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“Please,” 8Bhe Bald Gently—'‘Please Tell the Cabby to Take Me Home,
Mr. Maitland.”
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SYNOPSIS,

Mad" Dan Mnitland, on renching his
Now York bacholor olub, met an wtirod
tive young woman ot the done  Junitor
O'Hagan assured bim v one had been
within that day. Dun discoversd o wom
an's Hnger prints In dust on bils desi,
along with o letter from hils Oy
Multland dined with Bannermng, his al

torney Iin sot out for Cireentl |,| 10
gt ||I.'¢ family Jewe s Muitland, on
ronching home, surpriscd holy In gray,

crocking the safe containing his goms
cl-f' apparontly, took him for o well
nown crook, Dantel Anisty Half-hivp
notized, Maltlond opened Lis aafie, Lol
therefrom the jJowols, and gave them to |
her, first forming o partonerabip bn orime
The real Dan Anlsty, sought by polies of
the world, appenred. Modthamd overeanue
llllll He nnd the girl went o Now York
n her aulo He hid the jowols Shn
wns to moot him  that day. A “Mr
Boalth” Introduced himsolf as o detee-

tive, To shield the girl in groay, Maitlamd,
About to show him (the Jewels, suppos: 1y
lost, was folled by a blow from “Snalth's'
eane.  The latter proved to be Anisty
himself and he secured the goms, Anisty,
who was Maltlnnd s donuble, mvsqueraded
an the latter. “T'he criminal kept Mudt-
Innd's engngemont with the givl In groy
Ho gave hor the gems. “I'he Birl in gray
vislted Maitland's apuctiments during his
abaence and returned gems. Maltland
without cash, called up his home  and
heard & woman's volee  cxpostulinting
Anisty, disguined as Multiand, tried to
wring from her the locution of the gems,
A criash was heard ut the front door,
Maitland overwhelmed the crook, nilow-
ing him to esenpe o shileld the young
woman. The girl In gray made her os-
anpe, Jumplng Into o cub An Instint
later, by working & ruse, Anlsty wis ot
her sulde. He took her to Attorney Ban-
nerman’s offleo, Thers, by torture, he
tried In vain to wring from her th@ locu-
tion of the gems.  He left her n moment
and she ‘phoncd O'Hagan, only gotting in
the words: “Tell Mr. Muitland under the
brass bowl' the hiding place In the lt-

tor's rooms, when  Anpisty  hoard  her
words, Rannerman also wos revenled s
& crook. Ho and Anisty set out (o secure

the gems nnd lenve town
atill imprisoned. Maltlund finding the girl
Eone, searched his rooms and unearthed
the jewols under the bross bowl, le
BIrik Aniaty's tendl in a g oMee boild-
Ing, where the crook was killed, Muit-
bt and gird in gray confessed love for
#ach othoer,

CHAPTER XVI.—Continued.

“I dunno.”  Hickey lleked his lips,
watching with a somber eye the prep-
aratlons belng made for the removal
of Anisty's body. “I'd *ve give a farm
if I could *ve caught that son of & zun
allve;" he added at apparent random,
and vindletively, "All right. Yeh be
responsible for th' lady, if she's want.
ed, will yeh?"

“Positively."”

“] gottuh ‘have her name 'nd add-
ress.”

“Is that essential 2"

“Sure, Gottuh protect
oage anythin' turns up.
to know that.”

“J—don't want it to come out,” Mait-
land hesitated, trylng to invent a
plausible lle,

“Well, any one can seée how you feel
about It."

Maltland drew a long breath and
anticipated rashly. “It's Mrs. Malt-
land,” he told the man with a tremor,

Hickey nodded, unlmpressed., “Uh.
buh, I knowed that all along,” he
replied. “But seeln’ as yeh didn't want
it talked about ., . . And, appar
ently heedless of Maltland's startled
and susplclous stare: “If yeh're goln’
to see yor fren', yeh better get a
wiggle on. He won't last long."

