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Nudley arrlved In San

his friend and distant
Wilton, whom he was (o
important and mysterfous
ard  who accompanied Dudley on
ferey boat trip into the elty, The re-
mntkable regemblance of the two men
I= noted and commented on by passen-
gers on the ferry. They see a4 man with
stnake eyes, which sends a threill through
Iypilley, \\tltun postpones an explanation
of the strange errand Dudley is lo per-
furm, but occourrences cauge him 1o
know It s one of no ordinary meaning
Wilton leaves Gilesg in thelr room, with
tin=trueton to awalt his return and shoot
any one who tries to enter, Outside there
1% hienrd shouts and curses and the nolse
of o quarrel. Henry rushes in oand at
his request the roommates gulckly ex-
change clothes, nnd he hurrieg out again,
Hardly has he gone than Giles I8
stirtled by a cry of "Hi-l]]," and he runs

outl to find some one being assaulted by
a half dozen men, He summons i pollee-
man but they are unable te find any
trace of a crime, Giles returns to his
room and hunts for some evidence that
might explain his strange mission. He
finds @ map which he endeavors to de-
cipher. Dudley i summoned o the

morgue and there finds the dead body of
his friend, Henry Wilton, And thus Wilt-
in dies without ever explaining to Dud-
1y the puzzling work he was to perform
m San Francisco., In order to digcover
the seoret mission his friend had cntrust-
o to him, Dudley continues his disguise

and  permits himself to be Kknown 6s
“:'ll[‘)’ Wiiton. Dudley, mistakon Tor
Wilton, Is employed by Knapp to nssist

I o gtock brokerage deal, “IDicky™” takes
the supposed Wilton to Mother Borton's
Mother Borton discovers that he is not
Wilton. The lghts are turned out and o
free for all fdght follows., Giles Dudley
tirads himsclf closeted in a4 room with
Maother Borton who makes a contldant
of him, He can learn nothing about the
myvsterious boy further than that §t s
Tim Terrill and Darby Mecker who are
after him. He Is told that “Dicky’ Nahl
is 4 traltor, plaving both hands in the
=nme, Cilles finds himself locked in &
room.  He eseapes through s window,
The supposged Wilton carrles out his doadl
frienid’s work with Doddridge Knapp. He
s his first expoerience as o capitalist in
thie Board Roont of the Stock Exchange,
Digdley receives o fletitious note purport-
Ing to bhe from Knanp, the forgery of
which he readily detects, Dudley gets his
first knowlede: of Decker, wio |8
Isnapp's enemy on tie Board,

CHAPTER Xl.—Continued.

The call eclosed amid animation; buf
the execitement was nothing ecom-
pared to the scene that had followed
the fall in the morning, Omega stood
al efghty asked, and seventy-eight bid,
and the ship of the stock gamblers
waus again sailing on an even keel,

The session was over at Jast, and
Wallbridge and Eppner handed me
their memoranda of purchases.

“You couldn’t pick Omega off the
bushes this afternoon, Mr. Wilton,”
suid Wallbridge, wiping his bald head
vigorously, "There's fools at all times,
and some of ‘em were here and ready
to drop what they had; but not many.
| gathered in six hundred for you, but
I had to fight for it”

| thanked the merry broker, and
gave him a cheek for his balance,
Eppner had done better with a

wider margin, but all told 1 had adde |
but  three thousand one hundred
shares to my list. 1 wondered how
wneh of this had been sold to me by
iy employer.  Plainly, if Doddridge
Rhuapp was needing Omega stock he
wonld have to pay for it

There was no one to he seen as |
reuched Hoom 15, The connect! = door
was elosed and locked, and no sound
came from behind it. T turned to ar
range the books, to keep from a bad
habit of thinking over the inexplicable,

An hour passed and no Doddridge
Knapp., It was long past office hours,
Just as [ was considering whether my
duty to my employer constrained me
wult longer, 1 caught sight of an en-
velope that had been slipped under
the door. It was in cipher, but i
vielded to the key with which Dodd-
tidge Knapp  had  provided me. |
wade it out to be this:

“Come to my house to-night.
vour contraets with vou. Knapp."”

