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STARTLING NEWS.

Old Skinflint—Here,

boys, what's
this you were shouting? “Great
swinéle—60 victims!” I can\see noth-
ing about it in the paper.

Sharp Sam—That's the swindle;
¥ou are the sixty-first.

HUMOR BURNED AND ITCHED,

Eczema on Hand, Arms, Legs and
Face—it Was Something Terrible.

Complete Cure by Cuticura.

“Abcut fifteen or eighteen vyears
ago eczema developed on top of my
hand. It burned and itched so much
that I was compelied to show it to a
d~r'"'-:'. m, pronounced it ringworm.
lifferent remedies the
and went up my
zs and finally on my
was something
ther doclor who
= the best
g eczema.

advance of

3 O T AR

o

e

I finally

ra Reme- |

st trisl,

. All

their

of b Il
itself sucew
longer the
within the ll'-"' 1 of mort
row” th of talk-|

ment We must
i i with

11l

more

= irrors may
¥ a reality.
heer white gooas, in fact,
s new, owe
tiveness to the way
i, this being done
ance their textile

much
they
in a

£
wiaen

-!‘
, Which hz cient

geod St

strength to Ten, without ti.-.\ tening |
the gooeds. i » Starch and |
you wili 1 ised at the |

work,

1l to rec-
nnatic
e fel-

rican off
tor
a Very ren

by ¢

Omines

proud 161 sl!}
langua .Il_“"h “Indeed,” | #! oL e M
§ who did not hold a |3 d with Bannern
Vi nion of linguistie aequire- | 101 et 0
1 a .U Iut ful head wait-
er
She Took a Pair.
muych are these shoes?” ask

had the reputation

hopper.

3 are not

man, w
LoD ;

2 with ey

pg at 2250 —Judge.

for sale™
had

“we'l

tation,

Into er S! 0es

Tewnsn‘%e Opening
b.. W Low™ of { o, will be
a = seleetion
mtded by
and State
i land
¥ for

] ot .l 1t
l||.ll1'z' tloar
retzil mere m-n
1om applieat

M.
RESERVOIR CO.,

5. Full

inf u'! Lacy
I‘!"u’.mT:'JJ

Lamar, Culumdo

HA!R BALSAM

Clransos Jhatr,

i Promicles o l:.'r.-rl

g isvar Failo e xt Gray

Bais t.) ils k‘c sthfu 1 Color,

B Coues scalp dieeasco & bn !c..ung.
80¢, and 81 st Druprics

ale Ties

Bes Moines Bale Tia Co., Bih and Vine

PATENTS

IraMicted with Thompson,s E’e 'a'u

SOT¢ CYCS. uss )

A DOSE OF

ISO’

CURE
* THE BEST WEDICINE TOR Gucns wGios
is as safe as it is effective. thltlt
anteed to contain no opiates, Itis
wwﬁw@»&&.

Siraw

Sis. Des t..'ems lowa

Watson 7. Calemnn, Wash.
togton, D.C. Books {ree, 1ligh-
€5t refercnces.  Best Tesuitte

part from |

respeet. |
prove |

any fine | §
of |

; once pressed |

THE TW0 BUTTES | |

For Hay_ ,

| the detective,

| SYNCPSIS.

| e

"Llnlvul mn

l‘i

up
wvolee

as Maitl

‘:Ilul

':' ..\|.I!!1 i

CHAPTER XV.—Continuzd.
“Ah, eut that, ean’t veh?" Hickoy
zot on all fours, found his cigar, stuck
it in his mouth, and fell into plaece at
| Maitland's side.

“Hickey, 1 mean.

“If veh're Maitland,
the St. Luke buildin’,
there to drive!”

Maitland had
trap; the cabby
that.

“All right,” the young man called.
“It's Detective Hickey. Drive on!”

The lash leaped out over the rool'—
errack!—and the horse, presumably
convineed that no speed other than a
dead-run wonld ever again be de-
manded of it, tore frantically down the
avenne, the hansom rocking like a top-
sail-schooner in a heavy gale.

Maitland and the detective were 'bat-
tered agsinst the side and back of the
vehicle and slammed against cne an-
{ other with painful regularity. Under
such eircumstiances speech was difli-
cult; yet they managed to exchange a
few sentences.

“Yeh gottuh gun?"

“Anistyv's—two good cartridzes.”

“Jus’ as well I'm along, I guess.”

And again: “How'd yeh s'pose An-
isty got this cab?”

