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the reach of thelaw.

Amorng-the selected’ company the de-
toctive 8aw Levi Kredge, the janitor.

Paxton was well aware that every
man in the room hated and feared him,
and itwas an experience to try his nerves
as he was ushered into the midst of this
eompany of Toes, Tor be knew that every

[-police; but-who managed ﬁ;iieep beyond-|

before  com-
| menoing his search for the girl captive,
wm;m ke beleved to be bencath that
-toof. - )
Perhape half . an hour ell?eed , and
thien Paxton arose and crepé forth from
the room where the negroes had de«
posited him, and gained the.hall.
A gas jet in the rear end-of the hall

£ see his way, i
| He listened for a moment, and he |
(ea gounds of revelry from the
dining hall below. - 1
His acute ear also presently caught
another sound, which seemed-to ema-
aate from above his head. R
The buliding was an ordinary three-
story .structure.
In a moment or so Paxton was eon-

the was the- muffied sound of

‘burned dimty, but’ its light edabled thé |

vinced that the sotnd which ¢ame rom | Loy

e el . - 1
. At the mistant when''the egemies he
had ‘encountered.” in the house were
rushing at him in the parlor after he had
opened the wlndowl, he sprang back, and.
Py hod th T

Marion Oakburn utfered the shriek
which Paxton’s assistant had heard.
While -Malvin, Kredge, and the.other
white ,men pursped the: detective, in
obedienee to an order from Kredge, two
ot —tho—colored —servants—h=d  seizéd
. Marion ' and ‘drdgged her back to the
Toom whence she had escaped. Then it
was she uttered a screamof terror.
. Marion's despairing cry rang in the
detective’s ear, and the thought that h¢
was poworless to render her assistance
-almost maddened him.
21t those miscreants harm ong hair of
her head they shall pay dearly for their

CHAPTER XXI
The truth was Paxton’s. assistant had
pped upon the door, and he alone was

?\f’?xen the o!d ‘woman had unlocked
e loor, Paxton opened itj—snd a8 he
as about to leave he said, mockingly:
~Good evening, Mrs, Kitts, I' trust
ou will find your accounts all right.
nd turning to the man he added:

“)uch obliged-teyou,-my frlend, for.

our kindly intentior of plunging your
ife into my baek, but I've a constitu-
onal prejudice againstsuch little pleas-
tries.”

n'l‘rhe next momeént the door closed be-

ind Paxton, and he and his assistant

ied away.

u'r{ )efeat,rdifeat,mmhing _but_defeat!”
uttered the detective disconsolately.
But when they were at a safe distance,

o asked of his comrade:

«In the name of all mundane wonders,

moment be was among themn wag fraught

work!” he eried

-de 1
Meanwhile, concealed without,-the de-
tective’'s agent watched and waited, but
as the time went by and Paxton’s stay
in the _house was unreasondbly pro-
-lgnged-he became anxious, aad he said
- to himself: S
“Can it be that they have led him inte
some.trap?” Evenas he thus reflected
he heard the sound of some commotion
in the house,* . - e
‘When Malvin ushered Paxton into the
_apartment where half a dogen men, in.
cluding the janitor, Levi Kredge, were
assembled, he introduced the detective
to the company as his lawyer, Mr. Ajax
Crawley.
" The introduction was mutuaily ac-
knowledged in a most gentlemanly way,
Then Malvin drew Paxton aside, and
while the others resumed the conversa-

{ tion, which had been interrupted by the P

came-Fou.- o6

ise was penetrated? .
“There is a.window in the side of the
oom back of the one in which you were.
When the old woman went into the rear

entrance of the disguised detective,
Malvin said: - .
“I expetted you would drop me a line

blows, suck as might he made by some
one pounding on a door with. naked
-hands.. |
---He surmised that he should find the
captive whom he thought to be an in-
mate of the house, in some apartment
on the next story.

He silently glided up the stairs and
gaiaed the hall above.

