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CHAPTER Xl|.—Continued,

In the cab, Maitland, turning to|
watch through 1he rear peep-hole, was |
thrown violentiyv against the side as|
the hansom rocked on one wheel iu!o[
his street. Recovering, he seized the |
dashboard and gathered himself to-|
zether, ready to spring the instant the
vehicle paused in its headlong career.
Throngh the cabby’s misunderstand-
ing of the address, in all likelihood,
the horse was reined in on its
haunches some three houses distant
from the apartment building. Mait-
land found himself sprawling on his

hands and knees on the sidewalk,
‘picked himself up, shouting: “You'll
wait?” to the driver, and sprinted

madly the few vards separating him
from his own front door, keys ready in
hand.

Simultaneously the half-winded po-
liceman lumbered around the Fifth
avenue corner, and a man, detaching
himself from the shadows of a neigh-
horing doorway, began to trot loutish-
ly across the street, evidently with
the intention of intercepting Maitland
at the door. -

He was hardly quick enough. Mait-
land did not*even see him. The door
clammed in the man's face, and he,
panting harshly, rapped out an im-
precation and began a frantie assault
on the push-button marked “Janitor."”

As for Maitland, he was taking the
gtairs three at a clip, and had his pass
key in the latch almost as soon as his
feet touched the first landing. An in-
stant later he thrust the door open and
blundered blindly into the pitch dark-
ness of his study.

For a thought he stood bewildered
and dismayed by the absence of light.
He had thought, somehow, to find the
gas jets flaring. The atmosphere was
hot and foul with the odor of kero-
sene, the blackness filled with strange
sounds and mysterious moving shapes.
A grunting gasp came to his ears, and
then the silence and the night alike
were split by a report, accompanied by
a streak of orange flame shooting
ceilingward from the middle of the
room. \

| him some inkling of the sitnation.

auto-hypnosis
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' | and a woman's cry of
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Its light, transient as it was, gave
Un-
thinkingly he flung himself forward,
‘eady to grapple with that which first
hould meet his hands. Something
soft and yielding brushed against his
shoulder, and subeonsciously, in the
of his excitement, ‘he
voice cursing
triumph trailing

On the instant he found himself at

marauder. For a me

of collision. Then Maitland got a font-
ing on the carpet and put forth his
strength; the other gave way, slipped
and went to his knees. Maitland's
hands found his throat. fingers sinking
deep inio flesh as he bore the fellow
backward.

A matech flared noiselessly and the
gas blazed overhead. A ery of aston-
ishment choked in his throaat as he
recognized his own features duplicated
in the face of the man whose throat he
was slowly and relentlessly constriet-
ing. Anisty! He had not thought of
him or conneeted him with the sounds
that had thrilled and alarmed him over
the telephone wire coming out of the
void and blackness of night. Indeed,
he had hardly thought any coherent
thing about the matter. The ring of
the zirl's “No!" had =fartled him. and
he had somehow thought, vaguely.
thatO’'Hagan had surprised her in the
flat. But more than that—

He glanced swiftly acide at the zirl
standing still beneath the chandelier,
the match in one hand burning to-
ward her finger tips, in the other An-
isty's revolver. Their eves met, and
in hers the light of gladness leaped
and fell like a living flame, then died,

to e replaced by a look of entreaty |

and prayver so moving that his heart
in its unseifish chivalry went out to
her.

Who or what she was, howsoever
damning the evidence against her. he
would believe against helief, shield her
to the end at whaiever hazavd to him-
self, whatever cost to his fortunes.
Love is unreasoning and unreasonable
even when unrecognized.

His senses seemed to vibrate with
redoubled activity, to become abnor-
mally acute. For the first time he was
conscious of the imperative clamor of
the electric bell in O'Hagan's quarters,
as well as of the janitor's rich brogue
voicing his indignation as he opened
the basement door and prepared to as-
cend. Instantly the cause of the dis-
tnrbance flashed upon him.

His strangle hold on Anisty relaxed,
he released the man, and, brows
knitted with the concentration of his
thoughts, he stepped back and over to
the girl, lifting her hand and gently
taking the revolver from her fingers.

Below, O'Hagan was parleying
through the closed door with the late
callers. Maitland could have blessed
his hot-headed Irish stupidity for the
delay he was causing.

