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SYNOPSIS.
Giles Dudley arvived in 8an Pranclsco
to join hia friend and distant relative

Henry Wilton, whom he was to nss'st

In an important and mysterlonsg task, and
who aceampanted rdtley un the
ferry bont trip into the oity., The re-
miarkable resemblance of the two men
I8 noted and commented on by passen-
gers on the forry, They see & man with

anake eyes, which sendg o threill through
Dudley, Wilton postpones an explanation
of the strange cread Dadl v 18 to per-
forn, but  oceuryence cause  him  to
lehow It is one of no ordinary meaning,
Dudley 18 summoned (o the morgue and
there finds the dead bhovly of his friend, |
Henry Wilton, And thus Wirton dles
without ever explolning to Dudley the

vzzling worlt he wag to perform In San
‘ranciscn,  In order to d'gcover the 8o«
eret mizssion hils (r'end had entrusted to
him, Dudley contintes bhis disguise and
ermitg himself to be known ns Henry
Vilton, He learns that there I8 a boy
whom he is chinreed with secreting and
protecting,  Dudicy, mistaken for Wil
ton, & emploved by Knapn to nss'st
fn n stoek brokernee deal, Glles Dudiey
finds himeelf eloscted In oo room  with
Mother Borton who makes a confldant
of him, He ean learn nothing shout the
mvator'ong bov forther than that it is
Tim Terrill and Darby Meecker who are
after him. Dudley visits the home of
Knapp and is gtricken by the beauty of
Luclia, h's daughter. Slumming tour
throveh Chinatoan Is planned, The trip

learng that
Terrill.

to Chinntown
the party Is being

Gililes Dadley
shadowed by

Laelln and Dodlev are oenl off from
the rest of the party and Imprigsons-
ed In n hallway Lehlmdl an Iron-hatn

door, Three Chinese ruMans approach the
imprigsoned couple A Dattle ¢nsues, One
8 knocked down, Gllea begins fiving, Tim
Torrill 1 seen In the mab, A newly farm-

|
ed mob Is8 checked by ghatg from Glles! |
revolver, Polleeman Corson breaks down
the door with an nx and tha eouple fs!
resoved, Luelln thnnks Giles Dudley for
snving her 1if K nnpp appears nd thie
office with no teaces of the proy |..|45
nieht's dehnuech, Fallowing his 1?1 8 T I
tlons Dudley hins a notable day in the 1
Stock Kxchianes, selling Crown Diamond
and bnvipng Omoegn, the abjeot bheing to |
crush Declior, Knapp's hated rival, D= |
lev dlgenvers that he loves Laella Knnpp. !
Mother Rorton tefls -H g Dudley that |
Shey've discoversd where ‘the boy' 18" 1
The mvaterions unlinown woman employ- |
ar of Dudley e i by apoolptment |
with *“the hov' wiin I8 turned over "'I
Duilley awith his ecoards and they drl |
with Him ta fhe ferry bodt to tale o i,. i
out of thoe .-ir-.- Pigdliey nnd hia faithtul |
guards convey “the boy™ by train te the |
villnge ol Livermaore, as per the written
Iinatruettonn, The 1- 1y 1:: followed, Saon
after the porty f2 e i ln thes hotel
a specinl teain arvives ‘ \ l rmore,. The
Yoang” Including Darhy "-'I oker and Tin |
Terrill, Inyv sleze 1o the [ ‘l e |
deavor to o ol bov." who comes
forwarid 1o the  thelt “Prickell |
arain,” erfes Tim Terrill, when hie so
the wvoun tor'a f i “IM's the wtan |
boy.' l"1-- nd Yereill meet In l|l|| |
of man to man DuMey is knocked |
conselnus 11y Ty I's austatnn inn 1 |
awalkes o find blmsel In n hotel room |
under care of I's wuards, The hatel m
gnonrded by Tervlll's men whib are in-
g'ructed to kil the first man who tries to
esvape. Dudley gives thie note to tho ones
avivdi mnn, The hoy left behind and
Dudley and his remaining guards make
thelr escape by horsebnck,

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

The willing brutes hot forward into
the darknesg at the word and tossed
the rain drops [rom thelr ears with
many an angry nod.

