treat the beats of their rivals so long
@8 there is a chance of those beats not
being true.

Curtis tried to see the noble Mar-
quis first at the.Auditorium hotel (Cur+
tis was ng hotels at the time),
but Delwater was more than a match
for ‘the te] who did the hotels,
and insulted t right and left when
they managed to speak to him, and at
other times refused outright to see
them, It may not generally be known
that reporters are long-suffering and

J:rcmn'. and only color the news with
Y elr

personal feelings as much as the
city editor approves of, in the major-
ity of cases. What paragraphs appear-
ed about Delwater, however, showed
animus; for he was one that would
have tried more than h forbear-

you ha strong pull
‘with the police,” Curtis said. “It would

ers of the Mid West by Day, Thugs by
WNight—8upposed to Be Leaders of the
Band of Hold-Up Men Who Have
Made Chicago Notorious—Police Con-
sider the Arrest of the Marquis of Del-
svater's Assailants of the Utmost Im-
portance—One of Them a Gentleman
by Birth'—that's me,” he

make a fine scare head for our hated |

“It would sound queer,” Schneider
admitted, “and I'm not counting on
any pull to keep from getting caught.
If you don't mind I'll leave these things
here for you to bring along, and also
we'll come back here after the deed is
done, I don't mind telling you that
there is a certain risk in this thing,
particularly for me, and I want to
shove as much of it on you as I can.
1 have managed to became unofficlally
a inted with Delwater the last

#nce. For example, when Schnelder was
‘put on the story, and went up to him
in the lobby of the auditorium with his
‘politest manner—he could be very in-
gratiating when he chose—and asked
him a question that to a man as much
& public character as he, could not In
the least be considered an intrusion in-
to hif private affairs, Delwater looked
over his head, and sald to his secre-
tary: “Curious they allow these ver-
min in the hotels.”

Curtis happened to be standing a few
feet away, and marveled at Schnelder,
fibt knowing the self-control a first-
glass reporter acquires. Schneider
#aid nothing. He turned very pale, and
walked out of the hotel. Curtis follow-
‘ed him, not speaking for a few min-
utes; words were inadequate to the sit-

vation. When they came opposite the
©. A, A. olubh Hohneld a to
light a cigar. He took a few puffs at

1t-with his head thrown a little back to
keep the smoke out of his eyes, and
then said in quite an ordinary tone of
volcet

. “Tough customer, Tad."

' “Why didn't you give him a swift
punch? The paper'd have pald ' your
fine, wouldn't it?"

“I'd miss the story—I've got to get
that first.”

They separated at the Palmer House,
and Curtis did not see Schnelder again
for & week. Then he happened to be in
the city editor's office and heard him
eay Iin rather a sneering tone to
#ohnelder: ‘“You seem to be spending
& very enjoyable week, loafing over

‘ that Delwater story.”

“Nobody else has got ahead of me,
has he?’ Schnelder answered quickly.

“No; and I can't see that you, with
gour keen centreboard nose for news,
‘have got ahead of anybody else, eith«
er,” Brainard said.

Bchnelder only smiled in a sickly
way, and went out into the general of-
fice. Tad could sympathize with him;
he had felt the encouragement of
Brainard’s tongue himself pretty often
in the months he had been on the
Mid West,

The next day was Tad’'s day off, and
He slept late in the morning, prelimin-
‘ary to enjoying the rest of the day.
About noon he was dressing leisurely,
when Schnelder came into the room
earrying a little hand-bag.

;! “Say, Tad, how are you going to
spend the day?” he asked.
“Well, 1 think I shall ' play some

tennis on the Wyandotte courts, and
then make a call, if I have time; and
this evening—"

“This evening you're going with me,
fo help me out of a hole.”

MAnd these?” Tad fished about in
the pockets of his coat, hanging over
the back of a chair, and found a couple
of theatre tickets, “I wormed 'em out of
the dramatic editor with infinite
pains,” he explained.

‘““Those you may send to the lady
Wwho was going to enjoy them with you,
#nd let her chose her own escort. S8he'll
be the more grateful to you.” Schnel-
der grinned.

“And what shall I get for helping
gou out of a hale—in which doubtless
the fates have put you for your own
deserts 7"

“I shall get great glory, and you will
win my everlasting gratitude.”

