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PPDFESSIUNAL CARDS

H. Stokes Munroe, M. D.

Office Hunt Building, 'Phone 13.
Residence, 405 S. Tryon St,
! 'Phone 499.
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Dr. L. B. Newell

Office 36 S. Tryon St.

Residence 405 E. Avenue.

Phone 30.

'Phone 586.
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DR. A. M. HERRON

] Residence 310 N. Church,
] Phone 458,

tail Drug Store.
Office Phone 41.

Office over Burwell & Dunn’s Re
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TEETH EXTRACTED WITH-
OUT PAIN—SAFE METHOD.
NO BAD AFTER EFFECTS.

DR. ZICKLER

Dentist
27 SOUTH TRYON STREET.
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Dr. Chas. L. Alexander
DENTIST,

208 South Tryon Street, Char-
lotte; N. C. Office 'phone 109.

| RBesldence ‘phone 854. |
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. W. JAMIESON
DENTIST,

No 8, S. Tryon Street, Char-
lotte, N. C. Office phone 326.
Residence ’‘phone 96Z.
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I"R. H. F. RAY
OSTEOPATH
GirgJuate Southern 8School
Osteopathy.
Ofise—Sunite 3, Hunt Bullding.
"Phicoe 830, Residence—491
| North Poplar Street. "Phone 871,
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J. M. McMICHAEL
ARCHITECT

[ooms b605-508 Trust Bullding,
CHARLOTTE, N. C.

v

Wheeler, Runge & Dickey

Architects

1} Charlotte, N. C.
S8econd Floor 4C’s Bullding.
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DR. H. C. HENDERSON,
Dentist.
Hunt Bullding, 2083 N. Tryoon.
Office Hours:
8:30 A .M. to 1:30 P. M.
2:30 P. M. t0 5:30 P. M.
'Phone 816.
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Specked
And Streaked

While hanging on the line co
dry.

HOME WASHED CLOTHES.

are certainly not a success in
any sense of the word. Those
done by the washerwoman are
not clean, not given sanitary
treatment and they seldom
loock as white and nice as they
should, owing to the. fact that
thorough rinsing is impossible
for lack of time, fa~ilities and
water

Our. “ROUGH DRY PLAN”"
saves lots "of -time, bother and
worry. It 18 cheaper, easler
and more, gatisfactory.

‘Model Steam Laundry

R D. MOORE

Represeml ng
pt

Niagara Fire Insurance Co.
| "% British American Fire Ins. Co.

j Rochester German Fire Ins. Co N

L’§ Jefferson Fire '-- Co.

i Equitable Fire Ins. Co.
%] Piedmont Fire Ins. Co.

3 North State Fire Ins. Co.

| I can insure any of your
| property against fire and light-

ning.
Room 7 4C’s Building. e,

| went,
{ she demanded. The men went before

‘Doc. Gordon

|(Copyright, 1906, by Mary D. Wilkins-Freeman. All rights Reserved)
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CHAPTER XI

“She left the Liptons at two O 'clock
and I have stopped at every house on
my way, and no one has seen her.’

“Oh, my God!" said Gordon, with a| afraid,

.Udfed look at James.

*“What do vou think?
l “I don't know what to think. I am
|Nlezl\ at a loss now. | supposed -\he
| was entirely safe. There are almost no
't!.umm at Ill“-« season. and in broad
[ daylight. At two, you s said? It is almost
lsix. I don’t know what to do. W hat

" asked James.

[ will come next? I must tell Clara some-
| thing before I do any thing else.’
| Gordon rushed out of the office, and
[they heard his heavy tread on the
| stairs. Aaron siared at James, and
| still he did not chew.

“It's almost dark,” he said with a
| low drawl

“Yes.”

