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CHAPTER VII. (Continued,)
=3y name Iy Dudley—Gites Dudloy.”
* “Whero s Wilton?"

Did you kil himT" The
/ball-kindly look dlsappeared from her
eyrs and jthe.hard lines settled Into
an expression of malovolent repulsive-

exs.
“He was my best friond,” I sald sad.
ly; ‘and then I described the. leading
events of tho tragedy I had witnessed.
The old woman listened closely, and
with hardly the movement of a musele,
to the tale I told.

“And you think he left his Job Lo

you?" she sald with o sneer,
“I bave taken It up as well as 1
ean. To be frank with you, Mrs. Hor-

ton, 1 know notlilng about his job.|:

T'm golag along on blind chasce, and
trylng 1o keep a wholo skin.”

Tho old  wor
amazement.

“Poor . boy she *exclaimed hall-
pliylngly, Balfadmiringly, - “You put
your bandg to n job you khow nothing
abont, when Henry Wilton couldn't
earry it with all his wita about him."

“I dida’t do It,” said [ sullenly.
has done itself. Everybody Insists
that I'm Wilton. If I'm to have my
throat sllt for hlm I might as well
try o do his work. I wish to Heaven
1 knew what |t was, though.”

Mother Dorton leaned her head om|
her hand, dnd gated on me thought-
fully for a full minute.

oung man,” sald sho impressive:
ke my ndvice: There's B train
Cast in the mornin’. Just git
;,and never you stop short of

Iy, *
for thi
on boas
Chicago. .
“I'm not running away,” sald I bit-
terly. “I've got a score to settle with
the man who killed Henry Wilton,
‘When that seore Is settled, I'll go tg
Chicago or anywhere else. Until that's
~ done, 1 stay where I can saltle it."
! Mother Borton eaught up the candle
- and moved it back and forth befora
. my face. /In her eyes thera was a
- gleam of pavago pleastre,
“By God, be's In Ilrnnlt!" she sald
10 herself, with a strange laugh. “Tell
me ngalnof the man you saw In ihe

alley.”

1 deseribed Doddridge Knapp.

And you are golng to get even with
him? sho said. with a chuckle that
had ©o mirth In it

“Yes," llld.l shortly. .

Why, If you should touch izl the
mnle of thc clty 'mu!.d lear you lo
pleces”

“1 shall not touch bim. T'm no as-
sassin}” 1 exclalmed Indignantly, “The
law shall take him, -nd 'l seo him
hanged ns high as Ham:

Mothor Bum Eave & !mr gurgling
laugh.

“The law! ob, my liver—the law!
How young you are, my boy! Oh, ho,
oh hol™ And again she absorbed her
mirthless laugh, and gave me an ovil
grin, [Then she became grave agal
and Iaid & claw on my sleeve. “Take

advice now, and git on the train”

“Nop 11" I returned stoutly.

*I'm dolng it for your own good,”
sho sald, with as near an approach to
a conxing tono as sha could command.
It was long sinco she had used ber
voles for such & purpose and it grated.
*“For my sake I'1 llke to see you go
on, and wipe ocut the whole raft of|
‘sm. Buot I know what'll happen to
7o, boney, I've took & fancy to ye.

1 don't know why. But there's & lnnt
on your face that carries me back for
forty years, and—don't try It, dearie”

There were nctually tears in the
_ ereature’s oyes, and her hard, wicked
hq- -:mm and bﬂﬂl Almost

. "lm':(lunn, l‘nlc. & work
“1s put on me. l!nl.unlmhnlpml?
I believe you want lo. Iitrust you.
Tell me what to do—whers I stand.

nsdarh.mlm-ﬂuumy

n locked at me In|:

It was the best appeal I could have
Yehmls
“You're right,” she sald. “I'm an

¢ | 91d foal, and you've got the real sand

You'ra the first one except Henry Wil
ton that's’ trusted me In forty years,
and you won't ba sorry for it, my bor,
You awe me one, now. Where would
you have been tonight l! I hddn't
h-d the light doused on ye?*
“Oh, that was your dnin:. s ft?
1 thought my timo had cor
“Ob, I was sure ,un'd xnew what to
do. It was your chance,”
“Then will you blln me nowt
The old crone considored, and her
face grew sharp and cunning In its
Jook.