I was thrown into some perplexity
Ly this order. For a little | suspected
i trap, but on second thought this
secqned unlikely.,  The office Turnished
a= econvienlent a place for homicidal
diversions ag he could wish, if these

Bring

were in his intention, and possibly a
Vil to Doddridge Knapp in his own
Bovse wordd give me a better elue to
Vs habite and purposes, and a better
chanee of bringing home to him his
iwiul erime, than 4 month together on
tivey Siret
The clocks were pointing past eight
n I mounted the steps that led to
Doddridge Knupp's door, 1 had some-

thing of trepidation, after all, as 1 rang
the bell, for | was Iar from being sure
hat Doddridege Knapp was above car-
rving onut his desperate purposes in
lis own house, and I wondercd wheth-

er 1 should ever come out again, once
I was behind those massive door. 1
had taken the precaution to find a
smaller revolver, "sultahle for an ev-
ening call,” as 1 assured myself, but it
did not look to be much of a protec-
tion in ease the house held a dozen
mffiang of the Terrill brand. How-
ever, I must risk {t. 1 gave my name
to the servant who opened the door.

“This way,” he sald quietly, and in
a moment 1 was ushered into a small,
plainly-furnished room; and at a desk
covered with papers sat  Doddridge
Knapp, the picture of the Wolf in his
den,

“SQit down, Wilton,” sald he with
grim affability, giving hiz hand. “You
won't mind if an old man doesn’'t get
up.”

1 made some conventional reply,

“Sorry (o disappoint you thig after-
noon. and take up your evening.,” he
sald, “but 1 found some business that
needed  more  immediate  attention.
There was a lttle matter that had to
be looked after in person.” And the
Wolf's fangs showed in a cruel smile,
which assured me that the “lfttl: mat-
ter” had terminated unhappily for the
other man.

I airily professed myself happy
be at his service at any time,

to

“Yes, ves,” he saild; “but let's see
vour memoranda, Did yon do well
thig afternoon 7

“No-o,” 1 returned apologetically.

“Not so well as I wished.”
He ook the papers and looked over
them carefully,

“hirty-one hundred,” he said re-
flectively. “Those sales were all
right. Well, I was afraild you cor.in't

gel above three thousgand, | didn’t get
more than two thousand in the other
Hoards and on the Street.”

“I'hat was the best | eonld do,” 1
siaid modestly, “They averaged at
sixtvdive. Omega got away from us
this afternoon ke a runaway horse.”

“Yes, yes,” sald the King of the
sStreet, studyving his papers with drawn
brows. “That's all right. I'll have
to walit a hit before going further.”

I bowed as became one who had no
idea of the plans ahead.

“And now,” said Doddridge Knapp,
turning on me a keen and lowering
zaze, "I'd Hke to know what call you
have to be spying on me?”

I opened my eves wide in wonder,

“Spying? 1 don't understand.”

“No?" sald he, with something be-
tween a growl and a snarl. “Well,
maybe you don't understand that, eith-
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er!” And he tossed me a bit of paper.
I ftelt sure that 1 did not. My
ignorance grew into amazement as |
read,  The slip bore the words:
“I have bought Crown Diamond,
What's the lmit? Wilton."

“I eertainly don't understand,” 1
said.  “"What does it mean?”
“The man who wrote it ought to

know.” growled Doddridge
with his eyves flashing
gray
tles,
sight,

“Well,

Knapp,
and the vellow-
mustache standing out Hke bris-
The fungs of the Wolf were in
vou'll have to look some-
where else for him,” | said firmly. *1
nevey saw the note, and never bought
a sharve of Crown Diamond,”
Doddridge Knapp bent forward and
looked for an Instant thoungh he
wonld leap upon me. His eye was the
eve of a wild beast in anger. If 1 had
written that note | should have gone
through the window without stopping
for explanations, As I had not written
it 1 sat there coolly and looked him
in the face with an easy conscience.
“Well, well,” he said at last, relax-
ing his goze, “I almogt believe vou'
“There’'s no use going any further,
My, Knapp, unless you believe me al
together,”
“lI see you understand what [
going to say,” he sald quietly,

as

was
Pt

it yon didn’t send that, who did?"
“Well, if I were to make a g Il
should say it was the man
this."
I tossed him in
reeeived in the

who wpote

turn the
afternoon,

I had
bidding me

Toke

|
sell everything, 1

The King of the Street looked at |
carefully, and his browg drew lower |
and lower as its Import dawned o
him. The look of angry perples
deepened on his fuce,

“Where did vou get this?”

