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CHAFTER XI\'-—&'MILMD&

o willlng brutes shot forward into
he darkness at the word and tos
tha rala. drops from thelr ears with
many an angry ned.

I have a dim recollection of splash-
ing over miles of level rond, drenched
with water nnd buffsted by gusts of
. wind that faced us more and more,
with the monotomous beat of hoofs
aver in my ears, and the monotonoua
atride of the horse beneath mo ever
racking my Ured muscles. Then we
nlackened paco In & road that wound
in sharp descent through & g2p In the
hills, and the rush and roar of & for-

rent beneath and beslde us, the wind

sweeplpg with wild - blasts thro
tha trees that lined the way nod cov-
ered the blllside and seeming to
“ehange the direction of its attack at
every moment.

“We'll make it I reckon,”
Thatcher, ot Jast. “It's anly two miles
farther, and the train hasn't gone up
yer.*

There was no slgn of life about the
station a8 we drew our panting, steam-
ing horses to s halt before It, and no
traln was o slght. The rala dripplng
heayvily from the eaves was the only
sound that came from it, and a dull
glow from an eagine that lay alome
on a slding was the only light that
was to be seen.

*What's the time?™ asked Thalcher.
“We must have made & quick:trip.”

“Twenty minutes past three," sald T,
striking & match under my coat to see
my watch face,

“Immortal snakes!” erled Thatcher.
“I'm an idict. This is Bunday night”

I failed to see the conpection of
these stariling discoveries, but I had
splrit enough to Argue the case. “It's
Monday morning, now."”

*“Well, it's the same lhlﬂ& The
frelght doesn't run to-nlght”

1 avwh w some Interest at this an-
no

“Whr. lu g0t to run, or we must
take 1o saddle agala for the rest of the

war.”

*“Thesa horses can't go !IN miles
more at that galt, let alone 25" pro-|
tested Thaicher.

*“Well, then, we must get other
horses here.”

“Come,” sald Fitzhugh; “what's the
use of that when there's an engine oo
the siding dolng nothing?™

“Just the ides. Find the man in
onarge”

‘But thers did.oot appear to be any
man la charge, The an;la-ur and
fireman were gone, and the watchman
hldbunﬂll"wl.ummhr&lh:ﬂ

said|”

Ett the wire, and wo beat them on
the road. We must find tho engincer
and get It ourselves.”
got an Idea™ sald Fitzhugh.

“It's this: Why not take the maoching
without asking? I was m freman
cace, and I can run it pretty well”

1 thought 8 moment on the risk, but
the meed was greal

“Just tbe thing. Take the money
for the horses to ¥your friend there.
I' open the switeh.™

In & few minutes Fitzhugh was back. |.

*1 told him," he chuckled. “He
says it's & jJail offense, but It's the
onlv {hing we can do.”

It may be a v:ue of lite and death,”
sald.  “Pull oul

“There's wlsmr ttle steam here—
hardly encugh to move her”! sald Fitz-
hugh from the cab, stirring the fire.

Bat as he put his hand to the lerer|
sho did move easlly oo to the maln
trick and rested while I reset tho

witch,

. Then I climbed back Into tha cab
and sank down before the warm blaze
1a » stupor of falntness as the engine
Elided smoothly and swiitly down the
track.

CHAPTER XXV. '
A Flutter In the Market.

‘The gray pall of the storm hung
over 8an Franclsco.' The dim light of
the mornlng scarcely penctrated (nto
the hallways ax we climbed the stairs
that led to our lodgings, leaving be-

TEE PTG
hind us the trall of dripping Farments.
1 heaved a sigh of relle! as Trent
opened the door, and we once more
faced the pleasing prospect of warmth,
dry clothlng and friends.

.. We had made the run from Niles
without Ineldent and bad left the eo-
£loe on & siding at Brooklyn without
belng observed. If tha rallroad cotn-
pany still has curioalty, after all these
years, to know how that engine got
from Nlles to DBrooklyn, I trust that
the words [ have Just written may be
taken as an explanation and spology.

‘{Where's Barkhouse?” | asked, be-
comlag comfortabls once more with
dry clothes, & warm room and a fresh
basdage on my arm.