The girl was

myself 'n
Yeh oughttuh
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| fought his way in an agon)

“Whn? Hinnerman? What  the
denes do yon menn

“He's the fellor T plugged in the
elevator, that's all, Put a hole through

hig lungs. They took him Into an of
fice on the twentv-first  floor, right
lr|.]<'. L rll" shaf."”
“Hut what In Heaven's name
he to do with this ghasily mess?"
Hickey tnrned
Maitland., *1
better n me”
With o smothered  exelnmation
Maittand huarried away, still ineredn
lons and Impressed with o belief, firn |
er with every minute, that the wound
od man had been wrongly ldentified
He found him as Hickey had sald
he would, sobbing out his e, supine
upon the couch of an office which the
fanitor had opened to afford him a
place to die in. Maltland had to foree
a way through a erowded doorway
where the night-watchman was hold
Ing forth in agerieved incoherence on
the eruel treatment he had suffered at
the hands of the law breakers. A
phrase came to Maltland's ears as he
ghouldered through the Eroup.
¥ grabbed me an' trun me
outer the cave, inter the hall, an' then
the shootin® begins, an' T jumps down
stuirs ' the sixteent’ floor, . s
Bannerman  opened  dull oves  as
Maltland entered, and smiled faintly,
“Ah:h, Maltland,” he gasped ;
“thought you'd come."”

I

a shrowd eve
can  tell

Mpan

guess he yeh

Racked with sorrow, nothing giuess
ing of the career that had brought the
lawyer to this pass, Maltland slipped
Into a chalr by the head of the ecouch
and closed his hand over Bannerman's
chubil ¥, fey fingors.

“Poor, poor old chap!" he
brokenly. “How in Heaven—"

Iut at Bannerman’s look the words
died on his lips. The lawyer moved
restlessly,  “Don't pity me” he sald
In a low tone. “This s what 1 might
have expected, 1 suppose
man of Anisty's stamp
perate character
Dan, my just due, '

"l don't understand, of course.” fal
tered Maltland

Pannerman lay still a moment, then

snld

it's all right,

continued: "I know you don't. That's
why I sent for you, 'Member
that nlght at the Primordial? When
the deuce was t? 1 can't
think siralght long at a time.

That night 1 dined with you and

touched you up about the jewels? We
had a bully salad, vou know, and |
spoke about the Gracme affafr,
“Yos, ves."
“Well I've been up to that
game for years. 1'd find out where the
plunder was, and Anlsty al-
ways divided square. , . . 1 used
to advise him. Of course you
won't understand-—you've never want-.
ed for a dollar In your lfe. , . ™
Muoltland sald nothing, But his hand
remained upon the dying man's.
"This would never have happened

B . Anisty bhadn't been impa-

| have the

| turned nway.,

| Lauke

tient, M hard to ) X it
] wn I i Vol Know, mhont
I fevs | \ i ! thoughit the)
were al Chroon el Then 1 undet
thck to find owt Trom yvou, it he wis
regtive, and wilil gnvin nnyvihine
1o me wont down to Groeoflelds on his )
Cawn hook 1L Lo have a look sround
he said And sn g0 the fal
wad In the Hew!
Don't talk any move, Banperman,” |
Maltland teled 1o soothe Bim, “You'll
pull throueh thig o)l vleht, and Yo

need noever have gone to sach lengths
IFf yvou'd come to me—"

The whost of a =snrdonic smile f1itted,
Incongruously, across the dylng man's
waxen, choerubje features

"Oh, hell,” he sald: “sou wouldn't
understand. Perhaps vou weren't born
with the right erock In your nature—
or the

wrong one, Perhaps It's bhe
ciuza you enn't soe the fun in playving

the game.  It's that that ecourts,”
He comprossed his lips, and after a

moment spoke agaln, “You never dil
true man's
giame for ity own siake. You're
most of the rest of the crowd
with mighty ¢heap virtue, Dan,
I don’t know that 1 choose just this
kind of & windup, but it's hoeen
while Jt Tasted. Good-by, old man.”