- --He almost instantly located the seund
which he had heard, and gained the door
upon which some one who d-the
apartment to which it led was pounding,
The detective tried this door, but as
he had expected, he found it locked.

He habitually carried a bunch of keys
in ‘anticipation of such emergencies as
this, and .with the aid of a key of this
bunch; he was not long in opening the
door. |

Quickly he stepped inside, closed the
door, and placed his back against it.

>axton found himself in a small wine
dowless room, face to face with Marion
Oakburn.

In the character of Ajax Crawiey the

detective was not calculated to inspire

Paxton saw that the street, which was
an isolated one, was deserted.

No police assistance was at hand, and
yét he knew that only prompt and rapid
action could avall to accomplish his
purpose, which was the rescue of Marion
and the capture of Levi Kredge.

He did not pause an instant.

“Watch the house and shadow the
villains if they attempt to remove the
girl,” he said, and then he darted away.

He was going for help, as his assistant
understood.

Paxton’s auxiliary darted across the
street, and concealed himself in an alley
just as the door of Malvin's house
opened, glving egress to Kredge, Malvin,
and séveral others.

-~ They--eaw-Paxton, whowas-rtun
like the wind, but they did not discover
his agent.

“The spy has escaped!” cried Kredge,

“Yes. Given us the slip after we had
him in our hands,” said Malvin, regret-
fully.
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oom I was at the window, and through
n opening in the bOnd I saw her tell

@ man who was there something.

“He sprang up, 8nd drawing his knife,
rarted for the door. _Though I eouldn’t
ear a word,.I.knew well enough that |

¢ uld woman had discovered you were
ot Crawley, and told the man, who, act-

wupon the impulse of the moment,
eant to attack you.

~As the man sprang forward, the old
.man caught his arm and spoke tohim,
o I knew she objected to an immediate
r precipitate attack,

“I glided to the window at which you
ere seated beside the desk, and tele-
raphed you when I saw the wretch
tealing bohind you with his knife
rawn.”

Thus Paxton’s assistant explained.’

" You—soved-my life,” answered Pax-

n, earnestly, and he continued: “Itis
isheartening to flnd that all my care
nd labor in perfeeting the disguise, in
reating this character, is lost. Ibegin
o think that in this case an adverse fate
hadows my every step; I am at least

ey

to-day.”

Twrote yon. ~ N 0%
receive my letter,” answered Paxton.
- “Well, I did pot receive it. But tell

me, how about Andrews' case?”
Paxton felt that he was in deep water,
but he knew that if 'he hesitatéd he was
h)etrayed, and s0 he promptly replied:

“I think we shsll fix it all right, pro
rata.”

.Malvin regarded the detective with a
look of amazement.

Paxton comprehended that he must
have made a mistake in this answer.

“What has so completely changed
your opinion? Didn’t you tell me there
was no possibility of getting the sem=
tence commuted?” the other asked.

The detective saw his way again.

He replied:

“Yes. But since Isaw you I've made
the acquaintance of a local politician
who i8 & power with the authorities, and
he has promised to use his influence to
secure the elemency of the law for An-
irews. Beyond the posse comitatus is
our hope.”

He had not forgotten Crawley’s fond-

ness forusing law Latin terms, whether

confldence. - .

Of-course Marion did not penetrate
bis disguise. : -

- At hisappesrance she retreated with
an exclamation of fear. .

| _ Eer face was deathly pale, and her
Tedt rés woroan"expression-of fright: -3
. “X-sh!” cried Paxton, and then in s
low yoice he told Marion who he was.

She uttered: 8 glad exclamation as she
recog ized his natural tone of voice,

“Oh, bow thankful I am that you have
come. I prayed for deliverance, forI
am & ]risoner, held a captive here by
sordid wreteches. You must save me. I
am ready to explain all you wish to.
know, I will correct a terrible mistake.
I will save Stuart- Harland’s life,” said
Marion, in intense tones that thrilled
her hearer.

It seemc1 that in the excifement of
the momen: the words rushed from her
lips unbidde:, and that she scarcely re-
alized their import.

