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nes< of intellect, and his physical last Suburban handicap. How Fleet 
strength and prowess as well. He Foot, Celerity, P.odaskus and all the 
was interrupted in one of the most other favorites raced in vam How 
thrilling of these stories' by thé ser- Belgrave, the unknown, whose name 
géant, who arose and pointed down w*i scarcely noticed in the long list 
the street. of starters, dashed under the wire in

"There "come Lawson and Slattery to fame a good two lengths in the 
with a coon who has picked a good lead of the second horse. And how 
many pockets about here. I think Old Tank1 went the same way many 
h*’s the man all right." " 1 another old tant has gone, and fln-

Mr. Maloney, after a few minutes ished last-in the race
That night the sergeant sat. in his 

accustomed-chair, but when he threw 
his blue coat open no diamond studs 
glittered in the " rays of the green 
lamps A clay pipe, discolored from 
long use, had taken the place ol his 
cigar, and, bis former expression of 
benign and self-satisfied wisdom had 
been succeeded by a misanthropic 
glare of discontent.

Near by, on the stone steps, sail 
Lawson gazing moodily at the houses 
across the street. In the grocery 
store next door the Irish girl won- 

scientific search dered why neither Slattery nor Con
ners appeared to talk with her, but 
neither of those young gentlemen had 
the heart for flirtation. With deject
ed mein and downcast eyes they 
stood side by side in the station 
house, scarcely exchanging a wordl 
and not daring to speak to the ser
geant:

ship and tbit it is }j 
■ department
pose of her at preseat “!!PS 
bid was $51,060 

The government p*t| mÉI 
the transport she has 
service since i89». a éSI 
amount of money hajJ |f3S 
in repairs, and

Judgecourt room » was crowded 
John S. Candler, of the superior war 
court, the presiding magistrate, had 
the adjacent streets cleared, s* wit
nesses could be audible.

The aged and gray-haired father of 
the defendant was carried in in a 
large chair. He never raised his 
eyes but once during all the long 
trial, and that was when his son was boilers is needed it 
marched in. " t that it would be

(My three weeks bad passed, but 
the father hardly knew hie child 
His step was trembling; his head 
which three weeks before was Covered 
with curls was a mass of matted 
locks.

The spectators all declare that 
Millard Lee acted desperately and 
wonderfully the part oft an idiot to 
save his life. Many doctors gave 
expert testimony on berth sides, and 
a cousin of the dead girl was one of st 
the 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 Lilia May 
Suttles.

silonty’s Luck
-

e sergeant in the Tenderloin po-, “There’s me card,” said the stran 
station was very warm. He had jger, taking one from a wellet ;md 

unbuttoned his blue coat and exposed ’handing it.to the sergeant. “Me name 
to view a broad, red-striped shirt is Maloney—William Nichols Maloney 
bosom, stilBy starched and orna-'—and some gent has lifted me roll of 
mented with »hree large diamond bills—$500. I had it to bet on a sure 
studs which sparkled gaily in the thing tomorrow—a S to 1 shot. ” It 
rays of light* from the green lamps means that I lose $2000, for it was 
at the station house door. The ser- a sure thing and the money was as 
gcant. was sitting at the head of the good as in me pocket1 I’m a con- 
steps in front of the door with his tractor in Bridgeport, Conn., and 
chair tilted back and his feet, encas- Bill Maginnis, the racin' man, who 
ed in shiny and uncomfortably small- hâ» a stable up there, is like a broth- 
looking patent leather shoes resting er to me. He put me on to a sure 
gracefully on the railing before him. thing and I come here to make |lÿ- 
The wide doors of the statioii house 500. I always have good luck. Ma 
were thrown open to let the night Ioney's luck is famous in Bridgeport 
winds dry up the floor, which had but this time it turned ag'in me. 1 
just been scrubbed by the doorman, was goin’ around seein’ the sights 
and from which arose a not unpleas- here, an’ somebody most have picked 
ant odor, faintly suggestive of cool, me pocket in a barroom where l was 
pipe woods. settin1 up the drinks.’1

