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a cold, dark winter's
pight . in March, 1875,
two. - men stole. \qulcnv
{-alongs Lw.the:black shadow
ot the house walls in
Youge " street. © Toronto,
Canada. * Each.of the mid-
Dight prowlers tonk an 0p-
_poslte side of the thor-
oughfare. Thev siipped
rwitily and softly out to
the corner of Rloor street
where the clty lmits end-

. On & corner of Yonge and Bloor
streets -lived the Datns, rich drosers
and hutchers. The family conslsted of |
)hs ‘Daln and her three sons, Joseph,
es and Major. The lait

w‘ea‘nhv ‘aginess men and

large aGm$ of money on. Whelr persons

. for cattle ‘buving
Upstal¥s Joseph Daln was sleeplng
seandly o his room, his- trousers ly-

nz on the chair beside his bed. A

6li tht moise, a faint creakiug awoke
A from siumber ond he opened his
es to'see a tall figure dimly{percep-
tizle n | ihP gloam, stanllog; beside
his bed*rifiing the pockets of his
trousers in which hL. had a large
amount.of money. A powerfuk active
man of tearless disposition, Dhin_ was.
quick tg realize the situatlon shd'act
ou his fitst impuixe. Springlhg from
the bed he clinched with the’ Intrud-
er and.a short but desperate grhpple
followeg.— Exerting alt his streagth
the robber broke away anl fled down
the stalrs with Dain in Lot pursuit.
The walting msn swupg the door
i3 open o aliow bls partber froe
. slammed . shut again in

1-in's face. and the two burglars sped
out through the darkness, separating
as they fled and running in opposite
directions.

Heedlegs of the menacing challenge
Dain sprang toward the speaker, when
a shot rang through the frozen air.
and he reeled and fall to tha grov

with a bullet in his abdomen. Pocket:
fng the‘smokiix weapon the burglar
resumeil bls former pace. and passed

out of sight.

i he who had stood
outside of the house
across Yonge street.
at he should trip over
reoat he %as carrying
snd fall heailong Befors he could
regain:bls feet ho was selzed by a
passing baker on his way to work,
who beld him until a policeman male |
hls appearance on the scene and took |
the captured burglar to the lockup

Fate willed
the extra

Daln was carcivd indoors, attended to

by surgeons and raliied (vnb.~ls'ri\hl"

after the operation. although it

not =xpected at he wonid recover

trom the effec’s ol his tervible wound
Tha ofi 0 by the Toronto

nu.hurll)m 100 e task of  runmng f

satiant was !
v, formeriy of thr
'

government.
to visit the
His wide efperfence in the
stood bim fn good
stead. for at the first glance he rbcng
nized the prizoner as Charles Leavitt,
n dasperate Amierican burgiar and |
thief, Buffalo was his home town, but
the poiice there knew him so wetll that
he geldom dared to visit the place
Looking carefully over the overcoat
found tn the captive's possession.
Murray discovered the magk of a
Cleveland tallor

He at once started for the city in

question, and looking up Leavitt's
American record found that one of
his intimate friends -Was Frank

Meagher of (leveland. a skilled burg-
lar, clever crook and one of the ablest
and worst “rough ones” at large.

leavilt was tried, convicted and
senteneed fo Kingston penitentlary
for life. He submitted doggedly to
his fate and sternly refused to give
any informatlon which might have led
to the arrest of bis comrade. Daln dld
not die immediately, but lived over
one year and a day. Aceording to
English and Canadian 1a®, a man can-
not be convicted of murder aud
~anged. it his vietim- llves for one

ear andcone day after thererime s
-ommitted. Dain dragged out.a .ln-
Lcring exlstence of agony for a4 couple
of mooths over the year and then
died. Hernia resulted from the butlet
waund In his abdomen and finally
kiled him. Under the clrcumsnnce!
Meagher, 1{ found, could be n\mlsb('d
but would not suffer the extreme pen-
alty of the law,

Arriving in lidianapolls,
visited the penltentlary in company
with Deffctive Muncie of Cleveland,
who kmew Meagher well, and they
identified  Armstrong. as . Meagher,
thus making assurance doubdy sure.
The next step was to arrange for the
rmno\n.\ of Mergher to Caoada. Blur.