I detaiied the cirenmstances,

The anger that flashed in his eyes
wag more eloguent than the outhreak
of curses I expected to hear,

“Um!™ he said at last with a grim
smile. “It's Ineky, after all, that you
had something besides cotton in that
gkull of vours, Wilton."

“A fool might have
by 1t 1 said modestly.

“There looks to be
he sald. “"There's a rascally gang In
the market these days,” And the
King of the Street sighed over the dis.
honesty that had corrupted the stoek
gamblers' trade,

I smiled inwardly, but significd my
agreement with my employer,

“Well, who wrote them?” he asked
almost flereely. “They scem to come
from the same hand.”

“Mayhe yvou'd better ask that fellow
who had his eye at your keyhole when
1 left the office this noon.”

“Who was that?" The
startled look, “Why
me?”

“He was a well-made, quick, lithe
fellow, with an eye that reminded me
of n snake., 1 gave chase to him, but
couldn't overhanl him. He squirmed
away in the crowd, 1 guess”

been caught

trouhle ahead,”

Woll gave a
didn’'t you 1ell

“Why didn't you tell me?” he said
in a steady volice.

“1 didn't suppose i1 was worth
coming back for, after 1 got into the
streef,  And, besides, you were busy."”

“Yes, ves, you were right: you are

not to come—of course, ol conrse,
The King of the Street looked at me
curionsly, and then sald smoothly:

“But thisg f=n't business,” And he
plunged into the papers once more.
““here were over nine thousand

shares sold this aflternoon, and |
only five thousand of them.”

“1 suppose Decker pleked the others
up,” I said.

The King of the Strect did me the
honor to look at me in amazement.

“Decker!” he roared. “"How did
vou—" Then he paused and his volce
dropped to its ordinary tone. *“l reck-
on you're rvight. What gave you the
idea?"”

I frankly detafled my
with Wallbridge. As |
funcied that the bushy
down and a little anxiety
neath them,

I had hardly finished my acconnt
when there was a knock at the door,
and the servant appeared.

“Mrs. Knapp's compliments, and she
would like to see Mr. Wilton when
you are done,” he said.

I conld with difficulty repress an ex-
clamation, and my heart c¢limbed inio
my throat. I was ready to face the
Waolf in his den, but here was a differ-
ent matter, 1 recalled that Mrs, Knapp
wis a4 more intimate acquaintance uf
Henry Wilton's than Doddridge Kuapp
had been, and | saw Niagara ahead of
my skiff.

“Yes, yves: quite likely,” sald my om-
ployer, referring to my story of Wall-
bridge. 1 heard something of the
Kind from my men. I'll know to-mor-
row for certain, 1 expect. 1 [orgol Lo
tell vou that the ladies would want to
see vou,  They have missed vou late
I¥."  And the Wolf motioned me to the
door where the

gol

conversation
went on, |
brows drew
showed he-

sorvant waited,

Herve warg a  predicament, 1 was
missed and wanted—and by the Jadies.
My heart dropped back from  my
throat, and I felt it throbbing in the
lowest recesses of my bhoot-heels as |

rose and followed my guide,
CHAPTER XII.
Luella Knapp.

Two women rose to greet
entered the room.

“"Good evening,” said the elder wom-
an, holding ont her hand, “You have
neglected ns for a long time.” There
was gsomething of reproach as well as
civility in the volee

me as |

“Yes," I replied, adjusting my man
er nicely to her, "l have been very
busy."

“Busy? How provoking ol vou to
say so! You should never be too bhusy
to take the caommands of the ludies,"

“That is why | am here,” 1 inter
rupted with my best bow,  HBat she
continued without noting ii:

‘Taella wagered with me ithal vou
would make that excuse, | expected
something more original.”

I am very sorry,” 1 osaild, with a
refleetion of the bantering alr she had
assumed,

“Oh, indeed!” exclalmed the voung
er woman, ta whoam my oves had
turned as Mrs, Knapl spoke hey name,
“How very ankind of yon to say so
when [ have just won o palr of gloves
ll_\‘ it Crooe]  evening v vou:" Anil
she held ont her hand

It was with a » r effort thatr |
kept my  self-posss n, ax for the
Arst time | elispsd e hand of Luella
Knapp

Was It the 11 her touch, the
glance of he ey the magnetism
of her pre e, tl ot my pulLes
heating to o new mensure, and gave |
my spirkt & hreath from a new world? |
Whiat ever the caso, as | loolied |||Iu|
the eleanr-cut face and the il'.‘iln Zri)
eves of the woman heflore me, Wils
woept by o flood of emotion I]..sl Wils
near overpowering my self-control

I mastered the ewmotion in a4 mo
ment and ook the seat to which .~'l|v[
had waved me, |

I was puzzled a little at
which she addressed me,

the tone in |
There was

a sugrentios of reaentment in her mAn:

ner that grew on e as we talked.

