'renderloin po-

"’l‘here s me’ urd g safd the stran-

ery warm. He had sger. taking one. from a wallet’ and

one Wﬂﬂ coat and exposed |
red—striped shirt

large diamond

. gaily in the

the green lamps

i house door. The ser-
at the head of the

the door with his

ln; before Mm
the station house
to let the night
¢ floor, which had
| by the floorman,
arose g not unpleas-
suggestive of cool,

utid mside the station
e ticking of the clock
t's desk, and the

Snxth i

| except
ated
hlod farther away

—wu ratt,lmg eabs, |
hw shouts, eapursatmn
- floated-over to thie

ion House steps |

gsant manner.—

said the sergeant, ex- ;Hg.nn
“lckcigﬁ' from  beneath his mustache in respectiul silence, |

' blonde m “you're off. to-

Tiaon,

the detective,

handing it to the sergeant. ‘‘Me name
is Malone}-'imm Nicbols Maloney

bills—$500. 1 had it to bet on a sure
thing tomorrow=a 3 to 1 shot. - It
means that I lose $2000, for it was
a sure thmg and the money was as
good as in me pocketL I'm a con-
tractor Conn., and

has a stable up there, is like 53 broth-
er to me. He put me on to a sure
thing and T come here to make $1;-
500. I always have good luck. Ma-
Toney's luck i§ famous in Bridgeport,
but this time it turned ag’'in me. I
was goin’ around seein’ “the sights
here, an’ somebody must have picked
me pocket in a barroom where I was
setfin’-up the drinks.”’

The loud voice and _splendid rai-
ment of William Nichols Maloney had
asdecided effect in the -station house.
The doorman, who had heen absorbed
in a sporting edition of an" evening
paper in the back rooms left it to
gaze on this spl-did-mdiv:dual Con-
nors and Slattery, station house de-

train [tectives, who had been flirting with |

the dark-haired Trish girl in _the |
mue grocery-store next donr

group in the police station. The ser-
n;eant dropped his stern, dfficial man-
ner with his pen and, leaving his |

seat behind the desk, leaned affably |

over the railing in froat of it. Mul-|
swinging his club and curling |
kept his eyes ﬁxed in & hypnon

while Lawrence pomely drew for-
iward g chair for the Bridgeport con-

}!Qﬂ his seat on the steps tra¢for and offéred him a cigar.
ehing his tightly trousered| Mr. Maloney, however, waved this

going down to the Subur-

't know which horse I

m . play. It looks to me

‘oot, but I haven't any

that maybe the old

& tip and let me in

“he did on Dark Night

. 1t was an 8 to 1 shot,
 $400 on it."

Jettin’ anything get past

either,”” said the ser-

it dga_'t knew ' a  thing

3t get near a race track,

n don't seem to take

racin’ thesé days. 1

‘aside with * one pudgy hand, while

‘wnh the other he drew forth a leath- |

(€r_cigar case decorated with a large |
'and complicated monogram in silver

“Have one on me,” he said ; ‘'it's
up to me. T've been trimmed. Wil
liam Nichols Maloney has heen tritie |

'med His luck has left him.’

Everybody took a cigar, except the |

_doorman, who stealthily possessed |

two while the owner of
ser-

hlmsall of
' the cigar case was telling the

geant that the cigars had been sent |
to him by his son, an officer in
iregular army in Porfo Rico. Mr. Ma-

p for the race tomor- 'loney, breathing heavily and wiping

ht you place a bet

was down
Mhings 80 dead
get some excitement.
!‘M slow tonight, ain't

comes something for
wson, poi‘xgting toward

t turned his eyes lazily
) ‘_ indicated. The light
_ ww a group of
ity people passing under
and brass buttons of a
ed man
begide him with a jaunty
, Wearing a brown derby hat
-side ol his head,
of , ‘Women

ywing the two.
said the sergeant,
2 Hglﬁm s always
! That means more
me QM a trip to court
“on his day off tomor-
M to know better than
very drunken man he sees.
never be in plain tlothes. He's
: 8 to be a detective.”
@ a swell guy he's
under arrest neither,"
$ Mulligan arrived at
door with hig com-.
turned to disperse the

followed
shouted. l\llllna, Wav-
: i’g’vu oL a’ll lock yes

the sergeant was
at’his desk, pen in
“brilliant lights in-
showed that Law-
correct, and that

g
s

*5%?

the perspiration from his ruddy face
with a large silk handkerchief, con-
tinuved his discourse amid a thick
cloud of smoke,

