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NORTH CAROLINA

FARMERS

Need a North Carolina Farm
Paper.

One adapted to North Carolina
climate; soils and conditions,
made by Tar Heels and for Tar
Heels —and at the same time as
wide awake as any in Kentuck
or Kamchatks. Such a paper

The Progressive Farmer

Kdited by Cranexce H. Pog,
with Dr. W, C. Burkett,Jector

iyou any objection '’

“If e comes again,” Duncombe snid,
“I may be able to toll you,”

e walked to his desk and, taking
out a revoelver, slipped It Into his pock-
et. Then lie rang the bell for Lord

Runton's carviage. It seemed to Dun-
combe that there was a shade of cool-
ness [ lis visitor's manner ns he took
his leave. 1lc dvew Spencer a littls on
one slde,

“I want you to promise to come nod
gee e In any case tomorrow morn-
Ing,” he said,  *There Is something
which T shoull prefer saying to you
in my own Louse to saylng hoere”

Spencer nodded.

“Very well,” he sald, “I will coms.
can promise thnt wuch at least,”

Lord Runton departed. TPelham went
off to bed.  Spencer aud bis host wero
left alone in the lhirary.

“Billlards or o whisky and soda In
fhe smoke room?* the Intter asked. “I
know that you are not a lute bied"”

“Nelther, thanks. Just a word with
you here,” Spencer gnswered.

Duncombe pavsed on his way to the
door, Spencer was stunding in a re-
flective attitude, with hls honds be-
hind his back, gently balanciug him.
self upon hls toes.

“I am very much disposed,” he sall
“to aceept Lowd Runtou's offer, Huve

“Of course I bave,” Dungombe an-
gwered. “You are worklng for me"

“Was working for you,” Bpencer cor-
rected gently. *“That is all over, Isn»
ity

“What do you mean? Duoncombe ex-
c¢lalmed.

fBpencer stood squarely upon his fee}
He looked n little tired.

“My engngement from you was 1o
find Miss Phyllls Poynton,” he sald
goftly, “You and T are perfectly well
aware that the young lady In question
ls—well, a fow ynrds behind that cur-
tain,” he sald, motioning with his head
toward It. “My task is accomplished,
and I constder myself a free man”

Duncombe waud slient for a moment,
He walked restlcssly to the window
and back agaln,

“How did you find out that she was
here ' he nsked

Epencer looked a little disgusted.

UMy dear fellow, he suid, “any oune
with the brains of a mouse must hava
discovered that. Why, Lord Itontom,
without any of the lntimations which
I have recelved, |8 a little suspiclous.
That 8 merely & matter of A, B, C.
There were difficuitigs, 1 admlit, and I
am sorry to say that I have never solv-
ed them. [ caunot tell you at this mo-
ment how It comes about that a young
lady, brought up in the country here,
and, from all T can learn, an ordinary,
unambltions, virtuous sort of young
person, should disnppear from England
in search of n missing brotheer and re-
turn Ina few months the companion of
one of the most dangerous and bril-
Hlant members of the French secret

gervice, This sort of thing Is clean be-
yond me, ] must admit. T will be frank
with you, Duncombe. I have met with
difficultles in this case which [ bave
pever met-with before—peculiar diffi-
culties.”

“Go on!” Duncombe exclaimed eag-
wiy.

»] bave many sources of Information
in Paris,” Spencer continued slowly.
“1 have acquaintances among waltors,
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enbmen, cafe proprietors, detectives
and many such people, [ have always
tound them most useful, I went
samong them making careful Inquiries
about Phyllis Poynton and her brother.
They were like men struck domb.
Thelr mouths were closed lke rat
traps. The mention of either the boy
or the girl seemed to change them as
though like magic from pleasant, talkar
ive men and women, very eager to
make the best of their littie bit of In-
formation, into surly ldiots, incapable
of understanding or answering the
slightest question. It was the most
gatraonlinary experience 1 have ever
gome across.”

Duncombe was breathlessly [ntep
ested. ,

“What do you gather from it¥* he
asked eagerly
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she 1 er turn pussed it on o me, It
I3 at this moment in oy possession.”
8poncer looked very serions,

"My dear Tellow,” he sald, “I con-
gratulnte you upon your pluck, but got
upon your dlderetion.  You ure inter-
fering In what muy turn ont to bhe a
very great matter—a matter in which n
fow lives are like the powns which nro
swept from the ehesshoard, Daes any
one know this?"

“She nnd I only,
ehrick ™

b i

“A mnn threw op her window nnd
elimbed In.  ITe demanded the packet.
IIe zearched the room. When hp Jeft

You heard ber

YA man threw up her window and

elimbed (n."
her, e declared that he shopld return
at 19 tonight and If she did not hand It
to him then he threatened her.”

