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so he saw a signal of recognition be-

tween the man and the woman. The
latter, having completed her seeming
errand of love, peered cautiously
around for a moment and retired from
the cemetery. The detective thought
she might have come there to meet
this man, but had been foiled in her
intentions by the appearance of a
third person.

It was Sunday that the occurrence
described took place. On the same
day of the week following the detec-
tive, disguised as a decrepit old man
apparently almost blind, went into the
cemetery early and took a seat beside
a tomb not far from the one upon
which the woman had placed the flow-

ers the Sunday before. It was nearly
noon-da- y when the suspected woman
with her basket upon her arm came
in. The basket was filled with flow-

ers as before. She was dressed in
deep mourning and seemingly bent on
a sorrowful errand. This time she
did not kneel, but sat down beside the
tomb and bowed her head as if in con-
templation. After a short time .the
stranger of the week previous entered
the cemetery and approached the sor-
rowing woman by a circuitous route.
Neither of these persons Eeemed to
take any notice of the old man lean-
ing upon the nearby tomb. The
stranger and woman met and engaged
in conversation. They were partially
concealed from the view of the old
man, who now straightened up and
hobbled towards them, upon which the
stranger suddenly bolted over an ad-

joining tomb and took to his heels.
The disguised officer rushed up to the
widow and demanded to see what she
carried In her basket. Upon an

it was found to contain a
set of dies for coining Imitation silver
half dollars. ,

,., The woman was arrested. Her lit-
tle store was searched, but nothing of
an incriminating nature was found
.there. The woman said her name was
Wood, and that her husband had died
but a short time before. She had
since his death regularly visited the
cemetery every Sunday for the pur
pose cf decorating his tomb. She had
a young daughter to support and had

sorely pressed for money. The
which she carried in her basket

en left with her by a man who
ler to sell them for him. On

nought she had resolved not
with his request as she
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States Secret Service

only stave off the trouble for a
short time .

The good hearted southerner's sym-
pathy was not confined to words
alone. He went at once to her little
store and paid the $300 demanded by
ths keeper and left her $100 besides
to relieve her immediate wants.

It was only a few days following
this when Detective Fitzpatrick con-

cluded to enter the Widow Woods'
place of business and make a thor-
ough search. He had obtained some
new evidence In regard to her deal-
ing with "queer" money.

When he entered the suspected
place he discovered that It was nearly
empty. Everything of value had been
removed. A number of cheap arti-
ficial flowers, bits of worn ribbon and
lace and empty bandboxes constituted
the stock. It was all appearance and
no value. The little room In the rear
of the place had been the Madam's
living quarters; It also was empty ex-
cept a few tattered garments strewn
about.

What puzzled the detective most
was to account for the removal of the
goods without attracting his attention.
The movKaents of the woman had
been carefully watched and the de-

tective had recognized the Carrondo-lett- e

street broker as he visited the
widow's store, and the exit shortly
after of a man very much resembling
the stranger who had met the Widow
Wood in the cemetery on the occasion
of her arrest It finally came to light
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that the broker had been done out of
four hundred dollars by the widow
who had planned the "keeper" scheme
with a confederate.

After diligent search about the city
the detectives were unable to learn
the. whereabouts of the widow, who
had skipped out for parts unknown.
Detective Fitzpatrick was fortunate
enough to secure a photograph of her,
and a number of copies of it were
made and forwarded to the branches
of the secret service in the various
cities of the country.

She was first recognized in Cincin-
nati where sice had offered a five-doll-

counterfeit bill. When arrested
and searched, no other bad money
was found upon her person, and she
was released for the want of sufficient
evidence.

A secret service officer carrying
the widow's photograph was sure he
had met her while on his way from
Washington to New York. He was
not quite certain, but was sure enough
to attempt to follow her for the pur-
pose of learning her location. She
probably "tumbled" to the detective
while he was eyeing her intently. She
did not affect to notice him, but man-
aged, however, to give him the slip.

Just before the train arrived at Jer-
sey City, the suspected woman got
up from her seat and stepped into the
ladles retiring room at the front end.
The detective was keeping his eagle
eye on this place when the passen-
gers in front of him arose to leave
the car. He worked his way as rap-
idly as possible towards the front exit,
and rushing to the ferry landing, he
took a position where he could care-
fully view the face of every woman
entering the ferry boat. Not seeing
the suspected woman he was the first
to spring ashore on the New York
side where he again scanned the faces
of the women as they passed. He was
disappointed and ready to kick him-
self when he realized how neatly he
had been done for.

