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Mrs, Nagg "and Mr.

By Roy L. McCardell.

(Copyright, 1004, by the Press Publishing Company, The Naw York World.)
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Home After Her Little Trip for Rest an& Happiness, She No Sooner Enters the House Than He

Begins Again to Snarl and Jeer, but She Is Patient and Uncomplaining as Eafore.
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Py . “Now, don't scowl, Mr, Nagg!

Dow tired I am! You don't
oare, of course, But I am tired.
9 would never have taken such
f& my nervous state, all run
and oo slck'I could hardly wall,

You dldn't want me
never wanted me to have a
You only think of yourself.
knew I wes anxious for a lttle
¥ Washington and Baltimore. You
I wanted to see Mount Vernon,
i ® of George Weashimgton, In
#iory of the springtime on the ple-
Potomas,

me out of It becauss you saw
Was feeling well and strong and In
spirita,

didn’t you tell me this? I have
Mo pride left. I would not infilct
kxyself upon you, Mr, Nagg. I didn't
want to go. If you had even hiated
that you wanted to go off on a spree—
for you were duinking ginger ale the
entire trip—I would not have thrust
myself upon you.

“I would have far preferred to stay
In my happy little home, with my lite
tle brother Willle, who is only twenty-
plx, ‘and is not a rough man of the
world ke you are,

“I would have preferred to stay
quletly with my dear mother. I knoAv
they have missed my quiet smile. I
know they appreciate me and I know
that the house has been sad and dark
and lonely while I have been away.'

“All the time they were hoping I
would be back. In fancy I can see dear
mamma and little brother Willle sitting
at the window hour after hour waliting
for me. I know the house is bright and
¢lean and everything walts my return.

“In fancy I can see brother Willle
and mamma walting In’ the dark for
me, Jlonging for my return, forgetting
even to light the gas or to ¢ook a meal
till I return to them.

‘*“This !3 what you deprived me of.
This I8 what you dragged me away
from, I ald not want to go.

“But I tell you that I saw how anx-
fous you wers that I nhould nm g°

knew ull this, and you tried to |’

with you, and when I saw this nothing
would have kept me back.

"Why don't you speak to me? Why
don't you say something? Are you
unhappy because we are returning to
the little home I have tried to make a
haven of qulet and rest for you? Are
you sorty to return back to my liitle
brother Willle, who 18 so fond of you
when you give him money. and my
dear mother, who talks to you for your

own good, and who only thinks of my
happiness?

*'Ah, you do hot oare for them. I can
ses that. You do nhot care for me. You
treat me with siléent contempt. Do not
Interrupt me! DO not esay a word!

I can stand & Bood deal, I have stood
much, but I could not stand for your
beginning to quarrel with me notw that
we are nearing our home, in which 1
have tolled with smliling face to make

A Remarkable

Young Couple.

Mr. and Mre. Neville Lytton.
It rarely happens that the descendants of two famous men meet and marry.

This, however, has beén the pleasant fate of Mr. and Mrs. Neville Lytton, who
{s Lord Lytton's youngest brother, and, of course, the grandson of the great
Dulwer-Lytton, whose fame In Finglish letters is now enjoying a revival, while
his young wife was Miss Judith Blunt, the daughter of Mr. Wilfrild and Lady

Anne Blunt, and a descendant through her mother of the great Lord Byron.
Mr. Lytton is only twenty-one. He and Mrs. Nevllle Lytton, who is her dls-

tinguished parents’ only child, live In a quaint, old-world place, “Rake Mill,” in
Surrey. They aro both devoted to outdoor Iife, Mrs, Lytton being, perhaps, ano

of the best horsewomen In Great Britain.

Are you not glad to see brother Willle atays at home like a good boy?"

an abode of content and happiness,
“Buppose you had married a woman
who infMcted her relations on you!
Supposs you had a mother-ln-law that
helped your wife to find fault with you!
Suppose my brother was a ruffian, who
only thought of how he could loaf on
you, who took no care of the things In
the house! How would you like that,
eh?

‘“Ah, here we are at home.

“What are the blinds down for?
Why 1s all the gas lit in broad day-
light? What {8 the door unlocked for?
Where {8 mother?

