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CHAPTER XXVIL=—Continued.
There was nmone of the sounds of
riot | had expected to hear az we draw

up before it. The lantern blinked out-
sido with Its Invitation to manifold
cheer within, Lights streamed throwgh

the window and half-opened door, and
quiet and order relimed.

L found the esplonntion of the
change In Lho person of a policeman,
who stood at the door.

“Hos there been trouble hore, of-
flear?” 1 asked.

“m0h, is It you, sor?’ sald Corson's
hearty voico. 1 was wonderlng about
¥e. Well, there has been a bit of a
row here, and there's o power of
Broken heads to be mended, Theore's
wan man cut to pleces, and rd-
dance, for 1t's Black Dick. I'm thinks
iog It's tho morgue they'll be taking
him to, though It was for the receiving
bospitnl they started with him, It was
o dandy row, nnd It was slventeen ar-
Tlsts we made.”

*“Where Is Mother Borton?™

"The ould shedivil'a dome for this
time, I'm athinking. Whist, I forgot
she was a frlend of yours, sor.
#*Where Is she—at the recelving hos.
Ital? What {s the matter with her?™
~ I8y, aley, sor. It may be nothing.

-Bhe's upsialra. A bit of & cut, they

say. Hery, Shaughnessy, look out for

this door! Il take ¥e up, sor.”

Wa miounted the creaking stalrs In
the llght of the smoky, famp that stood
on the bracket, and Corson opened &
door for me,

A filekering candle played fantastic
tricks with the furniture, sent shad.
ows daneing over the dingy walls, aod
gave o welrd touch to the two figures
that bent over the bed in the corner.
The figures atrajghtened up ot our en-
trance, and I knew them for the doctor
and his aselstant. s

A friend of the lady, sor” whisper-

on.

‘The doctor looked aL me in some
#irprise, but merely bowed.

Mother Borten turmed her hesd on
the pillow, and her gaunt face lighted
up at the sight of me,

“Eh, dearle, 1 kmew you would
come,” sha cried.

The doctor pushed hls way to the
bedslde,

- .1 must Insist that the. patienl ba
quiet,” be sald with authority.

“Bo quiet! eried Mother Rorton.
*Is it for the llkes of you that 1'd be

1

® Te-
f the two men

Elances at one after another of the
men about her.  Bhe polinted o skinny
finger ot the door, and each man as
ahe cast her lock upon him went out
withont & word, ¥
"Shut the door. homer.” she sald
quietly, Iring down once more with &
satisfied smile.  “Thata . Now me
and you ean talk cozy-like.” .
“You'd better not talk. Perhaps
you will feel more Mhe It to-morrow.”
“There won't be any tomorrow for
me” growled Mother Dorton.  “I've
seen enongh of ‘em earved to know
when I've got the dose myeelf. Curse

that knlfe!” and she groaned at
twinga of poln.
"Who did 1t

“Blnek Dick—¢urso his soul, And he's
roasting In hell for Ot this minute,”
cried Mother Borton, savagely.

“Hush!™ 1 sald. “You muste't ex-

clte yourselr.”
There's maybe an hour left In me.
We must burry,  Toll me about your
troublo—at Livermore, was 187" nald
ahe.

I gave her a brief neeount of the ex-
pedition and Its outcome.  Mother or-
ton listened cagerly, giving an occas.
lonal grunt of approval.

“Well, honey; I wag somo good to
¥e, after all” was her comment,

“Indeed, y

“And you had a closer shave for
your Nfe than you think.” she con-

Haged. “Tom Terrlll swore he'd kil
¥e, and it's one of the miracles, sure,
that he dida't.”

“Well, Mother Borton, Tom Terrlll's
lald up In Livermore with a broken
head, and I'm safe hero with you.
ready to serve you io any way that a
men may.”

“Bafe—safe? mused Mother Dorton,
an absent look coming over her skin.
oy festures, as though her mind wan.
dered, Then she turned o me |m-
pressively. “You'll never be safe il
you chapge your work and your name,
You've” shut youriears to my words
while I'm allve, but maybe you'll think
of 'em when U'm Ia my coffin. 1 tell
¥ou uow, boy, there's murder and
death before you Do you hear? Mur-
der and death,”

Bho sank back on her pillow and
gized at me with a wearled light 1a
her exes and a sibyl look on her face.

"I think [ understand,” [ said gontly.
"I bave faced them and I ought to
know them,”

“Then youll—yowll quit your job
—you'll be yourself?"

