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: +, koown then what evil was behind

. mer was careless, but
 troubled. “I thought [
' the slp,” he continued,
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CHAPTER |.

. “Ob, no; not now. I was going to
- A Dangerous Errand. o | take you direct to my room. Now
o A city of hills with & fi of| wo mre going to a hotel with all the

houses growning the lower helghts;
balf-mountdins rising: bare In

and the streaked,
from the seitiog sun as it

struggled
through he .wisps of fog thit flut-
tered above the serrated sky-line of

the clty—these were my first Impres:
sions of San

The wind blew fresh and chill from

the west with the damp and salt of

the Pacific heavy upon i, ms I
breasted It from the forward deck of
the ferry steamer, El Capltan. As I
drank in the air and was silent with
admiration of the beautiful panorama

that was spread before me, my com._/

panion touched ma on the arm.

“Come Into my cabln” he said.
“You'll be one of those fellows who
ean’t come Ban Franeisco without
catching his death of cold, and then
Iays it on to the climate instead of
his own lack of common sense. Come,
I ean't spare you, now I've got you
bere at last. I wouldn't lose you for
& million dollars.”

“I'll_come for half the momey” I
returned, as he took me by the arm
and led me Into the close cabin.

My companion, I should explain,
was Henry Wilton, the son of my
father's cousin, who had the advan
tages of a few years of residepce In
California, and sported all the alrs
of & plonesr. We had been close
friends through boyhood and youth,
and It was on his offer of employment
that 1 had come to the city by the
Golden Oate.

“What a resemblance!™ I heard a
‘woman exclalm, as we entered the
cabin. “They must be twins.” .

“There, Henry,” 1 whispered with
a Iaugh; ‘iyou see we are discovered.”
Though our relationship was not
close we had been cast in the mold
of some common ancestor. Wa wers
80 nearly alike in form and feature as
to perplex all but our intimate ac-
quaintinces, and we had made the
resemblance the occasion of many
tricks In our boyhood days.

Henry had heard the exelamation
as well as 1. To my surprise, it ap-
peared to bring him annoyance or ap-

rather than

“I had forgotten that It would make
us conspicuous,” he mald, more to
himself than to me, 1 thought; and
he glanced through the cabin as
though he looked for some peril.

“We were used to that long ago,”
I sald, as we found a seat. “Is the
business ready for me? You wrote
that you thought It would be in hand
by the time [ got here.”

“We can't talk about it here,” he
sald in a Jow tone. “There Is plenty
of work to be done. It's not hard, but,
as I wrote you, it peeds & man of
pluck and discretion. It's delieate
business, you understand, and dan-
gerous if you can't keep your head.
But the danger won't be yours. I've
ot that end of it."”

“Of eourse you're not tryleg to do
soything against the law?' 1 said.

"Oh, it has pothing to do with the
Iaw,” be replied with an odd smile.
“In fact, it's & litilo matter in which
wo are—well, you might say—outside
the law." »

I gave a gasp at this distressing
suggestion, and Henry chuckled as he
Eaw the consternation written on my

Then he rose and sald:

*Come, boat s getting 1o

“But I want to know—" [ began,

“Oh, bother your ‘wani-to-knows.'
It's not against the law— just outside
1t, you understand. I'll tell you more
of it when we get lo my room. Give
ma that vallse. Come slong now.”
And as the boat entered the slip we
found ourselves at the fromt of the
pressing erowd that s always surging
In and out of San Francisco by the
gateway of the Market Street ferry.

As we pushed our way through the
elamoring hack-drivers and hotel-run-
ners who blocked the entrance to the
eity, I was roused by a sudden thrill
of the Instinct of danger that warns
one when hé meets the eye of &
snake. It was gone In an instant, but
I had time to trace effect to cause.
The warning came this time from
the eyes of a man, n lithe, keen-faced

man who fiashed 8 look of trigmphant
. malice on us as he disappeared in the
# wallingroom of the ferryshed. But
~ the keen face and the basilisk glance
wers burned Into my mind in that
moment as deeply as though 1 had

\m‘:" companion sware softly to bim-
| "What's the matter T asksd,

are watehed ;
“The smakeeyed man?”
. "DId you see him, too?" His man.
his tone was
had given him
"Well, there's

0 help for It now.”

the
Background and becoming real moun.
talng s they stretched away in the
distance to right and left; a confused
mass' of bulldings coming to the
water's edge on the flat; a forest of
masts, ships swinging In the stream,|
yellow, gray-groen
water of the bay taking = cold light

can get. Here we are.”
moment we were in &
lumbering cosch, and were whirling
over the rough pavement, through n

maze of streets, past long
mlna dingy, ugly bulldings, to the

“A room for the night,” ordered
Henry, as we entered the hotel of
fice and saluted the clerk.

