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The LIVER Is the seat of nine
tenths of all disease, _

itt’s Pills

go to the root of the whole mat-

ter, thoroughly, quickly safely
and restore the action of the

LIVER to no!'mal condition.
give tone to the system and
solid flesh to the body.
Take No Substitute.____‘..
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C. A. HALL,
TN EY AND COUNSELLOR-AT-LAW,
GRAHAM, N, C.

Oftice in the Bank of Alamance
Bulding. up staira.

7. S. cCOoO0OX,
Attorney=-atl-Law,
GRATIAM,

OMeo Pattersan Bullding
Second Floor, . .

WALTER E. WALKER, M.D.
GRAHAM, N. C.
Office over Bank ofAla-
mance Up Stairs.
@ Ollice-hours 8 to 10 A, M, —
s Tuose 80-b (and 197-a).
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Graham

JoNiN GHA Y Ly NUY, W. P. BryuM, Ju

BYNUM & BYNUM,
Altorneys and oomo]m at Law
A kENSBORO,' N wu.

Practice regularly In the comris of Als
maneE connty. Aug, 2, M4 1y

JACOB A, LONG. J. ELMER LONG.
LONG & LONG,
Attorneys and Counselors at 1L.aw,
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ROB'T' C. STRUDWICK
Attorney-at-Law,
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NORTH CAR‘OLINA

FARMERS

Need a North Carolina Farm
Paper.

One adapted to North Carolina
climate, goils and conditions,
made by Tar Heels and for Tar
Heels —and at the same time a8
wide awake as any in Kentucky
or Kamchatks, Such a paper is

~ The Progressive Farmer
RALEIGH. N. C.

Kdited by Crarexce H. Pog,
with Dr, \'f. C. Burkett,Jector B.
A. & M. College, and Director B,
W. Kilgore, of the Agricutlural
Experiment Station (you know

year). 1f you are already taking
the paper, we can make no redue-
tion, but if you are not taking it

. YOU CAN SAVE 500

both one year for $1
price $2.00, -

THE GLEANER,

LEAXNER,
A0, regnlar

-+

Underwriters
Agency |

scorr & mmn'r
Craham, N. C

Author of “The Master Mummer,
Sabin,” “Auns the

OF HISTORY

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM,

" "A Prince of Sinnem,” "Mysterious Mr,

Adventures.” Ete.

son, I've lost miue to the girl of that
Meture,”

Andrew drew a quick breath.

“Rubildsh, Georze!” he exelnimed,
“Why, you never saw her. You dou't
know her”

“It Is quite true Duncombe an-
swered, “und yet 1 have seen her ple-
ture.”

Mg felend lavughed tuecrly.,

“Yon, George Duncombe, in love with
a pleture!  Stouy lLearted George we
used to call you., 1 ean't belleve it I
can't take you serlously, It's all rot,
you know, isn't it? It must be rot.”

“It sounids like it” Duncombe an-
swerad quictly.  “Tut It this way, It
you llke: T hove secn a pleture of the
womitn whomn if ever I meet I most
surely shall love. What there is that
speaks to me from that pleture I do
not kuow. You suy that only life enn
beget love, Then there s that o the
picture which points beyond. You see,
I have tulked like this in an attempt
to be Dhouest,  You bhave told me that
yvou carve for ey, Therefore I bave told
you these strange things, Now do yon
wish me 1o go to Paris?  For If you
say yes I shall surely go.”

Agiln Andrew laughed, and this time
bis wirth sounded more natural.

“Let me gee,” he salld. “We drank
Pogtet Canet for dinner. You refused
llqueurs, but I think you drank two
glusses of port.  Georze, what hns
come over yon? What has stirred
your slow moving blood to fancies like
these? Bah! We are playing with
one another, Listen! For the sake of
our friendship, George, I beg you to
“grant me this great favor—go to Parls
tomorrow and belp Phyliis!”

*You mean It?