Already Anisty was on his feet
again, blind with rage and crouching
ag if ready to spring, only restrained
by the sight of his own revolver,
steady and threatening in Maitland's
hand.

For the least part of a second the
voung man hesitated. choosing his
way. Then, resolved, in accents of
determination: “Stand up, you hound!"™
he cried. “Back to the wall there!”
and thrust the weapon under the burg-
lar's nose.

The move gained instant obedience.
Mr. Anisty could not reasonably hesi-
tate in the face of such odds.

“And you,” Maitland continued over
his shoulder to the girl without remov-

| ing his attertion from the burgiar, “Into

the alcove there, at cace! And not a
word, not 2 whisper, not a sound until
I call you!”

She gave him one frightened and
piteous glance, then, nnquestioning,
slipped quietly behind the portieres.

To Anisty, agafn: “Turn your pock-
ets out!”™ commanded Maitland.
“Quick, you feel! The police are be-
low: your freedom depends on your
haste.”

Anisty’s hands flew to his poekets,
emptyving their conients on the floor.
Maitland’s eyes sought
shape of the eanvas bag. But time
was too precious. Another moment's
procrastination and—

“That will do,” he said, erisply,
without raising his voice. “Now listen
to me. At the end of the hall, there,
veuw'll find a trunk cleset, from which
a window—"

“I know.”

“Naturalliy you would.

Anisty waited for no repetition of
the permission. Whatever the mad-
ness of Mad Maitland, he was cond-
cerned only to profit by it. Never be-
fore had the long arm of the law
stretched hungry fingers so near his
collar. He went, springing down the
hall in long. soundless strides, vanish-
ing into its shadows.

As he disappeared Maitland stepped

Now gao!”

[ to the docr, raised his revolver, and

pulled the trigger twice. The shots
detonated loudly in that confined space,
and rang coincident with the clash and
elatter of shivered glass. A thin cloud
of vapor obscured the doorway, sway-
ing on the hot, still air, then parted
and dissolved, dissipated by the en-
trance of four men who, thrusting the
door violently open, struggled into the
hallway.

Blue eloth and brass butiocns moved
econspicuously in the van, a grim face
fiushed and perspiring beneath the hel-
met’'s vizor, a revolver poised menac-
inglv in one hand, locust as ready in
the other. BRehind this outward and
visible manifestation of the law's
majesty bobbed a rusty derby, cocked
jauntily back upon the red, shining
forehead of a short and thick-set per-
son with a black mustache. O'Hagan's
agitated countenance loomed over a
dusty shoulder, and the battered silk
hai of the nighthawk brought up the
rear.

“Come in. evervbody,” Maitland
greeted them cheerfully, turning back
into the study and tossing the revol-
ver, shreds of smoke still curling up
from its muzzle, upon a divan.
“0'Hagan,” he called, on second
thought, “jump downstairs and see
that all New York doesn’t get in. Let
nebody in!”

Asg the janitor unwillingly obeved,
peliceman and detective found their
tongues. A volley of questions, to the
general purport nr “What's th” meanin’
of all this here?” assailed Maitland as
ke rested himself coolly on an edge
of the desk. He responded, with one
evebrow slightly elevated:

“A burglar. What did yvou suppose?
That I was indulging in target practice
at this time of night?”

“Which way'd he go?”

‘Back of the flat—through the win-

dow to the fire-escape. 1 suppose. |
tonk a couple of shots after him, but
mizaed, and, inasmuch .as he was

armed. 1 didn’t pursue.”
Hickey stepped forward,

mpleasantiy at the

glowering
yaoung man. “Yeh

<

in vain the|

I'll| maitland

zo along,” ke tald the uniformed man, |
‘'nd see f he's (ellin® the truth.
stay, here 'nd keep him eompany.”

His tone amused Maitland. In the
reaction from the recent strain upon
his wiis and nerve, he laughed openly.

“And who are you?’ he suggested,
smiling, as the policeman elumped
heavily away,

ilickey s=pat thoughtfully
Satsuma jardinicre and sneered. I
spese yeh never saw me before?”

Maitland bowed affirmation. “I'm
surry to say that that pleasure has
horetofore been denied me.”

