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"Underfeed"
Range'

is the only real inrptovc
ment made in" rVtti5'
construction in 25 years.

l 'hi'iii!!-';,- i if

received the congratulations for his ex-

cellent work in the Montgomery case.

Inspector Kanscotnbe looked over his
list of assignments for the day and
found nothing worth the time ami skill
of his favorite man hunter.

"You have a day oh". Mike." he told
tlu detective.

Kearney rose, saluted and left head-

quarters. A man absolutely unappre-ciatlv- e

of the ordinary pleasures of
life, he found himself at a loss what
to ilit. There was only one tiling worth
while on a day oil-- his little Hat in
Oliver street. He made his way borne.
He rang the bell in the vestibule. The
lock clicked and be entered.

Kearney mounted the stairs and
oiH'ned his mother's kitchen door with-

out kuocking.

and Sale of the
The Coal is fed
under the fire
and the imoke,
Urn and soot are

consumed.

T7you

" Ye'ie
again.

"Well. .Mike." exclaimed Mrs
ney in surprise, "what briu:
home ut this time of day?"

"I gotta day oft." he told her.
scrubbing the kitchen Mure

MM 5ry?1 ;.tf7r saveWill positively" 25 or more
fuel bills.

onby Litlle. Brswn 41 CompanyCopyright. 1913. IWECof these and tfie poor are a mighty
multitude.

At every turn the mother of James
Montgomery met with an obstacle.
She bad no "Dig Mike" This or "Little

rr t 51 yC66 TV?l at
SYNOPSIS

James Montgomery, an Innocent country
'ted. Is arrested for killing a bank watcb-Di- n.

His fingr print ate taken by the
New York police.

His old mother pleads in vain for him
with Detective Michael Kearney. Mont-

gomery is placed on trial for his life,
charged with murder.

Convicted of murder in the second
be is sent to Sing Sing as a life

.prisoner and enters the machine shop.

Continued from last week

Heine onh tin mother of the pris-
oner, her frail body having brought
him Into the world. Mi". Montgomery's

Iera
i i w

The "Underfeed principle is the only scientific way of
burning soft coal. The fuel being fed under the fire, all
products of combustion (gas and smoke) are forced to pass
through the red hot coala and they are converted into a
blazing flame, producing a strong even heat at all times.

Don't Smother Your Fire by Putting
Soft Coal on Top of It

Use the " Underfeed" Method

This Range, with the entire front, finished in Black Nickel
and the top Ground Polished and Buffed, making it smooth

as glass, is the handsomest stove ever turned out
of a stove factory

Let Us Show You How They Work
I'd- - Si! by

III) f TtP y

IMopinion of him had no value In court.

There was no place In tlie trial for an j MKjL

When'll you be doue?"
"Pretty soon. Mike. You go in the

parlor and make yourself comfortable,
and I'll bring the beer and your pipe."

He did as she bade him. and she fol-

lowed, clearing off a center table and
placing his beer, pipe and tobacco on It.

He tried several chairs. They were
all stitlly tufted-bou- ght for "compa-
ny." He could adjust himself to none
of them comfortably. He returned to
the kitchen.

"Could ye spread down some bagging
so I can stay In here?" he asked.

"Sure, lad." she replied from her
knees. "I'm finished now."

She made him comfortable in his old
chair by the window. He was engag-
ed in balancing himself at his favorite
angle when he noticed something black
on the end of the kitchen table.

"What's that, old lady?" he asked
curiously.

The mother's face paled.
lie reached over and picked It up

It was a til my and turn veil. P.eneatb
it was a little black fan.

"She forgot them Mrs. Montgom-

ery," explained the mother, taklug the
two articles from the hand of her son.
"The poor little woman, the poor little
woma n!"

She hurried with them to her bed
room, which opened on the kitchen.
When she returned and began shaking
down the ashes m tLie toc s.he signed.

"It's terrible. Mike." she said. "The

account of maternal trust nd love.
Harrott tool.- - her from th stand, the
tproseenting attorney declining, with an

;!r of scorn, to cros examine lier. j

Beginning Saturday
30th

The prisoner was then sworn. He

fbd spent nearly a montli in t lie Tombs

waiting trial, and the prison pallor, the
ghastly yellow tinge that would make
a saint look like a convict, was upon
hiru. The spectacle or his little mother
on the stand had shaken his nerve, and
hi hand trembled a he took the Iiible
and made his oath Hi story was

pi enough despite the havoc wrought
TTith it by the district attorney.

