully, vieomte!™ she protested.

The sltuation, too,” he sald,
comes less complex. We can very ens
115 deal with him now, He shall annoy
o o morel”

he begpeod,

iTim sizh of

“lie-

=he an-
the contrary 1
much 1!’ |

Dut he doesu’t annoy me,™”
culinly, "On
ajionlil lke to see him very
itted,*
Mademoiselle will understand
the lndigeretion,’” he sabl earnestly,
v slaehied] a little wearlly.

“1 nm afrald.” she said, *that T find
it o fietle havd to anderstand anything
<learly, but von see that T trust you
I will not see him,™

Mademolselle 1s very wise,” he an-
“ladecd, it is better not,
There remnins now a question which 1

AR A ||

W i pern
well

"

&w el

Linve come to ask."
Well?
tnidemaizelle did not by chance
while walting for her brother think of
oxamining his luggage?”

s nodded

I did ook through i1, she admitted,

“There was a paper there, which is
wissing now—a sheet of paper with
writing on t—In German, It is not
possible that mademoiselle took pos-
- of It he demanded eagerly.

=he nodded,

“That i just what T did do” she
sald, 1 could read a few words, and
1 eould not understand how it eame to
L In his bag, It seemed to be part of
an  official agreement beiween two
countries”

‘You have it now "
“Nou have it in your possession

Mhe shook her head.

“1 gave It to some one to tnke eare

sessi

of," she sald, “when I wuas over in
Enzland, 1 got {rightened when we
were nearly caught at Runton, and |

did pot want it to be found upon me.” |

“To whom? he eried.

“To Sir George Duncombe!"

The vicomte was silent for a moment,

“Youn belleve,” he asked, *that Sir
George Duncombe would guard It eare-
fully "

“1 am sure he wonld,"” she answered.

“Mademoiselle,” he said, “this is very
Important,  Your brother's luggage has
been searched, and we came to the con-
clusion that the paper had been taken
by those who had followed him here
aud may possibly e aware that he
hag 1t, IF we can get possession of It
it will be very mueh to the advaniage
of your country and mine. 1 scarcely
Will you give e a
Instructiug him to

dire say 1ore
lottoy
deliver it up to 1e?"

She leaned a little forward
ed stendlly Into his oyes.

AL Ie Viestnte," she said,

L iy ooy

and look

“1 do not

know yvou very well, and it Is vory

I fdecd for we to tell who arve my

rr Is heve, Can 1 trost you?"
Mademoisedle,” he noswered, 1 will

nnt say ‘Il
relutiom --]I.Il |

vour hrother,” for It 1s a
huve no wish to bear

Let e snv like the person to whoin
vour welfure s dearer even than hils
own,”

'hyllis felt her lips enrve into A

siile, Despite his youth

he erled eagerly, |

RN s P S T TV SV T - - — i

MARKER
OF HISTORY |

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM,

“A Prince of Sinners,” "My sterious Mr,
“Anna the Adventuress.,” Ete.

LITTLE,

BROWN. and COMPANY.

Odds and Ends]|

wlhileh secmed to hee o Httle affected,
rs wna

I 1 nevert beloss gmdonbted ene
jostnese in the admiration which he
I Wik 110 I |it’~ L 1)) f"l]}l'l'.‘ll_
“Vory well, M, le Vieomte” ghe sald
1 will give you the letier”
CHAPTER XXX '

Short lengths of

LACES

Some have insertion to match. While they lag, at one-half
price.  You know our reg)utatlon for low prices on Laces. This
i1s a bargain you do not often get.

HEY came faee to face in the
il of the Gramd hotel, Dun
combe had Just retayerned from
hig eall upon the marguise,
Andrew was leaning upon the arm of
n dark, smooth shaven man and had
apparently  just  descended  from the
1. At the sound of Duncombe's |t
tle  exclamation they both  stopped
short, Andrew  torned  his  heavily
spectacled eyes In Duncombe's direc-
tion, but it wag obvious that he saw
nothing. 1
“You here, Androw!™
“Yor! Why not?
The tone wns
leons

curt, almost discour- ‘
Duncombe understomd at once, |
“Lot us sit down somewhere

and |
talk for a few minutes,” he sald, *1
Ald not expect yor.  You should have
let me know that yon were coming.™
Andrew lanzhed a lHttle hitterly,

“1 seareely see why," he sald, “To
tell von the truth, I see no advantage
to elther of us in any Interconrse”