'What can I dot" g

“Tell me, In God's name, where 1
stand. ‘What is this dreadful mystery?
Wkho I3 this boy? Whay s he hldden
and why do.these peaple want to
know where he [s? Who is behind me
and who threatens me with denth?”

I burst out with these question pas-
slonately, almost frantically. This was
the first time | had had chanco Lo de-
mand them of another human baing.

Mother Horton gave mo a leer,

1 wish 1 could tell you, my dear,
but [ don't know.”

“¥ou mean you dare not tell me”
I sald boldly. “You have done me &
great service, but 11 I am to save my-

self from the dangors that surround
me I must know more, Can't you wee
that?

“Yes,” she nodded. “You're Ia a
hard row ol stumps, rnung men.”

‘*And you can help m

Well, T wl she ll||| suddenly
softening again. *T took a shine 1o
you when yon cima In, ap’ | says to
myself, ‘Tl save that young follow,'
an’ [ done It And I'll do more. Mr.

‘Wilton wag a fine gentleman, an’ I'd
do something, It T could, to get aven
with those murderin' guttor-pickers
that Iaid him out on a slab”

Ehe hesitated mnd looked mround
at the shadows thrown by, the fiick-
ering candle, .
“Well? 1 sald Impatiently. “"Who
Is the boy, and whero s he?"

“Never you mind that young. fel-
Jow. Let me tell you what 1 Xnow.
Then maybe we'll have time to go
Into things T don't know.”

It was of no uso to urge her, 1
bowed my assent to her terms.

*Tll name no names,” she sald.
“My throat can be cut as qulek as
yours, and maybe gulcker.

*Tho ones that bus the boy means
all right.  They're rich. The ones as
is Jooking for the boy 13 all wrong.
‘The'll ba rich if they gits him."

ow I

“Why, I don't know,” sald Mother
Borton, 'Tm tellin® you what Heary
Wilton told me.”

This was maddening. I begin to
Tpert that she knew mothing after

“Do you know whers he is1° I asked,
u.ung the questioning lnto my own
bands,

*No"'—sullenly.

hunt, along with
Darby Meeker; but thoy ain't dolng It
for_themseives.”
s

"A-d. Ix tm- all you know?™ I asked
In lﬂl!llwinhnml.
r Horlon tried to remember
soma n«.hnr polnt.
“I don't seo how it's golng to keep
8 knlfe from between my ribs," I com-

plaln:

"“You keap out of the way of Tom
Terrill and hig hounds, and you'll be
all right, T reckon.”

"Am I supposed to be the nead
man I.n this buslness?®

“Who are thy en

“There's “'Ilm and Fltzhugh and
Porter and Brown,” and sho named
ten or a dozen more.

“And what Is Dicky?*

“It  Emart man as can put his

finger on Dicky Nahl” sald Mother | of

Dorton spitetully.

“Nahl ls his name?”

“Yes. And I're geen him hobnob
with Henry Wilten, and I've scen him
thick as thleves with Tom Terrll, and
which he's thickest with the devil
h\mull wnldu" tell. I eall ll!m Blip-

Dicky."

"\\‘h, did bo bring me h!r! to-
nlght’

“I heamn thoro's orden
change the place—the boy’
know,
new one was to be, I reckon, but Tol
Terrill spolied things. He's lightning,
Is Tom Terrill. Buat I guess he got
It all out of Dicky, though where
Dicky got It the Lord only knows.”

‘This was all that was to be had
from Mother Borton. Elther she
knew mno more, or she was sharp
ecnough to hide a knowledgo that
might bo dangerous, even fatal, to re-
wveal, SBhe was willlog to serve me,
nnd T was foreed to lot It pass that
she knew no more.

*Well, I'd better ba golng then”
sald I ot last. “Its neasly 4 o'clock,

come. to
place, you

and averything seems to be uu!et here-
abouts, il flnd my way to my room.”

“You'll do no “such lhlng_" sald
Mother Borlon. ““They've not given np
tho chase yet. Your men have gone
home, [ recken, but I'll bet the saloon
that you'd have a surprise before you
got to the corner.”

“Not & pleagant prospoct,” sald I
grimly.

