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SYNOPSIS.
Giles Tmgiey arcived in Ban Francisco
o Joln his friend and distant relative
Hemry Wilton, whom he wasg 1o nssist

in an Important and mystevious task, and

whao acoompanied uadley o the
forry boat trip Into the clty., The re-
murkable recomblnnee of the two men
Is noted and commented on by piassen-

gers an the forvy, They soe o muan with
dinke eyew, whicth sends o thrill throcgh
Duttiey,” Wilton postpones an explanation

 the strangs errand Dudley 18 1o per-
form, but  pecurvrences capse  him o
know It one of no ordinary meaning
Pudley @ summonsd to the morgue and

thore finds the demd hody of his friend,
Hoenty Wiltan And thus Wihton  dics
without ever «xpluining to Dadley the
pusziing work lic wae to perform o San
Pranclsco, In aorder (o digcover the ae-
cret mission his friend had entrusted to
Hm, Dudley continues hilg disguise and
pormits himeelf to be known as Hepr)y
Wiltan. He learns that there I8 & bo)
whom he 18 charged with secreting anid
protecting. Dudley, mistaken for Wil
tou, I8 employed by Knapp  to nssist
in o stock brokerage deal, Glles Dodley
finds. himsaelt clogseted In o room with
Mother Borton who makes s confidant
of him. He can learn nothing about the
mysterfous Loy further than that It s
Tim Terrlll and Darby Meoker who aro
after him. Dudley  visits  the home of
sunpp and = stricken by the beauty ot
Larells, hls  daughiter, Slumming tour
thraugh Chinatown s planned. The tvip
to Chinatown, Giles Dudley  learne that

the party e belng shndowed by Terrill
f.uelia ind Imdley are cut off from
the vest of the party and imprison-
o In & hallway behiml an fron-bound

oor, Three Chliese rulllnns approach the
imprisoned couple, A battle ensuces, O
% kunovked down, Giles heglng fiving, Tim
Tervill s peen in the mob, A newly Torim-
e mob I8 checkedd by ghols from Glles
roevolver. Policomnn Corson breoks down
! door with an ax aml the couple
v, Luclin thoanks Giles Dudley for
waving her life, Knupp appears ot the
aifive with pe traces of thoe previous
might's debauch, Following his  Insirae.
tiong Dudley hies o notable day In the
stoeck Eschunwe, selling Crown DIamond
and b yving Omegi, the object being 1o
crtsh Bwecker, Knoapp's luded rival, Dud-
1w discovers that he loves Luelln Knopp
Mother Borton tells Glles Dudley  that
“thoey've digeaverod where ‘the boy' "
The myeterious unknown woman employ-
or of Dudley meets hitm by appolntment
with “the boy” who Is tarned over to
'ndley with hiz puards and (hey drive
with him to the ferry boat to take i trnin
atit of the eity., Dudley and his faithful
guards convey “the boy' by teain to the
illage of Livermore, a8 per the written
nstructions. The party is fo'lowed, Soon
«ftor the party Is quartered m the hoiel
n special traln arvives in Livermore, The
gang.'” Including Darby Mecker and Thm
Terrill, lay sloge to the hotel and en-
denvor to eapture “tho boy,”" who comes
orward 1o see the  tht. “Pricked
agaln,’ ories Thm Terpil. when he secs
e voungsler's face.” “IU's the wrong
oy Dudley and Lervill meet in battle
nf man to man, Dudley s Knocked un-
onscdous by Terrill's  asslstant  aod
sawikea to find himsell in o hotel romn
under care of his guards, The hotel (=
guarded by Toerviil's men who are in-
structed to K the tirst man who tries to
vacnne. Dudley glves the note to the one
wadl man, The boy Is left belind and
Dudley and his remaining guarde make
their cacape by horseback and by steal-
g o locomotive, Doddridge Knapp and
Decker meet face to face on the stock
cxchiange. Decker is  defeated, Dudley
ind Knapp prevent o coup to control the

s

Airectors and declare Knpapp's stock in-
vatid, Mother Bortan g mortally  wonnd-
b oand dleg bhefore ghe can tell Dadley
the seorel of hig Btrange mission,
CHAPTER XXVII.—Continued.
in the matter of description the

rnemy had the advantage, slight as i
was.,

“Third road—cockeyed barn-—iron
cow,” and the confused jumble of
drunken letters and figures that Hen-
ry bad written—I1 could make nothing
if these.  “"From B—follow 1% m.
Take third road—3 or 5" —this was at
lvast half-intelligible.