“He basn't shown up, sir,” sald
Trent. "Owens and Larson went out
In lock for him toward evenlng yes-

, but lbew wasn't a sign of
hlm

“Try agaln m-d-u. You may plek
up news at Borton's or some of the
-mrmnr. saloons.”

there was a letter for youw,™|
ula Treat. “I near fopot™

I snatched the envolope, for the ad-
dress was In the hand of the Un-|

The sheet withia bore the
words:

“Where s the boy! Have you re-
moved him? Send the key to Rich
mond., Let me know when you re-|
tur, for I must see you as scon as It
1a sate”

I:read the note thres or four times
and each time 1 was more bewlildered
than: before. I had left the boy In
Livermore, but certaldly he was not
the ome she meant. “He was the
“wrong boy,” and my employer must
be woll aware tHat I bad taken him

i at her prders. Drwmthuupnds»

As soon s it suggested itself.

Thba.cloting portion of the note set
my heart beatlog fast. At last | was
to have the epportunity to meet my
mysterious employer face to face. But
what explanation was I to make?

t reception would [ meet when
sho learned that Henry Wilten bad
glven up his llife in her service and
that I, who had takea his place, could
tell nothlng ot u;. things ado mm
to know?

I wrots a brief note to Richmond
atating that [ had no key, inclosed the

eknown's note, with the remark that
I had retarned and gave It to Owens
to dellver, I was In some anxisty lest
bo might not know whero Richmond
was to be found. But ho took ‘the
aote without question, and I law down
with orders that T was to be.called In
time to reach the opening sesslon of
the stock market, and ln a moment
was fast asleep,

‘Tha Stock Exchange was a bolllng,
and bubbling mass of exciled men as
I reached it. I shouldered my way
through the crowd into the hurting|
Board-room as the session opened. Ex-
eitement thrilled the air, but the open-
ing was listless. All knew that the
atruggle over Omega was to be sot.
tled that day, aad that Doddridge
Knapp or George Docker was to find
ruln at the end of the call, and all
were eager to hasten the duuln mo-
ment.

I could ses nothing of Doddridge
Koapp, and the uncasy feellng that he
was at Livermore came over me,
What was my duty {n case he did not
appear? Had ha left his fotune at the
meorey of the market to follow his law-
less schemes? Had he been caught

In his own trap, and was he now to ba| Wh

ruined as the result of his own acts?
1 might have spared my worry. The
call had not proceeded far when the

lrolr marks of the {aco were stronger
1han evar as ho watched the scene on
the figor, I looked In' valn for & trace

upon him of last nlght's work. If he
had boen at Livermore he shewed oo
slgn of the passions or anxleties that
bad filled the dark hours.

Ho nodded carelessly for me to
come 'lo him as ho caught my eye.

“You have the stock?”

“All safe”

“and the proxies?”

“Just as you ordered.”

The Kiog of the Street locked at me
harply.

“Any arders™ I asked af last.

"He whero I can call you tha min-
ute I want you,” he replied.

“Now, my bar,” he continoed after &.
minuto, “You Aro golng lo see what
hasa't been seen In the Boards fc
years, and I reckon you'll never see It
again."

“What Is It T asked politaly. I
was prej r almost any kind of
fireworks in that arenn.

Doddridge Knapp mads no reply,
but ralsed his band es if to command
allence, and & moment later the call of
Omega was heard. And, for &

& strange stillness 414 fall on the
throng.

At the word of call 1 saw Doddridge
Knapp step down to the flcor of tha

pit, ealm, sell-posseased, his shoulders |

squa; and &3 prond and
forceful ms that of & monarch who
ruled by the might of his sword, while
& grim smile played about his stern
mouth.

Tha sllence of the moment thatf ..,

followed was almost palnful, when the
voice of Doddridge Knapp rang llke
a trumpat through the Board-room.
“Five bundred for: Omegal™
This was a wild jump from 325 that
was marked against the stock at the
closs oa Baturday, but I sapposed the

King of the Birest knew what he wa
about.

<At the bld of Doddridge Kmapp &
tew cries rose here and there, and
he was at once the center of & group
of gestlculating brokers. Then I saw
Decker, pale, eager, alert, standing by
the rall acroas tha room, signallag or-
ders to men who howled bids and
plunged wildly into the crowd that sur
rounded his rival

The blds And offers came back and
forth with shouts and barks, yot they
mado but & mormur conpared to the
whirlwind of sound that bad arisen
from he pit at the former strugsles
I'had witnessed. There scemed but &
tew blocks of the stock on the market.

“This iz great,” chuckled Wall
bridge, taking post bafore me. “There

béen anything ke It alace
Decker captured Chollar {n the elec
tion of T3 You don't remember that,
I guosa?™ -

*“I wasn't In the market then,” I ad-
mitted,

“Lord! Just to hear " crisd
the stout little man, mnpn:nx hin glist:
ening head frantically and qulvering
with norvons excilement. “Doddridge
Knnpp blds 1600 for the siock nmd
cnly gots five shares. Oh, why ain't |
a chanco to get Into this?”

