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‘ CHADTER XIT,

OR thrie days Duncomsbe saw
nothlog  of  Speucer,  Three
long duys devoid of incldent,

hopelessly  dull, aimless amd
uninteresting,  On the fourth the only
change o the situntlon was scarcely a
veassuring one, He beenme awnre that
be was being watched,

There wau no particular secrecy
about it Lven in the hotel Itself some
one was nlways on his heels, The
absence of any attempt ot concenlment
convinead him that it was the author-
lzed police who had thus suddenly
showed their futerest fn him. The gns-
plelon wag s0on to be contlrmed. The
mandger cnlled bim on the fourth
mornlng into his private office,

“Monsleur will purdon wme, 1 trust,”
he sald, “If I tuke the liberty of usking
him a question.',

“Certalnly!"
“Go ahead!”

“Mousicur Is aware that he has been
placed under the surveillance of the
poliee?"

“The foaet,” Duncombe said, “has
been borne in upon me durlng the last
few hours. What of it

The manager conghed,

“This Is n cosmopolltun botel, Sir
Feorge,” he sald, “and we make no
pretense at ultra excluslveness, but we
do not eare to gee the police on the
premises.”

“Neither do 1" Duncombe answered,
“Can yon sugeest how we muy get rid
of them?"

“Monsleur does not quite under-
stand,” the mannger sald smoothiy.
“Clearly he has done something to
bring him under the suspleion of the
law. Unider these elreomstances It
would be more agreeable to the man-
ngement of the hotel If monsleur
would depart.”

Duncowbe did not wish to depart
The hotel at which Phyllls Poynton's
trunks were still awaiting her return
was the hotel at which he wished to
stay,

Duncombe  nuswered,

“Look here, M. Huber,” he said, “1]

give you my word of honor that I have
broken no law or engaged in any crim-
Innl actlon whatever since 1 enme to
Parls, This game of having me wateh-
ed is simply a plece of bluff, I have
‘done nothing except make Inguiries In
different quarters respecting those two
young English people who are still
missing. In doing this I seem to have
run up against what Is nothlng more
nor less than a disgraceful conspiracy.
Every hand Is aguinst me. lostead of
helping me to discover them the police
seem only anxious to cover up the
tracks of thoze young people.”

The mannger looked down at bis
desk.

“We hotel keepers,” he sald, “are
very much in the bands of the police.
We cannot judge between them and
the people whom they treat as suspect-
ed persons, 1 know very well, Sir
George, that you are a person of re-
gpectabllity and character, but If the
police choose to think otherwise I must
adapt my views to thelrs. T am gorry,
but we must really ask you to leave.”

Sir George turnad on his heel.

“Yery good,” he sald, “T will go and
tnke rooms elsewhere.”

e Jeft the botel and walked toward
the RMitr. At the corner of the Place
¥endome an automobile was pulled up
with a jerk within a few feet of him.
A tired Iooking boy leaned over wearl
Iy toward him from the front sent,

“Sir George,” he sald, “can you give
me five mluntes?’

“With pleasure,” he answerel. “I
was going into the Rits. Come and
bave something.”

“To Maxim's, If you don’t mind,” the
vicomte gal]. “It will take us ouly &
moment.”

Bir George stepped In. The vicomte,
In whose flngers the wheel seemed
scarcely to rest, so light and apparent-
Iy eareless was his touch, touched &
lever by his side, released the clutch

and swung the great car round the cor-
per at n speed which made Duncombe
cluteh the sides. At a pace which
seemed to him most ridiculous they
dashed Iuto the Ruoe de Rivoll and
avith another sharp turn pulled up be-
fore Maxim's, The vicomte rose with
lnnuu:omuehm,lunlwuh

from a refreshing dream. His servant
- coat, and be de-
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The train de luxe to Calais I8 more
comfortable than a wet beuch In the
morgue or n French prizon,'t

“Who has decided this? Duncombe
askel. “What empetror has sizned the
decree of my banishment ¥

“There have been worse served em-
perors,” the vicomte remarked, “than
the, shull we'say, person who bids you
go‘"

“What I8 my offense?’ Duncombe
asked,

“l know mnothing,” the vicomte an-
swered slowly, pouring himselt out
some ghsinth.