When the factory dosed lie left Ny-iic- k

and came to New York, bringing
his kit of tools with him He had nev-

er heard of the Hell' Kitchen section
and was asking work along Tenth and
Eleventh avenues because factories

rere located there. II e met a man
who seemed to take an interest in him.

JanuaryOtto
poor old mither is left out In the world
to starve or die of a broken heart. )

Iilessed Mother In Heaven, look after j

Sandcrnoffin the second ds- -murder lasting all of
next week.

"Guilty
gree

Mike That, with political power ,

her.
Some of the cosiness of the room

teemed to leave it. Was there chill in
the air. or did he Just imagine It? He
closed the window back of him.

' Tlie evidence wa all one way," he

grunted. "I didn't try him. I wasn't
the Judge or the jury. I didn't decide
whether he was guilty or innocent.
That ain't my Job. My Job is to get
the evidence for the prosecution."

He tried to think of something to
say that would turn the conversation
to some more agreeable subject, but he
was a otie Idea man. and there was no

fancy In him.
From the open door of his mother's

bedroom came a soft, milling sound.
It startled him.
"What's that?" he demanded.
"It's that divil of a kitten. Mickey,"

she told hlui. ...
As if in answer hlnlf: .Mr$.

Kearney's mouser rolled into the kltch- -

pm n

SALEAUG ON

enough to make a judge tremble, back
of her. She had uo money with which
to allay the itching of the palms of
petty grafters who would sell the right-
eous for silver aul the poor for a pair
of shoes, as they have been doing since
Isaiah's time.

At last she turned away and suf-
fered herself to be taken back to the
little cottage out in the country. A
month before she had been a sprightly
old lady, quick of step, delighted with
every household task, and always find-

ing her reward in the pride that a
mother takes in a good son. Hut In
the city she bad found the waters of
Marali and the city's systeii'had forced
her down. down, down to drink of
them.

Her little, old limbs became heavy,
her tiny face whiter th in the untouch-
ed scroll of Judgment before sin and
sorrow had ever come under heaven,
and her heart her good, genile, tender,
compassionate heart was turned to
lead.

A week after her departure her sou
was taken from his cell in tlie Tombs
and over the Itridge of Sighs to the
liminal courts building to be sen-

tenced.
The boy stood up when the clerk

bade him. He heard the guest Ion ask-
ed whether there was any reason why

j en. slapping am) playing witn a macs

The undersigned will sell at public auction, on the .lohn Michaels farm located 1 mile

criminal courts building in New York.
His eyes peered hungrily through the
coach window. He had written to her
from the Tombs. It was a brave letter
of determination to some day prove to
the world that he was innocent of the
crime of which he had been convicted.
He advised her to cast about for n
boarder so that she could keep the
taxes paid on the home. His .father
had been a Mason in good standing,
and the Masons had helped her before.
They would help their dead brother's
widow again, he told her.

The boy pressed his forehead against
the window pane and feasted his eyes
for the last time on the heavily wood
ed farther shore.

One of the strongest swimmers among
the sturdy country boys about NyaeU.
he had swum the river, a good three
aud a half mile, more than once, and
this scene in all Its simple loveliness
was old, and sweetly old. to his young
eyes.

The train paused at Scarborough and
was off again in less than a minute.
Suddenly the eyes of tU boy at. the
window encountered total - darkness

object, the mourning fan of Mrs. Mont-

gomery.
Kearney left his chair and went to a

closet, taking do .i n a rusty felt hat
aud a raincoat.

"I think I'll walk around to th' Oak
street station f'r a bit of gossip." lie
said.

T.ut I'll be gettin' lunch f'r ye pret-

ty soon. Mike," she protested.
"Naw: I guess I'll eat out f'r a

change." With a grunt of good by he
left the flat.

north and 1 A mile west of Forest Hill, on

Wednesday, February 3, 1 9 1

Commencing at 1:00 p. m. sharp, the following property:
the penalty of the law should not be j

exacted from him. He could think of!
CHAPTER IV.