“H'm! What's your plan?” Curtis
%ad an immense admiration for Schnei-
der, and not for all the girls in Chic
Bgo would he have missed the chance
©f engaging in a promising enterprise
Wwith him. He was grumbling to hide
Rhis pleasure.

“I'm going to abstract from the gen-
Yemanly Marquis of Delwater the true
inwardness of his casting off of his
daughter, if I have to use a cork-
werew."”

week—he's not so nice in his choice ot
associates as you might have deduced

money.
“We're vermin,” Schnelder replied
grimly; “and we want to.ask you a
few——-~" .
“If you're from the Fanchon woman
8. St Daler

him good evening. He responded pol
itely, but Curtis felt convinced that he
had come to get a nearer view, so that
he would know him again,

Pifteen later and
Curtls were crouching in a dark alley,
waliting for the noble Marquis of Del-
‘water to from the very ques-

an arm aplece, and backed him -
4 h' pole. - Bohnel

up
& 2
struck him savagely In the mouth.

from his speech to me in the dai
ium—and he may recognize me, In
fact, he probably will, for we've been
drunk together, and down the line to-
gether, and one night we landed in the
Harrison street police station together,
where, fortunately Sergeant Brindle
was at the desk, so we got off with a
reprimand to the policeman for lack-
ing discrimination,”

“And you couldn't worm the story
out of him in all this?

‘“I couldn't while he had a vestige
of sobriety left and the only time he
was entirely boozed I was the same,
and I can't remember whether he told
me anything or not. I think he did; for
1 remember weeping over something
with him.”

‘‘Well, good-by theatre!” Tad threw
a kiss at the tickets. ‘‘Good-by, ‘lady-
friend’'!” he wafted another toward the
north wall of his room. “Now what is
the scheme?”

““We shall, if all goes well, hold him
up tonight, when he's coming home
from some dive, and get that story out
of him. He has a great idea of the
lawlessness of America; and I don't
think much of his pluck. He won't go
on the streets alone after dark, and
that's how I happened to get in with
him. Billy Barnes and I usually act as
his bodyguard.” .

Curtis laughed; Billy Barnes was nos
torlous,

‘“Yes, I never expected to consort
with a tin-horn sport llke him,”
Schnelder went on apologetically. “But

we can manage the two of them, I
guess,"”
After Schneider had gone, Curtis

dressed himself and went over to the
Wyandotte Club for a couple of sets of
tennis, stopping after the second lest
he tire himself. Then he remembered
that he had not sent gff the theatre
tickets, and went back to his room for
the purpose. After that was accom-
plished there was nothing In particular
for him to do, and gradually the same
nerv and tend to yawn
crept over him that used to, at college,
before a race,

“This turning highway robber,” he
sald to himself, “is almost as distress-
ing as the Mott Haven games."

Taking counsel with himself, he de«
cided that 6 o'clock tea with a sooth-
ing girl would be the most profitable
thing he could do, and he took the
Clark street car up to where the con-
ductor announced Go-eth street. Here
he jumped off and walked briskly over
to Miss Hanley's on Dearborn avenue.

The atmosphere of the drawing-room,
and of the little pink shades on the can-
lles, when the tea was brought in, was
having the desired effect on the visitor,
when it was dispelled by the very one
on whom he had counted.

“Wasn't it awful!” Miss Hanley
cried, as she handed him his second
cup, “about poor Mark Miiton?"

“What, awful?” he asked.

“Why, didn't you see in the papers
this morning about his being held up
and murdered "

“Who murdéred him?” Tad asked
with sudden {irritation,

‘“Nobody knows, His body was found
in the river, and they think some of
those terrible hold-up men killed him
because he wouldn’'t give them his
money, and then threw him off one of
the bridges.”

This was encouraging. Milton, the
banker, was of an importance to stir
up the police to unusual endeavor for a
few days. The savor of the tea in his
cup was suddenly lost to Curtis, and the
pretty room had a garish look, as If it
were staged on a second-class theatre.
““T'his thing is getting on my nerve,” he
muttered. )

" you!" he sald from beneath his
clenched teeth, “tell me Wwhat I ask
you or I'll blow the top of your head
off."