wetitito Terre Haute atid secured
the seryices of Danlel Voorbees of

;ﬁncltf Gne‘of the hest eriminal law-

Mirray

t6 in'the Hoosler state; He'lifns
ed’ Voorhees that the state 6f -
‘ana had o criminal serving o sen-
ance for_a~crime . commitled siubse-
wgent fo ithe commission Gt &  far
taver crime in-Canada, and that he
whnted, to-take him back dt once to
P y uzg penalty ot his  prior deed.
ep’ togk - the cise’ La,n
ed Murray Ho Indinnapd
¢ of aw bad fa be
rlaoner* Wag 10" thi
u, .n, ‘where he ‘wai Konh mnd~

ing the outconie otvthe cupe; ;‘hi bad

-been informed of a cundmoml par-

don and the case goIng; ngaiugt ‘him.
He was what -Is known- as '8 “bad
man” in every sense; of.the 4pithet.
Three times in his career hé had es:
caped from prison and had shot and

Kitled a deputy on one gceasian. He;

had a brother, 'Charies Mengher of
Cleveland, also a thlef,-burglar, and
desperate, resou ceful crook. He had
many frlends; od Frank Meagher,
then a fine JKing, well-educated
chap ‘of 28, wadl fighty respected and
much admired dfong the dentzens of
the underworldfifor his darihg and
cleverness. !

Murray wa¥ certain that the
cbances were zlt o favor of complete
plans having been made to reseus his
man. He had all of his papers ready
after midnight on June 20, and went
direct to the jail. A train left at 4:35
io the morning and it was Murras's
intention to get away on it with
Meagher. it was about three in the
morning when he arrived at the jall

" sald Murray, “I have
come for Meagher. Hore are my pa:
ers.”

“I'm afraid we're golng to have a
lot of trouble with that fellow.” re-
marked the sheriff, who was greatly
excited.

“What's wrong wn.h Meagher?”
quired Murray,

“He's. armed,” he's got up to the
fourth floor, the top tier of cells, and
sosd he Bl KU1 any one who goos
near him,” responded the sherlft o
agitated hdcedts, Wiping the perspira-
tlon trom his forehead. *| tell you
he's a desperafe man. Mr.
and he'll keep his word.”

“That's yodr ‘business,” sald Mun
ray. “Kindly produce the prisopert

“Come down,, Meagher,” piped the
sherlft, In trembllag tones.

Meagher spat viciously and bnm-
grded the speaker. with a volley of
virulent éaths. * “Come .up here and
gt me,” he roared. “I'll kill the first
man that scts foot ol these stalrs.”

“Now you can see hew it ls fof
yourself,” appealed the gherllf to Mm:-
ray. 1
“All  know is'that thete sits .\rengn'-
er and 1.want him,” repiled, that id-
exorable ‘gentlem Hnre‘ure o]
dopcumenta, so do. your

The unhappy sherlt” thus :;ughnb

in-
1

tween the devl| and' tho. doep se
.swore franticatly:. *T, kdow phat m
dlity s, ait righty” ne AL :

“bigt 1 alp’t snxlons*ts Beéngt ks
dog, orfe anyome -elge. o
elther.” | y
Murrif. sas il
avi’dant' £ithe

'a ssr MNe
nidf ¢ Aﬂ‘la

r.hn\ nprpfna ‘of

Murray, |,

he koew an attempt would be mada to
rescue him. From the“fact that he
had galned possessjon ‘of & revelver
angd ¢lub, it was easy to surmise that
ksome of his frlends were schetning to
lald bim. He thought "of that 4:35
train, snd tproed to the sherff.

“J4st open that gate,” he sql
want to speak to him.”

“Lha't, don't,” implored the sher-

He'lt knl you sure! Remember,

I wan you' B

Mufyay looked at him  grimly.
“Open/that gate,” he eaid. “I'm go-
fng Inthere.”

Yie{ding to the power of the other's

crisp-

detertbined will, the sheriff threw
open {he gate and Murray, without
the ; ghiest trace of nervousness,

stepp | Inslde and walked upstairs.
Whet ‘e reached the first landing the
prisot s voice rang out, sharp, tense
and r plete with derdly menace:

“Stop right there, Murray;
| you cbme near me!”
| Murray halted. The shifilng bar-
rel of the revolver, gripped in the

don’t

badd of & rufian whose unerring aim
had sent more than one human soul
to the great Judgmeot.Seat [n the
past, was covering hlm with fataf ac.
curacy. The spirit of death was bO\
ering in the alr.