“Your brother will sleep with you?*
Inquired the clerk.

“Yos."

| publicity we
In ‘another

Henry pald the bill, took the key,
and we were shown to our-room, Af-
ter removing the travelstains, 1 de-
clared myself quite ready tp dine.

“We Won't need this again” sald
Henry, tossing the key on the bu-

“Or no, on second
thought" he continued, “it's just as
well to leave the door 1ocked. There
might be some Inquisitive callers.”
And we betook ourselves to a hasty
meal that was not of a nature to
ralse my opinlon of San Franclsco,

“Are you through?” msked my com-
panion, as I shook my head over n
melancholy plece of ple, and laid down
my fork. “Well, take your bag. Th
door—look pleasant and say nothin,

He led the way to the bar and then
through & back room or two, until
with-a turn we were In a blind alley.
After a pause to observe the street
before we veatured forth, Henry
sald:

' "1 guess we're all right now. We

Hstened again st the cruck of the
“In Heaven's name, Henry, what'
up?™: 1 exclalmed with some hﬂpﬂ?
*!en'nutu.unlmr-uﬂnua

dime no "

Henry smiled grimly.

“Maybe you don't recognize that
this is serlova business,” he sald.

1 was about to protest that I could
mot know too much, when Henry
Talsed his hand with o wamning to gi-

tious step outside. Then Henry
sprang to door, flung it open, and
bolted down the passage. There was
the gleam of & revolver In his hand.
1 harried after him, but as I crossed
the threshald he was coming softly
back, with finger on hig lips.
; “I must see to the guards again, I
can have them together by midnight.”
an I help?” -
0. Just walt here tiil I get back.
Bolt the door, and let nobody in but
me. It fsn't lkely that they will try
to do anything before midnight, It
they do—well, here's a revolver.
Shoot through the door if anybody
trles to break It down,”

1 stood in the door, revolver in
hand, watched him down the hall, and
listened to his footsteps as they de-

away into the murmur of life that
came up from the open street.

CHAPTER 11
A Cry for Help,
I hastlly closed and locked the door.
Then I rallled my spirits with some-
thing of resolution, and shamed my-
solt with the reproach that I should
fear to share any danger that Henry
wag ready to face. Wearled ns I was
with travel, I was too much exclted
for sleep. Reading was equally im-
possible. T searcely glanced at the
shelf of books that hung on the wall,
nd turned to a study of my surround-
Ings.
The room was on the corner, as 1
have sald, and I threw up the sash of
the west window and looked out over
& tangle of old bulldings, ramshackle
sheds, and an alley that appeared to
lead nowhere,
Some sound of & drunken quarrel

must chance it, anyhow.” So we

drew my attention to the north win.

dodged along in the shadow Il we
came to Montgomery Street, and after
& brief walk, turned Inty’ a gloomy
doorway and mounted & wern palr of
stalrs.

The house was thres storles In
height. It stood on the corner of an
alley, and the lower floor was in.
tended for a store or saloon; but a
renting agent's sign and n collection
of old show-bllls orpamenting the
dirty windows testified that it was
vacant.

“This Isn't fust the place I'd choose
for entertalntng friends,” said Henry,
with & vislble rellef from his unensi-
Dhess, ag we climbed the worn and
dirty stair.

“Oh, that's all right” I sald, mAg-
nanimously accepting his apology,
"It doesn’t have all the modern con-
venlences,” admitted Henry as wo
stumbled up the second fight, “but
it's suitable to the business we have
In hand, and—"

“What's that!” I exclaimed, as a
creaking, rasping sound came from
the hall below.

We stopped and llstened, peeri
'Into obscurity beneatk.

“It must have been outside,” mald
Henry, and opened the door of the
last room on the right of the hall,

The room was at the rear corner
of the bullding. There were two win-
dows, one looking to the west, the
| OHEF 18 (e Borih and opening on the
narrow alley, *

“Not 80 bad after you get In,” sald
Henry, half as an introduction, half
As an apology.

"Its Juxury after six days of rail-
roading” I repiied.