“Who are my judges, then? What
secret authorities have | lncensed? 1
nm an lonest man, engaged lo an hon-
est mission. Why should 1 not be al-
lowed to execute it7"

The vicomte hnlf closeil his eyes.
Duncombe was a little nngry. The vl-
comte regarded him with reproachful
waonder,

“You ask me 86 many questions,” he
murmured, “and I tell you that I know
nothing. I bave asked you to come
here with me because I had just this to
say. I can answer no questions, offer
no explanations. I have no partieular
liking for you, but I am aflicted with
a cursedly sensitive disposition, and—
there are things which I find It hard to
watch with equanimity., There I8 a
train for England at 0 o'clock this
evening, 8ir George. Take It

Duncombe rose from bis seat,

“I am very much obliged to you," be
sald. *I believe that yon.are glving
me what you think to be good advice.
Whether I can follow It or nol s a dif-
ferent matter.”

The vicomte sighed.

“You Lnglishmen,” he sald, "are so
obstinate, It ls the anxiety concerning
your friends, 1 suppose, which keeps
you here?”

ll}'es-”

The vicomte hesitnted. He looked up
and down the room and especinlly at

“¥ou Englshmen,” % suid ‘are s0 obe
stinate

the map whom Duncombe bad polnt:
ed out to him. He had edged pearer
and nearer tlll he was aimost within
earshot. The vicomte's volce, always
low, became a whisper.

“] enan tell you this much, at any
rate,” he sald.  “"Whatever thelr pres.
ent condition may be It is more likely
to be lmproved than made worse by
your departure. You are a well mean-
ing person, mousleur, but you do mo-
body any good here, ond you risk—
more thao T dare tell you. If you wust
go, then!”

The vicomte turnsl away to greet a
Httle party of friends who bad just
enteredd. Duncombe strolled back to

restiessly up and down the hall wait-

Ing for him.

«At last!” he exclaimed, with a sigh
of rellef, "Come up Into my Toom,
Spencer. We can talk there”

He rang for the lift, and as they &8
cended he watched the other snxious-
ly. Bpencer was looklng pale and dis-

-He sald nothing.

the hotel and found Bpencer walking| pa

I

The two men were sitting In a room
lmpossible of classification. It might
have been n study, smoklng room or
gun room. The walls were ndorned
with stags’ hends and varfous trophles
of the chase. There were guns and ri-
fles In plenty In n rack by the chimney-
plece, n row of bookcases along the
north wall, golf clubs, ericket bats and
folls everywhere. A plle of logs ready
for burning stood In the open grate,
and magnificent rugs were spread
nbout the floor. Nowhere was there
the slightest trace of a woman's pres-
ence, for Duncombe had no sisters, and
his was entirely a bachelor household,

Duncombe himself and Aodrew Pel-
ham were seated In great easy chairs
In front of the open window. It was
hig first fine evening at home, and he
was drinking In great drafts of the
fresh, pure alr, fragrant with the per-
fume of roses and great clusters of
wallflowers. Parls had seemed to him
like n great oven. All the time he had
been balf stifled, and yet he knew very
well that at a word from Spencer he
would have returned there at an hour's
notice. He knew, too, that the home
which e had loved all his days could
never be quite the same place to him
agaln. ,

Andrew ronsed himself from rather
n prolonged silence,

“You were a brick to go, George,” he
sald, "It Is more than any one else In
the world would have done for me.”

Duncombe lnughed a little uneasily.
He knocked the anshes from his pipe
nnd refilled It slowly.

“Andrew,” he sald, "I don’t want to
seem a froud. | dearesay that I might
have gone for you alone, but 1 didn't.”

His friend smiled faintly.

“Ab!" he remarked. "I had forgotten
your little infatuation. It hasn't worn
off yet, then?"
~ *“No, nor any signs of i, Duncombe
answered bluntly. *“It's an odd posi-
tion for n matter of fact person like
myself, lso't it? I tell you, Andrew,
I've really tried to cnre for some of
the girls about here. The place wants
8 mistress, and I'm the tenth baronet
In the direct line. One's got to think
abount these thipgs, you koow, I've
tried hard, and I've pnever even come
peur It.”

“It will wear off,” Andrew said, "It
is a very charmiog little fancy, & most
delightful bit of sentiment, George, but
with potbing bebind it it enn't Jast."”

“Perbaps not,” Duncombe answered
quletly. *All that I know I8 that it has
shown po sigus of wearing off up to
now. It was in Paris exactly as it Is
here. And | know very well that If I
thought it would do her the least bit
of good | would start back to Parls or
to the end of the world tonight,”

“I must rendjust my views of you,
George,” his friend said, with mild
satire. ‘M always looked upon you as
falr game for the Norfolk dowagers
with thelr broods of daughters, but I
pever contemplated your fixing your
affections upon a little plece of paste-
mm'r.

