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1 honestly belleve that Miss Poynton
e gnfe, whatever may hiave happencd
1o her birothior, and 1 belleve that yon
will serve hor best by your temporary
pheence”

Draneombe stomd for o moment wrap.
ped o In thought, - The last few months
bad aged Wm strangely, The strenu-
ons dayve and nights of anxlons thought
Lad left thelr mark In deep lines upon |
s face. e looked out of the window
of Spéncer's room, amd his eyes saw
lttle of the busy street below.  He |
was alone onee more with this strange,
terrified girl upon the hillside with the
wind In their faces and making wild
havoe in her hair.  He was with her
tn different mood (o the little room be- |
hind his lbrary, when the natural joy
of her young life had for the moment
reasserted (tself. He was with ber at
thelr parting. e saw the half fear-
ful regret with which she had left his
care amd accepied  the invittion of
the marguise. Stiering times these had
been for a man of his quiet tempera-
moent, whom matters of sentiment and
romance hud passed  lghtly by and
whose passiong hnd never hefore heen
tonched by the finger of tire,  Aml now
e was golug baek to an epupty lfe—n
Nfe at least empty of Joy save the
Lope of geelng hier again,  For good or
for evil, the great thing bhad found its
wuy iuto his life, Iis days of ealm
anlmnl enfoynient were over. Sorrow
or Joy were to be his.  He luul passed
fotn the shadows of the complex lile.

He remmembersd where he was at last
and turned to Spencer.

“Abount vourself, Spencer he sald.

“Have you seen n doctor?”

“Yes. 1 am not seriously H,” his
friend apswersd, “The worst I8 over |
now.,  Amd, Duncombe, It's hard for

yvou to go, T know; but, look here, T he

Ly sepsutionn] papers make no more

thon a passing allusion to it. Then
look nt the movements of our fleet,
The whole of the Medlterennenn fleet

g at Gibraltar, and thy ehanuel squad
rof = the North sea as
though to Join the home division. Al
HIOVE are quite uuusnal™

“What o you make of them then?”'
Phaneombe aslial

POvingT up

fhrss e LA ] .

“I wepreely koow," Lord Ruunton an:
swerael “Iut I ean tell you this:
There have heen three cabinet couns

cils this week, nnd
alr of apprehension n oflicial elreles
in town, ns though something were
about to hpyew.  The cluba
are alwost deserted, and 1 know for a
fact that all leave I the navy has
been stuspended.  What T don't under-
stand Is the everywhere, 1t
lonks to e ns though there wore real
Iy golug to be trouble. ‘The Baltie
fleet salled this morning, you know,"

Puncombe podded,

“Hut," he said, “even If they were
I disposed to us, a8 no doubt Russia
I8 Just now, what ¢ould they do? Qne
squadron of our fleet could send thew
{o the bottom.” |

“No doubt,”" Lord Ruaunton answoered. '
“But supposing they found an ally?"*

“France will never go to war with
us for Itussin's benellt,” Duncombe de- |
clared.

“granted.” Lord Runton answered,
“but have you watched Germany's at-
titude Intely 7"

“1 can't say thut 1 have' Duncowmnbe
admitted, “but 1 should never look
upon Germany as a war seeking na-
ton.”

“Np, T dare say not,” Lord Runton
answercd.  “No more would a great
many other people, Every one is will-
ing to admit that she would Hke our
eolonles, but no one will helieve that
she has the conrage 1o strike a blow for
them. 1 will tell yon what 1 DheHeve,
Duncombe, 1 believe that no great
power hins over hefore been in so dan- |
gerous o position as we are today.”

Tincombe =at up in his chair, The
weinriness passed from his face, and
he was distinetly  interested, Lord
Lunton, without being an ardent poli
ticlun, was 0 oman of conunon sense
and was closely conpected with more
than one member of the cabinet,

“Are yvou serious, Runton?* he asked.

