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- years ago.
“Johm Oakburn was a “inan sixty-odd’

. . years-of ageand-a -‘widower,~but he was
not childiess. Onc daughter, Marion by
hawe, remained to cheer and brighten
his home with the sunlight of her pres-
ence, and the aged rashier'slittle family -
consisted only of himse'f, his daughter
and Judith Kredge, a female domestic
of uncertain age, who was the sister of
the office jamitor. -

The second-floor flat was much too
apacious for the needs of the cashier's
family. and furnished apartments were
“eons quently let to such of Mr. Garri-
son's clerks as desired them. provided
always they were approved by the old

" -cashier.

On the night of the 23d of Mareh,
18—, but one of John Oakburn's fur-
-nished atartments was occupied. The
room was dirertly over the malin office.
and its tenant was Stuart Harland, one-
‘of the broker’s clerks.

The street door was a massive one, as
was also the door of the oftice proper.
At night both were always securely
locked and bo:ited. The keys of the

~—office-as well as the—stitet door weie |

:_pess,apyone at.“Garri

consented to the _suit of a young man
who was “only a clerk,” and to whom
the dutles o "o~ broker's office werenot
the mo<t agreeable, and who had ex-
hibited but little aptitude for the busi-

arrison’s,” as the office |
wouid

was designated oo the street,
have said:

“The young man has great expecta-
tiong ‘I'berein is the secret. At the
death of a certain eunt. a wmaiden lady
of rather more than mature age, he will
inherit a fortune.”

This was quite true, though Stuart
never counted in the least on dead men's
shoes, and Edna Garrison loved him
without a mercenery thought, no matter
what may have been the recret senti-
ment of her father.

Having hastily thrust the few articles
into his traveling bag which he desired
to take with him, Stuart Harland quitted
the apartment.

It was undoubtedly something which
he regarded as most important which in-
duced him to undertake a secret mid-
night journey, as we have gathered from
his mutterings
" There was no light in the hal without

andentered toe apartment in Wi
chanced Staart Harland had left i
burning faint'y: e

Judith Kredge save utterance to a
surprised exclamation as she saw that
the.room was untenanted, and with an j
expression of b'ank amsement on her
features she flew to a closet in which she
knew Stuart Harland kept his valise,
and threw it open

sSuddenly a look of iutelligence and
cunning supplemented the expression of
perplexity which her feattres had ma-
mentarily assumed. anl ~h+ ran dowan
stairs and gzined the off'ce again.

«Mr. Harland kas gone, and taken his
valise with hi n!” she cried.

Mariou reemed thunderstriuck .
.She had risen. anl!, starting forward,
ex¢laimed: .
“Gione! Mr. Harland gone!”

“Yes. ke has fed!”

“It cannot be!” gasped Marien

“It {s true.” )

“No, no.
does not imply that he bas fied.”

“RBut he retired as nsual. My roomis
next #0 his, and [ heard him moving
about but a few minutes before you

L
. ever cheerful, as though sustained by
sorrow’s pale stai—hope.

—— Marion Qakbura -‘was ~twenty-four—

vears of age, and thercfore in the ful
bloom and perfect development of a

d_yet _Marlon Wasyjoatis construci

g€ TIca-

tionof the method-which has"loag

been used in_this country for manu-

facturing Cooking utensils and othér

articles of small dimensions. N
bt

-g-oricus.womanhood.

As she stood at the door of her bed-
chamber listening., slke detected no
breach of the silence, and so she glided
along the passage to the back stairs
noiselessly and gained the lower hail
Thero she passed direct!y to the oftice
door, which she unlocked, and, remov-
ing the key, she procceded to the street
entrance.

There she discovered that the bolt:
were drawn. and that only the night-
latch secured it

Marion seemed start'ed at this, and
she reeled back against the wall, where
she stood for a moment trembling
slightly, but with her brows contracted,
as though in deep thought.

" If she was mentally debating: some ;

most instantly, for with a hand that no
longer trembled she unlocked the street
door. - -

‘Then leaving the entrance to the office

DUNRAVEN'S STATEMENT.

1t May Not Be Given Out Before
Wednesday Next.

