_ CHAPTER X!IL
“# A Day of Grace.

Resolve, shame, despair, fought with
each other in the tumult in my mind
as I passed between the bronze lions

~ amd took my way down the street.

I was called out of my distractions

with a sudden start as though a buck- |

et of cold water had been thrown over

me. I had proceeded not twenty feet |

when I saw two dark forms across the
street. They had, it struck me, been

walting for my appearazce, for one|

ram to join the other and both hasten-
ed toward the corner as though to be
ready to meet me.

I could not retreat to the house of
the Wolf that loomed forbidding’y be-
kind me. There was nothing to do but
te go forward and trust to my good
fertune, and I shifted my revolver to
the side-pocket of my overcoat as I
stepped briskly to the corner. Then
I stopped under the lamp-post to re-
esnnoiter. ;

The two men who had roused my
apprehensions did not offer to cross
the street, but slackened their pace
amd strolled slowly along on the other
side. I noted that it seemed a’ long
way between street-lamps thereabouts.
I could see none between the one un-

der which I was standing and the
brow of the hill below. Then it oc-
eurred to me that this circumstance
might not be due to the caprice of the
#treet department of the city govern-
ment, but to the thoughtfulness of the

gentlemen who were paying such |

elese attention to my affairs. I de-
cided that there were better ways to
@et down town than were offered by
Pine street.

To the

south the cross-street

stretched to Market with an unbroken |

ArTAY - of lights, and as my unwary |

watcliers had disappeared in the dark- | a8 Who writes his business on a

mess, I hastened down the incline with
&e little regard for dignity that I found
myself running for a Sutter street car
—and caught it, toco. As I swung

an the the platform I looked back; but |

L saw no sign of skulking figures be-

fore the car swept past the corner and |

blotted the street from sight.

The incident gave me a distaste for |

the idea of going back to Henry Wil
ton’s room at this time of the night.

S0 at Montgomery street I stepped |

imto the Lick house, where I felt reas-

onably sure that I might get at least

ene night’'s sleep, from from the haunt-
img fear of the assassin.

But, once more safe, the charms of

a Knapp again clalmed the major

part of my thoughts, and when I went

to sleep ib was with her scornful words |
I slept soundly |

minging iu my ears.
mntil the morning sun peeped into the

poam with the cheerful announcement !

that a new day was born.

mmight have been unduly suspicious
and bhad fled from harmless citizens;
and I was ashamed that I had lacked
eourage to return to Henry's room as

E made my way thither for a change |

of clo:uies. I thought better of my d«
@iffon, however, as I stepped withia

#he chilling silence of the halls.
X lost 41l regret over my night’s lack

of courage when I reached my door. |

R was swung an inch ajar, and as 1
approached I tbought I saw it move.

“Im certain I locked it,” was my
taward comment.

at the inattention that might have
eost ‘'me my life.

“Who's there?” I demanded,

No reply.

I gave a knock on the door at long
reach.

There was no sound and I gave it s |
open while 1|

push that sent it
prudently kept behind the fortification
of the casing.
fellowed this move, I peeped through
the door in cautious investigation. The
room was quite empty, and I walked
.

The sight that met my eyes was as-
#onishing. Clothes, books, papers,
were scattered over the floor and bed
amd chairs. The carpet had been

partly ripped up, the mattress torn

apart, the closet cleared ont, and
every corner of the room LN

sansacked.

It was clear to my eye that this |

was no ordinary case of robbery. The
search, it was evident, was not

property had been despised.
who had torn the place to pieces must,
X surmised, have been after papers of
seme kind.

I came at once to the conclusion
that I had been favofed by a visit
from my .friends, the enecmy.
Rkad failed to find me in, they

ef the object of their search.

1 knew well that they had found

& mothing among the clothing or papers
that Henry had left behind, 1 had
searched through these myself, and
the sole document that could bear on

The threads of the mystery wex

ried in his head, and the correspond
ence, if there had been any, was de
stroyed.

As 1 was engaged in putting the
room to rights the door swung back,
and I jumped to my feet to face a
man who stood on the threshold.

“Hello!” he cried. “House-cleaning
asin?

It was Dicky Nahl, and he paused
with a smile on his face.

“Ah, Dicky!” I said with an effort
to keep out of my face and voice the
suspicions I had gained from the in-
cidents of the visit to the Borton
place. “Entirely unpremeditated, I as-
sure you.”

“Well, you're making a thorough
job of it,” he said with a laugh.

“Fact is,” said I ruefully, “I’ve been
entertaining angels—of the black kind
—unawares. I was from home last
night, and I find that somebody has
made himself free with my property
while I was away.”