Delwater was a big man, but he was
“yellow” clear through. Also—in jus-
tice to him—he was in a very unpleas-
ant situation, and the thought of Mark
Miiton's body in the river may ha

tionable house which sheltered him.
They had come fast; at the run which
looks like a walk and is more trying
than either. Tad was out of breath,
and he knew Schnelder was more s0,
for Scheldner's wind was no longer
than the beer habit allows.

“I thought you were never coming,”
Tad gasped, handing him a revolver
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come to his mind. After Schneld:
struck him he blurted out the whole at-
fair, and then the two reporters did not
wonder that he had refused to say a
word about it before,
Delwater must have

nearly had he
vestige of sense, he would have known

and a billy,

thi ¢

, trying
only to keep his heavy breathing from
being too audible, though there meem-
ed rather small danger of attracting at-
tention in this lonesome place. They
had turned off Clark street near Polk,
had dashed down one narrow, noisome
street and up another, #ll the y
man lost his beari

“Couldn’t break = away sooner,”
Schneider sald, when breath was re-
turned to him; “but we're in time and
only Billy Barnes to  help Delwater
when we interview him. He's in the
third house from us on this side.”

“That is what you might call strenu-
ous interviewing,” Tad laughed nerv-
oulsy, looking down at the revolvers.

““He didn't harken to my voice when

been peared

st in his of his'
; while had he suspected them '
of being reporters, he would have
known they would never carry out the
threat of Schnelder's—although, to be
sure, he was an Englishman, and they
have wonderful and fearful ideas of
what may happen in America, Any-
way he was too frightened to prevari-
cate, for not one detall of the story as
he gave it that night has proved false,

- Ganada Cycle and Motor Co.,

Write for Catalogue.

you'd

its tones were dulocet! now—" 8chnei-
der broke off as two men came down
the steps of the house they were watch-
ing and walked away in the other dir-
ection, “Come on!" Bchneider whisper-
ed. “Careful! Don't let 'em suspeot
anything till we are right behind *em.”
The two walked as swiftly after the
men as they could without attracting
attention, When they passed under the
street lamp at the next corner, hows-
ever, Schnelder lald his hand on Cur-
tis' arm. “It {sn't Delwater,” he sald,
and they walked rapidly back to their
post in the alley.
Waliting there inactively, minute af-
ter minute, Tad's imagi Pl
full havoc with his comfort. If they
should be eaught, it argued, there
would be no doubt about thelr going
to Jollet, The police had raflroaded
innocent men to the penitentiary often
enough, to ‘save their face,” when
there was too much clamor at their in-
M ; and a tional
capture like this, with a well<known
figure like Schnelder as chief actor,
would be a monstrous big feather if
their caps, particularly just after Mil-
ton’s murder, They might even be ap-
cused of that, and hanged on alrcum-
stantial ked-up - evid hough
Tad reflected hopefully, he, as young
and unhardened, might be let off with
a life sentence. He had had his first
hanging assignment the week before,
and the yell of the convicts resounding
through the gloomy jail as the trap
fell—the- yell they always gave at a
hanging, an older reporter told him--
rang in his ears at the remembrance.
At last, after several false alarms,
Delwater came out of the house, He

b §

Schnelder said:

to you about, still here?”
asked anxiously.

although Delwater could hardly have
distorted the facts in any manner that
would not have made him appear to
better advani

tage.
‘When they got through with him
“Now I'll give yon till
count twenty.five to run down that

aley. If you're not out of sight by
then I'll send & bullet after you.”

Tad stooped for his fallen revolvet

as Delwater ran. When he was lost
in the gloom of the  alley,
walked softly down the street,

the two

“That a blind alley, Tad,” Schnei-

der sald with a chuckle, “and he pro-
bably won't ven
" The tw:

out till daylight.”
staited for the of-

fice. At the first street lamp Schneider
looked at his watch, ¥
get a gate on to catoh the city edition,”
he said, as they hurried on.
had your le
Tad's legs admiringly.
neat job of it Bill Barnes. I thought a
sprinter might come in handy.”

“We've got tq

“I wish
He looked down at
“You made a

The night editor was calmly smoking

With his feet on Nis desk.

“Are those extra compositors I spoke
Schneider

The night editor nodded and pointed

to the typewriters.

“I'l take from where Delwater set

that bear trap to catch his daughter's
lover,” Schneider said.
the trouble started.”

“You tell how
‘The night editor took each sheet as

they wrote it and read it swiftly,

“This sounds llke a pipe dream—I

suppose it's straight,”” he said.