“God knows I do. If ever I took you
geriously, George—If ever I feared to
lose the woman I love—well, T should
be a coward to rob her of help when
ghe needs it go greatly for my own
gike. Be her friend, George, and mine,
Tor {he rest the fates must provide!”
“The fates!” Duncombe answered.
“Aye, it seems to me that they have
been busy nbout my bhead tonight! It
is pettled then. I will go!l”

CHAPTER VL

T precisely half past @ on the

followlng evening Duncombe

allghted from his petit volture

in the courtynrd of the Grand
hotel and, making his way Ioto the
office, engnged n room. And then he
asked the question which a hundred
times on the way over he had lmagin-
ed himsell asking. A man to whom
nervousness In any shape was almost
unknown, he found himself only able
to coutrol his volee and manner with
the greatest difficulty. In a few mo-
ments e might see her.
“You have n young HEnglish lndy—
Miss I'oynton—ataying here, I belleve,"
he sald. “Can you tell me If she Is
in now?"
The elerk looked nt him with sudden
Interest.
“Miss Poynton is staying here, sir,”

-

feo="

be sald. *I do not believe that she 18
fn just mow. Will you walt one mo-
ment ¥’

- He disappeared rapldly and was abe
pent for severnl minutes, When hé
returned he eame out into the recép-
tlon hall.

“he manager would be much obllg-
ed if you would step into his office foo
a moment, sir,’ he sald confilentially.
“Will you come this way?"

Duncombe followed him into a small
room behind the counter. A gray halr-
ol man rose from his desk and saluted
him courteously.

“8ir George Duncombe, I belleve,” bho
gald. “Will you kindly take a seat?’
Duncombe did ns he was asked. All
the time he felt that the manager Was
scrutinizing him curfounsly.

“Your clerk,” he sald, "told me that
you wished {o speak to me.”
“Txactly” the manager answersd.
“You Inquired when you came In for
Miss Poynton. May I ask, are you &
friend of hers?”

“I am here on behalf of her friends,”
Duncombe answered. “1 have letters
to her"”

The manager bowed gravely.

“] trust,” be sald, “that you
goon bave an opportunity to deliver
them. We are not, of course, respon-
sible In any way for the conduet of
dolngs of our- clients here, but I am
bound to ssy that both the young peoc-
ple of the pame you mention have been
the cause of much anxiety to us™
"What do you mean?” Duncombe

asked quickly.
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Su‘:’:::- l:..lll, he sald, “liere’s the truth: | eipitated into o new world—a night-
: 18 1L anan can be sild to have| mare of Liorrors, He was no stranger
lost Lls heart withont rhyme or rea-

. Guy Poyoton,” the manager
:u;ud Immf:dhunamm *“Very well. lthnuutru:.dim
wmuélmllmkumrww reputation. lum:rm: n-;
and dne for his sister, who Was to ar- -MH:':::-’“ place
rive on the following day. He went !-'!'-l
mmtmmmm-:: from. o
MM“MMtMm "ll-",hﬁ e ot
g S nodded impatiently. l.ul.-udto-:.m
“Yes” he said; “that is why I am people mﬂ..‘ e
“His sister » £
it per
“There is
protect-
sort
bauntad by
enrried
pervice
: reburn I8
" bot tom
of any or even robbery
there the usunl channels, To
the casual visitor, and of comres It at-
hﬁm_ﬁ-lh“
lp-u-n-m'-
hﬁ”*.ﬁd.
sart. but | could think of & dosen men
in Paris today who If they estered It
1 hopestiy believe wouk! never be seea
wns Tran-

In the city, and grim possibllities un-
folded themselves
Four nights ngo!

“You have sent—to the police?"

“Noturally, but In Paris—monsieur
must excuse me if I speak plainly—a
disappearnnce of thls sort I8 never re-
garded seriously by them. You know
the life here without doubt. Your
aecent proves fhat you are well ne-
quainted with the eity, No doubt thelr
concluslons are based upon direct ob-
servation and In most coses are cor-
rect, but it s very certaln that mon-
sleur the superintendent regards such
disappearances as these ns due to one
cause only."

