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aede.  1Te murmured something which
wounded ridiculously eommonplince, and
She lnughed at him,

“Do you Kkuow that you are golng
| to tnke me In?' ahe sald. "I hope
that you are prepared to be very
| amusing, Do tell me which is your
| friend.”

Thoen Duneombe remembered  An-
drew, who was standing by his side.
e turned toward him, and the words
auddenly died away upon his lps, An-
drew's (all fraome  was
thotgh with some powerful emotion,
Ite was standing with his head throst
forward ns though lstening Intently.
Duncombe set his tecth.

(Continued frem Page Three.)

thut there coulid he any connection be
tween this glel ol the photograph |
which had fiest fired him with the -
pulse to undertake that wost extraor-
dinary and quixotic mission, Yet the
fact remnined that the givl herself had
had very much the same effect upon
him as his first slght of the photo
graph, It was a colncldence, of conrse,
Miss Fielding was charming. There
was no reason why he should not In-
dulge to the full his admirntion of her.
She had affected him In o most curlons

wanner,  Another man wonld have de-
clared himself o love with her. 1t
wns not possible that she could be

any one but Miss Flelding. That start
which he had fancied that he had no-

“ ndme, M i apsworaod, “hu
not the porson''

ticed, the sudden neeine of her face

the ook almost of fear!  Absuped! 1o

wits losiing his nerves, 1L was not pos

ﬂ.‘t:",
yot—

Some of the women were following
them In a leisurely sort of way behind,
Migs Fielding was there walking o Iit
tle apart.  She carried her hat in her
Lamd,  The wind, which was blowing
the skirts of her white cloth dress
abiout her, was malking bhavoe in her
glorious halr, .\Iu- wilked with her
head thrown back, with all the effort
less grace of .mtl: a light henrt, an
TR He deliberately loft
Liis plaee \\':nl!u-ui back to meet her,
She waved her hand gayly. There wias
color In her cheeks now, and lier eyes
Inughed Into his. The shadows were
gone.  He felt that this was madness,
nud yvet he sald what he had come
back to say.

he told imsell stendrfastly.  And

consclenes

*1 thougls thas you might be Inter-
exten w know, Miss Flelding, that you

will meet the gentlemnn—with the
game niune as vour friend—thls even-
lng, Lord Ruuton has been  good

enough to ask him to come up and
dine.”

She nodded gayly.

“What n crowd of sentimental mem-
orles his coming will evoke,” she de-
elared. “Be nice to me, won't you,
and belp me dispel them*"

“Perhaps,” he said, smillng with a
great rellef, I might prefer to try and
gonstruct a few on my own account,”

“Go amd do your duty,” she com-
manded, lnm..hm;:.

Duncombe hastened to his place, Iis
eyes were bright, He felt that he was
witlking upon alr.

“What a double distilled ass I nearly
made of myself!” he muttered,

CIHAPTER XV

HE came into the room a little |

lnte, and her entrance created
almost a sensation, Duncombe
only knew that she wore a
black gown and looked divine, Lady

tunton murinured “Paguin”™ with a
sigh and frowned.

“These girls might at leagt leave us
bloek,” she murmured to her neighbor,
*What pearls?™

Dancombe stepped forward to meet
her,  He could not keep the admiration
from his Her shoulders and
slim, graceful neck were as white as
ulabaster, her hair was a gorgeous
brown Kissed nto fine gold, glimmer-
ing us though with the touch of some
hidden fire. She moved with the de
Hghtful freedom of ubsolute natural-

Cyes,

Wi you allow me to present my
friom], Miss Fielding! he sald. “An-
drew, this (s Miss Fielding, Mr. Pel-
hitn, Miss Flelding!™

She held ont her band and took his

phssive fingers,

“I am so gld to know you, Mr. Pel-
|Imru * she sgaid pleasantly. “Sir George
Iunr- me quite a shoek today when he
"gpoke of you, 1 was onee very nearly
engnged to an Andrew Pelhinm in Bal-

timore, and 1 hnd most distressing vi-

sloms of all my old sweethearts turn-
Hng up to spoll my good time here.”

