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CHAPTER VIIL
TIII-I amber wine fell In a little
wavering stream from his up-
raised glass on to the table-
cloth below, ITe leaned back
guests with a fotuous smile. The girl
In blue, with the dazzlingly fair balr
and wouderful complexion, steadled
his hand and exchanged a meaning
look with the man who snt opposite.
Burely the poor fool was ready for the
plucking? But madnme, who sat be-
Side Ler, frowued upon them both.
She bnd seen things which had puzzled
her. She signed to them to walt.

8he leaned over and fiashed her
great black eyes upon him.

“Monsleur enjoys bimself like thla
every night iu Parjs?’

A soft, a vory seductive, volee. The
wonien who envied her suecess com-
pared It to the purring of a cat. Men
68 a rule fomul no fault with it, espe-
clally those who heard it for the first
time.

Duncombe set down his gliss, now
almost empty, IIe looked from the
staln on the tablecloth Into the eyes
of madame, amd again she thought
them very unlike the eyes of n drunken
main,

"“Why not? It's the one city lu {he
world to enjoy oneself in. Ialf past
4, and bere we are as Jolly a8 any-
thing. Chucked out of everywhere In
London at halt past 12 “Time, gen-
tlemen, please!” And out go the lights
Jove, I wonder whnt they'd think of
this at the Contluental! TLet's—let's
have ancther hottle.”

The fair halred girl=Flossie to ler
friends, Mlle. Mermilllon until you had
heen Introduced-—-whispered In hls ear.
He shiook his head vaguely. She had
her arm round bls neck. He removed
it wently.

*“We'll have aoother here first any-
how,” he declnred. “HI, garcon! Ring
the bell, there's a good chap, monsieur
—dash It, I've forgotten your name!
No, don't move, I'Il do It wysell.”

He rose nnd staggered toward the
door.

“The bell isn't that way, monslenr,”
madame exclaimed. *“It I8 to the
right. Louis, quick!”

M, Louls sprang to his feet. There
was a queer grating little sound, fol-
lowed by a sharp e¢lick. Duncombe
had swung round and faced them. He
bad turned the key In the door and
was calmly pocketing It

M. Louls did not move. The hand
which held that smadl, shinlog revolver
was certninly not the hand of a drunk-
en man.

They all thres looked at him In won-
der—mndame, M. Louls and Mlle, Flos-
sle, The durk eyebrows of madame
almost met, and her eyes were full of
the promise of evil things. M. Louls,
back from that steadily
pointed revolver, was whité with the
fnlierited cowardice of the degenerate.
Flosste, who had drunk more wine
than any of them, was trying to look
as though it were a joke, Duncombe,
with his disordered evening clothes, his
stalned shirt front and errant tie, was
master of the situation. He came and
stood a few feet away from them. His
blundering French accent and slow
cliolee of words had departed. He
spoke to them without hesitation, and
his Freneh was almost 18 good as thelr
own.,

“] want you to keep your places,” he
sald, “and listen to me for a few min-
utes. I can assure you I am nelther
mad nor drunk. I have a few ques-
tlous to ask you, and if your Answers
gre satlsfactory you may yet find my
acquaintance as profitable as theugh I
hid been the plgeon I seemed. Keep
your seat, M. le Baron!”

M. Louls, who had half risen, sat
down again bastily. They all watchad
bim from thelr places around the ta-
ble. It wns madome whom bhe ad-
dressed more directiy—madame, with
the jet black hair and golden earrings,
the pale cheeks and scarlet lips.

