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CHAPTER XIV.—Continued. -
‘I will suppoge that John Oakburm
\ly saved the money his daughter

DR v
all, private safe. Kredge, knowing
sut this money, might have opened
» sufe, taken the maney, relocked the
rong box,” and returned the key to
Or, it 18 possible
t he may have privately provided
solf with—a-duplicate: - Th

¢ was not found open it does not
; that it was not robbed. hrw'as very
ar committing an oversight in neg- | - it o ng
tiny this poingt inthe case,” thought | Paired to liis boarding place.

kburn’s pocket.

xton,

raxton shadowed Kredge back to the

Y.
'h

7 M = e Fe— - 3
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| every_moment of ‘the night of the mur-

der with unerring certitude, except for
the one -fatal hour of the murder, the
detective Inferred that Kredge  must
have surrounded his movements for!
that one hour with every precaution of,
gecrecy. T

the | tor's room. -

e detective mext instituted an in-
stigation which elicited the informa-
n that Donald Wayburn, the author
the threatening letter found among
hn Qakburn’s correspondence, was a

- 1]
Paxtorr could arrest-Kredge &t an;
time, but as yet he regarded such i'

course as premature.

CHAPTER XV. - . -

. 'Euﬁﬂect of Paxton’s-surveillance had en-

tered opened, and they cameoat. &=
A brightly burning gas-jet in the hall,

entered the place, reflected a brilllant

which must have been lighted since they.
lightupon the couple as they stood for Ei

the very last detestive antlol-

eogxpletaly surpriged. -

forty 1

te man’s

moment in the- open door.
Bome remarks to a person within.

For two minutes Paxton scrutin

e face of Marion's companion -under

#ive had haen ablé t trace Kredge fori | e glare of the gas light. -

He saw that the man was in disguise. -

e had made & great discovery.

He saw a scar on the man’s eyebiow,
dnd from this as well ag his general ap-
Earauca, which corresponded with the

and, the detective belfeved

-bomp was the susp d in of
ter father—the man called *Garnar” b
Pratt & Weeks, who earried the skeleto
teys and wax impressions jn his over-

The next instant Paxton believed thati

eneral description given by Stuart Hai-
thatMarion’a

; the death-missile had given him was de-
stroyed. *

his own weapon.

- The assassin probably
it to Kill .Oakburn, very possibly,
the intention of perpiexing they'inves-
tigator, should the weapon be traced,”
thought the detective,

. The name "nlﬂmnix?ggminm @W

one-the
pated liearing announced ss thatof the | 5 5
putchaser of the air pistol, and ho wag | J0oLnoY 10 vialt her,

“8o John Oakburn-was murdered with mer’s inguest, because” to do so would

“Your aunt, whose: prospestive- hetr
are sald to bo, reeides in All
ery good. You made yoyr midnight .

“Some one had Informéd you.thatthe - °
-Arst train in - the morning would take -

axton had entertained the hope that | w >

the fatal bullet which had occasloned | wiew e e oonco, Your sunt, to .
the death of John Oakburn would 8erve | become. invol®ed 1n stook gambling, to
8s an important clue in tracing the un: | the extert of ten thousand dollars, =

"lo reveal that you had

“You'had obtained a aight of your note

From the first it had been the de--| ¢ . "
taivas g (0 haso "t weapor | M cnmoutad ol oo bad
of deal the absassin, by means of iised to:
§ the batlet, ° > it had been raised to-tem, you kuew
Now tlhe purpose of the man-traller | gunt, .
Was no longer possible to. be executed, | _“You gecretly took the midnight tratn
and the hope which the possession of | in order to see your sunt eny explain

when you saw

Pratt and Weeks meant to swindle your-

wmatters before Weeks came.
“You did'not tell the truth at the Coro-

have been to lead to tHe betrayal of the
person who had warned you of Weeks*
intention of visiting Albany, on the
morning following the night of the mut-
der., That person was a young clerk,

4 [

%-usite% t%e task of ascertaining where'
vl Kredege was on, the ni ! :
miirde¥, and &t ﬂla‘ﬁguf'igﬁgﬁg%féocﬂ%g
was committed, had neglected one pro-
ceeding which his prineipal had ad-
vised, He had failed to search the jani-

. Paxton Tesolved to vvi'slt this apart-
ment in person. i P
: The next evening the detective re-

iﬁ;ha landlady admitted him, and he
said: ) .

