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they a
A crtme; Ofles. retiirme to T
¥oum and hunts for some evidence that
might explain his strangs mission.
: CHAPTER Ill—Continued.
Then  followed some numerals
mixed In a drunken dance with half
the lctters of the alphabet—the ex-

‘planation of the map, I suppose, in'

eE;!her. &nd as it might prove a ciue
toithls dreadful business, I folded the
sheet carefully In an envelope amd
placed it in an lnmost pocket,
he search having falled of definite

Tesults, I eat with chalr tilted against
the wall to comsider the situation.
Tarn it as 1 would I could make
nothing good of It There were des.
perate enterprises afoot of which [
could see neither beginning nor end,
purpose nor result. [ repented &f
my consent to mix In these danger.
ous doings and resolved that when
the morning cama I would find other
quarters, take up the search for
Henry, and look for such work ax
might be found. . i w k

It was after midnight when I haq
come (o this concluslon, and, barriag,
doors and windows as well as I could,
1 flung myself on the bed to rest, and
1 saok Into an uneasy slumber.

When I awoke It was with & start
and an oppressive sense that somes
body else was In the room, The gas-
ight that I had left burning hyd beén
pul out. Darkness was Intense, - |
sat upright and felt for matches that
1 bad seen upon the stand.

In another instaut 1 was fung ba
updn the bed. Wiry fingers mppx
my, throat, and & volce hissed I.n\m

rz L

“Where Is he? Whers is the bor?
Give me your papers, or I'll wring
life; out of you!™

I was strong and vigorous,
though taken at a disadvantage,
strugeled desperately enough to break
the grip on my throat and get a hold
upoh iy assailant.

“Where s the boy? gasped the
voice once more; and then, as I made
no reply, but twined my arms about
ihim my assallant saved all his breath
or the struggle.

Wa rolled to the floor with a thud
thai shook the house, and in this
<haiige of base I had the luck to come
out uppermost.’ Then my courage
Tosa as I found that I could hold my
man T fedrad a knffe, but 1f he had
ona he had mot drawn It, and T was
8ble to keep his hands too busy to al-
low Lim to' get possession of it now.
Finding that he was able to accom.
Dlish nothing, he gave a short ery and
called; -

“Conn

1 heard a confusion of stepa outslde,

and & sound ms of a mufled oath,
Then the door opened, there was a
Tush of feet belind me, and the flash
of & bull'seye lantern. I released
my enemy, and sprang back to the
corser where [ could defesd mysslf
L some advantage.
I eould distinguish four dark gures
me Instoad of rushing upon
ood on the defensive, they
selzad upon my assallant. [ looked
on panting and hardly able to regain
my breath. It was not half a minute
befdre 1py enemy was securely bound
and gagged and carrled out. One of
the men lngered.

“Don't take such risks” he said.
“I wouldn't have your job, Mr. Wilton,
for all the old man's money, I we
badn’t happened up here, yon'd bave
beed: done for this tme” - i

"9 Qod's name, man, what does all

‘Theé man looked at me in svident
surpris

“They've got & fresh start, I guens,”
“You'd better get some of
the gien up here. Mr, Richmond sent
u ur here to bring this lotter.”

Hd was gone silently, and 1 left in
the ‘darkness. 1 strock s mateh,
the gas once more, and, secur-
ing revalver, looked to the letter.
velops bore no address. [ tore
. Tho lines were written in o
woman's hand, and a falut but pe
cullat’ perfume rose from the paper.
It but these words:

:::a mako the change untll I see
Fou. |The money will be ready In the
morning. He at the bank at 10:30."

The note, puzsling as it was, was
hardly an addition 1o my perplexities.

I had. been
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found gave me hopo that he was still
alive. Yet, at best, he was wounded
and In tho bands of enemies, a pris-
aner to the men who had sought his
lite,

As I was hoping, specnlating, plan.
ning thus, I was startled to hear &
Btep on the stair, g

The sound was not one that need be
thought out of place in such n honse
nnd nelghborhood, even though the
hour was past four In the morning.
But it struck a chill through me, and
1 lstened with growing apprehension
as {t mounted step by step.

The dread silence of the housa that
had cast its shadi fear upon me

now seemed to become voeal with
protest agalnst this intrusion, and to
send warnlog through the halls. At
lnst the step halted before my door
and a loud knock startied the echoes.

