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" CHAPTER XTX. ™ .

Qesperate odds. 1'he people bhave s
mortal hatred for spies and informers,
as you well know, And if we were sur-
rounded -and overpowered we’d stand
but & small chance for our lives,”

“That is true,” assented Paxton.
They ran to the rear door, gained the
alley, and sped away through the dark-
ness.

-{—Hedden's proviously acquired knowl: |

Paston’s finger was upon the trigger
of his weapon, when Marion Oakburn
appeared In the door through. which the
men who was the object of the detect-
{ve's pursuit, had fled. i .
The cashier's daughter was in deadly
peril of her life at the instant when she
presented herself before Paxton.

Had the detective s finger involuntari-

y conr even-to the-leastextent,
bullet would have been sent speeding
on its mission of death.

Fortunate was it that the detective's
weapon was not discharged. .

A t at the pr of Marion
Oskburn, and asetonishment at her con-
duct in interposing to favor the escape
bf the supposed assassin, for the instant
held the detective spellbound, and he
kecoiled

hing denouement. )

The thought that the fugitive whom

pf all things he desired to arrest was

pscaping, broke the spell almost in-

stantiy. 5 -
Stand '

mp SuUTET O
nterfering with me in the discharge of
ny duty,” he said taking a forward
ptep. . . -
Aps bhe made this advance, Paxton’s
feute car caught thesound -made by the
losing of & door gomewhere in the rear
bf the building, and almost simultane-
pusly he heard a low whistle from the
ame direetion.

Paxton fancied -the whistle was in-
ended as a signal.

As if understanding it, and es though
cting in obedience to a secret mandate,
he moment the whistle sounded Marion
Pskburn lowered her weapon, with
vhich she had menaced the detective,
nd sprang aside out of the doorway.

It was of course all important to cut
ff the escape of the fugitive.

on darted through the interior door and
ushed through a passage beyond the
ext apartment. .
At the end of the passage a door con-
onted him, but he tore it open an¢
shed out into the open ais.
Saul Hedden closely followed.

The _detective and his companion
pund  themselves in the dense gloom of
po impenetrable night.

But Paxton was provided for such an
ergency, and he produced a pocket
ntern,. lighted it, and'then flashed its
ght about him.

A narrow alley in the rear of the build-
g which they had just left was before
em,

It was folly to think of pursuing the
pposed assassin, for it was utterly
fpossible to tell in what direction he
d fled. -
[Realizing that failure had again over-
fen him, Paxton ran back -into the

9.
fe foared that Marion Oakb
fo elude him.
flis apprehension proved to be well

nded,

eaching the room in which he had
thei cashier's daughter, he found it

Berted.

urn might

Paxton:

he aged woman who had admitted
p cashier and his companion was no--
cre to be discovered.

te idea occurred to Paxton that she
Marion might be concealsd some-
r¢ in the building, and he habtily
rched the premises, assisted by Hed-
h

Too late!—Sho also tas eludsd met -
ton:

ARaBiR

hey soon assured themselves that

pespito the adverse result of his un-
taking when success seemed’ almost
hin his grasp, Paxton attributed his
ure to o [Tences against whi

d not have guarded.

ad not Marion Oakburn appeared to
cr his flight, the hunted man of whom
dotective was in pursuit would not
¢ escaped,

axton was disposed to aceept his de-
on this occasion more philosophie-
than might have been expected,
'T a5 his disappointment undoubtedly

ly & slip ‘twixt.the cup

the lp, and hever was the truth of
adage more forelbly illustrated than |
,” ho said. -
© search of the house had been
4. - Paxtoli aiid hls opmps;
ding in the front a;
had first entered. ) .
ark!” exclalmed Hedden {h & warn-
ne, as the detective spoke, and he
up his finger as a slgn for silenca;’
© two men.listened for s moment,
ey heard geveral pecullar whistles,
ho sounds emanated from _various
tions, . - ’ N
den’s tace-assumed
Xpressiou, .
Pu look frightened,” sald Pazxton,

‘here's mang

ent which

an - apprehen-

He was Tientally dazed by this start- |

€, and

Thinking only of overtaking him, Pax- -

6 of the Jocality now served him
well. Witbout hesitation he threaded
the maze of narrow alleys thatled away
from this the most dangerous of all the
slums of the great city. .