“U'h-huh,” agreed 1the detective,
sourly, “I guess that's a hot one, too.”
He scowled blackly in Maitland's
amazed face and seemed abruptly to
sweil with mysterious rage. “My
name’'s Hiclkey.” he informed him, ven-
omously, “and don't yeh lose sight of
that after this. It's somethin’ it won't
burt yeh to remember. Guess yer
mem'ry’s taking a vaeation, huh?”

“My dear man,” said Maitland, “youn
speak in parables and—if you'Ml par-
don my noticing it—with some un-
called-for spleen. Might I suggest that
vou maoderate your tone? For,” he
continued, facing the man squarely, “if
you dorn’t, it will be my duty and
pleasure to hoist you into the street.”

“l got a photergrapht of veh doing
it,” growled Hickey. “Still, seeing as
veh never saw me before, I guess il
won't do no harm for veh to connect
with this.” And he turned back his

into a|

coat, uncovering tke official shiem of
the detective burean.

“Ah!" commented Mazitland, polite-
Iy. "A (‘('teﬂi\‘e? How interesting!”

""" winder’s broke, all
right Thin; was the policeman, re-
turned. *“And some one’s let down the
hottom length of ladder, but there ain’t
nobady in sight.”

“No,” interjected Hickey, " ‘nd there
wouldn't ‘ve heen if you'd been waitin’
in the back yard all night.”

“Certainly not,” Maitland agreed,
blandly; “especially if my burglar had
known it. In which case I faney he
would have chosen another route—by
the roof, pessibly.”

“Yeh know somethin’ about roofs
yehseilf, donchuh?” suggested Hickey.
“Well, guess yeh'll have time to write
a book about it while yeh—""

He stepped unexpectedly to Mait-
land's side and bent forward. Some-
thing cold and hard closed with a
snap around each of the voung man's
wrists. He staried up, face aflame
with indignation. forgetful of the girl
hidden in the aleove.

“What the devil!” he cried, hotly,
jingling the handcuffs.

“*Ah, come off,” Hickey advised him.
“Yeh can't bluff it forever, you know.
Come along and tell the sarge all
about it, Daniel Maitland, Es-quire,
allas Handsome Dan Anisty, gentle-
man burglar. Ah, cut that out, young
fellow; wveh're foxy, all right, but
veh've pushed ver run of Juck toc
hard.”

Hickey paused, perplexed, finding nc
words wherewith adeguately to voice
the disgust aroused in bim by his pris
oner's demeanor, something far from
seemly, to his mind.

The humor of the situation had just
dawned upon Maitland, and the young
man was crimson with appreciation.

“Go on, go on!” he begged, feebly.
“Don’t let me stop you, Hickey. Don't,
please, let me =poil it all. Your Bher-
lock Holmes, Hickey, is one of the
finest characterizations I have ever
witnessed. It is a privilege not to be
underestimated to be permitted to play
Raffles to vou. But seriously, my dear
sleuth!” with an unhappy attempt to
wipe his eves wilh hampered fists,
“don't you think you're wasting your
talents?”

By this time even the policeman
seemed doubtful, He glanced askance
at the detective and shuffled unessily.
As for the cabby, who had blustered
in at first with inient to demand his
due in no uncertain terms, apparently
Maitland's bearing. coupled with the
inherent contempt and hatred of the
nighthawk tribe for the minions of the
Jaw, had won his sympathies complete-
ly. Loungjng against a docr-jamb,
cuite at hame, he genially puffed an
unspeakable cigarette and nodded ap-
probation of Maitland's every other
ward.

But Hickey—Hickey bristled bellig-
crently,

“Fine,”
and dandy.
Dan Anisty.
right. but
post.”

Then turninz to the policeman: “I
ot him right. look here!” Drawing
a folded newspaper from his pocket,
he spread it open for the officer's in-
zpection. “Yeh them pictures?
Now, en the level, is il natural?”

The patrolman frowned doubtfully,
zlacing from the paper to Maitland.
stretched a curious neck.
groaned inwardly; he had

he declared, acidly; *“fine
I take off my hat to yeh,
I may be a bad actor, a!l
veh got me beat at the

see

he cabby

| seen that infam 'rrls sheet.

|

“Now listen,” the fetective ex-
| pounded with gusto. “Twiet to-day this
here Maitiand, or Anpisty, meets me.