“Mr. Nagg, this is some of your do-
ings. You took me away and then you
L sent rufans t6 drtve my dear old
mother and my little brother Wille
out of the house!

“What means this awful eloud of
cigar smoke in the hall? Oh, Mr.
Nagg, now I know! You took me out
of the houss; you drove my mother and
little brother Willle . away, and you
have hired rufftans to sit in the parlor
and smoke and drink liquor to drive my
mother and brother off if they try to
return,

"Don't deny ! I hear rough volces

in the parion Don't deny it, I eay. I
can hear them drink and swear,
. "Look at the condition of the_house,
The furniture is broken! The plcturu
are off the walll The hall is full of
muddy footprints!

“Wretch! Monster!

“What is this In the parlor? Why.
it's brother Willle and some of his boy
friends from the nelghborhood whiling
away the hours till I return by thels
innooent little diversiong!

“Mamma has gone out shopping, you
say, Willle?

‘“Now, don't scowl, Mr. Nagg! Are
you not glad to see brother Willlp stays
at home llke & good boy?

“If it were you alon® in the house
you would have the place full of your
disreputable smoking, drinking, card-
playing friénds!

“You won't stand this, you say?"

““Help, help! mywbrute of a husband
is going to quarrel with me. Oh, why

do I stand his awful humors as I do?"

A Thriller! A Thriller! My Kingdom for a Thriller! . =~ -
The Cry of Show People Everywhere, and of Coney Island Show People Especially.

®

THE demand for “thrillers’” in the
ehow line 1 unusually great
now. Every flsk life that In-
fonuity of mind can devise as to me-
ohanical equation ls figured out and is
6bllled as an attraction for the public,
which Is always eager to ste a human
being give death as clogse and daring
A shave as possible, The ‘Yoop-the-
loop' sensation lasted a while, but Its
novelty wore off as accldents became
fewer and the danger manifestly less,
The 106p was looped en blkes, on skatas
and in automabiles wivtil the show goers
Rrew weunry of {t. ‘I'hen somebody sug-
gekted cutting a plece out of the loop,
and “looping the gap” gave the public

'umnvlhhm to wonder and shudder at.

The gap has been looped in an auto-—
n young woman nearly lost her life
doing 1t In Madrid the other day<but
the present blood-curdling way of loop-
ing the gap Is on a bicycle. Ancllott]
does thia twice a day at the circus and
he still has some bones and features
left. .

The bleycle Is really mbre diMcult of
odontrol and presents more danger under
sucgh circumstances than the auto. It
figures In all the new “thrillers,’ and
will be exploited In peveral perilous ways
at Coney lsland this season. There the
oycle whirl will be employed as a hair-
raiser. In London a new form of this
fct is given by the Donatellis, & music-
hall team, who make It & combination
bicycle speclalty and strong-man “'turn.'”

The Donatellls have rigged up a
“whirl” In which one of the team
rides, while the other bears the whole
apparatus, rider and all, on his head.
A harness securés the bass of the
“whirl” to the strong man's body, and
gulde ropes from the “whirl” to the
floor further steady thea great weight
and lessen the chances of an acoldent.

The very llmit of sensational, dare-
devil bleyvele riding was to hava heen
reached In the velodrome, one of the new
European acts booked for the Cirous
Maximus at Luna Park this summer.
The velodrome {8 a huge cylinder of
#lats with a funnel at the bottom and
a larger, more flaring one at the top.
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IF THE CYCLIST FALLS THE LIONS GET HIM.

above the lagoon at ths foot of the
chutes, The riders get suficlent mo-
mentum in the funnel at the bottom to
carry them up the perpendicuiar oldel
f the cylinder thirty-five feet to the!

It 18 & monstrous, seemingly Impoasible
evolution of the cycls whirl, Tha cyl-
inder Is made to fit one of the big for-
ty-feetan-diameter midair rings of the
Clircus Maximts that are suspended
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THE DONATELL!Z AT THE LONDON HIPPODROME.

a uppar funne!, where, of course, the feat

itely more spectacular,
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Hegeman & Co, 200 Broadway, will
Pay for Hyomel Themselves When
It Falls to Cure Catarrh,

“It I only knew it to be true, I
would not hesitate a moment.” This’
is a thought the average person has
when reading the claims of some of
the medicines that are advertised as
cures for catarrh.