e dld not speak agiin, but lay with
closid evyes,

Five

lile
content

fin
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Maltland  rose
and unclagped the eold fingors from
ahout his own. With a heavy slgh he

At the door Hickey was
him. “Yeor Inds,” he sald, as soon ns
they had drawn apart from the erowi, |

mwadting |

is waltin® for yeh in the ecab down: |

stnlrs, She was gettn® a4 bhit high |
| stoorteal ‘nd I thought I'd hetter get |
Her away, Oh, she's  waitin

all plehit!™ he added, slavmed by Malt |
lnnd's expression at Maitland had
left him abruptly; and now, ag he ran
flown flight after echoing flight of
marble stalrs, there resgtod cald fl"lT'}
in his heart. In the yoom he had just |
auitted, noman whom he hadd l';l“'"i:
[riewd and looked npon with affection
e regard, had died a self:confessed
and unrepentant Far and (hief

If now he were to find the girl an
other the vanlshed—ir this had heen
it o ruse of hers fnadly to elude him

If all men were withont honas, all
women falthless—if he had  ludeed !
placed the love of his life. the only

love that he had ever known, unworth
Hy—-if she eared so little who had
soomed to enre much
CHAPTER XVII.
Confessional, |
I

Itut the cab was therve: and within |
tthe girl was walting for him. |
The driver, alter taking up his fare
Lad at her direcilon draown  over lln‘
the further curb, ont of the frinee u‘-i
he rabble which besiegedl the St |
builiding in constantly growing |
and throngh whickh Maitland
o think of leaving by ‘
exit, had eibowed and
of appre

hindrancs '

lumbers,
oo impiticent
the basement

henston that  brooked
Iraded no diffienlty.

Ho dasned vound the corner, stopped
with a sinking heart, then as|
he eabby’s slgnaling whip across the |
teeet caneht his eye, falrly harled |
Wimgolf to the other curb, pausine 4-'1
the wheel, breathless, Hited out of
himself with jov to find her falthful
in this ultimate Instance

Hort

She was recovering, whose high sph
it and recuperntive powers were t
him then and alwavs remained a mar
virlons thing:; and she was  bending
orth from the body of the havsom to
welcome him with a smile that In a
twinkling made radlant the world 1o
him who stood In a gloomy side street

of New York at three o'clock
of a summer's morning—a  good
hour and a half before the dawn
For up there In the tower of the
sky-seraper he had as much as
told her of his love; and she had

walted; and now—and now he had
been blind Indeed had he falled to read
the promise In her eyes. Weary she
was and spent and overwrought; bt
there Is no tonie in all the world Hke
the consciousness that where one has
placed one’s love, there love has hur
geoned In response.  And despite al)
that ghe had suffered and endured, the
happiness that ran like soft Are In her
velng, wrapping her being with lts
benefleent rapture, had deepened the
color in her cheeks and heightened
the glamour in her eyes,

And he stood and stared, knowing
hat in all time to no man had ever
woman seemed more lovely than this
girl to him; a knowledge that robhed |
bis mind of all other thought and his |
tonguo of words, so that to her fell |
the task of rousing him. ]

“Please,” she sald gently—"pleas:
tell the eabby to take me home, Mr,
Maltland.”

He came to and in confusion stam-
merad:  Yes, he would, And  he
climbed up on the step with no other
thought than to seat himself at her
glde and drive away forever. ut
this time the cahby brought hinm to
his senses, forcing him to rememboer
thiut some measure of coherence way |
demanded even of a man in love,

“Where to, sir?”

“Eh, what? Obh!" And bending to
the girl: “Home, you sald—?"

She told him the address—a num
ber on Park avenue, above Thirty-
fourth street, below Fortyv.gecond, H
repeated it mechanleally, unaware |
that it would remaln stamped forever
on his memory, indelibly—the Arst
personal detall that she had granted
him; the first barrier down

He sat down., The cab
move, and balted agaln. A face ap
peared at the apron—Hickey's, red
and moon-dike and not lncking in com |
placency; for the man counted on
profiting varlously by this TIH.:}I!':-«l
work.

