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We offer absolute safety to depositors and every
conrtesy Lo our patrons.

Orzanized, developed and conducted- on the
On
(= busis we gain each day in scope and in the confi-

rinciples of safety and conservative banking.
deniee Hil l]le pl.lbli(’.

We especially solicit the banking business of the
trmer= of Cabarrus and adjoining counties, knowing

11 we can serve their interests well.

We have just received a shipment of Shoes of

The Best Makes and Styles

[t will pay you to call and see them, and our prices
are always right.

Another Lot of Pants

just opened up, and priced so as to make
them hargains, and everybody should take advantage
of this lot and buy two or three pairs.

yring us your Produce, Chickens, Eggs, Butter

and Potatoes.

The D. J. Bost Go.

Opposite the Court House and Gibson Mill

The Concord National Bank

Capital $100,000
Surplus and Undivided Profits $29,000

Vour Business Solicited. Every Accommodation Exten-
ded Consistent with Sound Baqking.

DL COLTRANE, PRESIDENT.
L. D. COLTRANE, CASHIER.
JNO. P. ALLISON, VicE PrEs.
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Fire Hazard is very Great STONE
Profit yourself by insuring Main Street.

with the
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THOS W, SMITH, Manager
& i st Clond Hotel Building.
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Elegant Residence Lot.
For « the Rlack lot on North Union
Siee URx300 feet, Most desira-

¢ residence lot in Concord, The
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T NOTICE!

The Beard of Co:nm'l,a?ionm;a for %23
County of Cabarrus will receive sea
hﬁll:; uy tonoon October 24th, 1007, at Con-
cord, N. C., for ing and macadamiz-
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Coneord to Kanapolis, also about one
mile on Concord and Charlotte road.
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neer, Concard, N, O

" JNO. A, CLINE,
Chairman County Commissioners.
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CHAPTER "XIIL

Y patient slept that night, but 1

I did not. The shock given by

II this sudden ery of “Halt!" at

the very moment 1 was about

to make my great move, the nucertaln.

ty &8 to what it meant and my doubt

of its effect upon Mr. Durand's posi-

tion put me on the anxious seat and

kept my thoughts fully occupied till
morning.

I was very tired and must have
shown it when, with the first rayvs of a
very meager sun, Mlss Grey softly un
closed her eyes and found me lookiug
at her, for her smlle had a sweet com-
passion In If, ‘and she s=ald as she
pressed my hamnd:

“You miust have wateched me all
night. I never saw any one look so
tired—or so good.” she softly finished.

I had rather she had not uttered thut
Inst phrase. It did not fit me at the
moment—did not fit me perhaps at any
time. Good—I, when my thoughts had
not been with her, but with Mr. Du-
rand; when the dominating feeling In
my breast was not that of relief, but a
vague regret that I had not been al-
lowed to make my great test and so
establish, to my own satisfaction at
least, the perfect Innocence of my lov-
er even at the cost of untold anguish
to this confiding girl, upon whose gen-
tle spirit the very thought of crime
would cast a deadly blight.

I must have flushed—certainly 1
showed some embarrassment—for her
eyes brightened with shy laughter as
she whispered:

“You do noft like to be praised—an-
other of your virtues. You have too
many. I bhave only one—I love my
friends.”

She did. One could see that love
was life to her,

For an Instant I tfrembled. How
near I had been to wrecking this gen-
tle soul! Was she safe yet? I was not
sure. My own doubts were not satis-
fled. I awaited the papers with fever-
ish lmpatience. Thev should contalin
news. News of what? Ah, that was
the gquestion!

“You will let me see my mall this
morning, will you not?’ she asked as [
busled myself about her,

“That is for the doctor to say,” I
smiled. *“You are certainly better this
morning.”

“It Is so hard fgr me not {o be able
to read his letters| or to write a word
to relieve his anxlety.”

Thus she told me her heart's secret,
and unconsciously added another bur
den to my already too heavy load.

