t

"@ere. Of course, other things being

vsannded the unhappy youth. “Some do.

| Iy across her bosom. actoss her brow.
. quality in the -air of Graystone Hall
" Bemp'to thought, wind ta mind, swittly.
*two at last looked &t egch other face

“meath heavy, half-closed lids, a superb.
<= beautiful woman, a creature for any

- ikl
@mymhing but the truth about it.
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CHAPTER XV.

The Second Current.
sald  Vigginla

Rawn.

" mand buch-d his shoulder, his arm.
Six hand— “You really mustn't go.
Bulieve me, you'll both e sorry to
wmorrow. You don't know what you're

doing! You're only angry now. You'll
Both be 50T Her eyes glowed.
evaded

. Hzlsey shook his head. “It's all

over, so far as I'm concerned.” His
<yes glowing, sought hers.

~Why, Charley, boy, that's all fool-
ishiess. Don't you know how wrong
31 to talk in that way? What hasn't
Mr. Rawn done for you® And she's
your wife!™

“He has done little for me and much
for himself.” he nuswered hotly. “As
for ker, his daughter, she left me for
©im and what he could give her. She
Wked this sort of fhing rather better
than what [ coul do for her. She
weighed It up, one side agalnst the

other, and she chose this. Most
women would, | suppose;’
“Chirley. how you talk!" Her voice,

weproving, none the less was very gen-
23, very soft ‘One would think you
were-a regular misanthrope. The
wext thing, you'll be saying that | was
‘fhat sort of ‘a woman because I live

‘equal, any woman likes comfort. But

you seem to think llul we all would

=hoovse tuxury to love.”
“Pon't you—don't

you all?" de-
of course. Would you? Haven't you?"
We was reckless, brutal, now.: The
young woman before him  started,
whivered. ‘She passed a hand groping

[There was a stralned, very strong

that evening. Thought seemed = to

wfthoat trouble for many words. These

 face. deliberately, she gazing be-

wman's admiration. He was a manly
“young chap. He stood a victor as she
Bad seen but now. Ha gazed at
wat of eyes open and direct. Reck-
“Tess, brutal in his despair, he now al-
Sowed—for the first time in all thelr
mamy meetings—his heart to show
#wough his eyes. For the first time,
heir eyes met full.

“Yoa must hot ask that,” said she
“1 wouldn't want to tell ydu
She

“aas breathing faster now.
“What is the truth-about it? I want
o know if any woman {s worth while
¥m down' and out myself, and- it
-—\ matter for ey 1. just won-

‘l umed to sée you man about the
<offbce.” sald she irrelevantly, “when

NS v, Ry’
y zmmm/aw
[ don’t know fust where nlll;elnl. Don’t
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'you see, Mrs. Rawn, it’ ke & faul-
Iy oconclusion In logi 1t bullds up

fine for a long time. Thén all at once
things go wrong—Iit's absurd, and you
wonder why. Well, it's because there'y
what you call a faulty premise some-
where down close to the start. If
that’s the case, there fan’t anything in
all the world is ever going to make a
conclusion come out right. [ reckon
there’ wrong premise somewhere |
down in my life, or ours, or in this'” |

“m only a woman, Charley. Maybé
I don't understand you.” )

“Well, I'll tell you. There's wealth,
luxury, everything here. Where did
they get it? They took more than
thelr shai - N

> “Now fou're talking like a Socialst
Mr. Rawn tells me you are a Soctalist

“r"don't belleve I am. But I be
lieve a good many would be If theyd
gone through what I bave. Now, what
‘those two took, they-took from me,
what you've got here you got from
I don't mind that. The big troubfes is
—the wrong premise about it

gan that way!

way, sou know that
rich.” Her eyes still came lbout to
him.

“Yes. all success succeeds—until

that wrong premise comes out. Then
there's trouble!

“Are’you going to sell us out, Char-
ley?" she demanded suddenly.
“1 never sold out anybody.
one that's been sold out.”