Then it came to me like a blow--
vos this the mysterious “Keyv” that the
'nknown had demanded of me ln her
letter of this morning? 1 was roused
rom my reverie of fears by confused
shouts from down the hall, and sprang
bastily to the door, with the thought

that the forees of the enemy were
Pn us.
Here he is! they've found him,

wil an exelted volce,
Yes, sir! here he comes!

It was truly the stalwart guard: but
‘wo days had made a sad chunge in
i With head bound in a bloody
ag, and face of a waxy yellow hue, he
dageoered limply out of one of the rear
raoms between Corson and Owens,

Barkhouse was soon propped up on
the loungo In the guardroom, and with
1 few sips of whisky and o fresh band-
ke hegan to look ke
R

¢ more hopetful

Now woe mnst get ot ol here, |
anlal Take turns by twos in helplog
tarkhonsi We had better not risk

iving hor

Right, eultl  Corson and now

il Just take these throe beanties

wiong o the siation.

Fhe mon swore at this, but as thelh
mnds were bound behind them. and
wweon walked with his elob In one

Wand and his pistol in the other, they
‘sok wp the mwarch at command and
the resl of us slowly followed,

CHAPTER XXVIIL.
The Chase in the Storm.

When we reached the entrance o
our quarfers on Montgomery street
the rain had once more begun to fall,
gently now, but the gusts of damp
wind from the south promised more
and worse to follow.

“A message for you, Mr. Wilton,"”
sild a voiee suddenly from the recess
nf the doorway,

“Gilve It to me,” 1 sald,

A slip of paper was thrust into my
hand, and 1 passed up the stairs,

“'N walt for you,"” said the mes.
senger, and at the first gas jet that
burned at the head of the stairs 1
stopped to read the address.

It was In the hand of the Unknown,
and my fatigue and Indifference were
gone In a moment, [ trembled as 1
tore open the envelope and read:

“Follow the bearer of this note at
12:50. Come nlone and armed, It is
important.”

There was no signature,

It it meant anything it meant that
I was to meet the Unknown, and per-
haps to search the heart of the mys-
tery. I had been heavy with fatigne
and drowsy with want of sleep. but at
thig thonmght the energies of e were
onee more fresh within me.

The men had waited a minute for
me as T read the note,

“Go o vour roomsg and get some
vest, “1 safd, ! am called away. Trent
will be in eharge, and 1 will send word
to him i 1 necd any of you."”

They looked at me in blank protest,

“You're not going alone, =iv? eried
Owens In a tone of alarm.

“Oh, no. But 1 shall not need o
saard.” 1 hoped heartily that 1 did
nodt.,

The men shook thelr heads doubt-

fally, and | continned

Corson will be down from the Cen-
tral station in 15 or 20 minutes, Just
tell him I've been sent for and to
come toamorrow if he can make (¢ in
his way."

And bidding them good night I ran
hastily down the stalrs before any
of the men could frame his protest
into words.

“Are yvou ready, sir?”
RONger.

“It is cloge on half-past twelye” |
answered, “Where is she?”

“It's not far away,” sald my guide
evasively.

I understood the dapger of speech
and did not press for an answer.

We  phinge!' down Montgomery
street In the teeth of the wind that
dnshed the spray in our faces at one
moment, lulled an instant the better to
deceive the unwary and then leaped at
ns from behind corners with the im-
petnous rush of some great animal
that turned to vapor as it reached us.
The street was dark except for the
newspaper  offices,  which glowed
bright with lights on both sides of the
wiy, busy with the only signs of life
that the storm and the midnight hour
had lelt.

With the lighted buildings behind
us we turned down California street,
Hall-way down the block, In front of
the Merchants' Exchange, stood a
hack. At the sight my heart beat fast
and my breath cane quick.