I have a dim recollection of splash-
inzg over miles of level road, drenched
with water and buffeted by gusts of
wind that faeced us more and more,
with the monofonous beat of hools
ever in my ears, and the monotonous
stride of the horse beneath me ever
racking my tired muscles. Then we
slackened pace in a road that wound
in sharp descent through a gap in the
hills, and the rush and roar of a tor-
rent beneath and beside us, the wind
swoeeping with wild blasts through
the trees that lined the way and cov-
ered th: hillside and seeming to
change the direction of its attack at
every moment,

“We'll make it, I reckon,” sald
Thatcher, at last, “It's only two miles
farther, and the train hasn't gone up
yer,”

There was no sign of life about the
slation as we drew our panting, steam-
ing horses to a halt before it, and no
train was in slzht., The rain dripping
heavily from the eaves was the only
sound that came from it, and a dull
glow from an engine that lay alone
on a siding was the only light that
was o be seen.

“What's the time?" asked Thatcher,
“We must have made a quick trip.”

Fitzhugh, |

*“Twenty minutes past three,"” said I,
striking a mnich under my coat to sec |
my watch lace. |

“Immortal snakes!"” eried Thatcher, |
“I'm an Idiot,  This Is Sunday night.” |

I falled 1o the conanection
these startling discoveries, but 1
apirit enousgh to argue the case,
Monday morning,

B o1 |
had |
“It's |
now." lI
“Well, it's the sgame thing, The
freight docsa't run tonight.” '
I awoke to some interest at tkis an- |
BROuUncement,
“Why, it's got to

rin, or we must

— — - r—— e
take to saddle azuin for the rest of the | tled that day, and that Doddrideze Y ecilos 'I e oxclamation,
way." EKnapp or George Decker was to find “Oh, why haven't 1 got 10,000
“These horses can’t go five miles | ruin at the end of the call, and all| shares?” he groaned.
more at that gait, let alone 25" pro-| were eager to hasten the decigive mo- “Who I8 getting them?™
testedd Thateher ment. “Knupp got the last lot. Owoh, look
“Well, then, we must got othey I could gee nothing of Doddridge | there! Did you ever see the like of
horses here.” Knapp, and the unecasy feeling that he | that?"
“Come,” sald Flizhugh; “what's the | was at Livermore came over me I looked. Decker, hatless, with hair
use of (hat when there's an engine on | What was my duty in ease he did not | disheveled, had leaped the rail® an)

the giding doing nothing

“Just the dea, Find the
charge.”

Pt there did not appear to be any
man in charge. The engineer and
fireman wore gone, and the watehman
had been driven by the foul
weather

We looked the iron horse over
viousiy.

“Why, this is the engine that came |
up wi'h the spocial this noon,"” said
remember the number."

“Goou! We are ahead of _he enemy,
then, They haven't had' a chance to
get the wire, and we beat them on
the road. We mnst find the engineer
and get it ourselves.”

“I've got an Idea,” sald Fitzhugh.
“It's this: Why not tnke the machine
without asking? 1 was a flreman
once, and 1 can run it pretty well”

I thousht a moment on the risk, but
the neecd wag greater,

“Just the thing., Tako

man in

Lo ecover

on-

the money

for the horses to vour friend there,
I'll open the switeh.”

In a few minntes Fitzhugh was back.

“I told him.” he chuekled. He
savs it's a jall offense, but it's the
only thing we can do.”

“1t may be a case of life and death,”
I soid, “Pull out.”

“There's mighty Httle steam here—
havdly enough to move her,” sald Fitz.
hugh from the eab, stirring the fire.

nt as he put his hand to the lever

she did move easily on to the main
tranck and rested while 1T reset the
switch,

Then I elimbed back into the ecab

and sank down hefore the warm hlaze
in a stupor of faintness as the engine
glided smoothly and swiftly down the
track

CHAPTEFI XXV,

A Flutter in the Market.

The gray pall of the storm hung
over San Franciseo., The dim light of
the morning searveely penetrated into
the hallwavs as we climbed the stairs
thalt lad to our lodgings, leaving be-

hind us the trail of dripping garments.
1 heaved a sigh of relief as Trent
opened the door, and wa¢ o once moroe
faced the pleasing prospect of warmth,

dry clothing and friends.

We had made the ran from Niles
without incident and had left the en-
gine on a siding at Drooklyn without
wing obgorved, If tho railroad com-
pany still hag euviosity, after all these
vears, o know how that engine Lol
from Niles (o Brooklyn, T trust that
the words | have just written may be
tnken as an explanation and apology.

“"Where's Barkhouse?” 1 asked, be-
coming comfortable once more with
dry elothes, a warm room and & fresh
handoge on my arm,

“He hpsn't shown up,  =ir' %ald
Trent, “"Owons and Larson went oul
to look for him toward evenineg ves
terday, bnt there wasn't a slgn ol
him."”