She trembled from head to foot.

Paxton answered her hastily:

“You may depend upon me to 6ave you
if T can. Yo can repay me by lifting

oS ". P

taking & r eap g
the intricately—fashioned—blinds;as-yre—
have-seen. - P -

 Seeing pursuit would be useless,-and-j--

$hen " ordered on, &l
he dismissed his agent- < -
Sayer made an in on rels

P iy

g
then::

result was that he obtained-
licensed under-

that-mumber was not out .at all the pre-
ceding night. , . 2 .

The detective's ageht was forced to-
the conclusion that the eab—ia-
Marion had been carried away was_one .
of those unlicensed vehlcles called
“Night Hawks,”. which in violation of a
city ordinance are driven by night, and. -
upon whi : 6
every night, or even more frequently, in -
order to baffle the police.

As usual Paxton received a call from .
his patron, Mr. Stanmore, the next day,
and the two discussed the situation now

terested. . .

Stanmore seemed even more anxious
othan ever for Marion’s safety.

Paxton assured him that despite her
mysterious conduct at the house of Mrs.
Kitt, the cashier's daughter was now-
really a captive in the power of Levi
Kredge and his confederates.

“I' knew -she had been abducted!”
crled stanmore.

Then Paxton told him of his brief in-

and he repeated her words exactly.
Stanmore sprang to his feet and ex-

citedly made the transit of the foom

several times while he muttered: .
“]'I-would give all my fortune to save
- 8

“AR!” thought Paxton. “I wonder

I-what--your-secret-is, friend-8tanmore, 3

It’s clear you take a surprising interest

in this girl. If I mistake not thereisa -

glyslery of the past behind yeur con-
uct.”

Stanmore knew not that his thoughts
had found expression in words.
_ The interview lasted for some time, - "
“While PakXton and his agent were
thereafter continuing the quest for Le

fearinrto-cathth F-thes .
they rc-entered the houseand-closed the
door. - ., .

“ine fellow will return .ith thelp.
He'.i be sure to seach the house. The
girl must be hurried away, and I must
| notdelay in fleéing myself,” said Kredge.

-Eredge=-and Marion * Oakburn, Stuart

| Harland was—wandering about the city

day and night, hoping he might chance
to meet the supposed assassin who had

way train.

T You are right.” The girl must not be
found here,” assented dMalvin.

His guest hurried away.

None of them wished to be present
whemnrthe man who had escaped returned
with the police, as they believed he soon
would do. -

Paxton’s assistant saw the men leave
the house, but he did not desert his
post. )

Malvin was a man of resource and
forethought, He instructed one of his
guests before the fellow left, to send &
cab in haste from the nearest stand.

A few moments subscquently, a car-
riage was driven up to the door of the
house. J

Paxton’s auxiliary was on the alert
now.

“They mean to carry Marion Oakburn
away in that carriage,” he said men-

xperiencingwTun of-th=lueks
.As ho spoKe the detective pauscd un-

correctly or otherwise.

the veil of mystery which has shrouded

tally.

{zo-beconTmEAD] - ..
WORKING AT EIGHTY YEARS.

Elizabeth Cady Stanton Hae Reached
the Fonr-Score Mark.

Mrs. Elizabeth Cady Stanton, who for
half a century has labored unceasingly
for women’s suffrage and equal rights,
recently celebrated her 80th birthday.
Mrs. Stanton occuples & pleasant suite
of rooms on the western border of Cen-
tral Park, New York. -

Mrs. Stanton was born in Johnstewn,

er u street lamp, and producing the let-
er which he had found in the house from
thic just escaped, he told his

THis I8 good news, lou are a trump,
Crawley, You bave taken a weight off

! my mind. Andrews might have made

your conduct. Come, we will attémpt
to escape from :his house without delay,
while its inmates are at table.”

E hile—thie--theteht $reehi
Even—while—this-thought—was—iam-hi
mind, it was verified,
‘The door of the house. again opened,

and-he saw..a-femsale form earried—b

ompanion how he came by it, and then
roceeded to read it.