No. 60,103.

tin' nu'ii sttiteiKvT with James
MtiittiiuTy siv were sent, to
.iu Siuii' wfTiU

. the vtberv0 and to his, ears,. came the dln.'of a rail- -

't.'Z - I;load dunned: -- 4 The5 sMorf X uutlH w as di--wem"'to" ' Clint"!)' Atiburn;

nothing to say save, "I am innocent.
'i'he, formula of sentence was muni-ble-

by tin judge and an oilKer took
him by the arm mid led him awayV

As I hoy reached the bridge oyer
Franklin street, connecting the Tombs
and court building, and the sunlight
from the square windows struck upon
them for a moment. Montgomery ask- -

This mau introduced him to another,
and they bought him his sOicr at a

restaurant near the river. They told
him that they could get him work, but
be would have to work at night. They
looked over his kit of tools, ami one of
them ailroired a steel drill and said It

was n fine one.
"After nightfall," Montgomery told

the jury. "I went with the men a num-
ber of blocks east One of them took
my tools and bade me wait at a corner.
I was beginning to suspect that some-

thing was wrong when 1 heard a dull
explosion as if in a cellar. A minute
after one of the men passed me. run-

ning, lie dropped the kit of tools and
the wrench. My tools were all that
stood between me and starvation. If
they were lost I could not hope to get
work at my trade. I grabbed up the
"wrench, threw it into the bag and
started to run away when I was ar-

rested."
The cross examination furnished the

young prosecutor with excellent prac-
tice in those sophistries supposed to be

: necessary in the practice of law. The
1kv was ns wax in the hands of the
questioner before him. After nn hour
of misery and bewilderment he was
excused from the stand.

The court and counsel conferred in

whispers. The arguments tollowed.
They were brief. While the rules of
evideuce would not permit the mother
of the prisoner to beg for his life and
proclaim her belief in ,is innocence,
they allowed the prosecutor in his ad-

dress to the Jury to paint him as n des-

perate young thief, crouching in the
dark with a heavy iron wrench ip!ift

d and quick to for the sake
of loot. '

i arret tt address was sJmrt an 1

weak. His vocabulary was that of
the money hungry lawyer who sits in
a hole in the great city shutting bonds
and mortgages through his lingers and
always nibbling away at the little
hoardings of ignorant c'ients. His
fcense of humanity and his apprecia-
tion of the pity and horror of the
"whole drama in which he was par-
ticipating were nil.

The Judge's instructions to the Jury
were a string of empty words, mouthed
hurriedly and toneless) v.

Tlie case was entirely circtiinstan
tial. There was one way for the Jury
to avoid the riu of sending an inno-

cent mau to his death in the electric
chair. They 'took It. The clerk order-
ed the prisoner to stand and face th
1ury and the Jury to look; niMn the
prisoner.

"tJentlemen. have you reached a ver-

dict?" aked the clerk.
'We have." replied the foreman.

"We find the defendant guilty of mur-
der in the second derive."

The country people who had jour-
neyed to the metropolis to do wh.it
littlo they could fr the widow's sn
took Mrs. Montgomery back with
them. What little brightness of hp
bad been within her during the trial
.f her boy vanished with his ci.nvlc
ion.
She had tried the day after the trial

to reach the judge and apie;ii to bini
for mercy ni.d a ligld sentence, lei!
t he import linings of w Idows. wives and

hildren are avoided by tl Judiciary
;.s much as possible. The e; i icp:e
tentative of ;i c,ic,it In - f it m

tn or some mivhty ct :!t' ; v; r :

tion has the open sesame to the chim
' .rs of the men wealing the ermine.

it Lhete is nut su b a treat number

(Quantity of good mixed bay
1 mowing machine 1 lawn swing
1 evener I barrel cider
Set of rope and pulleys for hay fork
1 grain drill 1 cuttingbox
1 cook stove 1 kitchen cabinet
1 table 1 set chairs '2 rocking chairs
I bed couch I center table
1 sewing table 2 iron beds with spring

1 brown mare 7 years old, 1--
00 lbs.

1 brown mare 1200 lbs.
1 bay mare V years' old. 1200 lbs.
1 cow 0 years old. fresh about Apr. 1st.

1 .Jersey cow 8 yrs. old. fresh about Mar. 1

1 Heifer i yrs. old, fresh about Mar. K
5 yearlings, 3 are heifers
1 brood sow; 12 shoats. about Q lbs. each

10 hogs about 150 lbs. each

Set double harness; "2 set single harness
1 open bugy I top buggy

ed his keeper:
"How many years did he say? I

could not hear him."
The otllccr looked at him uneasily and

hesitated.
"Life Imprisonment." 2 mattresses 1 organ

1 dresser i refrigerator
:hI nair sleis

recfly under 'the entrance to Sing Siiig
prison.' In a feV seconds the train
cleared the tunnel and stopped at Os-- s

in! rig station. ''
A covered tumbril was ready to take

thenl up the steep road from the sta-

tion to the highway running south and
to the prison.' The team of horses
struggled upward, straining and pant-
ing, and, reaching the. highway, stop-
ped to blow. The convicted men had
a few more precious momei's In
which they could feast their eyes with
glimpses of sky. river and hills
through the open front and rear of the
vehicle.

