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C‘!AFYER V.
Doddridge (Knapp.

It was past ten o'clock of the morn-| y o

Ing when the remembrance of the
mysterlous mote I had recelved the
preceding night came on me. 1 took
the slip from my pocket, and read ta
“ontents once more. IL was perplex-
ing euough, but it furnished me with
an ldea. Of course 1 could not take
money intended for Henry Wilton.
But hero was the first chance to get
at the heart of this dreadful business.
The writer of the mote, I must sup-
pose, was the mysterious employer.
1t I could ses her 1 could find the way
of escape from the dangerous burden
of Heary Wilton's personality and
misslon,

HBut which bank could be meant?
Tho only mames I knew were the
Bank of California, whose fallure in
the previous year bad sent echoes
even into my New England home, and
the Anglo-Callfornian Baok, on which
I held u draft. The former struck
me as the more ikely placed of ap-
polntment, and after some skilful
navigating I found myself at the cor-
ner of California and Sansome treots,
before the building through which the
wealth of an empire had fowed.

1 watched closely the crowd that
passed In and out of the tremsure-
bouse, and assumed what 1 hoped was
an air of prosperous indiffercace o
my surroundings.

No one appeared to potice me.
There were eager men and cautious

men, and men who looked secure and
men who looked anxious, but neither
man por woman was locking for me.

Plalnly 1 bad made a bad guess. A
hasty walk through several other
banks that I could see In tho nelgh-
borhood gave no better result, and I
had to acknowledge that this chance
of penetrating the mysiery ‘was gone.
1 speculated for the moment om what
the effects might be. Toneglectan or
der of this kind might result In the
with-drawal of the protection that had
saved my life, and in turning me over
to the mercies of the banditt who
thought | knew something ef the
‘whereabouts of a boy.

As | reflected thus, | came upon a
crowd massed about the steps of a
Ereat granite bullding In Pine Street;
& whirlpool. of men, It seemed, with
crosgcurrents and eddles, and from
the whole rose the murmur of excited
volces.

It,_was the Stock sxchange, the

E r's paradise, in which millions
were staked, won and lost, and ruln
and afuence walked side by side.

As 1 watched the swaying, sbout-
ing mass with wonder Bnd Amuso-
ment, & thrill shot through me.

Upon the steps of the bullding,
amid the crowd of brokers and specu-
lators, I saw a tall. broad-shouldered
man of ffty or fftyfive, his face
keen, shrewd and hard, broad at the
temples and tapering (o a strong jaw,
& yellow-gray mustache and imperial
haltbiding and half-revealing the
firm lnes of the mouth, with the
mark of the® woll strong upon the
whole, It 'was a face never to be for-
Eotten as lonx as I should hold mem-
m at all’ It was the face 1 had seen

welve hours before In the lantern
ﬁ.lh ia the dreadful alley, with the
cry of murder ringing In my ears.
Then It was lighted by the flerce fires
of rage and batred, and marked with
the chagrin of bafMed plans. Now it
was cool, good-humored, alert for the
battls of the Exchange that bui -L
ready begun. But I knew
samo, and was near crying ll-nﬂ liul
bere was a murderer.

1 clufched my nearest neighbor by
the arm, and demanded to know who

1t was.

*Doddridge Knapp,” replied the
man civilly. *He's running the Chol-
Jar deal now, and If I could only guess
which side he's on, I'd make a for.
tune In the next few days. He's the
King of Ploe Street’

While T was looking at the King
of the Btreet and listening to my
meighbor's tales of his operations,
Doddridge Knapp's eyes met mine,
To my amazement Lhere was s look
of recoguition In them. Yet be made
po £l and In & moment was gone.

Thls ‘hen. was the enemy I was

to meet! This was the explanation of
Detective Coogan's hint that I should
be safer in jall than free on the
streets to face this man's hatred or
revenge.

I must bave stood in & daze on the
busy street, for | was roused by some
one shaking my arm’ with vigor.

“Come! are you maleej!” sald the
man, speaking In my ear. “Can't you
hear?”

“Yes, yes,” sald I, rousing my st
tention.

“The chie? wants you.”
was low, almost a whisper.

“The chlef? Who? Whero?' I asked.
“At the City Hall?* 1 jumped to the
concluslon that it was, of course, the
chief of pollce, on the scent of the
murder,

“No. Of course not. In the second
office, you know.”

This was scarcely enllg.tenlng.
Doubtless, however, it was a summons
from my unknown employer,

*T'll follow you,” I sald promptly.

“1 don't think I'd better go.* sald
the messenger dublously. “He dido’t
say anything about it, and you know

ther—"
“Well, 1 order it," I ﬂlt In decisive-
Iy. “I may need you.

I certainly needed him at that mo-
ment If 1 was to find my way.

