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< BIG, square jawed, keen eyed man entered
the office of Elmer Washburne, chief
United States Secret Service, in Washington
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“Chief,” said he, “what would you give to get hold

of Peter McCartnej

Mr. Washburne smiled. Peter McCartney was per-

haps the most wanted man of his kind in America A
few years later a Missow¥i sheriff might as well have

1ld give to get hold of Jesse

been asked what he we

James. MeCartney, sought as he was on every hand,
1
jail

nee stood

was not only hard to catch, but when trapped he

y expert g

a habit of refusing to stay caught
breaker was he that
behind the bars in a St. Louis prison and told a chief

out of sheer humor, he

of the Secret Service that he would call upon him at
“his hotel at ten o'clock tha More ths
kept the engagement, to the great astonishment of the
chief.

“T would pay

nig n that, he

hig reward to get Peter Me:

Cartney,” »d Mr. Washburne. *“But I would
want to see my man first and be sure there was no
mistake. Why? Can y g K

“Yes, I can er and @
me a man to he it

The app« o
Duckworth was sent out with Mason to make the

arrest, which was to take place in St. L

Now, a w
there Was a
and he was n
expert cou
tion of a $5
Bank of Chiea
Nor did he ke so many counterfeiters, know

part of his rrade He wa fine che st

engraver of

When business became bad In the counterfeiting

line Pete could turn hand to burglar and do a
Job of safe blow
that stam
as a denti

pursuit at which
as a public lecture 1 e St g
West some pe
gpeaker who gave n S w

how to detect rfeit me Pete was

though on such o 15 | ever Ww

name of Mt \t 1} e
ufe it was |

counterfeit right ’ ki b .
unless frox
have never 1!
that he did
distribnted

the roor h M
Duckw

feveral dax f t r 1 St Lonis M n

across his
side to the othe

The other two paii were Peter M riney
a well knowr nterfeiter 1 Joe
had been clubbed and
their wounds, tt
serious as th

When the
their stories MceCartne declaged tha

to extort money f m by reatening to e
bhim. He s2id
his possession-—wh vas true d

claiming to be a Se ¢ Mieial, s hé w
arrest him if be did not give it uy McCartney
he did not purpose to
drew his knpife and used it Rogers corroborated M
Cartney’s story

Mason told a simple story of cort
who tried to .nurder !
them, and he turned over
that he found iu t}

There was pot!
pf McCartuey gainst that of Masor
p his story was accepied as true And, as th
1 physicians reporied tl \ artpey and
puld be 3at on i
s ordered back 1t
more than ten day
ved from Si. Louis that McCartney and Rog
scaped :
en $1.0(

gave a plzusible

me time, Duckw

He had not

m the saloor

. the facp'tha
not to be churged up against him

grmer chief of the Secret Service re

eit plates provided he were given a con

of woney to buy 1}

here to put Lis hands upon them. For
R is not neces

True Detective Stories

THE M/AN WITH A LION*S HEA

»|

|
J
|
|
|

e, -

Mrs. Kate Well

»

Mrs. Juan Terry

£t

i
ry short, Mason spent the

I learned that Masc

LAl

) promise to be

from their hiding place

gained by taking the word

rom t

and reared in Car

wever, be news Wwss

of the head, due to dis

wered and

crimes, as well as some

to end the case, but it didn't. The

victim to her wiles
t a yvear later he died,

could obtain a set of rolls used to

I
» Ohio Penitentiary h

m from an informer spent nﬁ»q( of the ¢

for us
« in the country Indicate
a steel wheel is likely to be three
that of an iron one. The importance
of the conditions of wear appears
from the fact thet the thousands of tons of valuable
1l thus dissipated by wear are not recoverable, and
| be annihilated so far as theif future use
to the world is concerned.

ary to enlarge upon here 1

p shadow him. I did so, and quite by
a transaction that convinced Chief
t the former chief was not acting

passed counterfeit i

of a careful study

asked if he had anyththg to
the court should not be} passed upon him replied by
all the vile names that came
nced to serve twelve years

NN/ ENT N AN N/ AN AN TN

say why the sentence of

d man was brought before the chief,
bf trying to sell rolls that he himself

“We are not here calling the Commission,'

s« mind. He was se\t¢

to insult you,” I said, “dut to find
(George Albert Mason.”