I'm the

“Aren't we your real friends?" |
“No. You ought to be, byt you
aren’t. The only friends I've got are*

over there In the factory—Jim and
Ann Sullivan, Tfm Carpey—a few of
the - woeking-men that  stuck it
through. ‘They've killed five men for
us over there. Their sluggers are out
all the time. As for me, | don't fit
in, either ‘there or here. Look here.
Mrs. Rawn,” he went on, turning upon
her suddenly and placing his hand fin-
pulsively on hers. “Let me tell you,
something. | haven't sold out—I'm
not golng to. Where do you stand
yourself*™

Her eyelids fluttered. “Charley.
vou know better than ta
X " he answered |
slowly and bitterly. “You stand for
this place, for everything that money

| country now—we're all
It's Mke

| here 1 stand.”

made me think.
money is rolling up too

money.

no taste to ft.
e between e two, and took
nm llme apple at to me seemed

m Liricoln, or John Ruskin. or Jim |
Sullivan, or Tim, or Amm, or Sir Isaac |
Newton—any thinking person—any |
vhilosopher—would come in with me |
about this. 1 broke up the machines.” |

“Why—where It weant ram® |
“Because they'd tighten up the grip{
of a few men on the neck of the peo- |
ple! I don't know whether you call |

!that being a Socialist er not, and_L|ing out,that door.
1ts | Thves of those two people out_there.

don't eare. Change is coming.
not the fault of the poor that it's com
ing. It's the fault of the rich. I broke |
them up—because things can't go on |
this way, money rolling up all the time |
for a few, and life getting harder all
the time for sa many. God didn't|
make the rivers and the mountalns |
and forests for that purpose—to "“'L
them to a few. We've got to make|
chaages. and big ones, n this govern |
ment, or we're gone. |'m no Soclalist
at all. 1 dont want what some one
else_has won—if he's won It fair. Dut |
the wrong is in'our government—the |
vcry one of all on carth that meant
fair play. We don't get it—now. Some
day we must. I don't see what differ-
ence It makes what name you give the [
new form of government. There must |
be change, that’s all; er else we're|
goue!

“Well, now, what they wanted me to |
do was to give|that all to a few. ]
couldn’t do it! My God! Mrs. Rawn.|
I faced it and [ tried, and 1 couldn't |
do it! Maybe I was wrong. Anyhow. |

Do you know.” she said at length. |
slowly, “these arc things that never |
came to my mind in al my lite? 1/
never in all my life thought of any of |
these things. [ only wanted—"

“You wanted to win You wanted
what most Amercan women do—
+power—to be envied: |

very direct.
“I wonder it 1 am." sald The st |
denly; “and I'wonder how you dare |
ask me. Oh, I'll admit to you I've |
been ambitious, and always will be.
But do you know, some time I'd
to talk with your friend—with Aun'
Sullivan!” |
“Then you'd:begin to get at life.
You'd be getting down to premises, |
then, that aren't wrong-—with Ann‘
Sullivan and her sort!”
“Oh, well, I reckon you'd unl\ find a !
little sincerity and honesty, and, well |
—maybe—love, that's all  Just the
things | didn’t get myself. Have you?®"
“Why didn’t you? She Ignored his
brutal query,
“Because I'm a theorist
I'm a visionary and a fool. I reckon
Because 1 like to see fair play even '
in a dog fight. and the people of zm
country aren’t getting fair play. | By
cause Um the sort of fool that] Mr |
Rawn iso't. There's the difference! |
“Are you happy, Mrs. Rawn?" agaln |
he demanded suddenly. since she stili |
was silent. “Tell me the truth .[
think you know I'm not golng to mk i
I'm going away somewhere—anyho
for the summer. | suppose, masbo, |
this is the last time I'll ever see you—
in all my life.”
She felt the candor of his spedch |
and replied in like kind, smiling slow-

ly. “No use my lying." she said. “¥ou
know ‘I'm not happy. And, yes, 1
know you'll not talk. Who is happy®

We all just get on just the best we
can. I take my joy in making other
women envy me. Isn't that about
all women want? Isn't that the height
and limit of .their ambition? . lsa't,
that success, so tar as a woman fs
concern? Dom't they cling to it, all
of them—tifl they get old?. I suppose
50, but I'know it isn't happiness Yes.
i admit to you I do miss somet] u
His eyes rested upon her. searching,’
Uncoasclously she looked don' u

can buy. Have lhey mndP yml hlv

py” Joften y re: 1
Iy make people happ; Aru you hn;r:lhl s what
py?" His eyes were very io er. | you've won!

