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Finding it usetess to linger, Larrent
left the Jail and returned to his own
room at the Palace hotel and., having
locked the door, took out the two ivory
chessmen and carefully examined them.
The pawn was cut out of one solid piece
of ivory, with the exception of the flat
base, which. with a dexterous twist of
his strong fingers, Darrent unscrewed.
There was no’ mystery about that, and
! he laid it on one side and picked up the
| . givory quecen. The little statue, stood
’ about throe and a half inches high, and
‘ _ the base bad a diameter of about an

inch and a half and formed a small cir-
| cular platform npon which the figure
| stood, the flowing robe reaching to the
i edge all rcand.

Gripping the base, Darrent twisted
it to the right. and the figure nnscrew-
ed. revealing a long. narrow cavity,
running the whole length of the body,
into which, tightly rolled up, a scrap
of parchment had been pushed. With
the blade of his penknife he carefully
withdrew the little scroll, which was

* abont an inch long by two inches wide,
. and spread it out before him. It was
covered with very small writing, and,
although the ink was somewhat faded,
he wade out withont much difficulty

the following inscription:

When the fu!l moon shines through the center
pane of red glass in the top of the library win-

l dow, its track along the floor wrll reach at mid-
might a knot in the wood. Mewsure from that
knot three feot to the weet and eight fest to the
morth, which will reach to the wainscot; then
mensure six feet up the wall to the carved scroll,
and pull forvard, J. M.

i .Three times Darrent read the paper

through. What could it mean? What
mystery was there hidden behind those
dark oak peneled walls in the dreary
library at The Granget! Was there some
guilty secret stowed away that old

Marsden had hidden all through his

life, but had wished when he was dead
| that Astray should know? Was there

1 possibly some clew to the real murderer.

something that ‘should tell an avenger
where to search for old Marsden’s ene-
my. the deadly enemy that had struck
the murderous blow, or was'there some
concealed wealth lying behind that

» panel for which Josiah Marsden had

been murdered? If bhe had been mur-
dered for that wealth. those who had
killed him knew where the treasure was
hidden and vo doubt had stolen it al-
ready. - It was useless to speculate. He
must go to The Grange at once, follow
out the instractions of the parchment
ani see what was the rezult.

*“*Now,'' said Darrent to himself as
alone he entered the library at The
‘Grange. *‘I'm not going to wait for
any hocus pocrs of moonlight and mid-
B night I'm just going for this orna-
F * mental scroll work, and if there's a bit
of it loose I'll find it and what’s behind
- it too.”” In thé gathering dusk he took
| arulefrom his pocket and measured six
| feet from the ground on the portion of
i the wall rot covered by the bookcases
. and found that that was exactly the
. heighit of the ornzmental seroll work on

. the pavelicz Then. with a portable

- electric laxp snd a lurge magnifying

L+ glass, he car-folly cxamined the carv-

i ing. Prescuiiy he came ton picce where
ola in the wood eonld be discerned,

pulliny it dorwarl a panel some
it inches or ten inches long came
it, disclosing a narrow space be-

hotel at lass, and now 1 can pause and
think of what I bave gone through in
this accursed city, Paris, the city of
light! Bah! Paris, the city of death!
Was it fancy or did each passerby
shun me as [ walked through the de-
serted streets this morning? Did they
see murder in my eye, the coming brand
of Cain upon my torehcad?! Let me
write clearly what has befallen me, so
that if it shonld ovor chance that this
is yead it may speais in my defense. It
mey show at leass that | am not an as
sassin by choice. bnt by circnmstance.
Who can say what gaides us to our
lateY [If there had been a seat at the
opera tonight, I ghorld not be what
am now. But the opera is a great suc-
cess, there was net a4 seat to be had,
and so I strolled aboat until I lost my-

$er of a traitor. We never kill the cul-

self in the labyrinth of squalid etrects
and alleys on the south side of the river.
Buddenly a ccream broke out upon‘the
night, the cry of a woman, proceeding
frong a honse in darkness, save for an
upper story, where a beam of light cut
a pathway throngh the blacimess. It
would have been well if I had passed
on unheeding, but without thinking I
rushed to the entrance. It was open,
and I sped up the shaky staircase and
pushed open a door upon tho third floor.
Not a light, not a sound. I paused, ir-
resolute, and then [-!t‘the cold barrel
of a pistol azainst 137 temple. A dozen
hands held me powerless while my arms
were tied to my sides.
“Who is it?" I gusped.
“S8hoot, yon fool. zhoot!’ & man re-
plied, and I ;-ave mysclf up for lost.