New York city affords one of the
best covers for all clases of criminals.
Here the thief mixes with the throng
rnd passes along unnoticed. It was a

i.
year or more after the occurrence of
the incident just related, when the
same detective while rambling about
the city chanced to meet a well
dressed woman who bore a marked
resemblance to the little milliner. She
turned her head and gave him a side
glance as he passed. He kept along
at a considerable distance and turned
just in time to catch sight of her as
she stepped into Johnson's millinery
establishment.. Taking up a position
at a point diagonally across the street,
and sheltering himself a little in a
doorway, he waa enabled to distin-
guish persons as they passed in and
out of the shop. While he stood
watching, a bright looking boy came
along with a bundle of newspapers
under his arm. The detective called
him up and bargained with him to
do a little "piping" for him. When
the suspected woman came out of the
millinery store she was pointed out
to the boy who was told to follow her
and, If possible, trace her to her
home. The boy was promised $5 for
the job if his Information proved to
be correct, and he was to meet the
officer later and report. When the
boy came back to the officer he had
followed the woman to a little shop
on Ninth avenue. He said she went
in and took off her bonnet as though
she belonged there.

The detective reported meeting the
woman who had so nicely escaped
him and had located her in a small
store on Ninth avenue where there
hung over the door a 6lgn that read
"Fine Millinery Work Done Here."
It was quite reasonable to believe
that the woman was none other than
the naughty little "milliner from New
Orleans and that she was then doing
business In New York. Officer Fitz-
patrick of New Orleans was the only
detective on the force that could pos-
itively Identify her, but it wouldn't
do to bring him for that purpose as
she would be sure to see him first,
and having been put upon her guard
she might fly away.

The idea was to plan a ruse for the
purpose of capturing her with evi-

dence to convict. For this purpose

y--
y;

i

''?- -

it was necessary to bring a new man
into the field, and I chose an elderly
gentleman who was then employed.

He was a countryman born, and did
not have to act the part, as it was
perfectly natural to him. He ap-

peared simple in his ways, but was in
reality remarkably shrewd. The little
milliner might have been surprised
one morning to receive a visit from
a country dressed old gentleman, and
she blinked her large brown eyes as
he entered he little shop. But her
lips assur.ed a business smile as she
said, "Be seated, sir."

The room was neatly furnished,
and there was a display of ready-mad- e

bonnets, flowers, etc. The door
of her little trimming roc:n in the rear
stood open, and it was plainly seen
that the floor was littered with bits
of ribbon, clippings of velvet and
small remnants of silk and lace. The
old gentleman smiled pleasantly; the
woman gracefully sank into her chair.
She folded her hands in her lap and
inclined her head coquettlshly to one
side and looked like a polite inter-
rogation point. The old gentleman
explained that his daughter who lived
over in Jersey had asked him to pur-
chase a nice bonnet for her, and as
he passed along the sidewalk he had
read her sign and just stepped in. He
told her that the novelty of a fcKmnet
making concern had always attracted
his attention and that he would like
to talk with her about her kind of
business.

"Of course I will tell you all about,
it," she said good htmoredly. "I guess
you will get tired of listening before
I get through."

She was a good talker and appeared
to be a woman of refinement and edu-
cation as she prattled along. She
said she had once been rich but had
been unfortunate; her husband had
died from diseaae and a young and
only daughter had been killed in a
railroad accident. As she talked
glibly she was all the while exhibiting
her stock in trade.

"Here," said she, "is a lovely bonnet
that I trimmed for a rich lady, but it
has not been called for. A fine look

ing lady came lnT hero lone day and
tried on my bonnets; she wanted a
nice one but I could not I fit her. She
said she lived somewher In the sub-
urbs and she was in a great hurry.
She finally picked out on4 and said it
would do well enough forlsizo, but she
wanted It trlmmel differently. I have
made the alterations as spe described
but have not seen her since. I have
made bonnets for a number of wealthy
people. Some of my cutoners ridet
in their carriages within block of
my store and walk the rel of the
way; as it would not do for Vhem to
be seen in a little store like this. They
have recognized the fact tha I make
the swellest bonnets and sejl them at
about half the price asked lto the large
millinery parlors." '

"Well, I declare," said the old gen-
tleman; "that is about the kind of a
bonnet I want."