The only sound inside the station The loud voice and splendid rai 
house was the ticking of the clock ment of William Nichols Maloney had 
behind the sergeant’s desk, and the a «decided effect in the station house, 
houses across the street were dark The doorman, who had been absorbed 
and silent, save for the faint tinkle in a sporting edition of an evening 
of a banjo in the hands of some un- paper in the back room, jeft it to 
seen player. A block away, Sixth gaze on this splendidyindividual. Con 
avenue fay calm and dçserted, except nors and Slattery, station house de 
when an occasional elevated train Itectives, who had been flirting with 
rumbled past ; a block farther away the dark-haired Irish girl in the 
Broadway stretched, a blaze of light, little grocery-store next door, un- 
from which arose a noise of mingled gallantly deserted her to join the 
sounds—clanging hells, rattling cabs group in the police station The ser- 
trampling feet, shouts, ^conversation géant dropped his stern, official man 
and laughter that floated-oVer t0 the ner with his pen and, leaving his 
sergeant, on the station frtmse steps seat behind the desk, lçaned affably 
in a subdued and pleasant manner. over the railing in front of it. Mul- 

“Lawsoh," said the sergeant, ex- ligan, swinging his club and curling 
tracting a black cigar from beneath his mustache In respectful silence, 
his blonde mustache, “you’re off to-jkept his eyes fixed in a hypnotic 
morrow. You're going down to the,stare on Mr. Maloney’s horseshoe pin| 
Suburban, pf course."

now * mi

more eettiL
sell her than to make 
repairs.

spent in carefully scrutinizing a tally 
negro who was approaching between 
the two detectives, stood up.

“The man—the very man !” be ex
claimed, seizing the sergeant by the 
arm and shaking him. “William Nich
ols Maloney, your look hasn't left 
you The man that touched me. Haul 
him in here and search him."

Under the guidance of Mr. Maloney, 
the detectives hurried the negro into 
the station house and jammed him 
up against the railing in front of the 
sergeant’s desk. Lawson,' after a 
dexterous . and 
through several of his' pockets, drew 
forth a fat roll of bills and handed

Had too Much Me*»:!
London, Jn’y v 

wealth seems to1 have been (Hi 
diate cause of the suicide ^] 
tlan Gass lot, a retired ca 
royal navy. A broth# 
Gassiot, who died ted 
qneathed £500,060 ($3iM* 

tas' hospital, go» 
quest just hetd it transpiri 
captain inherited £49e,||
000) of his brother’s nv 
therefore became depress* 
weight ol his responsHtil 
imbued with the delusti 
was exceedingly poor, finiS 
tain shot himself, at his 
July 8. In his hand 
a paragraph from a 1 
ring to his brother's 
hospital and the will whtd 
such a source of trouble.

Kelly A Co..

1 a

it to tire sergeant.
"Five hundred, I guess," said the 

sergeant:'“Coupt them, Mr. Maloney, 
while I "take this man’s pedigree.”

The contractor counted the bill*
"Five hundred dollars, all right,” 

he added, laying them back on the 
sergeant's de»k. Then he turned to 
the negro and addressed him i* a 
sarcastic tone.

“You’rd a clever fellow,” he said ; 
“you thought you could trim Malon
ey, did you ? You thought Maloney, 
who was settin’ up the drinks, wae 
an easy thing. What do you think of 
Maloney now l What do you think ol 
Maloney’s luck ?”

The negro having ahswered the 
questions put to him by the sergvenr, 
was hustled into a cell by tbe* ob
sequious doorman before he had a 
chance to say what he thought of 
Maloney or his luck. The lucky one 
himself, with many slaps on the back 
was thanking the sergeant and the 
detectives for the rfiûi 
ey. Conners, attracted by the loud 
talking and laughter, appeared at 
the door, and was heartily welcomed 
by Mr. Maloney.

