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A Mystery Story
of San Francisco

BY
EARLE ASHLEY WALCOTT
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SYNOPSIS.

Joskn

Dadiey arrived in S8an Frangiseo
his triend and distant  relative
nry. Wilton, whom he wis to assjst
i important and mysterious  task,
who accompnnied Dudley on the
ITRR L trip into the clity. The ve-
iritahie somblnnes of the two men
rotedd commented on by passoen-
g They see n man with
aends o thril throuh
pOStpones an o« splanation
ervand, Dundley 1o per-
OGP NeeE e Re Iim 10
one of no ordinary meaning
Wilton heives GiHles In thelr room, with
insiriction to wedt s retorn and ghoot
i one who teles to onter, Outside there
15 henrd #houts and curses and the nolse
of a quarrel Henry rushes In oand at
s reguest the roommates gulekly  ex-
change clothes, and he harries out ngaln
Hionradls hias i O than [T In
gianrtled by & cry of “Help,” and he rans
nut o fAod some one being assaulted by
a balf dozen men He summons o ]i'nlil‘-'-
man bt they are unable to find any
trice of a cerbme. Gilles returns to his
rourn and huntg for some evidenee that
mileht explidn his  strange  mission,
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Then followed some numerals

) mixed in a drinken dance with half

the letters of the alphabet—the ex-

| planation of the map, I suppose, in

' eipher, and as it might prove a clue

to this dreadful business, 1 folded the

| sheet earefully in an envelope and
placed It in an inmost pocket,

The search having failed of definite
results, 1 sat with chair tilted against
the wall to consider the situation.
Turn it as ! would 1 could make
nothing good of it. There were des.
porate enterprises afoot of which 1
could see neither beginning nor end,
purpose nor result,. T repented of
mv consent to mix in these danger-
ous doings and resolved that when
the morning eame [ would find other
quarters, take up the search for
Henry, and look for such work as
might be found.

It was after midnight when I had
come to this conclusion, and, barring
doors and windows as well as I could,
I lung myself on the bhed to rest, and
1 sank into an uneasy slumber,

When 1 awoke it was with a start
amnd an oppressive sense that some-
bady else was in the room. The gas-
light that I bad left burning had been
pitt out,  Darkness was intense, |
sat upright and felt for matches that
I had seen upon the stand.

In another instant I was flung back
upon the bed. Wiry fingers gripped
my throat, and a volee hissed in my
ear

“Where Is he? Where is the boy?
Give me youpr papers, or I'll wring the
Itie ont of you!"

I was strong and vigorous, and,
though taken at a disadvantage,
struggled desperately enough to break
the grip on my throat and get a hold
upon my assallant,

“Where the boy?" gasped the
voice once more: and then, as 1 made
no reply, but twined my arms about
him my assailant saved all his breath
tor the struggle.

We rolled to the floor with a thud
that shook the house, and in this
change of base | had the luek to come

-

is

out uppermost.  Then my courage
rose as [ found that I could hold my
4 man. [ feared a knife, but if he had

m# he had not drawn it, and 1 was
able to keep his hands too busy to al-
low him to get possession of it now,
Finding that he was able to aecom-
pltsh nothing, he gave & short ery and
called: .

“Conn!"

I heard a confusion of steps outside,
and a sound as of a mufMed oath.
Then the door opened, there was a
rush of feet bebind me, and the flush

of a bull's.eve lantern. | “released
my enemy, and sprang back to the
carner where | could defend myself

at some advantage,

[ could distinguish four dark figures
of men; but, instead of rushing upon
me as I stood on the defensive, they
seized upon my assailant. T looked
on panting, and hardly able to regain

“my breath. It was not half a minute
before my enemy was securely bound

and gagged and carried out. One of
the men lingered,
“Don‘t take such risks,"” he said,

“l wonldn’t have your job, Mr. Wilton,
for all the old man's money. [If we
hadu't happened up here, vou'd have
}'.-»a-n done for this time."

“In God's name, man, what does all
this mean?" [ gasped.

The man looked at
gurprise

"They've got a fresh start, 1 guess.”

me jo evident

| he said, “You'd better get somae nfl
the men up here. Mr. Richmond sent |
us up here to hring this letter.”