“I called to see Mr, Kredge.” ;
. ‘He 18 -not at home, sir,” replied the
tandiady. X i
" “In that case Iwill walt, if you pleass;
[have an engagement with Levi. He
asked me to run up to his room and make

soat- - T
Marion and her companion walked
\way, but at a neighboring corner they
arted. ) o ’

rut Paxton did not mean that the man
who had thus far evaded discovery and
whom the most skillful of his agents had

1-tailed to “locate™ should-escape now.— -

He bounded forward and seized his
wan.

But, like a flash, the other wheeled an
glealtthedefé'iﬁﬁ{ib oW that stagger

iy Al
Then the stranger darted away and
vanished in s passage between twa
buildings. .

Paxton pursued, buthe did not over-
take or even sight him.

Enraged with himself at his want of
caution in attempting the arrest, and

one had mentioned baving ever seen

possession of John Oakburn, and as a
new idea entered his mind he cried:

“I have it! The strange weapon, with
which Oakburn was murdered fjrmed

'weapons.
“The assassin had opened the old cash-

ought the detective, . John Sand by name. employed by P
3 od having oo WBVICTE Weeks, aud the sole support of a

widowed mother and invalid sister.

such a weapon as the sir-pistol in the | " «Yoy knew that if it came out that he -

had warned you, he would be discharged
by Pratt & Weeks. In that event, you
- thoughtthe helplessonesdependentupon
his galary for support might S

rone-of his eolleetion of curious, anctent "This consldeération prevented your risk- -

ing the betrayal of your friend by tell-
ing the truth. Besides you will add that

7 P! when he heard Oakburn
the pistol was loaded and ready for use.
He used it to kill his victim because it
made no sound.”

Pazton was satisfied with this theory.

On this very evening, while Paxton
was visiting the curiosity shop, Levi
Kredge was on his way to visit hissister.

ier’s little safe, robbed it, and secured | ;o did not wt the ti

‘coming. The wretch had discovered that peril was.”

ime o1—your exsin-
ination fully realize how great your

[70 B® CONTINUED.1

HIS FUTURE OCCUFATION.

One Bad Boy Thought He ¥onld Drive
‘a Coach and Preach.

ung maa who hai been obliged to Hee _‘;ﬁngu_ate'gome—kn—easa—l betore | -fully. to"da I‘ t;atstx‘t ;p ::H 'ﬁt: pe h*‘n The treach scoundrel had takes Pxxtrormey General MIeE 555 5655
New York on account of having-; he returned.” man eal with, Paxton retrac is "
' (o promoter of a gigantic swindle, | , “Very well. The second dooronthe|steps. - t.he:.c{am, and he was thoroughly onl_ﬂs and spent hLis early life In a small
— . _"—;_‘ * MoRE ot it E o b P v 2 Ty WA M A +h bt of +ha b Tinh had guard, Ne It
WELU 8T tRO- e Ol LNo 8LaaT % Uaeo wiico nag

irhi tiad resuitedim the fimanciat-ruio
a large number of people.

Some- of his information the detective
cived from Jason Garrison, who re-
rked To the course ol the conversar ]

H
Yo

ur ohd John!

Hal”

mation favors my theory that Way-
n may have been the assassin, with
due for & confederate.
e name Pratt & Weeks gave the man
o earried the skeleton keys was Gar-
, anid yet that does not prove that he
:ot really Wayburm. Garnar may be
alins,”

axton continued his investigation
ting to Wayburn, hoping to thereby
ivee at & revelation of the truth re-
limyz the secret of the supposed as-
sin’s identity.

1» did not succeed in establishin

i had—h 1

Wayburn was a-scoundrel.. My
cashier, John Oakburn, could have
il you more about him thaa I can, for
had several thousand dollars in the
indie of which that man was the head.
He was never tired of
ineing Wayburn as a villain.”