Myrray's voice bad lost none of its
habltual coolness as he answere_d the
desperado’s chaltenge: “Thére’s no
.qoc:l for geiting excited, Frank,” he

said. “I'm not coming up. I just want
}o talk to you so that everybody:won't
Fiear. -
* Meagher )lsd rlsen to his feet and
tood at the top of the.stafr, Jookiug
lown upon the man just balow him.
The sherift grew suddenly valorous.

“Come down, Meagher, or I'll shool "
he cried, shritly. ;..

“ghoot, blast ¥ou,” resmnded
Mecagher, vigorously. “I'd rather be
shot here than hung In Canada.”

Tpere was a moment's sllence, and
Murray. hedrd Detéctive Muncle advis-
Iog; thic shcrift to,quit making'a motse.
| Z3¢You yust shut.up, sherift. and; leave

§s to me,” shonted Murray. “Frank,”

continued, addressing the prisoner,
0 kriow yol wout'bs hung: ; Daln

Xou_might ¥l mo, but
you'd ham to go’ail the spme." L

While'-speaking, I'x;n}' monnted
-the ‘steps :alowly. untll he slwd with-
I tes- l‘ent f" Metglter) who polnted

yat the outlaw, -He knew .that
r than af, that moment, Meagh-
én wad and ‘hard, yot as it
red at'him he fancled that he.could
d-:hmbthhrm curlosity in 1 myry
‘Gus; " BELEUSES ﬂ!‘plhl Nw{ or

4

.{ man

.his

JTURRAY ORDERED JIT7 70 COWYT
U7 THE TTONEY WHERE HE STID.

‘er 1 hig fife' had death loomed|

poke. Murrars hands
t7, his revolver lying uselesa in
pocket.

he prisoper was nm fo break the
tenglon. “Murray,” be sald suddenly,
but! githout shifting his eyes, "I bavé
no fif clothes. I'm & gentleman, and
I wan't go to Canada looking like d
paviper.”

Murray smiled languldly. “The nhcr~
3i:4 3):.9 a suit of clothes for ynu,
Frank," he said. "It's a pretty fair
at - if, it Isn’t good emough, I'll
until you get one.” . \ X

ook of satiafaction crossed
Me ghers -stern  features. Murray,
wa, ping bim, kew that be was.play-
ing¥or delay, and became mora than
ever -determined to-take him on‘thnl
4:3% traln, Meagher leaned fo

entp

Y

andiburled a torrent of lnsulting + -m I
at pete:tl\e Muncle, possibly hLJﬂls "

that he might create a diversion by
picking e quarrel with the Cleveland |
offig Muncle made noreply, and
the’ ?rlmner again turned his atten-
tlog to Murray.

“I've got nothing against you, Mur-
Tay,” he sald. “But dou't'come a step
nearer me.”

bgurrn) reflected. He haif turmed
hls; hack and sat down on tho stair.
It Neagher had lcoked away for a
moment he could have sitppad out his
gun from his pocket. ‘But the prison-
er'y eye never swerved. AMurray
yawned listleasly and turned hls back

altogether upon him.

“It's llke this, Frank," he remarke«l
quigtly. “( dou't waat to get hurt soy

5
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morw then you do. put Im uot any
mare afrald than yoll are.”

‘"There was no respohse. Murra¥'s
mind worked swittly. The prisoner's
sllence was- uncanny. Perhaps he
might shoot or bring the club down
with splintering’ forée on the back of
bis head. Stiil the detectlve sat, with-
out moving, gazing steadlly down the
stalrs. Finally Meagher spoke soft-
Iyy:almost in 2 whisper.

“You're a game fellow, Murray,” he
sald, “I'll not go with Munele, but
Tt go with you, It you get me that
sult"of clothés.”

