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CHAPTER K\l‘a—tuminuld.

“The direetors will be.”

“But you were buylng shares this
morning.”

“A mero opleal Huslon, Wilton, T
was [n fact a sellor, for I had shares to
spare.”

t was a very good Imitation

" don't wondér you ‘were taken I,
mr bey. ‘kor was fooled to the
tune of about $1,000,000 this morniog.
I thought It wad rather meat for &
clean-up.”

1 thought so, teo, and the Hing of
the Street smiied at my exclamations
over his cleverness. Hul my congrat
ulations were cut shert as n small
dark min pressed his way Lo the cor
per where we -tood, end whispered In

e
asked the King of

“Those were his exact wopds” &
“When was this™ .
~Not five minutes ago.”

“Itun {0 Caswell's. Tell him to walt
for me.”

The messenger darted off and we
followed  brlskly. Caswell, | found,
was an attorney, and wo were led at
once to the Inner offico.

“Coma In with me” sald my em:

*l expect I shall need you,
and It wlil

The lawyer was a UN, thin man,
with chalky, expresslonless features,
But bis eyes gave life to his face ‘with
thelr keen, altont brilllact, visled.

the Kiog of the Street. “I've beaten
bim.in the market, but he's golog to
make st play with the directors.
There's & meetlng called for 12:30,
They are golng to glve him ‘a two
years' contract for milliag, and they
talk of declarlng 20,000 shates of my
stock iovalld.”

,“How many direclors bave you
g0t

“Two—Barber and myseif.
ihioks be has Barber™

*Then you waat an Injunctien?”

“Yea." Y

Tho lawyer looked at hls wateh.

*The meoting It at 12:20. Hm.
You'll have to hold them for balf an
bour—maybe aa bour.”

"Make It balf an bour” growlsd [
Doddridge Knopp., remember
that time s worlh 31000 & socoad Uil
that {njunctivn (8 served.”

He went out without another word,
and thers Was & commollon of clerks
a wa

*How's your merve, Wiltea?" lo-
quired the King of the Street calmiy.
“Are you ready for some hot work?”

“Quite ready.

*Huve you & revolver about you?"

Decker

ry good. 1 don't want yoo fto
kin mr one; but It may come in handy
M un evidegee of your good intens
Uozs.*

He led.the way to Californis street
below Sansome, where wo climbed a
flight of stafrs and went down a hall
lo & glass door that bore the glil and
nnlnmd lettors, omcp Mining Co.,

1. . Storey,

“There's five wlnulu to apare,” sald
my employer. “Ho may bo alono.”

A stout, florid man, with red side-
whiskors and a general alr of good
Ilving, sat by an over-shadewing desk
ln the handsome ofce. and looked
sourly at uso as wo entorod. Ho wea
oot alone, for & young man could be
seen in & side room Lhat was lettered
“Secretary's Office.”

“Ah, Mr. Knapp,” he sald, bowing
deferentially to the millionaire, and
rubbing bia fat red hands. “Can I do
aoything for you today?”

*1 reckon $o, Storey. me Intro-
doca you to Mr. Wilton, one of our
coming direclors.’ i

1. had an Inward start at this io-
formation, and Mr. Btorey regarded
me unfavorably, We professed our-
selves charmed to see each other,

“I supposa It was an oversight thot
you didn't 3end me & olice of the di-
reclors’ meeting” sald  Doddridge
Koapp.

Mr. Storey turned very red, and the
King of the Street eald in an under-
tome:  “Just Jock that door, Wilton*

“It must have been sent by mall”
stammered Storey. “H), there! :wn:
mug, what are you
claimed, jumplag to bis feet u l

turned the ey i the lock, "Open Lhat
door agalal”

“No you don't, Storey,” tamo the
nnrea grow] from the Lheoat of ihe

“Your gume is up.”

‘rha devil it 1" cried Storey, wak-
Ing dash past Doddridge Knapo and
coming with a rush stralght for me.

“Btop him!™ roared my employer.