As we peared the hack my guide
gave a short, suppressed whistle, and
passing before me, flung open the
door to the vehicle and motioned me
o enter. 1 had gone too far to re-
treat, and stepped into the haek. In-
stead of Tollowing, the guide elosed the
door gently; 1 heard him mount the
seal with the driver, and in a mo-
ment we were in motion.

Was 1 alone? |1 had expected to find
the Unknown, but the dark interior
gave no sign of a companion. A slight
movement made me certain that gome
one sal in the father corner of the
carvinge. The situation became a lit-
tle embarrasgsing, Was it my place to
speak fiest? 1 wondered. At last |
could endure the silence no long oy,

“Quite an nopleasant evening,” 1 re-
marked politely

There was a rustle of movement,
the sound of a short gasp, and a soft,
mournful voice broke on my ear,

“Mr. Dudley-——can yon forgive me?”

The astonishment 1 felt to hear my
own name once more—the name that
geemed now to belong 1o a former
stale of existence-—was gwullowed up
as the magnetic tones carried their
revelation to my mind. | was gtricken
dumb for & moment ai the discovery
they had brought., Then 1 gasped:

“Mrs. Knupp!

Yes, Mrs. Knapp,'
mournful laugh. “Did
pect

I was lost in wonder and confusion,
and even yet could not understand.

‘What  bripgs you out in  this
storm 7" 1 asked, completely mystified,
“I thought | was to meet another per-
son.

usked the mes-

she said with a
VOU DEver sis

“Indeed 7" sakd M Konapp, with a
spark of anlmation Well, 1 am the
other peyson”

“You!" I excinbmed at lust Are
ou the protector of the boy? The

cmployer "Then 1| stopped, the tan
U]

gle In mind beginniung to stralghten
il

I am she,” sald Mrs, Knapp gently

“Then,” | oried, “who Ia he? what
s he?” what I8 thoe whole dreadful affair
about? and what

Mrs. Kuapp Interrupted me

“Flrat tell me what bas bocotie

nf Heary Wiltin?' ghe said with sov-
row in her voice.
The dreadful scene
flashed hefore my mind.
“He {8 dead.”

in the alley

“Dead! And how?"

“Murdered.”

“1 teared so—I was certaln, or he
would have let me know. You have

much to tell me. But firgt, did he
leave no papers in your hands?"

1 brought out the slip that bore the
blind diagram and the Dblinder de.
sciiption that accompanied it. Noth-
ing could be made of It in the dark-
ness, s0 |1 deseribed It as well as |
could.

“We are on the right track,” sald
Mrs. Knapp. “Oh, why didn’t I have
that yesterday? But here—we are at
the wharf.”

My gulde was before us, and we
followed him down the pler, struggling
against the gusts,

“Do we cross the bay?" 1 askad, as
Mre., Knapp clung to my arm.  “lt's
not safe for you In a small boat.”

“There's a tug walting for us,” Mys,
Knapp explained.

A moment later we saw its lights,
and the fire of its englne room shot

a cheerful glow Into the storm. The
little vessel swung uneasily at fts
berth as we made our wayv abouard,

and with shouts of men and clang of
bells It was soon tossing on the dark
waters of the bay,

The cabin of the {ug was fitted with
a shelf-table., and over It swung a

lamp of brass that gave a dim light
Mrs. Knapp seated

to the little room.

YT 7B SV
herself herve, spread out the paper |
had given her and studied the diagram
and the jumble of letters with anxious
nttention.

“It is the same,”
“in part, at least.”

“The same as what?" 1 asked,

“As the one I got word of to-night,
yvou know,” sghe replied.

“But,"” she continued, “this gives a
different place, 1 was to go to the
cross-road here’—indicating the mark
ut the last branch.

“I'm glad to hear that,” said 1, tak-
ing out the diagram 1 had found {n
the citadel of the enemy. *“This seems
to point to a different place. too, and
I really hope that the gentleman who
drew this map is a good way off from
the truth"

“Where did you
claimed Mrs. Knapp.

