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CHAPTER XXVII.—Con:Inucd.
In the matter of description the
enemy bad the advantage, slight as it

was.

“Third read—cockeyed barn—lron
cow,” and the confused jumble of
drunken letters and figures that Hen.
rr hul writien—I could make nothing
of these. “From B—follow 1% m.
Take third road—3 or §"—this was at
Jeast halfdntelligible,

Then [t came to me lke a blow—
was this the mysterlous “key™ that the
Unknown had demanded of me {n her
Ietter of this mornfhg? 1 was' roused
from my rb,'eﬂe_t,d fears by confused
* shouts from ' ddwn the hall, and sprang
Bastily to the door,  with the thought
that the forces of the enemy were
upon us, - : “

“Here he Is! they've found him,”
erjed an exciled volce,

“Yes, uir! hero he comes!”

It wag truly the stalvart guard; but
two davs had made a sad change in
Tim.  With liead bound In & bloody
rag. and face of & waxy yellow hue, he
staggered limply out of one of the rear
rooms between Corson and Owens.

* Barkbouse was scon propped up on
tbe loungo In' the guardroom, and with

a tew sips of whisky and a fresh band-| -

age began {0 look lke a more hopetul
case,

“Now, we must get out of here,” 1
sald. “Take turns by twoa in helping
Barkhouse. We had better not risk

;- “and  now
we'll just take these lhm beautles
along to the station.”

The men swore at this, but as thelr

Bands were bound behind them, and | badl

Corson walked with his club o one
hand and his plstol ia the other, they
took wp the march at command and
the reat of us slowly followed.
CHAPTER XXVl
The Chage In tha 8torm. .

When We reached the entrance to
our ‘quarlors on Montgomery stréet
Ahe ralo had once more begun io fall,
xently mow, but the’gusts of damp
wind from the south ;rumtud ‘more
lnd worse to follow,

message for you, Mr. “ulon."
sald a volce euddenly from {he recess
©f the doorway.

“Give it to me,” 1 satd.

A slip of r was thrustloto my
haid, and:1 passod up the stalrs,

“Tll walt for yoo* sald the mes-
senger, and at the Arst gas Jet that
burned ar tho: bead of the stalrs T
-stopped 10 read the address.

It wns in the hand of the Unknown,
and my fatlgue and Indifference were
Ecad iz a moment. 1 trembled as 1
wu am the enveiope and read:

w tho bearer of this nole at

once more freah withln me.

the sownd of & short Furp, and & soft,

-ommlminnhmhunwm
M. Mmlﬂldumﬂ'
The astonishment [ felt to hear my | was

ce—was
tones carried
revelation to my mind. I was stricken
dumb for & moment at the discovery
i Then 1 gasped:

pp.” she gald with a
“Did you never su-

“Yes, Mrs. Kna
mumtn! luu‘h
pect?”

I was lost In wn(er acd confusion,
and even yet could not unders

“What brlogs you out In’ this
storm?™ [ asked, completely mystified.
“I thought I was to meet another por-
son.”

“Indeed ™ sald Mrs. Knapp, with &
spark of enlmation. "WelL lam the
other pel

Yout" 1 exclalmed st last. “Are
you the protector of the boy? The
employer—* Then 1 stopped, the tan.
Ele Ia mind beginalng to straighten

15

The men had walled & mioute for | o

me as I read the note,

“Go to your ‘rooms and get some
rest, *1 sald, 1 am called awayn Trent
will be In charge, and 1 wil | end word

it I need any of you
looked at mo Iu bhmk protest.

“¥ou're not golng alone, ale?™ crled
Owezs In & tone of alarm.

“Oh, no. But 1 shall not meed &
guard.” 1 hoped heartily that I did
oot.

The men shook Ihelr heads' doubt-
fully, and T continued:

“Corvon will be down from the Cen-
tral statfon in 15 or 20 minutes. Just
tell him I've been ment for and to
‘come tomorrow If he can make it In
bls way."

And bldding them good nlght 1 ran

‘hastlly down the stalrs before any

of the men could lmme hik protest
Into worda,
"M you ready, sir*” ulmi the mes-

"n i ulole un hait past Lwelve,” 1
het*

".ll'a not lsr uan
evaalvely,

1 understood the danger of speech
and did oot press for an answer.

Wea plunge! down Montgomery
street In the teeth of the wind that
dnshed the spray In our faces at one
moment, lulled an Instant the botter to
deceive the uawary and then leaped at
us, from behind,corners with the im-

sald my gulde

petucus rush of gome great animal
that turned to vapor as It reached us.
The street was dark exeept for the
pawspaper  offices, which  glowed
bright with lights on both sides of the
way, busy with the ouly slgns of life

t the storm and the mldnight hour
3 left.