Spencer smiled nod rubibed Lis bands
gsoftly together,

“Really,” he murmured, “this Is most
Interesting. I am with you, Duncombo
—with you altogether. There ls only
one more guestion.”

li“"‘-_."r!

“You did not know Puyills Poynton.
You took up this search for her out of
your friendship for I'elhaw, You are
a rlelt man, young, strong, with every
eapacity for enjoyment  What Induces
you to risk your life o an adventure

of this sort? You sed, 1 Jon't minee
words." "

Then Duncombe becime grave. s
face fell into flrm, Lami lnes, yet as he

gpoke there wra somcethicg  boylsh
about hi# expresaion.

“It 18 o fnlr gqoestion,” e answered,
“You wor't understund me. T don't
understund wyself. I've o brilllant

galaxy of fools behind me. They've
made the pages of history Interesting.
They've been the Lutt always of wiser
men such as you, Speances, The girl In
thut room may he Pliyilis Poyuton o
the worst adventuress who ever Hed
her way through the woases of lotrigue,
but I love Lier! She's In my life, a parg
of 1t. If I lose her—well, you know
what lfe is like when the flame has
gone and only the embers burn.”

Bpencer nodded very softly.

“Thap ls suflicient!” be sald, “You
speak of things which I myself do.not
understand, Lut thet 18 nothing. &
tpow that they exist. Dut"—
“Well ¥
“But what about "eliam?*
Duncombe's face clouded over,
« “palbam bas no prior clalm,'" he an-
sword, “As soon ux she ls safe he
shall know the whole truth, [ would
tell him at this moment but that [ am
a little afraid of him. He would never
understand as we can the intricacy of
the situation. And pow-—to thy pro-
sale.”

He rang the bell

“Groves,” he told the butler, “I am
bupgry. Bring me in anything you can
rake up for supper on a tray and a pint
of champagne.”

Spencer ralsed his eyebrows and
smiled. Duncombe nodded.

“For ber, of course,” he sald. “T am
going to take it in, and I want you {0
stay bere. It ds past 11 ¢'clock al-
ready.”
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wore no rings, nud her tingers Nad the
rosy plnkness of health. If she hnd
seomed graceful to him before in the
drawing room of Runton House and
surrounded by some of the most beau-
tiful women In the country, she seem-
ed wore than ever so now seated in
the somewhat worn chalr of his little
Studlo. The color, too, secmed to have
come back to ler checks, She scemed
to have rogalned in some measure her
girlishness, Her eyes were over ready
to laugh Into his. She chatted away
ng though the world, after all, contnined
nothing mote serlous for her than for
nny other girl, Duncombe hated to
strike another note, yet Lo knew that
sooner or later it must be done.

“You are quite sure that you will
not have anything else?’ he asked.

“Absolutely, thanks! I have never
enjoyed myself so much In my life.”

He glaneed at his watch. It was
half past 11.

“1 nm afrald,” he sald, “that I nm
golng to be a nulsance to you, but
one's [rlends often nre that. I want
fo-be your friend, I want to prove
myseif such. 1 am not an Inguisitive
person by any means, hot fate has de-
cloredd that 1 should be your lngulsitor,
There nre some questions which I am
bonnd to ask you."

Her face grew suddenly grave,

“There Is so little,” she murmured,
“which I ean tell you"™

“We shall gee,” he answernd. “In
the first place, Lord Runton hns been
here.  He Is one of my oldest friends
hmil a very good fellow. He came to
tell me that De Rothe had beey robbed
I his bouse of gome valuable papers,
He enme partly to nsk my adviee. All
the time 1 was sitting opposite to him
with those papers In my pocket.”

8he looked at him strangely,

“Perhaps,” she sald quietly, “you
gava them op to Wim."”

1 did not," he answered. “You know
very well that I did not,”

“It was your duty,” she sald In a low
tone.

“I’erbaps so, On the other hand,” he
continned, “you trusted me. The pa-
pers are safe.” -

“Does Lo know that you have them?”
she nsked,

“He knows nothing.”

Bhe looked at him stendfastiy-—not
with any appearnnce of doubting him
word, and yeot as though she were rés
volving somethlng in her mind conr
cerning him, |

“I am thinking,” she sald, “how much
better it would bave been for both of
ps If we had never met.”

“The fates thought otherwlse,” he
answered. “I searched Parls for yow
only to find you nt my gates, The fates
meant you to be my frlend. We must
be eareful not to disappoint them."

Bhe shook berlead a lttle wistfully.