1 deseribed the circumstances in as
few words as 1 could command,

Ay

R AT LA 7Y HOTAT AT

she said at last;

get  thig?”

Oy

'"l'hP_\‘
in alarm.

“They have started fivst, I suppose,”
WAaE my sugzestion.

And they have the rvight road.”

“Then our only hope is that
may not know the right place.”

“God grant 11, said Mrs. Knapp.

She was silent for a few minvies,
and I saw that her eves were filled
with tears,

Then she sald, “Now tell me about
Henry Wilton—how he dled and
when.”

1 told (he tale as it had happened,
and as I told it 1 read in the face he-
fore me the varying emotions of alarm,
horror and grief that were stirred by
its incidents. But one thing 1 could
not tell her, The woll-face 1 had seen
in the lautern fAash in the alley 1
conld not name nor deseribe to the
wile of Doddridge Knapp.

Mrs. Knapp bowed her head In deep,
gloomy thought

“1 feared It, yet he would not lsten
to my warnings,” she murmured, “He
would work his own way.” Then she
looked me suddenly stralght in the
lnce,

“And why did you take his place,
his name? Why did you try to do his
work when von had seen the dreadful
end to which it hnd brought hilm 2

I confossed that 1t was bhalf throngh
the iInsistence of Detective Coogan
thut I was Henry Wilton, half through
the course of that seemod
maks It the easiest rond to reach the
vengeanes that 1 had vowed to bring
the murderer of my friend

“You are bent on avenging him?
askoed Mrs, Knapp thoughtfully

“I bave promised 1t."

are ahead of us,” she said

they

oyvirnts to

“I bave marveled st you,” sald Mrs.

Knapp after a
Yo yel,
part well”
“Not well enough, It seoems, to de-
celve son” 1 sald, a lttle bitterly,
“"You sghould not have expected (o
deceive me,” sald Mrs, Knapp., “"Hut
vou can Imagine the shock 1 had when

pause. T marvel a%
You have carvisd off your

| saw that it was not Henry Wilton
who had ecome among us that st
night when 1 ecalled you from Mr,

Knapp's room."”

“You ecertalnly suceeeded in con-
cepaling any furprise you may have
felt,” I sald., "You are a hetter actor
than 1"

Mrs. Knapp smiled,

“It was more than surprise
consternation,” she said. I had bheen
anxlons at veceiving oo word from
enry, 1 suppose you got my notes,
And when 1 saw yon | was torn with
doubts, wondering whether anvihing
had happened to Henry.”

“1didn’t suppose T was giite so poot
an  imposter,” | sald apologetically
with o qualm at the word, “Though |
did get some hint of 107 1 added, with
n painful recollection of the enndid
statement of opinlon 1 had vecelved
from Lhe daunghter of the house

“Oh, you did very well,” sald Mrs,
Knapp kindly, “but no cne could have

it wns

been successful in that house,  Luella
wis quite outraged over (t, but |
managed to quiet her,”

“1 hope Misgs Knepp has not re

tained the unfavorable impressions of
~or—""1 stammered in much confus

fon.
Mrs

“You know ghe has not,

Knapp gave me a leen glance.
" ghe sald,

“Well,”  continued Mrs,  Knapp,
“when 1 osaw you and guessed that
something had  happened  to Heary

Wilton, and found that you knew little
of what was going on, 1 changed the
plan of eampalzn. | did not know that
vau were one to be trasted, but 1 saw
that you ecould be used to keep the
others on a false scent, for you de-
ceived everyvbody but us.”

“I would have spoken when 1 founil
yoeu for what  you are,” sald  Mrs.
Knapp, “bur | thought untit the Liver-
moie trip that you could serve me best
as vou were dolng.”

“It was blind work,” I =aid,

“It was blind enough for you, not
for me, 1 was deeeived in one thing,
lowever; | thought that you had no
papers-—nothing from Heney  that
could help or hurt. The frst night
voun came o us | had Henry's room
thoroughly searched.”

“Oh, I was indebted to you for that
attention,” T exclaimed. "I gave onr
friends of the other house the credit,”

Mrs, Knapp smiled again.