With & great bound my heart thraw

Off 118 tremors, and I grasped the re-
volver firmiy;
“Wha's there?"

sor; I'vé news for
~

“Who are you?
“Come now, no

nonsense; I'm an

offie
1 unlocked the door and stepped to
one side. My bump of caution had

developed amazingly In the fow hours
I had spent in San Francisco, and, In
8pite of his assnrance, I thought hest
to avold any chance of m rush from
my unknown friends, and to put my-
self In a good position to use my re-
volver If necessary,

The man stepped In and showed his
star.  He was the polceman i had
met when I had run shouting into the
street, .
“L susplelon  we've fourd your
friend” he sald gravely. “You're
wanted at the morgue.” -

“Desd!™ 1 gasped,

“Dead as Salnt Patrick—rest his
sowl!l"

CHAPTER 1V,
A Change of Nams,
“Here's your way, sor,” sald the po
lleeman, turning to old City Hall, ag
it was even then known, and leading
me to one of the inner rooms of the
labyrinth of offices.
Tha policeman opened an ofice

door, saluted, and motioned me to
enter,

“Dotectiva Coogan,” he sald, “here's
your man,

Detective’ Coogan, from behind his
desk, nodded with the careless dig.
ulty of ofcial position,

It ovident « that

plun, Inta the cenler of ‘Intrigue,

plot §0d counterplot. I was supposed

to haye possession of samebody's boy.

A po ol and active enemy threst
. enid Ble with death. An égually e

Hve

lnmmmb-h

ealled by Henry's aame, Detecttre
Coogan aid not notice tt. But I has
tened to disclaim the dangerous dis
tinetlon, E i
“T am not Wilton,” I declared.  “y
name |8 Dudley—Giles Dudley,”
At (hls announcement Dotective
Coogan turned to the policeman,
“Just step into Morris’ room, Car
#on, and tell him I'm golng up to the
morgue.” i
_ “Now," he continued, as the police-
man closed the door behind him, “this
won't do, Wilton. We've had to aver-
Jook a good desl, of course, but you
Acedn't think you ean play, us for
suckers all the time.
| “But 1 tell you I'm not—" I began,
when Be Interrupted me.
“You can't make that go here,” he
#ald contemptiuously. “And Il ten
Jou what, Wilton, I shall have to take
Jou into custody 1f you don't come
down straight to business: We don't
wazt to chip In on the old man's play,
of course, especially as we don't
know what his game 1" Detective
Coogan appeared to. regret this md-
misslon that he was pot omnisclent,
and went on hastlly: “Yon know as
well 23 wa do that we don’t want any
fght with him. Dut I telt you right
now that If you force a fight, we'll
make it so warm for him that he'll
have to throw you overboard to Hght-
ship.”

Here was a fine prospect canveyed
By Detective . Coogan's pleturesque
«confusion of metaphors. 1f I persisted
In clalming my own name and person
I was to be clapped into jall, and
charged  with Heaven-knows-what
orimes. 1t I took my friend’s name,
1 was to Invite the career of adventure
of which I had just had a taste. And
whils this was flashing through my
mind, I wondered Idly who the “old
man” could be. The note 1 had re-
celved was certainly In & Jady's hand.
But if the lady was Henry's employer,
it was evident that he had dealt with
the police as the representative of &
man of power,

My decislon was of necessity
promptly taken.
"Oh, well, If that's the way you look

&t It. Coogan,” I sald carelesaly, “it's

“Olad o wee you, Mr. Wilton® he
sald affably,
U 2 betrayed surprlss ai belag

all right. I thought it was agreed

that we weren't to know esch other.”
This was a chance ghot, but {t hit.

“Yos, yes" sald the detectlve, “y
remember, But, you see, {his Is serl-
ous business, Here's a murder on

our hands, and from all I can learn
s on account of your confounded
schemes.  We've got to know whers
we stand, or there will be the Ol
Nick to pay. The papers will get
hald of It, and then—well, you re.
member that shake-up we bad three
years %

“Rut you forget the ‘old man,' " T re-
turned. The name of that potent Un-
known seemed to be my only weapon
1o the contest with Detective Coogan,
and I thought this & time to try Its
foree.

“Not much, 1 don't!” said Coogan,
visibly disturbed. “But If it comes to
& cholcs, we'll have to risk a battle
with him.

“Well, maybe we're wasting time
over a trifie,” sald I, volcing my hope.
“Perhaps your dead man belongs
somewhero else.”

"Come along to the morgue, then,”
said he.

“Where was he foundt" I nsied as
‘we walked out of the City Haull

He was picked up at about thres
o'clock in the back room of the Hur-
Heane Deck—the ter-front saloon,
you know—near the foot of Folsom

treet.