Can | deseribe her? Of what use to
try? 8She was not beantiful, and “pret-
tv'" was too petty a word to apply to
Luella Knapp. “Fine looking,” {f sald
with the proper emphasis, might give
some idea of appearance, for she was
tall In figure, with features that were
impressive M thelr attractiveness

Through all the econversation the
fdea that Miss Knapp was regarding
me with a hidden disapproval was
growing on me. | deelded that Henry
had made some uncommon blunder
on his last visit and that | was sul
fering the penalty for it. The admira
tion I felt for the young woman deep:
ened with every sentence she spoke,
and | was ready to do anyvthing to re
store the good opinion that Henry
might have endangered. and in leu
of apology exerted mysell to the ut
mast 1o be agreeable

I wax unconscious of the flight of
time until Mrs, Knapp turned from
some other guests and walked toward
18,

“C'ome, Henry,'
“Luella is not

shoe =aid pointedly,

to monopolize you all

the thme, Besldes, there's Mr, Inman
dving to speak to her”
I promptly hated Mr. Inman with

all my heart and felt not the slightest
objection to his demise; but at her
gosture of command | rose and accon
panied Mrs., Knapp, as a young man
with eve-glagses and a smirk came to
take my place. | left Luella Knapp,
congratnlating myself over my clever
ness in escaping the plitfalls that lined
my way,

“Now I've a chance to speak to you
at Inst,” sald Mrs, Knapp.

“At vour service,” I howed.
vou something.”

“Indeed?” Mrs. Knapp
evebrows in surprise,

“For vour kind recommendation to
Mr. Knapp."”

“My recommendation? You
a llttle the advantage of me."”

I was stricken with painful doubts,
and the cold sweat started upon me.
Perhaps this was not Mrs. Knapp after

“1 owe

ralsed her

have

all,

“Oh, perhaps you didn’t mean 1t
I sald.

“Indeed I did, if It was a recom-
mendation, 'm afrald it was uncon-

geions, though, Mpe. Knapp does not
consult me abont his business.”

I was in doubt no longer, It
the injured pride of the wife
spuke in the tone.

“I'm none the less obliged,”
carelessly, “He assured me that
acted on vour words.”

“What on earth are you doing for
Mr. Knapp?' she asked earnestly,
dropping  her  half-bantering  tone.
There was a trace of apprehenson in
hoy eves,

“I'tp afraid Mr. Knapp wouldn't
think your recommendations were
quite justified if 1 should tell you, Just
him In & corner and ask him."
it is that dreadful stock

was
that

I said
he

gel
1o suppose
market,”
“Oh, madam, let me say the ehicken
market,  There i a wonderful oppor-
funity just now for corner in fowls.”
“Phere are a good many Lo be
plucked in the market that Mr. Knapp
will look after,” she said with a smile,
But there was something of a worried
look  hehind it “Oh, vyoun know,
Henry, that 1 can’'t bear the market., 1
have seen too much of the misery that
has come from it
she shuddered as she looked about
hier, ag thongh in faney she saw her-
self turned from the palace into the

sireel,

“Mr. Knapp Is not & man Lo lose,” |
suid.
“Mr., Knapp ls a strong man,” she

sald with o proud straigtening of her

figure,  “But the whirlpool can suek
down the strongest swimmer,”
(IO BE CONTINU DD

Python as Stowaway.

London, Eng.—Among the recent ar-
civals at the zoologieal gardens is a
python which shippe Wl Hsell on board
|I:- steamehip Hyson ol the Ocean

“b““' company, and was only dis-
the of white
viesse] being un-

mnonss
s e WiLs
loaded ot the Albert doeks

The stowaway was pramptly secur-
el by means ol o sack, which was
thrown over it, and the authorities at

lll.ai‘ll CAargn

when

thiee Yzoo” were cammunieated with,
When Mr, Tyrrell, who looks after
the snakes ot Regent's park, arvrived

at the doeks he found that the reptile
was i voung retieviated python
three feel long, and, although sulfer-
inz from the effeets of its captivity in
the sucl, it was otherwise uninjured.
He took it 1o the and g feeding
it on pieces of fish, The now
ownsd both the and small.
pyihons

wame

700"
“roo”
linreest the

Those Foolish Questions.
“Our twaln struck @
down.'
“"Waz he
“No' the traln
woods alter him. ==Lan
fer-Journal