“Whew!"” whistled Dicky.
they were after you.”

I gave Dicky a sidelong glance in a
vain effort to catch more of his mean-
ing than was conveyed by his words.

“Shouldn’t be surprised,” I replied
dryly, picking up an armful of books.
“I'd expect them to be looking for me
in the book-shelf or inside the mat-
tress-cover, or under the carpet.”

Dickly laughed joyously.

“Well, they did rather turn things
upside down,” he chuckled. “Did they
get anything?” And he fell to helping
me zealously.

“Not that I can find out,” I replied.

“Guess

| the guards here.
, ing them for, anyhow?”

i dropped or not.

In the fresh morning air and the |
Bright morning light, I felt that I |
| catching my breath.
| mind, clear.
i ahem—banker, either.”

| events.
. I was to get it, and how to pay it to
the gloomy walls of the house of mys- |
#ery and my footfalls echoed through |
And |

| surprise.

As no developments |

: thought they were fishermen, all right

been |
| dropped all banter and was speaking |

for |
money and jewelry alone, and bulkier i

The men |
]

As 7?'.(':1 )
had !
Sooked for some written memoranda |

“Nothing of value, anyhow.”
“Not any paper, or anything of that
sort?” asked Dicky anxiously.
“Dicky, my boy,” said I; “there are
two kinds of focls. The other is the

sheet of paper and forgets to burn it.”
Dicky grinned merrily.
“Gad, you're getting a turn for epi-

gram! You'll be writing for the Argo-
naut first we know.”

“Well, you'll allow me a shade of
common sense, won't you?”

“lI don’t know,” said Dicky, consid- i
ering the proposition doubtfnlly. “It \
might have been awkward if you had
left anything lying about. But if you I
had real good sense you'd have had

What are you pay- !
|

I saw difficulties in the way of ex- |
plaining to Dicky why I had not or |
Jdered the guards on duty.

“Oh, by the way,” said Dicky sud- |
denly, before a suitable reply hadI
come to me; “how about the scads— |
spondulicks—you know? Yesterday
was pay-day, but you didn’'t show up.”

1 don't know whether -my jaw
My spirits certainly |
did, |

“By I exclaimed, |
“It slipped my |
I haven’'t got at our—

Jove, Dicky!”

1 saw now what that mysterious |
money was for—or a part of it, at all |
What I did not see was how

my men.

“That’'s rough,” said Dicky sympa-
thetically. “I'm dead broke.”

It would appear then that Dicky
looked to me for pay, whether or not
he felt bound to me in service.

“There’s one thing I'd like explained

| before a settlement,” said 1 grimly, as
i I straightened out the carpet;

I stopped short and hunted my re- |
wolver from my overcoat pocket. 1 |
was nervous for a moment, and angry |

“and
that is the little performance for my !
benefit the other night.”
Dicky cocked his head on one side, |
and gave me an uneasy glance.
“Explanation?” he said in affected

“Yes,” said I sternly. “It looked
like a plant. I was within one of get-
ting a knife in me.”

“What became of you?” inquired
Dicky. “We looked around for you for
an hour, and were afraid you had been
carried off.”

“That’'s all right, Dicky,” I satd. “I |
know how I got out. What I want to |
know is how I got in—taken in.”

“I don’t know,” said Dicky anxious- |
ly. “I was regularly fooled, myself. I |

|

enough, and I never thought that Ter
=ill had the nerve to come in there.
was fooled by his disguise, and he ‘
gave the word, and I thought sure that |
Richmond had sent him.” Dicky had

with the tone of sincerity.

“Well, it's all right now, but I don’t
want any more slips of that sort.
Who was hurt?”

“Trent got a bad cut in the side. |
One of the Terrill gang was shot. I |
heard it was only through the arm or |
leg, I forgot which.” |

I was consumed with the desire tol
ask what had become of Borton's, but |
I suspected that I was supposed tuE

|
!

|
|
!
{
|
!
|
x
|

know, and prudently kept the question
to myself. |

“Well, come along,” said I. “The
room will do well enough now. Oh,
here's a ten, and I'll let you know as |
soon as I get the rest. Where can 1
| find you?”

|  “At the old place,” said. Dicky;

! of the assembled crowd of

| Wilson declared
i | mouth disease

. “No—Geary. What's the matter
with you?”

“Oh, to be sure. Geary street, of
course. Well, let me kpow if any-
thing turns up. Keep a close watch
on things.” ]

Dicky looked at me in some appar-
ent perplexity as I walked up the stair
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to my Clay street office, but gave only
some laughing answer as he turned
back.