“I don't know—must 've been in the
house—I told cabby to wait—Anisty
seems to have walked out right on
yvour heels.” :

“Hell!™ And a moment Ilater:
“What's this about a woman in the
case?”

Maitland took swift thought on her
hehall.

“Too long io go into now,” he parried
the guery. *“You help me catch this
scoundrel Amisty and T'll put in a
good word for you with the depuiy
commiissioner.”

“Ah, yeh help me nab him,” grunted
“'nd I won't need no

But how—"
'"nd Anisty’s at
tell that fool up

the
done

no need to lift
had already

!
)
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Hickey Was Using His Revolver.

The hansom swung into Broadway,
going like a whirlwind; and picked up
an uniformed officer in front of the
Flatiron building, who, shouting and
using his locust stridently, sprinted
ifter themi. A block further down an-
other fell into line; and he it was who
panted at the step an instant after the
cab had lurched to a stop before the
entrance to the St. Luke building.

Hicksy had rolled out before
policeman had a chance to bluster.

the

‘'Lo, Bergen,” he greoted the man.
“Yeh know me—I'm Hickey, central

oflice.
in this
ago.

Yeh're jus’ in time. Anistys
buildin™—'r was ten minules
We want all the help we ¢'n get.'
By way of reply the officer
and drummed a loud alarm
:-‘sil'(-\\"""( with his night-stick.
Say,” he panted,
Wuldu , Hickey—if
“T'h-huh,”

stooped
on the
rising, “vou're a
you get him.”
grunted the detective
with a sldelongZ glance at Maitland,
“C'm 'long.”

The lobby of the building was quite
ezerted as they entered, the night-
walchman invisible, the night elevator
on jts way to the roof—as was discov-

ved by censultatien ef the indicator
dial above the gaie. Hickey punched
the nizht eall bell savagely.

“Me 'md him,” he said, jerking the

free thumb at Maitland, I! £o up and
nnt him out. Begin at th' tep floor
an® w down. That's th' way, hul?
‘Nd,” to the policeman, “yeh stay here
an' hold up anybody 't tries tuh leave
th' buiidin’. There ain’t no other en-
france, 1 s'pose. what?”

“Uasement door an' ash lift's round
th' corner,” responded the officer. “Bat
that had ought tub be locked, night.”

“Weil, 'f anvbody else comes along
veh put him there, anyway, for luck.
What 'n hell's th' matter with this
elevator?”

The deiective settled a pudgy index-
finger on the push button and elicited
n far, thin, shrill peal from the an-
nunciator above. DBut the indicator ar-
row remained as motionless as the car
at the top of the shaft. Ancther sum-
mons gained no response, in likewise,
and a third was also disregarded.

Hiclkey stepped back, face black as
a storm-cloud, summed up his opinion
of the management of the building in
cne soul-blistering phrase, produced
his bandana and used it vigorously,
uitered a libel on the ancesiry of the
night-watchman and the likes of him,
and turned to give profane welcome to
the peliceman who had noticed the
cab at Twenty-third street and who
now panted in, blown and perspiring.
Much to his disgust he found himself
assigned to stand guard over the base-
ment oxits, and waddled forth again
into the street.

Meanwhile the first officer fo arrive
upon the scene was taking his turn at
agitating the button and shaking the
gates; and with no more profit of his
undertaking than Hickey. After a
minnte or two of it he acknowledged
defeat with an oath, and turned away
to browbeat the siraggling vanguard
of  belated wayfarers—messenger
boys, slatternly drabs, hackmen, loaf-
ers, and one or two plain citizeng con-
spicuously out of their reputable
grooves—who were drifting in at the
entrance to line the lobby walls with
blank, eurious faces. Forerunners of
that mysterious rabble which is ap-
parently precipitated out of the very
air by any exiraordinary happening in
city streets, if allowed to remain they
would in five minutes have waxed in
numbers to the proportions of an un-
manageable mob; and the policeman,
W thla aat. abont diamerung

ork

them with perhaps greater discretion
than consideration.

They wavered and fell baek, zrum-
bling discententedly; and Maitland,
his anxiety tempeorarily distracted by
the noise they made, lcoked round to
find his erstwhile ecabby at his elbow.
Of whom the sight was inspiraticn.
Ever thoughiful, never unmindiul of
ber whose influence held him in this
coil, he laid an arresting haad on the
man's sieeve.

“You've got your cab—?"

*Yissir, right houtside.”

“Drive rcund the corner, away from
the crowd, and wait for me. If she—
the young lady—conies without me,
drive her anywhere she tells vou and
come (o my rooms to-merrow morning
for your pay.”

“Thankee, siv.”