“Yon bave been very good to me,”
ghe sald, “bot you don't understand”—

“Procisely ! he ioterrupted. T don't
onderstand. [ want to. To begin with,
what In this world Induoced you fo
throw lu your Jot even for an hour with

the man who called himself Fielding??

[ can answer no Questions concerns
Ing myself,” she sald sadly,

He umiled,

“Come,” be sald, "It lun't so serious
as all that, I8 It? Rooner or later your
friends are sure to find you, and they
will not be content with such a state-
went as that. You were summoned
ouve day to Paris by or on hehalf of
your brother, who had unaccountably
disappearsd there. You Immediately
appear to have followed sult. You bad
no friends In Parls. Neitber, I think,
bad be, T belleve I am correct In say-
ing that you had neither of you over
been there before, If your brother bas
fallen Into bad hands, and If those
wsime people are trying to work upon
your fears by leading you jnto this sort
of thing—well, I huve friends who are
powerful enough to bring you safely
out of any den of thieves In the workd,
You are in an Impossible situation, my
dear young lady. Nature never meant
you for an adventuress, There ls no
necesalty for you to become one. Why
do-yon look at me like that?"

There was terror In her face. He
had hoped to reassure hier, to give her
cournge, On the contrary, every word
he spoke only scemed to Increase her
distress.

“Ob, I am afraid!™ she murmored. “T
wish I hed taken my chance. I ought
pot to have burdened you for a mo-
ment with my affairs, 1 bave given
you the right to ssk me questions
which I cannot answer."”

Ile waa perplexed.

“If you have given promises to these
people”— be began.

“Oh, there l& no question of prom-
fses,” she interrupted. I am bere of
my own free will, I refuse {0 answey
any questions. I pray only If you
would be generous that you ask me
pooe, that you keep until tomor-
row and let me go ounly from this
ce, but out of your life. Then in-
deed T will be grateful to you"”
ber hand in bis. She yleld-
ol it without any attempt at resist-
but it lay In bis paln & cold, dead

pot born or trained for a
1 want to save you from It
before It 1a too late.”

“What 1 do,” she said slowly, *T 8o
of my own [ree will"™

“Not quite, 1 (hink” he answered,
L *bat jet thot pass, Listen! If you will
pol talk to me about these things, will
ou talk to my friend, Jarvis Spencer]
He is & pentioman and s journalist
profession, but be Is also one of
clevervst amateur detectives In

bands with
Her ayes
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.| exnetly the sort of man of whom

“royius,” he sald, *what am I to do
about you? I ennnot let you go out of
my life like this. No, you must listen
to me for n moment, When Pelbam
sent for me after you had disappeared
he showed me your pleture, 1 nm not

The announcement that Geo, K.

knlght orrants are made, 1 have never
gong n mile out of my way to meet
any woman In my lfe, My life here
has seemed of nll things the best to me,
I nm a dull, unambitious sort of fellow,
you know, since I settled down here,
und I expected to go on for the rest of
my days pretty muoch in the same way,
And yet when Pelham showed me your
picture it was difforent. I madoe him
give it up to me, I told him—Iiar that
I was—that I could not earry the mem-
ory of your face In my mind when it
was already engraven In my heart,
And 1 went off to Parls, Phyllls, like
the verlest Don Quixate, and [ came
back very sad indeed when I could not
find you. Then you came to Runton
House and the trouble hegan, I did
not caro wha yeu were, Phyllls Poyn-
ton, Bibyl Flelding or anybody else, I
let the others dispute, You were your-
self, and I love you, dear. Now do you
understand why [ cannot let you go
away like this?"'

He had both hge bands In his now,
but her face was tarned away. Then,
without any warning, there came a
poft rapping at the door which led Into
the llbrary.

Duncombe reached It In a couple of
strides. He opened |{ eautiously and
found Spencer-standing there.

“1 thought It best to let you know,"”
he sald, “that a cgrringe hns stopped
in the lane. If I can be of any dus-
gistance 1 shall be here—and ready.”

Duncombe nodded and closed the
door. The girl was sitting npright In
her ehaly with the old look of fear In
her eyes,

“Who was that? she asked quletly.

“Bpencer,” he answered. “He dls-
ecovered your presence here, but he s
perfectly discrect. He knocked to tell
me that a carringe has stopped In the
lane outside.”

Bhe wns white with fear, but he
only laughed and, wtooping down,
would have tnken her hands once more,
But at that moment an unexpected
sound lutervened, The deep silence of
the house was broken by the ringing
of the front doorbell.