“Well, i down there, and make
the mout of It, then,” he sald, “for

“Are we to hunt for & hiding-place?™
asked doubtfully. ‘

there may bo trouble abead.” And he

PUE D HE O A THED 4

#a much like me as could be imag.
1 W

dow, and I looked out Into the alley.
There wore shouts and curses, and
one protesting, struggling Inebriate
was hurled out from the front door
and left, with threats and foul lan.
Buage, to colleet himself from the
pavement.

This edifylng incident, which was
explained to me solely by sound, had
scarcely come to an end when & nolse
of creaking boards drew my cyes to
the other window. The shutter sud.
denly flew around, and a human figure
SWung in at the open casing.

" 1" came the warning whisper,
and I recognized my supposed robber.
It was Henry,

“Don’t speak out loud,” he sald In
suppressed tones. “Walt till I fasten
this shutter.”

“Bhall 1 shut the window?" I asked,
thoroughly Impressed by his manner.

“No, you'll make too mueh noiss,”
he d, stripping off his coat and
i Here, change clothes with mo.
Quick! It's a case of life and death.
I must be out of hergin two minutes,
Do as I say, now. 't sk ques-
Uons. Il tell you about It In a day
or two. No, just the coat and vest.
There—give me that collar and tie.
‘Where's your bat?"

The changes were completed, or
ther his were, and he stood loaking

come back,” he whispered. “You can
dress in anything of mine you iike.
I'll be in before .twelve, or mend a
messenger if I'm not coming. By-by*

Ho was gone before 1 conld say a

.| Bt 8 right angle to the morth. We

..!,,ienntt{-hu.m did_not lesve.
“Don’t stir from this room tm 1 pes O

lenca. .1 heard the sound of & cau-| under the window,

“Give it to him,” said & volce.

In an Instant thers came & scream
©of dgony. Then a light showed and
& tall, broad-shouldered figure leaped
bacik.

apers,” it hissed.
You've got the wrong

“These aren't the
“Curse you,
man!*

There was a moment of ‘confusion,
and the light flashed on the man who
had -spoken and was gone. But the
flash had shown me the face of & man
I could never forget. It was & strong,
¢rual, wolflsh face—the face of a man
near sixty, with a fierce yellow-gray
mustache and imperial—a faco broad
at the temples and tapering down Into
& firm. unyielding jaw, and marked
then with all the lines of rage, hatred,
and chagrin at the fallure of his plans,

took not & second for me to ses
and hear and know all this, for the
vislon came and was gone In “the
drooplng of &n eyelld. And then there
echoed through the alley loud cries of
“Police! Murder! Help!" I was con-
sclous that there was a man running
through the hall and down the rickety
stalrs, making the building ring to
the same cries. &

It was thus with 8 feeling of sur
prise that I found myself 1 the street,
and came to know that the cries for
help had come from me, and that [
was (he man who had run through the
ball and down the stairs shouting for
the -police. The"street was empty,

Fortunately the policeman on the
beat “was at hand, and I halled him
excitedly.

“Only rolling & drunk* he said
Hghtly, as [ told of what I had seen.

“No, it's worse than that I insisted.
“Th as murder done, and I'm
atrald it's my friend."

He listened more attentively as I
told him how Henry had left the
house just before the cry for help had
risen,

“It's & nasty place” he continued.
“It's lucky I've got & light” He
brought up a dark lantern from his
overcoat pocket, and stood in the
shelter of the bullding as he lighted
It. “There's not many ag carries 'am,”
he continued, ‘“but they're mighty
handy at times.”

We made our way to the point be-
neath the window, where the men had
stood.

There was nothing to be seen—no
slgn of struggle, no shred of torn
clothing, no drop of blood. Body,
traces and all had disappeared. \

CHAPTZR 1l

A Question In_the Night.
1 was stricken dumb at this end to
the {nvestigation, and halt doubted
the evidence of my eyes.
“Well” sald the pollceman, with &
SIgh of relief, “theres nothing here.
I suipected that his doubts of my
sanlty were returning.
“Here Is where It was done,” I as-
serted " stoutly, pointing to the spot
where I had seen the struggling group
from the window. “There were surely
five or six men In jt."
“It's hard to make sure of things
from above in this light” sald the
policeman, hinting once more his sus-
plelon that I was confusing dreams
With reality,
"There was no mistaking that job*
1 sald. “See here, the alley leads
farther back. Bring your light”
A few paces farther the alley turned

logked narrowly for & body, and then
for traces that might give hint of the
passage of & party.