He was gone silently, and 1 left in
the darkness I struek a  mateh,
lghted the gag once more, and, secur-
ing the revolver, looked to the letter
The envelope bore no address, [ tore
it open. The lines were written in a
woman's hand, and a faint but pe- |
| euliar perfume rose from the paper. |

*Il hore but these words:

“Don’t make the change until 1 see
l vou. ‘The money will be ready in the
morning, Be at the bank at 10:30."
|| The note, puzzling as it was, was
1 hardly an addition to my perplexities,
It was evident that | had been
phinged into the center of intrigue,

plot and counterplot. 1T wag supposed
to have possession of somebody’'s boy.
A powerful and active enemy threat-

ened me with death. An equally ae
tive friend was working to preserve
my suafety. People of woealth were

concerned, 1 had dimly seen a frag-
ment of the struggling forees, and it
wis plain that only & very rich per-
son conld afford the luxury of hiring

the bravos and guoards who threat
aened and protected me.

The fate of Henry showed the
power of those who were pursine
ing me. Armed as we was with the

knowledge of his danger, knowing, as
I did not, what he had to guard and
from what he had to guard it, he had

vet fallen a vietim
I could not doubt that he was the
man assaulted and stabbed in the

alley below, but the fact that noirace

of him or of the tragedy was to he
found gave me hope that he was still
alive. Yet, at best, he was wounded
and in the hands of enemies, a pris.
oner to the men who had sought his
life,

As | was hoping, speculating, plan-
ning thus, I was startled to hear a
step on the stair,

The sound was not one that need he
thought out of place in such a house
anda neighborhood, even though the
hour was past four in the morning
But it struck a chill through me, and
1 listened with growing apprehension
as it mounted step by step.

The dread silence of the house that
had cast its shadow of fear upon me
now seemed to become vocal with
protest against this intrusion, and to
send warning through the halls. At

last the

step halted before my door
and a loud knock startled the echoes.

With a great bound my heart threw
off its tremors, and 1 grasped the re.
volver firmly:

“Who's there?"

“Open the door, sor; I've news for
ve"

“Who are you?"

“Come now, no
oflficer."”

I unlocked the door and stepped to
one slde. My bump of caution had
developed amazingly in the few hours |
I had spent in San Francisco, and, in |
gpite of his assurance, 1 thought best
to avoid any chance of a rush from
my unknown friends, and to put my-
self in a good position to use my re
volver if necessary,

The man stepped in and showed his
star, He was the policeman | had
met when I had run shouting into the
street,

nonsense, I'm an

“1 suspicion we've found your|
friend,” he =said gravely “You're
wanted at the morgue”

“Dead!" 1 gasped

‘Dead as Saint Patrick —rest his

| sow]!'"”

CHAPTER IV.
A Change of Rame.

"Here's your way, sor,” said the po-
liceman, turning to old City Hall, as
it was even then known, and leading
me to one of the inner rooms of the
labyrinth of offices

The policeman
door, saluted, and
enter,

“Detective Coogan,” he said, "here's

llpl'lll-al an
motioned

office
nie Lo

vour man."

Detective Coogan, from behind his
desk, nodded with the carsless dig- |
nity of official position |

“Glad to see you, Mr. Wilion,' bc{
sitid affably.

If 1 betrayed surprise at being
called by Henry's name, Detective

Coogan did not notlee it. Hut | has-
tened to disclaim the dangerous dis-

tinetion.

| come

- such visitor wag an American

“T am not Wilton,” 1 declared,
name & Dudles -Giles Dudles

“My

At this annonncement  Detective
Coogan tarned to the pollecoman
“Just gtep Into Morrls” room. Car

son, and tell him I'm going up to the
morgue,”

"Now,” he continned, as the police
man clogad the door behiod Wim, llll:iI
won't do, Willon, We've had to n\pr-‘

|

look a good deal, of courze, but you
necdn’t think yon can play us for
suckers all the time” i

