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like this?

about thelr dutles faithfully enough,
but with a marked absence of any su-
perfluons energy. Mr. Harrison, the
butler, wns enjoylng a quiet pipe in

broad, cireular sweep in front of the
entrance. Just ag they started the

wagonette drew up. slon, eal

“What sort of o fellow's the fathers”

“Very quiet. I'vo seareely spoken to
hlm, They're Anioiteans, Friends of
Lord Runton's brathor out in New
York., Iiver livanl of them$

“Yes, n fow times,”

“You seetn Intorestod.”

“T am—very"

Duncombe tnned suddenly white,

“What do you wean? Lie gsked,

Spencer held his elgarette Letween
nls fingers and looked at It thought-
fully.

“Mr. Fielling of New York” he snld,
“salled for Awerlea from Havre lnst

Raturdny. IIis davghter hns gone to
Rusgin with n party of friends.”
Duncombie sprang from his seat,

Iis clgarette slippeil from his fingers
and fell pulieeded upon the earpet.

“Then who—who ave these people?”
bhe exclaimed,

Bpencer shrugged Lils slioulders,

“T thought it worlh while,” he sanid,
“to come over nud fnd out”
A messenger from  Runton
Mousge brooght the following

note for Duncombe:
Runton House, Friday Morning

My Dear Duncombe—Fielding hos érisd
Oft the shoot todoy. Says he lhins a motor
coming over for him to try from Nor-
wleh, and his dutiful diushiter remalns
with him. Thought I would Jel you know
In case you carcd to como and look them
up. Boest Teonld do for you., BEver yours
Bincerely, RUNTON.

Duneombe had breakfasted alone,
Pelham bad asked lor something to be
gent up for bim, aund Speucer, alter a
cup of coffee In his room, had gone
out. Duocombe did not hesitate for
a wmoment, e started ot ouce for
Runton House.

A marvelous chauge had taken place
fn the wenther since the previous day.
The calm splendor of the early au-
tumn seemed to have vanished, A
strong north wind was blowing, and
the sky was everywhere gray and
threatening. The flelds of uncut eorn
were hent like the waves of the sea,
and the yellow leaves came down from
the trees In showers, Plled up masses
of black clouds were driven across the
sky. Beanty drops of raln kept falling
Ip earnest of what was to come as
soon ad the wind should fall, Dun-
combe had almost to fght his wey
along untll, through n private gate, he
entered Runton park. The house lay
down in the valley about a mile away.
To reach It one had to cross a ridge of
hill covered with furze bushes and
tumbled fragments of anclent rock.

Halfway up the first ascent he
passed. A fignre had struggled Into
pight from the opposite side—the fig-
ure of a girl. Her skirts and cloak
were belng blown wildly about her.
She wore a flat tam-o'-shanter hat,
fromn under the confines of which her
halr wans defying the restraint of hat-
pins and elastic. She stood there sway-
fng a little from the violence of the
wind, slim and elegunt notwithstand-
ing a certaln Intensity of gaze and
bearing. Duncombe felt his heart glve
a quick jump as he recogulged her,
Thon he started up the hill as fast as
he could go.
8he stood perfectly still, watching
him clamber up to her side. Her face
showed no slgn of pleasure or annoy-
ance at his coming. He felt at once
that It was not he alene who bad
realized the coming of the tragedy.

_No words of conventional greeting
passed between them ad he ¢lambored
breathless to ber side. The wind bad
brought no color into her cheeks. There
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“Let me be your friend,” he pleaded.
“Never mind what has happened or
what Is golog to Loppen,
trouble,

go!

Bim.

Bwered
why 1"

“Alr,

uivrn

rified!

I'l do

stili?”

volce.

Stop
er volee was a stacento note of

“Go on!"

Fielding
on Saturday”—

i

“Whaut do you menn?" ghe cried.