“Try aneain to«day. You may plek
up news at Dorvton's or some of the
waterdront saloons,™

“Oh, there was a letter for,you,”
sufd Trent. 1 near fogot."

[ snatehed the envolope, for the ad-
dress was in the band of the Un-
known. The sheet within bore the
words;

“Where {5 the hoy? Have vou re
moved him? Send the key to Rich-
mond.  Let e know when you re-
turn, for [ must see vou ag soon as it
is safe.”

I read the note three or four times
and each time 1 was more bewildered
than before, 1 had left the boy in
Livermore, but cerininly he was not
the one she meant, He was the
“wrong boy,” and my emplover must
be well aware that I had taken him
at her orders. Or could that expedi
tion be a jest of the enemy to divert
my attention? I dismissed this theory
as soon as it suggested itself,

The closing portion of the note set
my heart beating fast. At last I was
to have the opportunity to meet my
mysterious employver face to face. But
what explanation was I to make?
What reception would I meet when
she learned that Henry Wilton had
given up his life in her serviee and
that I, who had taken his place, could
tell nothing of the things she wished
1o know?

I wrote a briefl note
stating that 1 had no key, inclosed the
Unknown's note, with 1l|e- remark that
[ had returned and gave it to Owens
to deliver. 1 was in some anxlety les
he might not know where Richmond
wis to be found, But he took the
note without question, and I law down

to Richmaond

with orders that I was to be called in
time to reach the opening session o
the sgtoek market, and o & moment
was fast aslecp |
The Stock Exchange was a boiline i
and bubbling mass of exe l'l:l nmen n
1 reached it I shouldered my was !
throngh the erowd into the buzzing l
Beard-room az the session opened, Ky I
cltement thrilled the ale, but the open
ing was listlegs All knew that rlull
struggle over Omegn wus to ba set

appear? Had be left his fotune at the
mercy of the market to fallow his law-
legs, schemes? Had he been eaught
in his own trap, and was he now to be
rulned az the result of his own nets?

I might have spared my worry, The
call had not proceeded far when the
massive form of Doddridge Knapp ap
peired at the railing The strong
wolfsaarks of the face were stronger
than ever as he watched the seene on
the floor, 1 loolked in valn for a trace
upon him of last night's work. 1If he
had been at Livermore he showed no
gign” of the passlons or anxieties that
had filled the davk hours,

He nodded corelessly for me
come 1o him as he caught my eye,

“You have the stoek?”

“All safe.”

“And the proxies?”

“Tuet as von ordered.”

The King of the Street looked at me
sharply.

“Any ovders?”

1o

I asked at lnst

“De where I ean call you the
ute 1 want you,” ha ropliod

“Now, miy boy,” he continued after a
minute, “you are going to see what
hasn't been seen in the Boards for
yvears, and 1 reckon you'll never see il
agalin.”

“What s it?" 1 asked politely, |
was prepared for almost any kind of
fireworks in that arvena

Doddridge Knapp made no veply,
but raised his hand as if to eommand
silence, and a moment Inter the eall of
Omega was heard. And, for o marvel,

min-

a strange stilinesg did fall on the
throng,
At the word of eall T saw Daoddridge

Knapp step down to the floor of the

pit, calm, self-possessed, his shoulders
squared and his look as proud and
”

Toveeinl ag that of o mooarel  wh
ruled by the might of his sword, while
a gl smille plaved sbhouwt his stern

nionti,

Tler the moment thal
tollowed was almost piinful, when (he
voire of Doddridge Knapp rang 1
a trampet through the Board-room

‘Tive hundred for Omoegat"

This was a wild jump from 325 that
was marked against the stoek at thi
close on Saturday, but I supposed (he
King of the Street knew what he
about,

At the bid of Doddridge Knapp «
few cerles rose here and there, and
he was at ance the center of a group
of gesticulating Then [ saw
Decker, pale, eager, alerl, standing by
the rall across the room, signaling or-
ders to men who howled bids and
plunged wildly into the crowd that gur-
rounded his rival.

silence Of

wis

brokers,

The bids and offers came back and
forth with shouts and barks, vet they
made but a murmur conpared to the

whirlwind of sound that had arisen
from the pit at the former struggles
I had witnessed, There secmed but a
few bloeks of the stock on the market.

“This 1s great,” chuckled Wall-
bridge, taking post before me. “There
hasn't been anything like it sinee

Decker eaptured Chollar
tion of '74.
I guessg?”

in the eloc
You don’t remember that,

"I wasn't in the market then,” 1 ad
mitted,

"Lord!  Just (o hear that!" eried
the stout little man, moppiug his Eglist.

ening head frantically and quivering
with nervous excitemont. "Doddridge
Knapp bids 1,500 for the stock and
only gets five shares, Oh, why ain't |
n chanece to get into this?”