!With the lghted bulldings bLehind
usjwe turned down Callfornia street.
Halt-way down tbe block, in tront of
the  Merchants' Exchonge, stood o
hack. At the sight my heart beat fast
and my breath eame quick.

As we nearad’the hack my- guide
gave a short, suppressed whistle, and
passiog - before ‘me, flung open tho
door to the vehicle and motloned mo
to enter. 1 had gone too far o re-
treat, and stepped Into the hack. In.
stead of following, the gulde closed the
door geatly; I heard him mount the
seat with the driver, and in & mo-
ment we wore in motion.

‘Was I alone? I bad expected to find
the Unknown, but the dark Interior
gave no slgn of a companlon. A slight
movement made me certala that some
ono et In the father cormor of the
earrlage,  The situation became a it
tle embarrassing. Was it my place. to
speak first? 1 wondered. At last |
could endure the sllence no longor,

“Quite an unpleasant evening,” I re-
marked politely.

' There was a rustle of reovement,

“Ium she,” sald Mra, Knapp gently.

“Then,” I cried, “who Is be? what

Is he? whatiathe whole dreadful affalr
£? and wha

Mrs. Knapp Interrupted me.

“First ‘tell me what bas become
of Henry Wiltin?" she sald with sor-
row Ia her volce.

The dreadful scens
flazhed before my mind.

“He Is dead.”

“Dead! And how?"

“Murdored.”

“I feared so—1 was certaln. or he
would have lot me koow, You have
much to tell me. But first, did ha
leave no papers In your hands?

I brought out the slip that bore tke
bllnd disgram and the blinder de-
seription that sccompanied §t. Noth-
ing could be made of It In the dark-
ness, so I described it ms well ai I
could,

“We are on the right track,” sald
Mre. Koapp. “Oh, why didn't | have
that yesterday? But here—we are at
the wharL."

My gulde was before us, and we
followed bim down the pler, struggling
agninst the gusts.

“Do wo croas the bay?” I asked, as
Mrs. Kpapp clung to my arm. s
not safe for you In n small bont."”

“There's & tug walting for us,” Mrs.
Knapp explained.

A moment luter we snw s lights,

In the alley

R
TS FIE SUME, S FAED AT LAST; TN RAT AT LEAST”

and the fire of Its engine room shot

a cheerful glow Into the storm. The
Httlo vessel swung uneasily at its
berth as we made our way aboard,
and with shoute of men and clang of
bells It was soon tosalng on the dark
waters of the bay, °

“The eabin of the tag was fited with
a whell-table. and over It swung a
lamp of brass that gave a dim lght
to the little room. Mre. Knapp sented
herselt here, spread out the paper I
kad given her and studled the dlagram
and the jumble of letters with aaxious
attention.

“It Is the same”
*la part, at least™

“The same as whai?" 1 nsked.

“Ag the one I got word ot to-night,
rou know,” she replled.

“But.” she continnad, “thiy gives a
different place. 1 was to go to the
crossoad here"—Indleatlng the mark
at the last braach.

“I'm glad to hear that” sald 1, tak-
Ing out the diagram I had found In
the citade]l of the enemy, “This secms
1o point to & different place, Loo, and
I toally hope that the gestleman who
drew this map 15 a good way off from
the truth.”

“Where dld  you get
clalmed Mrs. Koapp,

1 deseribed the clreumstances o as
tew words as I could command,

sho sald at last;

this? ex.

iy

'l\ﬂ mﬂ-ﬂdﬂ'mﬂ
“rm'h-nmmnm,lum-.

Andth!'r have tho right road.” i

"Then our only hope is that they

may pot know the right place.”

“(God grant It," sald Mra. Knapp.

Bhe was silent for a'faw minutes,
and 1 saw that her eyes were IM
with tears.:

Then she sald, “Now teil me mﬂ
Heary Willon—how he dled .and
when. i

I told the tale as it had happened,
and as ! told 1t I read In the face be-
fore mu the yarying emotlons of alarm,
horror and grief (hat were stirred by
Its Incld.mu. But one thing I eould
not tell her. The wolf-face I had seen
In the laatern flash | the alley 1
could not name mor aumbc m the
wife of Doddrldge Kna,

Mra. }{um: baruﬁ hnr I:nd In dwn,

Eloom:

b ¢ rund ll. ‘.ral he would not listen
to my wamnings,” she murmured. "'m
would work his own way® Then sl
locked me suddealy siralght In lhu
‘nce.

