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A HAPPY
HOME

|s one where health abounds.
with impure blood there cannot

pe good health,
with a disordered LIVER there

cannot be good blood.

Tutt's Pill

revivity thetorpid LIVER andrestore
its natural action.
A healthy LIVER means purs
Blond, ————
pure blood means health,
Health means bappiness.
Take vo Substitute. All Druggists,
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C. A. HALL,

ATORNEY AND COUNBELLOR-AT-LAW,

GRAHAM, N. C.

(Ofice in the Bank of Alamance
Bulding. up stairs.

. S CO0IX,

Attorney=-at-Law,

GRAHAM,

(imiee Patterson Buoildlog
Svoond Fleor, . .

WALTER E. WALKER, M. D.
GRAHAM, N. C.
Office over Bank ofAla-
mance Up Stairs

gar-Office hours 8 to 10 A. M,
g Tuoxe 80-b (and 197 -a).

U, WILL S. LONG, JR.

.. . DENTIST . . .
Graham North Carolina

OFFLCK iy SIMMONS BUILDING
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JoHN GRa v vaydom, W. P.Braux, Ju,

BYnUM & BYNUM,
Atlorneys ind Counselors at Law
U nENHBORO, N u.

I'mictlee regularly In the courts of Als
TANEE TOUDLY, AU, LMy

JACOB A. LONG. J. ELMER LONG,
LONG & LONG,
Attorneys and Counselors at Law,

GRAHAM, N. ™

ROB'T C. STRUDWICK
Attorney~at-Law,
GREENSBOROWN. U.

Practices in the courts of Ala-
mance and Guilford counties,

NORTH CAROLINA

FARMERS

Need a North Carolina Farm
Paper.

One adapted to North Carolina
climate, soils and condilions,
made by Tar Heels and for Tar
Heels —and at the_same time as
wide awake as any in Kentucky
or Kamchatka, Sugh a paper i8

The Progressive Farmer

RALEIGH, N. C.

Kdited by Crarence H. Pog,
with Dr. W. C. Burkett,fector B.
A. & M. College, and Director B.
W. Kilgore, of the Agricutlural
Experiment Station (you know
them), ns sssistant editors (81 a
year). If you are already taking
the paper, we can make no redooc-
tion, but if you are not takiog it

YOU CAN SAVE 500
gg fqnding your order to us

alis 1 2 Progressive
tl;armtr ':b%:;l‘::r.ﬂ'm send

at pa LEANER,
both onepuwk for #150, regnlar

price $2.00,
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Author of “The Master Mummer.”
Sabin,” “Auns the
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A MAKER
OF HISTORY

By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM,

“A Prince of Sinner,” “Mysterlous Mr.

Copyright, 1003, 1006, by LITTLE, BROWN, snd COMPANY.

Adventuress,” Etc.

Duncombe rose slowly to hls feet
and, summonng a walter, pald his bill,
The man pradnesd 1 second oue, dated
a few days baek, for n la rge nmouant,

“What Is the meaning of this? he
asked, “I do unt owe you anything."

“Monsienr way here with a party last
Thursday ul Lt he sall Llibly. “He
promised o pay the next time. T will
call the maunger,”

Duncombe tore the bill in half snd
turned away. e bowed to, the lady at
the desk.

“I gee that you were right,” he gald.
“Iwill leave.”

“Monslenr 18 wise” she answered,
without looking up.

He left the cafe without spenking to
any one farther. When he reached the
pavement he slipped a five frane plece
into the hand of the tall commlssion-
alre.

“Yon know most of the young ladies
who come here, I suppose?’ lie nsked,

“But certainly! the man snswered,
with a smile.  “Monsienr desire?”

“I want the nddress of a young lady
named Merwillion, Flossle, I think, they
enll her” Duncombe sald,

“Thirty-one Itne Pigalle,” the man
gsosgwered promptly, “But she stould
be here within an hour. Bhe never
misses.” ’

Duncombe thanked him and halled a
earriage,

“Shnll 1 give mademolselle any mes-
sazet” the man asked confidentinlly.

“T nm golug te call for her, Dun-
combe nngwerwi,  “If T do not find her
I will return.”

To drive to the Rue Pigalle was an
affalr of five minntes only. Duncombe
climbed a couple of flights of narrow

gtnirs, pushed open a swing gate and
fouud kimself In front of an office In
which an elderly woman sat reading.

“Can you tell me where to find Mile,
Mermillion?" Duncombe asked.

“Next floor; firat door on the left,”
the womnn answered, “Mademolselle
ia not often in at this hour, though."