Duncombe frowned, and something
flashed In his eyes which made the
manager very glad that he bad not put
forward this suggestion on his own ne-
count.

“With regarl to the boy,” he sald,
“this might be llkely enough, but with
regard to the young lady it Is of course
wildly preposterons, I will go to the
police myself,” he added, rising.

“One moment, Bir George,” the man-
ager continued. “The disappearance of
the young lady wns n source of much
trouble to me, and I made nll possible
inquiries within the hotel. 1 found
that on the day of her disappearance
mademoiselle had been told hy one of
the attendanis In the barber's shop,
who had walted upon her Lrother on
the night of his arrival, that he—M.
Guy—had asked for the nnmes of some
eafes for supper and that he bad recom-
mended the Cufe Montmartre, Made-
molselle appears to have declded to go
there herself to make inquirles, We
bhave no doubt that when she left the
hotel on the night of her disappearance
It was to there that she went.”

“You have told the pollee this?

“Yes, I have told them,” the manager
answered dryly., “Hero 18 thelr latest
report, If you care to see (t.”

Duncombe took the little slip of pa-
per and rend It hastily:

Disappearance of Mile. Poynton From
England.—We regret to state no trace
has been discovered of the missing young
lady. JULES LE{}AF&).

Buperintendent.

“That was only Issucd a few hours

fago,” the manager sald,

“And 1 thought.” Duncombe sald bit-
terly, “that the French police were the
best in the world!”

The manager sald vpothing,
combe rose from his chalr,

41 shnll go myself to the Cafe Mont-
wartre,” he said.

The manager bowed.

“I ghall be glnd,” he sald, “to divest
myself of any further responsibllity in
(his matter. It has been a source of
much nnxlety to the directors as well
as myself.”

Duncombe walked out of the room
and, putting on his cont again, ealled
for a petit volture. Ile gave the man
an address In the Rue St. Honore and
was driven to a block of flats there
over gome shops.

“g M. Bpencer In7" lie asked the con-
clerge,

He was directed to the first foor.
An English manservant admitted him,
and a few moments later be was shak-
ing bands with a man who was sented
before a table covered with loose sheets
of paper.

“Duncombe, by all that's wondeyfall”
be exclalmed, holding out his hand.
“Why, I thought that you had shaken
the dust of the city from your feet for-
ever and fturned country squire. Bit
down. Whut will you bave?'

“First of all, aw I disturbing youT”

Spencer shook his head.

“I've no press work tonlght,” he an-
swered. “T've a clear hour to glve you,
at apy rate. When did you come?”

“Two-twenty from Charing Cross”
Duncombe answered. 1 ean't tell you
how thankful 1 am to fnd you In,
Spencer. I'm over on & Very serious
matter, and 1 want your advice.”

Bpencer touched the bell, Clgars and
cigarettes, whisky and soda appeared
as though by magic,

“Now help yourself and go ahead,
old chap,” bis host declsred. “I'm &
good listener.”

He proved himself so, sitting with
half closed eyes and an sir of close at-
tention until he bad heard the whole
!W.Etmmmlnlmmm

before his eyes.

Dun-

“You know the place™

A Y
“Police prutection) A place Uike that]"
Dunocombe exelatmed.

combe murmured to hlmself. He was
0 newspaper correspondent, and be
saw these things with the halo of
melodrama around them. Aod yet—
four nights“ago! His face was white
and haggard.

“The boy,” he sald, “counld have been
no more than an ordinary visitor. He
had no great sum of mouney with him;
spenk the language. Surely he would
have been too small fry for the [o-
trigunntes of such a place!"

“One wounld think so," Spencer an-
swered musiogly. “You are sure that
he was only what you say?”