DOCTORS MISTAKES

Are said often to be buried six feet under
ground. But many times women call on
their family physicians, suffering, as they
imagine, one from dyspepsia, another from
heart disease, another from llver or kid-
ney disease, another from nervous pros-
tration, another with pain here and there,
and in this way they present alike to
themselves and their easy-going or over-
busy doctor, separate diseases, for which
he, assuming them to be such, prescribes
his pills potions. In reality, they are

Il onl toms caused by some uterine
SInug..q‘nhpe ician,¥gnorant of the

cuuse of suffering,

until large bills are
patient gets no betle
wrong treatment, bu tpm bly'wo

by dif Ng a g O
toms, and instituting vomfort
prolonged misery. It has been well said,
that "a disease known Is half cured.” .,
Dr. Pierce's Fuvorite Prescription s a
scientific medicine, carefully devised by
an experienced and skillful physician,
and adapted to woman's delicate system.
Itism of native American me&iic!nal

3 a powerful invigorating tonic "Fa-
vorite ﬂ?escriptlon” fmpart.s gtrength to
the whole system and to the organs dis-
tinctly feminine in particular. For oyer-
worked, "worn-out,” run-down,” debili-
tated teachers, milliners, dressmakers,
seamstresses, "shop-girls,” house-keepers,
nursing mothers, and feeble women gen-
erally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
is the test earthly boon, being un-
equaled as an appetizing cordial and re-
storative tonic.

As a loothlngrmd strengthening nerv-
ine "Favorite Prescription” is unequaled
and Is invaluable in allaying and sub-
duing nervous excitability, itability,
nervous exhaustion, nervous prostration,
neuralgia, hysteria, spasms, St. Vitus's
dance, and other distressing, nervous
symptoms commonly attendant upon
functional and organic disease of the
uterns. It induces refreshing sleep and
relieves mental anxiety and desPon ency.

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets invigora
the stomach, liver and bowels. e 10
three a dose. Easy to take as candy.

K. L. Craven & Sons

will buy all
steel, Lbrass copper
pay you in

- Cash or Smith Coal.

Singer
Sewing Machipes

r cast and wrought Iron
e and old rubber, Will

Wheeler & Wilson
Sewing Machines

Singer Sewing Machine Co.
Opposite 8t, Cloud Hotel
"Phone 37
R. A. PURSER, Manager.
horses against loss by death
lmyf:,f c:.une whatsoever with the

Southern Live Stock Insurance Co., of
High Point, N. C. Paid incapital is §50,

Coxcorp, N.C

and uneasiness. “Is she better this
morning, or—worse T’

“Better,” 1 assured him, and was

greatly astonished to see his brow in-
stantly clear.
“Really?” he asked. “You really
consider her better? The doctors say
80, but I have not very much faith in
doctors In a case llke this,” he added.

“I have seen no reason to distrust
them,” I protested. “Miss Grey's 1ll-
ness, while severe, does not appear to
be of an alarming nature. But then, I
have had very little experience out of
the hosplital. I am young yet, Mr.
Grey."

He looked as if he quite agreed
with me in this estimate of myself,
and, with a brow still clouded, passed
futo his daughter’s room, the paper in
his hand. Before I jolned them I
found and scanned another journal.
Expecting great things, 1 was both
surprised and disappointed to find only
a small paragraph devoted to the Falr-
brother case. In this it was stated
that the authorities hoped for new
light on this mystery as soon as they
had located a certain witness, whose
connectlon with the crime they had
Just discovered. No more, no less,
than was contained in Inspector Dal-
zell's letter. How could I bear it—the
suspense, the doubt—and do my duty
to my patient! Happlly, I had no
cholce, 1 bad been adjudged equal
to this business and I must prove my-
self to be so. Perhaps my courage
would revive after I had had my
breakfast; perhaps then I should be
able to fix upon the identity of the new
witness—something which I found my-
self incapable of at this moment.

These thoughts were on my mind as
I crossed the rooms on my way back
to Miss Grey’s bedside. By the time I
reached her door I was outwardly calm,
as her first words showed:

“Oh, the cheerful smile! It makes
me feel better In spite of myself.”