Detective Coogan asked a number
of questions ms we walked, and in a
few minutes we cams to the under.
taker's shop that served as the city
morgue.

“Here It is,” sald Coogan, opening
& door.

The low poom was dark and ohill
4w but ita details started

forth from the cbeenrity as tia tun
up the lights,

Detective Coogan's words
come from A great distance ss he
said: “Here, you see, ho was stabbed.
The-knife went to the heart Hare
he was hit with something heary and
blunt; but it had enough of an edge
to cut the scalp and lay the eheek
open. The skull is broken. Bee
bere—" ¥

E

I summoned my resolution and
looked.

Disflzured and ghastly as it was, I
recognized ft. It was the face of
Henry Wiiton.

The next I knew 1 was sitting on »
bench, and the detective was hold.
Ing a bottls to my lips,

“There, take another swallow.” he
sald, not unkindly. * I dida't know
Fou weren't used to 1t.”

“Oh,” I gasped, “I'm all right naw.”
And 1 was able to look steadily at
the gruesome surroundings and the
dreadtul burden on the slab,

“Is this the maa?!™ asked the de
tective.

“Ves.”

“His name?” ¥

“Dudley—James Dudley.” I was not
quite willing to transfer the whale of
my Identity to the dead, and changed
the Giles to James,

“Was he a relative?”

I shook my head, though I could
not have sald why I denfed It Then;
In answer to the detective’s question,
I told the story of the scuffe In ‘thd
alley, and of the events that followed)

“Did you see any of the men? Tq
recognize them, I meant*

1 dencribed the lender ns well s 1
Was nblo—the man with the face of
the wolt that I had seen in the lan:
tern-flash. i

Detectwe Coogan lost his Nstless
alr, and looked at me in astonish.
ment. i
“1 don't see your game, Wilton,” he
1. .

“I'm giving you the straight et
[ sald sullenly, o iittle distarbed by
his manner and tone. -

“Well, in that case, I'd expect you
to Weep: the straight facts to your
self, my boy.”

It ¥as my tam to be agtonished, |

“Well, that's my lookout,” I sald
with fssumed carelessness.

“L don’t gea through you,” sald
detective with some frritation. = *If
you're ‘glaying with me to stop this
Inquiry “by dragging in—well, wa
needn’t use names—you'll Aind youre
self in the hi;.iult water you ever
atruck.”

coolly.

The detective ripped out an oath.

“It 1 knew you were lying, Wiiton,
I'd elap you in jall this minute.”

“Well, If you want to take the
rigks—" 1 sald smiling.

He looked at me for & full minute.

“Candidly, I don't, and you know
It,” he sald. “But this {s & stunner
on me. What's your game, nynuwr

1 wished | know.

8o accomplished a detective should

not be at a loss Lo snswer 50 Blmpla
a question.”
“Wel there’s only one coursa
open, as I see,” be said with & groan.
“We've got to have a story ready for|
the papers and the coroner's jury.”

and 1 was al |
“You can just forget your little tala
about the row in the alley,” he cone |
tinued, “There's nothing to show |
that it had anything to do with this
man here. Maybe it didn't happen.
Anybow, just think it was a dream.
Thls was a waterfront row—tough
saloon—killed and tobbed by parties
unknown., Maybe we'll have you be
fore the coromer for the Identifica
tion, but maybe it's better not.”

I modded mssent. My mind was

to numbed to  suggest another
course,

The gray dawn was breaking
through the chill fog, and people

were stirring in the streets as De
tective Coogan led the way out of the
morgue. As we parted he gave me §
curlous look.

‘I suppose you know your own busk
ness, Wilton,” he said, but I suspect
you'd e » sight safer If I'd elap you
in jail" L

And with this coneoling comment
be was goue, and I was lelt In the
dawn of my first morning in San
Franeisco, mind and body st the nadir
of depression after the exeitement
and perils of the night.

(TO BE CONTINURD.)

AUTOS AT A CU;DTE DRIVE.

Callfornla Hunt Not as Successtul am
Had Been Hoped For,

A large crowd of San Joaquin couns
ty residents. assembled at the Bol-
Hoger ranch, in the eastern part of
the county, and enjoyed a coyote
drive, which was not as destructive
as. the people of that district hoped
for, as the animals kept oul of slght
and only & faw were killed. Of late
the coyotes have been killing sheep,
plgs and chickens. The scarclty of
dead animals has caused the coyotes
to Invade the ranches and give the
farmer a lot of trouble. As & general
rule, thesa animals seldom attack
8tock, but when driven to starvation
they become bold.