“Tt is & piy of an Englishnian,’' one
growled, anc oen tucre arose a sui-

dued mutter of voices in German which
I could not foliow.

“Why did you come here ?’’ some one
asked in French.

“I thought I heard a scream.”’

“You're a spy!”

‘“Why dcn't you shoot instead of
talking ' '

““What'’s the good of that? What are
we to do with the body 1"’

Once more the consultation was held.
Now and again I caught a word in
French, but most of the language was
in German, with occasionally a sentence
in an unknown tongue. Perhaps it was
Russian.

And all this time I was securely
bound, with not a glimmer of light to
shew me who my assailants were. The
consultation becane more excited, and
then at last it sabsided into grunts, and
some one addressed me again.

““You have put yourself in this posi-
tion,”" he said, speaking in French,
with a foreign twang, **by interfering
in other people’s business. You will be
allowed to depert’’—my heart beat
wildly—**when you have become one
of us.™

*“Who are youft"'

*That will not concern you if you
were born rnder a lucky star. If not.
you will have cause to know. We are
about to draw lots with an object.”
The pistol barrel touched my temple
again.

**Will yon sharo in the drawing or
say goodby to life?” :

““What do wo draw for?"' [ gasped
in terror.

*“To decide Svho shall kill the dangh-

prit himelf. Ounr revenge is more ingen-
ious. We leave him to the last. Do
you consent to become one of us in this
Iottar,,,li

“No,” 1 faltored, and then ere the
word had left my lips, so strong is the
love of life, T relented and gasped,
j"!‘.‘ " : ’ -
*“Then draw!" ;

A box was pleced underneath my
hand. gnd again a voico cried, *‘Draw!"
I thrust in my hand and drew out &
emall marble.- ’

are 39 white balla and 1 red.”

All Who Have Barber Work
Done, Try Us.

Artistic Hair Catting, I'borough Sham
pooing, Easy Bhaviug,Cleanliness Always.
Try our preparation for the gealp.

THOS H.GREEN The Barber.

on Gordon Bt.,, just back of Tem
METon's Drug Store .o
—

Knowing as we do of the long felt
...... want of a...... g

Ladies’ Tailor

we have openéd in conjanction withour
Merchant Tailoring a place that the
ladies of Kinston and surrounding
country can bhe fitted up-to-date, as we
have employed Mr. Graham, of New
York, who will take charge of that de-
partment. He is well
Pardenes as a firstclass gentleman and
a Ladies’ Tailor.

PHYSIOC & PARKER,

MERCHANT TArrors, KinsTON, N.C,

KEELEY INSTITUTE,

. For the Cure of the
Liquor Opium: Cocamne and Other Urug Addie
tions Nerve Exhaustion and Tobaceo Hab'l

GCREENSBORO, N. C.

This is the only Keeley Institute i
Horth Carolina, and owing to its beaun
ful and heaithy location, its elegan:
buildings and attractive environments,
its well au?plied table and skillful ruan
agement, it presents to the nnfortunat-
a verfect home for rest and complen
restoration.

If yon heve a friend afflicted with an:
of the aboye addictions, write for theb
{llustrated hand-book, entitled *“Tae
NEw MAN.” Address

THE REELEY INSYITUYE
Greenshoro, N. C.

Hecker’s...

HOMINY,
PEARL FLAKE,
OAT MEAL,
OLD HOMESTEAD

FLAP JACK FLOUR,

(for muffins and gems).

BUCKWHEAT,
LARGE HOMINY.

BAKING POWDERS.

ROVAL,

HORSFORD'S,

GOOD LUCK,

PARROT AND MONKEY,
SWEETHEART,
DEWEY'’S BEST.