“He was barely twenty-one” Dun-
combo nnuwered, “and he had never
been out of England before.”

“What about the girl?*

“HBhe s two years older. It was her
first visit to Paris."

Bpencer nodded.

“The disappearance of the boy ls,
of course, the riddie,” he remarked. “If

you solve that, you arrive also at his
ster’s whereabouts. Upon my word,
It Is n poser. If It _had been the boy
aloffle—well, one could understand. The
most beautiful Jadies in Parls are at
the Montmartre. No one is admitted
who Is not what they conalder—chie!
The great dancers and actresses are
given handsome presents to show
themselves there, Od a representative
evenlng It Is probably the most bril-
liant Mttle roomful In Europe. The
boy, of course, might have lost his
head easily enough and then been
ashamed to face his sister. But when
you tell me of her disappearance, 100,
you confound me utterly. Is she good
looking 7"

“Very!

“She would go there, of course, ask-
ing for her brother,” Bpencer contin-
ved thoughtfully. *“An utterly abeurd
thing to do, but no déubt she did so.
They would know who she was, and
—look here, Duncombe, I tell you what
I'll do. I bave my own two naws grab-
bers at hand and nothing particular
for them to do this evening. 111, send
them up to the Cafe Montmartre.”

“1t's awfully good of you, Spencer, I
was going myself,” Duncombe sald &
little doubtfully. *

“You Idiot!"” his friend said cheerful-
ly, yet with a certaln emphasis. “Eng-
lish from your bair to your boots, you'd
go in there nnd attempt to pomp people
who have been playing the game all
their lives and who will glve you ex-
actly what Infortaation wsuited -thelr
books, They'd know what you were
there for the moment you opensd your
mouth, Honestly, what manner of
good do you think that you couid do?
You'd lenrn what they chosa to tell
you. If there's really anything serious
behind all this, do you suppose it would
be the truth?” )

“You're quite right, I suppose,” Dun.

come here at 11 tomorrow morning.
We'll breakfast together at Palllard’s.”
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‘| your story led me to expect. Now, not

4 | my itttie finger to help you. I can enly,

l
ﬂ!‘

come the hired tools of malefactora?"
“Not afitogether that,” Spencer sald,
waving aside a dish presented before
him by the head walter himself with a
little geature of approval. “Not neces-
garily malefactors. But there are other
powers to be taken Into conslderation,
and most unsccountably your two
young friends are In deeper water than

another question, please, untll you
have tried that sauce. Absolute sl-
lence, if you plense, for at least three
.or four minttes.”

Duncombe obeyed with an (1) grace.
He had little curlosity as to Its fiavor
and a very small appetite at all with
the conversation In Its present position.
He waited for the stipulated time,
however, and then leaned once mora
neross the table.

“‘Bpencer!”

“First I must have your jodgment
upon the sauce. Did you find enovgh
mussels T

“D— the sauce!" Duncombe an-
swered. “Forgive me, Bpencer, but
this affalr is, after all, a serlous one to
me, You say that your two scouts,
as you call them, discovered nothing.
Well, they only had one evening at It
Wil they try again In other directions?
Can I engage them to work for me?
Money Is absolutely no object.”

Bpencer shook his head,

“Duncombe,” he gald, “you're going
to think me a poor sort of friend, but
the truth Is best, You must not count
upon me any more. I cagnot lift even

give you advice If you want It."

“And that?”

“Go back to Eogland tomorrow.
Chuck it altogether, You are up
against too big a combloation, You
can do no one any good. You are &
great deal morg likely to come to harm }
yourself."

Duncombe was quite quiet for sav-
era]l moments, When he spoke again,
his manner had a new stiffness,

“You have surprised me a good deal,
I must confess, Bpencer,” he sald, “We
will abandon the subject”

Bpencer shrugged his shoulders,

“T know how you're feellng, old
chap,” be sald. “I can't help It. You,
understand my position here. 1 write
a dally, letter for best paylng and
most generous per in the world,
and it is absolutely necessary that X
keep hand In glove with the people In
high places here. My position abso-
lutely demands It, and my duty to my
chief necpssitates my putting all per-
sonal feeling on one side In a case like
this when & confllet arises.”