Dupcombe started beok. The girl
Bpif rose to her feet. -

“The front door!” he exclaimed
*The servants will have gone to bed,
I must answer it myself.”

She clung to him with & sudden
abandon. Bhe was white 1o the lips.
~~ “I am afrald,” she moaned, “Don'}
leave me alone"

Ha glanced toward the window.

“By Jove, It may be a trapl” he ex-
elalmed. “Let them ring. I'll stay
here with you,"”

They stood hand in hand listening.
His Lead was turned toward the door,
but the gentle pressure of her flngers
drew Wim round. Her face was up-
turned to his. Bomething of the fear
bad gone, There was an eager, almost
desperate light In ber softened eyes
and a tinge of color In her cheeks. Ha
caught her into his arms and thely
lips met. Bhe disengaged berself al
wost Immedintely.

“I don't care,” she sald, with a little
lnugh. *“That is the first kiss I have
ever given to a man, and very likely it
will be the last, You won't be able to
say that I bave gone away without
paying my bill, Now go nnd open the
front door, 8ir George."

He hesitated for a moment.

“Say only the word, Phyilis, and no
one in the world shall ever take you
away."

Bhe 414 pot even answer bhim, He
left ber with n little slgh,

“Spencer,” be sald, “If you hear the
slightest nolse in that room go In and
shoat for me." "

Bpencer nodded. The front door bell
rang again.

died, there would be some promi

to take his place.

natural. He will not only bs the
head of the Commercial National
Bank, but will soon bo the head
also of the Continental National
which is to congolidate with the
Commercial. His promotion is

of the fact that the Tressury De
partment is the best of the govern-
ment departments as a stepping
slone to preferment in private com-
mercial life, Nearly every Soore-
tary of tha Treasury nnd other high
officer has gone from his govern-
ment place to some responsible and
well paying position in the fin incial
world outside, Of the younger
men who have heen so promoted,
Eckles himsell was a striking illus.
stration, Frank Vanderlip, first
private secretary to the Becrotary of
the Treasury, then assistant secre
tary and finally the Vice President
of the City Bank of New York and
the recogniged mouthpicee of Wall
Street, is another remarkable ex-
ample. But even more remarkable
though less widely known is Milton
E, Ailes, a few dayes ago a meesen-
ger in the Treasury Department
and rising through all the custom.-
ary grades to graduate into the vice

Presidency of the Riggs National
Bank of Washington, one of the
most powerful financial institutions

of the country becausge of its location
and close oconnection with  the
Treasury Department, Yes, the
Treasury is an cxcellent place to
gel into and a betler place to leave,

if one can leave it as 8o many of the
higher officials do,

The government is making a noise
that sounds as though it might be
preliminary toa prosecution of the
Smelter Trust. The Smelter Trust
is the richest of the Trusle aside
from the Btandard Oil Company.
Just how much evidence agaiost it
has been gathered by the govern

ment investigntors {4 impossible to
say. But if ons bas lived in a min-
ing country in the past decade,
there will not be much question
that there is evidence enough
against.the Trust if it can only be
dug up. Tho Bmelting trust is o
powerful that it can dictate terms Lo
the railroads and does just as the
Standard Oil Company did in gain-
ing its first supremacy in the oil
business, With the railroads at its
mercy, it can of course jdictate to

{70 a= conyivyEn] the miners and even down as far as
the city of Mexico it has killed off
i almost all competition and the

I have fod malt to bogs for years,
says a writer in Breeder's Gazette,
Chicago. Togs require salt the samo
as any other anlmals. It is beat to
feed It with nshes of coal

mines have to soll their ore to the
trust or not sell it at all. It has
not done #o well or so ill in Canada,
for the Canadian government has
pot much love for trusta, especially
American Trusta and it has not
been allawed to get much foothold
there.

It will be interesting to see what
sort of evideuce the Bureau of Cor-

porations has been able o produce
sgainst it. The Bureau by the way
has the investigation of most cor-
porate interesta that the gov rnment
wanis o prosecuie and has recently
appointed s number of field investi-
gators who may or may nol prove

the sort ot men who are needed for
the work, It was rather amusing
when *‘Jimmy'’ Garfield, now the
Becretary of the toterior was the
bead of the Bureau of Corporations
ta see the sort of men he seclected
for the semi-detective work thal was
required in preparing government
cases. There were some good lech-
pical men in the Bureau who did
the most of the work and got little
of the credit. But the real favorites
of the Commissiner were what was

od is good in winter when
pens and cannot got to the
little bit of salt for chickens s
feclal.

Good fecding conaists in giving as
moch as the hog will eat

Koep plenty of clean water within
reach of your hogs at all times,

A healthy sow can be bred within &
week after her pigs are weaned.