“Ne. You must stay here. The
TOOm next to lllll ono g just the thing
for you. Bea

Bhe drew me into the adjolning
room, shading the candle s wa passed
through the baii that no gleam might
fall whero It would attract attentlon.

“You'll be”safe here,” she sald.
“Now do as Isay. Goto sleep and git
some rest.  You ain't had mueh, I

loce you got to San Fran.

‘The room was checrless, but in the
clreumstances the advice appeared
good. I was probably safer here than
In the strect, and I needed the rest.

“Good night." sald my strange pro-
tectress. "You needn't git up till
you git ready.” This Is a beautiful
room—beautiful, ‘I call it our bridal
chamber, though we doo't get mo
brides down bere. Thers won't be no
sur to bother your eyes Ln the morn-
o', for that window don't open up
outside. o there can't nobody git
in unless he comes from: (nside the

‘There, git to bed. Look out
you don’t set fire to nothing. And put
out the candle. Now  good night,
dearfo.”

Mother Borton closed the doar be-
hind her, and left mo to the shadows.

There was nothlng to be mained' by
Etting up, and the candle was past its
final foch. I felt that T could mot
sleep, but 1 would lie down on the bed
and rest my tred umhl. that I might

refresh myself for the demands o! l.bo
day. 1 kicked y. boats, put

Heedless of Mother Borion's warn-
mlmm-mﬂcmnmum

You was to tell ‘em where tho| !

off m;
revolver under my hlnd and lay down. | cigars

socket, wnd waiched. the  Rickeriny
shadows :huu each other. over walls
and! celling, dropplog off to
sleep. '

CHAPTER VIl

In Which | Meet & Few Surprises.

1awoke with the sense of thraatened
danger strong In my mind.  For a
moinent 1 was unabls to recall where
I was, or on waat errand I had come.
‘Then memory returned In a flood, and
Ilprnn‘!‘mlnlhnhﬂilﬂdm

about- mi

A dlm light struggled In l'rum Lho
darkened window, but no
apprebension could be seen.
ouly creature that I:mnumd tha ulr nl
that bleak and dingy room.

1 drew aside the curtain, and threw.
up the window, It opened merely on
4 light-well, and tho bisnk wallg be-
yond gave back tho cheery refieciion

T a patch of sunshine that fell at an
angle from above. i

The freshor alr that crept in from
the window cleared my mind, a dash
of water refreshed my body and 1 was’
ready once mora to faco whatever
m!ﬁhl

lt my watch. It was

oﬂmk, and I had slept four hours I-I
this placs. Trily I had boen fmpru-
dent after my adventure below, but
L had been right In trusting Mother
Borton. Then I began m realize that

was outrageously hunj od 1 re-
membered that 1 :houl!l ‘be at’ the
office by 9 to recelvo the commands
ot Dodd.rlzlgn Knapp, -hnuld. ho choose
to send .

1 threw back the bolt, but when 1
trled to swing the door open it re-
slsted my efforts, The key had been
miseing when 1 closed it, but a sliding
bolt hind fastened it secureiy. Now I
saw that the door was locked.

Hero was a stange perdicament. I{°

had heard nothing of the nolse of Lho
key before [ lost myself in slumber,
Mother Borton must have turned

an additional precaution ns I slept.
But how waa 1 Lo get out? [ healtated
to make a nolse that could attract at-
tention. It might bring soma one less
kindly disposed than my hostess of the
night. But there was no other wa:
L was trapped, and must tako the risk
of summoning asslstance,

I rapped on the panel and lstened.
No sound rewarded me. 1 rapped
agaln more vigerously, but only st
lence followed.,  The house might
have been the grave for all the signs
of lifo 1L gave back.

There was something ominous about
It. To be locked, thus, in a dark room
of this house In which I had already
been attacked, was enough to shake
my spirit and resolution for the mo
meat. -What lay without the door, my
apprehension asked mo. part
of the plot to get tho secret It was
supposed 1 held? Had Mother Borton
been murdered and tho house selzed?
Or had Mothor Borten played me
false and was I now a prisoner to my
own party for my enforced Imposture,
an one who know too much (o bo left
at large and too little to be of uset
On a second and calmer thought fL
was evidently folly to bring my Jallarw
abont my ears, It jallora there were.
1 abandoned my halt-formed plan of
‘breaking down the door, and turned lo
the window and the light-well, Ap-
other window laced oa the same
space, not five feet away, It It wers
but opened I might swing mysell over
and through it; but it was closed. and
& curtaln hid the unknown possiblit-
ties and daugers of the Interior.
dozen foot above was tha roof, with no
projecilon or foothold by wihch it
might be reached. Delow, the light
well endod In a taned floor, about four
feet from the window sl

