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Addrsess A

Hkeness—no shadow of a lkeness, Yot
Duncombe felt alnost g personal Inter-
est in hitn.  They would know one an-
other better sono day, he felt,

“8Bo you linve heen In Parls lately 7"
he psked her suddenly.

She nodded. “For a fow days."

“T arvived from there barely a week
ago," he remarked,

“1 hate the place!” she answered.
“Talk of sometling elge.'

And he abieyed,

The second Interruption came from
Andrew. Durlug a momentary lull In
the conversation they henrd his firm,
clear voice tnlking,

“My time was up yesterday, but I

find 8o much to Interest me down here
that T think [ shall stay on for o few
more days If my Lost remalns as hos-
pitable as ever.”

“Bo much to Interest him,” she mur-
mured, “Are not all places the same
to the Dlind? What does he mean?"’

“He Is not really blind,” Duncombe

angwered, lowerlng bis volee, “He cnn
see thingz very dimly. The doctor has
told him that If he wenrs those glasses
for o few more months he may be able
to prezerve some mensure of cyeslght.
Poor chap!”
- “He doea not oattract me, your
friend,” she sald a little coldly, “What
ean he find to fnterest him so much
here? Do you see how he keeps his
head turned this way? It ls almost
as though he wished to listen to what
we were saying.'"

“There s a sort of reason for that”
Duncombe answered. “8hall I explain
it

“Dot”

“Pelham lives, as I think T told you,
in n small country house near Raynes-
ham,” Duncombe begnn, *“The hall In
his village was occupled hy n young
man—a boy, really—and hls slster.
Haorly in the year the boy, who had
never been abroad, thought that he
would llke to travel a little in Europe.
He wandered sbout some time in Ger-
many and Austria and was coming
bome by Parls. Buddenly all letters
from him ceased. He did not return.
He did not write. He drew no money
from his letter of credit. He simply
disappeared.”

The glrl was proceeding tranquilly
with her dinner. The story so far did
not seem to interest her,

“His glster, who went over to Parls
to meet hlm, found berself quite alone
there, and we suppose that she devot-
ed herself to searching for him. And
then, eurlously enough, she, too, disap-
peared. Letters from her suddenly
censed. No ope knew what had be-
come of her."

Bhbe looked at him with a falnt smile.

“Now,"” she eald, “your story la be-
coming Intereating. Do go on. I want
to know where you and Mr, Pelham
come in"”

wpelham, 1 think” he continued
gravely, “was their oldest frlend. He
sent for me. We were old college
chums, and I went. This trouble with
his eyes had only just come on, and he
was practieally helpless—much more
helplgss than the ordinary blind per-
son, because It was all 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 him-
gelf, and yet he knew that so far as
he was concerned It would be simply
wasted time. He showed me the girl's
photograph.”

Well?

“I went In his place."”

wAnd did you find either of them "

“No.”

#1 wonder,” she said, “why you bave
told me tiis story ¥

#1 am golug to tell you why,” he an.
gwered. “Because when Pelham heard
muuh:mnuhthomuhl
madman. He believed that it was the
volee of Phyllis Poynton, And I-1-—
when 1 saw you, I also feit that mirs,
cles were it hand. Look here!”

He drew a photograph from his
pocket and showed it to ber. She look-
ed at it long and earnestly.

“Yes,” she admitted, “there Is & like-
ness. It Is llke what [ might bave
been—years ago. But will you tell me,
mﬂhlnlf"r

“Of course!” .

“Why do you carry the picture of
that girl about with you?"

He leaned toward ber, and
motment Lady Runton rose from ber
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“Well in dho meantime "

“There Is nothing to be gnined by
framing absurd bypotheses. I don't
mind telling you, Andrew, that Y find
Mlss Flelding the wost delightful girl
I ever met In my life”

“Tell me exacily, George, how she
compares with the photograph you
have of Ihyllls Toynton.”

Duncombe slpped his wine slowly.

“She | very llke it,” he sald, “and
Yyet there are differences. She ls cer-
tulnly a little thinoer and taller, The
features are shullar, but the halir Is
quite differently arranged. 1 should
gay that Miss Flelding s two or three
yeuars older than Phyllls Poynton, and
she hus the alr of having traveled and

been about more,"”

“A few months of events,” Andrew
murmured, “might account for all
those differences,”

Duncombe laughed as he followed
hls host’s lead nnd rose,

“Get that mnggot out of your brain,
Andrew," he exclalmed, "as quickly ns
pousible, Will you toke my arm?
Mind the corner."”