The last development—the discovery
of Marion Oakburn in the abode of the
Temaile recelver or stolen gooas, and hep

- Asthe fy -pl&ax-dre’wup the boots;
Paxton sprasig to his side. : -

The Ii - such he was—evi.
dently fancied he was about to be robbed
of his prize, for he clutched the old boots
Lightly in‘one hand, while he brandished.|
| Gis iron hook 1o the other, menacingly, |
as the other came up. . '
“Me find a the boot, me keepa,” the
rag-picker spid;” -+ 7 Lok
“Precisely s0, my friend, You will
sell the boots, though?” said Paxton.
“Me sell 8. . You give a-the mon.”
“Here is half a dollar.”
" “You take a the boota.”

The eéxchange was made in a moment;

Paxton would cheerfully have given &
much larger price for those well-nigh-
worthless old boots, for as the Italian
held themi up, he had caught a glimpes

ol-one of -Paxton’ agsistants, Mr. Ajax

edBisman. - . o,
When he. left Crawley’s ofice the de-
tective .carried with him a sample of
Ajax Crawley's pocullar o Y,
Which he had appropriated, and in h
mind there was a mental pieture of ‘his-
_living model.

-- ‘Twodays subsequently was the last
day-of the present month, and on‘that
.-Afternoon, through the instrumentality

Crawley, attorney at law, became help-
lessly intoxicated, and' he was arrested

Assuredthat the real Crawley could "
not appear upon the scene to thwart
him and expose his ruge, Paxton dis-
guised himeelf to perfectly represent
Crawley, and set out for the den of the
female “fénce.”

He had appeared before half a dozen
of _his te.in_his hers. -his

of those solds. - - —
He bad observed that the soles of the
boots ‘were encir k

nafls in a peculiar manner, aud e be.
lieved he had discovered the Boots which
had made the imprints on the earth un--
der the window of Jason Garrison's
office. . -
Paxton took the boot which had thus
{alien into his possession to his office,)
8nd upon testing them, he found that)
his ition was correct. .,

open defense of the supposed inof
1

her own father—furnished Paxton foos
| Iorthe Hhost reflections,” ~ -
At the same time he was more than
ever mystified and perplexed.

He had come to belleve with Stan-
more that Marion had been abducted,
snd that she was held a captive by those
who were Interested in her disappear-
ance.

" But it now seemed to the detective
that he could no longer entertain that
t opinfon. . ]

It appesred that he must abandon
that theory. - s

“If Marion Oakburn was a captive,
she would not have been armed, and she
would not have attempted to secure the
escape of the suspected man even at the

Thus Paxton reasoned.
Notwithstanding all this, the detective
etill -entertained a certain vague sus-
picion which he had_never eatirely
banighed from his mind.

The idea would present itself that
Marion-Oakburn was governed by some
mysterious impulse, which was a secret
locked in her own heart.

For the time, however, Paxton put the
perplexing rebus out of his mind, and he
said to himself:

“I will think no more of the possible
cause of this girl's conduct at present, .
[ have need only to concern myself with
aeekiug to capture her and the supposed
1s8assin.

“This last defeat shall not prove a
Waterloo for me,” he added resolutely.

In safety he and his companion
2merged from the dangerous locality
into which their quest had led them, and
then they parted. ¢

“No more of this work for me. To-
morrow I leave with my wife and child
'or the far West, where I shall begin a
aew life. I want to leave the old way
behind me forever. We shall never meet
again, Paxton,” said Saul Hedden, and
then the two men shook hands cordially,

“Success to you, Hedden. Stick to
your good resolution, and life will yet
be to you worth living,” said the detect-
ive.