New York, Sept. 16.—The New York
Yacht club headquarters at 67 Madisou
avenue are deserted to-day and no in.
formatiou can be had there as to when
“Lord Dunraven’s epistle to the Ameri-
cans,” a< it bas been dubbed, would be
made public. None of the regatta com-
mittee are in town. and it was said by
the clerks at the club house that the let-
ter would not be made public until
Wednesday. In the micantime it waa
announced that Lord Dunraven had
cabled the letter abroad where it was
printed. Yachtsmen generally seem

That he_is not_in_his< room | gyostion, she arrived at a conclusion al- j thifik'that America has seen the last of
th 2 hand that no nger——

his Tordship as a cupchatte: o

WS & Uy

DEATH OF COL. WALKLEY.

ared before we. docked,—leaviag
gzage behind.”—San Franclsco P
Home-Thrust.

t Is said that the saying, “3uch n
done._with _a_ S hman-if b
ught young.” which has passed i
historical witticisin, was first spol

Doctor Johnson in reference
rd Mausfield. An amusing little
deut Is said to bave given rise to
mark.
Lord Mansfield, having recelved .
lucation entirely it England. alws
nsidered himself on Englishmnan, t
e fact that he was born in Scotla
as once referred to with great effe
General Sabine, governor of Gibr
r at the time..having fatled in his :
mpts v extort mouey from a Je
t him back by force to Tetuan,
roceo, from whence he had come

braltar. The Jew afterward we
Englaid,; and sued the governgr f

1 e
Lord Mansfield, who was then know

always in the possession of John Oak- S o = N . : € Fought in the Civil War and Did

- f e . Stuart’s room at thishour, and the pas- | called me. ¢ bo. r, M ait = M Y. WAS ¢ <

burn, who was imp.icitly trusted by the © o0 00 ve oo 1o dine down mpgh;. Marionsorangta Jdudith's. side and ungzargehd by ?Ol't °f bi‘; Marion ?‘»&-! Good, Service. ,»!Ir~ \E:TJZL::;;(:;;“;;: f;:;-;ﬁ: gg
SR TR GV ey TRy . ! - L retreecd-her-ste the~pear-~stais T : : Ol

m‘}:‘m— v.wrtlanty \'}vars yJohn Oakburn had | S¥¢et door were coveloped iu gloom. clutched her ari. srnpl which she ascended. Half way up she Westfield, Mass.. Sept. 16.—Col. Lu- re the Jury, be said: €

boen colebrated for his rigid integrity + . 1 4o not wish to disturb any one. In Do not teil that I beg, I imblore| elygehed the bandrail in a convulsive |cius B. Walkley. aged 3, died yesterday e :

' "™ " .and unvarying, scrupulous honesty, and
“on the street,” where one desired to
‘vouch in the most positive terms for the
.character of another, he would say, "le
is as honest as old John Oakburn.?
Perhaps no man more perfectly de-
sorved the titte which he had 'won, j
which was far more hanorable than any l
;patent of nobility—the titie “an honest

man.”
i On day at noon a few days previous
1 1o e night of wiich we are ab.out to

write, whi'e John Oakburn was alone in

which will serve to illustrate theman's
character perfectly. .
ST v Praw of _the firm of Tratt &
Wreeks, ¢ntercd and approached the 6
cashier in a cunning way in order to :
sound him with a view to inducing him
to become a director of one of those
“soap bubble” stock companies waich
-—-greoriginatod every years inflate-them-
selvex with the mcney of the unwary
and collapse when such a consummation
will resuit to the profit of the “promo-
ters” without bringing themselves with-
in the reach of the law's arms. -

- bated breath he listened in profound
-—silencefor an instant

j ows were dense and.black as a blade of

fact, I desire that no one should know
of my departure,” said Stuart to him-
self as he silently descended the stairs
in the darkness.

At the foot he paused suddenly. tor he
thought he heard a noise from the office,
and it sounded to him like a half-stifled
groafn:— e

Stuart was startled.

At this hour he thought there could
be no one’in the oflice unless burglars
had clandestineiy enter~d. and with

5 =

ing-sound. but a thrill ircmbied throug

nerves as he thought: /

John Cakburi_.may have left .the.
oney—he-drewfrom-the-banljust- be-

fore closing hours in the safe in the

oflice.”

With thelau'ab’e idealin mind of pro-
tecting his employer’s property if it was
~ndangered, Stuart todk astep in the
direction of the oltice door.

- At that precise moment it was opened.