Maitland turned back, to find the
sitnation round the elevator shaft in
statu quo. Nothing had happened, save
that Hickey's rage and vexation had
increased mightily.

“But why don't you
him?”

“How 'n blazes e¢an 17" exploded the
detective. “He's got th' night car.
I takes the stairs, he comes down by
th® chaft, 'nd hosw'm I tuh trust this
here mutt?” He indieated his associ-
ate but humbler cusicdian of the peaco
with a disgusted gesture

“Perhaps one of the gther
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Floor after floor in
slipped silently down
eyes. Half-w to the top, approxi-
mately, Hickey's voice rang

sharply
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ady.

nieer operator

“Stop * Held ‘er stes
comin’ down.”

Maitland obeyed, managing the ear
with greater ease and less jerkily
he began to understand ‘Iw principle
of the lever. The caze paused in the
black shaft, and he looked upward.

Down the third shaft over, the other
cage was diropping like a plummet, a
block ef golden light walled in by
black filigree-work and bisected verti-
cally by the black line of the guide-
rail.

in the vel

| g

T'ether's

ag

as

hat there cay!”
steatorian command had
no effect: the block of light continued
to fall with unabated speed.

The detective

wasted no more
breath. As the other car swept past,
Maitland was shocked by a repert and
flash beside him. Hickey was using

his revolver.

The detonation was answered by
a seream of pain, i
It paused on the

a
m the lizhted
instant, like

B

-
a bird siricken a-wing, some four
lcors below, but at once resumed its
downward swoop.

“Down, dowa! Afier 'em!” Hickey
bellowed. "I dropped one, by God!
'T'other_can't—"

“How many in the car™
Maitland, cpeaing the
firm and careful hand.

“Only two, same’s us.

interrupted
iever with a

I hit th’ feller

What was runnin’ it—"
“Steady!” eauticned Maitland, de-
creasing the speed, as the car ap-

proached the lower fioor.

Tht other had Lbeaten them down:
but its arrival' at the street level was
greeted by a short chorus of mad vells,
a brief fusillade of shots—perhavs
five ia all—and the clang of the
Then, like a bail rehomnding, the c:
swung upwards azain, huriling at full
speed.

Evidently Anisty had been received
in force which he had not bargained
for.

Maitland instinetively reversed the
lever and sent his own car upward
again, slowly, waiting for the other to
overtake it. Peering down througzh
the iren lattice-work he couid indis-
tinctly abserve the growing cube of
light, with a dark shape lying huddled
il one corner of the floor,
figure, rapidly taking shape ag !
staod by the controller, braced a
the side of the car, on

zainst
hand on the|

run—" Mazaitland suggested. lever, the other poisi a
“Ah, they're all dead ones,” Hickey | thing, the flesh-colored aval of his
disagreed with disdain as the young| turned upwards in a supnesititious at-
man moved down the 1 of gates, try-| temnt to discern the location of Lhe
ing one after another. “Yeh're only | dark car.
wastin'—" | Hickey, by maturely, lent
He broke off with a snort as M | him adventi ‘he eriminal re-
!mr' somewhat to his own surprise, . with at the flash,
manazing to move the gate of the| his ballet 1st the baek
Hmd shaft from the night elevator | wall of 11 hulist
stepped into the darkened car an }
groped for the contit Presentl; 11

tland could

the car halted.
Hickey a 1(! \1. ,'h 1d were then some
» floors he Stop 'er at 19, or-

d the (idc[—ti‘-‘i‘. There was a lilt
exultancy §11 his voice. “We got
him now, all right. all rizht. He'll try
io down IJ_\—Iii“r'..-?" Overh
the crash of a gate 4 opefi wius
followed by a seurry of footsteps ove T |
the ti “Stop ‘er .ml we'll head |
him off. “'~0 now—aeeeasy !’

Maitland shut off the power as the
car reached tlhe 'nineteenth floor.
Hickey opened the gate and j'.:::‘.yn-d
out. “Shut that,” he commanded,
sharplv, as Maitland followed him,
“in case he gets past us.”

He pauszed moment

fiv

of

get

force

a

in thought,

ward as he sl;:rml toward the rear of
the building. He was fearless and re-
sourceful, for aill ] is many defici i.ll.“_'l(._.

Maitland found ti
to regard him wit
a rare animal, i

e, quaintly enon

all that w 3s

stratin

dress in emerze ncies seemed
gether admiral

“Yeh zuard them stairs,” he decided,
suddenly. *“I'll run through this hall,
'nd see what's doing. Don’t hesitate
to sheet if he tries to jump yeh.” And

was gone, clumping briskly down the
corridor to the reaw

(TO EE CONTINUED.)

