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“Then, by God, yon ghall tell me!™ he
sald flereely.  “Don't you know, man,
that Guy has been found in the Seine,
robbed and  dreoagged  aond  mredered
without n doubt? I you want me to
walt while something of the same sort
happens to ber?  You shall tell me
where she is, Duncombe, 1 say that
you shall tell me”

Druneombe hesitated,

“You can do no more than
done.” he sald.

“Then at least 1 will do as much,"
Andrew answerad. “I am her oldest |
friend, and I have clulms upon her
which yon never could hnve, Now that
&he I8 in this terrible trouble my place |
Is= by her side. ["—

“One moment, Andrew,” Duncombe
interrupted,  “Are you sure that It was |
Guy Poynton who was found in llmI
Seine?  The helght wins glven as five
fect nine, and Guy Poynton was over
®lx feet”

“Nou should read the papers” An-
drew answered shortly, “He was lden.
titied by his siater” |

“The papers sald o0, Duncombe an- |
rwiered hesitotingly, “bhut'— |

“Look here,” Andrew Interrupted, *| :
have had enough of this playing with

|
I have

fucts,  Yon have grown too complex
about this husiness altogether, Dun-
combe.  Give me Phyllis Poynton's ml-i
' "

Uress

“You shall have {t," Duncombe an- |
gwered, taking o leal from his pocket
ook and writing. *'1 don't think that |
it will be any good to you, 1 lllinli}
that 1t s move Hkely to lead you inlui
tronble Miss Poynton s with the
Murquis ad Marguise de 8St, Ethol. |
Thoy are of the first nobility fu France.
Their position as people of honor and
clreamstanee appears undonbted.  But
nevertheless if yvou are allowed to see
hee 1 shinll e surprised.*

The hall porter appreached them, hat
in hand,

“A lndy 1o ser monsiour,” he an
nouneed to Androw

Aundres roce ol Lok his {
low's arm.  Lle seqe0] Linemt dznin
toward Duaneorn®se, whn Callonvind o f
ont of the rooin, Al th i the h !
awaltlug thent wis ithe sonpg  lady
from Vieuna, gquietly o ecse !l iy Black
but nnmistakable with her pretiy hiair
nnd  perfumes Druncotbie watehed

them shake hands and mosve away be
fore he could recover saiticiently from
first fit of to lutervene, |
Then o vealization of what had hap- |

lils SUrprise

pened rus=hed in upon him,  They, too,
then, had been to the Cafe Mont
murtre, with thelr obvious Angliclsms, |
thelr elumsy  Inguivies, to make of

themselves without doulit the Jest of |

The detective, who had evidently
averheard everything, stepped back to
them

“Yon

€l Lo

will

S

exende my  Interfering,

bt If this ense 18 to
woinomy hande at all It is neces. |
to hiear all that Sir Georee
The yonng hndy

This cuse ja)
whnt with the |
who
out

rema)
Linry for e
Litrent
will
it enovgeh
Jerin lotisy
naturally

thes s v &y
witlt Tor o maosient,
ne i I8,
the French |u||:l'l'.
don’'t want us to fiwd
what they can't. If Sir George Dun-
s any information to give
the man addml with emphuasis,
“swhich he withheld a few milnntes
nego, 1 think that 1 to hear It
from his own lips"

“1 agree putirely  with  what
Lloyd hag sabd,” Andrew declirsd,

Prineombe  shrngaed his  shoulders,
He looked around him enantionsly, but
they were In a corner of the entresol,
il wns within hearing dis-
tance,

“Nery well,” he said.,  *“T'o snave you
from danger and Mi=s Poynton from
further trouble 1 am going to break n
confidence which hns been reposed In
me, and to give yon the henetit of my
own surmises. In the fest place, Mr. |
Lloyd 18 mistaken in supposing  that
the Freneh police have been In the
least puzzled by this double disappear- |
ance,  On the contenry, they are per- |
fectly well aware of all the facts of |
the case and could have produced Miss
Poynton or her brother at nany mo-
ment,  They are working not for us, |
but agninst us!"

“Indesd " Mr, Lloyd sald in n tone of
disbheliof.  “Anid their object?”

“Here Is as much of the teath as 1
dare tell you,”" Duncombe sald,  “Goy
Poynton while on the continent

oot

now,"”

onught

Mr

o e

-

“Andeew” he said, grasping him hy the
arm, "I must speak with yow alone”

came the chanee possessor of an Im
portanl state He was followed |
to I'rance by sples from that countey— |
we  will call it Germany -and the |
young Indy who awalts you so lmpa }
tiently Is, 00 not one of them, at least |
of thelr friemls, At the l'nf.-l
Montmarire he gave his sceret away |

S,

I ‘l!