They found the drawing room almost
deserted. Lord Runton ralsed his eye-
glasy and looked around.

“I bet those women have collared tho
billlard table,” he remarked. “Come
along, you fellows.”

They recrogsed the hall and entered
the Hilllard room. . Lady Runton was
playing with the lord Heutenant's wife,

Miss Ficlding and tho baron were still
together.

the Countess of Appleton. The others
were all sltting about elther on the
lounge or in the winter gardep be-
yond. Miss Fleldlng was standing on
the thresbold, and Duncombe advanced
eagerly toward her. On the way, how-
ever, he was buttonholed by an ae-
qualntance; the master of the hounds
had something to suy to him afterward
about one of his covers. When he was
free Miss Flelding lLad disappeared.
e made his way into the winter gar-
den, only to fipd her sitting in a se-
cluded corner with tbhe baron. Bhe
looked up nt his entrance, but made
no sign. Duncombe reluctantly re-en-
tered the billlard room and was cap-
tured by his host for a rubber of
bridge.

The rubber was a long one. Dun-
combe played badly and lost his mon-
ey. Declining to cut In agaln, be re-
turned to the winter garden. Miss
Flelding and the baron were still to-
gether, only now they had pushed thelr
chafrs a little farther back and were
apparently engnged in a very confl-
dential conversation. Duncombe turn-
ad on his heel and re-entered the bil-
liard room.

It was not untl] the party broke up
that he found a chance of speaking to
her. He was sensible at once of 2
change In ber manner. Bhe would bave
p..dhlm'ilhluttkand.bu‘lhl
barred the Way.

“You have {:ntld me sbockingly,”
be declared, with a smile which was a
little forced. "You promised to let me
show you the winter garden.”

“Did 17" she answered.
1 must have forgotten all about
{t. The baron bas been entertaining
me delightfully. Good night”

He half stood aside.
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visit elsewhere. Glad to have had tl;a
plensure of meeting you all the same.”

Duncombe sought out his host,

“Runton, old chap," he sald, “do me
a favor. Bring that fellow Fielding
and his daughter round to my place
before they go.”

Lord Runton laughed heartily.

“Is It o case?' be exclaimed. “And
you, our show bachelor, too! Never
mind my chaff, old chap. Bhe's a rip-
ping good looking girl, and money
enough to buy the eountry.”

“T don't mind your chaff," Duncombe
answered. “But will you bring her?’

Lord Runton looked thoughtful.

“How the dickens can 17" he asked.
*We are all shooting at the duke's to-
morrow, and I belleve they're off on
Saturday. You're not In earnest by
any chance, are you, George?"

“Damnably!” he answared,

Lord Runton whistled softly.

“Plelding doesn't shoot,” he remark-
ed, “but they're going with us to Beau-
manor. Shall I drop him a hint? He
might stay a day longer just to make
a few Inquirles about you on the spot,
you know."

“Geat him to stay a day longer If you
ean,” Duncombe answered, “but don't
give me nway. The old chap’s none
too cordial as it la."

“I must talk to him,” Runton said.
“Your baronetcy {8 a thundering sight
better than any of these mushroom
peerages. He probably doesn't under-
stand that sort of thing. But what
about the girl? Old De Rothe has béen
making the running pretty strong, you
know."

“We all have to take our chance In
that sort of thing" Duncombe sald
quietly,. “I nm not afrald of De
Rothe."

“I'll do what I can for you,” Runton
promised. “Good night."”

Andrew, who had left an hour or so
earller, was sitting In the library
smoking & pipe when his host returned.

“Not gone to bed yet, then? Dun.
combe remarked. “Let me make you
a whisky and soda, old chap. You look
o bit tired.”

“Very good of you. I think I wil,"”
Andrew nnswered. “And, George, are
you sure that I should mot be putting
you out at all If I were to stay—say
another couple of days—with you?

Duncombe wheeled round and faced
his friend, His reply was not immed-
ate.

“Andrew,” he sald, “you know very
well that I baven't a pal In the world
I'd sooner have here than you for just
a8 long as you choose to stay, but—for-
glve me If T ask you one question. Is
it because you want fo watch Miss
Flelding that you bave changed your
mind 7'

“That has a good deal to do with It,
George,” Andrew sald quletly. “If I
left without meeting that young lady
again I should be miserable. I want to
hear her speak when she does not
know that any one s listening."”