“l can not. | must go on*

“And why

"My Irlend—bls work—hls murder-

e
“Have you got the man who mur-
dered Henry Wilton "
No

“Have you gol & man who Wil Elve

qulet? You whit b
ralser, you  bedy-szatcher, do. you
think you're the man to tell me to hold
my tongea whin 1 want to talk Lo &
geatleman?™

Mother Borton bad ralned . horself
upen one elbow; her face, flushed and
tramed I ber gray and tangled halr,
was working with anger; nnd her aye
were aumost Wil as she seat force

t- know
WHAT e bk

“I have mot & serap of evidence
against any/ooe but the testimeny of
my own eyes” 1 was compalied Lo
confess.

“And you can't use it—you dare ot
use It. Now Il tell you, dearlo, I

know the man as killed: Heary Wi-
oo™

“Who was 11" 1 oried, startied 1nta
eagerness,

"It was Black Dick—the cursed
scoundrel that's dome for me. Ol
sha groaned Ia pain. 3

“Maybe Hlack Dick struck the blow,
but I know the man that steod behind
Bim, nnd pald him, aad protected him,
and I'll see him on the gallows befors
1 die ¥

“Huah.” erled Mother Dortan trem-
bling. “If he should hear you! Your
hroat will be cut yet, dearle, and I'm
to biame. Drop Ik dearle, drop It
The boy is nothing to you. Leave him
E0. Take your own pame and get
away. This is no place for you. When
I'm gone there will be no one to warn
re. Yowll bo killed. You'll be killed.”

Then she moaned, but whother from
paln of body or mind I could not guess.

“Never you fear. T'll take care of
myselt,” 1 eald cheordly.

She looked at mo mourafully. “Tam
killed for ye, dearle

"1 martad, shocked at this news.

“There,” she contioued slowly, 1
didot mean ta let you know. Rat
they thought I had told yo -

“Then I have two reasons Instead of
onc for bolding fo my task” I sald
1y, "l hove two frleods to

make the third yoursslf,”
eroaned Mother Torton, “unless they
put 8 kolfe Into Darkhouse first. and
then you'll bo the fourth bellke.”

“Darkhousie—io you know whers be
187"

Ho's In the Den—on Davle streat,
you know. | was near forgettiog to
tell ye. Send your men to get him to-
night, for be's burt and lke to die.
They mny have td fght. No—don't
leave me pow.” °

“T wasn't_golng to leave you.

Mofher Horton put ner hand te her
throat ax though sha choked, and was
sllent for a momeat. Then she con-
tnued;

"I'll be to blame If [ doa't tell yon—
I must tell ¥ou. Are you ltstenln.

T YO ORIl TR LD A DL BT e

Her volce eame: thick and strange,
and her eyes wandered anxiously

about, searchiog the heavy shadows
with & look of growing I
“1 nm Hstoning,” [ roplied.
"You must know—yon muet—know
must tell you. The boy—=the wom.
lg—"

—1
an

0o a sudden Mother Borton eat balt
upright in bed, and o shrick, 8o long,
so sbril, o frolghted with terror,
camo from her lips that 1 shrank from
her and trembled, falnt with the hor
ror of the place.

come—ihere, they come!™

sho cried, and throwlng up her arms
uhe fell back on the bed

The candle shot up Into Sate, sput-
tercd an Instant and was gone, And
I was alone with the darknesa and the
dead.

CHAPTER XXV
A Link In the Chaln.
1 sprang to my feet. Dut before i
had covered the distance to the door,
it was flung open and Corson stood on
the threshold. At the darkpess he
warered and cried:
W the matter heroT™

“Sha, i3 dea

T shiddered I stood beslds bim,
and biought this lamp from the brack-
ct in the hall.

Mother Borton lay back stariog af
frightedly at the mystle belag who had
come for her, but settled Iuto pence na
| closed her oyes and composed her
limbs.

“Bhe WwAs a rare old bird," sald Cor-
#on when 1 had done. "b
some good In her, after

“Bhe hax been a good friend to
me,” 1 sald, and we called & servant
from belo d left the

Prisonier down on Dav wtreet. [ mmet

gt blm cut”

“I'm with you, sor,” sald Corsom
heartlly. “I'm hopln’ there's some
heads to be eracked.”

I had not counted on the poliee

the honest offer. In the

BIG  PHILADELPHIA  FIRE

LUMBER YARDS DESTROYED, THE
LOSS BEING $750,000,

LAME BACK PRESCRIPTION

The Increased uwso of whiskey for
Iame back rheumatism s cansing con-
widerabla discussion among the medi.
*|eal fraterndty. 1t Is an almost Infal.

man's ald, but 1 wan thankful to acespt
1

found five of my men, and with this
force I thought that 1 might safely at
tempt an assanlt on the Dea.|

The Den was a low, twostory butld-
18g of brick, with a warchouss below,
and the quarters of the enemy, ap
proached by & BArTOw stalrway above,

“Btep quiotly,” I esutioned my men,
88 we ncared the dark and forbidding
entrance. “"Keep close to the shagow
of the huildings. Our best chance s
Ia & surprise,” .

