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CHAPTER X—¢Contlnued.)
“Mr. Paxton, I presume,” said Stan-
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“We will hope for the best, father,
answered Edns, cheerfully. =~ .7 . .

A few moments sibeequently, while
father and daughter w -
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-~“This is news; certainly,” said Paxtor,
as the watchman paused. |

obtained a good look at nis race tnough
when he turned and 8aw me at the door.”

ing, the bell rang again, and immediate-
Iy the broker’s servant presented Rich-
more’s eard.
nmore,” muttered Garrison,-_“I
Enow no one of that name, but you riay
show the gentleman here.”
Edna retired, and -Stanmore. entered
the broker's office. -

" " ™But I have not told you all,” the lat-

a .

of the man I discovered at the door of
Garrison’s office, I returned there and
made an examination. I found wax or
tho keyhole, and of course I knew at
once the fellow had beer taking a wasz
impression.”

“Deseribe the man,” said Paxton, _

Te. -

“Yes, sir, at your service,” responded
e detective.” .
“Then 1 have a note of introduction
r you,” said Stanmore, and he pre-
nted a detter, which Paxton read,
or which he arose and shook hands
th the old gentleman warmly.
Stann:ore’s introductory letter wae
itten by the Chief of the New York
ty police, and it stated that the bearer.
chard Stanmore, Esq., was the writer’s
rronal friend. . . ¢
IThe {otter concluded in these words:
Any assistance you may render Mr.
pnmore, who will make his bustress
own, will be duly appreciated by my-
f and well romembered by the gentle-
n in question, who is a man of vasl
alth.”

he letter was duly signed. S
Mr. Paxton.” said Stanmore, “I have
erested myself in the case of the
rder of my old friend; John Oakburw;,
R [ desire to especially engage you te
¢v the mystery of his fate.”

am alreardy-working-up the case op
own aceount,”

very well, I will add an incentive
h will perhaps not be Iill-advised.
H the assassin of John Oakburn and
hre his conviction and T pledge my-

“He was a well-made young fellow,
with Hght hair and mustache and blue
eye28. There- was a small sear across

glance at him,” replied the watchman.

took his-evercoat;” sald the detective.

sgain if I were to see
watchman. -
Paxton asked several more questionis

parture. Stanmore, too, withdrew and
the detective found himself alone.

“confederate of the murderér.
But Paxton determined to place Levi
Kredge under surveillance, for he enter-

had _been materially strengthened by
the information that Stanmore had
given him. -

That very day ‘the dectective place
one of his most reliable assistants on

| ter added.” “After I gave up the chase

onéof his eyeorows, I think. That's
the best I can do for you in the'way of
8 description; you know I only had a

“This account of the man seen at the
office door accords with the description
Stuart Harland gave of the man who

1 think I could recognize the fellow
kim,” said the
and then the watchman took his de-

The watchman’s story had confirmed
his theory that the man who had the
skeleton keys and wax Impressfons was
the assassin of John Oakburn or the

tained -a- -suspicion of -the janitor which

Stanmere introduced himself, and a |
| short conversation ensued whichweneed |
not dwell upon. *.

Suffice it to say that when Richard
.Stanmore took his departure, as he pres-
ently''did, Jason Garrison held his check
for the Bum of seventy-eight thousand
dollars. .

“You have saved me ffom ruin,” said

his Hon- by St ; but Pax-
ton maﬁaj himself known with & word,
and added, hurtiedly: - . .

“1 am in pursuit of Eredge, and I can-
ot pause 8 moment. You can accom-
'pany me if. you like. I need not warn
you to observe silence -aad caution. -
~Our man has ‘entered the passage yon-
der ” - .