ST YN PNNTEEN ;

out what you know z2bo

in prison surpassed anything of the kind of
Almc

st the first thing he
1ards within reach. A

ywerful shonlders, even the

his hands, and he was

stone floor of a dark
had suffered this pun
Warden, kindly old

1

be unchained and brought up

from Mason's arms and

that he could hardly

hobbled to the room in

etty hs time,"” began

you ready to behave like

nt that men get?”

face without saying a

dark cell and

again the Warden sent

t ready to be geod

he extent of his
e were let loose lhe
ace

entire

hained to the floor
and a number of

not ready to obey the
ght. But he refnsed

ell permaneutly only

prison the first thing

office in the Post Office

isked

ce Albert Mason. What

Washburne is. 1 haven't

vm going to kill Wash

¢ had the contract for

Westcheste county

ght his old enemy

t dead I'Il kil him."

yrd Mason left the office

He never molested

live

Cartney sized Miles up
the years crept over

more like a German

ral, finaliy feli into the
\ n prison. While
10 betrayed him in

nain chained to the floor

od and

said he. “He's got the
it the judgment of a js
good food

kil He

WEAR OF RAILROAD i+ N.

usand tons of steel Is

: surface of ralls In
Che tonnage of rails

every year is about one

ten per cent of the metal has dls

there has also been a

cement

loss is due to the rolling
» rail As to the wheels

17.000 to 18,000 tons of

eat bulk is rubbed off

The old cast fron wheels
ng rapidly replaced by steel, and this will doubt
t the wear on both wheel and rafl, altl »ugh
t is somewhat uncertain. It may be expected
+ Joss from steel wheels will be greater than
though more brittle, cast iron
they may last longer, as

wear than the iron
Tests made by

i

‘“Ask Your Fatner’’

Jock and Janet Go to a Restaurant

tor Luncheon.

BY TUDOR JENKS.

rant table, “what shall I order for lunch-
eon?” *
“Let me see the bill of fare,” Janet said,
reaching for it.

“In a minute,” Jack answered; “I just waut to see
what kinds of soup there are.”

“I don't want soup,” said Janet:

“Neither do 1,” her mother added.

“But I'd like some,” Jack insisted. ‘‘Now, here's
some of the mulligatawny. What's that like?”

“If you take soup we'll have to sit doing nothing
while you eat yours,” Janet objected. ‘‘And, besides,
one portion is more than you can eat, and it will be
wasted.”

“It won't save it to eat it, any more than to leave

3 OW,” asked Mrs. Townsend, when they
be |\\l were settled in their places at the restan-

it after it Is paid for,” was Jack's answer.

“You don't have soup usually at home,” his mother
remarked.

“That's why I want it. What's the use of going to
a restaurant if you just eat what you get at home 7"’

“You're mot here for amusement, but to get some
food,” Janet observed

“All right,” Jack agreed:; “them you can just eat
oatmeal with bread and butter. That'll be cheap
and filling.”

Janet began to look cross

“Here,” Mrs. Townsend said, “let me take the
bill of fare. 1 will order the luncheon.” After a
moment she looked up “Suppose, Janet, you and
] have some tea and fancy cakes, and for Jack I
will order—some baked chicken pie.”

“I don't llke chicken pie I'd rather have mock-
turtle soup and chicken salad and ice cream.”

“That's too much,” his mother replied, “and it's
too expensive.”

“Well, then,” Jack grumbled, “if I can't have what
1 want I won't take anything!"”

“That's just llke you!" Janet exclaimed. “You just
go and spoll everything™

“Well,"” Jack muttered, “I'm not going to guzzle
tea and crumble dried up cake. I'd sooner take
chewing gum!"”