If she could have seen into my heart!

Mr. Grey, who was leaning over the
foot of the bed, cast me a quick glance
which was not without its susplolon.
Had he detected me playing a part, or
were such doubts as he displayed the
product simply of his own uneasiness?
I was not able to declde, and with this
unanswered question added to the
number already troubling me I was
forced to face the day which, for anght
I knew, might be the precursor of
many others equally trying and un-
satisfactory.

But help was npear. Before noon 1
received a message from my uncle to
the effect that if I could be spared he
would be glad to see me at his home
as near 3 o'clock as possible. What
could he want of me? I could not
guess, and it was with great inner
perturbation that, having won Mr.
Grey’s permission, I responded to his
summons,

I found my uncle awaiting me in a
carriage before his own door, and I
took my seat at his slde without the
least idea of his purpose. 1 supposed
that he had planned this ride that he
might talk to me unreservedly and
without fear of interruption. - But 1
soon saw that he had some very differ-
ent object in view, for not only did he
start down town Instead of up, but his
conversation, such as it was, confined
itself to generalities and studiously
avoided the one tople of supreme in-
terest to us both.

At last, as we turned into Bleecker
street, I let my astonishment and per-
plexity appear.

“Where are we bound?’ 1 asked.
“It cannot be that you are taking me
to see Mr. Durand ¥’

“No,” said he and sald no more.

“Ah, police headquarters!” I faltered
as the carrlage made another turn and
drew up before a building I had reason
to remember. “Uncle, what am I to
do here?”

“See a friend,” he answered as he
helped me to alight. Then as I fol-
lowed him in some bewlilderment he
whispered in my ear: “Imspector Dal-
zel. He wants a few minutes’ con-
versation with you.”

Oh, the weight which fell from my
shoulders at these words! 1 was to
hear, then, what had intervened be-
tween me and my purpose. The wear-
ing night I had anticipated was to be
lightened with some small spark of
knowledge. I had confidence enough
in the kind hearted. inspector to be
sure of that. 1 caught at my uncle's
arm and squeezed it delightedly, quite
oblivions of the curious glances I must
have received from the various officials
we passed on our way te the im-
spector’s office.

We found him walting for us, and I
experienced such pleasure at sight of
his kind and earnest face that I hardly
noticed uncle’s sly retreat till the door
closed behind him.

“Oh, inspector, what has happened?”

1 1 impetuously exclaimed in answer to

his greeting. “Something that will
help Mr. Durand without disturbing
Mr. Grey—have you as good news for
me as that?’

“Hardly,” he answered, moving up &
chair and seating me in it with a fa-
therly alr which under the circum-
stances weas more discouraging than
consolatory. “We have simply heard
of a new witness, or, rather, a fact
has come to light which has turned our
Inquiries into a new direction.”

“snd—and—you cannot tell me what
this fact is?" I faltered as be showed

000 in cash, Jno. K. Patterson, Agt. 80

tediouns. Do you remember Jones, the
caterer, who had only two or three
facts to give and yet who used up the
whole afterncon In trying to state
those facts?"

“I do, Indeed,” 1 answered.

“Well, he was the man, and [ own
that 1 was none too delighted to see
him. But he was more at his ease with
me than [ expected, and I soon learned
what he had to tell. It was this: One
of his men had suddenly left him, one
of his very best men—one of those who
bad been with him in the capacity of
walter at the Ramsdell ball. It was
not uncommon for his men to leave
him, but they usually gave notice. This
man gave no notice. He simply did
pot show up at the usual hour. This
was a week or two ago. Jones, hav-
ing a liking for the man, who was ap
excellent walter, sent a messenger to
his lodging house to see if he were Il
But he had left his lodgings with as
little ceremony as he had left the ca-
terer.

“This under ordinary clrcumstances
would bave ended the business; but,
there belng some great function In
prospect, Jones did not feel like losing
80 good a man without making an ef-
fort to recover him, so bhe looked up
his references In the hope of obtalning
some clew to his present whereabouts.