. Paxton ascended to Levi Kredge’s
toom, entered and closed and secured
_the door.

brought him to that Iocality was, for
the time, banished from his mind, and
he hastened in the direction of Jasonm

Ing apartment, with a closet opening
from it. . ..

. Besidgs the usual furniture, the Toom
contalbed Kedge’s trunk. It was locked,
but Puxton opened it by means of a
skeleton key, and searched it. He dis-
covered nothing to reward his quest:

Then he ransacked all the drawers,
and still he made no discovery.

, Completing the search of the sleeping-
toom, he entered the closet.

Presently Paxton emerged from the
closet with a small canvas bag, such as
gold coin is packed in at the mint, in his
band.

. “Ithought some discovery might be
made here,” said the detective to him-
self, in & tone of satisfaction, as he
placed the small canvas bag in his
pocKet.

Then he ran down stairs.

The landlady met him ir the hall.
“Are you going, sir?” she asked.

“Vnn' I’ll run round and see Lewvigf

oM wag a-small sleep-

Marion Oakburn.

Meanwhile, after parting with het
mysterious ‘companion, Marion hurried
homeward. . .

She had reached the door and was
about to enter her home when Paxtor
overtook her. The detective had resolved
upon a bold and determined course, and,
gliding forward, he placed his hand or
Marion’s arm.

The girl turned with a frightened ex-
clamation, and by reason of his disguise.
she did not recognize Paxton.

“Who are you, sir?” demanded Ma-
rion, as she indignantly confronted the
detective.

“I am your friend, Miss Oakburn, and
I am seeking to discover your father’s
assagsin. Tell me who the man was
‘whom you met to-night, and who es:
caped me?” ’

Marion leaned against the door and

ber form trembled with agitation, but
bhe did ¢ b?

_GaiTieol 8 _office, Hoping to intercept |

plcion against me
[ —=3¥ d

shadowed him to the office of Pratt &
Weeks, Levl Kredge had experienced

the Kéenesp anxiety for RIS personn["{m! L e

From the evening when Paxton had |house where he first learned to read

and play “hookey” there was & fellow -
PR

salety.

“They are on my trail! .Do they sus-
pect the truth?” he asked himself-over
and over agaln.

For the present he did not visit Pratf
& Weeks, for the wily brokers had in-
structed him not to do so.

Levi Kredge met his sister in the rear
of Garrison’s office by appointment, and
the moment Judith saw his face she
knew that he was troubled.

“What isit Levi; youlook frightened?"
said Judith.

“I am frightened, Judith; the deteet-
ives are shadowing me day and night.”

“Is thata fact!” cried Judith, start-
ing. -
“Yes. They surely have some sus-

hatto you fear:
“You know well enough, I fear I shall
be charged with John Oakburn’s mur-
der.”
“That should not alarm you. You

age-as-Mr—Milter—was noted-through————
out the village for his pure cussedness.
That boy, according -to Mr. Miller’s -
statement, would slt up of a night to"
concoct some scbheme to make the peo-
ple of the town miserable. He would
chase the cows, stone the dogs and
pigs, put ropes across the path at night,
set plus on the seats at church and
scare the wits out of all the old malds
for & mile around.  Whenever any
devilment was done it was laid at the
door of this one boy, and usually cor-
rectly. At school he was a terror tu
all, Stubborn and defiant, there was
no restraining him, and the schoolmas-

sars™ __|terwasindespair. One day he thought

he would make a last effort to reform
the boy by argument, and he called him
up to the desk. )

“Now', Tom,” he began, “youare g

whieh-he-had—h

d—to—prove;-that
yburn had returned to Nev:" York and

in the eity at the time of thetpurder.
'hix failure left his theory wanting in
nost jmportant link of presumptive
RN

ut Paxton thought:
II' Donald Wayburn returned to the
¢ he would have the best possible rea-
for concealing the fact, since dis-
ery would no doubt resultin his ar-
t hy the parties whom he swindled
Even if he did return itis
surprising that I have been unable
establish the fact.”
day or two later one of Piwton’s
nts shadowed Judith Kredge-to &
ings bank, where she was seen to
osit money, and inquiry solicited the
t that the woman had. opened an ac-
nt there, ——
L Paxton’s request an examination
he books was made, which resulted
he discovery that all the money to
ith Krodge's eredit had been depos-
ha-O-

rijoa.L

IS o,

the office.” __
Paxton was woll-satisfled,..— ... .
He had made something of & discovery,
he fancied, but regarding it he main-

tained the most profound secrecy.
mmm
the solution of the mystery of John
Oakburn’s murder, he was engaged in
another investigation which related to
tertain affairs which do not interest us.