“Absolutely!  Remember, 1T was in
Berlin for two years, amd 1T had many |
opportunities of gainlng nn iosight |
Into afMalrs there,  What 1 can see |
coming now 1 have expected for years.
There fre two great (nctors  which
make for war, One Is the character
of the emperor himself and the other
the Inevitable rot, which must creep
like a disease into a great army kept

there is a curious

MOry o

silenee
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I
lieve that you wifl ha hack in n-mont! | alwiys upon o war footing, through
il Sadidie Nl o to Ty ehe \ a decnde or more of Inaectivity, The
‘:.‘ Lo 8 never b i slve ol L 85 ) | etuperor is shrewd enough to see this.
do txdiy Nothing ean possibly exist at ts hest
Dot res It an { which Is not used fod the purpose Lo
oy !E. " § I T B whieh It owes s exlstence,  ‘That 18
Lis friead’s che I why we have this floodd of literature

CIIATTER AN NI !

UNCOMEBR Iald doswen LS .-un',
aud strolled toward the sile |
bonped, svhoere his guest \-,.H!
alremdy  mixing '

himsell  a

whisky anmd sodu f
“By the bye, Ruston,” Lie siaid, “have
yioir seett anyibing of our iricud De

Kothe sives that liitle affale at _'L-JU,I':
'[l.H!‘?“ \
Lord Ranton shook his head {
Nt ooneo” he answered, e be-|
Eaved very deeently aboul It on the '
wholes treated it oguite Nghtly, but he

wonldn't ler u
was n long way

¢ o onoae the polive, It
the most suplensant
thing that ever haopened nwy house,"

“Never suy further lght upon it T
suppose " Dhancombe asked,

Lord Runton shook his head,

“None.  OF  course coulid have
troced thewn both without a doubt if
we hind put Bt In the hamds of the po-
lee, but De Rothe wouldu't benr of |
i He rid 1o treat it Hghtly, but 1
know that he was very inuch worried."

“Do  yon  yourself I
combe asked, “that It was a politieal
affalr or an ordinary robbery "

“1 think that it the forwer,"
Lord Runton answered, “Those people
were not cotttton adventarers, By the
bye, George, have you over your |
Hitle wenkness yel? be added, with a
smlle,

wWae

ey,

Wis

":-It

Inecombe shirngged bls shonlders,

“Nearly muade a fool of myself, didua't
I7" he remarked, with a levity which
did not somd altogethier natueal, |

“She was an uncommonly faseinat
fng young woman,” Lord Ruotou said,
“but she didn't secin to me very ol at

the guome. She was clever caongh to
fool De Rothe, though, He admits that
he told ber thar he was expecting a

spocial messenger from Berlin
Dranconbe
enough of the
filled his ploe
“Ia Juck comlng doe™® this week?!
he asked '

had
tup and

U OTIE] o have

suljeet. He g

“No! He wired thls morning that he
can't gout awny sl =it oo
eithier Liiween  ourmstiwve Learge,
ronel flus to he ol it the
Torelgn oifice which 1 dou’t quite uun-
Lerstding

Wit « Vi 1 1M Thinicon oo

TR EY o 8 T Has bewie ne ot at
auy of 1ronb noihe papers.”

hat's  fu what | douo't ubder-

Lotd Ruaton continoed. *it 8

in that there s an exiracsvdluary

of activity at P'ortsmouth and

svenn the Lttle batfven

-~ i - J -

SETH A bete

| swerod,

boswerid,

just now 1elling us of the gross u?au.:mt

and genern! rottennesa of the German
army.  Another tive vears of ldleness
amd Goerminy’s pos<ition as the first |
military nation will have passed away.
Like every other power, it ls

wrend

rusting for want of use,
knows this.*
Inmeombe for many reasons wias fas-
cinuted by his feicad’s guiet words.
Apart from their obivlons planshity,
they brought with then many staril ug
suggestions,  Tnd celonee, e wonder
renlly made Phyllls Poynton and
Lier brother pawas in the great game?
I felt hlmsell stirred to 0 rare emo-
tion by the tood of possibilities which
swept in swddenly upon him,  Lord
Lunton nofed with surprise the sigos
of growing excltement in his lstener,
“Go oo, Runton, Anything else?”
Lord Runton helped himself to a
cigarette and leaned across to light It
“Of courss,” he continued, “I know
that there sre a great many people
who firmly believe that for commereial
reasons Germany would never seek o
gquarrel with us, 1 will agree with
thew so far as to say that 1 do not be-
Heve that a war with England would
be popular smong the bourgeols of
Germany.  On the other hand, they
would be gquite powerless to prevent it
The ewmperor and his ministers have
the affule in thelr own hands, A slight