With the utmost ceierity Stuart re-
eniled against the wall where the shad-

light flashed through the gluom f{rom

vou do not tell a living soul that yo
heard Ntuart Harland in his room a few
moments before we Jiscovered my father.
If you do vou will direct a dreadful sus-
picion to an innocent man,” she said in
intense, thrilling tones.

Before Judith Kredge could answer.,
the door opened and the policeman who
had heard thy (ry entered the olice

the policeman, and while Marien™ bur-
riedly exp'a:ned how she had discovrred
her father, he pro.eceded to examine the
dead.

|~ ~Ah__shot through the Lack ol hisy

“What's this! A man killed'” exclgimed

way and paused for a moment to listen.
for she fancied she heard footsteps in the
hall above.  She did not hear the sound
again, and believing she was deceived by
her imagination she continued up the
stairs.

Could her eyes have penetrated the
darkn-ss as she paused upon the stairs
she would have seen the dark. cruel face
of Judith Kredge, the female domestic,
peering down at "her from the passage
above.

‘When she reached the landing Marion
saw no one, but she did not return to her
| _OWD apartment. On _the conirary She |

of bload p Qumi; after a lmlg\l_l_nes.x
In 1861 he organized a company .of ol
unteers-and was mustered info servics
as captain of company K, Tenth regi-
meunt, Massachusetts volunteers. - His
company was attached to a regiment iu
the Army of the Potomac, and later,
with t;en. NcClellan, he took part in the
siege of Yorktown and the battles of
Williamsbarg, Fair Oaks, Charles City,
Cross Roads and Malvern Hill

VIGILANT FOR SALE.

Y

““I'rue, the Jew. was banished: b
lere? \Why, to the place of his n
city! Where Is the curelty, where ti
rdship, where the injustice of banis

a man to his own country?”

r. Nowell, counsel for the Jow o
ted. “Since my learned friend thinl
lighit]y of the matter, I ask him |
ppose thie ease his own; would he lik
be bavished to his native land
‘he court rang with peals of laugl
. In which Murray himself joine
h a right good will.

Dbead! Burglars work, no doubt,” con-
tinued the o't cer, glancing at the open
saze. R

occupied by Judith Kredce .
Marion knoeked. and 3 moment subse:

went to the door of the sleeping-room—: .

Champtonw ot 83y

"New York, “Sept. 16— George Gould
hus decided that Vigilant, the "¢hampioi

="l turnin the—wxisr m—and shall
have help here in uvo time.™ he added:
and running to the street door he began
to rap with h s club to-call an otl.cer
from the next beat

was calling arrived, and h's co-laborer
sept him to telephone the alarm to
-headquarters whi.e he returned to the
office

In a few moments a sergeant of police

Fohm-OakcburnHstened-to-thespecious
arguments of the smooth-tongued bandit
-af Wa!l stroat in passive silence. wholly

the oper door.

A young woman with alawmp in one

unmoved Dby the temptation of s‘uaﬁen
wealth held out to him as's glittering
bait.

Whon-1'ratt enncinded, John Oakburn
turned his back upon him, raying in a
scathing tone:

“No-more of this
sirl® - X

“And yet you are a poor man.” re-

" torted Pratt with a covert sneer in his
voice, )
_In gold, yos; but not in_princple.”"
T@Your seatiments are quite romantic
- -————and-pectioak-but-thiv-js-a—practival-age--
of money values.”

“True: but were I to Hsten to you I

-should become as poor in charactor as I
B A A e e e e oo

“Our schome would bo a secret. No
one would ever know jt ” .

sl should know it No-sin  your

I value my honor,

Tand amd=paper-and- ing-with

TN Scveral oMcets of the precinct. with |
Mr: Pas-ton.-of -the-detective-service—of-|
the city, arrived.

b Al N

in a noment or so the policeman he}

quentiy-thewomanwhohad-st—piaved
hhq patt of a spy, opened the door.
She was clad in a loose, dark wrapper,

which she seemed to have hastily
donned.
“What 1s-it,-Miss Marion? You are

uot ill, I hope?” she said, frigning sur-
prise and solicitude.