Some business pertaining to the mat-
ter induced Paxton to make & visit to a
certain obscure East Side street, where
the dangerous undercurrent of the great
2ity’s human tide was ever to be dreaded,
one night soon after the occurrence last
recorded.

The detective was elaborately dis-
guised,-for he was too well known to the
eriminal classes, and he had too many
enomies among them to think of ventur-
ing among them in his own proper per-
sonality. -

As he traversed the dimly lighted-way,
B +, 'es A £, 1 £ b3

“Will you not answer me?” persisted
- Paxton. e -
Still Marion was silent.

Paxton became impatient.

“I will tell you who the man you met

didn T kill the old man.

_“No, that's a fact. But there are cir-
cumstances against me, Judith, of which
you do not know.”

“Ah, you have secrets from your af-

fectionate sister eh?”

bright fellow, but you are spoiling your

‘future.  Just think what you can make ~ T
of yourself if you only behave yourself. ]
Now, have you ever thought of what 4

[i6. _Heis Donald Waybura!~ he oried,
suddenly, “I am Gerald Paxzton,” he
added. :

He sought to surprise Marion into
some confirmation of his statement, if it
was the truth. -
“I believe that man is your father’'s
murderer, Miss Oakburn, I -warn you
that the time has come when you should
explain the cause of your mysterious
eonduct since your father’s death. You
are venturing into peril, it may be. Wili
Yyou not save yourself! Will you not
trust me ?” the detective continued, as

his statementthat herrecentcompanion’s
name was Donald Wayburn,

“What is there in my conduet that you
regard as mysterious?” said Marion at

cant.

he bank had receive
ey, however— X
rompted by a suspicion which he had
along entertained, Paxton visited the
dow at which Stanmore and himselt | lifted a veil which she wore, and he
spied when the detective was shad-
nyg Kredge.
rouching at the kitchen window of
DS
Marion and Judith.
he curtaing were drawn, but at the

of the window thero was a narrow
id .

1eh ) 3
axbum’s- murder;

his the detective regarded as sig-

The woman was Marion Oakburn.
Of course Paxton was surpri at
T ing Matt oG ight 1 stich-a

o form—fiitting
along before him, and he fancied there
‘was something familiar about the wom-
sn’s appearance. -

—-In—- a—=moment--or—so -he—was—at—the|
woman's side, and as she passed bengath
& street lamp at a corner the night wind

caught a glimpse of her face and recog-
nized it.

13:3-10

“This night meeting. . Your having
given your inheritance to Judith Kredge.
Your positive declaration that Harland
i-is an-innocent man;” replied P .
“You'wrong me cruelly. I can explain
nothing; but, by my dead father’s mem-
ory, I swear that Donald Wayburn has
no -knowledge of my father’s murder.
Heo is innocent!”

With these words she unlocked the
door and entered the house.

“I tell you I fear I shall yet be placed
in peril of my life, on account of John
Oakburn’s murder.”

“If it comes to that, I'll save you. I'll
point out the real assassin, and prove
that person's guilt.”

After this, they conversed at some
length, but they discussed personal af-
fairs, of po interest to our readers.

Paxton’s faithful auxiliary, whose duty
it was to track Kredge, overheard this
conversation, for he had not neglected
to track the janitor on this oceasion.

The detective agent repeated what he

had-overheard of ti

recorded to his principal. -

This intelligence seemed, at the firs
view, to overthrow the detective’s
theory of the guilt of Kredge. But
Paxton was not yet ready to admit that
Kredge was not the assassin or his ac-
complice, .and he thought:

“Kredge may have been concerned in
the crime, and Judith be ignorant of the
fact.”

One point, however, secemed estab-
lished. Judith Kredge was sincere in
believing she could produce cnough to
procure the conviction of some one, who
was not Stuart Harland.