Because

you played for Well, |
Look at all this about |

I don't suppose there’s a woman |

“You Knowl I'm Not Happy.”

16 this town mdre admired by men or
‘more envied By women than you
| You've got th you crayed, I recken.
“I thought I'had. Put now, tonight,
I
glve it up.” he sneer-
than Grace could, and |
she couldn't any more than a leopurd
could change fts spots. it goes tao ‘
deep. You copldn’t expect anything
different. : !
1 told you
Rawn,” he wen
haven't got m|
how, while 1 dof
change busines|
the twelve disq
trying to lift thy
Ings, trylog to
world up abov

was a_ student, Mrs.
t on after a time. *
fich mind. But some’
't suppose religlon can
very much, I think of |
ples and their Master,
e 1oad off of human be-
lift the people of the
the day. of tooth and

. AN his life he had been lame; nepr-
%y all bis life he had been blind  Hut
could lear. and the thing
best to. hedr Wwas martial
he band.\ He heard it gel-
The Home for Ipcurables was
side stroet, outjof the way of
o ratiod that restored
wed sbortly [by a

seé the

[

A

' oH
3
i

i
‘
i

|
s

?

i

an

jore formidable.
jsh ‘the life out
't do anything
on parade days.

2
£z
88

2t
£33

i

!

orderly. ‘Then  he md the story of
the newly opened

“Qh, well;" sald (i policeman

He stepped back. ' Others also step-

ped back, policemen’ and membars of
the “mob.", Right up the.curb they
went, the ba$ and the orderly. A few
who had held their places sinée yun
up grumbled a little, but the eager
1ook of the boy who had never sepn a
uniform conquered =nd they mld-
way. Then the bands came, dogen
2t them, and evary banduman souded |
ta play his best for the boy ‘n the
chatr: 1t was splendid: sp splendid
that the toy and the orderly and the
mgb - lzughed
Truly, the mob

.and  cried mnum l

as very bimar,

4 An Original Plea. I

A colored mah wanted a divoree on '
he ground iof “éxertion.”
“You mean desortion,”
wier. .
No, seh; she hain't left me.” a
swered bis client- "1 sald, ‘exertion’
an' \dat's de ground perzackly. She
done ‘gxert herselt to make me miz

zable Put it on .de ground oy

corrected the

. said the

-
3

exert o)

ate.

150 YEARS AGO
cle Tells the Difficult

NURSEQ‘OF

Ola Timq | Art

Duties 3nd Requirements of Their

Hrofession. H

In their| “Higtory of Nursing,” the
authors, Mll& Nutting abd Miss Dock,
quote froxf an jarticle written 1n 1763,
which givys aif insight into what was
| fequired of Wip tralned nurse in the
Y. The article says

his s as lmportant for |

bumanity s ith tucctions are low and |

repugnant{ All persons not |

adapted 10 it, knd the heads of hospi- |

tals ought to be difficult to please. for l
thie lives of pajients may depend upan |

their choide of| applicants. The nurse |
should be| pat)
She | shop

domestlc duties of the
p light the fres in the
p them going: to carry
rishwent: to accom:

and kee
and distrijute

pany the d do on
«their rou) terwards o
move all 4 ,'ete.; to sweep the
- balls and|ards. and keep thy persops |

| my lfe” said she, with the same ' It in that light, too.
strange direct look at him. “But you | “You see, if a lawyer docsn't do his
couldn't expect an lgnorant womaw. . duty, just as it comes to him, he

0| Rawn
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from Ann Sullivan
ask her about thin,

“And you won't put dack the ma-
Not even for me™

dowr't know! Go

over town if you do. He has the bank
and the tradpsmen and everyone um
der his Lhnmﬁ, It's madness. It means
our ruin.”