And How He Found His
in the World,

“Where youth is coupled with intel-
nggme ilinsions pass rapidly away.
Early in my married life it dawned on
me that 1 was going to be at home
for a long stay. 1 realized that my
tenure in business, and even my place
in my father's family, were insignifi-
cant in their importance when com-
pared with this new relation I had es-
tablished. I saw that it was the
greatest contract 1 had ever signed.
I was also becoming conscious of my
relative Insignificance in the general
scheme of things. It appeared less
likely that I should be called away (o
dig the Panama canal, and more and
more probable that I should continue
in the daily performance in incon-
spicuous work.

“Out of all this thére came to my
wife and me the realization that the
greatest chance within our reach lay
right there in our two-by-four house.
If the world was unappreciative of
our unparalleled talents, the world
could go hang, We'd use them our-
selves.

“And so we set out to surmount all
dificuliies. We haven't done that
yet, but we have made a start. I
have ecultivated my wile's relatives
until T have come to the conclusion
that they are practically as desirable
as my own. My wife has pursued the
same attitude toward my relatives to:
the point where she thinks more fa-
vorably of some of them than I do
myself.

“We never quarrel in the sense that
we barbor and nourish feelings of
hate, Sometimes we talk loud, but
we keep on talking until our voices
run down snd become so amiable that
it is both safe and restiul to break
off. I can listen to the reading of
choice poetry, and my wife can pre-
tend that she enjoys. the dog show.

CO,NFESSION OF ONE HUSBAND

Niche

even keeping my seat while that luna-
tic Ophelia is on the stage. This is my
great achievement, but it is more
than matched by my wife, who can
sit with her back to the wall and ap-
pear to be calm while 1 read about
Edzar Allan Poe's story of how the
rats bothered that fellow in jail"—
American Magazine,

Marriage of Widows in India.

We are glad to note the number of
widow marriages increasing every
vear. Following on the heels of one
in hizh life in Calcutta, there have
been lately three such marriages in
different parts of the country, This is
a noteworthy record, which should
cause the social reformer to take heart |,
for the uliimate success of his worm
The agitation that has been kept up
for years by the social conference
has been successful, if only in im-
pressing all classes of the Hindu com-
munity with the necessity of widow
marriage. It is, however, well known
that those who siill take exeeption to
it and offer sentimental objeciions
have no widowed daughters at home,
and consequently have no means to
judge their sad econdlition—Indian
Mirror,

The Hard-Hit Author.

“Our town poet had been reading
about the old-time authors getting in-
gpiration out of garrets, where they
did most of their writing, so he went
to work and rented the only genuine
garret in town, but in his case the
scheme didn't work.”

“Nothing happened,.eh?”

“Oh, ves—something happened all
right. Whilst he was tryin’ to look
the ceilin’ out of eountenance, three
vards of plasterin’ broke loose and
knocked his head sideways! And now
he's even afraid to compose in the
open air, for fear some of these bal-

heavy head on bull-neck drooping for- |

_ _lpontellmwﬂlpolthimwitkmd—
T can sit fmmwm | bags!” '
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Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrap.

For children teething, 5o

n, allays pain, cures wind coile. 25cuabottle, |
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There are imitations,
There is no substitute! Tell the dealer you |
want Lewis’ Single Binder cigar. i
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Fortane Telling

Does not take into coumderntmn the one essential to wom-
an’s happiness—womanly healih,
The women who neglects her health is neglecting the

very foundation
love loses its lus

of =ail good fortane.
tre and gold is but dross.

For without health

Womanly health when lost or impaired may generally be
_ regaioed by the use of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription.

This Prescription has, for over 30 years,
been curing deiicate, weak, pain-wracked
women, by the hundreds of thousznds
‘end this teo In the privacy of their homes
without their kaving to submit to indelis
cate guestioninds ancl offensively repugs
pant examinations,

Sick women are invited to consult Dr. Pierce by letter

free,
All co held as sacrecly confidential. Addrm World’s
Medwa.l Association, R. V. Pierce, M, D,, President, Buffalo, N. Y,
Dr. Pierce’s Gm'r Famiy Docror

Medical Adviser, newly revised

Plain English hosts
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Boox, The Pauplua Comun Seass !
np-to-date edition—1000 pages, answers iz .
questions whith every woman, single or married, '

ought to know sbout. Sentﬁw,mp!amwrappermanyad&muuumwtd {

stampa.
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