“Excuse me,

began to |

Mr. Maltland, ‘nd"— |

lave of the

. why

tovehiing the rim of his derby—*yeh,

o oam, Lre bottin® In

Hivkey!™ domanded Maltland, sod-
aenldy, in a tone of emoldering wrath,
what the whitt do you wanL?”

Yeh told e tah enll round to-mor-

row, yeh know., When'll yeh be (n?

'l lenve o note for yon with
O'Hugan, I1s that ag?e

‘Yep—that s, there's somethin’
clge , . "

“Well

“Excuse me for mentionin' it, bat 1
dida’t know-—{t ain't generally known,
yeh know, 'nd one uh th' boys might

‘vo heard me speak tuh yer lady by
name ‘nd might pass it on to a re-
porter. What I mean's this,” hastily,

as the Maitland temper showed dane
gerons indieations of golng Into active
ernption: "I s'pose yvoh don't want me
tuh mention 't yeh're married, jos'
yel? Mrs, Maftland here,” with a nod
to her, “didn't seem tuh take kindly
tuh the notlon f It's beln® known—"

“Hickey!"

“Ah, excise et

“Drive on, cabby
von hear?”

“Instantly! Do

Hickey backed suitldenly away and
the ecab sprang Into  motion: while
Madtlond with a fuece of fire sat back

and raged and wondered,
weross roadway  toward Fourth
wenue dashed the hansom: and from

the curlidline Hickey watehod it
it humorous Heht in his dQull eyes,

e, the detective god me

with

1 in extraors

| Mnary  coneelt  with  himself, He
chewed with unaccustomed emotion
pon  hls  cold  clear,  seratched
i cheek, and chuekled; and, ehuck-
Hng, pulled his hnt well down over
hrows, thrust both hands into his
tromsers pockets, and shambled back

lo the St. Luke building—his heavy
hody  vibrating amazingly with his
socret mirth,

And so, shnMing slugglshly, he
merges info the shadows, into the maob
that surges about the building, and
pusgses from these pages,

I,

In- |

In the elattering hansom, steadyving |
herself whin a hand against the win- |

dow frame, to keep from being thrown
aeainst the speechless man  beslde
her, the zirl walted, And since Malt
land in confusion ar the moment found
no words, from this eloguent sllence
she drew an Inference unjustified, such
as lovers are prone to draw, the world

| over, one that lent a pathetie color to

her thoughts, and chilled a little her
maoad. She had been too sure,

But better to have it over with at
onee, rather than permit it to remaln
forever a wall of constraint between
them, He must not be permitted to
think that she would dream of taking

| him upon his generous word

“It wag very kind of youn,” she sald
in a gtendy small volee, “to pretend
that we—what vou did pretend, in or-
deor 1o save me from being held as a
witness, At least, | presume that is
von did it?"—with a note of un-
cortainty,

“I1 Is unpnecessary

that voun

ahould

he drawn Into the aflair,” he replied, |

with gome resumption of his self-pos-
ecsglon. I isn't as if yon were—"

“A thief?" she supplied, as he hesi. |

(LTI
“A thiel,” he assented, gravely,
“Hut I—1 am.” with a break In her

Vi e
"t yonr are not,” he asserted nl-
st Hoereody And, "Dear.,” he suld,

holidly, “don’t you suppose 1 know "
~whiat do you know?"

“That you bhronght back the jewels,
for one minor thing, 1 found them al-
MIOKL 8 #Hoonh as had left, And
then 1 Kknew—knew that you eared
enoueh to get them from thig fellow
Anisty and bring them back to e,
knew that I eared enough to search
the world from end to end until I
found vou, that you might wear them

i vou would.”