“But it's right, my dear,” sald Rog-
ers, and.pres¢ntly Mollie began to see

He looked at her keenl
stained hands twitched uneasily f his
lap

“You're talking about things that |
never cama into my thoughts in nu

night, could  might as well shut up shop anyway.”
Arthur Rogefs explained. “I'm not
going to sell my soul to make myself
popular with that hulking bully. We'll

to learn it all in one
you?

“I'm not trylng to convert you, Mrs.
I'm going to leave this place

| You! not see me again. But I'm not = starve first, dear.”
trying to change you. I wouldwt—" —“Well starte all right.” replled Mol-
‘Listen!” she broke out sharply l¥, smiling through her tears “But

suess you're right, my-dear,”

I'm set to do that for you—F'm ex
“It you take that case of that crazy

pected by him. out there, to change

you. lsn't that the tguth? Didn't | old woman ygu may as well move out
| when your year': up,” blustered Con-

“Yes, it's easy to sce.” he answered nor, meeting, Rogers in town.” “You
grimly. “It's up to you.” on't-get another case while you're

in Maxwell (I'm top dog here
“That's why I'm belping the uncer
dog,” answered Rogers.

The case dame on and the widow
and mine, yés, of course you can, and | Shargles obtained her land. Then she
yokr owa—You can do all that: Youlgcame up to Hogers' office.
can\ make me come down from this™ “I can't pay yo yet,” she shrilled.
plack where you say everybody envies "I didn they’d cast me in court
me, and you can have everybody | fees. {
laughing at me and forgetting me in | “Pay when|you can, Mrs. Sharple
Jess than six months' time. You can | the young lawyer answered. But he
get me snubbed, If you like: you can | heard no mofe about his modest fee,
make me wretched and miserable, It | and when thriee months had gone and
vou lke. Of course you can. Do you | not & single ¢ase had come to him, he
want to do that?" | realized that old Connor's threat was

“It isn't fair to put it before mS!n | belng made good.

“It’s up to you and.me, Charley, yes
You can ruin me and all of us by walk.
You can break the

Rogers,” “I can’t wait any
longer—you've got to take my case
I'll pay you your $500 tomorrow. My
God, doa't go back on'me, Mr. Rog
ers!

Mr. Counor.” ‘asld Bosers “I'v-
looked into ‘your papers and they're
alt right. Tl take the case.

“And you'll mever regret it erie¢

Cannor impulsively. “Say, I'm aamnu
sorry I've treated you so

guess, though, you'll find business 5 pret,
ty brisk hereafter.”

“Never mind, Mr.
ed the young lawyer.
ing of future bustness.

“You aln't, eh?" cried’ thv other,
staring at him. “Then would'you mind
telling me why you're going to fight
the Electric people, when tliey’ll never
forget it and never let up on you sd
long. as they get a chance fo dow
you'”

“Pshaw! That's what you said"
Rogers answered. “If you want/tq
know, it's because I like to fight/ for,
the under dog.”

(Copyright, 1914, by W. G. CRapi

MEAT NOT DEAR 13 'ﬂPAM

Pricas There Are Lower rw{ Alk
for the Same Grad
United Stat

Connon” mnswer
“I'm. n‘at think

n.)

/ |

Meat prices in dlﬂer!m.‘,ynr(. of thy
world are Interesting to 3 Americag
Amerlanvl would, o

that way." Connor enjoyed his revenge too
“1 do put it before you in that way.| muth to keep qulet sbout . All[*
| But that isn't the worst of what you wag speculating bow long
could do—you'd leave me unsettled | lousemwiver
and unhappy for ever If you went |
away tonight that way (h.\rluy-—— | }
\What can you mean?” 4
“Things are moving fast tontght. |

and we're discussing matters |

Charley, |
pretty openly

“Yes," ha nodded. I don’t want to |
set a wifa against her husband. !

