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CHAITER XXXII

UNCOMBE Inid down his ene
and strolled toward the side-
bonrd, -where hls guest was
already

whisky and soda.

“By the bye, Runton,” he sald, “have
you secn ‘anything of our friend De
Rothie since that little affalr at your

mixing himself a

| place?"

Lord Ruunton shook his head.

“Not once,” he answered. “Ho be-
haved very decently about It on the
whole; treated it quite lightly, but he

“f wouldo't let me_go near the pollee, It

wadn long way the most unpleasdnt
ting that ever happened in my house."

“Never any further light upon ft, I
| supposé 7' Duncombe naked., f
“ Lord Runton sbook his head.

“None, Of course we could bhave
traced them both without a donbt if
we had put it In the hands of the po-
lice, but De Rothe wouldn't hear of
It He tried to treat It lghtly, but I
know that he was very much worrled."”

“Do you yourself believe,” Dun-
combe asked, “that it was a political
affalr or an ordinary robbery?”

“1 think that It was the former,”
FLord Runton angwered. '“Thosa people
were not common adventurers., By the
bye, George, bave you got.over your
little weakness yet? he added, with n
smlile.

Duncombe shrugged hils shoulders,

“Nearly made a fool of myself, didn't
1" he remarked, with a levity which
did not sound altogether natural.

“8he was an uncommonly fascinat-
Ing young woman,"” Lord Runton sald,
“but she didn't seem to me very old at
the gnme. Sle was clever enough to
fool De Rothe, though, He admits that
he told her that he was expectlng a
specinl messenger from Berlin.

Duncombe seemed to have had
enough of the subject. He got up and
filled his pipe.

“Js Jack coming down thls week?"’
he asked. . )

“No! He wired thls morning that he
can't get away. Befton isn't coming
elther. Between ourselves, George,
something seems to be going on at the
forelgn office which I don't quite un-

"l derstand."

climate,
made by

“What do you mean?’ Duncombe
asked. “There has been po hint at
any sort of trouble In the papers.”

“Thnt's just what I don't under-
gtand,” Lord Runton continued, “It is
cBrtaln that there 18 an extraordinary
amount of acflvity at Portamouth and
Woolwich, but even the little balfpen-
py sensational papers make no more
than a passing allusion to it. Then
Jook at the movements of our fleet
The whole of the Mediterranean flest
i@ at Gibraltar, and the channel squad-
ron Is moving up the North sea as
though to join the home division, All
“{hes movements are quite unusual.”
“Whit do you make of them then?'
‘Duncombe asked. :

“1 scarcely kuow,” Lord Runton an-
swered. “But 1 can tell you this:
There have Loen three cabinet coun-
ofls this weck, and there in a curious
.alr of apprehension In officlal clrcles
in town, as though something were
about to happen. The service clubs

| are almost deserted, and T know for a

R

I

fact that all leave In the navy has
been suspended. What I don’t under
stand is the silence everywhere, It
Jooks to me as though there were real-
Iy golng to be trouble, The Baltlc
fleet salled this morning, you know.
Duncotbg nodded.

_“But,” he said, “even If they were
i1l disposed to us, a5 no doubt Russia
{# just now, what could they do? Que
 squadron of our flect conld send thew
the bottom.”

doubt,” Lord Runton answered.

ldtely
*1 can't say that 1 bave" Duncombe
“put | should mever look
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ed, really made Phyllla Poyntom and
her brother pawns In the great game?
He felt himsel? stirred to 0 rare emo-
tion by the food of possibilities which
swept In suddenly upon® him. Tord
Ttunton noted with surprise the signs
of growing excltement*in his listener.

“Go on, Runton, Anything elsef"

Lord Runton helped himself to a
clgarette and leaned across to lght it

“Of course,” he continued, “I know
that there are a great many peopla
who firmly belleve that for commercial
rengons Germany would never seek a
quarrel with us, I will agree with
them so faras to say that I do not be-
leve that o war with England wounld
be populay among the bourgeols of
Germuny. On the other hand, they
would be quite powerless to preveént it
The emperor gnd his mirdsters bavé
the affair in their own hands. A slight
break in our diplomatle relations, some
trifle seized hold of by the press and
magnified at once into nn fosuit, and
the war torch Is kindled. Toduy war
does not ecome about by the slowly
growing desire of natlons. The threads
of fate are in the hands of a few diplo-
matists at Berlin and London—a turn
of the wrist, and theye Is tension
which a breath can furn elther way.
You ask me why the emperor should
choose England for aftack. There are
many reasons. First, because Eng-
Iand alone could repay him for the
gtruggle. Becondly, because he I8 in.
tensely and miserably jealous of our
own king, who has avolded all his own
bot headed errors and has yet played
& great and individual part in the
world's affnirs. Thirdly, becanse Eng-
litnd 18 most easily attacked. 1 could
glve you other reasons if you waunted
mem-il