“No: 1 am not ill. but I cannot sleep.
Father has not come home. I have
vainly listened for his footsteps on the

stoop yachtof-*93;, i totnrgeforiring st
he will offer the boat.for sale. He has
set $23,000 as the amount he will let her
go for, and says he believes that is very
cheap as the racer is in good shape,
Taster than she was in '93 and has ever
$0 many extra spars and sails. She would
make a first class schooner yacht. Mr.
Gould prefers a boat like the Niagara,
owned by his brother Howard.
To Easy Matters

5 E] 1atcan Keep oim out
.30 late. Oh, I fear some misfortune has
tefallen him.” -

“Ferhaps he bhas returned and entered

London, Sept. 16.—Lord Dunraves

yesterday cabled to Mr. Grant, secretary
of the Royal Yacht squadron, his corre-

potished surface from which the light
was refle"ted cutched in the other,
zlided stealthily out of the office.

“Marfon Oakburn,” said Harland,
mentally, for the young girl was John
DaWburn's daughter, and he experfenced
a feeling of the greatest relief as he rec-
sgnized -her. . -

“Her father must have senf her for’
for some paper, I subrose, as uascason-
able as i3 the hour, for the old man
somotimes spends haif-the nigit at office
wo_k _in_his ewn.apartment.” thought.|
Harland. .

“Luckily she has not seen mn, and if
all goes well I shali have returned to my
-room by -daybreak. and-no vns will be
the wiser.” he continued.

The beautiful features of tie cash-
ier’s daughter were liyid with a drgad:

yarton smd—Fudith—F

3 4
redg 4
maine1 in the office.

The detective and the polite at on'e
began to make the usual investigation.

First, the body of thevictim of the
crime was examined, and the nature of
the wound which occasioned death was
duly noted. The face- of the dead was
then covered, and the sergeant ordered
that the body be not disturbed until the
tuyuest. N

At:er this the room was carefully ex-
awmined, and every detail of its appear-
“ancs minotely observed. T

The contents of the large safe, the
door of which was open..were strown
about as though some one had hurriedly
searched R:but the lock had not been
forced, although it was one of those in-
il'i('nte combinations devised to Lalle

scheme is villainous. ¥Neck your. con-
federate clsewhere!”
AN Such was the man_the story of whose
fite wo place beforn our readers.
It was the night of the 2id March.
W, . L
Stuart Tarland, the: young clerk who
occupfed the apartment directly over
the broker's oftice tn John Oakburn's
«..fiat.liad fallen aslecp on his bed with-
+ b |

ful palior.  ifer vyes were ditated with
an oxpression of unutterable horror and
she trembled from head to fout.

Silently o clo<eil the dour and pro-
cecded to insert the zreat keyv whi h
Stuart knew so well int the lock, but
her haud trembled so that metal rat
tled against meta’ and the sonnd secmed
startlingly loud in the midst of the pro
found =1lence i
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The key of the safe was in .the lock.
and as Maricn stated that it was.the ano
her father aiways carried, Mr. Fa-ton
sald:
- “Probably the old gentleman had him-
self opened thy safe when he was sur-
prised by the assassin.” ) )
“I do not agree with you, <ir,” said the
poiice sergeant stiily. _“ltis my impres-
sion that this safe was ovpened by same

the office..as he sometimes does, after
businéss hours. Do you not remember
he once fell asleep there and “Fémalned
almost all night before~he awoke? Sha!l
we g0 down and see?”

“Yes, yes: why did I not think of that
before, 1 wonder, Judith.” -

The woman's eyes gleamed intelligent-
Iy, but she made no answer.

She accompinied Marion down the
front stairs. . -

They /reached the o
opened ity T T

Merion entered first, lamp in~ hand,
and Judith Kredge came 2jso behind
her. ‘ R A

They had scarcely crossed the thresh:
old when they recolled. and Marion ute
tered a ery of horror. :

A terrible sightmet theli evés.

“My father has been iaurdered!”
gasped Mar on fu an awful voi.e.

CHAPTER IL ®
 Marion and her companion,- Judith
Kredge, saw Jahn Oakburn prone upon
the - tloor beside a small writing table
which had been -ovorturned. He had
falken ~foce downward g

B # &
Suddenly ho leaped up, wide awake,
and exc'aimed: . :
“What! llave I oversiept!” sand
glancing at an alarm clock zet to ring
At one oCT6tk, he added, *no, the clock
has not struck: It1s now only twenty
mioutes of one.”
- “Stuart Harlend rubbed his eyss and
i * . .looked porplexed. . -
. “What awakoned me? , Certainly It

sbout to fall to the floor, wl\il(;' l‘ﬁ;{
breath came in frightened gasps, but
#ith what seemed like a despirate eflort
she turned the key in thelock, and then,
aastimz afurthe glance about her, she
ed. - - N I
Along the dark hail she flitted
galhed the rear stairs, up which
darted #3 though sho fantled she
pursued by invisible dangers.