“Go ahead a few steps,” | sald.

My tone and manner impressed
him, and be wenl without mnother
word. [ sauntered after him with as
careless an alr as [ could assume.
My heart was beating fast. [ felt
that [ was close to the mystery and

His volee

lowing my astonishment with an

“Well,™ “the
hnnslu llm. Dphtr matter was per
[ 3 but I'll

1 said politely. 1 was in doep waters.
It was plaloly unsafe to do anything
but drift.

“Oh, you can settle that with her at
your nmext call,” he sald good hu-

The faded nerves of murprise ro-
fused to respond further. If I had re-
celved a telegram Informing me that
the dlspute over the presidency had
been settled by shelving both Hayes
and Tilden and giviog the unanimous
vote of the electors to me, I should
have accepted It as a matter of
course, [ took my place unguestion-
Ingly as a valued mcquaintance of
Doddridge Knapp's and a particular
friend of Mrs. Knapp's.

Yet It struck me as strange that
the keen-cyed King of the Street had
falled 1o discover that he was mot
talking o Heary Wilton, but to some
one else vho resembled him. There
were cnough differences In features
and volee to distingulsh us among
Intimate friends, though thers were
not gnough to be seen by casual e
quaintances. I had the key in the
next sentenco he s

“1 have decided that it is better
this time to do our business faco to
face. 1 don't want to trust messeo-
gers on thig affalr, acd oven clpher
notes are dangerous,—confoundedly
dangerous.

Then we bad not boen close ac-
quaintances,

“Qb, by the way, you have that
other cipher yet, haven't you?" he
asked.

*No,
ingly.

“That's right,”

burt It” 1 sald unblush-

ho sald. "It was
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that the next half hour would deter-
mino whether I was to take upgHenry
‘Wilton's work or to find my way In
safely back to my ow: namo and, per-
son.

My upconsclous gulde led the way
along Montgomery Street Into an of-
fice buildiog, up a fight of stalrs, and
into & back hallway.

“Btay & moment,” I sald, ns he had
ks hand om the door knob, "On sec-
ond -thoughts you can walt down
stalrs.”

@ tur a1 back, and as his foot-
steps echoed down thé stair I opened
the door mnd entered the office.

As [ crossed the threshold my heart
gavo & great bound, and 1 stopped
short. Defore me sat Doddridge
Knapp, the King of the Street, the
man for whom above all others in
the world 1 felt a loathing and fear,

Doddridge Knapp finlshed signing
his pame o & paper on wi desk be-
tore he loaked up.

“Come In and sit down,” he sald.
The voice was alert and business lHo
—the volce of o man accustomed to
command. But | could fiad no trace
of feeling In it, nothing that could tell
me of the hatred or desperate purpose
that would inspire such a tragedy as
1 had witnessed, or warn me of dan-
ger to come,

“Do you hear? he sald Impatlently;

hut the uoor mnd sit -own, Just
spriog that lock, will you? We might
be Interrupted.”

Twas n t at afl cortain that I showa
not wish very earnestly that he might
be Interrupted in what Bre: Harte
would call the “subsequent proceed.
ings.” But I followed his directions.

Doddridge Knapp was not less im-
pressive at close view than at long
range. The strong face grevw stronger
when seen from the near distance.

“My dear Wilton,” be sald, “T've
come 1o A place where I've got to

best not to take risks. Of course you
understand that It won't do for us to
In: seen together™
ertalnly not,” I assented.
have arranged for another office.
Here's the address, Yours s Room
15. I have tho key to 17, and 16 Is
vacant between with a "To Let' sign
on it. Ther opem Into each other.
You understand?”
“Perfectly,” I sald.
“You will bo there by nine o'clock
r your orders. If you get none by
ve, there will be nome for the

f I can't bo there, Il lot you
know.” 1 was off my gusrd for & mo-
ment, thinking of the possible de-
mands of Henry’s unknown em-
ployer.

“Yeou will do nothizg of the kind,”
sald Doddridge Knapp shortly. His
valce, so smooth and businesslike a
moment before, changed suddenly to
a growl. His heavy eyebrows came
down, and from uader them flashed
a dangerous light. “You will be there
when 1 tell you, young man, or you'll
bhave to reckon with another sort of
customer than the oneé you've been
deallng with. This matter requires
prompt and strict obedience to or-
ders. Ope alip may ruin the whole
plan."

You can depend on me” I sald
with assumed confidence. “"Am 1 to
havo any discretlon?”

“None whatever.”

1 bad thus far been able to get no
hint of his purpose. If I had mot
known what I knew, I should have
supposed that his mind was concen-
trated on the apparent object befare
him—to secure the zeal and Ddelity
ot an employe in some lmportant
business operation.