“Herel" Bpe
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1 don't think ths Cafe
will nourish afterward

“Dunecombe®™ his friend sald gravely,
“pothing will huppen to you at the
Cafe Montmartre  Nothlng ever does
bappen to any one there  Yonu remen.
ber poor Lic Lanrsan™”

“Quite wel! e was stabood by a
glel to the Roe Ploathe

“He was stuoued tn the Cafe Mont-
martre, bat Lis body was found In the
Rue Pigalle. Thea ther: waa the
Vieomte de Snovinne ™

“He was fouod dend In his study—
polsoned.”

“He was founa there, yes, but the
polson was glven to him In the Cafe
Montmmrtre, aml it was there that he
died. T auw bohind fhe sceues In some
of these mwmtiers, but T know euough
to hold my tongue, or my London let
ter wouldn't be worth a pound n week,
1 am gliving myself away to you uow,
Duncombe. 1 nm risking a position

which it has taken me twenty years
to secure, Fve got to tell you these
things, and you must do as I tell you.
Go back to London!"

Duncombe laughed as he rose to his
feot.

“Not though the vicomte's fate ls to
be mine tonight,” he answered. “The
worse hell this place ls the worse the
erew It must shelter, 1 should never
hold my bead up again If T spenked off
home and left the girl in thelr hands. I
don't see how you can eveu suggest
"

“Only becnuse you ean't do the least
good,” Bpencer nnswerad, “And, be-
sides, don't run away with a false lm-
pression. The place 18 dangerous only
for certnin people, The authoritics
don't protect murderers or thieves ex-
cept under wpecinl elrcumstances, Tho
vicomte's murderer and De Laursan's
were brought to justice. Only they
keep the name of the place out of it
always, Tourists In shoals visit it and
visit It in safety every evening. They
pay fancy prices for what they have,
but I think they get thelr money's
worth. But for certain classes of peo-
ple it Is the decoy house of Kurope.
Forelgn splea have babbled away thelr
socrets there, and the greatest crimi-
nals of the world have whispared away
thelr lives to some falr daughter of Ju-
das at those tables. I, who am behind
the scenes, tell you these things, Dun-
combe.”

Duncombe smiled.

“Tomorrow,” he sald, “you may add
another victim to your chamber of hor-
rors [

Montmartre

"
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POOR ROADS PENALTY.

Withdrawal of Rural Free Delivery
Bervice Where Highways Are Bad.
Five rural free delivery rottes in

Michigan have been discontinned, and

it is announced that the government

will look more carefully to the enforce-
ment of ita rule regarding the roads
over which rural free delivery Is es
tablished, says the Motor News, The
present requirement ls: “Roads trav-
ersed shall be kept in good condition
and unobstructed by gates. There most

be po unbridged creeks or streams ool

fordable at any season of the year."

In many casos the residents along

proposed routes have made lmprove-

ments that enable thefn to obtain rural

the service will be withdrawn,

The postoffice department now calls
om the carrlers for reports on the roads
and will stop the service where the
highways in question are bad. The
20,978 rural deliyery carriety now em-
ployed cover BO3BG3 miles dally, anu
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Ing almost as deadly as trolley cars,
are rulning the roads of the countyy,
says a Washington speclal teh-to
the: New York World. It Is tho best
yonds and those on which the most
money has been spent that are belng
rulned, as It only s on these that the
automobllists go,

The problem I8 a serious one, and
Lognn W, Page, director- of public
roads of the department of agriculture,
Is moking nn Investigntion of the sab-
Ject, The roadmaking experts of his
bureau are experimenting with all
sorts of muterlal In the hope of finding
something thnt will prevent the roads
from “raveling.”