“He kept all such matters in a spe-
cial book and expected to bhave no
trounble in finding the man's name,
James Wellgood, or that of his former
employer, but when he came to con-
sult this book he was astonldhed to find
that nothing was recorded against this
man's name but the date of his first
employment—March 15.

“Had he hired him without a recom-
mendation? He would not be likely to,
yet the page was clear of all reference;
only the name and the date. But the
date! You have already noted itd sig-
pnlficance, and later he did teo. The
day of the Ramsdell ball! The day of
the great murder! As he recalled the
Incidents of that day he understood
why the record of Wellgood's name
was unaccompanled by the usual refer-
ence. It had been a difficult day all
round. The function was an ltaportant
one and the weather bad. There was,
besides, an unusual shortage In his
number of assistants. Two men had
that very morning been lald up with
sickness, and when this able looking,-
gelf confident Wellgood presented bim-
gelf for immediate employment be took
him out of hand with the merest glance
at what looked llke a very satisfactory
reference.

“Later, he had intended to look up
this reference, which he had been care-
ful to preserve by sticking it, along
with other papers, on his splke file.
But in the distractions following the
untoward events of the evening be
had neglected to do so, feeling per-
fectly satisfied with the man's work
and general behavior. Now it was a
different thing. The man had left
him summarily, and he felt Impelled to
hunt up the person who had recom-
mended him and see whether this was
the first time that Wellgood had repaild
good treatment with bad. Running
through the papers with which his file
was now full he found that the one
he sought was not 'there. This roused
him in good earnest, for he was cer-
taln that he had not removed it him-
self and there was no one else who
had the right to do so. He suspected
thé culprit, a young lad who occasion-
ally had access to his desk. But this
boy was no longer in the office. He
had dismissed him for some petty fault
the previous week, and it took him
several days to find him again. Mean-
time his anger grew and when he final-
Iy came face to face with the lad he
accused him of the suspected trick
with so much vehemence that the in-
evitable happened, and the boy con-
fessed. This is what he acknowledged.
He had taken the reference off the file,
but only to glve it to Wellgood him-
self, who had offered him money for it
When asked how much money, the
boy admitted that the sum was ten
dollars—an extraordinary amount from
a poor man for so simple a service, if
the man merely wished to secure his
reference for future use; so extraor-
dinary that Mr. Jones grew more and
more pertinent in his inquirles, elicit-
ing finally what he surely could not
have hoped for in the beginning—the
exact address of the party referred to
in the paper he had stolen, and which,
for some reason, the boy remembered.
It was an uptown address, and, as
soon as the caterer could leave his
business, he took the elevated and pro-
ceeded to the specified street and num-
ber,

“Miss Van Arsdale, a surprise awalit-
ed him, and awalted us when he told
the result of his search. The name at-
tached to the recommendation bhad
been ‘Hiram Sears, Steward.' He did
not know of any such man—perhaps
you do. But when he reached the
house from which the recommendation
was dated, he saw that It was one of
the great houses of New York,
though he could not at the instant re-
member who lived there. But he soon
found out. The first passerby told
him. Miss Van Arsdale, perhaps you
can do the same. The number was
— Eighty-sixth street.”

“_1" 1 repeated, quite aghast. “Why,
Mr. Fairbrother himself! The hus-
band of""—

“Exactly so, and Hiram Sears, whose

———— .

“You say that in a pecullar way.,”™ 1
remarked.

“Because it has struck us pecullarty
Where Is Sgars now? And why did
bhe mot go on with Mr, Falrbrother
when he left home with every appar
ent Intention of aceompanying him te
the Placide mine? Miss Van Arsdale,
we were impressed with this fact when

The boy con_raud.
we heard of Mr, Fairbrother's lonely
trip from where he was' taken il to

bhis mine outside of SBanta Fe, but we
have only given It its due importance
since hearing what has come to us to-
day. _

“Miss Van Arsdale,” continue the In-
spector as 1 looked up quickly, “I am
going to tell you what our men have
learned about this Sears. As 1 have
sald before, it is but forestalllng the
reporters by a day, and It may help
you to understand why I sent you such
peremptory orders to stop when your
whole heart was fixed on an attempt
by which you hoped to right Mr. Du-
rand. We canuot afford to disturb so
distinguished a person as the one yon
have under your eye, while the least
hope remains of fixing this crime else-
where. And we have such hope. This
mnan, this Sears, Is by no means the
simple character one would expect
from his position.