The emperor

o,

' the

break o our diplomatie relations, some |

tritle selzed hold of by the press and
magnilivd at onee Into an Insult, and
the war toreh Is klndled,
does uot come about by the slowly
growing desire of natlons, The threads
of fate are In the hands of a few diplo-
matists at Derlin amd London—a turn
of the wrlst, and there I8 tension
which a hreath ean turn elther way.
You ask me why the emperor should
choose England for attack,. There are

Winy  reuasons First, beenuse Eog
langd alone could repay him for the
strupgel Secoudly, becuuse he is Ine

tensely nnd

own ki .

wiserably jealous of our
who s avolded all his own

hot beaded errors and has yvet playved
a Zreat and ndividos! part In the
worid's offuirs i'hipdly, becnuse BEong
land Is most easiy attaeked. I eould

give you other reasons If you wanted
thewn.™

“Quite enougly,”™ Duncomle answer-
o “What do vou MU MOBEe WL uld ba
the ‘casus helli?

“The progress of the Russinn fleet
theough English waters," Lord Ruouton

H1EE W “Russin's Interest

wlerstanding would be,

vl prran mw ¥s
In such a misi

b

Toiday war |
' Ile bowed very gravely to Duncombe,

of covrse, Tmmense.  Blie Tins ouly 1o |
firee on an Bugllah shin, by mistake, of |
courgs, mind the whaole fat would be in
the fire, Euglatd probuably wonld In

|
|
gist upon the squaddron being detained,

Germnny  would protest against nny
siich setion, We might very well be
at war with Rossia amd Germany withe
In ton daye.  Russio wonld hnoed)
ately elther make terms with Japan
or abandon any active operations In |

Mitheharla amd move upon Lidin, Ger-

many wonld come for ns*

“Is  this all purely imagioation,” |
Duncotnbe asked, “or have you any-
thing to go on?” '

“Ho fur a8 1 am econcernsd,” Lord
Hunton sohl =lowly, I, of l'!jlllull_‘
know nothing, but 1 have a strong ldea
thit the g

plelon of  some

wornnment hag ot least o sus

secret inmderstanding
between Russin amd Germany, Their
preparations seem alimost to ciggest it, |
OF conrse, we oulsiders can only ;:ur-u,'
after all, ot what Is golng on, bhut It
seetig to me that there is 4 chunee to
day for our government to achieve a
diplomntic coup.”

“In what direction?" i
“An alllance with Franee, Mind, 1
am afrald that there are Insurmonnpt-
able obstacles, but If it were pnwillm'
it wonll be checkmnte to our friend
the emperor, and bhe would have noth-
ing left but to ellmb down., The trou-
ble 1s that in the absence of any defl
nite proof of an understanding be-
tween Russin and Germany, France
could not hreak away from her alll
ance with the former. Our present ar-
rangement would Insure, 1 believe, a
benevolent neutrality, but an allinnes,
if only It could be compassed, wonld be
the greatest diplomatiec trinmph of our
days,  Hello! Visitors at this hourl
Wasn't that your front door bell, Dun-
combe " i
“It sonmded like 0" Duneombe an-
gwored, “Derhaps it s your man” |
“Like hig cheek, if it 8" Lord Run-
ton answernd, rising to his feet and
strolling toward the sideboard, 1 tnld
him 1 would telephone round to the
stables when 1 was ready. I suppose {t
is rather late thongh, I shan't apolo-
glee for Keeplng yon up* '
“I hope you won't,” Duncombe an-
“1 have never been more in-
terestedd In my life—for many reasons
Don't Lother about your man, Groves

will see to him."