Duncombe thanked here and climbed

another flight of stairs, He had to
ptrike a match to look for a bell or
knocker nnd then found nelther, He
knocked on the door with his knueckles,
There was no reply. He was on the
point of departure when he notlced that
the door was ajar. After a moment's
hesitation he pushed it open.
He found himself In a narrow pas-
gage, with dresses and other articles
of apparel hunging from a row of pegs
in the wall The place was in com-
plete darkness. He struck another
match, At the end of the passage was
an Inner door, also ajar. He rapped
upon it nnd finally pushed It openm.
Just then hls mateh went out.

CHAPTER X,
UNCOMBE had the nerves and
temperament of the young
Englishman of his class, whose
life s mostly spent out of
doors and who has been an athlete all
his days. But nevertheless at that mo-
ment be wos afrald. Something In.the
stillness of the room oppressed him.
He could see nothing, hearing nothing,
except the clock ticking upon the man.
teiplece. And yet he was afrald,
Ife fumbled desperately in his pocket
for bis matchbox. When he had found
It be discovered that it was empty.
With a sense of positive rellef he back-
ed out of the room and hastily de-
scended the stuirs, The old Iady was
still In ber sitting room readlng the
paper. She set it down at his entrance
and Jooked at him over the top of her
spectncles.
“pardon, madame,” he sald, removy-
ing his hat “I find the rooms of ma-
demolselle are open, but all is ln dark-
ness, | cannot make any one hear.”
Madame took up her paper.
“Ihen mademolselle is probably out,”
ghe declared. “It Is generally so at
this hour. Monsleur can Jeave his
Dame."
“put the doors are all open,” Dun-
combe sald.
“I go presently and close them,” ma-
dame answered. “Tho careless hassy "
Duncombe produced a small plece of
gold, Madame laid down the paper at
once. Bbe looked at It as though
to snateh It from his hand,
“}adame would oblige me very much
if she would ascend with me at once,”
Duncombe said. *I sbould like to
make gquite sure whether the young
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Duncommbe himself fetched in the
gendarmes and waited while they took
voluminous notes of the occurrence.
The wurder seemed¥to them and to
madame to be one of a vory common
¢luss. Tho nssassin had left no clew

whatever behind Lim. TlLe posr girl's
rings had been torn frow lLer Baters;
Dier little stock of Jawelry l‘.l::'t.'.t‘::e'll;il
her purse was empty; evorything of |
value had been talkes. There wainot a |
shred of evidence nga'nst auy one. Ma. |
dame, who had seen the man upon the |
stairs, could only #ay that e was short 1
and wore a black felt hat. The ollcer
who took down whut they Lind to say
shrugged his shoulders a1 he replaced
the book In his pocket. The affale
would pass most certainly, he feaved,
Into the long list of undiscoverable |
crimes,

Duncombe left his nnme and address
and enough money for the funeral.
Then he returned to his hotel. This
wig the end, then, of the clow from
whicli be hnd hoped so much. Spen-
cer's warning as to what would surely
happen to those whom he might suc-
ceed In briblng enme back loto his
mind with sickening Insistence, In a
mensure he was responsible for the
girl's death, After all, what c¢hance
had he? He was fightlng against pow-
ors which, moving always in the dark-
ness, seemed able with the most ridicu-
lous ease to frustrate his every move,
He re-entered the hotel In a state of
complete pervous depression. For the
first time he had forebodings on lls
own account. What had hoppened to
Mlle, Flossle might happen so easily to
him.

A man roge quickly from the lounge
in the hotel as he entered. Duncombe

greeted him with a lttle expression of
wonder,

“Spencer!” he exclalmed. “Were you
wiltlog to see me?"
The Journnlist nodded. He was not

In evenlng dress, and he, too, had the
nppearance of a man who has recelved
something of a shock.

“Yes. T'he cafe I8 closed, 1 suppose.
Let us go down Into the smokeroom, I
want to talk to yow.™

Duncombe led the way. They found
two easy chalrs and dispatched a walt-
er for whiskles and sodn, Then Spen-
ter turned to his friend,

“Have you met,” he nsked, “with any
success '’

“None,” Duncombe answerad gloom-
lly.

“I have something to tell you," Spen.
coer contlnued, *“No, It 1s not good
pews,” he added hastily, “It Is more
a personal matter. It s of something
which bas happened to myself.”

Duncombe sighed.

“Go on,” be sald.

“For twenty-two and a balf years”
Bpencer sald, “I have lived in Parls
as the correspondent to varlous Eng-
lsh journmls, I have made many
friends, and It has been considered
among all my fellow journalists that [
have bad the ear of more Influential
people in politics and soclety here than
any other writer. Today [ have re-
signed my position.”