A sow should pever be market fat
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National Capital Notes,

Rohgrlu, Director of the Mint, has
resigned from the Treasury Depart-
menl to become the head of the
Com mercial National Bauk, is news
but is hardly surprising. It was
suspected when James H. Ickles| "O'¥-

nent man chosen from the Treasury
The et that
Roberts was his succeszor in the
Treasury makes his choico the wore

merely another striking illustration !

]

Depar ment.
port and this is what it was: “The
price of axle grense wns raised in
this territory today halfa cent a
pound.” That was all. He is
still in service of the Bureru of Cor-
porations, but they have him sit-
tingin a nice padded chair iu

There is more interest in the pen-
ding summons of John D. Rocke-
feller before Judge Landis in Chica-
ago than depends on the mere im-
position of a fine against the Stand-
ard Oil Company.

first place to mee whether Judge
Landis could make his determina-
tion to summons the richest man in
the world.

can, rather to the discomfort of said
‘“richest man,”’
back of. Judge Landis will nomi-
nally ask certain questions prepara-
lory to imposing a fine on ths
Standard. But these questions will
have great bearing also on the suit
of the government to be brought in
8t. Louis this month for the diso-
lution of the trust. There is little
question that the Government will
win this suit but. whether the vie-
tory will be of any more practical
effect than any of the other violories
of the government over the oil trust
is a gerious question,

| ———

I will mwnil you free, o prove
merit, eamples of my Dr. Shoop's
Restorative, and my Book on either
Dyspepsia, The Heart or the The
Kidneys. Troubles of the S8tomach.
Heart or Kidneys, are merely
sy mptoms of a deeper ailment.
Don't make the common error of
treating the symptoms only. Symp-
tom treatment is treating the result
of your ailment, and not the cause.
Wenk Btomach nerves—the inside
nerves—mean Stomach weakness,
always. And the heart, and Kidneys
a8 well, have their controlling or in-
gide nerves. Weaken these nerves,
natl you inevitably have weak vital
organs, Here is where Dr. Bhoop's
Restorative has made its fame, No
other remedy even claims lo troat
the *'inside nerves. Also for bloat-
ing, biliousness, bad breath or com-
vlexim, use Dr.8Bhoop s Restorative,
Vrite me to-day forsample and free
Book, Dr. Shoop, Racine, Wis,
The Restorative is sold by J. O,
Bimmons Drug Co.

B. W. Hatoher, - Masonic grand
lecturer for this State, died Monday
a week at bis home st Albemarle,
aged about 66, ¢ He had been in
feeble health for some time but hia
death was quite sudden,

$100—Dx, E. Drfinox's Axtie
Divneric may be worth ta you more
than 8100 if you have a child who
soils bedding from incontinepce of
water during sleep.  Cures old and

young alike, / It arrests the tiouble
at once, BL. Bold by the J. €.

¥

A dispatch from Beranton, Pa.,
says that Mrms. Kindra Howersto,
sged 18 years, isin jail there, charg-
ed with having burned her hus-
band to death that she might be
free to marry her former lover, Ig-
nalz Hutro, who is also in jail
charged with being sccessory. The
police officials say that Mrs. How-
ersto has confessed. It is charged
that she poured oil on ber husband
and then set bim on fire,

- -
Bad Barn Quickiy Headed.
“L am so delighted with what
Chamberlain's ve has done for

me that [ feel bound W write and
tell you so,”’ says Mrs. Robert Myt

ton, 457 John St., Hamilten, Ont.
“'My little daughter bad a bad bnrn
on her knee. applied Chamber-

lain's Balve and it healed beautiful-
ly.”” This salve allays the pain of
& burn almost instantly, It is for
sale by J. C. Bimmons Drug Ce.

e ——

up largely of tafly.
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Then he wrote a re- '

Washington and not doing field |

The govern- |

ment has been interested in Lhe ||

Now it appears that he |

But there is more | |

Himmnnn‘llmg Co., Urabam, N. C;-I‘

Love i+ aweést beca use it is made

Thus cried the hair. Alﬂ
| a6t neighbor came to the re!
i uc with a boule of Ayer’s
{ Bair Vigor., The hair was
§7.ed! This was because

b - ver's Hair Vigor is a regular

coused by a germ, and th
{ medicine completely destroy
these germs. Then the healthy

scalp gives rich, healthy hair. §
The best kind of a testimonial-
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Remember |
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This time of the year
are signals of warnin
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pound now. :

ave you a spell of fe-
ver. It will regul

rour bowels,
iver right, and ¢
your indigestion.
A good Tonic. a!f' 4
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