But she had drawn away, had
averted her face; and he might not
see [t and she shivered slightly, star-
ing out of the window at the passing

vionu

lights, He saw, and perforee paused.
“You—vyou don’t understand,” she
told him In a rush. “You give me

eradit beyond my due, 1 didn't break
into your tlat again, to-night, In order
to return the jewels—at least, not for
that alone.”

“Tat yon did bring back the jewels?!

She nodded

“Then doesn't that prove what 1
elalm, prove that yvou've eleared vour.
aplf—17"

“Not she told him, firmly, with the
flrmness of despalr; "It does not, e
ecause 1 did not come for that only. |
came with another purpose—to steal,
ng well as to make restitution. And 1

I stule.”
There wis a moment's silence, on
his part ineredalous.  “1 don’t know

what you mean. What Md vou steal?
Where s it?”

“I have lost jt—"

“Was it in your hand-bag?"

“You found that?"

('O BE CONTINUED)
Rather Discouraging.

“You want to present ‘Unele Tom's
Cabin® at the opery house?” sald the
sheriff of Bacon Ridge, “Why, that
wlamed show was here a month ago.”

“That responded the advanee
agent in the blue vest

“Yes, stranger, and the dogs chased
"Lizn."

“They always do that, sir”

“Then the dog ecatchers chased the
dogs."

“Ah, that was an

“And old Mrs. Wiges chased
Eva for winking at her hushand
sal in the front row.”

“Rather startling, | assure von.'

‘Aud old Bill Jones, who runs
FBagle houge, chased Uncele Tom fur A
hoard bill”

“Great Hreutus!™

“And then the boxs got tagethoeyr and

haged the whole blamed show
of town., Betler prasel o hg,
show, mister.”
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We know of no other medicine which has been so suc-
cessful in relieving the suffering of women, or secured so
many genuine testimonials, as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound.

In almost every community
have been restored to health
etable Compound.
either been benefited by it, or

In the Pinkham Laboratory
taining over one million one h

7 you will find women who
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veg-

Almost every woman you meet has

knows some one who has.

at Lynn, Mass., are files con-
undred thousand letters from

women secking health, in which many openly state over

their own signatures that they

have regained their health by

taking Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege

o
table Compound has saved

many women from surgical operations.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is r-ade ex-
clusively from roots and hetbs, and is perfectly harmless.

The reason why it is so successful is because it contains
ingredients whicﬁ act dircctly upon the female organism,
restoring it to healthy and normal activity.

Thousands of unsolicited and genuine testimonials such
as the following prove the efficiency of this simple remedy.

Minneapolis, Minn.: —“T was

a great sufferer from female

troubles which caused a weakness and broken down condition

of the system. I read so much

of what Lyvdia E, Pinkham’'s

Vegetable Compound had done for other suffering women, I felt

sure it would help me, and
fuliy.

i L must say it did help me wonder=
Within three months I was a perfectly well woman,

“I want this letter made Eul:llc to show the benefits to be

derived from Lydia E. Pin

ham's Vegetable

Compound.”—

Mrs.JohnG.Moldan, 2115 Second St.North, Minneapolis, Minn.

Women who are suffering

from those distressing ills

peculiar to their sex should not lose sifht of these facts

or doubt the ability of Lyd
Compound to restore their I?x

and horse goods houses,

THE

SPOHN MEDICAL CO,

ia E, Pinkham’s Vegetable

calth. _

" PINK EYE

Cnres the sick and acts ans o preventlve for others, Liquld glven on
the tongue, Safe for brood mares and all others, Best kidney remedy ; 50
cents and BLN o bottle ; 85,00 and #1000 the dozen.

DISTEMPER
CATARRHAL FEVER
AND ALL NOSE

AND THROAT DISEASES

Hold by all druggiste
or gent express paid, by the manufacturers.

Chemists, GOSHEN, INDIANA

JZARD QIL SREAT

OIL THAT

TPAIN

PENETRATES

Agalnst Pretenses.
Away with all those vain pretenses
of making ourselves happy within our

selves, ol feasting  on our  own
thoughts, of heing satisfied with the
congclonsness ol well-doing, and of de

spising all assistance and all supplies
external obijects This Is the

volee of pride, not of nature.—Hume.