Once on the stoop here, 'nd he's Mait-
lard 'nd takes me to Innch—see? Next
time it's in Harlem, where I've been
sent with a hot tip from the ¢'mmis-
sner's office to find Anisty, 'nd he's
still Maitland 'nd surprised to see me.
I ain't sure then, but I'm doin’ some
heavy thinkin®, all right. 1 lets him
go and shadows him. After a while
he gives me the slip 'nd 1 chases down
here, waitin® for him to turn up. Com-
ing down on the car [-buys this paper
'nd sees the pictures, and then I'm

on. See?”
“1"h-huh.” grunted the pnatrelman,
scowling at Maitland. The cabby

caresscd his nose with a soiled fore-
finger reflectively, plainly a bit pre-
judiced by Hickey’'s exposition.

“One minute,” Maitland interjected,
eves twinkling and lips twitehing.
“How long ago was it that vou began
to watch this house, sleuath?”

“Five minutes before yeh ecome,”
responded Hickey, ignoring the insult.

“Now—"
“Toek you a leng time to figure this
out, didn’t it? But ge on, please.”

“Well,
right.”

I picked the winner, all
flared the detective. *“I guess

that'll be about all fer vours.”
CONTINUED.)

(TO BE

HISTORICAL RECORD OF RINGS

Have lmportant Part in the Annais of
the World.

The ring began when man thrust
his finger through a hole in a pretty
shell, and later learned to make rings
of jet. The ring is very magical
Lord Ruthven, who heiped to kill Riz-
zio, gave Queen Mary a ring which
was “sovran” against polson, and she
generously replied with the prerent of
her father's wonderful jeweled dagger
of French work, no longer in exist-
ence. Whether Ruthven tooled with
this magnificent weapon in the affair
of Rizzio or used a cheaper article is
uncertain. At all events Mary based
on the ring that was an antidote to
poison a charge of sorcery against
Ruthven. The judges of Jeaprne d'Arc
regarded with much suspicion her lit-
tle ring of base metal, a gift from her
parents, inscribed with the sacred
names Jesus Maria,

It was usual to rouch the! relics of
saints with rings; Jeanne d'Arc said
that her ring had touched the body of
St. Catherine, whether she meant of
the actual saint or a relic of the saint,
brought from Sinai to Fierbois. The

ring might contain a relie, or, later, a

miniature. I fear that I do not believe
in the virtues or vices of poison rings.
Our ancestors practically knew no poil-
sen  but arsenmic, and Carthaginian
science can scarcely have enabled

li.mmlml to poison himself with a
drug contained under the sione of a
ring.—Andrew Lang, in Loandon Post.

Where Fruit Is Chezp.

Fruit is cheap in Morocco. The
warm African sun is there tempered
by the Atlantic breezes which the weazt
wind wafts obligingly all the summer.
These are rivers which flow through
the ccountry from the great range of
mountains which form its eastern wall
and shut it off from the hot sands of
Sahara. It has 2 soil so rich and fer-
tile that with no further cultivation
than that aforded by the weoden
plowshares which Lhave been in use for
1,000 vears three crops & year can be
garnered. Grape cuttings stuek
roughly in the ground will in a few
years yield good fruit without care be-
ing bestowed on them. Last year the
best black grapes cost only cne cent

-la pound and fige one cent a dozen.

Melons can be had for nothing.

Obeying the Impulse,

Slowly, almost reverentially, the
young clergyman who was taking his
first trip across the Atlantic bowed
his head over the vessel's rail.

“I'm doing this,” he muttered with
pale lips, “in response to an inward
prompting.”

Thereupon the others drew away in
silence and left him commuaing with
the great deep.

" could, but I got worse and worse.

What is Castoria.

CA.STORIA. is a hammless*'subshtlrte for Castor 0Oil, Paregoric, Drops and

Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It contains neither Opium, Morphine nor
other Narcotic substance, Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms and allays
Feverishness, It cures Diarrhea and Wind Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles,
cures Constipation and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the Stomach
and Bowels, giving healthy ‘and natural sleep. The children's Panacea—The

Mother's Friend.