“But 1 tell you I'm not I began, |

when he interrupted me

“You ean't make that go here,” he
sald contemptuously. “And I'll tell
you what, Wilton, I shall have (o take
vou into custody If you don't come
down straight to business. We don't
want to chip in on the old man's play,
of course, especially as we don't
know what hiz game 18" Detective
Coogan appeared to regret this ad-
mission that he was not omniscient,
and went on hastily: "Yon know as
well ag we do that we don’t want any
fight with him. But I'll tell vou right |
now that if you foree a fight, we'll
make it so warm for him thar he'll
have to throw vou overboard to light
en ship.”
Here was a fine prospect conveyved

Detective Coogan's  pleturesgue
confusion of metaphors, I 1 persisted
in elniming my own name and person

by

|
1
|

I was 1o be elapped into jafl, and
charged with Heaven-knows-what
crimes. 1M 1 took my friecnd’'s name,

I was to invite the career of udventure |

of which 1 had just had a tasie. And |
while this was flashing thiough my
mind, I wondered idly who the “old
man' could be. The note | had re-

celved was certainly in a lady's hand,
But if the lady was Henry's employer,
it was evident that he had dealt with
the police as the representutive of a
man of power,

My decislon
promptly taken.

“Oh, well, if that's the wayv von look
at it, Coogan,” | sald carelessly, “it's
all rvight. [ thought it was agreed
that we weren't to know each other.'” |

This was a chance shot, but it hit.

was of necessity

“Yes, ves,” sald the detective, i
remember, Hut, you see, this |8 seri
ous business, Here's a murder on |

our hands, and from all | can learn |
it's on account of yomr confounded |
schemes. We've got to know where |
we stand, or there will the O |
Nick to pay. The papers will get |
hold of it, and then—well, vou re
member that shake-up we had three
years ago."

“But vou forget the ‘old man. ™ I re-
turned. The name of that potent Un
known scemed to be my only weapon |
In the contest with Dotective Coogan,
and 1 thought this a time to tr
foree,

“Not

Its

much, | don't!” said Coogan,

visibly disturbed. “Buat If it comes to
a cholee, we'tl have to risk a battle
with him."”

“Well, mavbe we're wasting !im-nl

over a trifle,” said I, voicing my hope,
"Perhaps your dead man belongs
somewhere olse,

“Come along to the morgue, then,”
sald he.

“Where was he found '’ |1
we walked out of the Clry

“He was pleked up a

“."‘hl'll
Hall
about

s

Lhres |

o'clock in the back room of the Hu
ricane Deck—the waterfront s:llunn.i
vou know—near the fool of Folsom
Street, I
Detective Coogan ashed a nmnl_u-ri
of gquestions as we walled, and in i |
few minutes we came to the under |
taker's shop that served as the city |
morgue, I
“Here it is,” said Coogan, opening |
a door, |
The low room was durk and chill |
and musty, but itz details started |

forth from the obsenrity a4 he turned
up the lights. |

Detective Coogan's words seemed Lo
from a great distunece asg he
sald: “Here, you see, he was stabbed, |
The knife went to the heart, Here |
he was hit with something heavy and |
blunt; but it had enough ol an edge |
to eut the scalp and lay the t'lll‘!'k‘
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DRY FALLS

The Disappointment of the American
Tourist Was Great.

Southey's description of Lodore has
given to that charming friend of holi-
day days a reputation which I8 a little
unfortunate. It has brought to its |
course worshippers from afar, when |
there has not been a cupful of water |
to perform as much as the meanest
of feats which the poet describes, One |
He had |
Niagara again and agaln. He
read Southey on the wonders of Lo
dore, and once more visited the vast
cataract of his native land. Then,
feeling that, after all, Niagara must
be very small potatoes compared with
the falls of which the poet had sung,
resolved to consecrate his holiday to
the contemplation of lts beautles aad |

S0

| ness, Wilton,” he

\ &\%{‘7@**
S,

apen. Tue ekull iz broken g
here

I summoned my  resolation  and
Illlllul'll

Disfigured and ghastly as it was, [
recognized it It wa the face of
Henry Wilton

The next 1 knew | was =itting on o
beneh, and the detective was hold
ing a bottle 1o my lips

“There, 1nke another swallow.” he
sald, not unkindly I didn’t know

you weren’'t usedd to fr’
O T gasped, “T'me all right now.”™

And 1 was able to look steadily at
the gruecsome surroundings and  the
dreadial burden on the slab

“Is this the man?’ asked the de
tective

“Yes."