But I was in far from a laughing
humor myself. The problem of pay-
ing the men raised fresh prospects of
trouble, and I reflected grimly that if
the money was not found I might be
in more danger from my unpaid mer-
cenaries than from the enemy.

Ten o'clock passed, and eleven,
with no sign from Doddridge Knapp,
and I wondered if the news I had car-
ried him of the activities of Terrill
and of Decker had disarranged his
plans.

I tried the door into Room 16. It
was locked, and no sound tame to
my ears from behind it.

“l should really like to know,” I
thought to myself, “whether Mr. Dodd-
ridge Knapp has left any papers in his
desk that might bear on the Wilton
mystery.

I tried my keys, but none of them
fitted the lock. I gave up the attempt
—indeed, my mind shrank from the
idea of going through my employer’s
papers—but the desire of getting a
key that would open the door was
planted in my brain.

Twelve o'clock came. No Doddridge
Knapp had appeared, and I sauntered

down to the Exchange to pick up any
items of news. It behooved me to be
looking out for Doddridge Knapp's
movements. If he had got another
agent to carry out his schemes, I

{ should have to prepare my lines for

attack from another direction.

Wallbridge was just coming rapidly
out of the Exchange.

“No,” said the little man, mopping
the perspiration from his shining head,
“quiet as lambs to-day. Their own
mothers wouldn't have known the
Board from a Sunday school.”

I inquired about Omega.

“Flat as a pancake,” said the little
man. “Nothing doing.”

(To be continued.)

. ESCAPE THROUGH AIR SHAFT

Hundred Miners Thrown Into
Panic by Breaking of Pump.

Central City, Ky., Dec. 2.—One

One

| hundred miners in the coal mine of

the Central Coal and Iron company,
near this city, escaped from the
workings, which had been filled by
smoke as a result of an armature
blowing off a dynamo running a
pump. The miners, frightened by
the smoke, hurried to the ground
through an air shaft, much to the joy
anxious
wives and mothers, who had gath-
ered at the mouth of the mine soon
after word of the accident had
gained currency.

Prominent Society Man Suicides.

Memphis, Tenn., Deec. 2—C. G.
Cowie, formerly a well known cotton
buyer and prominent in Memphis so-
cial life, was found dead with a bullet
hole in his temple. Cowie's body was
found in a locked room in his resi
dence. The police declare it was a

| case of suicide.

Suicides on Wife’s Grave.

New York, Dec. 2. — Dr. Rudolph
Haas, a dentist, went out to Wood-
lawn cemetery, in the Bronx, and
killed himself by swallowing poison
on the grave of his wife.

Cattle Contagion Under Control.

Washing:ton, Dec. — Secretary

that the foot and
among cattle, which
has been prevalent in the states of
Michigan, New York, Pennsylvania
and Maryland, was now under con-
trol.

Knox County Dry.
Columbus, O., Dec. —Knox coun
ty voted dry by 2,485. Twenty-two

¢_loons are affected.

A Question of Relative Merit.
A little boy of eight vem
ing school away from home wre
letter to his sister frem which the fo
lowing extract is taken Ve haii
spelling match in sch ta-day,
spelled ail the boys d¢ and wobn
meddle."—The Delineatcr.

il

What?
A woman whose husband sometimes
jests because she spends much of her
time thinking and talking about

“three twenty-six.”
“Clay?” I asked in desperation’.
Dicky gave me a wondering lock as

though he suspected my d was go-

ing. »

EORANGE |

ihe mystery was at that moment fast !
in my inside pocket. I was inclined te
scout the idea that Henry Wilton had |
“‘miMdden anything under the carpet or |
ia the mattress, or in any secret place

clothes sends word that she wonders
what 75 per cent. of the men would
have to talk or think about if there
were no such thing as baseball.

aa_

What Is Being Done In Various Com-
munities In This Direction.

Lowell, Mass., has taken an inventory
of all the billboards in the town and

ties requesting that the leasing of
boards on city property be discontin-
ued when the time comes for their re-
newal. The committee says that the
revenue received is a trifle compared
with the harm done to the beauty of
the town.

Following the example of large cities
and more recently many small ones,
Easton, Pa., has adopted an antispit-
ting law, and the measure has been
signed by Mayor McKeen. People
who have been in the habit of spit-
ting tobacco juice over the sidewalks
or on floors of public buildings will be
placed under arrest and fined for their
offenses if they are continued. No-
tices of warning have been posted.