“I tell you fellers," he said, "I 
like you. You've treated me white. 
You’re fellers of me ow'n kind—Rod’s

m
Bid too Low

San Francisco, July it.—Maj De 
vol, general uperintendeot of the 

Meanwhile, over on Broadwàÿ, the army transport service, has opened 
acquaintances of Patrolman Mulligan bids for the purchase of the -Grsvt 
noticed that hi» usual impassive He states that all the offers wteîe 
countenance wore an expression of much below the value of the steam- 
mirth, and that he occasionally 
chuckled softly. «

While. Mulligan chuckled and the1 
sergeant, doorman and deteetites 
meditate*,Mn gloomy silencç several
oi : th tWBBWPWBBWlBii
tl$pifNetv York Central railroad en 
route for Bridgeport, Conn., were 
deriving considerable entertainment 
from the behavior of a fellow*, travel
er^ He was a red-faced man with 
mustache of a purplish black' color 
and a double-breasted waistcoat of 
unusually bright colors. He was al
ternately staring at an evening papér 
containing an account of Bel grave's 
victory and examining the contents 
ol a big purse whLh be held tightly 
clasped in one hand.

“Maloney’s luck," his fellow pas
sengers heard him mutter, “there’s, 
the $500 safe and sound. I'd have 
lost it like those copa must have lost 
their money on the tip 1 gave them 
if it hadn't been for me hick Dumb 
luck—Maloney's luck. I’d have bet it 
on Old Tank sure, and lost it all )1 
it hadn’t been stolen. There’s nothin' 
on earth like Maloney’s luck." H
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while Lawrence politely drew for- 
“Yep," said Lawson, the detective, 'ward a chair for the Bridgeport con- 

arising from his seat on the steps tractor and offered him a cigar, 
and stretching his tightly trousered | Mr Maloney, however, waved this 
legs. “I’m going, down to the Sutnir- aside with one pudgy hand, while 
ban, but 1 don't know which horse I j with the other he drew forth a leath- 
am going to play It looks to me er cigar case decorated with a large 
like Fleet "Foot, but I haven't any and complicated monogram in silver, 
tips. I thought that maybe the old | “Have one on me," he said ; “It's 
man would get a tip and let me in up to me. I’ve beep trimmed Wil- 
on it the way be did on Dark Night liant Nichols Maloney has been trimr 
last year. It was an 8 to 1 shot, med. His luck has left him."

Everybody took a cigar, except the
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rn of his mon-.

The Brent North
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and I won $400 on it." £1■
“I wasn't lettin’ anything get past doorman, who stealthily possessed Ther# 

me that time, either," said the ser- himself of two while the owner of|
I don’t know a thing 

get near a race track,
and the old man don't seem to take 
no interest in racin’ these days. I 
wish I had a tip for the race tomor
row, so I could let you place a bet 
for me when you was down at 
Mheepshead. Everything's so dead 
I'd like to get some excitement, cloud of smoke.
Things is awful slow tonight, ain’t "I think it was In Smlth'e saloon" 
they ?" 1

“Well, here comes something for 
sure,” said Lawson, pointing toward 
Broadway.

The sergeant turned his eyes lazily 
in the direction indicated. The light 
from a lamp post showed a group of 
nearly twenty people passing under 
it—the helmet and brass buttons of a 
patrolman, a broad shouldered man 
walking beside him with a jaunty 
swagger, wearing a brown derby hat 
very much on one site el his head, 

an excited group of men, women 
■THowing the two.

1 " said the sergeant,,

11of applause at 
this modest statement, while Mr 
Maloney bit off the end ol a fresh 
cigar. , _

"I’ve been treated white here,” he 
said when the rigar was lit and 
drawing, "and you may put William 
Nichols Maloney, of" Bridgeport, on 
record as saying that the New York 
police are the finest that walk God’s 
footstool You’ve helped Maloney, 
and, although I can’t bet on the race 
tomorrow, you fellers can. Old Tank 
is the horse that’s goin’ to win. Hil
ly Maginnis, me friend, owns him 
He told Maloney he was goin’ to 
win He bets $10,000 on him—$10,- 
000—Maloney saw the money with 
his own eyes. Old Tank’s the horse 
—not a word, Maloney !"