“And why did you take his_place,
his name?. Why dld you try to do
work when You had seen the dreadfol
ecd to which It had brought himT"

1 confessed that it was half through
the insistence of Detective Coogan
that 1 was Henry Wilton, half through
the course of events that seemed lu
make it the caslest road to reach th
vengeance that I had vowed to hriu
the murderer of my friend.

“You are bent on ATenging him?"
asked Mrs. Knapp thoughtfully.

1 have promised it.*

"1 have marveled at you."

Koapp after a pause, I mirvel &t
you ¥yel . You have carried off yoor
part well.” k:

“Not well enough, It seems, to de-
celve you," 1 eald, a litle bitterly.

“You should not have expected to
decelvs me,” sald Mrs. Knapp. “But
you can Imagine the shock I had when
[ maw that It was nmot Henry Willoa
who Bad come among us that first
nlght when 1 called you from Mr.
Knapp's room.”

“You certainly succeeded In con-
cealing any surprise you may have
felt” | sald. “You are & beller actor
than L

Mrs. Knapp smiled.

“It-was more than aurprise—it was
consternation,” she sald, “I had been
anxloue at reeelving ne word from
Henry. 1 suppose you got my notes.
And when 1 saw you 1 was torn with
doubls, wonderlng whether anything
had happened to Henry.”

“I didn’t suppose I was quite B0 poar
an imposter, I eald apologetically,
with a qualm at the word. “Though J
did get some hint of 18, I added, with
a painful recollection of the candld
alatement of oplnion [ had recelved
from the daughter of the house.

“Oh, you 414 very well" eald Mrs.
Knapp kindly, “but no one could have
been successful in that house. Lauel
wan quite outraged over It, but 1

{ managed to qulet her.

“1 hope Miss Knepp has not re-
talned the unfavorable Impresslons of
—or—"1 stammered {o much confus.
lon.

Mre. Knapp gave mo a keen glanco,

“'¥ou know she hax not,” she said.

W contlnued - Mrs, Knapp,
“when 1 saw you and guessed that
something had  happencd to Henry
‘Wilton, and found that yeu knew little
of what wns golng on, 1 chonged tho
plan of campalgn. [ did not know that
Fuu were one to be trusted, but I saw
that you could be used to keep the
others on n false seent, for you des
celved everybody but us®

“I wouldl hive spoken when 1 found
you for whnt you nre” sald Am.
Knapp, “but 1 thought unt!l the Liven
moro telp that.vou could serve me beat
ag you were doing.”

“It wag blind work,” | safd

“It was blind enough for you, not
for me. | wos decelved In one thiog
however; 1 thought thal ¥ou had mo
papers—nothing  from  Henry  that
could help or hurt. ‘The firat night
¥on came 10 us | had Henrs's room
|l|ut-sug!n!y Eearched.”

“Oh, 1 was lndebted fo you for that
attentlon.” | cxclalmed. “I zave our
friends of the other house the erediL”

Mrs. Knapp smiled agaln.

“I thought It necessary. 1t was the
ehance that ;r: did not sleep there
thot night that kept thj- paper out ol
my hands weeks ago.”

“1 have always kept It with me” 1
sabl.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Remember the Ploncers.

It may bo that some of the younger
gencration are inclined o forget the
debt they owa to the ploneers, and
dven te scoff at thelr Influenco and
Ideals. If this Is true It s unfortunate,
and there Is all the more reason for
tha perpatustion of ploneer assocla.
tions and the wieldlng of ploneer in-
fiuence, To belong te such an organ-
{zation is to be Inscribed on a role ef
honor. - In this new country It Is uk
most a title of nobllity. The sons and
Erandeons of these sturdy men and
women should cherish thelr history
and: traditlons and presorve them from
ablivion.

Never Go Empty Handed.

“That [s what mother used to say Lo
ma many tmes when I was a child If
1 was golng upstalrs, 1 must loak
about me and see if there wasn't some
thing downatalrs that belonged up
staira that 1 could carry up and put
into its place; and so on from ene
part of tha'house to another. Ehe al
ways sald It would be n great help in
one’s housckeeping and mave, lots of
unnecessary steps, U people’ would
Just remember that lttle role, and al
though 1 falIn many ways to prac
Uce all the good things she taaght me
1 very often find mysell saying to the
children an they help about the house:
‘Never go smpty banded'”

FILLED SHIP WITH,CANARIES.

g
Remarkable Experience of Liner in s
Tropical Sterm.