"Hig name?”

“Dudley—James Dudley ™ | was not

quite willing to transfer the whole of
my ldentity to the dead, and changed
the Giles to Jamoes

“Was he a relative?
I shook my head, though | could
not have s=atd why | denied it Then,

In answoer 1o the detective's guestion,
I told the story of the seuflle in the
alloy, and of the events that followed.

“Md von see any of the men? To
recognize them, | mean?

1 described the leader as well as |
wias able-<the man with the face of
the wolf that 1T had seen o the lan
fern-tlash

Detective Coogan loat his lstless
air, and looked at me in astonish
ment

“1 don't see your game, Wilton,” he
sl

“I'm giving yon the strajeght facts,”
1 said sullenly, a little disturbed by
hig manner and tone

“"Well, In that case, I'd oxpeet you
to keep the stralght facts to your
self, my boy.”

It was my turn to be astonished

“Well, that's my lookout,” 1 said
with assumed cirelessness

“I dom't 2ee through von” =aid the

detective with some  frervitation.  “If
vou're playlng with me to stop this
inquiry by dragging  in—well, we
necdn’t uge names—yvou'll find your-
self In the hottest water you ever
strnek.”

“Youn can do as vou please,” 1 sald

coolly

The detective ripped ont an oath,

“If 1 knew you were lying, Wilton,
I'd clap you in jail this minote™

“Well, if you want to tuke
risks—" | said smiling

He looked at me for a full minute,

“Candidly, I don’t, and you know
it,” he sald., “But this is a stunner
on me. What's vour game, anyhow?"

I wished | knew.

“So accomplished a detective should
not be at a4 loss to answer so slmple
w question”

“Well, there’s only one course
open, as | see,” he sakd with a4 groan,
“Welve ot story ready for
the papers and the coroner's jury.”

This was o new suggestion for me
and 1 alinrmed.,

You can Just torget

the

to have o

Wis
your little tale

about the vow in the alley,” he con-
tinned There's nothing to show
that it had anything o do with this
man here. Maybe it didn’t happon,
Anyhow, inst think it was a dream.
This was o waterfront row—tough
sioon—killed and robbed hy partles
Wiknown., Mavbe we'll have you he-
fore the coroner for the ldentifica-

tion, but mayvhe it's better not”

I nodded assent. My mind was

taoo numbed o sSuggest another
COlrse,

The gray dawn  was  breaking
through the chill fog, and people
wore stirving in the streets as Dee

tective Coogan led the wiay out of the
morgue.  As we parted he gave me a
curions lock

“1 suppose you know your own busl
sald, bul 1 suspect
vou'd be a sight sater if I'd elap you
in Jail’

And with this consoling comment
hee was gone, and 1 was left in the
dawn of my flirst morning in San
Francisco, mind and body at the nadir
of after the excltement
anid perils of the night,

(I BE CONTINUED. )

depression
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OF LODORE.

grandeur.
reached
and toiled over rocks and boulders. He

Het set out the moment he
Keswick, and long walked

conld not find the falls, He rested,
and asked: "Can yon direct me to the
Palls of Lodore?” “Why, you're a-

sittin’ on 'em,” was the heart-breaking
answer., The falls of #1 the adjectives
tdry! James" Gazotte,
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Good Management,

Generally It s good to commit the
boeginning of all great actions to Ar
gus with @ hundred eyes; and the
ends of them to Uriarcus with a hun-
dred hands: first to wateh and then
to guee, ~Lord DBacon.

Girls Wanted
Since the heglnning of this year five
male immigrants have landed in New
York city to two femule immigraunts

oo '
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And the Moon Man Laughed,
They were Jogging along the old
and enpld wag go busy that thae

:’::m' . dropped the lines elthef
X g ‘hout, It was then
side of the rm. o turhed Iasit

that the wlse old nas ,y
nround,

“What are yon looking at?’ querians
the owl by the roadside,

“. am reading between the lines,”
lmighed the old nag as she gave &
horse langh and showed her long yel
low teeth

How's This?