“I thought it necessary., It was the
chance that you did not sleep ther
that night that kept this paper out of
my hands weeks ago.”

“I have always kept it ‘with me,” |
sadd.

(TO BE CONTINUEID)

SEEN AT CARTHAGE MUSEUM.
Fine Specimens of Sarcophagl Were
Found by Rev. P. Deliattre.
Among the most recent finds which
have been made at Carthage by the
Rev. P. Delattre are a number of
sarcophagl which present a great in-
tevest, In many of these, says the
Scientific American, the top cover is
sculptured in reliefl with a figure of
life size, carved out of marble and
painted In many colors. One very fine
specimen was found in the necropolis
at a depth of 26 feet. On the cover
is a figure of & woman executed in the
Greek style, with a long garment
reaching the ankles and a vell cover-
ing the head. Great technical skill
is shown In treating the different tis-
sues, The flesh parts are well pol-
ished, and the eyes are painted, glv-
ing a lifelike aspect. The halr is
gilded. Inside the sarcophagus were
found the remains of the person, with
some bronze objects, A second sar-
cophagus was that of a person sup-
posed to be a priest,
figure has abundant halr and a cur-
ling beard,
short sleeve. Here also the eves are
paluted, and are very expressive.
Among the remalns are a massive
gold ring with a poriralt similar to
the above, also three other gold rings,
amulets, ete. One of the most recent
finds was a  sarcophagus  with
senlptured figure of & woman wearing
a long tunie of fine wool of a pinkish
hne, with a gilded belt passing under
the breast The lower part of the
body is enveloped in what appears to
be two great vuoltures' wings, aecord-
Ing to the Egvptian style
flgure bears t(races of painting and
gilding.  As to the remains, they are
imbedded in a reslnous matter, as 18
oiten seen. M. Delattre examined the

The sculptured |

It wears a long robe with |

the |

The whole |

specimens carefully to observe the
palnting before they came up o day.
Hght, as the colors faded wlmost at |

once, and he found the color and gild:
ing to bg quite brilllant both the
fleures and the moldings Lthe
sarcophagi. These speclmons form an
Important addition to the Carthage
e

(h 1]

Ol of

Beyon J Her Understanaing.

It 1s tmpossible for any wowman Lo
understand how o man can have so
much money that be doesu't kuow
what 10 do with it

T I
A MOTHER

- \ N * a

How many American women in
lonely homes to-day long for this
blessing to come into their lives, and
to be able to utter these words, but
because of some organic derange-
ment this happiness is denied them.

Every woman interested in this
subject should know that prepara-
tion for healthy maternity is
accomplished by the wuse of

LYDIA E.PINKHAM'S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND

Mrs. Maggie Gilmer, of West
Union, 8, C,,writes to Mrs, Pinkham :

“I was greatly run-down in health
from a weakness peculiar to my sex,
when Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound was recommended to me, It
not only restored me to perfeet health,
but to my delight I am a mother,"

Mrs. Josephine lall,of Bardstown,
Ky., writes:

“1 wus a very great sufferer from
female troubles, and my physician failed
to help me. Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound not only restored me
to perfect health, but I am now o proud
mother”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.

For thirty vears Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard remedy for female ill
and has positively cured thousands o
women who have been troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcern-
tion, fibroid tumors, irregularities,

riodie pains, backache, that bear-
ng-down feeling, flatulency, indiges-
timl.(lizzilwssnrm'n’mlsplmtmt.f:'.
Why don't you try it ?

Mrs. Pinkham invitea all sick
women to write her for advice.
She has guided thousands to
health. Address, Lynn, Mass.

Big South African Industry.
Next to mining, th? grealest indus-
try of Bouth Afrien is sugar growing.
The amount of money invested in this
is $7,300,000. The production of the
present year is estimated at 40,000
tons, with a valuatfon of about $63 a
ton.

Lewis' Ringle Binder the fumoun
straight 5S¢ cigar, nlways best  quality.
Your dealer or Lewis' Factory, Peoria, 1L

The wind freguently turns an um-
brella, but a borrower seldom returns
It.
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