“Quite enough,” Duncombe answer-
ed. “What do you suppose would be
the ‘casue belll?* ™

“The progress of the Russinm fleet
through English waters,” Lord Runton
answered promptly, “Rusala’s Interest
fn such a misunderstanding would be,
of course, lmmense, Bhe hns only to
fire on an English ship, by mistake, of
course, and the whola fat wounld be in
the fire. England probably would in-
slst upon the squadron being detained.
Germany would protest against any
such ndtion. We might very well be
at war with Russla and Germany with-
in ten days. Russin would ImmedF
ately elther make terms with Japan
or abandon any nactive operations In
Manchurla and move upon Indla, Ger-
many would come for us.”

“ls this .all purely Imagination,"
Duncombe asked, “or have you any
thing to go on?"

“go far a8 I am concerned,” Lord
Runton ssld slowly, “I, of course,
know nothing, but I have a strong ldea
that the government has at least a sus-
picion of some secret understanding
between Russla apd Germany. Thelr
preparations seem almo#t to snggest it

S

#on in a black beard and gold rimmed
eycglnsses, the other as unmistakably
an Englishman of the lower middle
elasa. Hig broad shoulders and some-
what stiff bearing seemed to suggest
some gort of drill. Looking them over;
Duncombe found himself Instinctive-
ty wondering whether the personal
strength of these two, which was ob-
vious, might become a factor In the
coming Intorview. :

The baron naturaily~was spokesman,
He bowed very gravely to Duncombe,
and did not offer his hand,

“I must apologize, Sir George,’ he
gald, “for disturbing you at such &m
Inopportune hour. Our busloess, how-
ever, made it necessary for ns to reach
you with us little'delay as possible.”

“Perhuj
explain,’ .
that business is."

French detective service; and our
friend here, whom I do not know, Is &
csonstuble ffom the Norwleh pollce

court. My own connections with the |

police service of my country you Iuvpi
already, without doubt, surmised.”

“Go on,” Duncombe sald.
¥ regret to say,” M. Louls continued,
“that my friends here are In'charge of
a warrant for your arrest. You will
find them possessed of all the legal
documents, French and English., We
shall bave to ask you to,comé to Nor-
wich with us tonlght.”

“Arrost!” Duncombe reposted,
what charge?”’

“An extremely serlous one,” the bar.
on answered gravely, “The charge of
murder!"

Duncombe stared at him in amage-
ment.

“Murder!” he repeated.
biah!"

“The murder of Mlle. de Mermiilion
fn her lodging on the night of the Tth
of June last,” the baron sald gravely.
“Please do not make any remarks be-
fore these men. The evidence against
you 8 already sufficlently strong.”

Duncombe langhed derisively,

“What sort of a puppet show is thisy”
he exclalmed, “You kmow as well as
any man living how that poor girl

“On

“What rub-

came to ber end. This Is n cover for |-

something else,-of course. What do
you want of me? Let's get at It withs
out wasting time."

“What we want of you la, I am
afrald, only too simple,” the baron an~
swaered, shruggiog his shoulders. “We
muost ask you to accompany us at once
to Norwich eastle. ¥ou will have to
nppear before the magistrates in the
morning, when they will sign the ex-
tradition warrant. Our friend beve,
M. Ridalle, will then take clinrge of
you. Perbaps you would like to look
through the documents, You will find
them all In perfect order.”

Duncombe - mechanically glanced
through the French and Bnglish papers
which were spread out before him.
They bad certainly a most uncomforta-
ble appearance of belng genuine, He
began to feel a little bewlldered.

“You mean to say that you have
come here to arrest me on this charge?
That you want me to go away with

ou tonight?" he asked.

“It is not a matter of wanting you
to come,” the baron answered coldly.
“It 1s n matter of necessity.”

Duncombe moved toward the fire-

Of course, we outsiders can only guess, | Place:

after all, at what ls going oo, but i
seems to me that there is n chance €0
day for our government to achleve a
diplomatic eoup.”

“In what direction?”

“An alllance with France. Mind, 1
am affald that there are Insurmount-
able obstacles, but If ® were possible
{t would be checkmate to our friend
the quperor, and he would have noth-
ing left but to climb down. The tfou:
ble is that in the nbsetice of any defl-
nite proof of an understanding be
tween Russla and Germapy, France
eonld not break away ber allk
_ance with the former. Our present ar.
rangement would Insure, I 'belleve, a

“Will you allow me the privilege of
a few moments’ conversation with you
in private?” he sald to the baren.
“Your companions will perhaps excuse
you for a momant."
The baron followed without réfuark.
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hands without & moment's hesitation.”
“Possibly,” Duncombe answered.
“Suppositions, however, do not Interest
me. zmm;muwm
alie gave me, and I ‘shall fuldll my

on the night of the Tth of June. Youm

will be brought before the magistrates
at Norwich tomorrow."
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Very Clesa,
Church—Did you over try
“ricowe to

(N ANUTE SRETGHE

Sir Isaac Newtnn.