“T wouldn't put it like that, sie” the
man  answersd, with a  deprecating
gmile, =1 think yoi have been mfzlod
by those who dlil not wish you to dis-
the trath,”

Duncomibe turncsd sharply on Lis Lesl,

“And you, Andpew?”

“T wish 1o do yon Juathes Andrew
nnswersd coldly, “amd T om willing to
believe that von luve falth yonrselr in
the extraordinary story yon have just
told ns,  But, frankly, T think that you
have heen too oredulons,*

Duneombe Jost his temper,
ed on hix heel and wall
the hotel

“Non ean go to the devil your own
way,"™ he declarmd,

coviey

e turn-
wl haek Into

CIHAPTER XXXI,

|
|

|
|

PENCER tried to rlse from hh‘,

safa, but the efort was too
maeh for him,  Pale and thin,
with black lines under his eyoey
aud bloodless Hps, he scomed searesly
more than the weeck of his former self,
His visitor Inld his stiek and hat upon
the table, Then he bowed once more
to Spencer and stood looking at him,
lenning slightly against the tahle,
"I oam permitted,” he asked gently,
“to Introduce myself "
"Quite  unnecessary,"
BwWererd,
The baron shrugeged his shonlders,
“You know me?" he asked,

Spencer an-

The shadow of a smile flitted aeross
Spencer's face,

“By muany names, M. Louls,” he an-
swered,

His  vigitor smiled.  Debonalr
dresg and deportment, there soomed
nothing in the alr of gentle concern
with  which he regarded the man
whom he had come to visit to Inspire
mistrnst, Yet Spencer ceursed the lan- |
guor which had kept him from recover.
Ing the revolver which an hour or
more hefore had slipped from nnder-
neath his cushior. |
It saves tronble,” M, Louis sald.

come to you, M. Spencer, as n

in

friond.™ !
“Yon alarm me,"” Spencer murmured,
M, Louls shrngzed Lis shioulders, |

“You are pleased to be witty,” he

Canswered, “bhut, Indeed, 1 am no such

tereible person, 1t s that
I smoke?"

“Cortalnly,” Spencer answored,
yoii for wine Hagueurs, pray
ring for my servant, 1 ean assure you
that It Is not by my own will that you
find me =o indifforent a host,”

“I thank yon" M, Louils answer-
e, I think that we will not ring
the bell. It wonld be a pity to dis-
turb an  Interview to which T have
lookedd forward with so much pleas-

ure. |
“I'sfMMalre Poynton?' Spencer sug-

permitted
L] ‘llf

cHre o

Eestiad, l

“Precisely ™ l

“You have perhaps eanie to complete
the little affale In which so far yon
have snececded so admirably "

“I'ray do not snggest such a thing,”
M. Lomis  answered  deprecatingly.
“I"or one thing, 1 should not per-

sonnlly run the risk, And for another,
have 1 not already assured vou that I
ecome ng o felend ?” |

“It wag then," answered,
“that T hwegan to be Crightensd.”

M. Lounis smiled,  He drew an gold
clearette ease from his pocket and
enlmly 1it a clgarette, [

“Shaee yon permit, o mon ami” he

Speneer

[ | | . Lealil. "Gowd! T speak better when [
O people who are o some  tneasuee | : : .
it n TR 1 smnke, 1oare n “n (1, T see, hut
that lttle nest of Intriguers and after | allied with the secret service police ot | llrlu. Yo .| ol : .
ward their tool, Duncombe thouelit of | P ile was: kilnaned by thom | that vou retain that charming sense
-4 RTINS i HE ] ' HILLA " (L] '
the froits of his own loquiries (hece 7 o I - 1 of humor which your readers have
e : I and duduced to rewnin hidden by a learned so well how to appreciate.”
nd  shilvere i ed after - ' umrned so we ow t wlute,

:‘I' I WIVUROL He burrled aft 3 the Fipick,  Mennwhile diplomacy ““]km‘l “11 lose  wis  searcely  strong
1 lis " . " SN ¢ Yok ; = F - " los Isg g I .
ittle porty, who were apparcntly on | ogee of Lis information. and forelen | | " 08 ) . y

thueir way to the onfo, ' : - . fenongl ) SBpenede answersd, Yor per-

& M spies look for him In vain,  1is sister, : :
“Andrew,” he sald, grasping him by haps by good fortune I stumbled upon

the arnn 1 must speak with you alone
-l oncee,"

“I see no objoct in any
Cliss s

further dis.