“Lead on; I am a novice in this busi-
aess, but you shall have no cause to
compiain--of indiscretion on my part,”

* As-for thedetective he was never
e i

all his itfs

unexpected. .. 5 -
There was thé most eéxcellent Faason

. :Or astonishment, however, for-the pho-
ograph which Marion Oakburm ha
duced was thal of a young mar with -
light bair and mustache who had a scar - -
ah;ve one eysbrow.- . S

- Paxton and Stenmore. believed -they——
recoguized tha mt:?x? who had exchanged
overcoats with Stuarf Harland, and
whomthey thought to be the asaassin of .
Marion’s father.
The piecture a P

da £
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| anewered Stanmore..... . ..
~__Paxton gii - passage with-
che stealthy tread of a professioual
trailer, and, equally silent in his move-
_ments, Stanmore followed at his heels.

The detec caught a__glimpse of
Kredge’s vanishing form as the latter
disappeared at the further end of the
narrow way, and he gained the extrem-

with the description of the unknows
given by both Stuart and the night
watchman.

“What mystory is this? What re-
markable complication of this strange -~
crime have we stumbled upon now?”
muttered Paxton, and a flood of sug-
gestivé"thoughts permeated—fllled his

mipd

| Garrison, w) - gratitude was hound-
less, as they parted at the door.

“Do not mention it, sir. It affords me

pleasure to think that I am foiling the
plot of Pratt & Weeks to ruin you. Ours
has been merely a business transactionj
I have losned you a sum o: money; you
have given me valuable Colorado prop-
erty as security for the loan. You have
-nothing to thank me for. Rather should
I be grateful to you for the opportunity
to block one of those villainous games.
Fil -erush -these vipers yet!” answered
Stanmore. + »
47 - His last words—were-utiered in a flerce
voice, full of intensity, and Garrison
{felt that in him the Wall-street villains,
Pratt & Weeks, had a dangerous foe.

Stanmore pressed Garrison’s hand,
and a moment later he had left the hous¢
into which He had brought hope and joy..
* Trueto his promise, Pratt called a!
the Garrisou residence promptly at six
o’¢lock that evening, but, acting” upor’
his master’s instructions, the- servan-
tefused to admit him. .

Pratt left the door fuming wi
snd vowing vengeance.

What was his surprise, however, upor
returning to his office to learn that dur-
ing his absence Jason Garrison had
called and settied his indebtedness ir

ity of the passage and peered cautiously
beyond . it. ) .

He saw Levi Kredge and his sister
Judith standing in the dark shadows
near the reardoorof Oakburn’s flat. .

The secret meeting was, in itself, a
suspicious circumstance, the detective
thought.

Eagerly hé listened to the conversa-
tion of Kredge and his sister.

Their voices distinctly reached hig ears,
and their words were plainly overheard,

“Well;-did youget the monej'?"- asked
Levi. e

“Yes; and I mean to keepit,
his amiable sister.

“You won't share with your affection-
ate brother, eh?”

“No; this belongs to me.”

“That’s so. You are a shrewd one,
Judith, _But take eare you dou’t over-
reach yourself. Marion Oakburn strikes
me ag being a deep one, to,”

“Let me alone to look out for myself.”

“It’s an ill wind that blows nobody
_.good, and the murder of John Oaiburn
has turned out to be a8 windfall for ue
both.” . .

“What have you gained? . ‘How has it
profited you?”

Before Paxton heard Kredge’s answer,
for which he was listening with absorb-

" answered

“The daughter of the murdered man
has the picture of the assassin. What
can it mean?” whispered Stanmore, -
_ It is a perplexing puzzle. But ses,.
she. replaces the photograph in her -
bosom. She scems to treasure the pic-
ture of the supposed assassin. Can it be
that she knows of hisconnection with
the murder of her father, and yot means
to shield him, or is she ignorant of what
we suspect?” .said Paxton, as he saw
Marion-testore the picture to-its-hiding
place. “Is it possible the man we sus-
pect is secretly Marion Oakburn’s lover?”
he added, as the thought entered his
mind.

There was a flash of rage in Stan
more’s eyes as he heard him.

“No, a thousaud times no! That girl
ig as pure as the driven snow and as in-. —
nocent as one of the angels,” he hissed.

He had clutched Paxton’s arm with a
vise-like grasp.