“I fnvited you into a private room
hore” he sald, “becnuse what 1 bave
to say to you three s between our-
selves alone. You came, [ presume,
because it promised to be profitable.
All that T want from you ls Informa-
tion, and for that [ am willing to pay.”
M. Louls Interposed. He stroked his
little black mustache with s much be-
ringed band. With the other he gestic-
ulated

“Monsieur talks reasonably,” he de-
slared, “but why all this mywiery?
Why this feigned drunkenness? Why

show of arms?
::ulﬂn-. it is an affuir of pleasure,
and If he chooses to make a present 0
these ladies in return, why, no doubt
they will be charmed. Me, I presums,
be has po intention to Jnsult. Permit
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In his chair aod gazed at his threa |

Duncombe was master of the situation,
Paris. [ know that this cafe for all
ita outward smariness bears perhaps
the worst reputation in Euorope., [
have beard of you three many times—
the “T'rinity from Hell,’ they call you
gometimes, I think. You sce, 1 know
where I am and the risk T run. Even
this little room has |ts secrets—a mur-
der or two, I belleve, aud other things
—secrets which 1 don't suppose there
is gold enough in France to buy. Well,
I don't want to buy them. Youn can
go your way so far as [ am concerned,
There I8 ounly oune thing [ want to
know from you, and for that I offer

you—the Indies, of cowse, I mean—
5,000 francs ench.”
“Flye thousand franes!" madame

murmured,

Mlle. Flossie snld nothing, but her
eyes shone

“The question, monsleur ™

“What hus become of Mlle. Phyllis
Poynton, the young English lndy "’

The eyes of madanme seemed to nar-
row for a moment. M. Louls lit a
clgarette with fingers which shook a
little, and the fair face of Mlile, Flos-
sle wus suddenly white. 'Then they
all three looked at one another.

“Do yon know whom monsleur may
mean '’

“Not 11"

“An English gicl!
come here”

“Mlle. Poynton!
heard of."

The young Englishman smiled upon
them grimly.

“Madame,” le said, “you have In

There are mone

It 18 a name un-

—a roll of French notes—indeed you
must not move—very cleverly abstract-
ed from my pocket by my charming
young compunion, Mlle, Flossle here.
Now, 1 have at lenst half a domen
friends In the cafe Lelow whom 1 could
sommon here by touching that bell,
and the identification of those notes
would be a perfectly slmple matter.
Shall I do It. or will you earn another
roll by giviog me the Iinformation 1
ek ?”

Madame loaned forward and whis-
pered In the man's ear. M. Louls nod-
ded.

“Tell him."” Mlle. Flossie murmured
tremulously. “Monsleur will not break
faith with us. He will not let It be
known from whence he galned the
knowledge.”

“Agread!" the young Eaglishman de-
clared. *Go on."

Mudame beld op ber band.

«1 she sald, “will tell monsieur
whnt we koow."

ghe rose to ber feet and leaned over
the table. The blue black sequins on
her dress glittered and shone In the
dull light. Her figure was superb, her
neck and bosom a flawless white. The
Englishman, however, Was unmoved,
His keen, gray eyes were fixed upon
her, but the revolver remained ln his
rght hand. From downstalrs they
could hear the music of violins, the
rattlo of glasses, the bum of volces and
laughter. Madame frowned slightly
as she marked the young Eoglishman's
alertness. She was used 1o vietims,
and his imperturbability annoyed her.

1 trust” she sald, “that you will re-
member, monsleur, that 1 am breaking
a pledged wond. 1f monsieur the 4
rector bere knew that [ was telling you
of Mile. Poynton there would be much
for all of ul
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without doubt a very child of the dev-
i1! Oh, & very moral plcture, monsieur!|
It was to convert us all. M. Alfred
declared that he would arrange to have
It here on exhibition, and we should
all mend our ways, Monsleur knew
perhaps that the young lady was an
artist?

The question was flashed suddenly
upon him as though the Intention was
to take him by surprise. Duncombe,
however, remalned unmoved.

“T am here, madame, to ask, not to
answer, questions,” he sald. “WIl
you kindly proceed? I am greatly in-
terested.”