“I mean that the man whom we em-
ployed to troce the whereabouts of
Plhyllis Poynton and her brother ar-
rived from I'aris last night,” he an-
. “He wanted a list of Lord
Runton's house party. Can you guess

of

she nsked in o low tone.
“You know," he nnswered.
“DId you guess lnst night that we
were imposters?” she asked,
“Certninly not,” he answered.
drew was tortured with doubts about
you.' Ile belleved that you were Phyl-
Il Poynton!”
1 am!" ghe whispered. "I was afrald
of him nll the evening.
Eunown.
It scemod to Duncomlire that the
rocks and gorse bushes were spinning
round and the ground was swaylng un-
der his feot. The wind, which had kept
them both half breathless, seemed full
of mocking volces. Bhe was an impos-
tor. These were ber own words, She
was In danger of detectlon, perhaps
of other things, At that very moment
Spencer might have galned an entrance
into Runton House. He felt uncertain
of himself, and ail the time her eyes
watched him jealously.
“Why did you come here?' she eried.
“Why do you look at me llke that? It
18 no concern of yours who 1 am. Why
do you interfere?"
“Rverything that concerns you con-
cerns me,” he unswered. "I don't care
whio you are or who you say you are.
I don't even nsk you for any sort of
explanation. I eame to wnrn you about
Spencer. For the rest, here am I your
triend whatever mppens. You are ter-
Don't go back to the house.
Glve me the right to tuke enre of you.

Then for the first time a really hu-
mun expression lt up her face. The
alck fear passed away.
were suddenly softer. The light in her
eyes was n beautiful thiug.

“You are kind," she murmured
er than 1 ever dreamed auyone could
be who—know,

Her

will you be

“Pry mel” he begged.

“Then go awny.
Forget who I am not, Bhut yourself up
in your study for twenty-four hours
and come out without any memories
at all. Oh, do this for me—do this!”
she begged, with a sudden break In her

Forget wh

ghe leaped o little toward bim, A
long wisp of her halr blew In his face.
A mowent of madpess came to him
with the gust of wind which blew her
almost Into his arms.
site moment be held her.
at her bosom were crushed against his
cont. Then sbe tore herself away,

“You nre mad!" she cried.
fault! Oh, let me gol"*

“Never!” he answered, passionately

at bher hand.
gl;‘rl::‘t pame you will, T love you. If
you are in trouble, let me help. Let
me go back to the house with you, and
we will face It togetber, whatever it
may be. Come!™
ghe wrung her handg The joy bad

from ber face.

“Qh, what bave I done?’ she moan-
ed. “Don't you understand that I am
an impostor? The man down there I8

You are-in
Let moe share It with you.”
“You eannot” she answered—"you
nor any one else in the world,
You don't understand!”
“I understand more than you think,"
ke answered,
Bhe turned ber startled eyes upon

New York left

e must have

For one exqul-
The violets

“It Is my

“('all yourself

looks like golng."

had sent her from Parls. No one was
exactly neglecting their work, but ev- ?"t H:' H'L:Idlng'dld ':“ h’:’ 1
ery one was appreciating a certaln

gense of peace which the emptying of| Duncombe, who had returned from
the hoise from a crowd of more or less | the park by the flelds, was crossing

guests had ht about the road to enter his own gates when | chair In
Let me ﬁ;ﬂ;ﬁ:'mmmm m ‘":. differ.| @ Dlack speck far away on the top of
ent, and neither Mrs. Ellls nor Mr, the hill attracted his attention. He
Harrison mor any of the household|®tood stlll gasing at it and was lo- H

knew anything
principal guest chamber on the
floor, a large and handsomely furnish-
ed apartment. Barely an hour ago |
bad been left In spotiess order by ®

fArst him at an almost Incredible speed, It
gathered shape swiftly, and he watch-

couple of palnstaking #ervants. Jual l‘::nc o conlléi hear ﬁ“ throbbing of
now {t had another aspeet. SRS T A A TS B M.
In the middle of the .mwcnncmthcmdwlmtwovmm
Bt the m“mu“ Aowhh the alr and a skid which seemed for
strete o ’ a moment as though It must mean de-
struction. Muod and small stones flow
up around jt. The driver was crouch-
Ing forward over the wheel, tense and
motionless. Duncombe moved to the
side of the road to let It pass with &
little exclamation of anger,
Then It came more clearly Into alght,

chair,
“Well,”

Inqulsitiol
Pelham

nerves.”

or. Bhe was leaning amitped®

trying to speak to her companion,
balr streamed wild In the

“An-

fearful terror. Duncombe half
forward. Bhe saw him and touched
the driver's arm. His hand seemed to
fly to the alde of the car, and his right

the last t

swaored,
"
“At the

sidered.

the good

] e
He was down on his kneea upon the
Jloor.

“What ¢an I do to help you? he
asked simply.