Conspicuous improvements have been
made this summer in the appearance
of the business section of Utica, N. Y.
New cement walks have been laid on
Genesee and other central streets.
This has been the result of agitation
started last winter by President Baker
of the council, who says he was led to
give attention to the matter by his
observation that, whereas the city was
spending thousands of dollars—up into
the millions, in fact—to provide proper
places upon which dumb animals might
travel, the ways which humankind
must tread were left In a condition un-
fit even for the animal kingdom.

Sunnyside, one of the lougest streets
in Burlington, Ia., is to be paved its
entire length in the near future. The
street extends from one city limit to
the other, and much of the property
abutting the street is farm land. Al-
though the legal assessment derived
from this property would not begin to
pay the cost, the return value of the
pavement has been fully promised by

their full share of the assessment.

As a measure for the protection of
the school children of New Orleans,
City Health Officer W. T. O’Rellly will
make a sugestion to the school board
that, beginning at the next term, all
pupils be compelled to bring their own
drinking cups and that common cups
and dippers for the use of all be abol-
ished.

Under an ordinance recently passed
by the city council of Knoxville, Tenn.,

crete. The specifications provide for
inspections by the city inspector, and

ordinance to give the property owner

against any inferior work.
The park and cemetery commissions

formal resolutions in reference to criti-

account of their being engaged in pri-
vate landseape work. The board takes
the ground@ that the performance of
such work for citizens of Grand Rap-
ids results in the substantial improve-
ment in the appearance of the town

towns they are simply doing a neigh-
borly act which tends to raise the
prestige of Grand Rapids in matters
of outdoor art, besides having a tend-
ency to edueate the superintendents
and give themn larger experience.

Pays to Beautify Schoo!l Grounds.

of the community may be better dis-
played than in the proper embellish-
ment of the school grounds. A few
places are so handicapped as to be
comparatively helpless, but such con-

toward beautifying the one piece of
ground in each section in which all
are interested. Well planted and well
cared for school grounds are a prom-
inent feature in making any distwict a
part of the town beautiful, for few
residents care to bhave their properties
unfavorably commented upon by al-
lowing them to become unkempt when
near a piece of public property of
unquestioned orderly and ornate ap-
pearance.

Planting Railway Station Grounds.

The custom of planting railway sta-
tion grounds is each year becoming
more widespread, and the observant
traveling public is making its approval
of the same so manifest that all lines
must eventually take up this work of
aiding in the city and town beautiiul
movement. If the plant loving traveler
will but commend the railway officials
for their enterprise and foresight in
embellishing their lines of travel, all
will quickly join in the work of beautl-
fying these places. Spacious, weli
planned depot grounds are as much
capital to the cities and towns in which
they are situate as to the corporation

palities should encourage and aid them
in every way possible.

Deceiving Pictures.

The battle between the catalogue
houses for supremacy is not being
fought out by a calm comparison of
goods, quality for quality and price
for price, but on the spectacular field
of advertising. The one great object
of the catalogue house is to make the
sham and the shoddy look like the real
thing—in a picture.

Education and Achievement.

Elihu Burritt was none the less a
fine blacksmith on acecount of his pro-
found learning. Gladstone could have
earned his living as a wood chopper,
but his vast attainments enabled him
to guide the destinies of the island em-
.vire for over 50 years.

A committee of the board of trade in

has communicated with the authori- |

citizens anxious for the improvementg
and who are more than willing to pay |

it is unlawful to put down any side-"
walk in the city limits except of con- |

every safeguard is thrown around the |

a good sidewalk and protect bim

of Grand Rapids, Mich., have adopted |

cisms that have been made against the |
superintendents of the public parks on |

and that when done for neighboring |

There is no way in which the taste |

ditions are only temporary, and even- !
tually all may be placed in the line |

to which they belong, so that munici- |

People’s State Bank

CAPITAL, $100,000

?‘his bank began business less than three years ago.
just in the beginning of the financial depres-
don. Notwithstanding the hard times there has been
: stea_.dy growth fre ‘he start, in the number of our
depositors, and in the volume of our business. We
enroll new names every week. We want yours. Yon

are co:¥al'v inited to open an account with us. Per-
sonal attenioa to all business.

J. M. HCLGKIN, Cashier.
J. L. BROwN President. L. B. COCKRELL, Vice President.

————

HAGAN

asoune Engines

Capital, . $100,000 G
ASOLINE

Undivided Profits, $160,000

Wim;heiter—ﬂank

WINCHESTER, KY.

S

N. H. WITHERSPOON,

PRESIDENT.