1 sprang forward and grafpled Ms|®0

Storey, but [ found him rather a farge
contract, for | had o faver my left
arm. Then ho auddenly tdirned Hmp
and rolled to the door, his head thump-
g nolelly oo & corner of the desk.
Doddrigge Koapp coolly 1ald & hard
rubber ruler down o the desk and [
recogniced the soureo of Mr Storey's

discomture,

“1 reckon he's safe fa:
growled, “Hulloo, wha # th

I noted & very pals young man In
the dporway of the secretary's office,
apparently doubtful whotker ha shodld
attempt to ralse an alarm or hide.

“You go back In your room and
mind your ewid bosiness, -
#ald the Kiog of the Street. “Go!™ b
growled fercely, as the young man
st!ll healtated. "You know I ean make
or break you"

The young man disappeared and [
closed and locked the door on him.

“There Lhey come,” sald 1 tepn
sounded In the hall.

“Stand by thg door and keep them
out” whispered my employer. “Tll
seo that Storey doeso't get up. Heep
still vow. Every minute wo galn is
worth $10,000."

1 took statlon by thu door o3 the
knob was fried. More SleD3 were

bit,” he'
-

neard, aad the kmob was trisd again
‘Then the door wad sbaken and pic-
turesque comments were made on the
dilatory president.

Doddridge Hnapp looked grim, but
serene, as he sat on the des
his foot on the protstrate Storey. I
breathed softly, and listensd to the
risiog complalnts from without

There were thumps and kicks oo
lhe dnor and at Jast & volce roared:

arp you walting for? Break
3 ln.
A crash [ollowed, and the groond-
upper section of the door fell in
fragments. . 5

“1' bog your pardom, genllemesn,” [
3ald, as & man put bla hand through
the opening. *"This revolver is loaded,
and the frat man o come through
thers will get & litle cold Iead la

Im.”

There was a pause and then a storm

of caths.

“Got in there!” cried Decker's volee
from the rear. "What are you afraid
ot ¢

“He's Eot & Eun”

“Well, get In, thres or four of You
atonce. He can't shoot you all”

Thia spirited advice did nol deem to
fod favor with the frontrank men,
agd the enemy retired. for consulta-
tloa. At last & mossenger came for-
ward. ¥

"TWhal do you want?' he asked.

"I want you o keep out.”

“Who Is he?" asked Decker's volce.

“Thete’s nnother one there,” cried
apother volee.  “Why, It's Deddridge
Koappt”

Deckor ‘made use of some language
not Intraded for publieation, and there
was whispering for a [aw mioules,
followed by silezice.

1 looked at Doddridge Keapp, sitting
grim and uomoved, counting the mi:
ules tlll the injunction should come.
Suddenly a man bounded Lhrough the
‘broken upper sectlon of the doon
tossed by his companions. aod § found
myself In & grapple befors I could
talse my revolver.

‘We wont dawn on the floor togother,
and T had a confused notlon thal the

door swung open and four or five
others rushed into the room.

1 squirmed freo from my opponcnt
and sprang ta my feet lo Ume to noo
tho whole pack amrownd Doddridge
Hnapp
N The King af the Street sat ealm and
forceful with a rovolver Io bls hand,
and all had hafied, fearing (o go farth-

“Don’t ceme too close, gontlemen,”
growled Lhe Woll,

Then 1 8w ope of the men ealao &
tlx-shooter to alm at the deflant figure
that faced them. I gave a spring and
with goo blow lald the man on the
foor. There was & flash of fire as he
fell, and a deafenlng nolse was In my
oars. Men afl obout me wera striking
st me. [ searcely felt their blows as
1 warded them off and returned them,
for I was haltmad with the desperate
sense of conflict agafnst odds. Dat
at last 1 folt myself selzed In an fron
grip, and |n & moment was soated be-
side Doddridge Knapp oo the desk.

“The time {s up,” he sald. “Thero's
the sherlff and Caswell with tha writ"

“l congratulate you,”" I answered,
my head stll! awlmmiog. nolng that
the enomy had drawe back at the com-
ing of relnlorcements.

ood heavens, man, You're hurt!”

he crled. polnUng to my left sleave

where & staln was apreading.

The wound 1 had received In the night

confilct st Livermore had revpencd ln

the struggle.