Andrew's volee sounded odd and re-
strained,

“1 have never
sald.

She laughed,

“NSou need not be afrald that T am
golng to clnlm you," she declared,
“You nre at lenst n foot taller than my
Andrew. You don't even Inspire me
with any tender recollections of him,
Baron, I do hope that you have not
taken too much exercise.”

“My dear young lady,” he answered,
bowing, “I never felt better In my life.
Be thankful that it is not your hard
f fate to be my dinner companion. 1 am
' 80 hungry that 1 should have no time
for conversation,'

“On the contrary,
almost regret it
some of the
dom get n
to  glve
George?™

“Arg long as yon permit

been in America,” he

she declared, *1

talking mys=elf, bt 1 sel-
chance. Will you promlise
me o show tonight, BSir

me to say

two or three thiugs which are In my
mind,” he answersd, lowering  his
volee o little, “you may do all the
rost of the talking

“Dear me, I am cenrvious alrendy.

she exclnimed, “What are the two or
three things, 8Sir George? Why, do you
see, nearly every one has gouel" she
added suddenly, “Come along!™

She Iakd her hand apon hig arm and
led him away. Soon he wias by her
shile at the table. Their companions
woere uninteresting, Awdrew was ot
of sight. Duncombe forzot evervihing
alse In the world except that he was
with her.

Thelr conversation was of trifles, yet
intimate tritles, The general talk buzz-
ed all round them.  Nelther made any
elfort to arrest it T'o Duncombie
secmed simply the image he had ereat-
wl and worshiped suddenly come to
e, That It was not In fact her ple-
ture went for uothing., There was no
infdelity,  The girl who had existed
In his dreams was here. It
hier that he bad departed from the even

sl

tenor of his ways, for her he had
searched in avis, for her he had
beaved the horvors of that unhappy

week,  Already he
longed to Lim, and in o vogue sort of
winy she, too, seemed to be letting her-
self drift, to be giving eolor to his un-
conscious pssumiption by her lowered
tone, by the light in her eyves, which
answerml his by all those little nome-
less tritles which go to the sealing of
unwritten compacts.

Onee her manper ehanged, IMer fa-
ther, who was on the opposgite side of
the table, a little way off, leaned for-
ward and addressed her.

“Say, Sibyl, where dld we stay In
Paris?

folt that she be-

and at once resumed her conversation
with Duneonibe,

But someliow the thread was broken.,
Dunconibe found himself watehing the
little gray man opposite, who ate and
drank =o sgparlngly, who talked only
when he was spoken to and yet who
seemed to be taking a keen but covert
Interest In everything that went on
aboyt him, Her father! There wius no
lken2ss—no shadow of a likeness, Yet
Duncombe felt almost a personal inter-
est in him, They would know oue an-
other better some day, he felt,

“So you have been In arls lately 7
he asked her suddenly.

She nodded. “For a few days.”

“I arrived from there barely n week
ago," he remarked.

“Talk of something else,”

And hie obeyed,

The second Interruption eame from
Andrew, During a momentary lull in
the conversation they heard his firm,
clear volee talking.

“My time was up yvesterday, bt I
find go mwuch to nterest me down here
that I think 1T shall stay on for n few
| more days If my host remalns ns Lios-
| pltable as ever."

“So muech to Interest him,”
| mured, “Are not all places the snme
to the blind¥ What does he mean?™

“He Is not really blind,” Duncombe
answeread, lowering his volee, “Ile can
see things very dimly. The doctor hias
told him that if he wears those glasses
for a few more months he may be able

| to preserve some measure of eyesight. |

shaking as |

I much prefer to do '.

was for |

“1 hate the place!” she answered. |

she mur- !

Toor chap!™

“He does not attraet me, your
friend."” she said a little coldly. “What
can he find to Interest him %o muech
here? Do you see how he keepa his
head turned this way? It I8 alinost
A8 though he wished to listen to what
we wore suylng,”

“There Is n sort of reason for that”
Duncombe answetred, “Shall T explain
ity
- “I".':--

“Pelhinm lives, na I think I told yon,
In o small eonutry house nenr Raynes
ham,” Duncombe hegan, “The hall in
[ his villnge was ocenpled by a young
man--n  boy, really—amd his  sister,
Farly In the yenr the boy, who had
never been abropd, thought that he
wonld like to travel a little In Enrope,

many and Austria and was coming
home by Parls, Suddenly all letters

from him ceased.
He did not write.
from his letter of eredif.
disappenred.”