Madame put her hand to ber throat
for a moment as though to loosen her
necklace. Bhe had not the appearance
of being greatly in love with her ques-
tioner,

“There came a pight,” she continued,
“when mademolgelle broke through her
rule. A man came in and sat at her
table. His name was the Vicomta
D'Aubarde, and he was known to
most of us, though to the young lady
Le appeared to be a stranger. They
talked earnestly for an hour or more.
When she left, he accompanled her!"

The Englishman had grown paler.
Madame saw it and amiled. Her lover
perhaps! It was good to make him
syffer.

“Flogdle bere," she centinued, “‘was
outside and saw them depart. They
drove off together In the vicomte's
coupe. They were apparently on the
best of terms. Since then we have not
seen her again or the vicomte. Mon-
sleur knows now as much as we
know."

“And how long ago is that?’' Dun-
eombe asked quletly.

“A week tonight,”” madame replied.

Duncombe Inld down a roll of notes
upon the table.

“[ wish,"" he sald, "to prove to you
that I am in earnest. I am therefore
golng to pay you the amount I prom-
ised, although I am perfectly well
aware that the story of madame s
false!"

*“Monsieur!™”

“As I remarked,” he repeated, “false
Now listen to me, I want to tempt
one of you, I don't care which, to break
through this thieves’ compaet of yours,
I have pald a thousand francs for les,
I will pay 10,000 francs for truthl
Ten thousand francs for the present
wherenbouts of Mlle, Phyllls Poynton!"

Mile. Flossle looked up at him guick-
ly; then she glanced furtively at ma-
dame, and the flash of madame’s eyes
was like lightning upon blue steel.
Duncombe moved toward the door,

“T will pay the bill downstalrs,” he
sald. “Good night. Think over what
I have sald, Ten thousand france!”

M. Louls stood up and bowed stiffly.
Mlle, Flossie ventured to throw him a
kiss. Madame swiled Inscrutably.

The door closed. They heard him
go downstairs. Madame picked up his
card and read aloud:

“8ir George Duncombe, Risley Hall,
Norfolk. Grand Hotel, Paris.”

“It one could only,” madame mur-
mured, “tell him the truth, collect the
money—and''—

“And,” Flossie murmured, half fear-
tully.

M. le Baron smiled.
CHAPTER IX,
LLBE. MERMILLION was not
warmly welcomed at the
Grand hotel. The porter be-
Heved that 8ir George Dun-
combe was out. He would Inquire If
mademolselle wonld walt, but be did
not usher ber Into the drawing roedi,
as would bave been his duty in an
ordinary case, or even ask her to take
a seat,

Mile, Mermillion was of the order of
young person who resents, but this aft-
ernoon she was far too pervous, Dur-
ing the porter's temporary absence she
started at every footstep and seruti-
nised anxiously every passerby. Often
she looked bebind ber through the glass
doors luto the street. When at last
he reappeared alone ber disappoint-
ment was obvious.

“8ir George Duncombe is out, made-
molselle,” he announced. “WIll you
be pleased to leave & message or your
pame?”

“You do not know how long be will
bet” she Inquired.

|

porter.

“You will give this to Sir
mediately be returns,” she begged. “It
Is important.”

“Monsieur shall bave It without
doubt, mademoiselle,” the man an-
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lief. At last, then, he was to know
something. He was very English, a
bad amateur detectlve and very weary
of his task. Nothing but his Intense
interest in the girl herself—an Intereat
which seemed to have upset the whole
tenor of his life—would have kept him
here plodding so relentlessly away at
a task which seemed dally to present
more difficulties and complleations.
Yet s0 absorbed had he become that
the ordinary duties and pleasures
which made up the routine of his life
searcely ever even entered Into his
mind. There had been men coming
down to shoot whom [n an ordinary
way he would not have dreamed of
putting off, a cricket match which had
been postponed until his return and
which he had completely forgotten.
Paris had nothing In the shape of
amusement to offer him Iin place of
these things, yet in his own mind these
things were as they had not been. Ev-
ery Interest and every energy of his
life were concentrated upon the one
simple object of his search.