“Rot! It Is the girl herself,” Dup-
commbe declared.

“But you bave never scen her."”

Duncombe shrugged his shoulders,
What was the use?
Never seen her! Had she pot found
ber way Into every beautiful place bis
life had knowledge of 7

“If you hnd." Andrew murmured.
“Ah, well, the pleture Is llke her! I
remember when she was a child, She
was always fasclnating, always de-
lightful to watch.”

Duncombe looked out upon the gar-
dens which he loved and sighed,

“It only Bpencer would send for me
to go back to Parls,” he sald, with a
slgh.

Andrew turned his hend.

“You can imagine now,” he said,
“what 1 bave been suffering. The de-
gire for nctlon sometimes |s almost
maddening. 1 think that the man who
sits and walts has the hardest task."”

They were sllent for some time,
smoking steadily. Then Duncombe re-
verted onee more to his wanderings.

“You remembér the story they told
mo at the eafs, Andrew,” he sald. “It
was a lle, of course, but was Miss
Poynton anything of an artist?’

“To the best of my belief,” Andrew
answered, “she has pever fouched &
brush or pencil since she lJeft school.”

Duncombe looked out lnto fhe gath-
ering twilight.

“It Is a devil's riddle, this!" he sald
slowly. “Why did sbe go to that place
at all?™

“God only knows!™ Andrew mur
mured, )

Duncombe’s teeth were hard sef. A
per knife which be bad caught up
from the table snapped in his fingers.
There was something in his threst
which pearly choked him.

“phyilly Poyuton” Andrew contin-

Andrew drew
passed It over studied it
for several moments under (he lamp-
lght
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tho one subject wnich was monopoliz-
Ing the thoughts of both of them.
“I tell you what seems to ms ¢ be

the most extraordinory part of the
whole Dbusiness,” Duncombe said.
“First, the brotbher disappears. Then,
without a word to any one, the sister
also rushes off to Paris and vanishes
from the fuce gf the earth after a se-
riea of extraordinary proceedings. One
supposes paturally tbat If they have
come to harm anywhere—Iif there bas
been a crime—there must have been a
motive, What Is It? You suy that thelr
banking saccount has been undis-
turbed 1 3

“It was last week. I should Lear If
any checks were presented.”

“And the boy's letter of credit even
bas never been drnwn upon!”

“No; not sinco he left Vienna."

“Then the motlve cannot be robbery.
Thank heaven,"” Duncombe added, with
a little shudder, “that it was the boy
who went first."”

“Don't!"

A great winged Insect came buzzing
Into the room. Duncombe struck vie-
fously at It with the palm of his hand.

“Lord,” he muttered, “what a fool I
am! I've never been away from home
before, Andrew, without longing to get
back, and here 1 ahm Just back from
Paris In August, from turning night
into day, from llving just the sort of
life I hate, and I'd give anythiog to be
going back there torhorrow. I'm a
hnunted mon, Andrew. 1 got up last
night simply because 1 couldn't sleep
and walked down ns far as the pad-
dock, 1 seemed to see her face In all
the shadowy corners, to see her mov-
ing toward me from among the trees.
And I'm not an imagiuative person,
Aundrew, and I've got no nerves,
Look!"

He held out his hand, strong and
firm aod brown. It was as steady as a
rock,

“I ean't sleep,” he continued. *I
can't rest, Is there witcheraft In this
thing, Andrew?”

Andrew I'elham laughed shortly. It
was o laugh which had no kinship to
mirth.

“And 1, he mnld, "have seen her
grow up. We were boy nnd girl to-
gether. 1 stole apples for her. I have
watched her grow from girlhood into
womnanhood. | bave known flesh and
blood, and you a cardboard lmage, I,
too, am a strong man, and I am help-
less, 1 Jie awnke at night and I
think. It is as though the red flames
of hell were curling up around me.
George, If she has come to any evil,
whether T am blind or whether I can
see, I'll grope my way from country to
country till my band is upon the throat
of the beast who bhas harmed !

The man's volee shook with ™asion.

Duncombe was awed lnto sllence. He
had known Andrew Pelbam always na
n good natured, good hearted glant, be-
loved of children and animals, deeply
religions, n man whose temper, If he
posseased soch n thing, was always
strictly under control. Such an out.
burst as this was a revelation, Dun-
combe understood then bhow slight a
thing his own suffering was.
“You shall not go alone, Andrew,”
be sald softly, “buot for the present we
must walt. If any one can help na,
8pencer will.”