‘The Kind You Ha.ve .Alwa.ys Bought, and which has been in use for over
30 years, has borne the mgnature cof Chas, H. Fletcher, and has bheen made under
his personal supervision since its infancy, Allow no one to deceive you in this,
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good” are but Experiments that trifle with
and endanger the health of Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments

results.”

Aperfect Remedy [ t‘mﬂl—
tion, Smwsmmgw

Worras Convulsions.Feverish
m;aandIass orSmP

Dr. J. E. Simpson, cf Ciicago,
on the market.”

standard family remedy.

WWhat ean a physician add?

A
Atb months old

: 35 DosES -35CEMS

Exact Copy of Wrapper.

Dr. Gustave A. Eisengracber, of St. Paul, Minn.,
your Castoria repeatediy in my practice with good results, and can recoms
mend it as an excellent, miid and harmless remedy for children.”

Dr. E. J. Dennis, of St. Louis, Mo., says:
your Castoria In my sazitarium 2nd cutside practice for a number of years
and find it to be an excellent remedy for children.”

Dr. 8. A. Buchanan, of Thiladelphia, Pa., says: “I have used your Cas-
toria in the case of r-y own baby ard find it pleasant to take, and have
obtalned exeellent resulis from its use.”

11, says: “I have used your Castorla in
cases cf colic in ehildren and have found it the best medicine of its kind

e The Kind You Have Always Bougit __

y Letters from Prominent Physicians
-addressed to Chas. H. Fletcher.

Dr. F. Gerald Blattner, of Buffalo, N. Y., says: “Your Castoria iz good
for chlidren azd I Irequently prescribe it, always obtaining the desired

says: “lI have used

“l have used and prescribed

Dr. . E. Eskildson, of Omaha, Nab., says: *I ind your Castoria to be a
It is the best thing for infants and children I
have ever known and 1 recommend it.”

Dr. L. R. Robinson, of Kansas City, Mo., gays: “Your Castoria certainly
bhas merit., Is Dot iis age, its continved use by mothers through all these
years, and the many attempts to imitate it, suflieient recommerdation?
Leave It to the mothers.”

Dr. Edwin F. Pardee, of New York Citr, szys: “For several years I hava
recommended your Castoria and shall always continue to do so, as it has
fnvariably produced beneficial results.”

Dr. N. B. Sizer, of Brooklyn, N. Y., says: “I object to what are called
patent medicines, where maker alone knows what ingredients are put in
them, but I know the formula of your Castoria and advige its use

csuumz C ASTQRl A ALways -

the Signature of

in Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, TT MURRAY BTREET, NEW YORN CITY.

THOSE NEW HATS.

Maud,”
il Fred.
said Maudie—
“I have it on my head.”

“Come into the garden,
Said facetious-minde
“What's the use?”

IN AGONY WITH ECZEMA.

Whole Body a Mass of Raw, Bleeding,
Torturing Humor— Hoped Death
Would End Fearful Sufferig.

In Despair; Cured by Cuticura.

“Words cannot describe the terrible
eczema 1 suffered with.
on my head and kept spreading until
it covered my
was almost a solid mass of sores from
head to foot.
piece of raw beef than a human be-
ing. The pain and agony endured
seemed more than I could bear. Blood
and pus oozed from the great sore on

my scalp, from under my finger nails, |

and nearly all over my body. My

ears were so crusted and swollen T

was afraid they would break off.
Every hair in' my head fell out. I

could not sit down, for my clothes |
would stick to the raw and bleeding |
flesh, making me cry out from the |

pain. My family doctor did all he

My
condition wasawful. I did not think

I could

“In this condition my mother-in-law |

begged me to try the Cuticura Rem-
edies. I said I would, but had no hope
of recovery. But oh, what blessed re-
lief I experienced after applying Cuti-

cura Cintment. It cooled the bleeding |

and itching flesh and brought me th=
first real sleep I had had in weeks. It
was .as grateful as ice to a burning
tongue. I would bathe with warm
water and Cuticura Soap, then apply
the Ointment freely. I also took Cuti-
cura Resolvent for the blood.
short time the sores stopped running,
the flesh began to heal, and I knew I
was to get well again. Then the hair
on my head began to grow, and in a
short time I was completely cured.
I wish'I could tell everybody who has
eczema to use Cuticura. Mrs. Wm.
Hunt, 135 Thomas St., Newark, N. J.,,
Sept. 28, 1908.”

mnru&ﬂhlm.comﬁnul‘mmm

And Ma Fainted.