MPLE! RELIABLE!
ECONOMICAL !

Sold Under a Positive Guarantee
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES.

W. R..SPHAR,

CASHIER.

SOLICITS YOUR

ACCOUNTS. HAGAN GAS ENGINE & MF6. €O

INCORPORAYED.

WINCHESTER, KY.

D. B. HAMPTON, Pres. B. F. CURTS, Cashlnfi

SEE

GILBERT & BOTTO

—FOR—-

| Fresh & Cured Meats

! ‘ Fish, Vegetables, Countsy Produce
‘ BOTH PHONES OPERA HOUSE BLOCK
‘“>Seeeeeilllicecasasasa

—T N E—

Clark County National Bans |

, MZAIN STREET,
| Minehester, ~ Kentuek)y

| Capital, 200,000
Surplus, $100,000.
Undivided Profits,$38,000

1885—I1S08.

THEBEST INSURANGE IS THE CHEAPEST

| F you are not insured
WEST BEND. s
s A 'F Ind our office at once.
NS, . . gden an aaugih er, |
Nellie, of Winchester, were the guests 'WRM " Dhﬂﬂe for rateg and term:s,
: ' BEfore Insuring, see us. WE ARE THE BEST.
|

j mued 1865, being the oldest Bark iu

|~ Collections made on all points, and your se
| counts solicited

fof T. A. Ogden’s family Thursday

|and Friday. '
|and Friday pilot | JOUETT'S INSURANCE AGENCY,

| Dud Williams and wife, of
i View, were the guests of Thos, True | Simpson Building.  Both Phones 71.

land family, Saturday. 1
Thos. Roundtree bought a horse |

Ifrom Chas. Swope for $80. =5 I WINCHESTER
i Murry Pace, of Kiddville, \'1:51ted;"'A'L0l!ING co"pANY,

{his- father-in-law, Arm Patton, at |

;.\'iuln.-n. Friday and Saturday. i M & C H. McKINNEY, Props.
Hudson sold and Clothes Cleaned, Pressed and Repaired.

|  Wmn. delivered

{his erop of tobaeco to J. T. Quisen- |

{berry, at Winehester Monday. : DRY CLEANING AND'DYING A SPECIALTY
Sam Ravborne and wifo, of meal |Over Ailan & Murphy’s Store opp. Court House

| Mt.. Sterling, and Miss Mary Wat |

|of Indian Fields, were the guest of

‘G. W. Hughes’ family Sunday. — AR N

| NELSON, The Transfer Man

| -
You can not eat all the flour ad-| by day or night, if you want
|vertised as the best on earth and| your baggage transferred.

you ean not make a mistake m us- |
ing Mansfield’s Best Patent or Mt. ' OFFIGE—Home Phone M; Nlnht Phone 339.

Lilly. Every sack guaranteed.
MANSFIELD'S FLOUR MILLS
‘ Winchester, Ky.

1y omehester, Ky. || Conkwright Transfer and lce Co.

j Crating, Handliag and Hauling Fur-
The Hatpin Craze. niture, Pianos, Etc., 2 Specialty.
Just now the hatpin is mo longer |
freated merely as a necessity, but as | NO.19 North Main Stree:. Both Phomes

2 most pronounced ornament. Often |
six or eight huge pins are worn at |

|
|
|

PROFESSIONAL CABDS.

JOUETT < JOUETT—
ticrneys At Law.
Winchester, Ky.

J. M. STE/CISON—
‘ Attorney At Law. 5
60 S. Main G.. Winchester,Ky.

fBECKNER & BECKNER—

' Aitorneys At Law.
Winchester. Ky.

 PENDLETOR, EUZH & BUSH—

‘ Attorneys At Law

67 8. Main St.. Winches r, Ky.

DR. W. C. WORTAIRETON--

Office hours, 10 to 12 a. m.; 2 to 3
p-m. and 7 to 8 p. m.

| once, and as much care i{s spent on
| choosing them as on all the rest of the
{ costume. The consequence is that jew-
| elers and craftsmen are designing hat-
pins in 2very shape and form—some
| most elaborate and costly, scme com-
paratively cheap and simple. Those L
shown above include some of the most |
extravagant and ornate. | “ew ‘phone 432, Residence 633.

"’ N. Jain St., Winchester, (y.

Woman’s Worth.,
If woman makes all the trouble in
life, it’'s woman who makes life worth
all the trouble.—The Bohemian,

B

'LOST ound, for sale, for rent, ad-
ve:'ise in the eclass:ied column
of The News.