A servant come In with the whisky
and glanses and silently arranged them
upon the table. Dunecombe rose and
attended to his dutles as host.

“Can I get you anything farther,
sir?* the man asked.

*“Nothing, thanks,” Duncombe an-
swered. “Teoll the servants to go to
bed. We wili lock up. Bay when, An-
drew.”

Andrew took his glass mechaniecally.
Qut in the lane the silence of the sum-
mer night was suddenly broken by the
regular tread of horses’ feet and the
rumbling of vehicles. Duncombe Hall
was bullt like many of the old fash-
foned houses In the country, with Its
back to the road, and the window af
which they were sitting looked out
wpon It. Duncombe leaned forward In
his chalr.

“Visitors by the last traln golog up
to Runton Piace,” he remarked. “Run-
ton has quite a large party for the
first. Hello! They're stopping. 1'd
better go out.”

He rose from his chalr, The omnl
bos had stopped In the Jane, and they
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" TEXPERT METHODS.

Plan For Testing the Quality of Seed
Corn.

Professor Holden, the western corn
expert, has been making the rounds ol
the New Englaud farm and New York
stite mectings, aa reported In Amerd
ean Cultivator, Besides describlng hls
wiethod of eelocting seed corn, the pro-
fessor advances other llens with re
gard to Noew Englond farm methods
He advocates growing the enttle feeds
on the form and Inslsts that castern
farmers will grow more dent corn and
that alraifa will soon be considerably
grown here if farmers will thoroughly
drain the soil to a sufficient depth to
make the soll sweet, thoroughly pulk
verize It and make a firm, solid seed
bed, sowing the seed early In Aungust,

Foes to the Corn Field.

Professor Holden told of hls own
work among the farmers of the west
by taking them right into thelr flelds
and by personal inspection showing
them how they were farming ot a
sacrifice, In that their fields were pro-
duocing but a fractional part of” what
they might be producing If every hill
were filled and every stalk were pro-
ductive. He showed the difference in
the acreage with one, two and three
good ears to n hill and thereby led
up to the concluslon that the great
source of loss In corn production |8
the poor seed which so many farmers
use, eclther
false economy.

Testing the Corn,

Coming down to the point In hand, he
presented a plon for testing the quall-
ty of seed corn by determining Iis ger-
minating power, showlng those present
the manner In which he was ennbled
to melect the good ears and reject the
bad by use of a germinating box, In
which, In separate compartments, sam-
ple kernels from different ears were
placed and thelr germinating power
soon determined, the bottom of the box
being filled with molst sawdust, a lnyer
of thin muslin placed thereon and all
packed down, the kernels then placed
in the different compartments, covered
with another thin plece of muslin, with
more sawdust on top, amd agaln pack-
ed down. In due time examination
shows the real germinating value of
the samples from the different ears,
and it [ easy to decide which ears to
use for seed and which to reject,

A SOILING CROP.

Heavy Yields of Green Feed Under
Favorable Conditions.
Thonsand headed kale (Brasslea oler-
aceg) has been grown In the Willa-
mette valley for twenty-seven years.
It atiracted little attention among Ore-
gon dalrymen untll recent years, but Is
now rapldly becoming a very popular
fall and winter solling erop. It stands
the mild winters west of the Cascade
mountning admirably and Is hauled
from the feld and fed as needed. It
does not head up like cabbage, and the
name “thousand headed” Is given it on
account of the numerous branches the
plants have when given plenty of room.
It 1s very much like rape, but the

plants are much taligr, and the leaves

are longer and broader. It Is clalmed
that kale will yleld thirty to forty tous
of green fead per nere when grown un-
der favornble conditivos,

Kale Is used for table greens, but its
chief use on the Pacific coust s for
feeding green to dalry cows from Oeto-
ber to April, for which It Is highly

IN 4 FIRLD OF SALE
. It the growih is I’ornl.'lm h&
early spring. It ean be fed m en
thln’r I'))::., 1. Kale wonld probably
be an excellent winter feed alse for
boges and poultry. 1t does best on well
manured, deep, rich Joams and sandy
The only objection to the use of
is the difeulty of getting It out of
ground s wet and
reason weoll drained
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Man and His Dress.