The results from the use of Hyo-
mej are 80 remarkable in 4he cure of
catarrh that they seem beyond bellef.
The fact, though, that Hegeman &
Co., one of the best known drug firms
in th!n section, have so much confi-
dence in the power of Myomel to cure
catarrh that they sell {t under their

e
-~

N | personal guarantee to refund the
FRN mo if the purchasers can say that
it did not help them ought to con-

vince the most sceptical that Hyo- |
el can be relled upon to cure all
pe=s - lcatarrhel troubles, no matter how
- lserlou- or deep-seated.

AMUBEMENTS.
EMNREM‘
Aulul!ul Thomas's T"E OT“ER G'RL
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+ A WONDERFUL -
DETECTIVE STORY

+
+

% By Albert Payson Terhune

(Copyright, 1904, by Press Publishing|
Co.,, New York World.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,
Cyril Ballard, a young Neéw Yorker, Is
killed during & musicale at Paul Cnddock'
ts In Carnegle Hall, Several
twtxa;a :Q at events nuem‘ hln
ath. Poloon tablets, also, are found In his
et, but the autopsy reveals no trdce of
stem.,  As QGresham and
e o Al gt
e Y th tn'roducc- {o
thc “lqul detective.’’ 1‘
to tell me

-ua !&lux ‘Do you ua
oy, and tells

"}m tfxg‘gr t:né:t‘er mny re or .‘oI'I‘I‘::

ahmul undertakes to nolvo the Buhu mys
?ho Englishman's suspicions lt l-nzth nll

n Royce _Ballard, the mu
rother. He has reason to olhvn t n
oyce carries a comln‘ %oocn en ng

e, and resolve it.
o “’M? he waylays Royce ltto n night
8t the door of the latter's laboratory.

——————
CHAPTER VIIL
A Hold-Up and What Followed.

MAN stepped briskly out, closing
A the door behind him. Its spring

lock clicked and both men were
locked out. thus wspoiling The English«
man's hove of, encounterihg Ballard in
the hall,

He would have attacked the newcomer
as the door opened had he been sure
that it was Royce.

But before he had clearly {identified
Ballard by the dim gleam of the distant
electrio light the door was shut,

Ballard, surprised to be thus confront.
ed, took an involuntary backward step
which brought him against the closed
door. From this point of vantage he
gcanned keenly the indistinct face and
dim figure of the man before him. There
seemed something vaguely famlillar
about the intruder,

‘“What do you want?’ he asked very
sharply.

“Could you give & poor feller the price
of"!

.~ ""Na I couldn't,”” he snapped, cutting
short the (ll-dressed man's snivelling
appeal, “and I"—— .

& quick move he had covered Ballud
with a revolver.

Royce Ballard d4id not number cow-
ardice among hls vices. Nelther was he
alow-witted.

His antagonist was not four feet off,
Royce threw up his arms obedlently;
but as he did so he caught The English-
man's right wrist in his own left hand,
twisting his agsallant's wrist so sharply
that the revolver olattered to the pave-
ment. With a simultaneous gesture of
his right hand Royce drew a pistol from
the side pocket of the sack coat he wore
and thrust it into The Englishman's
face..

For the tinjest Interval of space
The Englishman plgtured himself again
returning to Gresham and Beckwith,
outwitted by this man. The thought
decided him,

Scarcely was the pistol on.a level with
his head than he dropped to one knee,
selzed Ballard about the legs and threw
him backward over his head to the sides
walk,

The entire movement did not occupy
half a second.

Royce Ballard, taken totally by sur.
prise, fell heavily, the top of his head
striking the pavement with such force
that his stiff derby alone averted a frac-
ture of the skull

As it was, he lay there,
senseless, inert,

Another swift glance up and down the
street and Thé Engilshman was on his
knees beside the prostrate men.

With skilled fingers he ransacked his

vietim's clothes. Resisting his Impluse
first to explore the breast-pockets, he
drew forth Royce's watch and then
voll of bills that were,in his right-hand
trousers pooket,

Then he turned his attention to Bal-
lard's other pockets.