There was no guard at the door that
atood open to the atreet, and wa halted
a’'moment before it to make sure of
our plans.

“It's a bad hole,” whispered Corson,

“A fine place for an ambush,” T re-
turned dublous!

“Well, thera's no holp for gt7
e polleeman. “Come on!”
drawing his club and revolver ha siole
nolselensly up tho stulrs.

We wern not two-thirds the way up
the Bight before a volee shot out of
the darkness, .

“Who's thero?

There was no mere need for sllence,
ond Corson and 1 renched the landlng
Just as a door apened that let tha lght
stream from wlihin, Twe men had
sprung 1o the doorway and nnother
could be seen falntly outlined in the
dark hall, R

The two men Jumpd bagk fato the
room and tried to close the doer, but I
wis upon them before they could
swing it shut. *Four of my mea had.|
followed oo close, and with & fow
blows piven and taken the two wers
prisoners,

“Tio them fast* 1 orderes, and
hastened to seo how Corson fared,

snld
And

|
1 met the worthy policeman in the

hall, blown but exultant. Owens was
following hm, and batween them they
haltdragged, hullcarried  the man
who hnd glven the atarm.

“Aren't there any more about? |
asked, “There were more than thres
left In the ging.”

. “If there bad been more of us, you'd
never have got In," growled one of the
prisoners,

"Where's Parkhouse® [ asked

was the deflant reply,
We begmn the search, openlng one
room after anmher, Some were sleep-
Ing rooms, For
while the one we had first entered ap-
pearcd to bo the guardroom.

“Hello!  What's thia?" oxelalmed
Carson, (applng an iron door, such
closes a warehouse agalnst fire.

“It's locked, sure
Owens, after trial,

“It must be the place we are Inok:
ing for” 1 sald, “Search those men
far keys." 5

The search was withoul result.

“IVs a sledge we must R0l eald
Owens, starting to loek abeut for one.

“Hould on sald Corson, "1 was
near forgolting.  I've got & masterkey
that fits most of thess locks.  It's
bandy for closing up & warchouss
when gomn elerk with Wa wits n-wan-
deilng torgits his job. Ho like enough
it's good at unlocking.”

enough,”  safd

it needed a Hite conxing, ‘hut the |

bolt at last slld back and the heavy
door swung open.  The room was furs
nished with & large-table. o blg dosk
ond a dozen chalrs, which sprasg out
of the darkness as 1 struck a match
and Ut the gas. It was evidently the
cauncll roans of the enemy. i

“This «ls 1Misant” sald the pollce
man, looking areund with appraval; |
“bue your man {an't hero, I'd say.” |
oWell, It looks as Ihough therd |
might be something hern of Interest,” |
I replled, sefzing eagerly npon the
papers that lay scattered about upon

the desk. “Look lo the other room |

While I run through these.”

A rude diagram om the topmost
paper caught my oye, It ropresented
u road branching thrice. On the third
branch was a cross, apd then at in.
tervals’ four crosses, my Il to mark

fome’ features of the laadscape. Un
derneath was writlen: |
“From B—fallow 1% m. Talo third

rond—1 or 5.”

The paper bore date of that day, and
1 guessed that i meant {o show th
way to the supposed hidingplace ot
the boy.

Then, a5 1 looked agaln, the words
and llnes touched & cord of memoty.
Somethlng I had seen or known bo-
for wan viguels' suggestod, 1 groped
In the obscurlty for a moment, valaly
reaching for the phantom that danced
Just beyond the graep of my meatal
trigers.

There was #o time o lose In spee.
ulating, and I turned to the work that
pressed before us. But s [ thrust
tho papers Into my pockel te resume
the search for Darkhouse, the clysive
memory fashed on me. The diagram
af tho eaemy recalled tho singlo alip
af papor I had found [n the pocket of
Henry Wilton's coat on the fatal sight
of my arrival. T had kept It always
wlth me, for it was (ho solo memoran:
duzy faft by bim of tha business that
had brought hlm 1o his death, |
broaght it out and placed 0t side by
sldo with tho map I had before ma
‘The resemblance was less close thas
I had thought, yet all the main fes-
tures were the same.
road branchisg thrice; & cross In botk
marked tha junction of the third roat
a4 though it gave sign of a bulldisg o
some natural landmark; and the othe
features wero Indicated in the same
arder. No—there was a differeace I
this point; there were five crossea o1
the third road In the enemy's din
while thers were tut fowr in mine.