At the end of the road loomed a bar-r-

building of gray stone, fast
blackening with the years..- - It was the
hist of the prison .structures. and
about it ran a high and Wide wall. At
regular Intervals upon, this wall were
little octagonal sentry houses and In
each of these stood a mau with a title.
The building, rising high above' the
wali. had narrow slits in Its sheer
-- lone sides, and these slits were criss-Tose- i

w ith steel bars.

(To be cmitinntd)
Tooooaaaocooccaoooaoooaooo
j . e

1 barrel churn, new
I stone churn
1 crosscut saw 1 bucksaw
1 pair horse blankets
Other articles too numerous to mention

1 lumber wagon
3 riding cultivators
1 springtootli harrow
1 cultivator
1 Shepherd dog 1

42 plows
I bean puller

1 (Team separator
(iallowav fur coat

Tlie" six iii Siu men wcre'iuaiiiieftHl'
in couples, but as MoutKomery was a
"lifer" additional precaution against
attempted escape was taken by hand-cullin-

him to a ;uard as well as to
his prison mate. There were three
links in the chain of humanity and
steel.

Montgomery found that the prisoner
locked to his right wrist was a heavy,
long armed man with the prognathous
Jaw who had sworn heartily aud bit-

terly the morning ot the lineup at po-

lice headquarters.
The six men ami their guards-- piled

Inio an autoiiiliile .m in front of "

oil renter v" A ; AbovV'tlie

clanging "f the g:,F the machine
and the heavy roar oi eliie'ilar tr;:lli--

they were taken ii. ml tlie (Iiaml
Central vtatieii .Motde"iin'i eoti'l I f ai
the man beside h;tn keeping up a low

growl. a- - of a beast dreaming of bal
tie. Had he known the leilntli of th:-- .

man's sentence he inilit have env e!
him. for he was t servo only lifteei.
years. II i oMViiso was burglary.

They hoarded a train iT Opining al
the J i a i m I ( 'elit ra I sta t i n.

At Tan v tow n. where the eh ctric
zone ended, the train was delayed
while an engine was coupled to the
coaches. Here the tracks run on tic
very edge of the Ilud-o- n. the rivet
splashing the ties during high wind.-fro-

the west.
Across the river Montgomery could

see a pretty cluster of houses half hid-

den In the tree-- . t was the village oi
Nyack. JuM over the skvline and be
jond the last peaked roof was a cot-

tage standing back from the broad an
toniobile road which leads to Tuxedo.
Within that cottage was the little
mother ''with the faded eyes and the
heart that had turned to lead in the

Tammic rP Qnln. All sums of S5.00 or under
IGllllS OI OaltJ. cash, over that amount 10

months time will be given on good bankable paper with
interest at 7 per cent per annum.

Montgomery staggered and the otll-e- r

released his grip and caught him
under the arms, thinking that he would
faint.

There was a 'sob. hard and bitter,
and then the young man cried as a
child would cry when an ugly temper-
ed servant took from the'nur.-er-y Hour
its tos newly given.

The seqUnce of the court had swept
from him the toys of young manhood
and had cast them as grass into the
furnace. He would never hear the
sound of a woman's voi e, nor the
sound of laughter by man or child. He
would necr again see the magic line
where sky and sea or woo Hands meet
liven the seasons of the year were
taken from him. The beauties of na
turo familiar to the eyes of a whole
;some country boy. the spread of smiling
fields. tasM'Ied coin waving in the
wind, bending roads, glimpses of the
sunlit, river through foliage, quiet lit
tie gardens In front of quiet little
houses, were nil taken from him as if
the tail of a otnet loaded with cyano-
gen bad sw ept the earth and bad w iped
out all the loveliness that bd had
fashioned for hN i hildren.

As the .senlvuecd piimcls were be
ing taken from the Tombs for the j ur
nevs to the state's various prisons e

Lieutenant Michael Kearney
jat ia the o:ti e of his Inspector and

It's An Interesting g
'

C. H. HARDING,Sinn
Whrn so many persons

arc giving our raft1 a trial.
Looks as though they have
Won waiting for a really
uuod nlace to eat.

Prop. 3

mi
J. D. HELH AN, Auctioneer

I Gray & Gray's
oocoaooooooooooooooooooooci