ﬂnl'hln.l. Eald I “Just ®

1 get a doctor!™ cried the

ng of the Streel “Geotlemen, the

directore’ meeting i postpooed, by
opder of court™

CHAPTER XXVI
A Vislon of the Night

ROAD TO “HOLY CITY" X
inged Foot

“You are a ve person,”
sald Luells, smilisg, yet with & most

charming trace of anxloty under the

ke with | smlie.

“What have I been dolng mowT™ I

“That 13 what you are to toll me.
Fapa told us a little about your saving
his life and bis plans this momiog. but
ke was so very short sbout i Was
thin the arm that was hurt?™

1 started to give & briel description
of my morning’s adveature, but thece
was something in my listener's face
that called forth dolall after dotall,
acd her eyes kiodled as I told the tale
of the balile that won Omega |z the
stock Board, mod the fght that res-
cusd the frults ef vietory In the ofice
of the com,

“There {8 something fing In it, IM
all she =ald when I was throug!
“Thers Is somethiag lett of the Wtﬂl
of thp old adventurers mad  the
hulghts.”

1 took her hand, and she let it le n
moment before ahe drew it away,

“I think [ am mere than repald” 1

aaid

*'Ob, yes she aald, changing her
tone 1o coe of complete indifference.
“Papa eald he made you a director.”

“Tes, I eald, taking my cug from
her maaner. “I have the happloess
to share (he hooor with three other
dummlea, ~Your father makes the
arn." 5

“How absurd!” laughed Luella. “Do
you wont to provoke me?

“Dan't mind me, Henry,” toterrupted
the volco of Mra. Knapp,

“But [ must” sald 1, glving her
greetlng. “What service do you re
quire®

"Tnll me what you bave beon do-
lag

"l bave ust heen telllog Miss Lo-
clla’

“And what, may [ ask?™

"1 waa explaining thls
troubles.

“Oh, l Beard a litlle of them from
Mr. Knapp. Have you had any mors
of your adventures at Dorton's mnd
other dreadrul places?”

I conutdered A moment, and then, Le
I could eee no redson for keeplag si-
Ient, I gave a somewhat abridged ac-
count of my Livermore trip, omitUng
referencs to the strange vagaries of
the Doddridge Knapp who traveled by
night.

I had reason to be flatlered by the
attentlon of my audience. Bolh women
loaned forward with wideopen eyes,
ond followed every word with eager in-
terest.

“That was & dreadful danger yo
escaped,” sald Mrs. Koapp with
shudder. ~1 am thankral, indeed, 10
eo you with us with no greater hurt™

Luella sald nothlng, but the look shs
Fave me set my heart dancing In a
way thal all Mrs, Knapp's prolse could
not.

“I do bope 1bls dreadful businvss
will endl soon,” sald Mrs, Knapp. Do
you think this might be the last of It

*“Ne," suld 1, remembering my notu
had recelved from the Unknown on my
return, “there's much more to be |
done.”

1 hope' you are roady for It amf
Mrs. Knapp, with a troubled look upoz
her face.

“As ready an evor shall bs, 1 sup-
posa” I replied.

morning's

Mrs. Hompp ralsed a melanchaly

smite, but it dlsappeared at once, and |

she seemed to muse o slleace, with
mo very pleasant thought on her mlad.

W
Twies or thrice: [ thought she wished | neninst each other amd

1o speak Lo me, but If 8o she changed |
ter mind, |
“1 wonder at you," sald Luclla sofl-
1y, ns we stood Aloae for & moment.
*“¥ou have little cause.”

iea.

1 looked In her calm eyos, aad my
soul came to the surface.

“L wish you might be prond of me.”
1 anid.

I—1 am proud of
except—" Sho hesitat

“Alwuys an ‘excepl;” I sald half
bltterly.

“It the guardian |
angel who has pulled me through this |
far will hold on to bia job, Fil do my |
part” 1

| ane,

grimsged on
Soon a Thing of the Past.