“You will excuse me méntioning it,
but you aré crushing my arm,” said Pax-_
ton, quietly.

Stanmore released him, and the de-
tective wonderingly observed that he
was trembling from head to foot, as
ipough shaken by some powerful emo-

ion. ' =
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dayv the work is dome,”
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i i1t 43 2°small fortune; I am yours -
all work: for money-as well as “fame, |
3 i Paston.

(Good, and now I wish to give you a

items of ‘fliformation,” continued

nmore, and he went on to tell Paxton

lhi~ discovery that the marked money

i the possession of Pratt &anc

ks

said Stan-

Te's track, and he also dlrected
another co-laborer to shadow

. - the
brokers—Pratt & Weeks. .
The quest for the man who had-taken

watchman had seen at the door of Gar-

hand. .

und mysterious developme:.ts that were
as-he advanced-in-tho—e

- Steart ~Harland’s eoat -ane -whom--tho-|

rison’s office was continued, and Paxton
began to think he had the game well in

Little did he anticipate the startling

Tull.

“Where did he get the money?”. de-
manded the irate schemer? e

“Therein - is the mystery,” answered
~Weeks. T 7 7 Tl o

“My scheme has failed. With the
father in my power and the lover in
prison charged with murder, I meant to
bring the girl to my terms,” muttered
Pratt, and after & moment’s reflection
he added:

B

ing interest, he heard footsteps in the.

passage, and he knew that .danger of
disgovery was imminent. . -
=

CHAPTER XIIL

Above all things Paxton desired tc
prevent the betrayal of his presence to
Levi Kredge and his sister, for he was
well aware that the moment a suspécted
ran knew that he was the object of sur-
veilfance the difficulty of watching him

‘| o the Odor Is Btrengthered -and

ITO BE CONTINUED.|

ADDING PHRFUME TO E;owtﬁs i

Fixed )y Artificial Meaaws,
Few peoplc knaw, perhaps, that some
flower dealers, with the ald of the
chemists, hare devised a means of in.

Priviously tohis appearance at Gar-
n's. flice, and before he knew that
money  missing from the bro-
afe was marked, Stanmore had
wed to be in Pratt & Weeks' office
he saw the latter counting a large
1 of money and noted, without think-
of the significance of his discoveéry,
t h note was marked with 2 small
i us the banker said the money
John Qakburn was marked.

We must get hold of the marked
peyv: I'll take out a search warrant,”

0 fallow
paigu azeinst the mysterious assassin.
‘Wheu Stanmore found himself in the
street at the corclusion of his interview
with Paxton, he turned to a cab stand,
and, entering one of those convenient
vehicles, he ¢irected the driver to pro-
ceed to the residence of Jason Garrison.
“Marks & Bock have informed me
that Pratt & Weeks are the unfortu-
eate broker’s pressing creditors. The
loss of the money which has found its
way into the hands of those Wall street
vandite may place Garrison at their

—But—the—game 1wy ot —be entirely
lost yet. Edna Garrison may not be
beyond my reach after all.”

Pratt’s motive for wishing to fasten
the erime of John Oakburn’s murder on
Stuart Harland is clearly discernible
now, The conspirator regarded the
young man witi all the hatred such a
nature as his could feel for a successful
rival. He had determined to wed Edna
Garrison. Stuart was an obstacle in his
way to be recmoved. Eut Pratt was one
who was invariably governed by mer-
cenary motives, and it was remarkable

was increased tenfold. He did not wish
‘he janitor to know that he was an ob-
ject of suspicion.

“Remalin where you are,” the detective
whispered to Stanmore, and thus speak-
ing he silently glided back along the
narrow passage to the street.

A few feet from the entrance to the
passage he encountered a man who was

_treversing it.  He had produced his
pocket lantern, and its light revealed
the face of Kemp, the night watchman.

“Hist!” uttered the detective, warn-
ingly, as the other was about to epeak

Paxton.
[No, " ~aid Stanmore, emphatically, “I
et to that, I know the devilish cun-
of thuse scoundrels. They would
a1 wiy 10 get the money beyond your

ﬁlﬁl'(?y, s@la dranmore, memau).