As Mr. Maloney reached this per or 
ation he smote the sergeant so vio
lently on the breast that that offic
ial staggers*
and repeated/'his last phrase. “Not a 
word, Malt 
it were so

l "I'm ofi/to bed now," he continued , AU“t“’ lGa"’ Jul* 12l-; 
after a sfiort pause "I’m stopping J** » cou,
at the tÿldorf, but before 1 go k han h,s W* in li,e hut « 
wont all/you fellers to have a drink 1 b™ B<lt 1, L1J
with mej" \ 1 hc .V0UQ6 planter of Den Hill, /who

The thlree detecetees promptly ac- ^edVettÿ, Lilia Ma* Sutt 
1 cep ted Mr. Maloney's invitation, chun* tbree weeke a8°' nroet I 

touched his helmet and marched out whjie the doorman and sergeant de- Jtriai for murder. The aping of the 
Lawson and Slattery, alter a short clined explaining that their official mannerisms and symptoms of a lana 
conference in whispers with the man duties forbade their leaving the sta- tic* wit* tbe ski!l 01 6 professional 
who had been robbed, hurried oil to- WoB houge Mr baloney, after con- actor did not eeve "M”- Tweâtfv 
getber in tbe direction ol Broadway siderable mere handshaking, left with stern mee ot tbe ,itl,e town 01 B»
The doorman withdrew to his sport- y,e detectives who returned several Hill judged him and declared him
ing extra in the back room, Conners hours uter „ushed with dridkmg s*”e
returned to the girl in the grocery ^d enthusiastic in their praises ot Threc weeks **° lhe folks
store, and the sergeant and Mr. Ma- (,1m had gathered in the village church
kmey disposed themselves comfort- Anyone who had taken the trouble for ***» Sunday morning worship.

Ti)e crowd scattered and Mulligan ably in chairs before the wide-open to Wllk ^ Wi,st Thirtleth streel Three rows from the pulpit sat Miss 
followed his companion into tbe sta- station house door», the next day at noon might have Ll11*
tiun house, where the sergeant was seated there, the sergeant explain- seen Lawson standing on the station directly behind
already seated at Ms desk, pen in ^ ^ Mr nAloaey that even in case house steps, da* in the gayest and No doubt some oi the other girls 
hand Under the brilliant light* ia- the stolen money should be recovered most sportive attire his wtrdrobe C8St a curious glance at him, for the
side the stranger showed that Law- ke woujg ttot be able to bet it on the afforded, and wearing a pair ol field- little love aSair ol the two had
son's surmise was^ correct, and that race g^e next day. glasses la * leather case slung grace amused the village. He wan very
he T*1 to**» » swell guy "If they catch this man with the fully from one shoulder. Beside him SuieL Mias SutUee, too, kmm he

A large golden horseshoe set with money on him," he said, “it will stood’ Conners, Slnttery, tbe door w«* there, but the recent U8 with
diamonds that far outshone the ser- have to go to Jefferson Market po- man and the sergeant. him kep« her lace straight to the
geant's, nestled In a tie of many co> Hop court in the morning with tbe “I've got your money here all front,
ore. and his coat, padded manfully prisoner. The magistrate wor t le» right," said Lawson, tapping his The doxology had
by his tailor, was thrown open to you have it, most likely, until late breast, “$54W In all, counting mine the people rose to receive the rain-
show a double-breasted plaid waist- m the afternoon It’ll be too fate ft all goes on Oty Tank Uter's parting benediction
coat of large and brilliant design, then tot you to bet it on the race." "Every cent," said the nergeant ; As the last words of the preacher
His trousers were tighter and more The contractor, after >me exprès- "a 3 to 1 shot, and a cinch Ï wish sounded over the bowed heads ot the 