There wus a knock at the door, and
the butler apneared,

“There are three gentlemen outside,
sle, who wish to see yon,” Lie nnnonne-
ol to Twncombe.  *“They will not give
their names, but they say that their
business s tmportant or they would
not have troubiled yon so late”

I'muncomthe gluneod at the clock, It
was past mldnight,

“Three gentlvimen” he rl'lli‘;!“‘(]. “nt
this time of picht! But where on earth
have they come from, Groves?”

“They «id not say, sir,” the man an-
“One of them T should jndge
to be a forelgner, They have a motor
car outsidle,”

Lord Bunton Lield out his hand.

“Well, it's time 1 was off, anyhow,”
he remarked.  “Come over and have
el tomorrow. Don't hother about
e, ' stroll round to the stables and
sturt from there. Good night.”

Intneombe hedtated,  11e was on the
point of asking hig friend to stay, but
before he counld make up hig mind

{ Hunton had Nt a clgarette and strolled

AWy,

“You show  the geutlemen in
hore, Groves," Duncombe said,

“Very goml, sir”

The man disappearsd. Duncombe,
ufter o moment's hesitation, erossed
room nnd, opening an onk oup-
honrd, slipped a small revolver luto his
aocket, |
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The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of

ZoTez

All Counterfeits, Imitations

and has been made under his per-

supervision since ifts infaney.

Allow no one todeceive you in this,

and *# Just-psegood ’ are but

Sxperiments that tritle with and endanger the health of

Intants and Children—Expe

rience ngainst Experimend.

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

goric, Drops and Soothing

Syrups. It is Pleasant. 1t

contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotie
substance, Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness, It cures Diarrhoea and Wind

Colic,
and Flatuleney.

It relieves Teething Troubles, enres Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the

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

ceNuiINE CASTORIA ALways

Bears the

Signature of

The Kin(i You 'Have Always B(;ught

In Use For Cver 30 Years.

THE CENTALR COMPANY, TY MURRAY ATREEY, NEW YORK CITY,

No Opiates,
Conforms to
National Pure
Food an

Drug Law.

COUGH 'SYRUP:

rn.l.'.'_.'.ms HONEY AND TAR'. »

All cough ayrups mnulalnf opiates conati=
pate the bowels. Bee's Laxative Cough Syrup
moves the bowels and contains mo oplates.

PARKER'S
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find Them posscsscd of all the legal
docnments, Frepgeh and English, We
shall have to usk yon to come to Nor-
wich with us tonight.”

cArrest!” Duncombe repeated.
what charge?*’

“An estromely serious one,
on answered gravely., “The charge of
murder!”

Duneatibe stared at him in amaze-

*On

.

"ment

NE of his three visitors Dun-

combe recognized immedinte-

Iy, It was M, Louis. Of the

other two, one was a French- |

man, o  omewhat somber looking per-
gon In a black beard nud gold rimmwed
eveglusses, the other as unmistakably
an BEnglishman of the lower mlddle
class, 1118 broad shoulders and some-
what stiff bearing seemed to suggest
some sort of drill. Looking them over,
Duncombe found hhnself Instinctive-
Iy wondering whether the personal
gtrength of these two, which was ob-
vious, might become a factor In the
coming Interview, 1
The baron naturally was spokesman,

and did not offer his hand.,

“1 must apologize, Rir George,'” he
sald, “for disturbing vou at such an
inopportune bour. Our business, how-
ever, mude it necessary for us to reach
you with as little delay ns possible.”

“Perhaps you will e good enough to
explain,' Duncomlbe answered, “what
that bhusiness 1s."

The Lnron raised his hands with a
e |'|'lrtl"|iii'-: gesLnere

o1 pegrot to tell you, Sir George,” he
annonneed, *that it 2 of 0 most un-
pleasant nntore. [ eonld wish that its
esocntion had fallen into other hiands,
My compapions are M, Ridalle of the
l-':.‘-‘n-'h detective serviee, and our other
relend here, whom 1 do not know, is a
consiable from the Norwlech police
court, My own connect with the
police service of my country you huave
already, without doubt, surmised.” |
Duncomba. sadd.