While ho was approaching Jason Gar-
rison’s home Daniel Pratt was leaving
che broker’s residence.

An hour previously, while Garrison

that ee should seek w wed Ihe daughter
of a ruined man. -

Stuart Harland received a visit from
Paxton the day following that which

witnessed his interview with the brol

“I am in pursuit-of information. Leave
the passage or you will spoil my plan.”

The watchman comprehended the
situation, and he instantly obeyed Pax-

GIVING ODOR TO FLOWERS.

creasing and fixing the odor of flowers
sefore they ship them or offer them for

ate—Thes—accompanying—ittustration

h-the-moment-you—presented—your=
with your warrant of search—if, as
is the case, they have not al-
y cunningly secreted the money.
no, ratt & Weeks must not know
anyone possesses the knowledge
they have the stolen money. Event-
v, however, I pledge you that they
il b made to pay cut the stolen
hoy under circumstances whkich will
¢ any attempt at denial of their
wledge that it was stolen fulile.”
erhaps some stratagem may ac-
hplish that. I fancy you have no love
Messrs. Pratt & Weeks,” sald Pax-

~#as wondering why he had not yet heard
(rom his importunate ecreditors, there
came a loud ring at the doorbell, and a
servant admitted Pratt.

Garrison received him in the library,
and a stormy scene ensued. Recrimina-~
:ions were exchanged, and both men
were enraged. Pratt persistently de-
xnanded his money, dnd controlling his
oussion said:

“On account of the loss which you have
sustained by the robbery, we have de-
‘ayed calling on you, but now we can
wait no longer.”

“You know I am unable to meet your

and with his betrothed.
Harland, of course, preserved profound
- secrecy regarding the motive for his se-
eret journey on the night of the murder,
but he told Paxton of the suspicion re-
garding Levi Kredge which had occur-
red to him. He also related the incident
of his having detected the janitor listen-
ing at the door of the private office.
Paxton gained no further information
irom Stuart, and he left the. young man
after assuring him that he could rely on
him to make every possible effort to de-
tect the cashier’s assassin and thus
prove his innocence

ton, gliding silently out to the street.

The detective crept back to Stanmore.

The latter whispered: .

“In answer to his sister’s question as
to how the murder of John Oakburn-
profited him, I heard Kredge reply, ‘I
never tell tales out of school, my dear
sister.” ”

Again Paxton listened.

But now Levi Kredge dropped his
volce to a whisper, as his sister did also,
and they conversed for & few moments
with great earnestness, though to his
chagrin the detective was unable to hear
a word.

But g

tla- Tovi-al toad-his-voia

shows the apparatus used.

The flowers are put into a wooden
box previously cooled with icé. In the
bottom of the box is a tube providea
with perforations, and into and through
this tube is sent a current of carbonic
acid gas charged with the characteris-
tic odor of the flower.

On the left of the picture is a cylin-
der A: containing the carbonie acid In
a liquid form. Its flow Is controlled by
a regulator B at the top of the cylin-
The-gas_is slightly heated by

der

rogarding Stanmore curiously.
tove—3 0 ' +

dye, Mr. Garrison’s janitor, is a man
n whom suspicion may rest,” an-
red Stanmore, and he went on to tell
F he had seen Kredge come out of the
fate entrance of Pratt & Weeks’ of-
and the reasons hehad for suspect-
that-ho-was-a-spy-cimployod oy PTatE
partner to watch Garrison.
wch suspicions Stanmore entertained

p the moment when he knew that

dge was listening at the door of

interior department of Garrison’s-

A,

it this moment the conversation be-
ed. A man whom the detective
gnized as a night watchman em-
ed on tho -block where Garrison’s
.  sitnatad —outarad o

Jemand. 1 ne thell ol the money with

Paxtont i

ny doing so.
time?”
“Impossible; my partner will not con-
sent.”
“Can I make no terms with you?”
~did -pot.-

If you would grant me

which T had méant fo pay you prevents—

i

—FThat —day 2 ¥+
who was shadowing-Levi Kredge, re-
ported that the fellow was constantly in
secret communication with Pratt &
Weeks, and further, that he had learned
that the treacherous janitor had been

| playing the spy at Garrison’s office for a |

Paxton caught his words as he said:

“Well, I must be off; give her the
note.”