ol Lietwaeen Atlrew  said
cilinly

“Don't be o fool!™ Dunciombe answer
ed. “That woman you are with is a
spy

If yon have anything 1o do with

tion.
ends. "

| 8lply an lneonvenienee which

fhave been well eared for, nmd the re-
[ port of Guy's death is, T irmly belleve, |
[ nothing but an aftempt to lull the anx-

her you are [njuring Phyllis Poviton, pleties of the spies who are searching I
8he is not here to give you informa- | 1or him, This young woman here may
She 18 at work for her own | De able to tell you (nto whose hands
Le has fallen, but you may take my

when she eame to senrch for him, was
these
people had not contemplated.  She was
worked tipon by fears concerning her
brother's sufety to zo into hiding, Both

“You are becoming more communl | Wortd for it that she s greater in need

cative, my  friend,”  Andrew |
with something which was almost o
gneer,  “You did not tnlk so freely a

few minutes back, It seems as though
we were on the eve of a discovery,”
“You are on the brlnk of making an!
Idiot of yourself,” Duncombe answered
quickly. “You were mad te bring that
blundering Lnglish detective over here.
What the French police eannot or do
not choose to discover, o you suppose
that they would allow an Englishiman |

to find out-a stranger to Parls and |
with an aecent Hke that? If I cannot
keep you from folly by any other
means, I must break my wond o
others, Come back iute the smoking
room with we, and 1 will tell yon why
you are mad to have aaything to do
swith that woman,"

*Thank yon,” Amdrew answered, *1
think not. 1 have contidence i Mr,

Lloyid
none I von

“Andrew!”

“l speak as 1 fesl!™

“Loeave me out of the question. It
18 Phyvilis Poyvaton yvou wiil harm, 1
gee that your friend Is Ustening and
madewolselle s fmpatient. Make your
for ten miuntes,
You will never regret it

my friend here, and 1 lave
LY

EXCUE0N

Andrew, |
|
believe ) e exdlain

sl [ Of information than you are and that
she Is an excecdingly dangerous per-
son for you to discuss the Poyntons

with, These are the crude facts. 1
have only known them a few hours
mysell, and there = a good deal which
I ennnot explain,  But this I honestly
il firmly believe.,  Neither you nor
I nor Mr, Lloyd here can do the slight-
st wood by Interforing in this matter,
For myself, 1 am leaving for England
tonight.”

Duncombe, ke most honest men, ex-
pected to be believed,  1f he had enter-
i the slightest donubt about it, he
woull not have dared to open his
mouth,  The sllence that followed he
coulil understand, No doubt they were
a8 amnsed o8 he had been,  But [t was
U different thing when he saw the ex-
pression on Awdrew's faee as he turned
to Ll conipanlon,

“What o you thiuk of this, I.Il‘,\']:’"
he askad

“I win i, sip,”

i the man answerad,
“that sowme of

the ¢lever ones have
heen lmposing upon Sir George, It
gencrndly turns ont o when amateurs
tackle a Job Nke this®
Duneomwle looked at itm in astonishe
ment,

“Io youn V1o say that you don't

| my guard all the time,

"

the proper antidote. v

“I see that vou like plain speaking,”
AL Londs conthoned, with a gentle smile,
“Termit me to assure you, then, that
the dose was quite as strong as we
wished,  Extremes are sometimes nec-
essnry, hut we avold them whenever
possilile.

“T wonder where it happened,” Spen-,
cer snld reflectively. "1 have heen on
1 have watch-
ed my wine and coffee at the cafes,
and I have eaten only In the restau-
rants that T know."

M. Louis did not seem to think the
mutter limportant,

“It was bound to happen,” he sald,
“If you hwd been like your friends—
the English baronet and the last two,
who are even more amusing--perhaps

it would not have been necessary. But
you understand—you were beginnivng
to discover things.” ;

"Yeu," Spencer admitted, I was be-
ginning to get Interested.”

“Exnetly. We were forced to act, I
cnn ussure you, M, Spencer, that It
was with reluctance.  The others of
whom 1 have gpoken—8ir George Dun-
connbie, M. Pellinm and his gy detective
—florgive we that 1 smile—walk all the

thme in the palm of our hand, But
they rvemain anharmed, 10 by any
chapee they should blunder into the

knowladge of things which might cause
us annoyunes, why, then there would
he in Parls,  Indeed,
monsieour, we do not seek to abuse onr
My ervand you today I8
oue of merey."

“You mnke me ashamed,” Spencer
sald, with a sarcasm which he took no
piing to concenl, “of my unworthy sus.
picions, To proceed,”

more  Invatlds

posver, Lo

I that town delivered short

l braska, in 1803,
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STORI

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of

Allow

and s
sonal supervision since its infancy.