1 swung myself down. and with two
sleps was trring the other window. It
was unlocked. [ ralsed the sash’ caus
tiously, but Its creaklng protest
seemed lo my excited edrs to be loud
enough to wake any but the dead. 1
stopped and Mstened alter each squeak
of the frame. There was no sign of
movemont.

Then 1 pushed nside the curtaln
cautlously, and looked within, The
room appeared absolutely bare. ' Oaln.
Ing confidence at the slght, I threw
tho curtaln farther back, and with a
‘bound climed in, revolver In hand.

The room wi ms [ had-thought
bare and deserted. There was & musty
smell about It, as though it had mot
been apened for a long time, and dual

gnd desolatlon lay heavy upon it.

‘There was, however, nothing herd
to linger for, and [ hastened 1o try the
door. It was locked. I stooped to ex-
amine the fastenlag. It was of the
cheapest kind. attached to door and
casement by small serows. Witk a.
good wrench it gave way, and I found
myself in & dark side-ball betweea

iwo rooms. Three steps broughtsme
o the maln ball, and 1 Fecognlzed Li
for the same through which 1 had felt
my way In the darkness of the night.

I took my steps cautionsly down the
stalrs, following the way that led to
the side entrance. The saloon and
restanrane room ! was anxious to
avade, for thero would doubtless be e
barkeeper and several lollerers about,

I
saw that a door led from the hallway
to the saloon, and that it was open.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Smoking Boldiers.

‘The experience of Lord Wolscley
of the Britsh army bas been such
that be has always made it & rule to
allow, whenever possible, the sol
diers under his command ome pound
of tobacco & moath, which be consid-
ers & falr allowance, and with tho use
of which he finds the scldler does his
best work. In Italy {he military aw
therities recognize lobacco as one of
my | the comforta esseatial to troops snd
are sarved out io them wilk

ashiagicn Hew

mcr uzu rations. —Wi

EALEB POWERS FAEE| W

aov. WILL!EQN PAHDON! HI" AND
JAMES HOWARD,

PUTS END TO NOTED CASE

Exscutive Clemency Granted to Men
Who Waere Convicted of Com-
plloity In Assassination
of Goekel,

nnnkr-rl. K.r.—ny Announcing.

the pardon Saturday. of Caleb Pow.
ers and James Howard, Gov. Will-
son closed the Inst chapter in one
of the most noted crimlnal cases in
the history of this state, in which the
people of all sections of the United
Btates have formally expressed thelr
Interest by signing the petitions for
pardon. Hoth were released from pris-
on and went ta Lhelr homes. In the
eloslng days of Jonuary, cight years
2go, while the contest
Gosbel for the gubernatorial seal
cupled by Wiliam 8. Taylor was be.
Ing heard, Goebel was shot, dylng
later from his wound. The shot was
bolleved to Bavo come:from o baif-
opon window of the secrelary  of
stale’s office and as Caleb Powers
was then flllag that position, -sus-
plelon was at’ once directed ‘toward
him and rest followed. Four
times has Powers been put on trial
for his llfe on the chargs of com:
| plicity In the murder.

Many Setbacks for Powers.

Tho, first three (rimls Tesulted fn
conviction and sentence, death belng
the penalty In two trials,

On the fonrth tral, which came
atter the cnse had been carrled to
tho United States court, belng flnally
appealed fo the supreme court. which
turned it back to the stato courts, the
Jury disagreed and thereupon the
efforts for a pardon for Powers. as
well rs for James Howard, who had
been eonvicted some years ago on
charge of ecomplicity, were renowed.

Gov, Willson Gives Reasons.