“Iwill do so,” answered Judith.

Paxton knew that Kredge would trav-

_erse the passage,_and .seizing _his

he made the transit of the room several
‘imes, while he furtively glanced at Gar-
sison. :

Finally, as though he had arrived at
s decision upon some. point which he
.had been considering, he said in a low
iolce:

Tong - tinre:

“You have done well,  Sayer. I am
getting considerably .interested in this
Levi Kredge, and I'll relieve you from
duty and take the place of his shadow
for to-night. T'll tuke him when he
Jeaves Garrison’s office to-night,” said’
Paxton to his agent.

panion s arm he said:

“Quick! We must get to the street
before we are discovered.”

They swiftly and silently retraced
thelr way through the passage and
reached the arched door opposite where
Paxton had stood when he sighted
Kredge as he came out ef—the-office.

setrelettmrin passing - through the worms
pipe C. and then bubbles up through
the essential oil in the tank D.—
From the tank D it passes into the
box where the flowers are, carrying the  __

odor of tbe oil with it. After & cer- E

n Jength o1 vime the fowers become
fmpregnated with the transferred odor,
and that odor becomes fixed. Some-
times, In order to facilitate the fixing.
of the odor, the flowers are impregnat
ed with a little ¥lycerine.

Men—wit-not-3
Mo

“Mr. -Garrison, there is one way in
which all this might be arranged without
inconvenience to yourssl =7

“How do you mean?” asked Garrison,
rly.

The office of Jasoun Garrison had been
reopened, 45 usual, on the day following

The latt tedglad-ofonrenight The janitor soonr came out upon the
_off duty. street and hurried away.

“Ishall not follow him now; I’ve an

first believe right.
No man is fit to lead others who i3

to-hi 1£

idea we shall lear 4 Z
o

¥

CHAFTER XL

o appearance of the watchman wae
ree of the greatest satisfaction te
otective. He had desired 1o ques-
him, but had been unable to do 80
acon of the man's absence. He
peen called away from the clty on
play preceding the night of the
1.

ton greeted the watochman tamil-
nddressing him by the name of

unt to speak with you In private,
axton,” sald the watohman. .
U can speak fearlessly before this
Pruan,” answered Paxton,

right, sir, I heard you were ask-
T me at my house, and though
turned from the country, I hurried
N here. You know my beat fs
1 the blook In which Jagon Garri-
offise, whero thigmyrder was com-
. is located.”
. and Iwish to ask If you had
1y susploious circumstance which
be important for me to-know.

admire your daughter!”

“8ir!” thundered the broker.

“Hear me; I am honorable in what I
say. I would make your daughter Edna
my wife.” -

“Never! "Never!”

“But if you consent your debt will be
canceled. T promise you that.” .

“Your proposition s an insult. I
would choosa rather to see my daughter
in. her grave.. Go! Leave my house,

you an injury,” orled Gatrison.
White with rage Pratt hastened from

hurled baok the threat:
“I'll turn you Into the street; I'll
beggar you unless you think better of

17 this.” You shall have one more c¢hance.

I'll call at 6 o'clock for your final an-
awer."”

The street door banged behind him a
moment later,

Edna Garrigon bed heard all.

It chanced ghe was in an apartment
sdjoining the library, and the volces ot
the two men, raised in anger as they
were, reached her distinctly. = * |

Edns jolhed her fathor ad goon—_sehe

you infernal scoundrel;for T shall do

the room, but at the door he paused and~

b t-ot—hs—triehtedness 10
Pratt & Weeks, and business was be-
ing transacted there  a& heretofore.
Thanks to an advance of funds marde by
Stanmore, in addilion to the cheque
which liquidated . Pratt & Weeks’
claim, Garrison was enabled to go on
with his business.