Hg stepped down hnd sun—emlema
dm club and gun into’ Murray’s hands,

they walkéd side by side “Into the
o e. Meagher, apat’ contersptuously
nL the sheriff, swore at Muncte, apd

hted &t the clock. It was just four,
nn, a smile flitted’ over his face. He
dapned the suit of ‘clothes, Murray
silpped the bandeufts on him, and, ag
cofipanied by Muncio, captar and ca;
turied entered a closed Tartiage which
wag driven at a gatiop to the raflroad
statlon.  As the party alighted mé
"1‘"“ was ‘making ready to go.

second carriage’ drove up,’ and

frqm thence alighted Red Jm Car-
m\;, ‘Joe Dubuqu and two other wall-
Known crooks. Murray ' and Mincle
hostily boarded the' train with -thelr
pr oner between them. As the cars

a0 to move, & third carriage drove
rur:loualy up " to 'the ‘&tation,: but the
ac¢uanta did pot emerge, pfobably
se,lns that they had missed the traln.
Red, Jim Carroll ‘and’ his thiee com:
papmns Thowever, had. cmnbed akoard
in;gaféty.

furray's quick nya{p‘ught sight of| ¥

them emtering uuthar caf, and he

V(!t" N

T
were

!

i and when

;i
5
E
g

]lun’ ay; 8| kﬂ!ﬂiﬁ:d
| Meaghefr.was. Wearlig 1 .
‘woll as_handcufte!,Mirrgy’ pluced b

eini
Frank” sald” Mderay w-.lua' ?rhdn‘r,
ere's 'any bpeak

ik td get’ rlned \mfore w?&bfy"
Meaghef! did 7ot reply but'a sl
§1ém {it:'thie ‘depths -of hls; wmbgt
yes. He comprehended the mednipg,
of the threat and-fnes: that the epask:
‘ez would “keep his-word. 12
I :Aa hour pa.ne;l, ,gugdanutba
ool of the car ‘gwung open and. Red
3tm* Carrofl.‘erifered with hid uu-euI

heh!ud Afm.
¢, Jim!* came

brasdisd

fongs., ‘CHYFOll stopped and eyed the
thirealening - muzales of two' revolv-
era.:- Murraa'-nnd his companion were
BtAndtrig - er‘ec;, \alert and thredtening.
sald

“Good " mor
Carroll.
re'you fn
demanded Murfay.

Carroll’ gring pd.
clared.
Frank

‘*}!ml;ma,\j»sp&k to him from where
You'are,” concdded Muriay.

g, zenueman.”

“A\nt m
“WilL you let w8, apeak h

remlmbeﬂng the cautlon’ given nlm
in ¥, sunk back agald.” When Car-
roll game to a halt. au!urraya comi-

mand” the petsoners face:
WIth rdge; dRd ha CirFe el{;
the latter's comipanivhs’ 8t:of
cowardly curs.” R&I Jim's band slid
to his pocket, but stopped half way
when Murray ordered him to desist. *

“What are rou reaching for?" asked
Murray suspiciously.

“1 want to phs§ Frank a couple of
hundred dolinrs,” was the reply.

“Take your money to hell with you,”
roared Meagher, apparently moved to
a frenzy of rage by the failure of the
Plot to rescue bim.

Keeping Red Jim covered, Murray,
ordefed “hiny toreach™no" lower uum
bis breast pocket with his hands, and
to count out the money where he
stood. Meagher again shouted (hnl
e would not accept thé money of i
cowardly gang of dogs that would
stand by and see a frlend dragged
away.

Somel!mes the worst komes to'tlie
worst, Frank.” sakl Carroll, with an
odd touch of quiet dignity, “and peo-
ple can't help themselves. - This man
Murray fs a gentlaman. He'll take no
advantage of you and give you & fair
show.”

Thus speaking, Red Jim tossed the
money at Murray's feet. “You'll have
to excuse my not handing it to you,”
he said, apologetically.

jsod-by, Jim," was Murray's sig
i alficant response.

Carroll hesitated
ke leveled revolve

glanced apain at
s. and nodded.

the door.

train stopped at o juction,
it pulled out again Red Jim

ently thie

stood on the station platforn, waving
a final good-by.
Murray aud - his prisoner went

through- to Buffalo. thencs to Lewls
| ton ca the Nlagara river, and themce
by boat to Toronto. As the steamer
passed old ¥ort Niagara, at the mouth
of the river, and glided out into Lake
1 Ontarlo, Meagher stood on the deck.
The American flag was flying over
Fort Niagara, and Mecagher ralsed his

“/ fettered haods snd satuted it

“Good-by, Old"Glory, God bless you,”
! he sald, carpestly. ‘I suppose it's the

iast time 1 shall ever see that flag.
‘| T'd rather 1-was dying for It than for

what T am.”