Plunging his hand first into the inside
bredst-pockets of the¢ senseless man's
coat, he drew out a number of papers
and letters. Then, continuing his search,
he pulled forth a similar but smalier
collection from DBallard's Inner walst-

huddied,

oo_;;.boohu.
’ unconseious m began to show
m‘ S sy ':\
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A hasty search assured The English-
m@gn that the pockets were now all
empty.
Ballard had so carefully guarded must
now be in the heap of papers In his
conqueror's hands,

The Englishman's sensitive finger-tips
could find no trace of a secret pocket or
of valuables sewed Into coat, walstcoat
or shirt. He rose to his feet, bundling
his spolls Into an inmer pocket of his
own coat. -

As he rose he saw a policeman turn
Into Readé street from the west and ad-
vance leisurely toward them.

Ballard, too, his senses more fully re-
turning, struggled to a sitting position,
his eyes, under the battered wreck of
his derby. fixed dazedly on The English-
man.

C{'elrly there was no time to be lost.
The Englishman walked toward Broad-
way as rapldly as he dared, trusting to
luck that the policeman was too far
away to take iIn the situation.

Ballard, however, the mists clearing
from his  throbbing brain, had
scrambled to his feet, and ,was stagger-
ing In dizzy pursult of the maruader.

“Help!"" yollsd Royce thickly, as
The Englishman quiokened his pdce.
“Help! Polikce!"

The policeman broke into a run and
reached the Injuréd man. Royce pointed
toward the now fleeing Englishman,
and gasped out a few words that made
olear the situation to the ofMcer.

“Stop!" shouted the policeman, draw-
ing his revolver and rushing along In
The Englishman's wake. “Htop or I'll

10

The clift-like sides of the dead thor-
oughfare awoke and ‘re-echwed to the
roar of the bluecoat's .4. The pur-
suer, at the same time banged on the
pavement with his night stick.

The Englighman had reached Broad-
way. His pursuers were a half block
behind.

“1t ‘only a car will
fiow!"' he panted,

Luck was with him,

happen along

Less than a block
aAn empty north-bound trolley car
bowling alonx o almost.

Whatever document or packet.

.
Delayed at South Ferry, the motorman
was taking advantage of the deserted
state of the streets, the lateness of the
hour and the fact that thers was no
car within a mile ahead of him, to
make up for lost time by a burst of
speed,

The Englishman hailed the car. As
thers was no ‘“next car’ In sight, the
motorman, for & wonder, slackened
speed, grudgingly slowing up suffi-
clently to allow the fugitive to leap
aboard. As The Englishman's feet
touched the lowest step, the conduotor
rang the bel twice, and the car again
bounded forwgard.

As it dl4 so, a Broadway policeman,
who had heard the raps of hils col-
league's night stick and had arrived in
tims to see The Englishman's flesing
form, but top late to stop his boarding
the car, shouted to the conductor to
Btop,

At the same moment the conductor
caught sight of the first policeman and
Royce as they emerged into Broadway,
not fifty feat away from the car.

A glance at the panting, #l-clad figure
on the rear platform beside him was
enough for the Metropolitan employee,
With one hand he jferked the bell vio-
lently. With the other he collared
The Englishman, The car slowed down
with a jar and Royce and the two
policemen, wsighting The Englishman,
bounded toward their prey. Other pe-
destrians, springing up as by magic
from the seemingly vacant thorough-
fare, joined in the rush.

The Englishman was In porhspt the
tightest fix of his career.

What chance, he wondered, would he,
a forelgner, stand In court when It
should be proved that he had held up
and robbed a respectable New Yorker?

A wild idea of rushing through the
car, leaping oft the front platform and
taking his chances In flight flashed
through his mind, But he dismissed It
a8 he heard the answering raps of
nightsticks further up the street and
saw how completely his escape was cut

off, \

The Fatal Chord; -~

or, the Baffling Mystery of the Carnegie Hall Murder #

taken within a frection of a moment
from the time the conductor had seized
him and had signalled for the car to
stop.

With his left hand he snatched oft
the conduyctor's cap. With his clinched
right he landed heavily on the conduc-
tor's throat. The man toppled back-
ward, missed the top step and fell
sprawling {n the mud of the street.

Before the conductor touched ground,
before the foremost of the pursuers
could lay hand on the platform rall,
before the car had come to a full stop,
The Englishman jerked the bell twice.