"I thought you would fall In love
with it," said the little milliner, "as
It is beautiful. The woman hasn't
jailed for it, yet even if I thought she
vould, I will sell it inasmuch as it 's
going out of town and I can make her
another just like It."

After haggling about the price for
a time the old gentleman concluded to
buy it.

"I will take it along with me," said
he, as he laid down a twenty dollar
bill of the National Shoe & Leather
bank to pay for It.

The milliner picked up the note and
looking It over for a moment, her7
face lit up with a smile of pleasant
sarcasm, as she said, "Look here, old
fellow, this bill won't do."

The curious expression upon her
face was certainly amusing, and the
countryman thought he noticed a lurk
ing smile upon her countenance that
betokened sympathy and Indicated
that she was posted on that kind of
money.

"Look here, I know that stuff as
well as you do, so you just keep It and
give me something else."

They stood and looked each other
in the face. There was a mutual
sympathy two souls with but a single
thought

"My name is David Klrkbride,"
naming a well-know- n counterfeiter.

"Good gracious," exclaimed the
woman," why didn't you say so? I
have never met you before, but I hav
often heard my friend Eva Cole tall
about yoM. What were you thinking
about when you came in here?"

"Oh, just about what I told youi
besides I thought it was a good

chance to shove a twenty."
"Why," said she, "I buy these bon

nets at Johnson's and keep them fot
a stall. If you really want this one,
you are welcome to it."

As she became more confidential
she said, putting on a peculiar smile,
"Suppose I had given you your changa
in a bill like this one," as she pro
duced a five dollar bill.

"Well, well," said the ol3 fellow,
"it would have been all right with me
But I am keeping pretty shady at thil
time; I carry my stuff concealed in
my tobacco pouch and only keep I

little on hand at a time."
"Oh," said she, "you men think yon

are smart at doing things, but you'r
slow. I was arrested in Cincinnati
by the city detective because I offered
a counterfeit bill in payment for ?

pair of gloves, but they searched m
at the police station and couldn't fine
any of the 'queer' about me. I put uj
a nice spiel and was very indignant,,
and Jim Ruffin, the the chief of po
lice, got scared and turned me loose."

"What do you think! I had more
than a thousand dollars of those five,

dollar bills with me at the time, bul,
they couldn't begin to find them. Jusl
look here," she said; and reaching
her hand into an opening in her dress
she pulled a string and drew her bu
tie to the front.

This on being opened at the end
contained a pocket. The widow, by
pulling the string, could move the bus-

tle around her waist at will.
"What is this contrivance for?"

Kirkbride inquired.
"You can put your hand into it and,

"see
He pulled out a handful of clean

five dollar counterfeit notes. As he
did so he expressed great amazement
at the ingenuity of her plan.

"I have carried 'phoney' with me for
years," she said, "but no one has ever
discovered or even suspected it."

At this moment the Jersey farmer
reached out and grabbed the widow's
bustle. Unbuckling the belt that held
It, he pulled it from her person. She
was greatly surprised when she real-
ized that she was at last fairly caught

This charming little widow was now
escorted to my branch office on
Bleecker street. After a long and te-

dious questioning and convincing ar-

gument on my part, she so far yielded
as to turn "squealer" and assist the
government.

This little woman with the spark-
ling brown eyes was a fair sample of
exquisite female shrewdness. The lit
tie dodge ehe played upon' the de
tective who in parlance was "gun-ning- "

her In the car, was thl3. She
stepped Into the 'retiring' room, let
down her hair and braided it. Throw-
ing her bonnet out of the window, she
put a small worsted cap on her head.
Turuing her dress (that had been
specially made for the purpose and
artistically arranged so as to make
it long or short) inside out, she bore
the appearance of a school girl. As-

suming a look of innocent childhood,
she could meet the gaze of the officer
and pass along without discovery.

She was now the entering wedge
to the arrest of a number of persona
connected with the Miner gang of
counterfeiters, and the government
was amply compensated for the
money expended in running her down
through the information ehe gave.

(Copyright, 1S10, by W. O. Chapman.)

HAD TO HIRE

THE WASHING

Mrs. Daniels Tells How She--(

Solved That Problem and Sev-

eral Others As Well.