L & confused roar, nbove
which rose the flerce tomes of Dodd
ridgs Knapp.

“How many shores has ho got ta
day | asked,

“Not 40 yer”

“And the others?”

“There’s been about 2,000 sold.*

1 gripped the rall In nervous tenslon.,
The battle seemed to ba golng agninwe
the King of the Btreet.

“Oh!” gasped Wallbridge, trembling
with exeltement. “DId you hear that?
Them;— s 1,700—now it L7751

ow! :

1 echoed the exclamation.

- “Oh, why haven't I got 10,000
ahares? Be groaned,

“Who 18 getting them P

“Knapp got the last Jot. O-oh, Jook
there! Did you ever see tho like af
that

1 looked. Decker, batless, with halr
dishaveled, had leaped tho rall and
wan hurrying {ato the throng that sur
rounded Doddridge Enapp.

“Thero was nover two of 'om on the
floor before,” cried Wallbridge,

At Decker's appearance the brokers
opened & lane 1o him, the orles fell
fod there was an Instant of sileace’as
the kings of the market thus came
came faco to face.

1 shall never forgot the sight. Doda-
ridge Knapp, massive, calm, forceful,
surveyed hls oppeoeat with unruffed
compasure, He was dressed in = light
gray-brown suit that made him seem
larger than ever, Docker was nervous,
disheveled, his dress of black setting
off the pallor of his face, E1ll {t seomed
8a white ms his shirt bosom, us he
troited tho King of the Street.

The foes faced each olher, watchful
&3 two wrestlers looklng to welze an
openlng, and the Beard-room held its
breath, Then the crowd of brokers
closed In again and the ctamor rose
once more. |

1 could not make out the progress of i
tho contest, but the trained ear of |
Wallbrldge interpreted tho explastons |
of Inaritculate sound, §

“Phew! listen to_thatl Two thon.
sand, 2,100, 2,150, Great snakes! Ses
ber, jumpl™ ha erled. “Decker's got:

ting {t"
Doddridge Ksapp

i
{ La

My heart sank.
mbst havo smothered his braln once
moro in the Dlack Smoke, and was
now pariog the price of Indulgence.
And his plans of wealth were a sacth
fce to the wild and criminal schemd
into which he had eotered in his con-
test agnlost the Unknown.

The clang of the gong recalled me
from the reverie that had shut out the
detalls of the scene before me.

“Thers! DI you hear thatr
groaned Wallbridge., - "Omega closer
at 2,000 and Decker takes avery trick.
Ob, why dida't you have me on the
fioor out thers? By the great hom
spoon, T'd ‘s’ had overy shure of that
stock, and wouldn't "’ pald more than
half as much for it, nelther.

I slghed and turned, aick at heart,

to meet tho King of the Strect as he \'“’

shouldered hls way from the floar.
There was not & trace of hls mis- |
fortune to be read in his face. But
Decker, the victor, moved away Ik
& man oppressed, pale, staggering
halffalnting, &s though the narm!l

strain had brought him to the odge of |

collapae.

Doddridge Knapp made hiz way to
the doors and signed me to follow
him, but spoke no word until wo stood
besldo the columas that guard the en.
trance.

“That was warm work," sald Dodd-
ridgo Koapp after a moment's halt.

“I was Yery sorry to have It turn
out 20," I sald.

A grim smile passed over his face.

I wasa't,” he growled good humon
-ﬂln “I thought It wes rather neatly

! :ook-d at bim ia surprise.

*Oh, I forgot that I hada't seen you,”
Be countinued. “And like emough I
shouldn't bave told you If I had. The
truth fn, I found & block of 4,000 shares
oo Saturday night, and made a com-
bination with them.”

{TO_DE CONTINUED.)

How the Judge Viewsd It

Even a fudge on the bench likes hir
Joke. A man whose name s Waters
was un.lgnod in Bilville court oo m
chargo of assault and battery, “What
did you do to him" asked the judge,
to make him assault youl™ " “We wm
At dl.nnlr. was the reply, “an’ wo got
spuls, an® all I did wus to Rit
him t‘ldn the head '1.!.3

MOB'3 BRUTAL'HEEI]

TWO LAWYERS CARRIED OFF AND
ONE OF THEM MURDERED,

OTHER MAY HAVE ESCAPED

“Night  Riders”  Enraged by Law
Regulating Fishing In Tennes
- ®en Lake—Governer Offers
$10,000 Reward.