The well dreased man wenrs clothes
that no one ever notices; at business,
except In the very warmest weather,
usually dark, No one ever notices
clean linen, while llnen solled ever so
slightly 1s very consplcuons, No one
ever notices a hat unless it 18 of ultra
shape, dirty or shabby. No one ever
notlces shoes unless they are loud or
need blacking or are run down at the
heels or shabby, No one ever notices
| clenn finger nalls, while those needing
| attentlon are nlways conspicuous. The
| man should not be lost elght of by the
consplcucusness of his clothes, elther
from belng overdressed or shabbily
dressed.—Batten's Wedge,

The One and the Naught

Ollver Wendell Holmes onee sent two
poetical letters to the “postoffice™ of an
Eplscopal fulr at Plttsfleld, Mass. In
one of them the first stanza was:

Falr lady, whovoever thou art,

Turn this poor leaf with tenderest care
And hush, oh, hush, thy boating heart,

The one thou lovest will be there.

On turning the “poor leaf” there was
found n dollnr bill, with some verses
beginnlng:

Falr lady, Ut thine ayes and tell
If this Is not a truthful letter,
This I the one (1) thou lovelth well,
And navught (0 ean make thee love ft
better (10). 1

y Oceultism,

It is noteworthy that supernaturai
ism prevalled just as strongly at the
other side of the globe among the ab-
origines of the new world. The coming
of the Spaniurds hiad been prophesied
to the Mexleans by thelr eaclques, and
the prophecies were sung amid lovd
mmentntiomy nt- thelr - festivals—Eot-
don Onlookor,

The Hot Wind From the Desart.
“Khamsin” i the hot wind from the
desert which blows out of the Bahara
upon Egypt. The word means fifty,
from the lden that it lasts for Afty
days. ‘The “khamsin” is terribly hot
and dry, and sometimes briogs pes-
filence with It

Her “No”

Tom—Bess sahl “No” (o me last
night, bat 1 don't think she really eonld
tell why she diid it. Nell—-Oh, yes, she
econld. Bbe tokl me. Tom—Did she?
Nell—Yésy sl gaid she didn't think
you'd tnke “No™ for an answer.—Phil-
adelphin Pross.

About the Only Place.

A company of woitlers In naming
thelr new (owy enbic] it Dictionary,
because, as hey nald, “Uat’a the only
place where peee, g nerity and hap-
piness nre tlwuys (vl
The notlon of Gol whishi%icies Bim
a manufoct vor OF foouttanis onr enms
mles bolng T o v L i in et
popular fn =yie qu §'Hie]

Whe

Tuberen!
ftims  among |
browse the roo Ll al
fAnd sbelter Lelilnd ol 1 1
dor, nor nmn.p tun s BoAa
wide, well watereld p grad Ll &
housed In barns throupiy whe cracks
the snows and winds intor sift
it Is ameng the heml: = 030 winier

quarters are hasciment dutigaons, whoere
little alr apd less sanlight fAod one
rtl‘ll:,r:e and those thot are warmly
housed and Wighly fed on rations ealin-
lated to force the secretion of milk
to the otmost Mmit that the severe
Josses occur. It Is particularly a dis
ease of pampered anluals. The high
y tired animal Is not essentlally nore
usceptible; the fanit ls with the man
who ahould be “ahead of the cow™ ln-
tead of “belilnd her.” There are ¢%-
es of the Inhuman stablea of the
rant and the unnatural conditions
Intaiped by the “sclentifie broeder."
latter clasa will bo the first to
lize thelr mistake and rectify It
The former will peed a deal of aduca-
klol and demonstration in the line cf
panitation —Farming.

An Architectural Eruption.
A worthy but rather lliternte man
who had come suddenly into the pos-
a large fortune was consult-
hils architect relative to the

puzsied, “I—er—had that when I was
a boy. It broke out all over me, but 1
got well of It. 'What has that got to do
with a portico™

eadaches ¢
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Then it's time to act! No tii
| to study, to read, to exp
ment! You want to save yi
{ hair, and save it quickly, too
So make up your mind this
very minute that if your hair
ever comes out you will use
Avyer's Hair Vigor. It makes
the scalp healthy, The
stays in. It cannot do any-§
thing else. It's nature’s way. §

The best kind of a testimonial — .
" Bold for over sixt) E =
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Remember

This time of the year
are signals of warning,
TakeTaraxacumCom~

pound now. It may ¢
ave youasrell of fe-
ver. It will regulate

Y.our bowels, set your
iver right, and cure
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