18 been made under his per-

no one todeccive you in this,

All Connterfeits, Imitations and “Juast-as-good " are but
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against Experimend.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups.

It is Pleasant, It

contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotie
substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms

and allays Feverishness, 1t

cures Diarrhoen and Wind

Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation

and Flatuleney.

It assimilates the Food, regulates the

Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep,
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend,

| GENUINE CASTORIA ALways
|

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always B(;ught

in Use For Gver 30 Years.

THE CENTAUM COMPANY, TT MURRAY BTHEEY, NEW YORK €ITY.

THE: ORIGINAL

No Opiates,

Conforms to A |

L Y National Pure
R ' § Food and

COUGIHTSYRUP

Ry 'r{ L 2 ] ' i o I
"[u,:i__,uas.'uunﬁr AND TAR:

pate the bowels, Bee's Laxative Cough Syrup

All cough syrups containing opiates conatie ]
moves the bowels and contains ne opiates.

—_— ]

PARKER'S
HAIR BDALSAM

Cleanses and beautiNes the hain
Vromotea & luxinant growth,
Nuvep Falle to Restore Oray
8 Hnir to jte Youthful Color,
AR Curen wonip diseass & b falling. !
Hoonnd §100 ar Druggies

SUSPECT WILL RETURN,

Man Taken at Osceola Says He Was
Using Name Not His Own,

Leavenworth, Kan,, Sept, 2.—The
man who was arrested In Osceola
Neb, and brought to the Kansas pen

itentlary under the bellef that he was
RHen Cravens, the notorious desperado
lert the prison. He will return to Os.
veola, He was furnished with a re|
turn ticket to Nebraska. Before leav |
ing Lansing the man sald his right|
name was Albert Clay States and that |
he sometimes gave the other name of
Sceltler, which was his mother's
name,

Pioneers Take Automobiles,

Lincoln, Sept. 2.—The territoria,
ploneers ol Nebraska automobileo
around Lincoln and then took lunch al
Capital Beach. Former Governol
Crounse, David Anderson, A. N. Yosl
of Omaha and Mrs, Loulsa Collins ol
Kearney, the first woman resident ol
speeches
June was set apart by resolution as|
a publie holiday to be submitted tc|
the next leglslature to be made legal
This is In honor of the day the Lewis
and Clark expedition reached Ne

i
29

MGIAR'S Temrm.

TR R L T
L}

Bt il ™.

Citizen of Chapman Says Man Was
Hounded to Death by Mobs.
Lincoln, Sept, 2.—Governor sSheldon
has received a letter from A, L.
Steers of Chapman, Neb., In which it

s clahmed that James 1., McoGlrre, al
ureck laborver, who was found dead
near thel Tuly 14, came to his end @t

the hands ol & wob, who clubbied him!
to denth

The letrer does not go Into any de
tadls, but =ays that if the ehlef execu
tive preserve the
and ordet in the state, he should not
with urging the prosceution of
Ilynchers of Higgins, but should

Is auxious to law

stop

the

take up every case, |

|

drugglst, Red Cloud,

CATARRH

L4

This Remedy is a Specific,
Sure to Cive Satisfaction.
CIVES RELIEF AT ONCE
It cleanses, soothes, hienls, and protects the
disensed membrane, It enres Catarrh and
drives away a Cold in the Head quickly,
Restores the Senses of Tuste and Smell,
Fusy to use.  Contains no injurious drogs,
Applied into the nostrils and alsorbed.
Large Bize, 50 cents at Druggists or by

mail; Trial Size, 10 cents by mail, &

ELY _B_HOTHE_HS. 56 Warren St., New York.

The Blues

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

irritability, irregularity, or
any di r of your natural

functions? Such symptoms
show that you suffer from
one of the discases peculias
to women. Don't procrast’
nate. Ta

ke
WINE

OF
WOMAN'S RELIEF

Mrs. Sarah G. Butts, of
White Plains, Va., writess
rdui is certainly 2 pana-

cea for suffering ‘women. I
B was sunk in despair. Death
## is no worse than the pains [
 suffered periodically. Noth-
ing relicved me, until I took
Cardui. Now the pains
have gone, and I am stron-
ger than in 15 years,” Try
it for your troubles.

At all Drug Stores
k3o

RUHEUMATISN

QURED IN A L.Y

\luf_a.- Cure for Rheamatism and Neuralzla
rdienlly curea in gl 108 days Ity wetlon Upui
the system 2 remarkabla and mysterions ‘ll.
removes al once the cause anid the dikeasn Im-
mediately disappears, I'he
b

first dospy gr
Ot TH rents and §) greatly

Boid byl B Uuion,
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