Mrs. Townsend put down the bill of fare in despair

“] do wish you wouldn't be so troublesome! I'm
gure I can’'t suit you all without orderimg a let of
things we don't want. And it is wasting mogey, %00,
All we need is a light luncheon so that you will not
get too hungry before your dinner,” S8he picked up
the bill once more. ‘“Let me see. What do you say
to a nice salad with French dressing, and sone
rolls?"

“Don't like leaves,” Jack muottered, "while Janet
looked equally unhappy, and asked, “Can’'t we have
some dessert?”’

“Dessert!” echoed Mrs. Townsend. “Yes, we could,
Suppose we say rice pudding?”

This was the last straw.- Jack went dbwn to the
depths of despair, and Janet's lower Wp began to
tremble

‘Well, children,” their mother said, “shall I give
the order?”

“I'd rather go without anything,” was Jack's re-
ply, and he turned indifferently from the table,

‘So would 1, Janet agreed

“Have you ordered?’ Inquired a waiter, approach-
ing briskly

“Not yet,"” said Mrs. Townsend. “T'll let yon know
in just a moment Come, children, what will you
bhave?"”

“You won't let us have what we want,” Jack an-
swered, coldly

“I'm sure I don’t know what to do. You suggest
ridiculous things and won't say yes to anything
else.”

“Women don't know what men like for lunch™
Jack observed grandly

“Oh, very well,” Mrs. Townszend replied “We
can't wait much longer Your father wished us to
be prompt so as to be in time for the matinee.
Now he will be Here he comes I'm glad. I
you don't like me to order, you can just ask your

father.”
. . . . . .

Mr. Townsend came In briskly, smiling and gay.
He made his way to the table, and greeted them af-
fectionately. Then he noted the rrm'tDm the air

“What's the matter” he inquired. = “Luncheon not
served? Where's your walter?”’

‘We couldn't decide what to have' said Mrs,
I'ownsend. ‘‘Janet wanted some ice cream”——

“1 didn't say so,”" Janet interrupted

“And Jack choose mulligatawny soup’——

“Mock turtle,' Jack corrected. "I only asked what
mulligatawny''——

“That’'s neither here nor there,” his father re-
marked, hastily consulting his watch “And what
did you want, my dear?”’

‘Only a cup of tea,”” Mr=. Townsend answered,
“and some cake.”

“That’ll never do,” her husband said, frowning and
shaking his head. Then, rapping sharply on the
table, he brought the walter on the run. “Here,
waiter,” he said, “bring two portions roast beef, rare,
with gravy, mashed potatoes, and have them served
quick as you can. We're in a hurry!”

“Yes, sah replied the walter, and disappeared
with a papkin trailing In the breeze,

‘““The longer you wait the less you can tell what
you want. Roast beef is always In season, makes
good red blood, everybody likes it, and, after all,
there's nothing better We've got just twenty min-
ut Let's talk of something else.”

And =o they did.

SOME RUSSIAN MEDICINES.
[\I EWS comes from Russia of a remarkable serles

of frauds in the drug trade that has just been ex-

posed in that country. The swindlers had a large
factory in Odessa, with offices and a completely or-
ganized system of distribution, and probably others,
as yet undiscovered, are in existence. The bottles
used had labels o imitation of those employed by an
eminent German firm. Bottles labelled “Xeroform™
(a disinfecting compound) contained s mixture made
chiefly of bricks; “sirolin” was sweetened and colored
water, and other drugs were imitated with soap, lime
and dyes. Quinine, phenacetine and numerous similar
medicaments were all represented by common table
wait! Inquiry showed that 38 per cent of all Russinan
drug stores that were examined sold more or less of
these falsified products, although ia many cases the
adulterations were not so gross as those described
#bove. The business of the Odessa factory alone is
sald to amount to a milllon dollars, and the end s
not yet.
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