“1 pegret to say,” M, Louls contlnued,
“that my friends here are In charge of
. !l_!il \\[}'

s

“lo on,”

“Murder!™ he repeated.
Lish!"”

“The murder of Mlle. de Mermillion
in her lodging on the nlght of the Tth
of June last,"” the baron sabd gravely,
“Please do not make any remarks be-
fore these men, The evidence agalnst
vou s alremdy sufficiently strong.”

Duncombe latnghed derisively.

*“What sort of a puppet show is this?"”
he exclaimed. “You know as well as
any man living how that poor girl
came to her end, This Is a cover for

something else, of course. What do

you want of me? Let's get at It with-

out wasting thue."

“What we want of you s, I am
afraid, ouly too simple,” the baron an-
swered, shrogeing his shoulders, “We
must 48k you to pecompany us nt once
to Norwich castle. You will have to
appair before the magistrates in the

o morting, when they will sign the ex-

tradition  wareant, Ouar friend here,
M, Ridalle, will then take charge of

————— T

* the bar- |

“What rub- |

CATARRH

L8

ELY’S CREAM BALM

This Remedy Is a Specific,

. Sure to Cive Satisfaction.
CIVES RELIEF AT ONCE

It cloanses, sonthes, heals, nnd protects the
diseased membrane, It eures Catarrh and
drives awny & Cold in the Head gquickly,
Restores the Senges of Taste and Smell,
Eusy touse,  Contains no injurious drogs,
Applied into the nostrils and absorbed.
Large Size, 50 cents at Druggists or by
winil; Triul Kize, 10 cents by mail,

ELY BROTHERS, 56 Warren St.. New York.

The Blues

Do you have a {it of “the
blues,” every month? Suf-
fer from headache, back-
ache, low waist-pains, creep-
ing sensations, nervousness,
irritability, irregularity, or
any di ¢t of your natural
functions? Such symptoms
chow that you suffer from
one of the discases peculiar
to women. Don’t procrast’
pate. Take

= GARDU

OF
WOMAN'S RELIEF

Mie. Sarah G. Butts, of
White Plains, Va., writess
“Cardui is certainly 2 pana- B
cea for suffering women. 1M
was sunk in despair, Death

is no worse than the painsl
;

K
'
!'.

It

vou,  Perhaps you would like to lo K sulfered periodically. MNoth.
through the documents, You will find | ] {4 4 lieved me, uniil X took
them all in perfect order” i Cardus. lls::_".; the pi ins |
Imnecombe mechanieally glanced | I s onne. and 1 am siron
' - g | - p <710 A -4 -
throngh the French and Englich papers ! b I I
- - . | ses ) 1L} ‘_' y Liive - n"'
which were spread out Lefore him. | i e {
| LYy anig L .
They had cortainly a most uncomfortas | ‘ i .,
ble appenrance of belug genuine, Ila 1 . 1 Drug ¢ J
began to foel a lttle bewildered, | \ dht Wik ALUD wiVivD
“You moann to say thiat you have | o3
) ¥ L v
come here (o arrest jue on this chiarge? = 5 . '__/
Thit vou want me 1o go away wilhh | e N iy
you i .".'f_'! L% e nsked RUBEUMATISM CURED IN A DAY
It s i'”'.“ matter of wautiag you \'-.I.. Vre for I:|,._.. sl Neliraluin
to come,” the baron answersd coldly, ' md ""‘ cures inl o8 deye It sotion upon
. o J syniftn 5 remerknbde end mysterions
It I8 o matter of necessity, FHINOVES AL DNEA L BRwe wE (e ol lm“
Diuneomibe moved toward the fire- Vintely dlsapponrs, The fimt droatly
¢ ven: fts, 35 conte and 8. Sold by L, L. Guos
place druggist, Red Cloud. , '
! ']
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