“And what am [ to do™ I asked.

“Be a capitalist,” he sald with an

amlle hat 1

all you to buy and rell. Kvep maderd
cover, but not too much wnder sover;
You can pick

though. Your checks will be hofiored
at the Nevada Bank. Oh, here's &
cipher In case I want to writa

I subposs youll want wome resd:

Doddridge Knapp was eertaloly
lberal provider, for ha shoved a 'hand-
tul of twenty-dollar gold pleces across
the desk In & way that made my eyes

open. f
“By the way,” he continued, “I don't

“Well, just write It on this slip
then. I'll turn it Into the bank for
your {dentification. You can take lh
check-book with you,"

“Anything more?" I

“That's all,” he replied with a nod
of dismissal, “Maybe it's to-morrow
—maybe [t's'next month.”

And [ walked out into Nonlxnmr"
Btreet, bewlldered among the wn-
filcting mysteries in which 1 had bc-u
un'.:nd-d.

CHAPTER VI.
A Night at Berton's.
Room 15 was a plain, comfortakls
office In & plaln, comfortable bulldlog

the second flcor, snd its one window
opened o the reas, and faced a deso-
Inte assortmont of back yards, rear
walls; and rickety swlrways Th
floor had a worn carpet, amd thers
was a desk, a few chairs wnd » shelf
of law books. The place looked as
though It had belonged to & lawyer
in reduced circumstances, and [ecowd
but wonder how it had come Into the
posselsion of Doddridge Knapp, and
what had become of the former ocous
pant.

I tried to thrust aside a spirit of
melancholy, and looked narrowly ta
the opportunities offered by the room
for attack and defense. The wally
were solldly bull. The window-case
ment showed an unusual depth for a
bulldifg of that helght. Tne wall had
been put In to withstand an earth
quake shock. The door opening Into
the hall, the door Into Reom 16, and
the window furnished the three ave
aues of possible attack or retreat.

The depression of spirits that pro-
gressed with my survey of the room

deepened into gloom as [ flung mysell |
into the armchair beforo the desk,|

and tried to plan some way out of the
tangle in which I was Invelved. How
was 1, single-banded, to contend
against the power of the richest
man In the city, and bring homs

1o him the murder of Henry Wilten? |

1 could look for no assistance
from the pollee. The words of
Detectlve Coogan were encugh to
show that only the most convincing
proof of guilt, backed by fear of pub-
1lic sentiment, could bring the departs
ment to ralse a finger against him.
And how could I bope to rouse that
public semtiment? What would my
word eount against that of the King
of the Street?

Where was the motive for the
erlme? Unt) that was made clear [
could hot hope to plece together the
soraps of evidence into a solid struc-
ture of proof. And what motlv
could there be that would reconcl
the Doddridge Knapp who sought the
lite of Henry Wilton, with the Dodds
ridge Koepp of this morning, wha
was ready to engage him In his cooe
fidential business? Aad had [ the
right to accept any part In his busk
ness?

Fatlgue and loss of sieep deepened
the dejoction of mind that oppressed
‘me with these insistent questions,
as | valoly strugeled against It car
ried mu at last into the otlivion of
dreamless slumber.

The mext I knew I was awaking to
the sound of breaking glass, It waa
dark but for a feeble light that came
from the window. Every bome in my
body adhied from the eramped position
in which I had slept, and It seemed
an age before 1 could rouse myself to
act. 1t was, however, but & second
before I was on my fest, rovolver In
hand, with the desk between me and
a possible assallant.

Sllencn, threatening, oppressive,
surrounded me as 1 stood listenlng

sald & low volee, which still lc(-med
to be struggling with suppressad
laughter,

1 guess it wnkn :I:un up.
other and Bars
nolse in there.’

“You'te certaln he's there!” asked
the first voice with another chuckle

“Sure, Dicky. 1 saw him go ln
and Porter and 1 have taken turns ta
wateh ever since.”

“Well' It's time he came out,”
Dicky. “He can't be asleep aftér that
racket. - Say!" he called,
What's the matter with you? If you're
dead let us kn

They mmenml trien
itated In framiog an

TO BE coeruzb:
Knew Her Own Mind.

Mrs. Perry thoughtfully regarded
the packnge the mald had just brought
In, and then remarked to her husband

she had meaat to buy & mauve
broche, ays the Youth's Companinn.

“What did yo ed.