It was with the hope that a large
number would be killed that a general
invitation was extended to.the pecple
to assemble aud make & roundup. All
kiuds of vehicles, from the!old fash-
loned top buggy to the latest in an:
tomoblles, were in evidence, and many
men appeared on ho! ack and joln-
ed the chiase. One drive wag made In
the forencon and another in the aft:
arnoan, lunch belng served beiwess
the two trips. Later another effort will
be made 1o exterminate the troukls
sotue anfmnly

—=-2IASILUM FOR THAW]

“You can do as you please” 1 sa| i MOV 18 B

| tlon to make the order of commit
ent.

This was s new suggestion for me| bas not changed, and I find that he is
med, i

RELEASE ON HABEAS COAPUS
WRIT. 18 DENIED, .

DECLARED STILL INSANE

Jdustlos Morschauser Says No Injus
tice Has Been Done White's
Slayer—No Appsal fa'
Expected.

Foughkeepste, N. ¥. — Harry K.
Thaw bas accepted, apparently with
reslgnation, the' decree of Supreme
Justice Morachauser  that he s
still Insane and that the Interests of
the public will be best served by de.
nying him bis liberty, Pending the
slgning of the papers of  recommit-
ment, which probably will not be
done before & week from next Satur-
day, Thaw wiil.occupy Bheriff Chan.
ler's sulte in the county bullding hers.
In the meantime an effort will be made
by Thaw's attorneys to induce District
Attorney Jerome o consent o the com-
mitment of ‘the prisoner to one of the
state hospitals other than Mattenwan,
It Is sald that.in the event of Mr.
Jerome glving his consent to such
& change no appeal will be taken from
Justice Morschauser's decision. Even
1f an appeal were taken, It would not
be argued beforo fall.

Gatarrh Twenty-five Years—

Attorneys are decided agalnst him. Had a Bad Cough.
‘The fustice declares that the prisoner Miss Sophin Kittlesen, Evgnstsn,
i3 insane and should not be allowed at is, U. B. A., wi

Ilinois,

“I hiave been troubled with catarrh
for nearly twenty-five {mlrs and have
tried many cures for it, but oltained
very liitle help.

*Then my brother ndvised me to 1ry,
Pernnn, and I did. 5

My health ws very poor at the tims
Ibegan taking Peruui. My throat was
very sore and 1 had o bad eon
“iPeruna b

large, and that the commitment to the
asylum by Justice Dowling after the
sucond trial of the murder casé was
Tegal.

Decision of the Justice.

Following s the declslon: “Upon
application duly made a writ of habeas
rpus was allowed hy which H,
. Thaw was directed to be produced
In court. In the petition it Is alleged
that Thaw Is illegally Imprisoned and
vestrained of his liberty by Amos T,
Baker, acting superintendent of Mat.
l teawan state hospital, a state Instltu-
Hon for the insane.

“Thaw's detention Is attacked upon
the - grounds:

“First. That le is now sane.

“Second. Thet the act under the
provislons of which he was committed
and detaibed Is unconstitulfonal and
the court was without Jurfsiliction to
| lssue the order of com tment, and
| such order was! null and vold.

1.
e, The chroaio
eatarch Is gone and my bealth is very
muck improved. i

L recommend Peruns to'all my
friends who are troubled as I was.”

PERUNA TABLETS:—Some people pre-
fer tablels, rather than medicine in
fuid form. Snch peaple can obtain Peras
na tablets, which represent the mediel.
nal ingredients of Peruny. - Hach tablet
equala one average dose of Peruna.

Man-a-lin the Ideal Laxative,

Manufactured by Peruna Drug Manu-
facturing Company, Columbus, Ohio.

SENSIBLE CHAP,

“The return tg-the writ alleges that

i sald Thaw is mtv Insane and that the
for the confinement

of sald Thaw 18 constitutional and
valld, and that the conrt had jurisdfe.

%

“The proof and evidence on the
part of the respectlve parties have
been ably presented and the matter
bas been submitted.