Duncombe managed to summon up
enough interest to be surprised.

“] had no Idea,” he sald, “that you
were contemplating anything of the
sort.”

“] was not," Spencer answered grim-
Iy. “I am as much surprised mysélf
as nll my friends will be.”

Duncombe was puzzled.

“I am afrald 1 don't quite under-
stand,” he sald, “You can't mean that
your people”—

“No. My people have nothiog to do
with It Bpencer answered, “I have
had the sack, ‘but not from them, It
{s Parls which will have no more of
me. I live here of courae on my facul-
tieg for obtalning Information and my
entree Into political and social life. To-
day the minlster of police has decllo-
ed to recelve me or at any future time,
my cards of eniry ipto the chamber
and balf a dozen places havo been re-
yoked, my name bas been expunged
from the visiting list of the president
and practically of every other person
of imporiance. All that 1 may see of
Paris now Is from the outside. And
there is no appeal.”

“But what s the reason of if, Bpen-
ger? What have you done? How bave
you offended all these people
Spencer hesitatad.

“] don’t want you to blame yourself
o any way, Duncombe,” be sald. “You
could not possibly have guessed the
against. But

.
g8

i
z

Duneobe dared do nd more than cast
one single horrifled glance at (L.

Bpencer, do you mean
it?* Duncombe exclalmed. “Want
you! Why, there's no one I'd rather
interest in the affair than you.”

“Well, I can promlse you my inter-
est Is pretty well oxelted already,”
Spencer nnswered, “I'm with you
right along. Now tell me where you've
been this evening and what's bap-
pened.”

Duncombe recounted the evening's
avents. His new ally listened and aft-
erward swoked for a moment or two
In silence.

“It ls slmply wonderful” he declar-
ed. “The whole secret service system
of Paris Is working to cover up the
traces of this boy and girl. Thelr sples
of course are everywhere and their or-
ganization perfect. The first one of
thelr creatures who tries to break away
Is Mlle, Flossle. The poor little fool
lived for only a few hours afterward.
Your bribe was high, but she ought to
have known better.”

“You mean"—

“YWhy, of course! The theft of her
poor little jewels was only a blind. It
was to decelve the publie, for as a
mutter of fact her murderer
have been perfectly safe IL he had
gtrolled Into the nearest police station
and made his report. Bhe was killed
because whe was golng to give you
certain Information.”

Duncombe shuddered.

“Great heaven!" he exclaimed. “Tell
me, Spencer, who or what can be at
the back of all this? Guy Poynton
was slmply a healthy minded, not over
intelligent young Saxon, unambitious
and passionately fond of his home and
bis country life. He had no friends
over here, no Interests, no tles of any
sort. He was abroad for the first time
of his life. He regarded foreign coun-
tries and people simply with the toler
ant curloslty of the untraveled Britiah-
er, He appears In Paris for one night
and dlgappears, and forthwith all the
genlus of French esplonage seems to
have combined to cover up his traces,
It Is the same with his alster, only as
uhe cnme afterward it was evidently
on hls account that she also Is drawn
into the mystery. What can be the
meaning of if, Bpencer 7’

“My young friend,” Spencer sald, "1
will be frank with you. I have not the
least Idea. I ouly know that somehow
or other you're up agalnst a big thing.
In o week, perhaps a day, I may know
more. Meanwhile [ want you {o go on
your way precisely as though you and
1 bad not discussed this matter.”

“We may not work together, then?”
Duncombe nsked.

“Certainly not, You are & marked
man everywhere. Every door ls closed
to you. I shnll nominally stick to my
post. You must be content to be the
actual Ioker on, though you bad bet-
ter not abandon your Inguiries alts-
getler. 1 will put yon ep at the Cercle
Anglals, It will serve to pass (he
time, and you may gain lnformation at
o most unlikely places. And now

{by."
'n'l?‘ha liftman thrust a penciled nole
Into his band as be ascended to Lis

“Want you!
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would | really wished for Information

that they left together.

“Are you golog my way, baronT’ he
asked ns they stepped into the Place
Vendome.

“I was golng to the Cercle Anglals,”
the baron answered. “Do you belong?”

“I am wp for a month's membershlp,
but I am not elected yet,” Duncombe
answered.

“Then you shall ecome In as my
guest,” the baron declared.

“You are exceedingly kind,” Dun-
combe answered. "I wonder whether I
might presume still further upon your
good nature aud ask you a question.”

*“The asking,” the baron murmured,
“Involves nothing."