Neither must you. But the truth is.
Mr Rawn Is not what a good many

think he is—"

“Do you think that's news to me?
asked of him, and looked full into

his eyes.
“Good God, Mrs. Rawn! What do
you mean?"
Much what jou do!
But you loved him--you married | |

him!" |

‘00 yes, surely. That was some
months ago. But you see, there's a |
distinction between master and su- |
perior.” !

“I'm very miserable,” was his sim- | 4 <=
vle answer. “Things are getting too | | | —
confused for me. And now you ! =~z
say you'd never bo happy it 1 lett' you | | ___ R
| mow. tonight— (- I
“Then why go. =0 long a8 wa are ¥o Five Hundred Dollars,” He Said.
confused? Why don't you wait? I'Ve | Rogers would be able to hold :out
ked you t Do you expect to set- | go pimgelf |estimated that he was
te all wis in a aithour's time, 108 | good for abohit five weeks, with econs
ion of zager Al omy, and thfee it Mollie and he eg.
""“*“ hes my hust d 5 joyed such juxuries meat, coffgy
your wite, I don't blame you. I'm only | ung cqureh dontributions
Pm oma- | ewaal how're  ye maklng_oyt?”
. ! Connor would drawl, when be fmet
How dare you do that, Mrs. Rawn ™ | i "L iiadr expensive helping the
“Because | have the right to do it § | ynaor doz. aln't 1t?
don't intend to have you make Me | Rocers would laugh, and bis laugh | ¢
more uubappy than | am. Ive US| flled Connor with hatred and/a cer |
told you I'm not happy. 1 don't ki | o gdmiration for the man  How |
“he laughed a litte amused rip | long could Rogers bold out? | Connor
ple of laughter—but I'd have beer | nag never met a man of his/type be.
happier if he had handied you a5 Y00 | fore  ie falt toward him, that im
did him! Pmouot talking fust the | poc o K en thok toward

way | meant to when I came through
those doors to stop you. F'm like you
—it’s all .confusing—I'l have to wait,
the same a8 you. There's a lot of
things to be figuged out! 1'm covetous
of cverything in the world—that any
woman ever had—from the queen of
England to Ann Sulltvan! Yes,
ambitious, I'll admit that. And yoa've
|set me thinking—I'm  wondering—
| wondering what really is the best
womam can get out of life.”

those whom they persecufe, without
being able to break thelr, spirit.
| As a matter of fact, Mollie was
‘mor« enthusjastic than Rogers. *I

"

rather haveito leave tgwn, my dear,
than have you do what is wroug,” she
sald. Thut encouraged Rogers wonm
derfully, only—there would be three
in the family at no remote date, and '
uil. Not even the poliee |
wero referred to him,
every young lawyer may

business wa:
| court cases
cases which

Mrs. Rawn, you've got SUCCESS a8 | fairly look ypon as possible perquis-
vou understand it, by\, marrying a | s, for Copnor was influential with
middle-aged man. You're young the police department, and the defense |

|

|

She shook her head “Itsn't pos- | of prisoners| unprovided with
sald she rankly, catdbing bis | o) 2oners unprovided with counsel
|

|

|

|

sible,” ) was assigned to others.
thought. “I'm far enoughh aloog\(o see | At last onf weq remained. Rogers
that! R knew that was beaten. He would

(TP _BE CONTINUED.) pack and move out, not brazenly, not

ecretly, bub 'with the same candor
that ho had/always shown, acknowl-
edging his feat,

Erratic Traveler.
Opportunity fs the slowest ihing f
the world when it is approaching you

but  unbroken in

but when it is golng in the other di
Dyt whep| Connor met him in the
N e . street aboyt that time he did not taunt
" | him, Bt looked at him, Lesitated, and

of the patfents and their surroundinrs o bim.