1t bappened In' the night, and, se-
cording to the yarn spun by Capt.
Bandberg of the Panama Uner City of
Para, it must have been a nlghl of
terror.

The ahip was midway hmnen Aes-
Julln and Ban Jose de Guatemala,
which s & latitade In which the un-
usual Is expecied. The time was be-
tween one and two o'clock In  the
morning and It was very dark. Sud-
denly an electric storm of greal foroc.
ity came up from n revolutlonary re-
public on’the starboard quarler, mc-
companied by waterspouts, St Elmo's
fire, and o grent flock of canary birds.
Everyone knows that St. Elmo's fire
and walersponts are common off the
coast of Acajutla, but the canary birds
are a novelty,

At the first stroke the Ightning blew
out the fuse In the ship's dynamo and
she became as dark as an abandoned
trolioy car, Then the Bt Elmo's fire Yt
on the fore-topmast and eplit the glit
ball at the top of the topmast exactly
Inte two hemispheres. Dne of thess
fell into tha water; the other struck
the bridge and slmost hit Second O~
cer Heckert.

Third Oficer Zual, who had been off
watch below, ran on deck. All the pas-
sengers followed Zuni to the deck, and
the caplaln says that (he passengoers
thought the end of the world d
come. The storm was bad enough, but
It was {he birds that flew fn the faces
of the startled passengers thal caused
Indescribable terror,

It Iasted for an benr, and In the

ng, when the storm had, passed
and the gon rost, thero on the decks,
coverlng the awnings'and almost fill-
Ing the boats lnshed on the upper
dock, were thonsands of dead and dy-
ing canary birds, Capt. Sandberg says
there were thouzands of them. Some
of them had blundered into the state-
rooms in the darkness afier the elec-
tric lights wers ont,

8o the City of Para came  safely
through the storm when It ralned
canary birds, all save the gilt ball at
1he top of the forclopmast, half . of
which was lost overboard—San Fraa-
«clsco Chronicl

Hia Capacity.

“The late Ira D, Sankey,” sald &
valeran Plttsburg editor, “once dined
with me In Philadelphla. Durlng din-
ner he looked about the restaorant,
where every tablo wns covered with
glasaes of white or red wins, and he
Eald:

“Thete ln & man deinking a whole
bottle, a full quart, of champagne. I
Is amazing what a eapacity for lquor
soime pen poswens, And the man with
& large capaclty I8 actually prood of
it. Could anything be more foolish,
more sinful 7"

“Then, with a chuckle, Mr, Sankey
told me 1!»:“ # beggar he had once
helped

‘“The beggar had o red nese, snd Mr.
Sankey gave him 20 cents, saying at
the aame timed

“‘Mind you,

his."

“‘Drunk on 20 cents? Why, bos*
he sald, proudly, ‘It 'u'd take the best
part of a doflar to get me drunk,' "

now, don't get drunk

Living Up to Orders.

When  nipeyearald  Teddy  dise
played the shinlng new quarter which
Mr. Ringloss had given him down at
the corner store, mother very natural
1y nsked IF hee lttle boy hod sald
“Thank you” to father's friend.

o answer,

“Burply, you thanked Mr. Ringlosa ™
abe perststed.

81l no  answer,
on the dittle face,

“Teddy, llsten.
sntd: “Thank vou, sle.’ Did Fou

No answer yet—and trouble threat-

o produce showers,

me hers, dear lite son.
manima, Did you thank
Ringloss for the quarter?

Then the storm broke, but between
the wobs and tears camo the réquired
information: I told him thank you,
an’ he sald not to mentlon it an' T
trled not 10"

Tell
Mr.

The Early Military Band,

A little more than seventy years
ago there was no such thing as a brass
bund in exlutenee: The vory firse band
entirely of brass dates, in fact, no fur
ther back than 1835, Prior to that
tme even our tallltary music’ was pro-
duced almost entlrely from  Instru
ments of wood, and as recently as
1783 & full regimental band consisted
of two oboes, Lwo elarinmts, two Rorns
and two basscons,

As  showlng the Important part
played by the “seundlng braes”  in
our bands le-day [t Is suflelent Lo men-
tlon that in an