“Why did she refuse you?" she
asked her son, with fine scorn.

“Well,” the boy replied between his
sobs, “she objects to our family. She
says pa's a loafer, that you're too fat
and that everybody laughs at Dayse
Mayme because she’s a fool and talks
about mnothing but the greatness of
ber family.” (Chauncey threw water
in his mother's face, but at three
o'clock this afternoon she was still
in a swoon, with four doctors working
on her.)—Atchison (Kan.) Globe.

Seeks the Man.
Tommy—Pop, what is
that seeks the man?
Tommy's Pop—The tax office, my
gson.—Philadelphia Record.

the office

It broke out |
whole body. 1|

I looked more like a |

live, and wanted death to |
come and end my frightful sufferings. |

In a |

Preparea for the Worst.

“How long had vour wife's first hus-
band been dead when you
her?”

“About eight months.”

“Only eight months? Don't
think she was in a good deal of a
hurry ?"

“Ch, 1 don't know.
engaged for nearly two years.”

Providential.
Mother—Why should we make Wil-
lie a doctor when there are so many
new doctors every year?
Father—But thlnk of all the new
ailments!

THE FINEST FABRIC
is eoarse compared with the lining of the howels.
When irritated we have pains. diarrhea, crarps.
Whatever the cause, take Palnkiller (Perey Davis ).

When a spinster marries a man who
is already bald she doesn't get all
! that she is entitled to.

Lewis’ Single . Binder, the famou:
straight 3¢ cigar—annnal sale 9,000,000,

| Time will t tell—unless the gossips

beat it under the wire.

SICK HEADACHE
CARTERS

Positively cured by
these Little Pills.
They also relieve Dis-

tress from Dyspepsia, In-

digestionand Too Hearty

Eating. A perfect rem-

edy for Dizziness, Nau-

sea, Drowsiness, Bad

Tasteinthe Mouth, Coat-

ed Tongue, Pain in the

ITTLE
A
Side, TORPID LIVER.

They regulate the Bowels. Purely Vegetable. |

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Signature

=

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

nmnled |

We had been

! which co lect

'LARGE SAMPLE FREE!

W. N. U.,, OMAHA, NO. 34-1909.

TOILET ANTISEPTIC

——NOTHINC LIKE ITFOR

THE TEETH Paxtine excels any dentifrice

mn cleansing, whitening and

removing tartar from the tezth, besider destroying

all germs of decay and isease which ordinary
lcoth preparations cannot

THE MOUTH Paxune used as a mouth-

wash disinfects the moutls
and throat, purifics the breath, and kills the germs
the mouth, causing sore throat,

bad teeth, bad bru!h. grippe, and much sickness.
THE “Es when inflamed, tired, ache
and burn, may be instantly
relieved and strengthened by Paxtine.
c ATARHH Paxtine will destroy the germs
that cause catarrh, ieal the in-
flammation and stop the discherge. It is a sure
remedy for uterine catarrh.
Paxtine is a harmless yet powerful
EJ ermicide,disinfectant and deodorizer.
sed in bathing it destroys odors and
leaves the body antiseptically clean. £

FORBALE AT DRUG STORES,BOD¢. |
OR POSTPAID BY MAIL.

THI. PAXTON TOILET 0., BOSTON-

Is Your Health

| Worth 10¢?

That's what it costs to get a—week’s
treatmeny—of CASCARETS. They
do more for you than any medicine
on Earth. Sickness generally shows
and starts first in the Bowels and
Liver; CASCARETS cure these ills.
It’s so easy to try—why not start to-
night and have help in the morning?
CASCARETS roc a box for & week's 905

treatment, all druy Biggest seller
in the world. Million boxes a

DAISY FLY KILLER 13, i

copvenient cheap.,
Lastseliveasow. Can-

A not mpill or 1

I5 over, will not so
orinju

& Giunran

4 tive. Ofalidealers,

KNOWN THE

WORLD OVER

Bameietvin) Thompson's Eye Water

.