“Plnk loulsine

Her husband could not quite con
ceal a slgnificant amile, and Mrs. Per
ry went on burrledly: “I1 know whal
you are thinking, Joe—that I don't
know my own mind. Dut I cac prove
that 1 do,

“Did you ever know me to go to &
grocery and bring away a can of
peaches instead of & bar of soap? Cer
talaly not!” she exclalmed, trinm
phaat

hul I bes

said

Harry!|

OUG DIED AT PRAYER

BHONTS DENI
ABOUT DE CHAULNES,

INFAMOUS LIBEL, HE SAYS

Nobleman Was Kneeling by His
Wife When Stricken—Dueh-
ess Driven Nearly In-
sane by Grief,

New York—On his return from
Parls Tuesday Theodore P. Shonts,
president of the Interbourough Met.
ropolitan  company, declared  that
the reports that the death of his son-
Indaw, Duke de Chauines, was due to
Indulgence In oplates were Infamous
Ubels.

Mr. Shonts sald that the duke's
death was caused by heart disease
and that he was nof addicted to the
use of drugw.

“The duke and my daughter wers
kneeling at their bedside In prayer,”
#ald Mr. Shonts, “when tha stroke
came upon him that carried him off
before medical ald could be sum-
moned,

“The memory of the duke has been
Erozsly mallgned, and outrageous re-
ports were printed about the manner
and cause of his death. The facts
are these: On the afterncon of the
day on which he died, the doke and
my daughter were out riding. They
dined together and then retired to
their apartment early.

“They were kneellng close together
and the duke held one arm about his
wife’s shoulders. Suddenly he lurched
forward and then tumbled unconsclons
at my daughter's feet. He was a big
man and she a slight glrl, but she
lifted him bodlly on the bed and
wéreamed for ald. e was dead be-
fore anything could be done for him.

“Upon my arrival In Parls I found
my daughter 1o an alarming conditon.
Untll two weeks age-we feared
her reason had gor

MRS. W. B. LEEDS LOSES.

Must Pay 60 Per Cent. Duty on $340,
000 Pearl Necklace,

New York—Customs dutles of 60

per cent. must be pald on the $340-
000 pearl necklace Imported from
France by Mrs, William B, Leeds, un-
der a decision rendered by Judge La-
combe in the the United States court
Tuesday.
Atiar the pecklace was purchased In
Paris the pearls were separated and
brought to this country as Individual |
gema in the bellef that they would bs
admitted upon the payment of ten per
cent: duty, which tho law provides for
individual pearls. The collector of the
port ruled. however, that as the pearls
had been used as a necklace, and wers
Intended to be used in fthat form
again, the full duty of G0 per cent
should be levied

DEATH PACT CARRIED OUT.

Married Woman and Man Die Becauss
of Hopeless Love.

Wilkesharre, Pa—Sepastian Guyla,
& elerk In a whalesals lquor house in
this city, and Mrs. Ann2 Kares, a mar-
ried woman whose husband bad de-
norted her, entered into a death pact
Tuesday, Both were found dead in
the home of the woman at Kingston,
near here, They had made all
preparations  for the  tragedy, be-
Ing dressed in hollday attlre and
wearlug  Buttonhole  bonguets.  Both
Indt letters saying they loved each oth
er, but owing to the fact that the
husband of the woman was still allve
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they realized they could not get mar-
ried, and they concluded to give up
life. Tho man shot the woman fArst
and then turned the revolver upon
bimself.

RAIN STOPS BIG BALLOON.

Coey's Alrship, Howewver, Makes New |
World's 8peed Record.

Watertown, S. D—Compelled to
alight bacause of rain, the Chicago bal-
loon, owned by Charles A. Coey and
driven by Capt. C. L. Bumbaugh and
Charles  Leichleiter, which left
Quincy, 111, Monday plght at five
o'clock, landed Tuesday morning at
iz o'clock In the country elght miles |
south of Clear Lake, 8. D., covering
over 800 miles in 11 hours and secur-
ing the wnr] 's speed record,
Hawallan Prince Is Dead.

Franclsco. — Prines  David |

aniansole of Hawall, brother of
Hawallan Delegate “Prigee  Cupld”
Kalaplanaole and nephew of former
Queen Liloukalanl, died of prenmonia
at the Hotel Stewart in this city Tues-
day.

San

Vicar General Buh's Jubllee.

Jollet, 111 Joseph  F. Bub,
vlcar general of Duluth, Mian, cele-
brated the fiftleth annlversary of his
prieshood Tuesday in St Joseph Slav-
onie Catholle church here, more than
50 Slavonian priests attending.

Retiring Mayor ls Given $11,000,

8t. Paul, Minn—A few minutes
after Robert A. Smith had retlred
from the office of mayor of BL Paul
Tuesday he was handed an envelope
contalning & draft for §11.000, This
amount had bren contributed by 51
business men of St. Paul As an Ap-
preclation of the venerable ex-mayor's
mervices to the elty, Mr. Smith s 81
yoars of age and has an ofMce-holding
record of B0 years In this county, 16
years of which, with the exception of
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ono term, was spent In the mayer's
office.