The

lexing  complicati and

you-wittdo—wirenm you grow up to be 8
man?”’

“Yes,” sald he, “I ’lowed I would
drive a coach an’ preach some:”’—In-
dianapolis Sentinel.

Hunting the Seal.

The Eskimo in his “kaiak” is indeed
great, for he faces the roughest seas,
dodges the heavy waves, and some of
the“more expert kaiak men receive a
heavy roller by capsizilng and recelv-
Ing the blow on the bottom, righting
themselves arterward. The skiliful
fisher rights himself with the paddle,
while some can do it with the clenched
-band. T

~“I have seen,” says Nausént, “3 man
take a stome In his clenched hand be-
fore capsizing, and come-up-with-it-still - ——]
In his hand.” Nor must we forget that -
he has to tow his prey besides perform-
ing some of these feats, and a hunter
will sometimes bring three or more
seals to land safely.

His chief weapon Is the harpoon,
which he throws either with his hand or

dangerous locality. .
But his curiosity and his detective in-
d-hi lHew-hep-

Now,; ~indeed;~is-mycup vof misery

flled to the brim. Too late I discover
that I have made a fatal mistake, but I

perp & P
mysteries with which the case abounded
would have confused & non-professional,
but Paxton saw_hisszay clear His next

the tigenlous throwling sticks 1t has ao
enslly detachable head with a line m‘d i
bladder attached. Besides these, he

e Aavhich tha

ugh which he could comm
® Troom,

AN ton

od to further mystify and perplex

. and it also occasioned him the
test surprise, :

~ saw Marion Oakburn count out a

© st of money and give it to Judith
e, .

Iy

- detective was confldent that tha
Ml thus given to the Wwuman by
on could not have been
undred dollars.

" reeollectis

on’s nind, freight
fieance, ..
ix then from'Ma
h Krodge has rec
vherefore? It I
o' Mation Oak 8
8 in deadly fear of Judith K
/nn be that there i8 ano

Xton remained at the window untl]
on and Judith withdrew. . u
learned nothin,

© the money-ehanged hands a few
'nia after the transfer was made,
e detective- then returned to hi
to oxdamlre 4 re;
agonts, whioh eal
nlxl of Levl Kr
0,

copt one hour—from one
a;:l minutes after twelve
2 3 A e - RO

clook,
0 Wab A

L[]

on of the conversation
h ho hed overheard between Judith
#e and her brother Levl returned to
ed with startling

1fion Oskbuin that
ived her money.
4. much to.say to you

g further, for darks
cloged upon the icens in_ the room

stinct t him-+
Promp g

A few blocks further down the street,
the detective saw. Marion pause before
the door ot a gloomy building.

The cashier’s daughter glanced about
a8 though she expected to meet some
one, but she did not discover the detect-
tve, who had promptly stepped back inte
the slley. X I

A moment elapsed, and, peering fiom
kis hiding place, the detective’s espion-
age was rewarded by the appearance of

the street as though fearful of discovery,
and jolned Marlon at the door. i
. The girl gave the man both her hands
and seemed to gre¢t him warmly. "

. The detective was 8o near that, as the
| man presently ralsed his ‘volce a trifle,
he heard him say: L -
* “Come, let us entcir the pajlor. I h’bve

Then they opetiéd the door and disap- |
peared within the house.

* Paxton remsined where he was.

; He did not follow Marion and her com-
‘panion Into the house, for, as-it was no
an ordinary public resort, he deemed it

advisable 4o proceed with cautlon, J
LA 80 elipsad _and then th

o man who came skulking stealthily along-

canmot-determire—to—abamdon—niy-pur
pose yet,” thought Marion, as she crept
to her room.
Paxion inade no attempt to detain
Marion, and as the evening was not far
advanced and he had . concluded to
abandon the business which had taken
him out that night, for the present, he
proceeded to visit certain shops devoted
to the sale of curiosities in the way of
anclent coins, weapons, and thd like. In
every shop he exhibited the bullet which
had caused John Osakburn's death, and
asked if they over bad a pistol which the
ball would fit. .
In every instance the detective re-
celved a negative answer, until at last,
he entéred a little shop whose proprie-
tor informed the detective that he had
sold an ancient air plstol provided with
such bulleta as the one Paxton exhib-
ited. rereerroraaseteesend
“Can you tell me the purchaser’s
name?” asked Paxton, thinking a posi-
tive clue to the solution of the mystery
was found at last. »
“I keepa randum of puioh .y
nsmes &nd addresses when, instead of
taking the goods with them at the time
3ha .} 45 1. 2o bo-gond

them

step was indicated by the intelligence
he had just received. ’

Judith Kredge must be compelled to
reveal the knowledge of the crime which
she was concealing.