8he looked at him eagerly. There
from a wound in the side of the head upon '::I"'“_ lél.:ph:;: 'll' m’mn

down on the carpet. With nearly ev-
ery broath he drew he groaned, Over disordered. Bhe carried ber bat In her

turned chairs and tables showed that

he had taken part in no ordinary strug- g‘m méan ::: ‘.dom
gle. The condition of the other man ou know that I do!”
also testified this,

The other man was Mr. Flelding. He
was down on his knees upon the Soor
rapidly golng through the contents of a
dark muhogany box, which was appar-
eutly full of papers. Beattered over the
carpet by his side were various strange
looking tools, by means of which he
had forced the lock. Mr, Flelding was
not all his usual self, His face was ab-
solutely colorless, and every few mo-
ments his hand went up to his shoulder
blade and a shiver went through his
whole frame. There was a faint odor
of gunpowder in the room, and some-
where near the feet of the prostrate
man Jay a small shining revolver.
Nevertheless, Mr. Flelding persevered
In his task.

Buddenly there eame an [nterruption,
Footsteps outside la the corridor bad
paused., There was a sharp tapping at
the door. The prostrate man groaned
londer than ever and half turned over,
proving that be was not wholly uncon-
sclous, Mr, Flelding closed the box and
staggered to his feet, _ - .

He stood for a moment staring wildly
at the door, Who could it be? He bhad
asked, as s special favor, that be might
not be disturbed, and Mr, Flelding
knew how to ask favors of servanin

ward. The blood was slowly trickling
quietly.

“Pbyllis

though 1
God ever

that you have
it. Don't speak of it to any ebe. Keep
it until I can send for it."

He thrust it into his inner pocket and
buttoned his coat.
“It Is quite safe,” he sald simply.

features

, “kind- tinuped. “
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o 1 am.
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out upon his forehead, drawn

though they were hurting him.
not behaving to you as a guest should
to his host.
lost my temper more than once during

o ER XX. S o ek A i ;\t lhodfurllwr el of the room was an
HAI. T . , 8lr, . | ‘nner door, which he threw open.

uﬁ‘o;nw:h:ﬁ;?;?m swered. “Is the young lady comlng? "This Is a room which no one except

3ot 13 oF g the Mr. Flelding nodded and stepped 1o- | myself ever enters,” he sald. I nued

Whole of its ‘nucuumutm the| t° the front seat. The girl was ¥ | to do a little painting here sometimes.

By, The wotssn SBvABts Wiee in the tonneau. The man slipped In | §it down, please, In that easy chair.

1 0INg| 1o clutch, and they glided round the | I am golng to get you n glass of wine,”

They heard the library door sulden-
ly opened. A volce, shinking with pas-

led out hig nnme,

“We shan't be more than a few min- |  “Duncombe, nre you here? Dun-
m mr; and a' mhnr‘:ly mmu. lut:.! utes” Mr. Flelding cried out, waving | combe!™ ¥y
ol pi'mmmekee:r was also| 118 hand. “Sorry you've lost your day's | There was o dead silence. They
in her room comfortably en'leoneld in sport. could hear him moving about the
an easy chalr and studying & new vol- “Hold on & minute and I'll come with | room.
ume of collected menug which a friend you,” Runmton called out. *“That car | «miding, are yon? Brute! Come

out, or I'll—-by heavens, I'll shoot you
If you don't tell me the truth. I heard
her volee In the Inne.

Duncombe glanced quickly toward
his companion. Bhe lay back io the

I'll swear to It."”

a dead falnt,

CHAPTER XXI
E three men were sitting at

a small round dining table,

from which everything except

the dessert had been removed,
Dumcombe filled his own glans and
passed around a decanter of port. Pel
ham and Bpencer both helped them-
melves almost mechanically. A clood
of restraint had hung over the llttle
party. Duncombe ralsed his glass and
bhalf emptied Its contents.
set It down and leaned back in his

Then be

he sald, I nm rendy for the
n. Go on, Andrew."
fingered his own glass ners

vously. He seemed to find his task no

agony. Between the fingers which sasy one.
were pressed fo her face he could see and he forgot his anger i his amase- | .o oo w1y aaid, “we are old
the slow, painful flushing of her ment. The seat next the driver was | , = =" ¢ t ver it
ctiosks occupled by & man leaning far back | " o "0l T emember that T
P o whose face was llke the face of the WARK ¥  TEmemper
Why did you come to tell me this dead. Behind was & solitary pas am In a hideous stnte of worry and

He pnssed his hand over his
Just above his oyes, ns
“l am

I admit it frecly. 1 have

wenty-four hours, [ am wor-

ry. Forgive me If you can, George."
“Willingly, Andrew,” Duncombe an-

‘I shall think no more about

same time,” Pelbam contin-

uned, “there s another point to be con-

Have you been guite falr to

me, Oeorge? Remember that Phyllls
Poynton Is the one person whose exist-
ence reconclles me to life. You bad
never even heard her name bef
sent for you, You went abroad, ke

1
fellow you are, to find her

for me. You mssure me that you have
discovered—npothing. Let me pot you
upon your hovor, George. Is this ab-
solutely troe?’