“You bear, I am told, an honorable
name, and you are well recelved In so-
clety. Why do you associate with mur-
derers and thieves In that hell of a
eafe where I saw you first?”

The baron smiled,

“My friend,” he sald, “I seek always
the life amusing, and I find it there.”

“I was robbed before your eyes,
baron."

The Frenchman glghed.

“I am sq sorry,” he said, “that I did

been amusing.”

“You know that the young lady who
sat with us Is dead?”

“A most bisarre happening,"” the bar-
on assented, with a little sigh, “I can.
not Imagine how It occurred. The
newspaper reports are not convinoing.
One would like to reconstruct the sto-
ry. Poor little Floasie! She was most
amusing, but just a little, a very little,
too fond of flourlshing her jewelry.
Oune will miss her though.”

“Referring for one moment to our
meeting at the cafe, You told me a
story there—you and yodr friend ma-
dame—of & young English lady, which
the facts seem scarcely to sustain.”

The baron sighed.

“My friend,” he sald, “we did the
best we could at a moment's notlea. I
rather fancled the story myself. As to
facts, what have they to do with It
You demanded a story, and you got It.
1 rather flattered myself that under the
cireumstances It was not bad."

“You admit now, then, that it was
not the truth!"”

‘“The truth! My dear Sir CGeorgel
Bupposing that the whereabouts of
your charming young friend bad been
known to me, do you suppose that I
should have permitted myself to have
been bullled into disclosing it? For-
give me; It I speak plalnly, but if you
which
you supposed that 1 had your method
of weeking it put you at once out of

gentleman does mot

ments, There'were many things which
be could have saild, but where was the
use? )

“As a French gentleman, then' he

snjd at leat, “will you permit me to
make a | appeal to you? Miss
Phyllls is a young lady In
whom I am ly Interested. Bhe

was last seen at the Cafe Montmartre,
from which place she disappeared. I
am an Eoglishman of your own sia-
tion. Tell me where I can find her or
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“You know so much” Duncombe
sald. “I have no doubt that you know
the one thing which I wounld give years
of wy life to be satisfied about.”

The boy's dnrk eyes were fixed stead-
{ly upon his,

“Bir George.” he sald. “there I8 noth-
Ing which I ean possibly say to you,
My warnlng has been exceedingly fool-
Ish, but after all if 1 ean persunde you
to leave Paris | shuall have done no
great harm  As for the ecurds—well, 1
must plead gallty to wenkness there.

1 have not the slightest objection to
taking the life of n man who is mak-
log & nulsance of himsell, but his hon-
or I think ono should not tamper with.
May 1 offer you a clgarette? Well,
Louis, what luck "

The baron had strolled into the room
and was sitting on the arm of a chair.

“It will be all right directly,” the
baron answered. “We have three, and
old D'Arcon has telegraphed that he
will be here In five minutes."”

Duncombe rose to his feet.

“It was really very careless of me"”
he sald, “but I completely forgot that
I had an engugement nt the hotel at 0
o'clock. [ am afraid that I shall not
be able to stop.”

The baron glanced quickly at hils
young friend. There wns nothing what-
gver to be learned, though, from his
pale, boylsh face. His own counte-
pance had darkeuned for the moment,
but he recovered hls cotposure lmme-
dlately.

“As you will," he answered caroless-
ly. “Perhaps you can drop ln later.
Come and dine, will you, at half
past 81"

* *1 am much obliged to you, baron,"
Duncombe said, "bus 1 cannot accept
your Invitation., I am a lover of piain
speaking, so 1 will not plead a pre-
vious engagement. But the one thing
I want from you, the thing which I
have almost a right to demand, you
will not give. I do not feel, there-
fore, that any more than ordinary In-
tercourse s possible between us™

The baron bowed gravely.

“My dear Bir George,” he sald, I
am answered. 1 wish I could drive
out of your mind that extraordinary
hallucination relative to my supposed
knowledge of your young English
friend. It Is impossible. Very good.
¥ ahall look forward to a time, Bir
QGeorge, when we may meet on a bet-
ter footing.”

Duncombe left the hotel with the rec-
ollection of that curiously ironic smile
fresh in hls mind,

i {T0 »m conTINUED.]

Plaster of Paris Bananas.
Bunchies of bananas that are abso-
lutely unfit for food hang out In front
of the wholesale produce commission
houses, Bome of them Have romained
there until they bave grown rusty with

ago.