Duncombe crossed the room and laid
his hand upon the other’s shoulder.

“Andrew, old fellow,” he sald, "I
can't have it. I ean't allow even my
best friend to spy upon Miss ¥ielding.
You see—I've come a bit of & cropper.
Quick work, I suppose, you'd say. But
I'm there all the same."”

“Who wants to spy upon Miss Field-
Ing? Andrew exclaimed hoarsely.
“fhe can be the daughter of a wultl-
milllonaire or a penniless adventurer
for all I eare. All I want ls to be sure
that she lsn't Phyllis Poynton."

“You are not yet convinced?”

“No"!

There was o moment's silence. Dun-
combe walked to the window and re-
turned.

“apndrew,” he sald, “dossn't what I
told you just now—make a differenceT"

“but—1'm fool enough to feel the same

sbout Phyllls Poynton.”
Duncombe, in the full glow of sen-

: bl
i!i tEE

i
gl
.
;’

;

i
EE

|

|

£
;
!
i
£
E

:

-
3

Hi
:
i
£
i

|

i
I
:

1.}
I
[ ’

N
t
4

|
i
b

»:.E
%
H

i
ife
il
28
g

|
!

i
g

it
:
h

|
I

li‘

:
!

i

il

il

:
i

i

il
i

:
.
B

i
i

|

:

'
i

i
l
|
gl
i

:
t

:

he
I
i

b
g

(1
%!
i

E

eried. “There was a telegram!"

CHAPTER XVIIL

T meemed to Duncombe that time
stood still. Andrew's face, whol-
Iy disfigured by the hideous dark
spectacles, unrecognizable, threat-
ening, was within a few luches of his
own. He feit his hot breath upon his
cheek, For a moment there stole
through hls numbed senses fear of
more terrible things. And then the
grip which held him relaxed. Andrew
stood away gasplng. The crisls was
ovar,

“You lied to me, George. Why?*

Dungombe did not answer, He could
not. It was as though his body had
been emptied of all breath.

“You meant to keep the contents of
that telegram a secret from me. Why?
Was I right, after all? Read me that
telegram, Gedrge. Read It to me truth-
fally."

“The telegram Is from Spencer,”
Duncombe sald. “He Is coming here.”

“Here? Is he giving up the search?
Has he falled, then?"

“He does not say,” Duncombe an-
swared. “He says plmply that be is
coming here. He has wired for a mo-
tor to meet him at Lynn, He may be
here tonight."”

A discordant laugh broke from Pel-
bam's lips.

“What about your Miss Fielding
now?' he exclaimed, “Why do you
guppose that bhe Is leaving Paris and
coming here? I was right. I know
that I was right.”

Duncombe stood up. His expanse of
shirt front was crumpled and battered,
His white tie was hanging down in
ribbona,

“Listen, Andrew!" he exclaimed. “I
am speaking of the girl by whose side
I sat tonight at dinner, who calls her-
self Miss Fielding, who has In plain
words denled that she knows anything
of Phyllis Poynton. I want you to un-
derstand this. Whatever she may
choose to call herself that ahall be her
name. I will not have ber questioned
or bullled or watched. If Bpencer
comes here to do either, I have finlahed
with him. I eleet myself her protector,
1 will stand between her and all sus«
picion of evil thinge.”

“She has found a champlon indeed!™
Pelham exclalmed flercely. “With Miss
Flelding I have nothing to do. Yet
you had better understand this, If sho
be Phyllis Poynton she belongs to me
and not to you. Ehe was mine before
you heard ber name, I have watched
ber grow up from a child. 1 taught
her to ride and to aheot and to swim.
1 bave watched her listening to the
wind, bending over the flowers in hor
garden. I bave walked with her over
the moor when the twilight fell and
the mists rose. We have seen the
kindling of the stars, and we bave
seen the moon grow pale and the east-
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marked. “There are a few questions I
shall be glad to ask him in the morn.
In"n

“There Is oue,” Pelliam sald, “which
¥you must answer now."”

Bpencer ralsed Lis cyebrows. e
was standing with lLls back to them
now, helping hlmself to sandwiches
from a dish upon the sldebonrd.