FRENCH & S

PHONE No. 32. :

. ““You have had a fair chance,' the |}
- voice said. ‘‘Yqn' are the first | §

 King 5
. ...Cotion,

Oh! what a difference— !
from 5){c to 7}4c. 'f
where in wholesale and retail -

b at old prices on 5)4c cotton. ¢
b Plaids, sc; Calicoes, sc;
Woolen Dress Goods from 6c,
8¢, roc and up. s 9
ne of

r

) old prices.
Ouar

nown to Sir|

§ {and utee not to Injure them.
; v'—’ﬂe‘hsve bought the. laundry of :
Mr. H. H. Grainger, aud solicit your | g

£ | work in our line. .
| Drop us a p-stul card, cail phone No, | %08

& | called for and delivered, -

DR. H. D HARPKR,
DENTAL ‘SURGEON,
KINSTON, N. C.

BT Urricr OVEx DAN QUINSNLY'S NTOAR, IN
THE MORELsY BULLDING, NEXY T0J. A, PRap
anv’s Broes

| will make you
I hard to catch if
youride a30inch . . ..

RAMBLER.

They are for sale at

BELL & SONS.

#@1goo Catalogues given away.
Call and get one.

SELLING QUT

Fine St_ali-F ed Béff !

Mo those desiring an extra fine qmlit
of Stall-Fed Beef, Fr.sh Hug, etc., give
your orders to .

ISAAC ROCHELLE,
KINSTON, N. C.
P& First door south of Bakery,

Xmas Fruit

»>»—>HAS ARRIVED!

ORANGES—all kinds—Florida, Ta-
maica, California and Valencia—all sizes.

APPLES-—DBaldwins,Sheepnose, York,
Imperial, King, avd Willowtwigs.

oCd{:me see our curiosity in the Brazil

Bn-:umu, Malaga Grapes, Cocoanuts,

Etc.
L. B. COX & SON.
B@F~See our Fruit belore hugng.

BELOW COST

One Iron Safe and three |

Wa pay eash for our goods aod get
them at bottiun ricas, nnd will ‘sell as
close as any merehnr i doing asgquareand
honeat hnsiness,

We BSolicit Both Town
and Country Trade.

We keep a free delivery wagon on our
strets for the convinienes of oor town
teade, aud a feee 1ot und stables-for onr
counnbry customnera. ("omne to xee 08,

Yours very sruly,

WM. ALEXN LaROQUE,

',:!urr‘n. Street,
« INQTON, N. C.

PHORE 67.

to appear neat and well, have it
laundered by the KINSTON STEAM
LAUNDRY. 1508
The most delicate Fahrics handled
carefully and wil' her turoed laundered
nicely and without inj.ury to the goods.
We solicit such work as fine dresses,

4

10or notify wagon to call. All work|

(Atlantic & N. C. Kaiirono

TIME TABLE No. 9.

Show Cases for sale.  |———
Lamps, Tables and a . ;—(—
-
Stove. 'E 1 £” § | wraTions.
THE CHEAP STORE. |21 |1 g
Next door to Mis.¢s arvey & Co.'s Mil- ' =
_linery store. E 3L 2 a.l, ey
o =F =i E ;g ; = vors e BOBTD, .. ..
JOHN F.STRATTON CO. l sael 838l ¢35 :i%:
inld o 483 ...,
9% 9 $ veo CoBwell ...
AdE
Importer & Wholeenln Tealer in all fnds of 111 B ':.m"::
a A 85| ... Clarks.....
“0“3.8!}%%1-.““ afl"t ﬂ':“ 1L, 3 ga ‘{ = ...Hm" "
Harmoniocas. All kindaof =trings, &e. vens| S18] @18 ,... Vi
gendior JOHN F.STRATTONCO. || 21 & m
@atalogue, GRAND BT. NEW YORK. : : o
Y w" F. d iy 335l o If:m.ﬁ
SHGHG® | ..n.| 861| 707/ Morehead City
ou l mn . - "P&.ﬂl} wgfg
IN OUR STORE » fall line of | === -
Staple Drv Gode nud Hn:g:ri..., ;m.ghwﬁdm'

8. L. DILL Buperintendent

WILMINGTON AXD WELDON RAILROAD

ZJONDENSED BOHEDULE.
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Nov. 10th, 1809,
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