“Thaw, at the time of his trial for
homicide. a8 a defense, pleaded insan-
ity and presented proof to show his
fnaanity at the time of the killing of
White, and, by the preaf offered on his
behalf, the jury wag convinced that

s s

i ) L
First Giri—What did he do

when
7ou told him ho mustn't sea you any
rat

Socond Glrl—~Turaed the lights oat]

Deafness Cannot Be Cured

7 bocal appiicaitone, as ther cansat reach 1us dis
i of e

L Fhera in valy n wey 18
he was Insane and acquitted him upon by cﬂ_'!ntlun-i‘mmmm
that ground. 1 am satisfed from the T W he

evidence adduced before me that the
mental condition of Harry K. Thaw

now insane and that it 1s so manifest
a8 to make it unsafe for him to be
at large.

No Injustice to Thaw,

“I belleve no Infustice has been
done to Thaw or will be done to him
by depriving him of his liberty unti]
such time as he ean be discharged by
the method prescribed by law, Bear.
ing In mind that the usual punishment
for the act which led up to the de-
tentlon of eald Thaw Is death, or a
long term of Imprisonment, and that
£aid Thaw escaped the c e
of such act solely by reason of his ex-
fsting mental condition, T do not deem
It proper to allow Thaw his freedoms,
suffering ns he I8 from some form of
inanity with the possible recurrence
of an attack similar to that which
the Jury believed he was suffering
rom when he killed Stanford White,
In view of the existing mental cond-
tion of gaid Thaw, the safety of the
public s better Insured by his re.

“Oh, I thought you sald ‘hungry.' ™
malning in custody and under observa.
tion until he has recovered or unul

such time as It shall be rensonably Truth and
certain that there Is no denger of a .
recurring attack of the deluslon or Qaahtv

whatever It may be, The writ is dls-
missed. The order remanding the said
Harry K. Thaw can be settled on no-
tice pursuant to stipulation,”

nd Soagiisnd or 1 C

ondition

We wiil g1ve One Huodred Dollar far any cass of

g'm‘l"(‘?“"ﬂg{m‘“;’“ﬂ‘ 'zuﬂlnn‘mn ‘- cursd
8 Catarsh Clra. Hend fof slraaiurs, Froes

o ¥.J. CHENEY & CO., Tuisde, O

£old by Drucgtots,
Take BN P i ot comautpation.

Successful Demonstration.
Romulus was founding Ri -
“What I'm trying to do,” he ex

plained, “is to shiow that it ts possible
to start & big town without building
it around an oll well or a coppar
mine.”

At this inopportuns moment Remjus
broke in-with a remark that the new
clity was & Butte, all right; and be got
it In the neck. asx you find fully set
forth In yeur Latin reader.

8ame Thing.
“Whom did you say she was golng
to marry?"
“A Hungarian count.”

appeal to the Well-Informed In every
walk of life and are essential to permanent
ceess and creditable standing. Accor-
gly, it is not claimed that Syrup of Figa
and Elixir of Senns is the only remedy of
known value, but one of many ressons
why it is the best of personal and family
laxatives is the fact that it cleanses,
swoctens and relieves the internal organs
on which it acts without any debilitating
alter effects and without having to increase
the quantity from time to time.
1t acts plessantly snd maturally and
truly as o laxative, and its component
parts are koown to and approved by
physicians, as it is free from all objection-
able substances. To get its benehicial
eflects always purchase the genuine—
manufactured by the California Fig Syrup
Co,, only, aad for sale by all leading drag-
gista.
Kitson, n wealthy St. Paul ploneer,

had been drowned turns out to be & I s

st identity.
. of iintgtas Yhuatly T
Mrw Disswrery snd

Brig. Gen, Mackenzla Retired,
hoy

Washington.—Brig. Gen. Mackenzle,
|
chiaf of engineers, was retired Monday EPILEPTICIDE CURE
Semplyia Tesd
ials of

on account of age. Gen. Mackenzie
o S

bad the distinction of being the old-
Py

o8t officer on the active list and the
one of longest service. L L 43 Poat Beel, o T,

4 Editor Is Called Burglar.

! Guthrle, Okla.—Fred Tracy, membor
of the constitutional convention, editor
of the Heaver Herald, member of the
Democratic state. committes and ono
of the bestknown politicians ln the
state, was indleted Monday by the
federal grand jury for robblng the
post office at Beaver City,

Denles Marrying Anna to Helle,

New York—Justice of the Peace
Willlam Budenbender of Hoboken,
whose name had been mentioned In
connectlon with reports that Princa
de Sagan and Mme. Gould were mar
red In New Jersey, denied positively
Monday that he performed the mar
riage.

Al Kitson Not Drown:

St. Paul, Minn—The report sent
out from Cass Lake Saturday that Al
Kitson, son of tho Iate Commodore