“We've got to take Iantems and
hunt along the road and fields.”
| *“Yes, we have.”
| The dog, which had been asleep,
|uo! up, and came over to James, and
laid his \\hite head on his knee. “We |

can take him,” Aaron said. bometime%
||1og-¢. have mon e sense than us.’
| That is so,” said James. He felt him-
| self in an agony of helplessness. He
simply did not know what to do.. He
had sunk into a chair and his head
|fairly rung. It seemed to him ineredible |
| that the girl had disappeared a second
time. A cueer sense of unreality made
*him feel faint.

iordon re-entered the room. “I have
told Clara that vou have come back,
and that Clemency is to stay all night
with Annie Lipnton,” he said. Then he,
too, stood staring helplessly. Emma
had come into the room. and now she |
kpoke angrily to the three dazed men.
“Git the lanterns lit, for
sake,” she said, “and hunt and do
something. I'm goin’ to get supper, and
I'll keep her pacified.”

“For goodness' saks, if
whore she has
do somethin’?”

Ewing's room.
vou don't know yet
why don't you

command like dust before
“Keep as still as you ean,”

her sharn
her broom.
ordered Emma as they went out.
mustn’'t git to worrvin’ before she
comes home.”

For the next two hours Gordon
James, and Aaron searched. The)
walked, each going his separate wa)
into the fields and woods on the road
having agreed upon a signal when the
girl should be found. The signal was
to be a pistol shot. James went first
to the wood, where he had found
Clemency on her former disappear-
ance. He searched in every shadow,
throwing the gleam of his lantern into
little dark nests of last year’s ferns,

had swirled together to die, buf no

1said Clemency,

Clemenecy. At last, wearied and heart-
sick, he came out on the road. The
moon was just ap, a full moon, and
the road lav stretched before him like
a silver ribbon covered with the hoar-
frost. He gazed down it hopelessly, and
saw a little dark figure running toward
him. He was incredulous, but he called,
Clemeney!”

A glad little ery answered him. He
himself ran forward, and the girl was:
in his arms, sobbing and trembling as
if her heart would break.

“What has happened? What has hap-
pened, darling?”’ James cried in an
agony. “Are you hurt? What has hap-
pened?”
“Something very
pened, but - am not hurt)”
Clemency.
nal. “Wait a second, dear,” he said;
“vour uncle and Aaron are searching/
and I »romised to ‘fire the pistol if
I found vou.” James fired his pistol in
the air six times. Then he reiurned to
Clemency, who was leaning against
a tree. "How 1 wished we had driven
here!” James said tenderly.

“I ean walk, if you help me,” Clem-
ency sobbed, leaning against him.
“Oh, I am so sorry I acted so this
morning. I got punished for it. I haven’t
heen hurt, nobody has been anything
but kind to me, but I have been dread-
fully frightened.”

Gordon and Aaron came running up.
“Where have you been, Clemenecy?”
Gordon demanded in a harsh voice.
“Another time you must do as you are
itold. You are too old to behave like
a2 child, and put us all in such a fright.”
Clemency left James, afid ran to her
uncle, and clug to him sobbing hysteri-
cally. “Oh, Uncle Tom, don’t scold me,’
she whimpered.

d“Are you hurt? W‘hat has happen-
e o

“I am not hurt a bit." sobbed Clem-
ency.

Gordon pul his arm around her.
“Well,” he said, “as long as you are
safe keep your story until we get home.
Elliot, take her other arm. She .is
almost too used up to walk. Now stop
crying Clemency.”

When they were homeé, in the office,
Clemency told her story, which was
4 strange one. She had been on her
way home from Annie Lipton’s, and
had reached a certain house, when the
door opened and a woman stood there
calling ‘her. She desecribed the woman
and the house, and James gave a
start. “That must be the same woman
whom I saw,” he exclaimed.

"She was a woman I had never
seen,” said Clemency. “I think she
had only lived there a very short
time.

Gordon nodded gloomily.
who she is, I fear,” he said.

strange has hap-
sobbed

“l know
“Strange

.| that T did not suspect.”