“] have discoverod nothing about
Phyllis Poynton,” Duncombe declared

“About Miss Flelding, then?"

Poynton and Miss Fielding

are two very different persons,” Dun-
combe declnred.
*That may be so,” Pelbam sald, “al-

fiud It hard to belleve that
gave to two women volces

#0 exactly slmilar, Yet If you dre as-
pured that this ls so why not be al-
together frank with me?”

“What bave you to complain of?”
Duncombe asked.

“Something bas happened at Runton
House, Inewhich Mr, Fielding and Lis
daughter are concerned,” Pelham con-

1 bave heard all manner of

strunge rumors. This afternoon I dis-
tinotly heard ihe girl's volee In the
lane outside. Bhe was corylng out as

fear. A fow minutes inter [
speaking to some ove lu the

library, Yet when | entered the room
you ¥ould not answer ma”
“Supposing | grant everything (hat

there by the paln and this new fear. them round.

Blowly and on tiptoe he drew pear the “Do you know what they are saying
door, ‘ tonight of Mr, Fielding and his daugl
':Whnhhl!.?‘huld.wﬂl“ ter?” be asked goletly.

derful calmness, “Nor

“It s I! Let me in,” came the swift “That the one is a robber the
apswer, and Mr, Fielding drew a lttle other an sdventuress,™ an

angry. He opened the door and drew They Bave both left Itunton House at
the girl In. '8 moment's notice and without taking
£ » {70 58 corrrxUED.]

who vee
namen.
ahe fatends
though she ls only sixty-eight.
- faltered, =
fhe turned a white, Intent face to- “| was in the park,” she —Mianle lizgmana,
ward house, Duncombe could hear | “and I saw them, They are all coming shoss horses as quickly
mmnmgmmmdmm m:'" e O - :hwm
con- | *C 1
by i Ny & Rev. Anna H. Bhaw,
lecturer and president of

iE
£
!
:
i

federal offfice. She was the fivst wo-
man to ask for police mnatrons, She
began the temperance crusade fin
Springfleld, 0., in 1873, sins‘lns)l.nd
playing in the saloons, She has ‘writ-
ten four books, the Inst one fn her
elghty-nith yeur.

TRAIN AND TRACK.

One of the British railroads provides
chess nnd checker outfits for its pas-
BONEErS,

The Bplugen rallway In 8witzerland,
| starting at Colre, will have a length of
fifty-two miles. The maln tunnel
through the Bplugen will be seventeen
miles n length, and {ts estimated cost
is $25,000,000.

The Bouthern Paclfic raflroad has thir
teen new lines under construction, rep-
resenting an expenditure of §53,000,000,
Flve of the lines, comprising the prin-
¢lpal part of the works, are In south-
ern Callfornla,

Genoa and Milan are to be connected
by an electric rollroad elghty-five miles
long, which 18 to cost $47,000,000. The
Lilgh cost ls owing to the nature of the
country through which the Iine will
pasa. It will require nineteen tunnels,
one of which will be twelve miles long.
There will be 872 bridges, and the road
will be slx years In course of construc-
tian, The cost of the line construction
alone will be 500,000 a mile,

Wollesley college 1s one of the Mns-
sichusetts institutions that are protest-
Ing ngainst the taxation of certain col-
lege proposty.

Instend of using n common towel In

the washrosm puplls of the Winchester
weliool, New Iaven, Coan., are provid-
od with alworbent paper, thus reduoe-
Ing the dangoer of spreading disease to
n minfmum,
Begiuning with the fall of 1000 every
#tudent who soeks to enter the eol-
lege of medicine and surgery of the
University of Michigan as n eandidate
for the Mo 1), degree must show o cer-
tilcato that be has had (wo Years'
work, to Juclude special selentific sub-
Juets, In the lterary departmoent of
wotme first class eollege or unlversity.

THE HOME DOCTOR.

When the gutas are tender and bleed:
fng the wmouth shiovld be rinsed with
warm water to which listerine has
been ndded,

Hot water to which ealt has been
added I8 nn excellent remedy for tow
allitls. Wot a cloth with the salt water
and apply outwanily.