and
she

was

me unusust sound. .1 have & ¢on- |
recotlection of hesring a loud
0,” he thought, wod seated upob the

'Ab, ” thonght. Harland, smiling, <“shg-|

1s timid: the darkness and the silence of

one besides Jolin Oakburn who knew the
combinatfon; ana who took the keys from
his victim after killing him.«
“Possibly,” assented P'axton. .
The table which was overturned be-
-side- the-dead man was righted—andpen,
ink. baper, and & small clock which bad
fallen upon the floor, wore reptaved
Fhe ink on the pen was scarcely dry, and
it was noted thatsthd. clock had stopped
| at_twenty minutes _of one o'clock—the:
vary timé when Stuart Harian |

the night frightened her, and yet I fan-
. N .

awakened from & sound s'eep.

T
irickled down the side of his neck and
formed a I1ttle pool upon the white foor
beside his head.

faint ‘and -she eclung-to :
duamb with horror, ; her bloog oo
ed turning to ice in her veins, and she
-experlenced a painful contraction of the
heart. - c

_Judith Kredge was mofe composed,

fico door _and |,

[ TTeT, CTew wWer

For'a inoment Marion scemed about t¢ |

but there was-terror in the expression ot ). -
had [ W WOEwa's hard, Itamoblle featurss, |

spondence with &

club on the events in~ conmecti
with the contents for the Americ’a Cup
at the same time expressing & desire
that the correspondence be published in
England. It was printed this moriing
and is merely & reiteration of his first
complaint. )

TOWED INTO PORT,
Stenmer Bridgeton After Drifting|
__for Two Weeks. Mcets Assistance.

The New York Is Steady.
le New York, of tlie American Tin
1z not_the fas has the bes
rd for vegularity of any of th
ntie fleet.  Her average time ha
varied for years, and she can D
cted almost on the minute ever
ge. Nbe has crossed the Atlantf
times than any other steamer o
age, and has been more regula
t It. The New York made four
trips westward, In 1893, with a;
€ of i days 24 hours and 4!
utes, 2 e wa
miles, In 1893 she made thirteer
, eastbound, with an average of f
- QLTS . - minutes, “whic
Just one minute faster than her
bound time that year. In 1894 ghe
e fifteen trips, with an average
of 6 days 20 hours and 24 minntes.
refore, In crossing the ocean fifty-
n times In both directions, at all
ns of the year, her widest varla-
for two years was only 1 hour
21 minutes. Luu}]on Engineer. .

Golon, Sept. 18.—The steamer - Louis
anian hay arrived heré towing thesteam-
ship Bridgeton of Boston, whigh was
bound from Kingston, Jamaios, for Coy

enne. She whs taken ii” tow by th
Louisianian  flying  signala  of " dis
tress,, M p}w‘ pell disabled,—her

rudder gone and her stores were eshort
She had been -drifting for two weeks|
ool toard: -
—_—

Shot and Killed While Huating.

Greenfleld, Mass.,, Sept. 18.~Cecil
Allen of Montague, aged %1 years, W
accidentolly and ‘fatally shot by. Lol
Bell yesterday afterngon.  The men, U8

OWN L0 each other,’were hanoing pe
tridges in the Woods near Moatague.

Work far 1,500 Men. .
‘Chicago, Sept. 16.-~The Cattrmet Fu

‘while her-blood seom-{-Rave ofsouth Chirago wiil*‘tlow i’

_day, sfter having romained I
autumn of 1332, Between 1,000 a
2,000 men will be provided with gfml}l"

aud & tremor in. he;
2 Bbe sald: r t_m-lsh, shrill volce,

) .

mept.
J UI(N ‘it

K ToTE BEAFLE
Coton, ; 18; =
ort e to Guagaquil.

cruiser Alert bas

i
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Hood's Surseparilla has an unequalied

of curer, tho Inrgest sales”in the
, Aand cures when ail others fail,

od’s Sarsaparilla
Is the Only
ue Blood Purifier
inently in the publie cye today. #1;
$5; Ba sure to get-Toop's,

d’s Pills

act . harmonions) i
Rood's ugrgapggl!ll{s. with
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