He gave the man balf a erown and
walked to the lift whistling. The por-
ter shook his head, and Duncombe re-
eeded considerably in his estimation
notwithatanding the tip. He consld-
ered Mlle, Flossle a little obvious for
s gentleman of Duncombe’s class,
Duncombe treatel himself to a cock-
tall and a clgarétte as he changed his
clothes. It was positively the frst
gleam of hope he had bad. And then
suddenly bhe remembered BSpencer's
warning, and he became grave,

He was at the Cafe Sylvain early.
He orderead dinner, gave elaborate In-
structions about a young lpdy when
she arrived and with a glass of ab-
sinth and another clgareite sat down
to walt. At a quarter to 8 he began
to get restiess. He summoned the
walter again and gave a more detalled
description of Mlle. Flossle. The walt-
er was regretful, but positive. No
young lady of any description had ar-
rived expecting to meet a gentleman
In & private room. Duncombe tried
him with her name. But, yes, Mlle
Mermillion was exceedingly well known
there. He would give orders that she
should be shown up immediately she
arrived. It would be soon without
doubt.

At a guarter past 8 Duncombe dined
alons, too disappointed to resent the
walter's sympathetic attitude. At 0
o'clock be returned to the hotel on
the chance that a message might have
been sent there. He read the English
pewspapers and wrote letters untll
midnight. Then he ordered a carriage
and drove to the Cafe Montmartre.
He mounted the stalrs and passed
through tbe little bar which led Into
the supper room. M, Alfred came for-
ward, with a low bow.

“You can find me a table, I suppose 7’
Duncombe remarked, looking round.
“Where shall T sit?”

M. Alfred shook his bead slowly.
His hands were outstretched, his man-
per sad, but resigned.

“l nm very sorry, monsleur, but to-
night every place Is taken. I have had
to turn others away already,” be de-
clared, “A thousand regrets.”
Duncombe looked at him astonished.
The place was more than balf empty.
“Surely you can find me a small ta-
ble somewhere,” he sald. “1 was here
Iast evening. you know, If it Is be-
cause I am alone I will order supper
for two and magnum of wine.”

M. Alfred was Immovable. He re-
membered Duncombe well, and he was
proud of his patronage, but tonight It
was |mposiilite to offer him a - table
Duncombe began to be annoyed.
“Very wall,” he sald; *1 will stay In
the bar, You can't turn me out of
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Once she waved the men and girls who
stood talking to her on oune side, nnd
Duncombe funcled that it was becauso |
she desired a better view of Lim, [

Buddenly e wus startled by a volee |
close at hand. He loskel up, The wo-
man at the deak was speaking to him,

“Monsleur would Le well advised,”
she sald, “if he departed”™ [

Duncombe lioked nt her lu umur.e-|
ment. Bhe was writing rapldly in her |
book, and lier eyes were fixed upon her |
work. If he hnad not actoally heard her |
it would have Leen hard to believe that
she had spoken.

“But why, madame?” Le asked.
“Why should [ go? | am In no one's
way. I can pay for what [ have.”

Bhe dipped ber pen In the Ink.

“I know nothing of monsieur or of his

M. Alfred does not wish him to re-
main."

“Phe devil take M. Alfred!" Dun-
combe answered angrily. 1 am walt-
ing to speak to some one who comes
here regularly, and I shall stay ontil |
they coe.” |

The woman wrote steadlly for n mo- |
ment. Then she blotted the page on |
which she had been writing and, rais- |
Ing her hend, looked at him.

“It s no affalr of mine,” she sald,
“but M. Alfred has sent for the pollce.
They may say that you kave had too
much wine or that you owe meney, In
elther case you will e removed. The
police will not listen to you. M. Alfred
bhas specinl discretion. It s no affair
of mioe,’ she repented, “but If T were
monsaleur 1 would go."