“Nothiag here,” gald the pollceman,
a8 we came out on the other streat.
“Maybe they've carrled him into one
of theso back-door dens, and maybe
they whisked him into a hack here,
and ars a mile or two away by now,”
“But we must follow them. He may
be only wounded and can bo rescued.
And these men can be caught”™ [
was almost hysterical in my eager-
ness.

“Alsy, alsy, now,” sald the police-
man. “Go back to your room, now.
That's the safest place for you, and
¥ou can’t do nothin' at all out here.
P'll report the case to the head office,
an" we'll send oot the alarm to the
force. Now, here's your door. Just
rest alsy, and they'll let you know if
anything's found."”

And he passed on, leaving me dazed
‘Wwith dread and despalr in the en-
trance of the fateful house.

Once more In the room to wait tll
morning should give me a chance to
work, I looked about the dingy place
with a heart sunk to the lowest
depths. 1 was alona In the face of
this mystery. I had not one friend
in the city to whom I could appeal
for sympathy, advice or money. Yet
I should need all of these to follow
this business to the end—to learn the
fate of my cousin, to rescue him, If
alive and to avenge him, It dead.
Then, In'the hope that [ might find
somethiig among Henry's effects to
Elve me 4 clue to the men who had
attacked him, I went carefully
through his clothes and papers. But

memo

his business Iying about

only serap that could have n pos
elble bearing on it was a sheet ol
baper in the coat he had changed
Wwith me. It bore a rough map, show
ing & road branching thrice, with
Crosses marked here and there upox

word, and only an creaking
board told me of his progress down

it wi

SUBMARINE CASE FiND!NC‘i
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WERE 'NOT WARRANTED.

Connecticut Man Sald to Have Acted
In Bad Faith and as Tool of Rival

George 1. Lilley of Connectlcut was
oot warranted In bringing charges
against certaln of his colleagues in

the press, ls the conclusion reached
by the special committes named by

ods employed by the Electric Boat
Company of New Jersey In connec
ton with legisiation before congress.

In 8n exhaustive report submitted

teatimony brought out before the com-

aral weeks and declare with entire
unanimity that no member of the

the Electric Boat Company to act from
carrupt or Improper motives.
Makes Charge Against Lilley.
Furthermore, the committee finds
that Mr. Lilley allowed himself to_be
used as an finstrument of the Lake
Boat Company in questionlng the ln-
tegrity and fairness of the members
of the investigating committee and In
attacking s competing submarine
company. Mr. Lilley s charged also
with maintaining an sttitude of bad
faith,. both in bringing the charges
and concealing from the committes
the identity of the real parties fn in-
terest behind the investigation.
The Investigation grew out of a reso-
lutlon Introduced by Mr, Lilley in the
house on February 20 last asking that
a committee be appointed to investi-
£ate the conduct of the Electric Boat
Company of New Jersey and thelr
predecessors, the Holland company, re-
specting the methods employed by the
companles named, In connection with
past and proposed legislation before
ngre:

Calls Lilley Company’s Tool.

It s alleged that Mr. Lilley
acted in bad falth in stating before
this committes that he had made no
charge reflecting upon members of the
house before the committee on rules;
that Mr. Lilley allowed himself to be
used as an instrument of the Lake
Torpedo Boat Company In its rivalry
and attack upon & competing com-
pany; that Mr. Lilley's real object {n
Introducing his resclution and making
N charges was the same as the pur-
pose of the propaganda of the Lake
Torpedo Boat Company, namely, the
defeat of the clause in the naval com-
mittee’s bill relating to submarines:
that Mr. Lilley acted In bad faith in
concealing from the committes the
real parties In Interest who wers be-
hind this investigation and furnish-
ng him with Ioformation and evl-
dence.

Litley Severely Roasted,

Regarding the battleship plans the
report says that the charge that the
four battleship proposition was de-
feated by the adoption of the subma-
rine clauge In the naval committee’s
bill was false; thal Mr. Lilley, as &
member of the naval committes, knew
that the charge was false, and that he
refused to maintaln the charge before
the committee. The report continues:
“That Representative Loud was made
the object of anonymous charges that
were without any foundation In fact;
that Mr. Lilley violated his obligation
a8 a member of this house in formulat-
ing and urging:before this committee
the groundless éharges agalnst Reépre-
sentative Loud: that Mr. Lilley acted
in contempt of this house In destroy-
Ing the forged letter from Webster ta
Edinbourough Instesd of delivering it
to this committée; that Mr. Lilley vio-
lated his obligations as 8 member of
thig house,

Lilley Charged with Contempt.