TO BE CONTINUED.)

reom to his guardianship.
“And now, there's another lttle job
w0 be done. There's oas of my men &

Valuable Fish Catch,
Thé ‘atnudl flsh eateh of Englam

Is valued at §53,960,008,

me tho mesting rooms, |

Bpectacular Blaze Marked by Thrilling | b€ cure when mixed with certaln

i ralne on her and taken properly

Railway Are Deiayed. E‘Bm following formula s  effective

P To onehalf pintof good whiskey ada
one ounce of Torls Compound nnd one
ounce Syrup Sarsaparilla
Take In tablespoonful ' doses before
each meal and befors retiring™

Torls compound Is & product of the
laboratorles of the Globe Pharmacen-
Heal Co., Chicago, but 1t ns well as
other Ingtedients can be bad from
&ood druggise,

Philadelphla—A  spectaculae  fire
that was marked by many thrilling 8.
cldents destroyed the lumber yards of
R A & J 1 Willtams, In the north.
weslern: sectlon of the oty Monday
night, cntalling u loss estimaled at
$750.000, .

The yurd Is on & rectanguler pleco
of ground at Glenwood and Sedzley
avenues and Cumberland, York and
TWentysecond stroeta sid closs be
alds the tracks of the Fenmsylvania
rallroad. As & result of the fleres
blaze southern and western  tralng
were held up several heurs, causing
| Freat Inconvenienes, A line of the
| Philadelphin Rapld Transit Company
| erusses Glenwood aveaup also at the

the
any

A Diffeult Task,

An old Irlsh laborer walked Into the
lururious studio of & New York artist
and asked for money (o obtnin & med),
anhe wia too weak to work.

Tho artist gave him a quarter and
then, scelag possibilitles for s aketch
in the queer old fellow, sald: "1 give
Fou a dollar If you'll let me paint you,”

| ®eene of the blaze. This bridge eaught 5 e

| ! 3 ald th v
fire nod tho heat warped the ralln 80 | wny L a4 g oo s T
that trafe wan Hed up on the lHne, i [ gty

| While the fire was in fta inclpleer | oot DO¥ T'd get 1t o,

| Harry Wilklneon, o fireman, drove
{ elemicnl enghie No. 45 Into the yard
between the big pllea of lumber, The
fames ate thelt way. oround_the pny
&ine, and Wilkinwon and a eompanlon’
narrowly escaped with thelr  lves.
They could not get the npparitus
away from the Hames’ and  both
oraes were burned to death,  Wilkla-
B0 WAl Eerlously - buened Urying te
rave the aalmals, . It 13 belleved the
fire was of Incendlary origle,
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HO_OSEV!LT‘ AIDS HEALTH MOVE.

s to Make Recommendation In
Next M,

Prom

New York, — That Prestdont Roone-
¥olt: has. agreed to recommend to
congress In bis nest message (he
Parsage of a law (o conserve tho pub.
lfo health. similar o the one propescd
by the American Medlesl association,
was the statement mudo In an cddress
[ bofore the New York Acmlemy of
| Medleine by Dr, Charles A. L. Reed of
cinnatl, chalrmian of the assocla:
| tion's committen an’ mations! medical
{leglalation. 1n speaking on the eam-
| palRn for natlonal health iaws, Dr.
| Raed sab; - i
“On the heels of the varlous rtepa |
forward 1 nm grotified to be ablo to
ssure you that the presidont has au.
thorized the statement that he will
| formulate definlto propesnls and trans.
| tait them with hly fmlorsement ta the
| mext congress. |t now devalves upon
the 13,640 doctors In the United Etates
{mat only to back the president In his
| work, but ta antlcipate those actlons
#by a perslstent eampalgn In bohalf of
| thin fundnmental fexture of the public

wollare.

How moany Amerlean women in
lonely homes to-dar long for this
blessing to como Into their lives, nnd
to Le ablo to utter thess words, but
because of zome o cTange-
ment this happiness ﬂ denjed them.