“Couldn't get a finer looking bunch
than that” mald one of the dealers
the other day, “even If it is plaster of
paris. We used to put out the real
article for a sign, but the peddlers who
eame down here had a way of pulling

the time the bunch was on duty
the awning for an hour it was
presentable to the aesthetic
B0 we began to cultivate the
make believe article, which is not
quite so palatable, but just as good for
advertising. And even at that some
In his haste will grab plas-
ter of paris fruit and get away with
it before he realizes that he has made
off with something bad for his diges-
tion,"—New York Herald

3

A Maeal of Locusts.
the West Indies the negroes eat
of the blg grmb found in palm
fat, white morsel, which
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LEAF BLIGHT. ""{!g

® Froquently Causes Much Damage B9
the Strawberry Crop. I

Btrawberry leaf blight frequently
etauses great damage to the straw-
berry crop, as explained by a grower
in Reral New Yorker, who says that
it mokes Its appearance aboud the
time the fruit sets and begins its de=
structive ravages as the berries begin
to ripen, It first manifests itsalf by
turning the leaves a brownish red; it
will then attack the froit stems and
hulls, cutting off the supply of nourish-
ment from the berries; the ealyx be-
ging to wither and dry up, and the
berries beeome soft and Insipld and are
of little value,

As the Berry Beason Advances.

It usunlly grows more destructive ag
the berry scagon advances, The condl-
tlons couducive to the development of
the disease appear to be s general
weakness of thoe plants. This may be

must

pale,

age, strength. How is it wit
the children? Are they fl

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Youl§
know it makes the blood pure §
and rich, and builds up the
general health in every way.!

The children cannot T
untess the bowels are in

rect -::‘y oonst]
doses of Ayer's

days
have plenty of grit, cour-§ .

delicate? Do not forget)

Iy

Foie, e

brought about from varlous cavses,
such as old and wornout beds, lm-
poverlshed soll, plants with a heavy
set of frult with Insufficlent nourlsh-

ment, plants exposed during winter
without protection or unmulched beds
during bot, dry weather, Any obe of
these conditions will have a tendency

Lyer.

Q. Ayrr :ar. »
m:::‘h.]"‘.
»
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CILERY PECTORAL,
¢ We pubiish

ey ok

to weaken the constitution of the
plants, making them an easy prey to
rust, hlight and other disenses.
Kinds Busceptible to Blight.

During the time we have been en-
guged In growlng strawberries we
have found some varietles so constl-
tutionally strong Io their vegetative
purts and wo vigorous in their frulf
organs that they will do well almost
noywhere, while other sorts are con-
stitutlonally weak In follage, yet
strong In frult bearing propenaities,
They wet n great quantity of berries
with little or no vitulity to mature the
frult. Buch varleties are very suscept-
Ible to Llight and should not be cultl-
vated except by those who are well
nequainted with thelr natural require-
monts. 1t requires a hoalthy, vigorous
follnge to digest the varlous plant
foods found In the different solls, and
probably the safest metfod of protect-
Ing the plants from blight and other
fungous disensces (n to conserve mols-
ture by thorough cultivation while the
plants are growing, protecting them
well durlog the winter with a lberal
muleh of horse manure. This material
It left on the plant durlng the summer
prevents the escape of molsture at a

This

ave
ver.

time It Is most needed, and It keeps | yOU T in gﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂ‘n 2
th 1 I—In faet, it 1s to the bes h
K¢ bad whet fhe dltivation Is to te | A 800d Tonic.

pewly planted field

THE LINCOLN PLUM.

A Varlety of Rara Benuty and Excel-
lent Far Market.

The Linvoln pani lisre sliown s do-
peribed by the Ul expertment station
an belug o variety of rive beauty nnd
excellent for neket, one ol the bhest
second early pliina: enits free from
rot I some searon: flist blotsoms
May 7, Tull bloom Nai 10 last llas-
soms Moy 15; ln full feo'ti=e Ang 16,

Frult large o very . roiantinh
oblong. bant sfapex, Ctichily nerked;

i

are signals of warni
Take
pound now.

our bowels, set y¢
rivar ri htl?' and

An honest medicine,

Taraxac
[0,

time of the year
ng,
ammacuniit m=-
you a spell of fe-

It will regulate
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MEBANE,
N. C.

mi LINOOLN FLOM.
sten Juog and strong wnd set st an

sngle; aufure distinet, slightly depross-
ed; color light greenlsh yellow, over-
spread with s besutiful shade of erim-
son; dols many, very minute and fn-
distlset; bloom, thio Hisc; floah light
yellow, Orwn; pit ratber Iarge, free;
guality oaly falr; tree only & mod-
erate grower, hut hemithy, and forms
a round, shapely head; follage very
lusurinnt; leaves lurge; quite prolifie,
byt not so much so an to require this-

plng of the frult This T
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