Hedden turned away, and Paxton
never met him again, but some years
later he heard that he was prosperous
and happy in the far Western iand,
where he had gone in quest of a new
lite.

In the morning the detective met Stan-.
more. .

The latter had ealled at Paxton’s
office by appointment, .
|~ Stanmore listéned eagerly, and he was
inwardly much disturbed, as the detec-
tive saw, despite his efforts to preserve
his equanimity.

But Stanmore’s faith in Marion Oak-
burn was unshaken by what he heard.
He was loyal to his belief in Marion’s
innocence, U *

He protested that if the real truth was
over-unearthed, iv would then be known
that the cashier’s daughter was a true-
hearted; nioble gitl. “Thus he had always'
defended Marion. \

In the course of a conversation which'
ensued, Paxton produced the letter
whick e had-abstracted from the pack-
age of correspondence which the coro-
aer had found in John Qakburn’s safe.

The” boots weré ‘& perfect At for his
casts, and the rows of nails were the
same in both casts.and boots,

Of course the presumption was, that
the boots had belonged to Kredge. But
regarding this point the detective de-
sired to positively convince himself. .

Paxzton called upon the landlady of
Kredge’s late- bearding-housse, and from
having seen them in his room, a cham-
~bermatd identified the boots as belong-~
ing to Levi Kredge. .

This sufficed to prove, to-the detee-
five’s entire satisfaction, that Levi
Kredge entered the office of Jason Gar-
rison on the night of John Oakburn’s
murder, through the rear window.

art

Harland was concluded. -
All that men could accomplish in be-

half of the accused had been done by

his attorney and friends; -

. The result was a verification of Lawyer

Saybreok’s prediction. - L

The Jury had failed to agree.

They were discharged, and Stuart
Harland was remanded to prison to
await the process of the law.

In his case, a new trial would now be
necessary,

But Harland was not destined to re-
main in prison until he was again placed
on trial for his life.

The young man was admitted to bail
in the sum of twenty thousand dollars.
His wealthy aunt became his security,
and signed his bail bond.

" Edna Garrison, and Stuart’s friends,
who had latterly dreaded a conviction,
were rejoiced at the result of the trial.
But Stuart was himsell dejected and
gloomy.

He was aware that public sentiment
was against him, and he felt that he

marvelous disguise was completed, and
they hi

there was no possibility
belng questioned.

If such men, experienced as they were
in disguises and past masters of all the
arts of their strange vocation, gave the
detective this assurance, he could have
little cause to fesr the woman with
whom he bad to deal, ounning though
she was. -

Paxton arrived at Mrs. Kltte’ houss at |
Bboat eight o’clock T the evening.

He was acenmpanied by one of his
@en, a shrowd feﬁow, who had been-in
Paxton’s service a long time. He re-
mained without. i
It chanced that this man and Paxton
had both acquired the trade of telegra-
phy in their youth, and since they had
been thrown together in detective work,
they had utilized their knowledge of this
art serviceably more than once,

After Mrs. Kitts had seen Paxton’s
tace through the wicket In the door, she
admitted him without delay. E
“Well, you are in time, Ajax. Here’s
an old friend of yours. What’s the mat-
ter with you? Have you been drinking

of his identity

Window Satier
click, elick of a

mess

stammered: . e
’;o’fll right; yes, tobacco. Here’
x.”

boAB he spoke' he presented a tobacco
X. N

out a8 I to take the box w
held out to him, but inste:
he shot his hand by. the
denly olutched the fellow's throat. With
all his power he hurled him-aside,

More than this, he recognized

In & moment the detective

“You are }o\l;ld'out!

- = __
as.an Initatloh of the
the lets. - *
ters’ and words for which in the tele-
graphic alphabet these sounds stood.