“Conslidering the short tlme we have
bhad (It was only yesterday that Jones
found his way into this office), we have
unearthed some very luferesting facts
in hls regard. Hils devotion to Mr.
Falrbrother was never any secret, and
we knew as much about that the day
after the murder as we do now. But
the feellngs with which he regarded
Mrs. Fairbrother—well, that is another
thing—and it was not till last night we
heard that the attachment which bound
him to her was of the sort which takes
no acconnt of youth or age, fitness or
unfitness, Tle was no Adonis, and old
enough, we are told, to be her father;
but for all that we bhave found several
persous who can tell strange stories of
the perslstence with which his eager
old eyes would follow her whenever
chance threw them together during the
time she remained under her husband's
roof, and others who relate, with even
more avidity, how, after her removal
to apartments of her own, he used to
spend hours in the adjoining park just
to catch a glimpse of her figure as she
crossed the sidewalk on her way to
and from her carriage. Indeed, his
senseless, almost senlle passlon for this
magnificent beauty became a byword
in some inouths, and it only escaped
being mentioned at the inquestfrom re-
spect to Mr. Fairbrother, who had never
recognized this weakness in his steward,
and from its lack of visible connection
with her horrible death and the steal-
ing of her great jewel. Nevertheless,
we have a witness now—it Is astonlsh-
ing how many witnesses we can scare
up by a little effort, who never thought
of coming forward themselves—who
can swear to having seen him one night
shaking his fist at her retreating figure
as she stepped haughtily by him Into
her apartment bouse. This witness s
sure that the man he saw thus gesticu-
lating was Bears, and he Is sure the
woman was Mrs. Falrbrother. The
only thing he 18 not sure of is how his
own wife will feel when she hears that
be was in that particular neighborhood
on that particular evening, when he
was evidently supposed to be some-
where else.” And the Imnspector
laughed.

“Is the steward's disposition a bad
one,” I asked, “that this display of
feeling should Impress you so much?”

“] don't know what to say about that
yet. Opinions differ on this point His
friands speak of him as the mildest
kind of a man, who without native ex-
ecutive skill could not manage the
great household he has In charge. His
enemies—and we have unearthed a few
—say, on the conirary, that they have
never had any confldence in his qulet
ways; that these were not in keeping
with the fact of his having been a Cal-
ifornia miner ln the early fiftles.

“You can see 1 am putting you very
ngarly where we are ourseives. Nor
do I see why I should not add that
this passion of the seemingly subdued
but really hotheaded steward for a
woman, who never showed him any-
thing but what he might call an lu-
sulting indifference, struck us as a
elew to be worked up, especially after

name you may have heard mentioned we received this answer to a telegram

e ———

CAUGHT my breath sharply

1 414 not say suything. 1 felt

that 1 did mot usderstand the

inspector sufficiently ywt
speak. He seemad 10 be pleassd with
my reticence. At all events, his man-
per grew even kinder as he sald:

“This Sears Ia & wilneas we must
bave. He Is being looked for now,
high and low, and we hope to get some
clew to his whereabouts bafore night—
that {s, If he Ia In this eity. Mean-
while we are all giad-—-I am sure you
are also—to spare so distinguished a
gentiemnn as Mr. Grey the slightest
annoyance.”

“And Mr. Durand? What of him In
this loterim

“We will have to await developments.
I see no other way, my dear.”