“She looked very kind and pleasant,”
“and I thought she
wanted somethlng and there was no
harm, but when I reached her the
first thing I knew she had hold of me,
and her hands were like iron clamps.
She put one over mv mouth, and hel

me and with the other, and pulled me
into t!le house and locked the door,
Then she made me go into a little
dark room in the middle of the house
and she locked me in. She told me if I
screamed nobody would hear me, but

¥

goodness’ l

Emma gave a|
;Jjerk with a sharn elbow toward Mrs.

“She |

and hollows where last vear’s leavel|

James remembered the sig- |

she did speak kindly. She was verydcasa anything should happen to me.”

kind. Once she even kissed me, al-
though 1 did not want her to. She
brought a lamp in, and made me lie
down on a couch in the room and drink
a glass of wine, She told me not to be
nobody would hurt me. She
| seemed to me to be alwavs listening,
| and every now and then she went out,
] but she always locked the door behind
her. When she caome back she would
| Jook terribly worried., About half an
hour ago she went out, and when she
came back brought a tray with tea and
| bread and cold chicken for me. I told
| her 1 would starve before I ate any-
thing while she kept me there. She
did not seem to pay much attention,
she looked so dreadfully worried. She
sai down and looked at me. Finally,
she said, as if she were afraid to hear
her own voice, ‘Has any accidents
happened near here lately that you
have heard of?” I told her about ‘the
man that fell down in our drive and
died of erysipelas. I did not tell her
anvthing else. All 2t once she almost
fell in a faint. Then she stood up, and
| she looked as if she were dead. She
told me to stay where I was just fif-

teen minutes, then I might go, but 1

must not stir before. Then she kissed

me again, and her lips were like ice.

She went out, and I knew the door was

not locked, but I was afraid to stir.

I could hear her running about. Then
I heard the outer door slam, and I
looked at my watch, and it was fif-
lteen minutes, Then I ran out and up
the road as fast as I could. Just before
1 saw Doctor Elliot the New York
| train passed. I heard it. I think she
| was hurrving to eatch that.”
| Gordon nodded.

“Oh, Uncle Tom, who was she, and

why did she look me up?” asked Clem-
| ency.

“Clemency,” said Gordon, in a stern-
| er voice than Clemency had ever heard
him use toward her, “never speak,
never think, of that woman or that
man again. Now go out and eat your
dinner.”

CHAPTER XII

Clemency was so wora out that
Doctor Gordon insisted upon her going
divectly to bed =aftcr dinner, and he
and James had a  solitary eve.
nirg in the office with the exception
of Gordon’s frecuent absence in his
wife’'s room. Each time when he re
turned he looked more gloomy. il |
have increased the morphine almpst as
much as [ dare.” he said, coming into
the office about ten. He sat down and
lit his pipe. James lzid down the eve-
ning paper which he had been reading.
“Is she asleep now?” he asked.

“Yes By the way, Ellliot, have you
guessed who that woman was who kid-
nap@ed Clemencv"” "

James hesitated. “1 " don’t fairly
kncw whether I am right,” he replied.

“Who?”

“The nurse.”

“You are rizht. It was the nurse.
That man h>d won her over, and set
her up housekeeping in Westover. He
'had been staying™at the hotel before
| he came here. He was her lover, of
| course, although he was too circum-
spect not to guard the secret. She
lhas been living in that house for the
last three months under the name of