Slip, Ky. "I was so sick for 3 or 4

rears," says Mrs. J. F. Daniels, of this
place, "that I had to hire my washing
done most of the time. I had giyen up
hoping for a cure, but my husband kept
begging me to try Cardui, so at last I
began to take It, and I hadn't taken-hal- f

a bottle before I could tell it was-helpin-

me. Now I can do my washing,
and tend my garden. I am fleshier than
1 ever was before in my life and Car
dui made me so. I believe that I would
have been in my grave, if I had not
taken Cardui. Your medicine Is all
vight. I can't praise it too much."

Cardui is purely vegetable and gentle-a-

cting. Its ingredients are mild
herbs, having a gentle tonic effect on
the female constitution.

Cardui makes for increased strength.
Improves the appetite, tones up s

system, and helps to make
pale, sallow cheeks, fresh and rosy.

Cardui has helped cer a million
weak, tired, worn-ou- t women, and
should certainly benefit you.

Try it today.

N. B. Writ to: Ladies Advisory Dept
Chattanooga Medicine Co., Chattanooga,
Tenn., for Sttcial Instruct ions. and

book. "Homo Treatment for Wom-
en," sent In plain wrapper, on request.

She Raved.
Mr. Burble That elocutionist I

some queen, isn't she?
Mr. Bored A raving beauty.

His Wife.
"WThat do you do for a living, MoseT
"I'se de manager ob a laundry."
"What's the name of this laundry T
"Eliza Ann."

TO DRIVE OtTT MALARIA
AM II II I) I I TIU! RTSTEM

Take thn Old Blamltird UROVH'S TASTKLKSS
CHIXJj TONlO. You know what you ure taking.
The formula Is plainly printed on every bottle,
howlnn it Is b1iu;-1- t Ouinine and Iran In a. taste-

less lurni. The Oiiinine drives out the malaria,
and the Iron bulkiu np the system, bold by all
dealers fur SO years. IMoe 60 cents.

Burning Money.
Blobbs- - -- How did he make his

money?
Slobbs In smoking tobacco.
Blobbs Is that so? I've been

smoking tobacco nearly all my life,
but I never made any money at it.
Denver Times.

Long Time Coming.
Real College Boy (waiting for his

change in department store) This
suspense is simply maddening, Esme--

raldo! Hadn't you better start a
tracer after my change?

Saleswoman (meanly, but sweetly)
Just like money from home, isn't it.

Archibald? Drake Delphic.

A Poultry Problem.
"Which is correct," ask the sum

mer boarder who wished to air his
knowledge, "to speak of a sitting hen
or a setting hen?"

"I don't know," replied the farm
er's wife, "and what's more, I don't
care. But there's one thing I would
like to know: when a hen cackles,
has she been laying, or is she lying?"

Malady Wortn Having.
"I can't understand my husband,

doctor; I am afraid there is some-
thing terrible the matter with him."

"What are the symptoms?"
"Well, I often talk to him for half

an hour at a time and when I get
through he hasn't the least idea what
I've been saying."

"Don't worry any more about your
husband. I wish I had his gift."
Stray Stories.

A Christmas Criticism.
Orvllle Wright, discussing flying in

New York, said to a reporter:
"The French claim to make the

best machines, but our foreign order
books tell a different story."

"Our foreign order books give the
game away like the little Daytcc boy
at the Christmas treat He got irom
the tree at this treat a pair of trous-
ers, and, waving them around his
head, he electrified the entire Sunday
school by shouting In a loud and joy-

ous voice:
" 'Oh, ma, these pants must be new.

Pa never had a suit like that."

OLD COMMON SENSE.'
Change Food When You Feel Out of

Sorts.

"A great deal depends upon yourself
and the kind of food you eat," the
wise old doctor said to a man who
cae to him sick with stomach trou-

ble and sick headache once or twice a
week, and who had been taking pilla
and different medicines for three or
four years.

He was induced to stop eating any
sort of fried food or meat for break-
fast, and was put on Grape-Nut- s and
cream, leaving off all medicines.

In a few days he began to get bet-
ter, and now he has entirely recover
ed and writes that he is In bettei
health than he has been before in
twenty years. This man is 58 years
old and says he feels "like a new man
all the time."

Read "The Road to Wellvllle," i
pkgs. "There's a Reason."

Ever read the letter f A mvn
one appear from tine to time. They
are genuine, true, aad tutl ot hasaal
latere at.
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