. -9 detective mentally
_read _the following etartling “sound

Man behind yout*

Not a feature of the detective's faco

composed as

ddenly he turned

underwent the slightest change, and his
panner' remained as”
fore.

|_But

be-

i

“Give me a chew of tobaceo.”

d v i N -
the man behind him, who conbemyl‘;yt‘:.d —
sttacking him, and said, careleasly: ;.

As the detective wheeled about the -

wreteh, who had his knife in his hand,
suddenly concealed it:

He was taken by surprise, and he

s my

Paxton carelessly argse and reached:

Then he bounded to the street door.
Mrs. Kitts had taken

“Open the door, old woman, it you do

not desire the police force I have sta-
tioned without to break it d

own,”, gald
Paxton calmly. .

Mother 'Kitts was surprised  and

ajarmed.

She could not comprehend how Pax-

ton had discovered that his disgulse waa
penetrated, as it was clear to her he
must have done.

She was alarmed at the coming of the

and she made hast

police, whom sghe feared, and she did not
doubt thatthey were at the door in foroe
£ loalit

hich theother, ~
ad of sol dolng -
box.and sud-

i ; the precsution ;

[ to Tock the door, and she had removed

_the key. e
As Paxton gained the door thero came

8 heavy rap upon it from the street side.

too mu- 1 that yoy don’t recognize him?”
said Mrs. Kitts. And she "pointed to &
low-t rowed, thick-set man, who was_
seate-d at the further side of the Toom,
smoiing a short black pipe. -- -
_ Of course the detective did not know.
the name of this dangerous-looking fel-
low, but he was equal to the emergency,
and imitating the voice of Ajax Crawley,
he said, crossing to the fellow:

“How are you, old man? Didn’t
notice you until Mother Kitts spoke.”

“Tolerable, Ajax, tolerable,” answered
the other.

Some conversation followed, .and as.
they turned to a desk, Mrs. Kitts said:

“Well, you may as well get to work,
Crawley:”

“All -right, T}l tend to business de
facto,” answered Paxton, who had no-
ticed that it was Crawley’s habit to use
law Latin in ordinary conversation.

Mother Kitts, as she was familiarly
called, produced account books, and
seating himself at the desk, Paxton be-

gun to busy himself with the accounts.
Mother Kitts watched him, and—sud

could enjoy me—rest—or—peaceof mind
while the awful shadow oly‘::loubt rested
upon him,

After his release, Stuart called upon
Paxton.

The detective recoived Harland very
cordially, and the latter said very ab-
ruptly:

“Paxton; I am determined to take a
part in the work you have, undertaken
for my salvation. Tell me how to help
you. I mustdo something.”
“I understand how you feel, and I
honor you for your inability to rest
while others are laboring to unearth the
mystery in the solution of which you
have a vital interest. But you are a
novice in the business,” answered Pax-
ton.
“But T have an interest to work as
no other man can feel bound to.”
“True. And you would be more likely
than apy one else to recognize the man
who exchanged overcoats with you, even
if he were disguised. You might under-
take a search for the villain on your own
account. Chance may favor you,” said
Paxton. :
He saw that the young man was in-
eHned to brood upon his misfortune,
and he wished to divert his mind, even
though he had no great hope for the
result.
From that day Stuart Harland seemed
to have but one object; in life, and that
one motive was to find the an whose
it 4 & i

4

n Pax-
ton’s hand that held the pen with which
he was writing. As she looked her yel-
low eyes dilated, and a startled expres-
sion tures.

T

denly her eyes became fixed upou

gl
she said to the
whisper.

CHAPTER XXI.

Mrs. Kitts’. companion sprang to his
feet and drew a murderous-looking
knife, -

He seemed about to rush into the de-
tective’s presence, but the woman
grasped his arm and held him back,

The two whispered together earnestly
for a moment, and then Mrs. Kitts re-
turned to the apartment in which Pax-
ton remained, and presently the man
also sauntered in, wlile the detective

unsuspectingly continued to work at his | veal. Four th

He read the lotter to the detective.
tanmore’s face assumed a strange
oxpression as he listened, and +when

Paxton read'.thé name, “Donald Way-
burn,” with which the latter was signed,

train-of

B
th; night of the murder.

accounts.