'Mrs. Wood. a widow. The former
Iuccupants went away last summer,
Aaron has been telling me. He said

that once he himself saw the man en-
ter the house, and he had seen the
woman on the street. She had made
iherselr cunite vpopular in Westover. It
| was not nart of that man’s poliey to
keep his viece between locked doors.
| Locks themselves nre the best wit-
{nesses against evil. She attended the
| Dutch Reformed chureh regularly. She
' was nresent at all the church sup-
| pers, and evervbody has called on her
in Westover. Now I think she has
fled, half-crazed with griel over the
death of her lover, and, afraid of some
sort of exposure. Unless I miss my
guess, there will be a furor around
here shortly over her disappearance.
She was not = bad woman and I re-
member her, and she was attractive,
with a kindly disposition. But he
had his way always with women, and
I suppose she thought she was doing
him a service by kidnapping poor lit-
tle Clemency. I am sorry for her.
I hope she did not go away penni-
less, but she has her nursing to fall
back upon. I must see if Mrs. Blair
cannot come here tomorrow. Clara
must have somebody beside Clemency
and Emma. [ should prefer a trained
nurse, and this woman is simply the
self-taught village sort, but Clara pre-
fers her. She shrinks at the very
mention of a trained nurse. Of
course it is unreasonable, but the poor
soul has always had an awful dread of
hospitals and a possible operation and
I believe that in some way she thinks
a trained nurse one of a dreadful trin-
ity. She must be humored, of course.
The result canrot be changed.”

“You have no hope, then?” James
said in a low voice,

“I have had no more hope from the
outset than if she had been already
dead.” said Gordon.

James said nothing. An enormous
pity for the other man was within him.
He thought of Clemency, and he seem-
ed to undergo the same pangs He
felt such a terrible understanding of
the other’s suffering that it passed the
bounds of sympathy. It became al-
most experience. His young face
took on the same cxpression of dull
misery as Gordon's. Presently Gor-
don glanced at him. and spoke with
a ring of gratitude and affection in his
tired voice.

“you are a good fellow, Elliot,” he
said, “and vou are the one ray of com-
fort I have. I am glad that I have
you to leave poor little Clemeney
with.”

James looked at him ‘with sudden
alarm. “¥ou are not ilI?"" he said.’

“No, but there is an end to every-
body’s rope, and sometimes.I .think L
am about ot the end of mine. I don’t
know.  Anyway, it is a comfort to me
to think that Clemency has you in

woman’s

must pass usually is so full of suffering,

danger and fear that she looks forward
to the critical hour with apprehension
and dread.

Nalure

trating and soothing properties,

ordeal that she

testified and said,

bottle of druggists.

“She has me as long as I live,”
James said fervently. Red overspread
his young face, his eves glistened.
Again the great pity and understand-
ing with regard to the other man came
over him, and a feeling for Clemency
which he had never before had: a feel-
ing greater than love itself, the very
angel of love, divinest pity and protec-
tion, for all womanhood, which was
exemplified for himself in this one girl.
His heart ached, as if it were Clem-
meney’s upstairs, lyving miserably
asleep under’ the influence of the drug,
which alone could protect her from
indescribable pain. His mind project-
ed itself into the future and realized
the possibility of such suffering for her,
and for himself. The honey-sting of
pain, which was love, stung him sharp-
1y.

Gordon seemed to divine his thoughts.
“God grant that you may never have
to undergo what I am undergoing, my
Loy,” he said. Then he added, “It
was in poor Clara's blood, her mother
before her died the same way. Clem-
ency comes, on her mother's side, at
least, of a healthy race, morally phys-
ically, although the nervous system
is over sensitive. If my poor sister
had been happy she would have been
alive today. And as far as I know
of the other side, there was perfect
physical health, although he had that
asbnormal lack of moral sense that led
one to dream of possession. Did you
notice how much less evil he looked |
when he was dead, even with that
frightfully disfigured face?”

“Yes.”