Unlon City, Tenn—Col, R. Z. Tay.
lor, aged §0 years, and Capt. Quinten
Rankin, bom prominent altornoys of
Trenton, Tenn, wWors taken from
‘Ward's hotel at Walnut Log. Teno.,
15 miles from here, Tuesday by a mob
of masked men, and Capl. Rankin
was murdered. His body was’ found
riddled with bullets and hanging from’
& treo, but Col. Taylor's body hns not
been found, nor any trace of him.

The trouble which resulted In the
denth of Capt. Rankin and the prob-
able murder of Col. Taylor was caused
by the passage of an act by the legls:
Inture regulnting fishing In Reolfoot
lake, a short distance from Walout
Log.

Night-rider dlsturbances over tho
same matter occurred sbout & year
#g0. - Ever sloce then Col. Taylor and
Copt. Rankin have been in constant
Tecalpt of threatening letters to
which they pald littls heed.

A man named Powell is sald to have
been forced to mecompany the mob,
which sumbered about 80 members.
He states, it ls sald, that after killing
Rankin, a vote was taken regarding
the disposition to bo made of Taylor.
Durlag the dlspute, "Taylor made &
dazh and jumped Info the bayou, start-
ing to swim ncress it. A numbor of
shots were fired at him, and In the
coafusion Powell ped away and
brought back the story of tho at-
tempted escape of Taylor.

Bearchers found the trees om tha
odge of the bayou clipped by bullets
and thero wero deep footprints in the
mud along the shore. On the other
slde of ihe bayow there wos a singlo
foatprizt.

Gov, Patterson arrived at Homboldt
during the afternoon and held a con-
sultation with citisens of Trealon,
who came down 1o meet him.  He an-
nounced that he had offered a $10000
roward and would vlalt the scene In

person.  He left at tem o'clock at
night for Unlon City and spent the
nlght here.

WOMAN NEARLY BURIED ALIVE.

Intervention of Physiclan Saves Her
from a Terrible Fate,

Ellls, Kan—The timely Interven-
tion of a physiclan who Was not satls-
fied with the appearance of the body
Tuesday, prevented the burlal allve of
Mrs. Thomas Chapman, wife of one
of the best-known cltlzens of this part
of Kansas,

Mra. Chapman, who & 60 years of
nge, was supposed to have died sud-
denly from beart di e Saturday
tast. The body wam pre for
burial, but was ot embalmed. The
funeral was to have taken place at
2:30 oclock Tuesday afterncon. A
few minutes before the casket was
sealed, & physlclan requested permis-
sfon to soe the body. After eonfirms
1ng his suspicions, the woman was re-
moved from the cofin and placed In
bed. While her heart Is very weak,
it Is belleved she will recover.

GRANDSTAND BLOWS DOWN,

Football Player Fatally Injured and
© Others Hurt at Bavannah, -

Savannah, Mo.—Ono football play-
er fatally. Injured and 22 others hurt,
soma of them serlously, was the result
of an accldent here Tuesdny aftoer
moon, when the grandstand at the
ball park, in which the playérs had
taken sheller, waa blown down dering
roado.

All of the boys are high school stu-
dents and were at football practice.
Rain started and they Look seats high
n the grandstand which blew down &
few mioutes dater, All were precipl-
tated to the ground, the heavy tm-
falllng upon them,

Lad Orowned at Easton, Pa,

Ea ‘a.—While James Drixius
and Walter Cramer, aboiit elght years
f age, woro canoelng-at the mouth
of the Lehigh river Tuesday afternoon
thelr craft was upset. The Nrixius
boy was drowned, but the other lad
was rescoed by Prof. W. T. Lyle of
Lafayette college.

Cracksmen RAob 1llinols Bank.
Murphyabors, [IL—The bank at
Hurst, 1L, a small town east of hera
in Willlamson county, was robbed by
safe blowers, who held the awnkened.
citizens at bay and escaped
$1,500,

Canal Neads 835,000,000,
Washington, — Congress . will  be
meked to make an sppropriation - of
$35,000,000 for carrylog on the work
on the fsthmlan canal during 1510.

! Alleged Murderer Held for Trial.

Medina, 0.—Guy Rasor, held for the
murder of Orie Loe, his awestheart,
on the road near Wadsworth, on the
night of October 8, was bound aver
4o the grand jury on a charge of first
degree murder by Justco Van Deu
sen Tuesday

an’ a week arterward he coms

an beat mo shamiefull™ -"w-uﬁ pr]
the fodge, “you know whit the Berip
ture says: 'Bread cast upon ths we

ters will return to you after mamg
days!’ “=—Atlanta Censtitution. .