\cu.ictuJly rreasetL than Lawsog’s, his sions of regret, seemed disposed to 1 had more cash handy to put on congregation and over the pretty
B- Pit*”4 leather shoes shinier and more accept this bad news philosophically him." :. — ------- X be»* of the girl a shot rang out, and
■^^-"-lortable looking than the ser- He had a peculiar way ol speaking "IVs easy money," said Ccr.dcrs then another.

i, and his mustache a more of himself in the third person which “That guy" what gave u. theDead stillness prevailed lor a mo
lt black than W one which gave his conversation a picturesque knows what he's talkin’ about. Wb\t ment over the church then UUa 
snted Mulligan’s Celtic face, ol and somewhat Oriental flavor. » foci Mulligan was not to put uX Suttles ran up toe aislr and fell dr-

ptvuu. n* rMAtuMÇf ll7 ‘R iftom irir rom On HTtn ! .mg tpB fOOt w «w
look," he said. "Once in a while he -"‘Mulligan - the harp," said the \ Millard Lee stood with the
may ^ trimmed, but not often I doorman, contemptuously "He never ing revolver, but before be could
ought to have been more careful with took a chance in his life." turn it upon __

■JW hyutded it my roll, tot WiUimu xfaloney “Well. 1 can’* stay her* wôrrym; had seized Urn. *
6i dtociug adroitly geomalty has pretty good lock." about him it I want to get to -he No one had thought tor a moihent

u. ascertain the Heie Mr. Maloney branched 0lf into track in time." said l-awson. start- that a quarrel between villiz, sweet,
a series of stories illustrative not ing down tbe steps "So J0ng, tel- hearts would leau to lrh
only of his good luck, hut of his skill lure—we'll be openin’ wine tonight." fcen Hill was bowed with grief

a buiider' hU S*sty' b1' e‘“te" Everybody kno|^be>ents of .he So when the vase cam* to trial the

3L1 the cigar case was telling tbe ser
geant. that the cigars had been sent 
to him by his son, an officer in the 
regular army in Porto Rico. Mr. Ma
loney, breathing heavily and wiping 
the perspiration from his ruddy face 
with a large silk handkerchief, con
tinued his discourse amid a thick

géant, » 
now. I

LEAVES SEATTLE FOI ST. PAUL EtEiïTRAGEDY 
IN GEORGIA

at a:oo p. m.

A Solid Vestibule Train With All 
v Equipments.he said. "I was buyin’ drinks for. the 

bunch, and I handed out me toll of 
$500 by accident. 1 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 hc was standing next to me for 
a half hocr. I think he’s got the 
money. If you fellers get it back for 
me I’ll put you next to a horse in 
the race tomorrow_ that’U make you 
rich. It's like gettin' money in a 
registered letter. 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 if you can't get * 
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 tbe 
spell ot Mr. Maloney’s diamonds, 
started violently at this remark,

v<

Young Man Kills Sweet
heart in Church

For further particuiara and folders addre 
GENERAL OFFICE > SEATTLE,

-

I» ITheFeigned Insanity But Many Physi
cians Say he is Sane—Must / 

Stand Trial. /

’ ’against the railing the ShortO
:

to Ü," several times, as if 
sort ol magic incant a- lorihwestern“Some biifh, 

rising wearily "Mulligan's always 
pickin’ up drunks. That means more 
writin' tor me and a trip to court 
tor Mulligan on his day oil tomor
row, He ought to know better than 
to pinch every drunken man he sees. 
He'll never be in plain clothes He’s 
too conscientious to be a detective."

"That looks like a swell guy he's 
got. He ain't under arrest neither," 
said Lawson a» Mulligan arrived at 
the station house door with hiq com
panion and turned to disperse the 
crowd which followed him.

“Q'wan," shouted Mulligan, wav
ing his club, “g’wan ot s’il lock yex 
all up." ............
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