“There are sirange things in this
world ." said Gordon with gloomy reflee-
tion, “or else simple things which we
are strange not to believe. Some-
times 1 think people will have to take
to the Bible again in that literal senser
in which so many are now inclined to|
disregard it. Well; Elliott, I honest-
ly feel that you have nothing to fear
in taking poor little Clemency. I
should tell you that if I thought other-|
wise. She will make you happy, and |
I can think of no reason to warn you |

L concerning any possible yapses, eithern

her physieal or her moral health, and |
I have had her in my charge since she
first drew the breath of life. Come,
my son, it is late, and we have a
great deal to do tomorrow. This |
awful business has made me neglect |
patients. I have to see Clara again |
,and get what rest I can.” Gordon look-
ed older and wearier than James had
ever seen him as he bade him good-
night, old and weary as he had often |
seen him look. A sudden alarm for!
Gordon himself came over him. He
wondered, after he had entered his
room, if he were not strained past en-

durance. He recalled his own father's
healthy, ruddy face, and Gordon was
no older.

He layv awake a whaile thinking anx-
iously of Gordon, then his own happy
future blazoned itself before him, and
he dreamed awake, and dreamed
asleep, of himself and Clemency, in
that future, whose golden vistas had no
end, so far as his voung eyes could
see. The sense of relief from anxie-
ty aver the girl was so infense that it
was in itself a delight, Clemency her-
self felt it. The next morning at break-
fast she looked radiant. Gordon had
assured her the sick woman had rest
ed gquietly, and told her that Mrs.
Blair was coming.

“Today 1 ean go where I choose,”
before her died of the same wayea
Clemency exclaimed gavly.

“Not until arternoon replied.” Gordon
then he relented at her look of disap-
pointment, and suggested that she go
with Elliot to make his calls, while he
went with Aaron and the team. It
was a beautiful morning; spring seem-
ed to have arrived. Everyvwhere was
the plash of running water, now and
then came distant flutings of birds. “I
know that was a bluebird,” Clemen-
cy said happily. “I feel sure mother
will get well now. It seems wicked
to be glad that a man is dead, especial-
ly on such a morning, but I wonder if
is, when he would have spoiled the
morning.”

“Don’t think
James said.

“I try not to.”

“You must not!”

“I know why Uncle Tom did not want
me -to go out alone this morning,”
Clemency said, with one of her quick

wise looks, cocking her head like a
bird.

—

about it, anyway!”

all unpleasant feelings, and so prepares the s-ystem for the
passes through
the event safely and with but
little suffering, as numbers have
“it is worth
its weight in gold.” $1.00 per
- Book containing
valuable information mailed free.

THE BRADFIELD REGULATOR CO., Atlanta, Ga.
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,James, and said gayly,

‘for her jewelry.

| in years, that the girl is safe to come

dy sent by express.
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Is to love children, and no home
can be completely happy withe

out them, yet the ordeal through
which the expectant mother

Mother’s Friend, by its pene-
allays nausea, mervousness, and

Mofher
- Friend

“He wanted to make sure that that
woman has really gone.”

“Clemency, you must not mention
that man or woman to me again,” said
James.

“I am not married to you yet,”™ Clem-
ency said, pouting.

“That makes no difference, you must
promlse."

“Well, then, I will. I am so happy
this morning, that I will promise any-
thing.”

James looked about to be sure no-
hody was in sight before he Lkissed the
litltle radiant face.

“I won't speak of them again, but I
I am right,”” Clemeney said with a lit-
tle toss and blush and it proved that
she was.

At Ivncheon Doector Gordon told
Clemency that she could go wherever
she liked. She gave a little glance at
“All right, Un-
cle Tom.”

That afternoon Gordon and James
made some calls in company, driving
far into the hills. Theyv.h had hardly
started before Gordon said abruptly,
“Well, the woman is gone, and there
is a wild excitement in Westover over
her disappearanece. 1 believe they are
about to drag the pond. A man who
knew her well by sight declared that
she boarded that New York train,
but the people will not give up the
theory that she has been murdered
By the way, I think
I need not worry over her immediate
necessities. It seems that she had worn
a guantity of very valuable jewels. Of
course her going without any baggage
except a suit-case, and leaving behind
the greater part of her wardrobe, does
look singular. But it seems that the
house was rented furnished, and 1
fancy she lived always in light march-
Ing orders, and probably carried the
most valuable of her possessions upon
her person and in her suit-case. Well,
I am thankful she has decamped.”