rection it travels faster than light i
|

clean; to empty all vessels. and s ho began, “I'm com-
change the patients’ linen: to prevent or office, If  you're mot
noise and quarreling and distur | K . :

bances: to motify the steward . of % slong sald Rogers,
everything they see which is wrong: | wondered (o see the

2r

y qut the dead and bury t

: h tho streé e by
light the lamps u the evening, a N Bh ho strests side by

visit the [sick during the he « naill

to wateh them continually. giving them | "l" ingifle

wever, C
+ He /sank ini
hagdkerchie

every ald which thelr state requires.
ord treating them with kindness and
constderation.’

o chair and proe: m,n
to ks (' v run

£3ir. Roggrs,” he whon 1
Would Follow Lover in Death. »fu 1 was fhe big dog in Mexwe | 1\
gress 1 forgot “the Electric -

A Spanjsh girl who arrived at Cal

They'fe kot a claim on (ur
cutta from South Africa several days -
| ago to marry a Mr. Fraser, a cotton |A25:000 forjthe’ lucome “on F M”’
en, which I've counted my own t)

mill manager, went to a hospital
where he had becn Iying {1l and where I
dhe had previously visited him; and]
s told that he was dead. She way-
room where hi

years. Itll rain /m-
ke gocd on it”

asked Rogers
answered nonm{ bring:|

last twenty|
(hey can mg
n the;

if
atter looking 4! jown violently. “Hut there |
v (L er in this tawn fi'd trust |
o handle my cesé. Whatll|
lto you |
| eflected. “Fivel hundred |
rowly mis | sald, “but 1 pom’t take

the case unjoss | see that/! can uu

l;.nu me thy papers at o

r\(m rior.

'»:

course, think that me orices in Jaj
pan, where most of the weat is Imj
ported, presumably, the prices would
range higher than Mere, bat the foN
lgwing from the gousul general w
Yokohama wouldnjt soem. to. Indicatq
that

A Flash and a Puff of Smoke.

pain, and Greco was smooth-shaven

for the first tim¢ in years,

“Hey, youl” /yelled the keeper,
“youw'll bave to stop smoking that
rope down there, or Ill tako your
smokes away,

In spite of all this, hawever, when
Greco was Arrraigned before United.
States Commissioner Shields, Capt.
John Henty of the - secret service
promptly f(dentified. him: as John Fur-
man, allas John Taylor, alias Frank
Ross, who served five years o the

“The high prics of meat
during the hegted season
caused comment, one of the fore
deniers has nuﬁuuneod spoelal rsduc{

with

having

esterp z

for ‘counterfeiting, silvar dollars. |
Gredo was arrested. at his home by

secret service agents on inf¢

by John c-mll‘m

publishes thy following retall umm
prices in cgnts (United States cur
rency):

“Beef, Pér Pound—Sirlotm, roast,

20; rib or rump, 18; round, 18; corued,

i8: filley 32%; soup, 14 nuet, 14;
tripe, 47 lver, 4. Per plece, tongue,
(resh, §2%; tongue, corned; 33%j
smoked, 37%; oxtall, T%; braln:
Ti4; Kidney, 8. Beof for dogs, per
pound, 4.
Vgal, Per Pound—Chops, 15; u{m
liver, 16, Per.plece, lead. /30,
toat, 5.
Mutton, Per Pound—Leg, L£T%:
chops, 28; shoulder, 24; neck, 20;
Read, 1

Pork, Per Pound—Park, T/ corned
pork, 11; sausages, 13; pig's fead, 4;
plgls feet, 6. Per plece, livey, 13.