By J A EDGERTON.

A dull boy, be
became the great-
est mathematical
genius of modern
fimes,

N this age of doubt many of our
most cherlshed legends are bhelug
assaulted, the varlous apple sto-
ries along with the rest. There

have been at loast three famous apples
In history—the one enten by Adam and
Eve, the one shot off Lis son's head by
Willlam Tell and the one whose fall
suggested to Bir Isanc Newton the law
of gravitation. Desplte the scofing of
the higher criticism, we still cherish
these pippins and are determined ¢o
stand by them.

Newton was rather a dull boy and
was Hterally kicked into exertion. He
stood at the foot of his cluss one
day was booted by the boy higher up,
The Newtonian spirlt was aroysed by
indiguity, with the result that
young Isasc mnot omly whipped the

, but determl to go ahead of
In the. class. is he did, and
for he went to the head of the
and stayed there. s

secoml spur to effort recelved by
oung man came at the time he
t admission to Cambridge unlver-
, He knew so little about Euclid
t the professor of mathematles op-
posed admitting him. Newton there-
wpon determined to know Euclld and
succeeded so well that he became the
greatest matbematical genlos of mod-

orn times, e
Voltaire started the story of the ap-
ple that fell and hit Newton so hand
that the young man determined to find
out what made it fall. If so great a

8he Didn't Blesp Woll.
A woman who lives in an inland
town while going to a convention
in a distant city spent one night of
the journey on board a steamboat.
It was the firet time she had over

ﬂ?i'el, I'm tired to death. I dom’t
know as I care to travel by water
again. I read the card in my state-
room about how to put the lifo pre-
server on, and I thought I a8
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Polnted Paragraphe,

Now York Times,
fools many.

at any old joke.

Only a woman is capable of trans-
forming & yarn inlo a smile.

When there isn’t anything else
wrong with a woman her shoes
hurt.

Many a man's good intenlions
are due to the headache next morn-
ing.

There is more or less charity in the
heart of every man—usually less.

Unless a man has sense in his
head it is difficult to keep dollars in

his pocket.

““We never repent of astinLloo
little,"! was oné of the ten rules of
life of Thomas_Jefferson, . Président
of the United Blates, and. the rule
alppliel to every one without excep-
tion during this hot weather,becaure
it is for food, even in small
fjuantities to be

thia season we should eat
and properly. ‘We should
the stomach as much as ble
the use of aDllula Kodo hmhlndii
gestion and Dy in, which wi
rest (he m.c:)mm::.llua ﬂ'

Sy

Drug Co.

Two negro women—Lelia snd
Ida Battle—disreputable characters
of Goldsboro, got in some kind of &
controversy Thuraday about noon
and Lelia, seiziog » shotgun, dis-
charged the load into Ida's breast,
killing her instantly. There was
only one witness to the affair, a cul-
ored women, who says the sisters
were just frolicking and were not
fatalily was a pure accident, lelia
surrendered (o the olficers.

Ecpemu.

For the of those suffering
with Emﬁo::’uthar such trouble
I wish to asy, my wife had some-
thing of that kind and after using
the r's remedies for some time
concluded to try Chamberlain's
Salve, and it proved to be better
than “f‘hm bad tried. For
sale by J. C. ons Drug Co,
Many women are acting as gon-
doileers in Venice. The men object
and are organizing unions sgaiost
them,

Keep the pores open and the
akin clean when you have a cul,
burn, bruise or soratch. DeWitt's
Carbolized Witch Hagel Salve .
trates the pores and heals quickly,
Bold by J. C. Bimmons Drug Co,

selves in great sheets of cotlon cloth

are to veil them,
For an Impal red Appetital

Experierico teaches a few and|f

A girl with pretty teeth will langh

when the |
blood is at high temperature. At

y digesting the | s
food itself. Sold by J. C. Simmons | .

when they go abroad. The sheets |

hair dressing. ot
make the hair more

able; to keep it from be
too rough, or from splicti
at the ends. Something,

that will feed the hair
same time, a regular hair-
Well-fedhair will bestro

will remain where it belo
on the head, not on the |

The bost kind of 4 tentis
‘'Bald for over sixty
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Take

pound me
ave you a spell of ¥

ver. It

iver
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now.

This time of the w
are signals of warni
aravacum@

It

our boweis,'set
_right, and’
your indigestion.
A good Tonic.
An honest med
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Armenian women envelop Lhem- | (055

Wea

¥

Kk

Zasrety Rlternvers?
une. sulied for whe
pen with weak
First.dose