With a lurch and a heave, the car
sprang forward. The, motorman had
heard the disturbance, byt had been
unable, from his post, In that Instant's
interval, to determine the cause. Least
of all did he suspect that his colleague
was In trouble. If there had been a
row of any sort, ha thought, the con-
ductor would come through the car and
tell him. In the mean time he hernlded
with delight the order to start, For
they were late, and lateness meant 10ss
of pay and of sleep,

The foremost policeman (he who had
discovered Royce's plight) asprinted,
seized the rear rall and swung himsalt
to the lowest step of the platform.

Before he could fairly balance him-
selt a well-directed kick In the chest
sent him spinning into the street.

The Englishman carefully took off
his own derby. substituted the conduc-
tor's cap for It and stood stiffly on the
rear platform in conventional atti{tude.

No one seeing the car In that decep-
tive light could have guessed there was
anything amiss with ity crew.

The pursuers were qulckly distanced.
A policeman from further up the
street howled to the motorman to stop
and attempted to leap aboard the fiying !
car. But at the first touch of the mo-
torman’'s hand to the brake that de-
cistve double ring sounded again, and
the bluecoat was left far astern.

The motorman glanced back through
the car, There were no passengers, and
there on the back platform, dimly seen
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Hl“l“éu. 1 EATm«: B wny a 33th St,
Evgs, 8. o. Mat, 2.10.
| oTaL Mowth,
FROM KAY'S, | 000 LAUGHS.
With_SAM BERNARD.
heatrs, 44th at. B way s.uﬁeth av, |
¢l BARRVMORE Sous
ight—Last Appearance This Season.
| cm ERIGI“‘""‘W.}.’.:'&.: [yt
| in lﬂchnhl Harﬂln:
| Davis's farc
COLLIER THE DICTATOR
GARRICK ZUmARE 4E 2 R
ductor was standing vmconcerned. There ELEANOR MARY ANN
was no time to stop and ask questions,
yet the motorman wondered peevishly
why” his partner did not come forward
and explain,

“If only no truck coming from a
cross street stops us, we are safe for

GARDEN FreATRE 370 St das A

%, 8 15,
|~ouuﬁnéu?nr|'"""rnu"'u-':uw
NEW LYCEU West 45th St. At &

aunu s.xurd ¥ 213

HAWTREY | SAUCY SALLY.

the moment.” sighed The Engllshman SQ B way :unh.. at 8
}n relief. D I_ \uu rd 'Fnt 2
Then a second, less welcome thought THE PRINCE QOF P|LSEN.
struck him: -

Though they had outdistanced all pur.
sult, yet it was probable—nay, t:nrtnm—I VAUDEVH‘LE
that the uptown police would be tele | mrateiy “;‘;%f'_’_ 0
phoned to and would head them off.! LAST "r'w

And, moreover, the present gratifying oL e o0

rate of specd must cease as soon as the ADIES M?\'l‘.I“N‘FFl?un Y.

car overhauled the one ahead of it, | ) & 1; tkumt WEET,
It scemed that he was by no m.lnl' ”"' S AL AR Fay. My

WI' others.

becomes more simple, although Infin-

|
In sheer thriller aualities, hono\or.

The Velolroml. o

—

to a new Luna Park sensation IA whioh'
a nycle-whirl net wilf také place above’
a den of llons. The bicycls MI‘ will!
get his start on a platform al?

the llona' den, ' When ha gets into - !h.‘
whirl the platform will be removed, the!
whirl will be raised, and then there
will be néthing td save him from the.
lions should he .fall. The lions' {
as the {llustration -hows. is open nt N
top. ¥
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MADISON SQ. GARDF.N.

f Greatest Show on Earth.
*X0 FREE TICKETS TO ANY ONE.,
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ANCILOTTI, THE MODERN ARIEL,,
LOOPING THE GAP.
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NEW YORK THEATRE. -
Laugh While You May.
RICHARD CARLE

IN THE
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FOOT x:i

80, 78, $1, $1.00.
NEW AMSTERDAM #4. W ,
Al l,-!'l‘AB Two o |
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with Clara Blud'ood

out of the woods. THe gravest dangers
were vet to come—perils that were to
call for all his vast fund of cleverncss
and resources.

(To Be Continued.)
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THE TROUBLE.
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