Contempt 1s charzed in the clause
stating that Mr. Lilley acted In con-
tempt of this house In not disavowing
openly upon the floor of the house
the letler to Goff, published over his.
slgnature, reflecting upon the honor
and integrity of members of this
house; that no officlal of the navy has
5‘bmm Induced by the officers of the
Electric Boat Company or any one
else to act. in his oficial capacity from
eorrupt or improper motives; that Mr,
Lilley's charge of excessive profits in
the submarine contracts was based on
fictitious fgures, composed by an
Agent of (he Lake Torpedo Hoat Com-
pany by a perversion of the testimony
of Admiral Bowles in 1902,

Old Cannon Explodes.

Eureka, Cal—As a result of the ex-
Pleslon of an old fourdinch canmon
which was being used to fire a salute
to the passing Atlantic fleet Tuesday,
one man was Instantly killed, three
women and one boy dangerously hurt
and a dozen more slightly injured.

lowa Court Clerk Convicted,
Councll Bluffs, Ia—H. V. Battey,
clerk of the district court for this
(Pollawatamie) county was
guitty- of -malfeasance and- corruption”
in office by a verdict in the district

court returned Tuesday morning.

8hoots Wife and Kil f.
Springfield, Mo.—Robert E. Garnett,
aged 30, employed by a large depart.
ment storein Kansas City, in a fit of
Jealous rage shot and mortally wound-

As Wi £
“Third rond—cockneyed barn—icen

the stalrs, < He had evidently had
some practice In getting about qulet-

cow." §: i
(TO BE CONTINURDY

ed his wife, then blew out his own
brains, here Tuesday afternoon.

ULEY S WA W

COMMITTEE 8AYS HiS CHARGES

the house and accredited members of
Speaker Cannon to Investigate meth.

to the houss Wednesdsy Chairman
Boutell and his colleagues review the

.mittes on hearings extending over sev-

Bouse and no representative of the
Press have been Induced by officers of

Tourlst—What are you jumping
Uike that for, me good man? 5

Howling Dervish—Yeow! Dog of an
unbellever, I'm elevating my ‘mlua.

—_—
I an_Advertisement Convinces You,
Stay Convinced
‘When you read ia this newspaper
the advertisement of a manpfacturer
who has pald for the Space ‘used to
convince you that It s to your interest
to buy his goods,

dealer whers such articles are usual
handled for sale, do not let ihe. dealer
Or any one of his clerks sell you some-
thing else which he claims 15 “Just as
good.” If mn advertissment convinced
you, it was because of the element of
truth which it contained.

INSIST ON GETTING WHAT YOU
ABK FOR.

—_—
In the Free Vaccination Ward.
A Lithuanian woman was getting
her Arth’ baby vaceinated the other

day.

“I am glad.” sald the young #urgeon,
“that you recogalze the importance of
vaccination.” ,

"Oh, yes,” she mald, “ ‘often won-
der,” she added pensively, “what it
done for, though. It's to show yolr're
4 fres citizen, the sama as naturaliza
Hon papers, aln't 1t1* :

Aty P T for conettpation.

Every human being ia Intended to

bave a character of his own, to be
what no other s, to do what no other
can.—Channing.
Lewis' Single Binder — the famoas
wimight S0 cigar, al e lity.
Your dealer or Lewi' Festors: Peotre o
" Do your duty and Iet the other fal.
low do the explaining.

tidy, A female
weakness or displacement is often
Rn_:ughton and they suffer in silence,
rifting u]onﬁ from to worse,
lmowinF well that they ought to
havehe Qmmmom the pains and

“TE o these batal w cons
LYDIA E. PINKHAM’S
VEGETABLE COMPOUND
comes as a boon lessing,

L yowd try it

FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
For thirty {mm Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetabla Com;

=
B

i Pty o] b
and has ively e 0
women who hlver ieen tmnbledl with
] uloers.
fibroid tumors, irregulari
i‘:ﬂ' pains, fhsd that bgu”'.r.
ng-down feeling, flatulency, indi
tion,d OF NETvous prostral
Why don't you try it ? x
L
dvica:

Mra. Pinkham Invites
‘womet
She has ded thousands to
health. A Lynn, Mass,

m to write her for
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