“I think it was in Smith’s saloon
he said. ‘I was buyin’ drinks for, the |
bunch, and T handed out me roll of |
$500 by accident, I had it by itself
and had me money for expenses in
another pocket. There was a big
black coon I saw there lookin’ at it, |
and he was standing next to me for
a hall howr. I think he’s got the
money. If you lellers get it back for |
me I'll put you next to a horse m
the race tomorrow that'll make you |
rich. It's like gettin’ money in a
rgW'm* You can't lose.”’
“It's only 10 o'clock,” said the |
sergeant, glancing at the clock.
“Lawson and Slattery, you get a|
move on-and see il you can't get a
trace of Mr. Maloney’s money. Mul-
ligan, get back on post, you needn’t
stand starin’ here all night.”
Mulligan, who was still under the
spell
started violently  at this remark,
touched his helmet and marched out.
Lawson and Slattery, alter a short
conference in whispers with the man
who had been robbed, hurried off to-
gether in the direction of Broadway.
The doorman withdrew to his sport-
ing extra in the back room, Conners

Seated there, tb sergeant exphun-
‘ . that even in case |

bet it on the

an  with the

; said, “it will |
ve to lo to Jeflerson Market po-
th morning with the
The magistrate wor't let

, most likely, until late
dhn’lol. Il be too late
you to bet it on the race.”
contractor, alter jome expres-
regret, seemed disposed to
ﬂh bad news philosophically.
a peculiar way of speaking

ia

S"'é'ﬂ
3
::

§

2.

—olwh&tﬂ&mwhxch

gave his . conversation a picturesque

{and somewhat Oriental flavor. .

| “Malopey generally plays in - good

e 'mk_." he m. ;M in & while he

trimmed, but-not often. 1
o ha! meﬁulmth

un- |

th(“j

of Mr. Maloney's diamonds, |

..ed of intellect, and i physical
stréngth and  prowess as well. He

thriliing ‘of these stories’ by the ser-
geant, who arose and pointed down
the street.

“There come Lawson and Slattery
with a coon who has picked a good
many pockets about . llere 1. think
he’s' the man all right." B

Mr. Maloney, after a few minutes
spent in carefully Serutinizing a fall,
negro who was approaching between
the two detectives, stood up.

‘“The man—the very man!’’' he ex-
claimed, seizing the sergeant by the |
arm and shaking him. *“William Nieh- |
ols. Maloney, your Iuck hasn’t left |
you. The man that touched me. Haul
him in hetre and search him.”’

Under the guidance of Mr. Maloney,
the detectives hurried the megro into |
the station howse and jammed him !

sergeant’'s -desk. Lawson, alter a
dexterous _and scientific  search
through several of his pockels, drew
forth a fat roll of bills and handed |
it to the sergeant. :
“Five hundred, T guess,’’ said the|
sergeant. “Count them, Mr. Maloney,
while 1’ take this’ man's pedigree.”
The contractor counted the bills.
“Fivé hundred dollars, all right,”
he added, laying them back on
sergéant’s desk. Then he turned to

{the negro and
| sarcastic tone.

“You'ré a clever fellow,” he said ;
‘“‘you thought you could trim Malon-
ey, did you?
who was settin’ up the drinks, was
fan easy thing. What do you think of
{ Maloney now ? What do you think of
Maloney's luck 7"’

The negro having -ahswered- the
| questions put to him by the sergeanr,
‘was hustled into a cell by the’ ob-
| sequious doorman before he
{chance to say what he thought
‘\‘lalom‘y or his luck. - Thé lucky one
{ himself, with many slaps on the back
{was thanking the sergeaht and the

detectives for the #€Turn of his mon-|
Conners, attfacted by the "loud |
appeared at |

ey.
| talking and laughter,
the door, and was heartily welcomed
| by Mr. Maloney.

“1 tell you fellers,”’ he said, *‘I

like you. You've 'treatéd me white.
{ You're fellers ol me oWn kind—God's |
noblemen.”’
v There was s mel applause at
| this modest - statement, while Mr,
{Maloney bit off the end ol a fresh
cigar,

‘“I've heen treated white here,”’ he
[said when the ecigar was lit and
{drawing, ““and you may put William
[ Hichols Maloney, of Bridgeport, on
’remrd as saying that the New York
| police are the finest that walk God's
;footstool You've helped Maloney,
land, although I can’t bet on the race
‘tomormw you fellers can. Old Tank
{is the horse that's goin’ to win. Bil-
,ly Maginnis, me friend, owns him.
{He °told Maloney he was goin’ to
Iwm He bets $10,000 on him—$10,-
| 000—Maloney saw the money with
his own eyes. Old Tank’s the horse
—not g word, Maloney !’

As Mr. Maloney reached this peror-
jation he smote the sergeant so vio-
lently on the breast that that offic-
%ml staggered-Hack against the railing
and repeated/his last phrase.

!

!