EMBROIDERIES

- 83¢
45¢

from 10 to

Iineombe took him.h_\' the arm and
ledd him toward the smoking room,
“Awlrew,” he said, “perhaps 1 have
behaved  badly—at  least from  your
point of view, but remember that I
warned yvou, Let us sit down here.
Who is your friend?
“Never  mind,”
“You can say what you have
i, e Is in my contidencee™ [
Dneombe glaneed aronml. The man
Lnd taken the chair next to them amld
witz evidently prepared to lsten to all |
thnt was said, s clothes and bear- |
ing and quiet, unobtrusive manners all
secmed to suggest teathfully  enough

Embroidery Flouncing
24 inches wide, per 3anl

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

20c¢
18¢

off

L.mbroidery FFlouncing,
14 inches wide, per yard . .

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

answered,
to belfore

Andrew

Full line in matched set, soc yard., Embroidery remnants, }

HOSIERY.

|]'| ul
{ o,

[ his friemd,

coept
o charge from me 05y friend, aod
you betrayed me”
| Duncombe shook hils head.
{  “Listen, Andrew,” he said. “1 want
\tn remind you again of what 1 sald
[ just now, I warnod you, No, don't in-

aml manner,
I

his possible identity—an Luagzlish de-
from an advertissd ollive,  Dun-
e nlimost
juney of such methods,

he snld, turning to
smuall griev- |
tiink yov |

leetive
Iwr smilled a8 Lie penlized tl
fnde
Andrew,”
“yvou have a
amd you

Ladies Lace Hose, were 35¢ aud 45¢, while lhn\' last llw\. go at

~ 25cC pair

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

20c¢ pair

e e
Linve
“A small grievanes,”
mured  softly “Thank

combe”

WAL me,
n groat one,”

feel

Atudresw
you,

mur- |
Dun- |

State 11"
hear

Inmecombe
what s In

then.
declnred, “Let me
vour mind,"

“Go on,

or
ose SEAMS

]

Andrew  paisigl his  brows

Twice e

slowly,
ut the
e wis
obviously strugeling to eonteol himself,
“There is this in my mind
you, Duncombe,” he finally: *I
You neee

seenwsd to speak, but
last moment remained stlent
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nealnst
siid
sent for you as a friemd,

Summer Underwear

Ladies' low-neck sleeveless Vests, tape neck and arm, 10 and 12}c
35¢ values at 2oc; 38c.

terrupt, It may have sonnded like non-
sense o you. I meant every word |
sihd, 1 honestly tried to make you un-

derstand,

value at
I eame here, T rleked many

things, I failsl, 1T returmed to Eng-
lnnd,  Up till then you hind nothing to
complain of.  Then, heaven Knows
why, but the very girl whom T had
gone to Paris to seek came to Runton |
in the
turess,™

Andrew lifted his head quickly.

“You admit 1t at last, then?' he
cried, |

“Yes, I admit It now,” Duncombe |
ngresd, I

7€ 25C anc soc values at

[.adies' low-neck sleeveless Union Suits,
at 39c¢; $1.00 values at 75c.

25c value at 19c; soc¢ and 6oc¢ values

guise at least of an adven. |

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

Children's and Misses’ Pants at 7c.

lled to me there—to me who
W hul!
inexcus- |

“You
had no eyes, who trusted you.
wits that but betrayal,

rank,

Collars

Turnover Collars from 5c to 5oc.

able betrayal?

“Listen, Andrew,"” Duncombe sald,
“She told me that she was not Phyllis
Poyuton., It was enough for me. 1
disregarded my eonvictions, Her word
wius my law, She sald that she was |
not Phyllis Poynton,
never
afrald
avoid you, 1
of wmy

Plauen lace Collars in small and large
sizes, from 25c to $2.00 each.

me she
She was
helped hor to
It Is the extent
friendship, and

und to
wus 'hyllis PPoynton,
of you, amd |
admit it,
falling in our
you were warned,"
“And now?”

“1 um here
little sadlly,
bic et nise

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

now," Duneombe snld, a
“because | love her
I cannot keep away., DBut she
and 1 am no pearer
mystery than ever, On the
contrary, 1 know that 1 am In danger
here It Is that 1
driven to leave I'aris tonjght.”

*You know

“Yes"

Andrew leaned suddenly over, and
his grip was on Duncombe's shoulder
Hke a vise,

(Continued on Page Six.) '
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