S

Leaves 319,000 for Masses.

8t. Pagl, Minn—~By the terms of

the will .of Gregory Koering, filed In

probate court Tuesday, §19,008 I3 left

In trust 1o pay for masses to ba held
In the cnhnlle chureh,
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- THREE WEEKS.
Brought About & lum-rhhl- Change, .-

lm. AT mrln of Murny, Ky,
"When I ;ﬂu using Doan's,

m
palns NkG knife
thrusts would calch

he. Doan's Kidney Pils
helped ma quickly and In three weeks
tine' thers was not & symptom of
kidney trouble rematning™
Seld by all dealers. B0 cents a box
burn. Co., Duftalo, N,

Tho Doss—Where dld you work
last?

Hoy—On a fiy paper,

The Doas—A 8y paper! What's & fiy
paper?

Boy—Wol! Don't you read the Dally
Dallooh?

P
The Bquare Deal
! A stout and opnl-nt man dnmu: 1a
& suburban town bad borne the ex-
penss of the mnnual Bunday sehool
plenie, and the wpor!nl-ndwt of the
#clool. oat of gratitode, asked tha
benefactor to address tho = chlidren.
The philanthropist was not much of &
speaker, but he was a master hand at
pokor. When be found himself gazing
Into the expectant faces of a hundred
and fifty children his embarrassmeat
almost overeams him, but ho managed
stammer ont: “My dear children,
what [ wasnt to Imprees upon you is,
that—er—or—It pays to be good. That
er—ar—orf—a man who deals from the
bottom of the pack i penerally buried |
&t the public ¢xpense,”

Ready, Whatevsr Happenn.
“Work s Lhough you wore to lira

forever; lre as though you were to
dis tonlght.” says an old writer, 1t is
counsel that fits many, though the
man whose Iife {s well Insured may
¢lalm soms exemption. He has bno
need of working as though death were
roady 1o come, for he has already ao-
ticlpated and guarded his dependents
agninst the monetary distress that eo
often tralls [ the grim visitors wake.
As for the rest of the advice, hiy poll-
cles aro tangible avidence of his nonle
forethought and readicess to

need be, tonight.

The Bride's Look.

A girl about 1o be married worrles
s0 much she begins ‘lo Jook lke an.
old married woman, In addition to
=orrylng about her clothes and coax-
Ing ber folks to give bor a new outflt,
she Bits Up too late with her young
man, and the result {8 an anxious,
eareworn look a week bafors the
weddlag that cannot be told from the
look an the faco of a woman who has
bean marrled a year or two. Look at
ke next girl you meet who is soon to
be marrled, and you will ramark that
whe hag “aged rapldiy.'—atchise
Globe.

Wiliing to Help Him,

He had gone o the dry goods slors
whh a bit of dress material which bis
wife had bidden him to match. "I
A YECF SOTY, 317, Bald the salesman,
“but I have nothlng exactly Hke this
The very last remnant was sold this
moralag

“Bat [ must ba
husband, “Othe
my wifet

“It ‘you will permit me, eir,” sald
the salesman, “1 would veature to sug-
Eest that you invite & friesd home to
dinner with you™

NOT A MIRACLE.
Just Plain Causs and Effect.

= exr'llln;vd the
no, how can I face

‘Thera are some quite remarkable
things happening every day, which
seem almost miraculous,

persons would not belleve that
& man could suffer from coffea driak-
ing so severely as to causoe spells of
unconsclousness, And to find complete
rellef in changing from coffes to Pos-
tum 1s well worth recordlng.

“I used to ba a great cofes drinker,
=0 much’so that It was killlog me by
Inches. My heart became so weak I
would fall and lle unconsclous for aa
hour at a time. The spells caught
mo sometimes (wo or three times a
day,

“My friends, and even the docior,

told me it was drinkiog coffee that
cansed the trouble. I would mot be-
Heve it, and still drank coffes untl 1
could not leave my room.
“Then my doctor, who drinks Pos-
tum himself, persuaded me to stap cof:
feo and Lry Postum. After much bhesi-
tation I coneluded to try it That was
elght months ago. Since then I have
bad but few of mma upells, none for
more than four o

*T feel better, -Isep better and am
better every way. I now drink noth.
Ing but Postum and touch no coffes,
and sa I am seventy years of ags all
my. friends think the Improvement

Reason.
Name given by Postam Ca, Dattle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Rosd to Well-

ppears from tima to time. - They
sre genulne, trus, and full of hu:nu
Int-r«t.