Levi Kredge still served ag janitor.

Previous to John Oakburn’s murder
the janitor who swept the office after
business hours had always turned the
keys over to the old cashier when his
work was done. but now since money
was to be kept in the offico over night,
Kredge wae allowed to retain the keys,
that he might open the office in the
morning and arrange it for the business

hereabouts. 1 noticed a light in th
window at the rear of the house. Let
us creep back and -take an observation
of Judith Kredge at home. I suspect
Levi brought her a rote for some one.
1 should . like to be positive whether it
was for Marion Oaltburn, as I naturally
suspect it must be,” said Paxton.

They reached the rear of Garrison’s
office again In a few moments and crept
to a window through which the light
streamed, and which was.in an spart-’
ment -belonging to Oakbaurn’s saite of
rooms, though it was on the ground
floor.

Crouching beside the window the de-
rective and his companion peered into
the brilllantly ligkted room beyond. A

A mote in the eye will put the whole
world out of joint. ’ R

That man is a stranger to himsell
who reads no books.

‘Woman can be the devil's best friend
or his worst enemy.

Only when there is perfect trust can
there be perfect peace.
* God sometimes puts us in the dark to
show us that he is light.

Gogd's tests are seldom .kpown_fo .
those wno are belng tested.

The devil has use for all his skill"
wlen he makes a hypocrite.

of the day, before-the -arrival-of the
clerks. .

That night. after the clerk had left
“@arrison’s,” Paxton, very cleverly dis-
gulsed, sauntered by the-'bullding, and,
seeing his agent on the watch near by,
he signaled him to be off, for_he had
seen Kredge enter the office, and he
meant to.begln shadowing™ him when
he came-out, .

Darkiess had fallen when Kredge ap-

glanco told—them -that theapartment
served for a Kkitchen, and they saw
Marion Oakburn and Judith Kredge.

The cashiei’d” daughter stcod In the
center of the room, listening with a sur-
prised and startled expression on her
pale features to something Judith
" Krédge was, telling her. But Paxton
could-not hear 'a word that was spoken
in theé apartment. .

Jud A froj

‘The man who serves God only when
he feels like it will never do a full day’'s
work. -

To say “Our Fathet,” means “my
brother,” to every man, or it means
nething. . Lo

“The soul that sinneth, it shall dle.”

No matter whether it lives ia a hut or

a-baldes,
P

un who supplied yoGr place on the
bt umm‘&l—h&d—ne%; do-tel

11, 1 saw smﬁethlng. Last Mond
two nights befors the murder—
nman prow|
office, P H ll:g

was alone, .
“You are m;

own dear, dear father.
You spurned

at villain as you should

‘armeé about his neck.

“The future i}::hh;; dark foruua; ltn
- greatesi hope now 8

a4

| bave donel” she orlefl, .throwing her’

peared on the street.

The Jenitor cast a swift glance up and
down the street; but he did ndt observe
Paxton, who stood jn the dense black
ghadows of an arched door direétly op-

Pr i3
her lEmcllxet, and handed it to Marion.
The latter hastlly read the missive.
Then she sald something in an excited
way and cast the letter.fntg the kitchen
fire where it was Instantly tonsumed.

= = "FAreRged the FoIden
| head that nestled affectionately on his
['bosom, and be sald:

- -Asthough -assured thai e was tnob-"
served, Kredge darted Into the passage
where the detective had discovered the

Brawt k&
Marion held it up for Judith to see, .and
Paxton and Stanmore both obtained an
excellent view off the pletured face.

back from the

All some people want with religion
s to keep thém from trembling whes
it thunders. _ -
here 0o
Mary, there would be mo
like Obrist. .
When we-ask God to b'ess othets, w&

re Christians

3

tootpiints in the soft earth —under ﬂ::-i

» Btenmore staggere!

ejagulation -of surprise

‘should also pray that be will do it fn .
“HiN own way. - S