To accomplish this, Paxton resolved
to arrest Levi Kredge and charge him
with John Oakburn’s murder.

He meant to thoroughly frighten
Kredge, and lead them to believe that
the danger of conviction, as Oakburn’s
agsassin, was imminent, and he counted
on Judith keeping her promise and re-
vealing what she .claimed to know,
thinking -only by such a course could
‘Tevi be saved. .

But meanwhile, during thé tims occu-
pied by Paxton in making the lhvestiga-

ession. {Btuart-Harland's case had

“turned against him.

Stuart Harland had endured his im-
prisonment bravely.

Edns Garrison was an almost con-
atant visitor to his oell, and the imper-
iled young man was.cheered and sus-

Harland's. a3 f-BhT

o thy ¢

o
detootive: saw a famt light reflec
through the opening between the blind
bt & couple of windows in the side of the
building fronting the alley... . - . =
- Ho glided to the nesfest _win&m"j
it might bathe window ) th

who had met Marion Oakburn,
| vahopa:eommdthh«v 08 0
just on

the parties ‘who bad

" | ook: -

of-the-sale-they—order—them—to-hosent
home, I belleve I #rote the name ot
the man who bought the alr platol in my
book. Yes, here It is,” answered the
shopkeepler. . ool

“Road it?” orled Paxton hreathlessly.

L__Thera was a surprise in store for him

he little dreamed of. .
- 7 OMARTER XVI. . .
The proprietor of the ourlosity sho)

tho d
: ytive's . exolte-
atd_ shaxe the _detestive's e

ment, 85 he very delibera
following m&ndm\m bis order-

{our midnight jourmeyr —Listel %

sueokssful crlminal--lawyer, and when
Stuart had positively answered him
that the real truth regarding the motive
for his vieit to .Albany on the night of
ihe crime could not be told under any
' oircumstances, he sald: .
" “I will not question your motive, but

1 we must invent somo plausible defense

or %3\1 are lost.” -

“What, resort to falsehood?” demsnds
-ad 8w . e .
" *A’ Btory TUEL e

%0 e
have made a study of tho oy, wid

here is what you must say when yon eve.
hmhmm’ﬂ ’ - ,

tions recorded, the Grand Jury had held every facllity for cooking and canning
a&

been considered, and a true bill was re- |

tained by her ﬁnf@ggng devotion.

has lances and bird darts, all being kept

fn readiness under hoops of leather on- -

top of his kalak. Surely he must be

cool and daring, for he must not miss

a- wounded and enraged seal, nor must

the slightest hitch occur in the line -

when the prey rushes away with the
harpoon. The greatest achievement in

the hunter's art was to be able to dis; - e
pense wlith bladders and to let the seal’ .,
tow the kaiak man by his waist. i

77 Canned at Sea, 1
Talking of houseboats, another‘New T
York idea Is = floating e¢pnmery.: A §
schobner .has recently been fifted with .

fish, game and frult, for the purpose X
of ctising 1n southern waters.and.col..........cei
lecting these delicacles and. canning :
them at ses. This movel euterprise Is
expected” to yleld encouraging profits, -
slnce mapy of the goods cauned in thls =~ 5.,
way may be brought Into the country
[ freg of duty. There are six canners:
erew:. The materlals to be canned will b
be turtle, pompano, guava jelly and
fish, game and fruit of many kinds
The turtles wiil be caught in the West
Indles and off the Florida coast. Much 7 .72
of the material will be-secured by ex-
changlng for them varfous manufac-
tured articles, with which the ship le P

errtoemigr e £ ST by <+ -
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