“By Jove, your cook does understand
these things,” lie rewmnrked, with his
mouth full. *“No Idea T was so hungry.
What was that, Mr. Pelinm? A ques-
tlon which must be nnswered now?*

“Yes. You telegraphed to Duncombe
to know the names of Lord Runton's
guests, and now you have come bere
yourself. Why?

Bpencer helped himself to another
sandwich.

“I came here,” bhe sald, “because I
didn't seem to be getting on In Parls,
It struck me that the clew to Miss
Poyntou's disappearance might, after
all, be on this swide of the channel.”

Pelham gulded himself by the table
to the sideboard. He stood close to
B 1
“Mr. Bpencer,"” he sald, “I am almoat
blind, and I cannot see your face, but
I want you to tell me the truth. T ex-
pect It from you,"

“My dear fellow,” Bpencer answered,
“I'm awfully sorry for you, of course,
but I really don't see why I ghould an-
swer your questions at all; truthfully
or untruthfully. I have been making a
few Inquiries for my friend Duncombe,
At present I regret to say that [ bave
been unsuccessful. In thelr present
cruda state I should prefer keeplng my
discoveries, such as they are, to my-
self” -

Pelham struck the sideboard with his
elinched flat so that all the glasses rat-
tled upon the tray. Hls face was dark
with passion.

“I will not be Ignored in this mat-
ter,” he declared. “Phyllis Poynton
and her brother are nothing to Dun-
combe. He acted only for me. Je
cannot deny It. Ask him for yourself."
“I do not need to ask him,” Bpencer
answered. I am perfectly well aware
of the eircumstances of the case. All
the same, 1 go about my business my
own way. I am not ready to answer
guestions from you or anybody else.”
“You shall tell me this at least,” el-
ham declared. “You shall tell me why
you telegraphed bere for the names of
Lord Runton's house party."”
“Simplest thing in the world,” Bpen-
cor answered, rellnguiahing his attack
upon the sandwiches and lighting a
elgarette. “T dld it to oblige a friend
who writes soclety notes for the New
York Herald"
Duncombe gnve vent to a little ex-
c¢lamation of triumph. Pelbam for the
moment was A
“Awfully sorry If I misled you In
any way,” Spencer continued, “I nev-
er imagined your connecting my re-
quest with the disappearance of Phyl-
lis Poyoton. Why should 17"
“The fact is,” Duncombe Interposed,
“there I n girl staying at Runton
House whose volee Pelham declares s
exactly llke Phyllls Poynton's and
genernl appearance, [ will ad-
t, Is somewbat similar to the photos
graph I showed you. It Is a colnel
dence, of course, but beyond that It Is
absurd to
Mlss

|

This young lady Is a
Bhe Is thore with her

Bpencer nodded.

“] guppose it in because I am not o
lady’s man,” be sald carclesly, “but
{ must admif that all girly' volces
sound preity much alike to me.”

“1 wish to heaven that I could see
your face!” Pelbam exclaimed. *I
should know then whether vou were
telllng we the truth.”

“The weak polnt about my tempo-

thoughtfally, “that It enables even
strangem to lusuit one with impunlity.”
“i¢ 1 bhave misjudged you” Pelbam
sald, with some digoity, “I am sorry.
I am to understand, then, that you
bave no news whatever W give us
about ibe disappearance of Phyllls
Poynton and her brotherT”

“Not a scrap,” Spencer apswered.

*1 will wish you both good night,
then,” Pelbam said. “No, don’t trov-

ble, George. | can find my way quite
well by myself.”

He disappenred, and Duncombe drew
a little sigh of rellef,

“Excitable person, your friend!”
Bpeocer remarked,
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HOAD  BEAUTIFYING,

What Trees Should Be Planted
by the Wayside.

WHY FRUIT TREES ARE USEFUL

Their Yield Would Build Up a Fund
For Maintaining and Improving High-
ways—List of Long Lined Shade
Trees Preferred by an Expert.