.nt were some sort of magic incanta- |
(tion.
‘ “I'm oft tn bed now;'" he continued |
‘aﬂer a short pause. ‘‘I'm stopping |
‘at the Waldorf, but beiore 1
' want all/ you fellers to have a-drink |
{ with me/"’

The three detecehes promptly ac-
cepted Mr. . Maloney's invitation,

Twhile the doorman and sergeant de-

clined, explaining that their official
duties forbade their leaving the sta-
tion house. Mr. Maloney, after con-
siderable more handshaking, leit with
the detectives, who returned several
Ahours later, flushed with dridking
{ and enthusiastic.in their pulses of
him.

Anyone who had' taken the froubie
%to walk along West Thirtieth street
{the next day at noon might have
;seen Lawson standing on the station
house steps, clad in the gayest and
most sportive attire his wardrobe
aflorded, and wéaring a pair of field-
glasses in a leather case slung grace-
:tully from one shoulder. Beside him
stood” Conners, Shttery, the door-
man and the sergeant.

*I've got your money here all
tight,” said Lawson, tapping his
breast, ‘‘$600 in. all, counting mine.
It all goes on Qi Tank

“Every ceant,” said the sergeant |
a 3 to 1 shot, and a cinth. i
lhad more. cash huld)' to

knows what he's talkin' about. Whit
a, fool Mulligan was Im, tn put up
any coin on Wim

“Mulligan — the harp,” said the
doorman, coutcmptmly ‘““He never
took a chance in ki life.”

Well, T can't stay herd worrym
abouthmiilumtom to the
Arack in time osaid Lawson, start-
ing down . the steps, “So,Jeng, fel-
lors—we'll be openin’ wine tonight."

Lwrybody knows th Yents of the

A&

was interrupted in one of the . most |

up “against the railing in front of the |

the .‘"

addressed- him in a |

You thought Maloney,

| thp¢New York

had .a |
of in

**Not al
| word; Malostey,"’ several times, as :f;

go K

last Suburban h:ndlcalr

‘Foot, Celerity, Podaskus and ﬂl the
other favorites raced in' vaim. How
Belgrave, the unknown, wboﬁe name
w#s scarcely noticed in the long list
of starters, dashed under the wire in-
to. fame a‘good two lengths in the
léad of the second horse/ And how
Old Tank went the same way many
ancther old tank has gone; and ﬁn-
ished last-in the race.

That night the sergeant sat in his
accustomed. chair, but when he threw
his blue coat open no diamond shuds
glittered in the rays of the green
]amps A'clay pipe, dlscolored from
long use, had taken the place of his
(lgar and his former expression - of
xbemgn and seli-satisfied wisdom had
.been succeeded by a misanthroplc
glare of discontent. Bk
5 Near by, on the stone steps sall
| Lawson gazing moodily at the houses
across the street. In the grocery
i store  next door theé Irish girl won-
{dered why neither Slattery nar Con-
iners appeared to talk with her, but
nenher of those young gentlemen had
thc— heart for flirtation. With deject-
fed mein and downecast eyes they
istood side by side in the station
{house, scarcely exchanging a word
{anid not daring to speak to the ser-
geant.

Meanwhile, over on Broadway, the
acquaintances. of Patrolman Mulligan
noticed that his - useal impassive
{countenance wore an expression of
mirth, and that he o(-casmnallv
{ chuekled softly.
While. Mulligan

chuckled - and \he
{sergeant, doorman . and deteetites
I meditated’in gloomy ‘silence severak
Lol th> passengers on a parlof” ¢ar of
Central- railroad  en
route ‘for Bridgeport, Comn., were
deriving considerable entertainment
{from the behavior of 3 fellow: travel-
er. He was a red-faced man with
wstache of a purplish black' color
land a double-breasted waisteoat of
;unusually bright colors. He was™ gl
ternately staring at an evening p::x
containing an account of Belgrave's
victory and examining the contents
of a hig purse which he held tightly |
clasped in one hand. o |
“Maloney’'s luck,”’ his fellow pil.S-I
sengers heard him mutter, ‘‘there’s.
‘H)e $500 safe and sound: I'd have!
lost it like those cnps niust have lost
{ their money on the tip I gave them
{if it hadn't been for me hck. Dumb
{ luck—Maloney’s luck. I'd have bet if
{on Old Tank sure, and lost it all if
|'it hadn't been stolen. There's nothin’
on earth like Maloney’s luek.”