?ud{.
“You don't know how feaftully over
crowded this profession ia/" says Cyril
Maude to an fewer. “Look at
poiuting te a ledger
| like voluime on his table. “It's more
han balf full of names of actors and
actresses, and good, capable ones, too,
who are looking for york. And then
peaple wonder if onp fsn’t keen on
giving their sons or daughters a start
on the stage! Therf is mo profession
in the world so ovgr-crewded as that
of the stage, and fione so dificult to
succeed at. It may be real talent or
ft may be largefy luck that brings
success with it, but how few there are
who have either/ What I always say
to the stagestyuck youth is: ‘Don't,

nlesé you fee you've absolutely got
to” With ong class of actor I have,
1 confes: nu; or no sympathy what-
evar—he or she who by accident of
birth or notgriety gets an engagement
at an absurAly high salary not on ac-
count of talent, but of newspaper or
other advprtisement. Such ‘actors’
the stage lcould do well without.”

Advice to the Stago

B

Wind in Motion Pictures.

Many /people often wonder why the
wind is'blowing in most every motion
picture/ produced. . A motion-picture
man ¢xplalns the happening in the
!ollavln( manner. I the plctures
were/taken when the air was perfectly
still/then If the living characters hap- |,
pen/to be still also the picturs would
bo s dead looking as a 35-cent chromo
of [“Twillght.” 8o a time 1s sclected
fofl photographing the scenes outsido

lhen the wind is playing old bob with| .

Ings generally, trees swaying and
fkir:s fiuttering and  hair flying—
bafen't you ever noticed how much
mdro effective a womanis when ber |
afr is streaming behind her like the

yacht? Then, too, |
moving: It}

,n:néu_

| Flush Gas Wells With Mud.
\\xm gives promisé of an jmportant
step in conserving the supply of natur-
al gas of the United States, says the
Anjerican Machinist, has been devel
)4d by experiments ade by the bu-
reau of mines of theydtpartment of the
The system s said to be ex-
ckadingly simple and to, consist prin-
ciphily of pumping s mud-laden liquid
intp\he cil wells azd In the adoption
of fertain modifications in, fhe present
meghodd,of bornitig. Teats just com-
ed in h‘mduhcm ofl flelds are
rted to\phve resuited in 4n annual
to thig etate clone of at' lesst

thore’s something dolng all |
P

teey, at 362 West Forty-second:

| Manhattan, and Edward Tulte,
tyseven, ot No, 83 Third street, 14:
island City, who are under $1,000 bail
ach on a charge of passing counter
feit 310 bills,

All the agents found was a neatly
completed motorboat In Greco's cel-
lar. They sald they didn’t know how
be intended to get it out when it was .
completed, as it's bigger now than

doors. Commissioner  Shields
Illm under $10,000 bail for m
tion.

WOMEN MAKE ROBBER HOWL
Two Catch “Gentleman® Burglar
Crawling in Window and Maeld |
Him far Police.

Chicago.—Two women proved mare
thap a match for a gentlemanly
lar, with whom they grappled while
was attempting to crawl through s
window into the apartment of J. Ralph
Cole, 6550 Drexel avenue, the 0‘31.?
l!(rrlwl.

Hug who clalmed to be &
ro“cllor for a brewing company,
the man arrested after having
into the bands of the woman,
showed him scant mercy.

‘The man first attempted to galn ¢o-
trance to the flat of Mrs. Mamie
in the Drexel avenue building. a8d,
falling there, went to the Cole flat, on
the floor above, and started to °’\"
through the mdov. |

Mrs. Ford returned In time to
the noise he made, and. sum!
Mrs. Nellie Mason, and together.

and’ unnu Engl
vani

that md. bim howl for mercy,
with her cries she aroused the n
borhood.

Mrs. Mason promptly and joy!
took & hand in beating h;lo iato
mission. A passing teamste;
uproar and notified th-polhun Vl
lawn station, who earned Engle’s
itude by resculng him l‘l’.
women.

COW WRECKS SPEEDIIIG T

Chewing Her Cud in Mlc of T
Bovine Ditched Fast Express,
il .

ling Three..
[
Chattanooga, Tenn.—A cow, pl

the railroad track, caused the
ing of the Queen and Creseent If

ing
n 000,000 by’ hu;ﬂnx offt 1,0 escapq