I heard a eonfused roar, abovi
which rose the fierce tones of Dodil-
ridege Knapp,

“How many shares has he got 1o
'i.l\ re l 1 l.l'j

Nat 10 vt
“And the athers”
Ihn o'y been abouar 2,000 =20l
gripped the rail In nervous tension
battle sevmed to ce polng ngaind
l1¢a l\1r|._ Oof the Sireet
gusped Wallbridge, tremblin
\\trh excitement. “Did vou hear that
Theres! it's 1,700~-now It's 1.775!
Whaw!"

wag hivrying into the throng that sur
rounded Doddridge Knanp.

“Thore was never two of "em on the
floor beftore.” eried Wallbridzo,

At Decker's ap)earance the brokers
opened a lane (o him, the erles fell
and there was an instant of stlence as
the kings of the market thus cama
came face to face.

I =hall never forget the sight. Dodd.
ridge Knapp, massive, ealm, forceful
surveyed hig opporent with anruffled
composure, He was dressed in a light
grav-brown suit that made him seem
farger than ever, Decker wag norvous,
disheveled, his dress of black setting
off the pallor of his face, till 11 coemed

ay white as his shirt bosom, ns he
fronted the King of the Street.
The fees faced each olher, watehful

as two wrestlers looking to selze an
openinz, and the Boardroom held Its
breath. Then the crowd of brokers
closed in agaln and the clamor rose
onee maore,

I could not make out the progress of
the contest, but the tralned ear of
Wallbridee interpreted the explosions
of inurtienlate sound,

"Phew! lsten to that! Twao
sand, 2,100, 2150, Great snakes!
her jump!™ he coried,
ting it."

My heart sank.  Doddridze Knapp
mugt have smothered his braln onee
more in the Black Smoke,
now paving the price of Induleence.
And his plans of wealth were a saceri-
flce (o the wild and erlminal scheme
Into which he bhad entered in his con
test apninst the Unknown.

The clang of the gong reealled me
from the reverie that had shut out the
detnils ol the seene before me.

“There! Did  you Thear that?”
groaned Wallbridge., “Omega closes
at 2,600 and Decker takes every trick
Oh, why didn't you have me on the
floor oul there? By the preat horn
spoon, d "’ had every share of that
stack, and wouldn't 'a' pald more
hall as much for it, neither,”

I sighed and tnined, slek at heart,
to meet the King of the Street as he
shouldered his way from the floor.

There was not a trace of his mis.
fortune to be read in his face,
Decker, the vietor, moved away like
a man oppressed, pale, staggoring,
hulf-falnting, as though the nervous
atranin had brought him to the edgo of
callapse,

thou
Hea |
"Decker's get-

Poadyldes
th

hing,
]lll'-i.l;"

Kunpp made his way to
doors and signed moe to follow
bul gpoke no word until we stood
the colnmnsg that guard the en
LNt
“That was warm
ridge Knapp alter
"I wia very
ot 80, 1 saild
A orim smile
I wasn't,"
“1 thon

work,” sald Daodds
a moment’s halt,
sorry to have it tarn
pagged over his face
he growled good homors
LIRS ht it was rather neatly
done,”’

I tooled ot iim in surprise

'O, 1 forgot that 1 hadn’t seon
he countinned “And Hke enouzh 1
shouldan’t have told you IF 1 had., The
ten il s, 1 fonnd a block of 4,000 shares
Gan nlzht, and made a con
hinn with them
121 CONTINUED.)

BUTTER BY THE YARD,

L1
Yo,

Saturday
tion

Dairy Product Is So Sold in City of
Cambridge, England.

In
sold
has
shire

Cambridee, Kngland, butter is
by the yard., FFor generations it
been the practice of Cambridge.

fdalry folk to roll their butter
Into lengths, each length measuring a
vard and weighing a pound. Deftly
wrapped in strips of elean white eloth,
the eylndrienl rolls are packed in
long, nmirow baskets made for the pur-
pose, and thos conveved to market,
The butter women who, in white linen
aprons and sleeves, preside over the
stalls In the market have no need of
wolghts or seales for dispensing their
wiureg, Constunt proactice and experi-
enced eves enable them with a stroke
of the knife to divide a yard of but-
ter into halves or guarters with al-
most mathematical exactnoss,

The unlverszity people are the chief
buyers of this curlously shaped pro-
duct, In addition to belng famed for
ita purity and sweetness, Cambridee
“vard butter” Is eminently adapted for
being served to the students in the
dally eommons, Cut In conveniently
slzed pleees and anccompanted hy a
loal of the best whent bread, a stated
portion is sent round every morning to

After nnfrerlng for seven yonrs,
| this woman was restored toh»alth
by Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Lumpouml. Read her letter.