Lnob 4 P £h.

Paxton had resolved to attempt to
take up the trail of Marion Qakburn
h.

and-the suspected-man-fromth £

whom Mrs, Kitts had .com;nunicated_hcr
startling discovery rega i

LA
“And what importance do @ou attach
to that letter?” he asked.
“The greatest.”
“In what way? Please make
clear,” said Stanmore.
Paxton thereupon explained .how he
had. put circumstances together and
formed the theory that pussibly the au-
thor of the threatening letter, Donald
Wayburn, and the suspeoted man who
carrled the skeleton xeys to Garrison’s
office might prove to be one and the
same. :

yoursels

the female “fence,” whose name, by the
way, was Mrs, Kitts. Paxton, person-
ally and through the instrumentality of
his agents, acquired a surprising fund
of information regarding the woman.
Among . other items, the detective
learned that Mrs, Kitts had acquired a
modest f_rtune in the pursuit of - her
‘nefarious and illegal business. That
she was the owner of real estate in the.
neighborhood where she dwelt, 4hd thatt
she employed & raseally old drunken
lawyer by the namec of Ajax Crawley to
transact all her business. . . '
The oir tance was d by |

In siléence Stanmore lstened until |
R thén satds

“Yout theory does not strike mie s a

probablé oney I would think no more of
ttempting conneet this Wayburn
ith the case, it seems to me.

. “Pratt and Weeks, a8 we are aware,
thanks to the dlscovery of marked
money in thelr possession, muet be, I
some way donnected with John Oak-
burn’s murder. 4 Through them, T hope
ahe key to the mystery will reach us,”
o added,

h;l‘he conversation s0on ended efter
thia -

one of Paxton’s agents thal 8t
night of every month, AJax Crawley was
in the habit of visiting the old woman
and s “rent and
the like. 7 .

Mrs. Kiits was one of those women of
whom the notorious Mother Mandel-~
baum, the femrale “fence,” of whose
career the newepapers at the time of her
‘exposure and flight from New York, gave
an account, is.a type. .
It wes Paxton’s fdea that Mre, Kitts

“detootive tiom ki

carelessly worked his way along until
he was behind Paxton's chair.

But while Mother Kitts and her con-
federato were both plotting against the
detective, the latter had taken advantago
of their absence to secure a letter which
he had -discovered at the moment.of his
entrance partidlly concealed under a
sofa.

Paxton naturally surmised that the
missive had been lost by some one, and
he concealed it on hfs person as he pick-
ed it up, intending to improve the first
favorable opportunity to read it.

In order to divert the attemtion of_the |
€T dontederate, Mrs.
Kitts began & conversation with Paxton
the moment she returned to.the outer
apartment after warning the confederate
regarding her discovery.

The cunning ereature conversed about
her business affalrs in the most natural
and unconeerned manner fu the world.
. Paxton replied as best he could, but
now that she had detected hie disguise,
the womian oraftily shaped her remarks
8o that his replies served to confirm her
suspioions. i

- h"f-’, thia.
P Iam. Do-youknow what 18 the
\ng of these algnal whisties—for
they are?”, . -

"“The dengerodd gang
lown to-$he poilse, wgleol\ is g:nag
of denlrens of th hothood,

The tollowlng'momlng’ Paxton was on
msmy 5 his ofMo6, when, a8 he pa

0
had lived, he saw & rag-ploker ovefhaui-
ing the colitenits of an ash barrel gtand.
ing inm to the reix of

_this neigh
80 mns. The old female-‘tan

ghouss where Levi Kredge | ind!
. dence,
To.

knew where Marlon Qakburn and the
®el'e NOW in
1ell\wlng this,
oated.