' {10 BE CON Il’um]

DAIRY WISDOM.

It takes n little more to rig up A
dairy with scales to welgh Individual
messes and a Babeock tester to find
out If each cow Is dolog her share,
but the returns more than overbalance
the extra outlay. No man is willing
to keep a cow after he knows she ls
not making a profit, but be never can
find out until he goes at It in a prac-
tical mapner.

Get thoroughbred cows, then give
them thoroughbred care, says the Farm
Press. The one Is just as |mportant
as the otber. Thoroughbred cows re-
quire more individual attemtion, but
they are willing to pay for It.
Never churn In a cold room, The
butter will be cheesy If you do. The
churning room should be about the
temperature of the cream.
Bocause the cow falls off In milk It
does not always follow that she Is sick,
There may be something wrong with
Ler feed. Look Into that. Often it |s
the man and not the cow at all
The best cows, as a rule, have the
most sensitive udders, and harsh treat-
ment is the very last thing to practice,
Any barshness will cause an incroase
of pervousness and a decrease in the
milk flow.
Eight good cows warrant a silo and
a soparator. Bight poor cows warrant
a sale at a sacrifice.
Following Is the lesson of the gilt
eodge milk ferm: Get the hest cows,
feed them well and keep them healthy.
Have the milk pure and clean. Put It
up attractively and take it to (he
choleest retall trade you ean find. The
rewand Is sure.
Have a fixed tlme to begin feu.llnll
and milking both morning and even-
ing. Thia la Important. When a cow
expecis her. feod and. doesn't got It
she Is restless and worried, and apy-
thing which annoys her lesaenn her
milk produoction.
His cows were scrubs, Lis food was
serimped, and his care was scant. No
wonder his dalry farm didn't pay.
Bome large, conrse framed cows seem
to be profitable until yon measure
what they eat. When yoo look at the
milk pall, don't forget to weigh the
bay and grain consumed.
The amount to feed depends upon
the characteristics of fhe cow and the
amount of milk she Is giving.
It Is & very poor cow that will not
to good care, generous feeding
and comfortable surroundings.
The best cure for a kicking cow Is to

Keep milk and cream where no bad
sgmaells can got to them. A good stone
far with close ftting Hid ls & goold

thing in which to store cream.
milker a balanced -
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business,” she sabd, still without even |
glancing toward him, “but I know that |
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A HEALTHY HERD.wr=
—_— o

The Successful Dairyman Weeds Oull
the Unprofitable Cows,

Many dalrymen are losing
rightful profits because they Have
some cows that are costing more than
they produce, and these eat up th
profits of others. Too much cannof bg
sald about the Importance of weeding
out unprofitnble cows, but too often wo
overlook the fact that they are anprof-
Itable because they are not well fed
and eared for. With high priced fesds
and labor a short sighted man 15 Uable
to cut down these expenses beyond
ECOTIOMY,

It 18 no exaggeratlon to say that
there are thousands of cows now malu-
tnined at a loss that would Le giving a
profit if allowed a falr chance. Pro-
fessor Wing and Mr. Foord of the
Cornell experiment station have elearly
{llustrated thls polnt. Ten cows owned
by a dalrymnan llving near the statlon
were Included In an experimont which
Insted for a perlod of four years. The
firat year the herd was visited regular-
Iy on Ita home farm, and eareful rec-
ords were made of food consumed and
milk fat produced. The cows wero
then taken to the university farm and
glven good eare and abundant amd
good feed.

Increase Shown.