The lotter ran as follows:

“Mgs, Kitts: If anything should oe-
ur to make you think the girl is not
afe with you, get her to Malvin’s. Your
riend, L. K.

“L. K., Levi Kredge. This istoo good
o be true. I recognize the rascally
anitor's handwriting. Kredge wrote
his note, I am sure of that. By the
irl he means Marion Oakburn. Since
he is no longer at Mrs. Kitts’, I
usyect she has been sent to Malvin’s,
n accordance with the janitor’s instruc-
ons, "

Thus said Paxton:

“Malvin's! Malvin’s!”
omrade, reflectingly.

“Do you know tne place?” asked Pax-
i -
“The name sounds familiar.” .

“Ransack your memory. Try and re-

llect if you have any knowledge-af
he party called Malvin.”

Paxton’s companion was silent for a

oment, an en he exclaimed:

“thave it! Iknow where Malvin is.
his confirms a suspicion of mine.”

“Explain. Whois this Malvin? Where

oos he dwell?” )
_"Hv is a mai Tately from my native
ity, Philadelphia, who was formerly a
riminal. He was said to have reform-
d, and he came to New York,

“I haven”

mutiered his

ime until the other day, when I chanced
© sec it on & bail-bond in the Criminal
ourt. 1 asked some questions, and
ourned that Malvin was In the habit of
oing ball for criminals. It is my sus-
icion that he is still secretly leagued
ith the dangerous ohpracters of this
ind other oities. He ltves in Harlem,
0. —— B—— girest.” - T
Giood. This is most fortunate. My
iguise may serve,me well after all,
ow I remember wheh I called at Ajax
rawley’s office Ifound & letter on his
esk nddressed to Wilkes ‘Malvin, Har-
em, but I do not recollect the street and
Paxton. : :

o other, ' ’ :
“Then Ajax Crawley has business with
Im or he would not hiave addressed him
letter. No time like the present, I'll
isit this Malvin as Ajax Crawley,” con-
nued Paxton.

Thotwo dptectives took & oer to Har-
m, and 8oon reached the resldence of
¢ rgan they now belleved to be in
agud with Levl Kredge. '
Altor giving his assoclate .some in-
4 odmitted-to MaIVI'S KOUSS:
Paxton's assletant experienced some
tsgivings as ke saw the door ologe be-
ud his principal, ~ .
Maivin hijself ads ;

sonie ugly dieclosures il we did 0ot help
him cheat the hangman.”

“I thought you were anxious about
the matter, for in my note I told you to
call at my office to-day. 1 had an idea
my letter might have failed to reach

you.”

“I should have been to the officeif T
had heard from you,” answered Malvin.

At that moment a colored waiter an-
aounced snpper, and Malvin said:

“You have dropped in -just in fime, .I
am giving a supper to a few of my select
friends. There will be plenty to drimk.
Will you join us at the table?”

“Certainly; I am not non compos
mentis. When was I ever known tv de-
sline such an offer?”

Thus answered the pretended lawyer,
and his host. conducted him and his
pther guests into a spacious dining-
toom at the other end og the hall upon
which the street door opened.

The table was resplendent with silver
and tut-glass,

At each plate several bottles of wine
bad been placéd, and upon an elabor-.
ately carved sideboard there was & col-
lection of stronger liquors of all kinds.

As the company was becoming seated
at the table, a colored woman entered |
and-whispered to-Malvin- - -~

What the woman said the detective
d1d not hear, ailthough he was on the
alert and tried to catch her words.

'S answer:
“Let her make all the noise she
chooses, she cannot be heard beyond
the wallg of the house.”
Paxton smiled.
“I was right in thinking I should find
Marion Oskburn here. She is the
temale captive who must be-ipprisoned
heré,” he thought.
““~He Enew, hiowever, that there- was-a
ossibility that he was mistaken in the
Kient.lty of the female captive.