“Stralght as a string,” Schneider an-

swered,

“Well. you two are wizsards,” the

stood on the stoop talking to someone | Night editor commented again, at the

inside, and pr ly called
ly, “Bllly, 1 say!"

Bllly came, and the two walked lels-

leavl

- | end of fifteen minutes,

Two men working at white heat, and

urely down the steps and towards the | capitals to the copy-readers, can write
reporters, not with the caution of ex- | & good deal in ' three-quarters of an

perienced, night-walking Chicagoans,
keeping out by the curb, but careless-

hour. Triple leaded the story covered
half the front page of the city edtion,

1y, on the inside of the sidewalk. When | With a scare-head larger than the paper

they were just opposite - the nllcy.'
Bchneider thrust his revolver under
Delwater's ear,

had sported since the last presidential
election.

They waited until they saw the first

“Hold on there!” he said quietly, as  copy from the press. Then Schnelder
the Marquis turned his head, startled. i sald to the night editor, as they pre-

Billy Barnes gave one glance around
and started up the street on the dead
run,

“Quick!
shoot him!"

Curtis was in such a tense state that

this is
Knock him down—don't | Eixplain matters to Mr. Brainard if we
don’t show up for a few days.”

pared to go:

“We are wizards, a8 you sald, and
our time for di ing.

paragraphing, punctuation and ,

“Sam Fuller's been after me all sum-
mer to visit him at Lake Forest and
play goif,” Curtis suggested.

“Just the things. They'll look for &
bloodthirsty thug most everywhere be-
fore they will at Onwentsia. 8o leng.”

Delwater made a great hue and cry
aver the matter. First, he had been
robbed. Then he had been brutally as-
saulted by agents of his daughter.
Then a band of reporters had tortured
the story out of him. Then the whole
account was a pure fabrication from
beginning to end. Then he said he was
going to offer a reward for his assail-
ants’ arrest, ‘“dead or alive.” And he
actually did begin suit against the
paper for $1,000,000 damages. Although
he gave himself away so badly that the
public became convinced of the authen-
ticity of the story. If he had simply
denied it the chances are he would
have been believed; for, of all the
queer truths ever reported, the Del-
water affair sounded the most like a
dime-novel invention.

Every one remembers the howl of
execration that went up all over the
country after this, and the special
train that Delwater hired a few days
later to carry him to New York that
he might catch the earllest steamer
away. The day he left Chicago Curtis
came back from Lake Forest.

““Well, you and Schneider are a nice
couple,” the city editor sang out as Ted
came into the Mid West office at the
regular hour, ‘“Getting us sued for
more money than the old sheet's
worth!"” He was in high good humer.
‘“Hope you haven't forgotten how to
work while you've been loafing. Here
are a couple of tickets to a fair over on
South Halstead street for the benefit
of fraternal and indigent street sweep-
ers. Give 'em a stick and a half;
the're good people, the street sweep-
ers.”

P S S——
TOLD BY THE OLD CIRCUS MAN.

i cnine
One Shrewd Observer's Trick to Win
the Favor of the Great Giant,

s Blees

“There's more than one way to kill a
cat,” said the old circus man.

‘““The greatest of all giants was very
fond of sardines, Give him two or three
loaves of dry bread, not dry enough to
be cr d, but just a little dry, and

“How did you get that story?” the

he didn’t need the tone of Schnelder's ' night editor asked.

voice to impress him with the impor-

“We'll tell you some time. Just now

plenty of sardines and you give him a
lunch that suited him just a little bit
better than most anything else he ever
had; the only trouble about it being in
the size of the sardines.

LIMITED.

Head Office and Works—Toronto Junction.

of them, and commonly he would eat
ten or twelve boxes; but, as compared
with himself, the sardines always look-
ed ridicuously small. That sort of dis-
turbed him, and theh he always used
to say that the little fishes wasn't big
enough to taste,

“In winter quarters every year, after
the season’s hard work on the road, the
great glant used to put In about four
months of solid comfort. For the first
winter or two we did try showing him
a little in halls In cities, but we had so
much trouble findnig comfortable quar-
ters for him in the cities we visited
that we gave that up. But showmen
used to come to us, just the same, to
try to get the giant; and there was so
much money in him, if they could get
him, that they used to try very hand.