Mrs, Sallie French, of Paucaunla,
Ind. Ter,, writes to ilrs. Pinkham:

“I had female troubles for seven
years — was all run-down, and so nere
vous [ could not do anything. 'The
doctors treated me for different troubles
but did me no good. While in this con-
dition I wrote to Mrs, Pinkham for ad-
vice and took Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound, and 1 am now strong
and well”

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty Ynnrq Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetalilo Compound, made
from roots and herbs, has been the
standard  remedy for female flls
and has positively enred thousands o

and was |

than |

But |

womenwho have been troubled with
(ll%pl wements, inflammation, ulcera-

|tmn, fibroid tumors, irregularities,

r'rimiw paing, backache, that hl‘nr-
ng-down feeling, flatuleney,indi
tion,dizziness,ornervous pmbtmtlon.
Why don't you try it ¢

Don't hesitate to write to Mrs,
Pinkham i there is anythin
about your sickness you do no
understand,. She will treat your
letterinceonfidencoeandadvise you
free, No woman ever regretted
writing her, and because of her
vast experience she has helped
thousands. Address, Lynn, Mass

Imaglinary Holidays.

I know n man who cannot afford to
travel, and yet has o delightfal way
of decelving himself, He learns about
the cost of travellng, the proper cloth.
| Ing to he worn, gots a time table, and
arranges excursions for himz=ell  to

[ varlous places, and then rends about

them In books of travel, To the man
with Imagination It is a eaptivating
occupation——Hearth and Home,

Instant Relief for All Eyes,

that are jevitated from dust, heat, sun or
[ wind, PETTVT'S EYE SALVE, 25e. Al
| druggtsts or Howard Bros, Daliale, N, Y.

It's a plty gome peo
for brains It

nple can’t marry
wtond of monoey.

| oue sue only, r

! Mﬂy b@l)mnﬂl“y

the rooms of the undergaduates for
| =e ut breakfast and tea~-The Sun-
day Mazazine,
Japanese School Appliances.

Sonth China is being covered with
Fapanes@educational applianees spec-
ially adapted for Chinese uge—school |
[ books, maps, globes, anatomiecal and
other chart all helping to rescue |
the people from thelr Ignorance, Every |
school twaches physical and nnlll:li'_\':
dreill, In every town of any size, and
olten In villazes, there e tmw|

achools with forelgn OHttings for teach:
Ing western leurning,

You alwnys get full value in Lewis'

Single  Binder strosght 5S¢ cigar,. Your

dealer or Lewia' Vactory, Pooria, 1,
woman says that all men may bha

T [11t| bul none are superior
FARMS FOIL RENT or sale on crop pay-
ments, J, MULHALL, Sioux City, I,

Thoe wise man who has a good opin.
lon of himself keeps 1t to himself,

Foel Ache—Use Allen's Poot-Fusno
Ovori o testbmotials, Betuse himltatioans, ®ond for
froo Lrinl packoge, A8, Olncaed, La Roy, N. Y.

The love of money is the easiest of
all roola to cultivate,

Habitual
Coustipation

mcrcome proper
personal c[Jorls with ih e s‘z‘tﬂ

of the ong Truly benefi ficial lax
u:

vemedy, Syrap of figs and Elisir

which enables one to form ve
F o nae

ispensed wil

habits dmly sothal assistance
ture may be gmdu

\nl\en no longer h(‘t‘&(‘l" as the best
vemedies, when reqmrcd are lo assis

natsre and not t sup e nalur
al funcllons uluccl‘\ m uP:T dc :l?a-
mately upon propor nouri meht

propec efforls,and vight Imng’genemlly

oget s lwhe icial effec a!ucya
e cnumc

byru «frgw thnr‘fSema

wanufaclured b

CALIFORNIA

Fic Syrupe Co. ony
SOLD BY I-L LEADINC DRU ?lT.S

pular price

Throat and l.nngl

nead just the protection against cold
and disease that is obtained from
Piso’s Cure.  If you have a cou
ot cold, shight of serious, begin ta
ing Piso's Cure teday and continue
‘ure the

untid you are well,
while it is fresh, when & few
of Piso's Cure may b all that you

wi amous for hall & cene
tury. Pleasant 1o taste,  Free fiom
oaates and harmiul ingredients,

At all druggists’, 25 cta,