Every woman interested’ in- this
subject should know that prepara-
tion for healthy maternity  {a
necomplished by - the , wse of

LYDIA E.PINKHAM'S
VI;:GETA”EL.E COMPOUND

Mre, Mag Gilmer, * of West
Union, 5, C.writes to Mrs, Pinkhatn:

“I woa greatly raoalown s health
froma m-knmfwlh to my sex,
when Lydla E Plokham' s Vegetabla
: Compollmd e l-i:wmr&,end.c;i tome; It
i . nut oaly restored me to perfect health,
| NEW FARMERS' ORGANIZATION, | Jutec Ty deiant T o o e
1 Mrs. Jose phine Hall,of Bardstown,
Ty, writes : ;

©1 was & very great sufferér from
frm-lugwbmm.dwy?h{ulmn failed
tohelpine. Lydia B Pinkham's Vege-

ble Componnid not ealy restored me
Lo perfect F::h , bt 1 am nowa provd
maother.™ i
FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN,

For thirty years Lydia E Pinka
ham's Vegtable Compound, mads
from roots and herbs, bas been the
standand remedy for female il
amlhaspositively eured thousandsof
women who have been troubled with

Soclety of Equity Ia Formed at Indl.
| anapclls Convention.

Indianapolis, Farmers’
| Socloty of Equity was organized here
Thursday afternoon at a convention of
| repreacatntives from a oumber  of

| basle principles of the Amerlean So.
ielety of Equity, the prineipal change
|belng that all delegates 1o the con-
| ventlons of the moclety must ba pro.
| duclnyg faromers.

The following oficers were elected:
d. A Everitt of Indiannpolfs, pri
dent; W. E. Crefllek of Travis Clty,
Mich., vieapresidemt; J. C. Rous af

displacements,
tion, fibrokl tu &

Elmmmm,inn]ul.v
mors, {rregularities,
riodic palns, backache, that bear-
fntuleney, indiges-
TVous prostrotion.

Thers was the |

A3 [ Bouble Tragedy In Kentugky.

Indianapolls, trensurer, The directors
| are:

| A, Myers of Ramsey

| ot
| Mutchinson, Kan.: L. H. Johnaon of At-
| tea, Ind.: and F. W. Morris of Roches-
| ter, Mina.

oy it?

Mrs. Plnkham Invites nll slck
women (o0 writn for advice.
She has  gui OUSAL s'ﬁy
health, Add; ano; Mass.

320 Acres “uh

W
G

IN WESTERN CANADA

WILL MAKE YOU RICH
Fifty bushels per
acre have been
grown. General
mverage greater than
in any other part of
the cantineat Under
new segulations it s
possible i secure a homesead of 160 actes
free, and additlonal 160 acres at §3 pe

| JUMPS OVER THE FALLS.

©. A. Hengerer of Duftale Commila
Sulelge at Niagara,

| Nlagara Falls, —Charles A,
Hengerer, #on of the late  Willlsm
Hengerer ond formar vieepresidont of
the Willlam Hengerer Company, one
| of the largest department stores In
| Buftnlo, commltred wulcldo hero Men-

day by fumplog foto the river and
| kolnx over the falls.

Hengerer was connected with the
Willis K. Morgan Company, a Duftalo
turniture and draperies store. He was

| nt work in the morning and appearsd
(1o be in a normal state of mind. Xo
| eause for sulclde ta known. He re
{Ured  from the Wilnm Hengerer
| Company soon after the death of Bls
| tather,

| Victim of Grime 13 Found,

| Detrolt, Mich—The atmost nude
| bedy of an uwnknown man, 35 to 40
years old, was found Thursday In &
®ack bound with repes and a driving
rein in Lapham's Lane, Springwells
township. The man's throat was cut
from ear to ear, thers was a bullet | =
hiole In one temple and the back of ks | &
| head was crushed In.  Apparently he
| had been dead three weeks.

The grain crap of 1908 will net many
farmees $20.00 10 $25.00 peracre. Gra
raising, mixed farming and dairying are
the principal indumrics, Climatc b cxeel
Jent; social conditions the best; railway ad-
vantages unequalled; schools, churches and
markets close at hand.  Land may also be

“Last Best Wrst“pamyhicts. maps and

o K Lo sseurs loweat rail-
|5

ndgrm, lllrn L
TR intendent of Immigretion
Onias Camada
¢t the authorlind Canadian Oovt Agent:

AT ity My e g AT nd
e, Tret

e o A L e S
hee, Wie,

Jaidamgan

| Blg Lease of Grazing Land.
Winolpes. Man—A  syndicate
| Minnesots, Montann and Oregon e
Uemen have leased 10,000 acres of
grating land. pear Chilico Iake, some
dlstance from the hend of fiutto la-
t, Brithh Columbla, and thousands
of yearllags il be shipped In.

of

Lexington, Ky.—At Heldelbets, Lea
county, Sunday, Ephralm  Angel jand
Harvey Ross engaged In a “hﬂ'"d
as n result Angel was shot and_Kille
and Ross was fatelly’ injured,