He slhaply

with her dinner. The story so far did
not seem to interest her,

to meet him, found herself quite alone
there, and we suppose that she devot.
o herself to searching for him. And

peared. Letters from
ceased, No one
come of her
She looked at him with a faint smlle,
l “Now," she sald, “vour story ls be-
coming Interesting. Do go on, I want
to know where you and Mr. Pelham
come in"

“Telham, 1 think,” he continued
| gravely, “was thelr oldest friend. He
sent for me, We were old college
{ ehums, and I went. This trouble with
his eyes had only just eome on, and he
wns practieally  helpless—much more
| helpless than the ordinary blind per
son, because it was sll new to him,
This boy and girl were his old and
dear friends, He was longing to be
off to Parls to search for them bim-
gelf, and yet he knew that so far as
Lhe was concerned It would be simply
wasted time, e showed me the girl's
photograph.”

“Well?

“I went in his place.”
“And did you tind elther of them*"
“No."

“1 wonder,” she said, “*why you have
told me this story ¥

“1 am golng to tell you why,”” he an-
swered, “Decuuse when Pelhiam heard

her suddenly
knew what had be-

you laugh Iast nlght he was like o
madman,  He belleved that it was the
voiee of Phyllis Poynton,  And 1—I—

when I saw you, 1 also felt that mira-
cles were at hand, Look here!”

e drew a photograph  from  his
pocket anmd showed it to her.  She look-
fed at it long and earnestly,

U *Yes,"” she admitted, “there 1s a llke-

ness, It Is like what I might have
{ been—years ago. DBut will you tell me
soiething ™

“Of course!"

“Why do youn ecarry the picture of
that girl about with you"

e leaned toward her, and at that
moment Lady Ruuton rose rom her
plice,

“In the winter garden afterwarl,"” he

whispered, *“You have asked me the
very question that 1 wanted to an-
swer!"

[T0 BE CONTINUED.]
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TORNADO AT LONG PINE.

Damage by Storﬁz V_VIII Be in Excess
of $100,000.

‘ Long Pine, Neb,, July 8§.—Long Pine
was visited by a tornado and heavy
damage was done. With but few ex-
{ceptions, all the fronts of store build-

I've forgotten the nnme of the "m;.,r_c were blown in, The Methodist
place,” church was demolished, the roof of
“L'Hotel VAthenes,” she answered | the Northwestern roundhouse was

vlown off and trees in the sgtrects were

|I.|Iuwn to shreds., The Diamond livery
barn was demolished., The roof of
Herger's department store was torn off
and much damage done to his gtock of
| goods. All the board fences in town
| are down, Great damage was done
| to Kyner's mill. Several runaways oc-
! curred at the beginning of the storm
| Three persons were hurt, but in only
one cnse are the Injurles of a serious
character, Thomas Wright was stand-
ing in the city meat market when the
front was blown in and Mr. Wright
was cut up badly by the glass. Tele.
phone lines are all down and streets
are just a mass of trees, fences, barns,
ete. The city fire station was blown
over and the city jail demolished, The
railroad coal chute was partly de-
gtroved. The wind was followed up
by a terrific hallstorm, which demol-
ished practically all the windows that
the tornade had left whole. Heavy
damage Is reported done by this hall-
storm to the crops. Small grain Is
practically destroyed. The (Jdamage
done to Long Pine by the wind and
ball will be in excess of $100,000,

“SHE" STUFF WRANGLE SETTLED

Agreement Reached Between Cattie-
| men and Packers,

Omaha, July 6.—A telegram from
Chicago sent to this city by Al Pow-
ell, vice president of the local ex-
[ change, announces that an agreement

| has been reached between the execu-
tive committes of the N}tlu_n_ql_l.lvp'

e wandered nbhont gome thme in Gor- |

—_—
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e did not return, |
He drew no money |

The girl was proceeding tranquilly |

“His sister, who went over to Paris

then, curlonsly enough, she, too, disap- .
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OT NARCOTIC.