We offer One Mondred Dollars Reward for any'
ase of Cntarrh that caunol be cured by Halls

Untarrh Cure,
F.J.CHENEY & CO., Tolsdo, 0,
We, the undersigned, have known F. J. Cheney
for the last 15 yoars, and belleve bim perfectly hon
orabia In wl business transacilons and fnancisliy
able Lo carry out any obligations mads by hls firm.
Watvixo, Kisnan & Manviw,
L Wholesale Drugglsis, Tolado, O,
Hall's Catarrh Cure (s takes Internally, scting
directly upon the biowd and mucous surfaces of tne
Fatmonials sent free. I'rice 79 genta par
 Rdd by wll Drugeists,
Take Hall's Vamily 1'llis for constipation.

Forgiveness,

“The state!” sneered the
e anarchist “What
the state?”

“The siate'” replied
not inelined to repay vour harshnesa
fn kind. It will eare for yvyoun for &
year " — Philadelphia Ledger

conviet
do 1 care fog

the court, “is

Do You Eat Ple?

If not yvou are missing half the pleasure of
Hie, Just order from vour grocer o fow
packapes of "OUR-PIE” and learn how
casy It s to make Lemon, Chocoliate and
Costard ples that will please you, If your
Zrocer won't supplv vou, go te one who will
“Pul up by l'-'zj.- rta Co,, Rochester, N.Y."

Physieal
don’t
tion

culutura is excellent, but
negleet to exercise your disere
Pooh Richard, Jr.

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, yet
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 relioa
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 effecta always buy
the genuine —manufactured by the Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Co., ouly, and for sale
by all leading druggists. Price fifty centa
per bottle,

o | Positively cured by
CAmRs these Little Pills.

They nlun velleve Din

vess from Dyspepsin, In-

lE jl|.|:(|-M :‘lllll"ﬂﬂ"; 'II‘I:f ll:lll‘t“,

E Enting. IA perfect remn:

edy fur Dizziness, Nau:

lLL 1S M':.. Ill‘ln\'ull'li""h ll::t'

ed Tangue, Paln In the

——— Hide, TORPID LIVER.

They regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegetable,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,
Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

FARMS w5 FR

WCSI‘CHI
Canada

160

Acre

A N
What a Settler Can SBecure In

WESTERN CANADA

160 Acres Grain-Growing Land FREE.
20to 40 Bushels Wheat to the Acre.

40 to 50 Bushels Oats to the Acre.

35 to S0 Bushels Barley to the Acre.
Timber for Fencing and Buildings FREE.
Good Laws with Low Taxation.
Splendid Railroad Facilities and Low Rates.
Schools and Churches Convenient.
Satisfactory Markets for all Productions.
Good Climate and Perfect Health.
Clances for Profitable Investments.

Bome of the choleest grain-producing lands in
Buskotehewnn and Alberta may pow be ace
quired in these most healthful and prospervus
sections under the

Revised Homestead Regulations

by which entry may be made by proxy (on eer-
tln conditions), by the father, mother, non,
daughter, brother or sister of lutending bome-
steader,

Entry fee in ench ease 15 #10.00. For pamphlet,
SLast BestWest,"particulprs nstorates,routes,
best time to go and where to locate, apply o

W. V. BENNLTT,
B0l Fow York Lile Bulléding.

$60,000 Value Given Away
1“': R“.H.‘l ¢ haw 00 lows prossore

Yon it crenk hianger, s
Jowr ptrmin on chaln, it runes and climis
hilts saniprthan other bicyvies. s the
Inrcost selling Bigh gerndes whenl (0 the RE
workl, Willlastalifetime, We make no
chvap Kacyoues bt )rM-‘mn H-‘Ifr--:rn by
AT FACTORY PRICES ) v/

log and pamplilet sent Feee, 1§ tolls about
Wie HACYOorE and how o get the §60,000.

WANUFACTURERS OF THE RACYCLE, MIDDLETOWN, 0.

WD WS’ under NEW LAW obiainsd

PENSIONS ""woil sl e

Omaha, Nebraska,