He gazed after the flag unt{! it was
a mere speck against the skyfine, The
tdea that he could still ba executed
for xilling Dale had taken complete

assurances to the contrary fafled to
cheer him. B
Having landed hls prisoner sately
{n the Toronto jatl; where he was held
for tria), Murray realized that it would
be necessary to obtain the evidence
of Meagher’s confederate, Leavitt, {n
order to convict the former.
however, was semenced for life, aznd,
be\ng “8ad in' the eved of the law, was
‘| not competent to testify. Murray vix-
fted Leavitt at the Kingston peniten:
tlary and learned that he yearned for
liberty, and was wiillng to become a
witness: for: ther crpwu.
recommendation,
commuted Leavitt's sentence to tén
years, thereby making him a comye-
tent witness. * .
Lenvitt : accordingly told me story,

that Meagber was: sentenced .to..18

i the’ m(ddle‘ and . exzunumi the [

4 lynur J.x(c

“Goodby, Mr. Murrart-he sal
“Good-by, Frank.  Goodby, Mz |
Muncie.” .

He backad ont of the Joorway, pre. .
'ceded by three pal’, and closed

possession of him, and all his captor's,

'| ot the crime, In court, with the result.s.
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Woman Had Ng lde3 of Being Proxy
for Mudlcal Treatment,

A mlsslo m-:,‘ ~ dlsgourslug  upon
India, told of a_woman who had come
to her complalning of a very. sore
back and desired that she pray for its
cure. This Mrs. Jackson did, but the
wowrdn 'egalc ‘appeared biéfore her and
dociarefirstint dkie back. waz atill Jo &
bad condiftea. Mrs. Jackson adyised
the. ‘use -0}.4n- application ot 10dine,
st Bibughe todtar botlle of thé drug
to appl? upon the affifcted part of the
woman's anatomy. But she regarded
i the bottle susplclously and acted ee
though. It would hurt ber were she to
uee it.” To allay her fears upon this
score Mrs. Jackson applied some of
the drug to her own fiazer and showed
i her thpt, It would not burn, and that
she had better allow her to put some
of it upon her back

“But” said the woman,
-do no gao
~“Haw w037 « inquired” Men. Juckson,
sympathetically

“Bac¢auge,” repiled the woma
my 6Hd min's'back that 1s sore

"t would

DUTIFUL SON,

‘on young scamp! 1'va~ cau
. you- amoking my cigur
|~ “Yes, pa—er—

| ma say that yon =
15l to death and er—

ou s2a 1 hear!
mokimTpour
i i save

been
v onA

Remember you have once,
sounx. and grver o i
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Il have.mo value

except we first give ourselves.—Mur

ray. .
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Lo 140374 o7 Bodey returde,

Women nka to tlk of .the days
I they were siogle and bad 3 good Ume.

‘s Féot-Fase.a To
For swolien- swesyogrec, ‘.m..m“mmr Toe
oReizal porder fur tne foct et Al gk

Frotn the blackmailor’ viewpoint,
keepiog secrets ts a paylag business.

" 3re Winalow's Soothl
For shilires tesDilng witeas the unt, rodscse B
famation, llaya pais. foatinting

" Th best thing to do whiz you cateh
ncofflntolet goof It o
\

years: n  the
Bfeagher, heard his former ally testity
e stood up and cursed ’Eim savagels,
“You traitorous hound,*
o u uu you, ip this world or the
ﬂe s

er's’ convictioz, on ‘Murray's. sugges-
tion that:he wopld probably;be killed.
by some of the other. convlats, ﬂcom-
pslled to ussociate with them. ' When

lnst hoard of he -Was. Hying In. Cluye—
land, and ‘Meagher's threat’ of ven-
geance was stlit \;:t(umlled. Bat sgma

ware: of ValuBllR,

nydged Muncie with hin elbaw.
hé

. LoVt
e who lmows 1ttle. telu R
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 Leavitt was pardoued aner Meagh—‘

Leavitt,
On. Murray's LL\\
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he ‘said, “