TRAGEDY

lYoung Man Kills Sweet-
heart in Church

Feigned Insanity But Many Physi-
cians Say heis Sane—Must- /
Stand Trial.

|

Atlanta, Ga.,
{ Lee played his
than his part in
him nat,

The young planter of Bemn Hill, whe
{ kille®pretiy, Lilla May Suttles in
[(hurch three weeks ago, must stand
trial for murder. The aping of the
mannerisms and symptoms of a lana-
tic, with the skill of a prolessional
actor did not save him, Twelve
stern men of the little town of Ben
Hill judged him and declared him |
Sane. |

Three weeks ago the town folks
had gathered in the village church
for their Sunday morning worship.
Three rows from the pulpit sat Miss
Lilla May S\:tﬂﬁ and in the seat
divectly “behind- her wius Millard Lee

No doubt some ol the other girls
cast a curious glance at him, for the
little: love affair of the two had
amused the village. He was very
quiet, Miss Suttles, oo, knew he
was there, but the récent tif with
him kept her lace sShraight to the
front.

The doxclogy had beem sung and
the people rose to receive the min-
ister's parting benediction.

As the last words of the preacber:
sounded over the bowed heads of the
(ongxcg’mmn and over the pretty

12.—Millg
beyter
\'aj led

July
part in cou
life, but i

then another.

Dead stillness prevaﬂed for a mo-
ment over the church, then Lilla
Suttles ran up the sisle ud hil dy—
\mg at the foot of the altar |

ng revolver, but before be could

turn it upos . Wimsell a dnuu hands
hag seized kim.

That a quarrel between villige sweet-
hearts would leas to such a tngody
Ben Hill was bowed with griel.

So whes the case came to trial the

the defendant

IN GEORGIA|

Oﬂ—hsamtﬁhotrugout antd- p

Millard Lee stood with the smok- /

\°°“°MWLM‘B;0M£ =
4 )

Jobn S. Candler, of the superior
court, the presiding magistrate, had
the adjacent streets cleared, s‘—'“r
nesses could be audible. s

The aged and gray- -haired hthet 01
‘was carried in in &
large chair. He never raised his
eyes but. once during all the long
trial; and that was when his son WAy
“| marched in,

Only three weeks had passed, but
the father hardly knew his child.
His step was trembling; his head
which three weeks before was ¢overed
with curls was a mass of matted
locks. ¥ )

The spectators all doclm that
Millard Lee- acted desperately and
wonderfully the part of an idiot to
save his life. Many doctors gave
expert testimony on both sides, and
a cousin of the dead girl was one of
ihe prosecutors: - The verdict of
sanity was given, :

Millard Lee must stand trial for
his /life. Already in ‘the village
cemetery the grass is green over the
new-made grave of pretty Lilla May
Suttles.

Bid too Low

July 11.-~Maj. De-
val, general supgrintendent of ' the
army transport /service, has opened
bids for the purchase of the Grait.
He states that all theoffers < wtie
much below the value of the steam-

San Francisco,

pose of her at m
bid was $51,000.

The government ’
the . transport. She i
service since 1898,
amount of money kd'
in repairs, and now af
hoilers is needed: Tt
that it weuld pe more
sell her than to make
repairs.

Had too Much
London, July 1100

-wealth seems 16 have

diate cause of the su

tian Gassiot, a retired oan
A brother

royal navy.

Gassiot, who " died

queathed ~ £500,000 (§2§

St. Thomas’ hospital,

quest just held 1t transpl
captain inherited £300,
000) of his brother's’
therefore bocame depres
weight of his respons
imbued with the .dely
was- exceedingly poor, fin
tain shot
July 8. In his hand w
& paragraph from a n

ring to his brother's be
hospital and the will wh

such a source of trouble

Kelly & Co..

Burlington
Route —

tined, your ticke
read

Yia the Burl

PUGET SOUND AGENT
M. P. BENTON, 103 Pioneer Square,

The Great Nort

“F

YE

LEAVES SEATTLE FOR

srrummmg

AT 800 P. M.
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, yet so little o
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i alter Nr. de
his arrival
deluged - with
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, from both of whi

or--Heopy |

wire. from Reutd
news agency f

: N WS huded a wi
pe of the Sunday Wor
bt a supplemental story o
p for Supday's issue. A
pesible after his arcival
will write a book rec
3 p of the p
ring to which &
oy disposed of 1o Geo. N
. Londos publisher; and
g Dawson he wired his
an ‘offer from the M
of New York for a
fectares to Dbe given
this winter. Readors
will be plsased 1ot
pduring the coming
. of & series  of sixteen
by Mr. de Windt
ptail his  misrvelious w:p.
| of wyiting rcquired ¢
‘ J of the most varied expe
Prisoly interesting and the
. latest  achievewent
Witing line can not fail
by all lovers of
ure. During the fe
in Dawson My de
photographs
o the many placds/
Bd- the scenes viewed
. trackless wastes
ill 500 miles of &
coast traversed,
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