' He musiiwin.the ofd-womnn'g confl-

g~
old

aeoomplish this; he-had determined
to impersonate ‘Ajax‘ Crawley, and
axton visited the rascally

ochupled & dlnqy little de, -

N¥e o' abode.
detagﬁve’s

i Taporsonats

bo' mean

an office, o the nelgh- | P

~ 1he detective sat olose to a window

whish was-slosed by -2-heavy -dutside|
shutter, -
‘While Mre. Kitts was talking, and |
whileher confederate gained a position
in. Paxton's rear, the latter heard o
faint, ecarcely sudible tapping on the
window skutter without. . ... ... .
‘It Wad only by the exertidn of & su-

a8

en of eggs will alsobe used.
man to—-Tyantities of fsh and oysters, -which
are purchased week by week and not
¥, 13 pounds of -
sugar, 125 barrels of 1l
pounds of crackers, 1.200 pouads of cof-
fee, 100 pounds of tea, 120 pounds of
chocolate, and 650 gallons of ice-cream
have been ordered.
ltems .include 7.800 pounds of butter,
5,600 gallons of milk. 3.000 pounds of
iard, 475 bushels of potatoes, 150 cans
of canned vegetubles,
pounds ‘of lece.

The man whom Paxton had handled

[t0 BE coNTINTGED.] J

A Hard-Ueaded Farmer.
“Miss Minnle Bertha Learned will

20w give us some very interesting ex-
Jeriments in chemistry,showing the car-
boniferous character of many ordinary,
substances, &fter whick she will enter-
tain us with a short treatise on astron-
omy, and an illustration of the geolog-
leal formation of certaln substances,
and close with a brief esssy entitled,
‘Philosophy vs. ‘Rationalism.’
spoke the president .of a young ladles’
seminary on the class-show day.

Thas

80 roughly picked himself up, and stood
glaring at the detective like some fero~
cious animal that feared to make a leap
and yet longed to do so. . . -
. As he heard the knock on the'door, and ~»
also heard Paxton inform the old womsan —- -
that the police were at the door, the
desperado suddenly changed his mind,
though he had been about to attack the

detective. -

A hard-headed, old-fashioned farmer

happened to*be among the examining
board, and he electrified the faculty,

d paralyzed Miss Minnte by asking:

poungd?”

t of the United States?’

r rises and setg?”
on't just know.”

iss Minnie tell me how much
and three-fourths pounds of
uld come to at fifteen and a half
, really, I-T—" gasped Mliss
you tell mé who is the,vice -

T—I—Mr. B—, {sn't he? Or

u tell me where the Missls-

“I-Teckoned ye didi't,

College Girls Like to Eat.

Gimme the
good old days when gals and boys went
to school to larn sense.”

A feast of reason and flow of soul do

& five hundred-d

not satisfy the modern college maid,
as the housekeeping records of the Bal:- - T
timore Woman's College show. For o
this year contracts have been made for
23,000 pounds of beef, 12,000 pounds of
mutton, 9,000 pounds of poaltry, 4,000

bounds of pork, and 3,000 pounds of

€ etred

Large

our, and 3,000

Some of the other

and 160,000

A large proportion of the Russi#z {m-
migration to this country 18 of very
undesirable character. .
eibly more reason In the Russian gol-
icy of sending criminals to Siberia than
is commonly supposed.
these are some whose offenses are
mainly political, who may have belter
characters. But even of the political
exlles a JArge part are ready ard wiling

There is pos-

Along with

T, grocéries and
other vegetables are purchased as they

Yuay be needed. These amdunts are re- -
quired to feed 300 girls. .

to commit any crime, even murder, If

poses. Not long ago ten Siberian ex-
ftes made-their escapé and-fond thelr ™,
way to Ban Frascisco.
there was much pity for them and re-
Ing over their eacape.
‘;mki‘y “réfumed their criminal career.
{-iPour-of the ten are in jail under fndict. .,
-aied-fee—murder, and all the others
DAY R ko time or apother been uf:.
criines of greater or léss - .

For a while

But they

~