The bew rallroad from Damascus
0 Medina, “the Holy Ciiy,” wm
opened  with most Impressive ceres
monles.  The lmperlal misslon sent
trom Constantiople for the,occasion
prayed at ths prophet's tomb at
dawn anod them procesded to the rall-
way station fust oulside the town,
whero a dense crowd of Mussulmans
Irom all quariers of the klobe bad as-
wembled.

Fiold Marshal Kiazim = Pasha, 4i-
roctor of constroction. expressed sate
lafaction with the work, afler which
All Djevad Pasha conveyed, the sul-
tan's afficlal measage of eongralulation
to all concerned and declared the line
open. A number of speeches were
made, Lthe most striking of which was
that of the Egyptian, All Kiamil, who
refolced that the prophel had not pers
mitted the raliroad {o reach the boly

ty befors the callph had granted a
constitution (o his people. A salute of
31 guns concluded the ceremony.

Djerad Pasha, who In bead of the
imperial minsion, and' Mukbtar Bey,
the chiel englueer of the lne, made
thelr way through the crowd, the lat
ter readily complying with the populnt
request to lake an cath that he would
do his utmost 1o secure the exteaslon
of the line to Meeca.

In the course of ihe ceremonles &
telegram fram the Porte was read an.
nounclng that Klazim Pasha had beon
appolated governor general of Hadjae.
He recelved a tremendous ovation and
tock n almllar cath {o that of Mukhtar
Tiey. The day conecluded with a als-
play of fireworks Nigminations
and geoeral rejolelng to celebrate the
anniversary of the sultan’s accession,

Mediaa, or mors fully Medipat sl

bl, the City of Ihe Prophst, nl-u
ealled Tayjlbab, (be perfumed, al
Munawwarah, the |llominated, |l one
of the sncred clles of lalam. It wad
the serne of Mohammed's labars after
his Mgkt from Meces, and hls tomb
ts thers, The town Is 260 miles north
of Mecea and [m 140 mifes notth by
eagt of Yambu on the fted sea. Oute
aide of the Mussulman world It Is
considered very doubtful that Moham
med'a body lier 1o Medina,

HUMAN ELEMENTS IN CARS.

Englidece Tells of Fits of “Bulks” That
They Indulge In.

*There i hardly & locomaotive en.
Eincer In this or any other country
wha does oot neknowledge that his on
gine poseeasen almost human charae
terlstles—qualities that it would seem
to the wninitinted nre almost super
notural when assoclated with a com-
plicated mass of machinery,” sald an
old engineer,

#[ was talklog with & friemd the
other day,” he weat on, “who s ran
uing nn electrie traln on the B I T
betwoen be bridge and Conex lsland,
and he told mo some things about bis |
enra that, if | didn't ¥mow so much
nbout enel would make me laush.
1 thoronghly believe him, theagh.

“Ench of the motor cars, as overy

one knows, iy electrleally equipped o
that It can be run ae the head or mo- |
tiye car of the trat. and cach of them |
serapes up & portion of ke slcetrle
Julce from the third rail as it rans
Wong Now, gach of these cars, my
triend saye, has s own distinet io-
dividuality, llke borses, notwithstand.
Ing that they are all sxactly alike me
hankcully. Certaln cars will not work
ogether,

#en the two that have o grdee |

everything
will run smoothly. The trains have to |
Be male sy i the eame way each duy. |
hat 1, (he cars have to be coupled |
In the sequence that it Is found lhl‘)
run the best, It they are not. the mr‘
hat are out of place are llkely

o "buek, Justlike n balky horse that!
hng been acenatomed (o0 o cortaln team |
mate nnd won't work with a strange |
Overhaul the “bucking’ ear, and
you'll find that It te all right mechnnie-

. It"is slmply & question of In-|
dividual sulkiness or someihing of uml
sort. .No amount of npalysts will ea-
plaln theealmoat human qualities of

"Bul you have promised to tell | gnzises ind of clectrie cars.” |

me—" A

“Somn da
Under ber
have told
And et uatil | was once mere out

As soon ns [ may"
gretic iafluence I should

slde the house did 1 reeal| bow im- |

pesgitle It wos that could ever tell

“Here's somo oRo to seo you, idr”
anld Qwong, as 1 reachod the walk and
jolned the guards 1 bad left to wall

for me.