Trouble showed |

You ought to have
3

EICELLENT WEATHER
~ AND_ MASNIFIGENT BRIIPS

'REPORTS FROM WESTEAN CAN-

ADA ARE VERY ENCOURAGING,

A correspondent writes the Winal
bog (Man) Free Press: “The Pinch-
or cull distrizt,  (Southern Al

e original home of . fall
-heu. ﬂ:m It has been grown with--
out fallure, dry seasoos and wet, for
about 15 years, Is excelling Itself this
year.  The yleld and quality'are both
phenomenal, as has been the weather
for Its harvesting. . Forty bushels is &’
common yleld, and many fields go up
to E0, 60 and over, and most of it No.
1 Noribern. Even lasl year, which was,
less favorablo, similar ylelds wore in

1s probably safe to say that the aver-.
ago yleld from the Old Man's Rirer to-
the boundary will bo AT or 48 bushels
per acre, and mostly No. 1 Northern.
One man has just made t 'pmlll
from his crop of $19.55 per acre,
Nttle leas than the selling pﬂu d
Iand. Land here Is too cheap atpres-
ent, when a crop or two-will pay for
it, and a fallure almost unknown:. Nor
18 the mm:t ﬂmdunb\m 'nnl. all
other crops do well, stotk
ﬂl!rr]nl. and thero in I ge mukut
the dobra in the mining towns up
m Crows Nest Pass,and Ia Dritish Co-
lumbia, for the abundant hay of the .
district. and poultry, pork, and ger
den truck. Coal Is near and cheap.
Jim Hill bas an eyo on 15 advan-
tages, and has invested here, and Is
the Great Northern Rallroad
so0r, whee other lines will follow.”

splendld  ylelds
farmers of that country (snd many of
them are Americans) rch) The Cana.
dian Government Agent for this dls-
mu adrises us that he will bo pleased -
® info on to all who deslre
l about the new land regulations by
which a settier may now securs 100
acres (o additon to his 160 home-
stead sores, at §3.00 an acre, and also
how Lo reach these lands lato which
rallways are being extended. It might
be Interesting to read what s sald of
that country by the Edlior of thes
(lllu.) News-Messeager,
bo made p through portions of it
In July, 1908 "Pni[nz through more -
than threa thousand miles of Western
Canada's agricullaral lands, tourlng
the porthern and southern farming
bells of the Provinces of Manitoba,
Saskatchowan and Alberta, with nu-
merous drives through the great graln
flelds, we wers made fo reallze not
caly the magnificence of the crops, but.
magnitode, in: measures, of © the
vast terrltory openlog, and to be
opened to farming Immigration. Thers
are hundreds of thousands of farmers
there, and millions of acres under cul
tvatlon, but there ls room for mil
llons more, and other milllons of eero-
nage available. Wo could seein Weslern
Caneda In #ofl, product, topography or
climate, Mille that is differcnt from
Minnesots, fod with moeting at
every point many business men and
farmers who went there from thia
state, It was dificull to realize one
was berond the boundary of the
country.*

FOR THE LADY OR THE AUTO)
* {

’ -
Expressman—1 don't know ‘whether
this comes bere. The address !s lo-
distinct.
Housemald—I guess it's all right.
1t’s either a new tire for the auto, or
& new hat for the missus!

Be.
1 wrote to :rwr father asking him
tor your hand."
*1 know It ood be hes beem por
tectly lovely eter mmes. I don't up-
darstand 1t

band of, say, 42 pleces, here would
probably be found from elghteen 1o
twenty horns, o say nothing of saxo-

which are partly cinrtnu: and

The Deagly Suffix,

“Your speech didn’t Imprese me as
contalning any new Ideas,” remarked
the friend, doubtiully.

“That's good,” answered  Seantor
Sorghuny. “A speech with new ideas
Is very llable to result in giviog yoor
enemies a chance to donounce you as
the champlon of pome sort of an 'lam.”

The Proper Thing Now.

“That oldest girl of mine s Anally
enzaged. The young man called as &
notification commitiee. last night”

“And hew did you  recefve - the
news?

“Got tho family together and cheered
for §3 minutes by a retiable clock.”

don't
,’hxmn'- why ho In tickled™=
Hﬁulun Past.

what?™
":;l%‘wu o lckled; 1 know b

Important to Mothers.
Examizs carefally ‘evary battle of
RIA a safe and sure remody for
infants and chlldren, and sco that It

In Use For Over g0 Years.
The Kind You Have Always !!audal.
i s
Author's Wite Motor Enthuslast.
re. J. M. Barrle, wife of the aw-
thor, I8 sald to be ose of tha most ex-
pert motorlsts in Great Dritalo. She
owns three cars, In which she takes
Jong tours with her husband, but -hn
always monsges the car hors

In Chicago.
mlnu-'n-t mln -llwnd on my fook.
Why doo't you put ashes