A Rare Good Thing.

“Am using Allen’s Foot-Fase, and can
truly suy I would not have been without
It 89 lgng, had I known the rellef it would
give my aching feet, 1 think it o rare good
thing for nnyone having sore or tieed foet,
=Mes. Matilda Holtwert, Providence, R.
1" 8old vy all Druggists, Ze, Ask to-day.

Farmer's Summer Trials.

“What do you find the hardest work
connected with farming?”

“Collecting a board bill
clty chaps when It's due!”

from you

lntta‘nt"ﬁellef fur—All Eyes, !

that are irvitated from duost, heat, sun or
wind, PETTIT'S EYE SALVE, 2%. All |
drugul:-ln' or Howiard Dros,, Iufinlo, N. Y. |
There I8 no better way of hlclln.L;l
vour lght under a bushel than by
keeping your church letter in  your

trunk.

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrap,
For ehlldren teething, sofiens Lhis gunis, roduces e
Asmumation,silays pabs, cures wind colle. 25 s buttls,

Young man, beware ol the peach
who is the apple of your eye. She may
prove to be a lemon.

— —— |

BE JUST TO YOURSELF

SICK HEADACHE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.

They also relleve Dise
tress from Dy spe psin, Lus
digestionnnd Too Hearty
Emting. A perfect rems
edy for Dizziness, Naus
wen, Drowsiness, Had
Tuste In the Mouth, Coat-
od Tongue, Pain In the
Side, TORPID LIVER,
They regulate the Bowels, Purely Vegetable,

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

SR ot

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

PROOF in the
ing¥

CARTERS

ITTLE
IVER
PILLS.

Morn

Wae tell you about how good you'll
foel after tuking & CASCARET—
that millions o ple—=buy, use
and recommend them—But that's
tulk—you buy a box now—take ns
directed co-m'lyhz and get the proof
in the morning—After you ﬂnnw
CASCARETS “you'll ‘never be
without them, 213

:;.-\sc.\nli’.‘r?lx nibo: for a week's
rentment, igeints. Diggest seller
in the world. llfllh.m bong\sa muul;.

and keep wolllf possibio.  Check tht cough with
the harioless and eficlent reiedy, Allon s Lung
Balsam, Al druorists, e, e and §1.00 botiies

Some people assume that hearing s
just as good as seeing.

Lewis' Single Dinder, the famoue
straight B¢ cigur—annual sale 9,000,000,

The door of success 8 marked:

You Can Shave Yourself With

NG STROPPING NO HONING
KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

“Push."

W. N. U, LINCOLN, NO. 42-1909.

When You Th

Of the pain which many women exper

month it makes the gentleness and kindness always associ-
almost a miracle,
While in general no woman rebels against
gards as a natural necessity there is no woman who would
mot gladly be free from this recurring period of pain,

Dr. Plerce's Favorite Prescription makes
weak women strongd and sick women
well, and gives them freedom from pain.
dt eatablishes regulariiy, subduecs intlam.

ated with womanhood seem to be

mation, heals ulceration
male weakness,

Siek women are invited to consult Dr.

and

Jree. All correspondence strictly private and

confidential. Write without fear and wit

ical Association, R. V., Pierce, M, D., President, Buffalo,

H you want a book that tells all

ink
ience with every

what she re.

curcs fo«

r

Pierce by letter,
sacredly
hout fee to Worldl'; I{’iupem-ry Med.

about {
them at home, send 21 one-cent stamps l:?)n:.“l'i.g diseases, and how to cure

only, and be will send
Common Sense Medica
In handsome cloth-binding, 31 stamps,

ree to pay cost of mail
u @ free copy of his grest tho )
roAdviur—mhed, up-to-date odi?i':::' 15"' llluatn:ﬂ

Ppaper covers,