“Yes, sor, you're wanted nt Mcther
Itorten's io & hurcy,* sald aacther
voice, and & man stepped forvand.
“Tlhere's the divil to pay!”

en,
I recognlzed the onoeyed man who |

had done me tho service that ennbled
me to escope trom Livermore.

“Ah, Broderick, what's the matte:

=1 dido't get no orders, sor, so T
don’t know, but there waa the divil's
own shindy in the helght of progres:
sion when 1 lefL - And Mother Borton
says I was to come hotfool for you
and tell you to come with your mes
1t yo vahied your sawel.”

she In daager™

1 reckon the thought was heary oa
her mind, for her face was white with
the tecror of 1. ¥

One of the men was seal to bring
out surh of my lorce & had retdred,
and [, with the two others, hurried on
to Rorton's.

(TG BE CONTINUED)

Captured a Prize.
Rollie—"{z, Allmoney is all smiles~
Molly—"Yea. Ho has captured & gria
fron Rerolne.” Rollls— A  gridiron
herolne™ Molly—"¥es; 8 college qirl

thon Bad ake urged me. ]

er Fears Moter. |

E
Twenty-five years U engineor of
ot of the fasteat teales [ the east, |
| but afrald to ride In an autemelile. |
t wae (o remarkaule confession |
pale by Hemfamin Doy, veteran en- |
lxine dilver of the Delamare, Lacka-!
wanna & Western road, wha for @
qunrter of f century has drawn the
Millionatres” Express” from Hoboken |
to Morrls Plains, with never an ncel-
ent charged ngainat bim, and whe
by his daring bursis of speed
iearded  (he title of  “Milea-Minute

|
!

“Thne Is Whe law of our road,” sald
Day. “and sonietimes when there are
delaye we have lo run pretty fast to
make up. Seventyfive miles an hour
1§ comnion, but, spenking of specd”
(and the engineer’s voloe dropped cob-
fdentially), “my brother has an autor
mobile and he's been (rylog lo get me
1dlo the thing for mooths, but I've
[doled him every time,

“If | wag mure he wouldn't exceed
ten miles an hour, [ might go, but
cven then I'd feel uncomfortable Glve
e & good palr of stee! rails ond a lo-
comotive. | belleve io taking B8e
chances.”

Willow Trees as a Fence.

Whilow trecs as snow fences are to
bo iried nloog the Nerthern Paclfc
rallroad In- North Dakota. One hun-
dred thousand golden willows are bcf
ing planted (his year as an ex)
fent, and it 1s hoped that they vln
be found Just s effective nn the regn
lar snow sheds and ool 60 subject 4o
fire as the latter.

who really knows how to broll a beet
ateak" dge

ILLINOIS
STATE NEWS

East 8t Louls.—With thelr parents
walching (he marriage license office
und the bride's home, G, R. Cramer and
Misa Anna Kelly eluded relatives and
were married, So complete were thelr
¢lopement placs that befere the bride-
EToom’s parents could intercept the
palr they were on thelr way to Call-
fornla for the honeymoon on the Pa-
cific slope. Cramer has arraoged to
remain In the west,

Lonls Herbert, was begun In the Al
exander county cireuit court. Herbort,
4 wealthy wholesale liquor  dealer,
dled oo September 26, 1900, leaving
aa ctale valued nt $500,000, Decnnrd
was cut off with one dollar.

Champaign.—With her halr torn
from the senlp and tangled In° the
gearing of a gasoline engine, Miss Ef-
fie. Pleisiorer, 18 years old, walked
Inlo her home [gnorant of her condl-
Uon. Returnlng there, she found the
hair whirling about with the sbaft,

Herrio,—In & runaway;whils roturs:
Ieg from 1his ity 1o her home at Clif-'
ford, Mrs. James Cotdar, 40 years old,
wia (hrown from ber buggy and In. °
stantly killed. Her bughand and
daughter, who were with her, escaped
with &light Injuries.