Bear on the
on the traed

had to o into

villee (%

Americans See Europe from Autos,

'nited States Consal Mansfield of
Lucerne, Swiizevland, ostimate that
5000 automaobiles are o use by Aiger-

eans tourving In Euavopse (hils yeas

|

In a Morocco Marem. |
Every woman in the harem has her
face decorated In the most curlous
manner. The practice Is to elongate
the evebrows to the ears and to embel
lish the chin with iittle points of black
paint.  In contrast with the men
thelr complexions are very falr, as
they are shuat within walls and ars
never exposed to the sun,

Let us labor to make the heart
grow larger as we become older, as
the gpreading oak glves more shelter,

—Jelries,
Tewis' Single  Binder — the  famous
ateaight 5S¢ cigar, always  best  quality,

Your dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 111,

No one 1s g0 blind to his own faulls
ag o man who has the habit of detect
Ing the faults of others.—Faber,

Mrs. Winsiow's SBoothing Syrap.
For ehlidven tecthing, softens the gurms, reducss in-
Aammation, allays pam, cures wind collu. 250 a bottle

Birthdays, holidayvs and weddings
are what keep the average man poor.

The

General Demand
of the Well-Informed of the World has
always been for a simple, pleasant and
efficient liquid laxative remedy of known
value; a laxative which physicians could
sanction for family use because its com-
ponent parts are known to them to be
wholesome and truly beneficial in effeet,
acceptable to the system and gentle, yed
prompt, in action.

In supplying that demand with its ex-
cellent combination of Syrup of Figs and
Elixir of Senna, the California Fig Syrup
Co. proceeds along ethical lines and relics
on the merits of the laxative for its remark-
able success.

That is one of many reasons why
Syrup of Figs and Elixir of Senna is given
the preference by the Well-Informed.
To get its beneficial effects always buy
the genuine—manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co., only, and for sale
by all lewding druggists, Frice fifty cents

FREE

160

Acre

FA R M S Wr'l':'r.r'rn
Canada

What a Settler Onn Seoure In

WESTERN CANADA

180 Acres Grain-Growing Land FREE.
20to 40 Bushels Whal to the Acre, v
;g to :g =mt-”l: B E'.. ln'l.lu Aeu.

to ushels Barley to the
Timber for Fencing and llulldim FREE.

Laws wi w Taxation.

Splendid Railroad l" acilities and Low Rates.
Schools and Churches (.oaunlanl.
Satisfactory Markets for all Productions.
Good Climate and Perfect Health.
Chances for Profitable Investments.

Some of the eholeest graln-producing lands in
Baskatehewan and Alberta may now be uee
quired in these most healthful and prosperous
sections under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

by which entry may be made by proxy {(on cer-
tadn conditionsy, by the father, mother, son,
daughter, brother or sister of lutending home:
steader,

Entry fee in each ense i«810.00. For panmphlet,
SLast BestWoest,"particulars ns torates,routes,
best time Lo go and where to locate, apply to

anh. ll-bulh.

W. V. BENNETT,
III lew York Life Buildiog,
3. | Poslilvely cured by
CARTERS these Little Pills.
tress from Dyspepsin, lns
digestion nmd Too Henrly
Eating. A perfect rem-
edy for Dizainess, Naue
LI LL sen, Drowsiness, Bad
Tastein the Month, Cout-
ed Tongue, Pain In the
Side, TORPID LIVER,
SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE.
Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
i D ; ®
Eeeps the breath, teeth, mouth and body
healthy germ-liie and disagreeable odors,
which water, soap and tooth preparations
alone cannot do. A
germicidal, disin-
fecting and deodor-
izing toiletrequisite
of exceptional ex-
cellence and econ-
for inflamed eyes,
throat end nasal and
uterine catarrh. At
drug and toilet
stores, 50 cents, or
by mail postpaid.
Large Trial Sampie
WITH "MEALTH AND BEAUTY " BOOK SENT FREE

They nlno relleve Dise
They regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegetable,
antiseptically clean and free from une
omy. Invaluabhle
THE PAXTON TOILET CO., Boston, Mass,