Gov. Willson gave out the follow-
Ing reasons for pardoning Caleb Pow-
ers and James D. Howard:

“Application has been made to the
governor for the pardom of Caleb
Powgrs, who stands charged by indict-
ment. found fn tho Franklin elrcult
court: and afterwards transferred "on
change of venue to the Scott clreult
court, with the erime of ‘boing acces-
sory before the fact to the willful mur-
der of Willlam Goebel' The applica-
Uon {8 supported by peutions recom
mending tha pardon of the accused,
signed by nearly 500,000 persons, some
240,000 Kentuckians, and a large pro-
portion ore Demecrnta. It !5 not
Hkely that at any time- during my
term of ofice I ghall be called upon
to declde matters of graver Imperts
ance than these presented by the ap-
plications for pardon of Caleb Pow-
ers and James 1. Howard,

Anticipates Harsh Critlelam,

“I realize that whatever my decislon
may be I will be harshiy critlclsed,
For more than elght years this group
of cases hos held tho attenllon of the
whole state and, Indeed, of the whole
country, a8 no cases in thia atate ever
did before. The niurder of Senator
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LYDIA E-PINKH. AM'S

VEGEI'ABLE COMPOUND
Mrs, Wil Ymi[ng, of 6 Columbia

2, BAYA:
a8 troubled fora ton Hlme wi
dreadful backnches and ”5-1 in th
|I|Ie. aod was miserabls in”every way.
e T e
gl I would o t wrell
bt Lrould s get

after laking thres
bottlea I can I.rnly say that [ never ma
80 well in my
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wTites l.n Mrs. Pinkham: il
hod sovere backocl

FAC TS FOR WOHEN.
h For ll:lrlr n-urs .'Lr(lln Ed-, mk.—
potn
from mou uml herbu, J.ms leen the'
dard remedy for female I.Iﬁ
and has positively cured thousands
women whohave béen troubled with
displacements, inflammation, ulcera-
tion, fibroid tuumra, im lnrl:ieq,
periodic pains, bac
mg-down fcv.-llng, Batu]nncy,indm
tlon,dizziness,or nervous prostraf

He:lcm
Canada

hat a Botilor Gan Beours In

WESTEHH GINIDI
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brought the ﬂo!pest grief to his fam-
1ly und thousands of friends who loved

him; overthrew a whale stato election, |.quired

miay
thase most bealtiful nad wwv"vn

destroyed the peace and good feeling | ™

of Lhe slate for cight years,"set neigh-
bor against nelghbor, made palitics
Aalmost war, staloed the good mame
of Hentucky and shocked tha. clvil-
ized world. - There was and Is no ghad-
ow of vicuse or palliation for this
‘base crime. There can be no mercy
for any one gullty of the murder or
ol alding or abettIng it; but the more
grave the crime, the more serfons
the reaponsibllity of deciding the qués-
tlon of guilt and the more Imperative
the duty of guarding asainst Injustice
and wroog Imposed under the pres
sure of publle excltement.
Says Releass [ Popular Demand.

“l may say, that, In my, judgment,
after the fullest inguiry, the releass
of the secused from Liabllity to further

prosecution of the charge preferred
;\:llnu him {a desired by the vast ma-

rity of the peopls of Kentucky with-,|

out distinction as to party. The court
of appeals has reversed three irlals
and conviction of Calel Powers for
errors agalnst him. On the fourth
trial, ten of the twelve jurors, mem-
bara of both parties, yoted for hia o
quittal and slgned & petition for his
pardon.  Although Lhe. governor Is
authorized to pardon In advanee of or
without reference to tho trial of a case,
such power should mever be exercised
except under the most extraordinary
clrcumstances. Hodorable and friend.
Iy contests In our elections, and Joyal
and friendly support of the officers
when cleeted mceording to our rules
governing elections, shall at last make
our conlentlons falr and reasonable In-
stead of angry and hostile. Then
wa shall have made a great galn not
only in the respect of the world but
In the happincss and welfare of every
‘man, woman and child in Keatucky,”

‘Woman Drowns .
Hlnnnlpolll. Mlnn.-—lﬂrl : D. Tut.
Bl of lyn, N. Y., sister of J. 8.
Pomeroy, cashier of Becurily Na-
Uopal bank, Mianeapolls, committed
suiclde by jumplog fnto Lake Minne
reezy Polnt,

Miss Taft Wins Bcholarship,
‘Washington—Secretary  Taft  re-
celved Information Tuesday that  his
young . dauglter, Helen Heron Taft,
has won a  Pennsylvanla ll:hnllnhin
for the best entrance
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