Deratur—The gitl who threw away
& Uving baby, ofter glving birth to It
B the Wabash statlan, proves to be
Gertrude GHMh of Alwood lnsicad of
Allco Lewis of Ennt 8t. Louls, o8 she
first gave her name. Her folks are
wealthy farmers,

Pontlec—~WHlam Dooald Chmeron,
formerly an agent for thp Wabash
rallroad at Campus, and who is al-
leged to have abwconded & short tiow
ago with §250 of funds belonglog to
1hat company, has been captured at
Fort Worth, Tex.

Petersburg.—The opening sesslons
of the Mennrd County Farmers' instl-
tute attracted large  crowds.
dresses were made by Assistant High-
way Engincer W, B, Gearhart, br. 8.
A, Forbes and 3lss Isabel Hevier,
both of Urbana,

Brecse—There waa o triple golden
jublles celebrated In Hreese.  Fifty
years ago Her. A. Relneke was or
dalned as a priest, also beeamo pastor
of the Catholle church In Hreese, and
It was 50 years ago that the parish
was founded.

Quincy.—~George Lebman, the busl
ness man who disappeared from Mar
cellln, this county, a week ago, was
found In a clump of Umber near his
home, bis body badly decomponed. 1t
ia guppoded that he comealtted aul-
clde,

Joltot.—Many Joliol property owne
ars loarned that they are occupying
property owned and controlled by the
township school trustecs,  Many of
them had been paying iaxes on the
tand for half a century.

Duquoln.—The prairic fires  which
raged  throughout  this  section
for o fortnlght threatencd this eity.
Many corn flelds wers dvsiroyod, en-
tafting lossed which will amount te
thousands of doliars.

Litehfield —The Jargs barn of Mect
Schormlck, testding Lhree miles noreh
of the citr, contents, slx hotaes;
20 tons of hay and valwable farmlog
fraplenwnts, were destroyed by ' Bre.

Chesterfield, —Fred Towse, 49 years
old, engaged m the furtiture uid um
dertaklog business here, dled of kid-
ney trouble. He was born In this lawn
and hod reslded Lere continually.

Jacksonvtile.~For selling liguor In
antisaloen ferritory, John and Dennls
Kuur:d were glven the maximum fine,

d six months in the county Jall
by Jud;.a Nunsel of Bloomington.

Kawnnee—~Ilarold Arvedson, aged
15, son of well-to-do parents at Galva,
waa killed here In getting off a frolght
train on which he had been ridlig tn
the rallroad yards.

Shelbyville—~While playisg in the

royard at hls home, the (Woyear
ald eon of Henry Kesler of Steward:
mom wad Stepped of by & horsa sod
Instantly killed.

rack Willlams and Virgil
boys, wore nstantty killed
and svven others were fnjured by a

| traln ot Lawrenceville Junctlon, east
| of this elry.

Pearla.—Halt a hundred spoctators
noa Gire fn thie elly were Injured
when a pile of Jumber on which the
persons were standing fell over.
Climtofi—MIgs  Morng  Nable, 16
yiears old, slipped and i on the alde

has | walk while returnlng from & party and

trake her neck, dviog instamly,

Van ~.John Welss of Marlen,
who came (o visit bis daughter, Mrs,
€. €. Owen, drapped dead while afd-
Ing relatives in fall plowlng.

Atkinson.—=The Lulldisg and plaot
of the Weekly Herald ot Atkineon was
destroyed. The paper Is owaed by
Thowag E. Caverley,

Lineeln.—Capt. Madizan carried out
Mayor Maltby's edict 1o close np all
gambling houses and wine rooma In
ke el

Kewanee—Paul Shiblowskl, 85 years
old, and his Wifo, only o faw years
younger, were arreated on the chargs
of rubtdsg a “bllad ple” here

La Salle.—Qrief over the death five
wezks ago of her husband 13 ascribed
a8 the cause of the demlso of Mrs
Elfzsbath MeDonald of Portland.

Corlinviite—White driving o the
elty ilugh Parks fell dead from his
vehicle, Beath was thought te have
resuliad from heart trouble

Besrdstown.—Froperiy ta the extent
of 12,000 wag destroyed by fire here,
The kaze iz thought to have orlg-
1rated In a gambling room.