“One of the people that came to us
in that way one winter was a man
named Jonas Phligrin, am an I knew
very well, myself, who owned a hall in
a town about forty miles from our
place. Phligrin came in a number of
times that winter and tried every way
he knew to get the glant to put in a
few days In that place, but he couldn’t
start him at all,

“But one day when he was there and
saw the glant taking a lunch of sar-
dines, and saw hew fond the glant was
of sardines, and how out of proportion
the little minnows was to the great
glant, and how they seemed to detract
from the giant's enjoyment in eatin’
‘em, Philgrin had an idea which he
communicated. later to me, and I saw
no objection to it,

““About three weeks after that one
day when the glant thought he'd like
to have a lunch of bread and sardines,
we set out for him the customary
quantity of bread and a box of sar-
dines that was something like. This
box was three-quarters the size of a
soap box In its general demensions, but
it was a regular sardine box, perfectly
proportioned in every way and with
all the marks. It had the regularly
rounded corners, and all that sort of
thing, and the regulation thin brass
label on the front, with ‘sardines
d'huile’ on {t, or whatever it is in
French, and a lot more stuff under that
and stamps of the World's Falr medals
that this brand of sardines had taken
appearing at the ends; it was eom-
plete.

“It must have cost something to get
it up. I'll bet the die for that label
alone cost Phligrin a hundred dollars.
The box had to be made of pooty heavy
tin on account of its size, and we laid
on top of it for a can-opener, a good

stout pair of prunin’ shears amd let!

you'd better not know too  much. “Of course we could give him plenty = the giant have the

“Now,” ‘he turned to Curtis, “if you
know any good, retired spot,
better hibernate for a while.”

leasure of openinf
it himself, H -

“He didn't make any great showm
over it, but you could see it ticklea hiny
e-mensely; there was a box of sardines
that he could look at Wwithout feeling
foolish, and when he had opened up
the bax and bent the top back he wil)
more pleased still, -

“There they were, handsome sardin
handsomely packed, and they wi
sardines suited to his size. He didn'
know {t, not then, anyhow, but fhey
were fine selected Spanish mlcksrei
that Phligrin had had carefully cooked
and carefully boned and sardine-pack«
ed in ol

“When the giant had eaten the las8
sardine he sopped the last slice of
bread in the oil and then filled his big
pipe, the one that had a lager beer keg
for a bowl and a short section of a
pump log for a stem, and settled baclk
in his big chair and smoked for a time
with great contentment; and theny
pooty soon he says to me:

* ‘Where’d you get them sardines?

“And I told him they was some thaf
Wwas sent to him by Jone Phligrin.

“‘H'mph!’ says the giant.

“And just then, by them ost remarke«

“And just then, by the most remarks
able coincid. 3 body knocked on
the door and in come Jonas Phligrin
himself. And Jonas had anothep talle
with the giant, and this time he got
him to go up to his town and show In
his hall for a week.

“I tell you, my sen,” the old oircus
man concluded, “there's more than ong
way to kill a cat.”

sl —————

BURIAL ALIVE,

PR e
New Sect in Russia Believing Man
comes Burden at Thirty,

s
ST. PETERSBURG, May T.~Anothe
er religious sect, having self-immolas«
tion as the cardinal article of its
creed has been discovered in Russia,
The members contend that any man
living longer than thirty years does sa
at the expense of other individuals,
and they accordingly pledge theme
selves. to die at that age. Like soma
other Russian suicidal socleties, whick
have been discovered in recent
the manner of death is burial alivey
the devotees being voluntarily immure
ed in vaults with solemn ceremony.
The discovery resulted from the policet
surprising members performing theim
rites on one of' thelr number. Num«
| bers of the adherents of the wsectsy
; which is said to have brandhes at
| Kieoff and Odessa, have been buried
alive.

Bey
i

SKINNERS _CAR

68 KING STREET.

o See my stock of squares before buying.
- All sizes and prices.

PET

W

04000000000060000000400000000000000

AREROOMS.

4
|

SPRING, 1903.

Elegant colors and designs.

0+ 0BRSS :uum,

O. SKIN

NE

P4
4
+®

STy

90000086800 00000000000000¢ 0000000000 0000000009000

R‘.

i

%

0004060006000

L) Lad Ad