The questlon as to what trees should
bie set out to glve shade and charm to
our thoronghfares Is thus answered In
the Good Roads Magnzine by L. O.
Corbett, borticulturist to the depart-
ment of ngriculture;

It Is kuown In a geoernl wuay that
chestnut, walout, plum, apple aml oth-
er frult trees are used for this purpose
In muny forelgn countries, 1t Is In
mahy cases desirable that the trees
which are to glve shade shall also
yleld frult which, when gathered and
sold Iu the proper season, will bulld
op a fund to be peed for the maln-
tenance of the rond, or perhaps to be
devoted to the speclal purpose of fur
ther beautifying the highway and so
adding to the material as well as to the
aesthetle value of the nelghboring land,

Within the confioes of the United
Stutes so great a varlety of conditions
exlst which benr on this question that
It wonld seemn Impossible to designate

n st of trees which will be adapted to
all the rond conditlons In this country,
unless it s desirable to lmit the list
to frult or to nut bearing trees. If
this Is the cose, the frult bearing treed
which will e found best adapted to
highway conditions nre the apple and
the poar for some loealities,

Apples mny be plouted In all that
purt of enstern United States north of
the Carollnas and In the Appalachian
reglon even south of that section. West
of these mountains the apple will serve
as fur south as the gulf states and

westward to the base of the Nocky
monntalns, with perhaps the exceplion
of the northern part of Minnesota, the

Dakotns and Montana, where it would
he well to substitute other plants for
thie npple unless the ernb npple were
substituted for the common®apple.
Nut benrlog trees which are adapted
to this unee in eastern United Blates

are tie ..o, e salaut aml the
butterput for Sew Lnzland and aloug
the Appalachiaon  wountains ns  far
mouth ox Georgin, At this point the
Aistribution of these put trees shoukd
take n uoribwoand turn on the wost

wide of the Alleghuny monnutalny, where
they should tot be used south of Ken-
tucky or farther west thau Colormlo.
The bickory will nor thrive in northern
lown, worthern Wikeonsin, Minnesota
or In the Dakolnw.

The black walnuy, however, may be
planted over thie southera part of Min-
pesota, eastern HSouth Dakotn, eastern
Nebraska and Kouosns

Personnlly I bolleve thiat ms o ruloe
& would be better to reluct ‘ong limed
shade trees thun fo atlviupt o conre
bine frait production with shade apd
beauty.

The followlng list of shade trees
would, In my Judgment, fulfill the ve-
quirements better than the froit and
nut lst:

Elms are deslrable, but do not give
an dense & canopy ns do the maples.
In New Epgland and the middle states
the sugar maple I one of the wost de-
sirable and extensively used sbhade’
trees. If o shade more denso than
that given by the sugar maple Is de-
sired, the Norway maple may be plant-
ed Instead. It has long been
one of the finest shade trees we have
about Washington. From Washing-
ton southwand to the Carollnas a varl-
oty of shade trees may be employed,
such an the sliver maple, which is per-
haps tho least deairable of the maple

distribution throughout this whole ter-
ritory and Is hardy and beautifol. The
onks offer a number of good shade
troes, although some grow slowly. In
Yhis family the red osk, the willow
oak and the pin oak are all desirable
for roadside use ootslde the territory
which the live onk thrives.

judgment, there Is no tree
pares with the live oak for
oroament in reglons south
latitude of Carolina
be usod to the exclo-
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At any rate, you seem to be
getting rid of it on auction-sale
principles: “going, going,
g-o-n-¢ |” Stop the auction

with Ayer’s Hair Vigor. It
certainly checks falling hair;

no mistake about this. Itacts
as a regular medicine; makes
the scalp healthy. Then you
must have healthy hair, for
it's nature’s way.

Tho bost kind bf a tostimonial —
“gold for over sixty years."

Made by J. U AyarOa.,

9 sirsAPARILLA.

YCT'S G v

——

eadaches

This time of the year
are signals of warning,
Take TaraxacumCom=
pound now. It may
ave you a spell of fe-
ver. It will re
rour bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
your indigestion.

A good Tonic.

family, The sycamore has n natural | o

fuils to ¢ - 2
tha food yat vk
stomachs can ke 18
thonsands of dyspeptizs
#ise; gfier overytnio
uce solled for vha
ren with weak stos
First dose raliaves. A

sorve this purpose than the mative and
i . Cures ail s Tomaoch
For the plalne of the northwest, In- only by .0,
\cloding the Dakotss and porthern Mio: 'E'a.'u.
pesota, perhaps the best sirect trees
‘are the American ¢'m and green ash, . e
i A ol ad W e
N
'-'i_ | L_-gl- f
Seasonable e TRADE-MARKS.
pubonsts gnd | |

Hememheri

late

An honest mediciné} o

B U MEBANE,
' i N. C.

L}

A8