Director 'age In discussing this prob-
lem before the committee on expendl-
tures In the department of agriculture
miude this significant statement:

“One of the most difficult problems
which road builders have to meet now
Is due to the greatly Increased automo-
blle traffic. It Is affecting most the
states {hat have spent the largest sums
of money oun thelr ronds, because they
Linve the greatest number of automo-
biles on them. With an Ideally con
structed stone rond the qualities of the
rock should be so adjusted to the traf-
fiec to which it Is subjected that jnst
enough fine dust is worn off to cement
the larger frugments together,

“Ihe automobile does not wear off
muy fine dust, The wind and rain are
taking away the original binder and
thut deriyved from the Iron tired ve
bicles that go over It. The automoblle
loosens the surface of the road.

“These heavy machines golng at high
spead create n vacuum behind them
which sucks up the dust and throws It
in the alr and looseny the roadbed, and
It soon ‘ravels, nos the road bullder
enlls It—getn loone nnd goes to pleces,
It in the most expensive ronds that are
thus nffected.”

The burean has decided that if thesa
maeadam or stone roads are to be per-
manent the surface must be treated
with some materinl that will keep the
dust down nnd preserve It as n cement
to bind the rond, Experiments bave
been made with olls which bave an as-
plinltum bnsis, oud it as been found
that with an asplaltum base of 30 per
cent and over they help some, Crods
tar anid other materinls have been used,
but nothing quite sajisfactory bhas yet
been fouml,

Hia Peers,
A distitieainl of Tudiana

when ‘o #lrigzling voung ullr.-rmLeIV
had a client who e mental sound-

ness wiaa querlioned. “Thiere was o
lunacy inquiry, and Lhe cliont was
adjudged insune, The squire asked
the lawyer: 8

“Do yon wish to appeal this caze
which has heen decided by a jury of
your client’s peors

“No,” replied the younz lawyer.
“Since your honor eay: lhal the
jurymen arc his pecre, 1 think we
will let it go at thal,”—New York
Sun.

Cash Terma,
A.~You have eplled me a swin-

dler, and T am not going to stand it. |

I shall go to law and make you
smart for it.

B.—All right.

A.—You will huve to pay a fine
of at least 5O marks.

B.—You are quite at liberty to
take any course you think proper,

A.—lLook here! Tomorrow
have a payment to make. If you
will aettq: up at once I will allow
you 5 per sent off l~~Berlin Journal,

wa

of advertising himself cuta his hlﬂ‘
in the most faultless manner, sec-
cording to the latest fashion plate,
The other, on the contrary, cuts his
in the most clumsy way imaginable.
The first customer who entered his
shop did not fail to take him to task
about it. “How in the world, being

ursolf s barber, do you have your

ir so badly cut?”

“Why, sir, the reason is simple
enough. I cannot possibly cut my,
hair myself, but am obliged to have
recourse to my colleague over the

The Rival Hairdressers.
One of two hairdressers b}'

way, and be is such a duffer [”

And I suppose you cut his in
turn

“Of course. Andionunjndg
for yourself whether he oughtn’t
be satisfied.”—Rome Journsl.
“There ara some people who belleve
that whole buman race will be
saved,” sald an old , “but for my
part 1 bope for better things™

If you are suffering from
impure blood, thin blood, de-§
bility, nervousness, exhaus-§
tion, you should begin at once §
with Ayer’s Sarsaparills, the §
Sarsaparilla you have known §
all your life., Your doctor

knowsit, too. Ask him aboutit.

Unirss there ln dally netion of 1,
prodoets absorbed,

webe, b Housness, na

provauiing the Sa

work. Avers Pllis are Hver

all vegetable,

Hado

Ayersis,,

This time of the year
are signals of warning,
Take TaraxacumCom
pound now. It
avs you a spell of fe
ver. It will regula

Your bowels, set y
iver right, and
your indigestion
A good Tonic.
An honest med!
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