“You don’t fear her returning?” ask-
ed James with some anxiety.

‘'No, I have no fear of that. She is
probalm broken-Hearted over the death
of that man. She is not the sort to kid-
nap on her own account. It was only
for him. Clemency has nothing more to
fear.”

“T am thankful.”

“You can well believe that I am,
when I tell you that this afternoon 1
am absoluiely sure, for the first time

and go as she pleases. I have had
hideous uncertainty as well as hideous
certainty to cope with. Now it is down
to the hideeus ecertaintyv. That is bad
enough, but fate on an open field is
less unmanning than fate in ambush. I
have long known to a nicety the fate
in the field.” Gordon hesitated a sec-
ond, then he said abruptly, with his
face turned from hic companion, in a
rough voice, "“Clara can’t last many
days.”
Continued Tomorrow.

TYNER'S DYSreEPSIA REMEDY.

Many Have Dyspepsia& Don’t Know it
Do yvou beleh up wind? Taste your

food after eating? See specks before
the eves? Are you pale and haggard?
Does your heart flutter? Are you diz-
zy? Do you have pains in side or
back? Risings on the skin? Are you
low spirited? Is there a sour taste?
Breath bad? If so, you have dyspepsia,
and it is a dangerous condition.  Don’t
delay, but take Tyner's Dyspepsia
Remedy. It is made for just such
troubles and symptoms. Tyner’'s Dys-
pepsia Remedy removes acids from the
stomach, strengthens weak stomachs,
helps digest your food ,and cures the
worst Dyspepsia or Indigestion. Sold
by druggists, 60c a bottle, and in Char-
lotte, N. C., by Hawley's Pharmaecy,
201 N. Tryon St. Call or write. Reme-

FOR
RENT

1 5-room cottage E. Stonewall
St all modem lmprovement.

1 4-room house N. Davldson St.
between 8th and 9th Sis.

0. McNelis

Phone 604.

202 South Tryon Street.
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Furmture
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Dressing Room

Should make for beauty as ©
well as for atility. b

A Happy 0
Combination ©

your inspection
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\ of Utility, and Beauty of ¢
Style and Finish in Oak (’:._

Maple and Mahogany al ;’:.

Quick Selling Prices await C
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Lubin Furniture Co. ¢
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VEHICLES

For Business or Pleasure

Without doubt our line offers the buyer a better choice of
styles and values than ‘Is shown elsewhere in Charlotle. 4

We Sell on Easy Terms.

¢ J.W.Wadworth’s Sons’ Co.
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ICE COAL ICE COAL  ICE
B
2 |
0
O
ALL OUR ICE IS MADE UNDER THE MOST CAREFUL AND |
E). CLEANLY CONDITIONS FROM DISTILLED WATER, REBOILED |
AND FILTERED. IT IS PERFECTLY WHOLESOME AND |
ABSOLUTELY ll |
3 - |
S Free From Germs |
| Standard Ice & Fuel Co
2
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i New Lot Bicycles :

ALL THE GOOD ONES

$20.00 to $65.00

o CASH OR EASY PAYMENTS <Y

Queen City Cycle Co.
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l Weddington Hardware Co. |

. Do You Want a

Lawn Mower’

If so, see us, as we are going to clear out our stock at onc
You can buy one cheap.

Do you need a Refrigerator? If so, see us, as we do not inf
to carry over any stock until next year if low prices will mo
them. We prefer having the money rather than carry over sed o
goods. .

We have a large stock of food choppers and have marked thi '31".'
down to be sold only for cash. The cash price will interest YU i)
These low prices only continue until our stock is reduced. |
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— T )

Weddington Hardware Co.

29 East Irade Street

-

Reoiie sfeivinieie ofe cjioiosts djmionl dofs dparstoirtind

|
{
%