It was kindly sald, but my bead
drooped. This walting was what was
kllling bim and killlng me The in-
spector saw and geotly patted my
band,

“Come,” sald he, “you have head
enough to see that it s never wise to
force matters.” Then, posaibly with an
intention of rousing me, be remarked:
“There s anotbher small fact which
may Interest you. It concerns the walt
er, Wellgood, recommended, as ¥
will remember, by this Bears. Ia my
talk with Jones It leaked out as a mat-
ter of small moment, and so it was to
him, that this Wellgood was the walter
who ran and picked up the dlamond
after It fell from Mr. Grey's hand.”

“Ah!"

“This may mean nothing-It meant
nothing to Jones—but | luform you of
it because there Is a question I want
to put to you In this connection. You
smile”

“Did 17 I meekly answered. “1 do
not know why."

This was not true. I had been walt-
ing to see why the Iinspector had so
bonored me with all these disclosures,
almost with his thoughts. Now | saw,
He desired something In return.

“You were on the scene at this very
moment,” he proceeded, after a brief
contemplation of my face, “and you
must have seen this man when he lift-
ed the jewel and handed It back to Mr.
Grey. Did you remark his features?”

“No, sir; T was too far off. Besides,
my eyes were on Mr. Grey.”

“That Is a pity. I was in hopes you
.____—___*

same sitrsordinary sdreaturs AL all
evenin, the Inapeactior arose as he sater
o and was aboutl to question him
when be rememberad me and cnsting
about for some means of ridding hlm-
®If of my presence without Injury ™
my feelings, he suddenly pushed open
the deor of an adjolnlng room and re-
queated me to step inside while he talk
o] a moment with this man

Of conrse | went, but | cast him an
appealing look as 1 44 so. It evident
Iy had Ity effect, for his expression
changed as his hand fell on the door
knobh. Wounld he snap the lock tight
and so shut me out from what eon
cernad me an moch as it did any one
In the whols world, or woulkd be recog
nlae my anxlety—the necessity | was
under of koowing just the ground |
was standiog on—and ket me hear what
this man had to report

1 watched !h. door It chwes] slow
Iy, too slowly to latch Would be
catch it anew by the kuob? No. he
feft It thus and, while the erack was
hardly perceptible, | fe!t conlident that
ho least shake of the Soor would wid
en It and give me the opportunity I
sought Bout 1 did oot bave to walt
for this. The two men in the office 1
had jJust left began to speak and, to

x‘-m urtvmunded rellef, weore sufficlently

intelligibie ¢ven now to warrant me In
giving them my fullest attention

After some expressions of astonlsh-
ment on the part of the luspector as o
the plight la which the other presented
himaelf, the latter broke out

“I've jJust escaped death! 1'Il tell
ow about that later. What 1| waut to

il you now Is that the man wo want
is In town, | saw him last night or
his shadow, which Is the same thing.
It was lu the house n Elghty-sizth
street, the house they all thiok closed.
He came in with a key and” -

“Walt! You have him7?"

“No. ItU's a long story, sir'.

“Tell 1"

The tone was dry, The lnspector was
evidently disappointed.

“Don't blame me till you bhear,” said
the other. "He Is no commen crook,
This is how It was: You wanted the
suspect’s photograph and a epecimen
of his writing. 1 knew no better place
to look for them thao In his own room
in Mr. Fairbrother's house. | accord-
ingly got the necessary warrant and

{Continued on last page.)
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“Let Your Light So Shine”

That every one will
know vou are using a
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FOSTORIA

Electric (ilobe. Burns
less current and gives
more light, and that's
what you want. Candle
power from 2 to 32,

the

Office, Library or Sitting Room

“THR STORE T

FAT SATISEIES

can fix you up to make life a pleasure.

With a “Base Burner”
in your hall, a “Favorite
Range in your kitchen,
a “Foster Ideal Cril”
for the baby, “Blue Rib-
bon Spring Laycock
Iron Bed,” a Red Cross,
Oasis or Taylor Felt
Mattress, vou should be
reasonably happy.

LookeAronnd Here, and Yon Will See
Many Other Things Too Tedious

to Mention.

Come and See.

Bell & Harris

Furniture Co.