This treatment continued two years,
when the cows were returned to thelr
old home and again recelved the care
and feed that they had had before
comlng to the unlversity farm. The
firat year at the university showed an
average Increase of 44 per cent In
milk yleld, or 65 per cent in fat yleld.
The large production wns continued
throtghout the second year at the unl-
verslty, but It fell back to about tho
original amount whon the cows were
returned to thelr former home, care
nnd foed. After the cows had become
pecustomed (o falr trentment at the
nniversity they gave milk and fat at
lower feed cost than they had done be-
fore, when the total cost of feed was
less, In other words, the nverage food
cost of a pound of fat fell from 12
conts ot the home frm to 10 conts at
the unlversity. In the case of one cow
It foll from 11 conts to D centa,

These ten cows were not selected,
bint were taken at mndom, and a study
of thelr Individunl records shows a
surprising uniformity of gain due to
good treatment. The experlment points

the way Ly which many dalrymen
could change lowes to gning Shollar
experiments have bovn performed by
Profearor Hmlth of Mlchlean and oth-
ers, nud sincdlae reonits have heen ob-

talped, It Ls oot bat ade 1 to elabin that
any aml every ooty W il e protiinble
oven If glven the heot chinnee. There I8
a great differepce. and thie b shown
only by keepln: Lediviteal rooonle
R. A. Pearsnn, M5 ! =l Pl
ry Indostey, Coenedl Pgloee iy it
Kimlall™ Poles 1700
Lot Eves

If every 'la J
every nvabinl. ! "
would not ouiy
bot also Insure o iul yeily of
uable tlmber, It wotld = rinent
tho larger work of o governiment fors
est reserve that reforestation amd the
preservation of an ndenuate supply of
good timber would he mueh simplified,
The preclous and alwost Indispensable
white oak s naturally only & forest
tree, but the binck walnut, which In-
trinsleally Is even more valuable, will
grow almost anywhere and In & much
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shorter. time and_ will_pay for Itself

from the time It begine to bear, The
same 8 true of the chesinut. There
is no question that cabinet woods will
always be In demand, for no other ma-
terinl can possibly take the place of
wood in the making of furniture—~
Craftsman,

Chaining the Child,

She may have been either a wick-
ed ligtle girl or simply one of those
children who refuse alwolutely to
“stay put,” Lut whatever her afl-
ment hmi molhf.-;‘ m;rmnl mads
enough of a parade of it. ir
wero strolling slong the other uf';b
noon, and around the left wrist of
the child was a stoul dog collar of
leather, to which was tened a
heavy chain of steel links, the end
of which was held finuly in the
mother’s right hand. The chai
might have been done in all kind-
ness, but the effect on the passing
throng was to arouse a keen sense
of pity for the child—New York
Pross.

Young men of today who are looking
for “soft jobs™ or Gguring how they
jmay get smnething for nothing should
ponder weoll these words of Horace
Orecley: “The durkest hour In the his-
fory of any young man Is when be sits
down to study Low to got myney with-
“' -

f Do vou like it? Then why
s be contented with t? Have
i io Le? Obh, no! Just put on
i Aver's Hair Vigor and have
long, thick hair; soft, even
hair. But first of all, stop
L your hair from coming out.
¢ Save what you have, Ayer’s
d Hair Vigor will not disappoint
you. [t feeds the hair-bulbs;
makes weak hair strong.

Tho bast kind of s testimonial —
“Sold for over sixty yease'"™

gadaches |

are signals of warning,

TakeTaraxacum Com-~
pound now. [t may
Il of fe~

ave youa sPe
|

ver. It will regulate

i
your indigestion.

A good Tonic.

An honest medicine !

This 1 t1ns

igesty 4 ﬂl%ﬁ
food, | 0. eliefand

falls Lo “v you to ead
the food _ - =t
stnmachd vt s By “;.“
‘heganials o Conpeptiss <8V

o sfiore 1
Ben wolwa [0 the stomach.
ren wilo woat

First dosc relioves, Adiet

Cures all 2toms=ch _
T g o AR L

———— e

We peomjalf ohealo U, 8. asd

PATENTS

't
T
L

This time of the year

our bowels, set your
ver right, and cure

~toanhe thriveonib,
L0SCMSArY. _:H

SN
e

_’

s

-h.