Aperfect Remedy for Consli
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BASTIIIIIA

For Infants and O‘hll

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THME CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YOAR OITY,

THE. ORIGINAL

8 No Opiates,
Conforms to
National Pure
Food and

Drug Law,

COUGH SYRUP’

(ONFAINS uouw Anis WARS

All cough syrups conulnlng opiates conatis
pate the bowels, Bee's Laxative Cough Syrup
moves the bowels and ceatains me opiates.

PARKER'S
HAIR BALSAM

AN (Meanees and beautifies the hain

N P'roinotes a  luxuriant  growth.

Never Failo to Reatore Oray

N lisir to itn Youthful Coloy,

8 Cires » nlp disenses & hair cling.
S, §1AC ar Dirygriste

Stock exchange and the packers In re-

pard to cow stuff. The agreenient H
tubject to the approval of the various
exchanges. What the substance of
the settlement Is was not stated, but
it i# generally thought that both
sides conceded some points,

HIGGINS TAKEN TO PENDER.

Murderer of the Copples Is Hurried
Through Preliminary.

Ponder, Neb., July .—Loris P.
glng the Copple murderer,
brought here from Omaha by Sheriff
Young, ' He was driven immediately
o Justice Downs' office, where he ad-
mitted the crime of murder in the
first degree, charged in the complaint,
Higgius walved examination In this
court and was bound over to appear
in the distriet court which will con-
vene imn October.

Sherlf Young with
once started acrosg the country to
Wes! Point, eighteen miles distant,
where they boarded the noon train for
Omaha.

The eltlzens here were quite Indig
pant at ‘not being informed of Hig-
gins' coming. There would have been
no violence, but the people were cager
10 get a sight of the eriminal,

Hig-

his deputy at

The Old Stagecoach.
Those who are accustomed to look
back with longing eyes to the *‘good

old days” will find It Interesting to
learn that in the middle of the eight-
| eenth century the common carrier be-
tween Selkirk and Edinburgh, a dis-
tance of thirty-eight miles, required
two wecks to make the journey. In

1778 it took a day and a half for a
| stageconch to go from Edinburgh to
Glusgow, only forty-four miles away.

About the snme time the swiftest stages
seldom covered the road between Edin-
burgh and London, 310 mlles, In less
than two weeks, an average speed of
about twenty-two miles a day.—Bt
Louls Republic.
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CATARRH

ELY’S OREAM BALM
This Remedy is a Specific,
Sure to Cive Satisfactien.

CIVES RELIEF AT ONCE

Tt cleanses, soothes, heals, and protects the

disensed membrane, It eures Catarrh and

drives away & Cold in the Head quickly,

Restores the Senses of Taste and Bruefl.

Fasy to use,  Countains no injurious drugs,

Applied into. the mnostrils and absorbed.

Large Rize, 0§ cents at Druggists or by

mail; lrml Bize, 10 cents by wail, «

EL\' BROTHERS, 56 ‘errln St.. New York.

- Don’t

e
Nervous

ladies, but get rid of the dis-
case which is the cause of
most of woman's nervousness,
viz., female trouble. “l was
very mnervous,” writes Mrs.

Jones, of Gallatin,
'I'cnn., “and suffered six years
with every disease peculiar to
my sex. 1 had headache,
backache, and acute female
inflammation. 1 took three
bottles of Cardui and it cured
me. I gained 35 pounds in
weights 1 tell my husband

that

VOMAN'S RELIEF
was worth its weicht in gold
{| to me, and I secommead it to
J.‘lll women.” :
" At all Druggdists 3

y
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RHEUMATISM CURED IN A DAY,

Mysile Cure for Hbeumatism apd Neuralgia
radioally cures in 1l to 3 davs  liw action upon
the system =
removes ab ones the Cauwe nud the disease Im
medintely disuppears, The Hrst dose greatly
benefits, 78 coents and #1, Sold by M, E.Guios
druggist, Red Cloud. ¥
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