A good complexion canpol le rubisd
in from the outelde; It mnst be swal
lowed. The lest way to get thls s nol
In mediclue, but lo rrecn vegetables
and dandelicn salond,

Clndets or forelgn oubsianees oany
be removidd from the eye by insertiog
one or two flazrced s, wittohr wiil soon
almost dissolve and ooze out ragn
the closed 1ide, Lrins o the torturing
speck with them.

ver.
rour bowels, F
iver right, and cure
your in
A good Tonic. )
An honest medicine;

Jaraxacut
[0,

There are four verses. Verse 1.
{ Ayer's Hair Vigor stdps fallin

l Vigor makes the hair grow.:
il Verse 3. Ayer’s Hair Vigor§
f cures dandruff. Verse 4.
iy Ayer's Hair Vigor makes the
scalp healthy, and keeps it so.
i It is a regular hair-food ; this §
dis the real secret of its won-
¢ derful success. 4
| The best kind of & testimonial—
“Hold for over mixty yoars.'

L Ayers .
st -

Remember

Headaches

now.
It will

gestion.

Cyclgncs.

The alr 18 niways weones In frept of
a cyclone than o e vear. Ve former
too, 18 wet, while the Intter I dry,

A eyelone moy bovoe any dinmetos |
from 100 ta 3,000 miles The waunl di
mensions are hotween 1000 angl 2000
miles.

A cyclone, or large clreular storni
may die out In 0 singlo day or it may
last for a fortnight. It usunlly travels
castward at about twenty miles av
hour.

Crop Cullings.

Fmnee grows a great deal of tobac
o, The crop averagoes 10,000 tons.
Rotation of crops must be observed
in the garden as on the farm. Do nol
grow similar vegetables In the shme
bed year nfter year,

More than 350 agres of swoel corn
will be ralsed In Brattieboro, Vernon
Northfield, Chesterfleld and Bernard
slow, Vi, the coming season for a can

8y
i
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a rule, they gyall them-
of mask of momlity, mod-
domesticity and bumility. Then
are geaerinl masks, without any
particular character attaching to them,
like dominos. They may be met with
everywhere, and of this sort Is the
strict pectitude, the courtesy, the sin-
core sympathy, the smiling friendship, |
that people profess. The whole of (hese
masks, 85 a rule, are metely, @& I have

12
i
£2

&

i

Woman’s Bulfrage association,
“What benr? The wind i8] “The car™ ot
e Y. S strong 3” drown even our “Downstsirs—walting.” mﬁ. Bome
.mthnf'i-uldlllh-hll:. m:vgﬂl-mﬁn:.m,‘-.:
’ her out room. Jocked .
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el P e are "I I“ ooting | have shown bim Into the Nbeary. -
Rbe laughed -M"m A = "lw.. - v ssnousced.
u':_punlm-y-ov m?ﬂﬁd-mﬂ « moment. - “'J.'.‘-'
A‘ﬂdwj‘:tl.:'l-ﬂ;l’wﬂ %ﬂhﬂ:ﬂﬂ: .:uﬂ:_l:‘-wvﬂ.
o ~“ nl-lm;w girl, “but | baven't even seen N
':-e.'u-u.-bﬂm"l n::u_nﬁ‘::r.:':uﬂh--:
g * » ‘ward the footman. “Ill just arive
'-upp-nlvlltlyucﬂb ﬁ“ﬁ“h‘..: gl . -~ .
.n'd mh-!. ..“_ ﬂ*& :m.:-.“"anw-lu-humu ﬂr Nﬂ_“-l
terror Ay o B-::ﬂ“ A-“ﬂﬂdﬁ-ﬁdh -" 3 2
'mm“ww“ there.” abe | but it was deatbly Sow. Her n-lt-.l:hﬂﬂ”“ - eoudd down—for & Hitle
" 3 . “1. : though his face was | He too) e
. ' “.::ll-nu-l.nv-u-.‘ Deard » Wae | etingly
: his | ber skirte and . :"*
ward Ee .-.ﬂ.“. : 'l:

stomacha

*womsanda of di~epliss bave
Zoeets pfterecsTy Llog else
uce. usliec 1 he stomach,
ren with weak “toieachr thriee
First dose rcileves. Adiet

o

hair. Verse 2. Aver's Hairll

This time of the year
are signalsof warning,
Take TaraxacumCom~ =
pound Ay’ =
ave you a spell of fe- =
refulgh T
set your
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