~*I'M find out the truth before the
night 18 over. Everything is working
to suit me, and this supper invitation
has'given me an idea. I'll personate

.4 the character .of Ajax Crawley -to the

letter, and_get stupldly intoxicated, in
appearance. They will be obliged to
atow Ine away,somewhere to sleep off
my drunk, and thus I may gein an op-
portunity to sesrch the house.”

- Thus Paxton reflested,

He acted his part perfeoctly.

As Ajax Crawley paturally would
have done, under simlilar ciroumstances,
Paxton drank, or, whet amgg‘nted to
the same thing, seemed to drink very
treely.

"Tém“ﬁmmw
-&TIOUS Gtagss of INtoxXioation with all
the skill of & veteran Ilmpersonator of

such oharaoters, he fell soross the
o {n a well-felgned drunken stupor,
; rpub-—this sot|

to bed,” ordered Malvin,

i Atcoupls of dhurly eoléred mén re-

n's call, end, lftng

detactive batwesn them, in & by no
ntle manher -oams? blm
A =

et

open, and through
56T 10 |- Toa ToRps %

He cauliously opcned the door amg
tistened. .

Still the sound of loud voices, laughter
and the merry clink of glasses was
wafted to his ears from" the dining hall,
where the revelry was still going on.

Paxton took Marion's hand, saying:

“We must not make a sound.”

They stole from the room, and gained
the second story R

Here they paused for a moment, and
then descended the stairs teading-to-the
front door.

But fortune declared agsinst them.

-As they gained the foot of the stairs, &
negro came out of the dining-room and,
saw them. The servant turned back to
the dinlng-room door and shouted an
alarm..

Instantly Malvin and his guests came
rushing into the hall.

Marion and the deteetive had gained
the street door, but it was doubly locked
and bolted, -

There was no time to open it, for the
key had been removed. ==

“What {s this! a traitor in camp!”
shouted Malvin, and he and Levi Kredge
rushed at Paxton,

The odds were morethan three to one

ton to Marion.

the side of the hall leadingto the front
parlor; just as his foes were about to
close in upon him.
. The detective at that moment of peril
thought rapidly, and he had resolved
upon a desperate attempt at escape.

Closing the door of the parlor the in-
stant he had passed through it, he over-
turned a table agalfist it With & crash|
and sprang to a window, which he opened
as Malvin and his confederates burst
into the room. .

But the way of .escape was not yet
open to Paxton;m b - .

A pair of heavy shutters barred his
flight through the window.

CHAPTER XXIII.

Meanwhile Paxtop’s assistant, who
had remained in the btreet, became in-
tensely# excited and solicitous in his
vrinelpal’s behsll as he listened to the
commotion which was taking place in
~Malvin's house.

e heard men’s angry voices, the slam-
ming of doors, and a heavy crash as of

two men, one of whom he recognized as
Levi Kredge, brought out of the house
and placed in the carriage.

° The japitor and the other entered the
vehiole with their captive, and it was
rapidly driven away.

The detective’s agent said to himself:
“I'll try the old dodge.” )

He immediately pursued the carriage,
and sprang upon-the rear springs, when
he overtook the vehicle.

The detective’s auxiliary had ridden
but a block or two, when suddenly he
received a heavy blow on the head, and
he fell stunned: and bleeding upon the
ground, while the carriage dashed on-
ward. == :

While these incidents occurred. Pax-
ton had succeeded in getting the assist-
ance of four police officers. .

As soon as possible he returned to
Malvin’s house, almost breathless with
hard running, and he was closely fol-
Towed by the police officers.

He ran to the eatrance of the alley

where he had left his agent, and failing
to discover him, he called his name. Of
course he received no reply.

“I comprehend. The rascals have
made off with the girl, and Sayer has
followéd them!” cried Paxton. )

His assistant on the present cceasion |
was the man Sayer, whom we had occa-
sion to previously name. - e

Altkough Paxton was quite confident
that-it- would--be a fruitiess proceeding,
he determined to search the house, N

In answer to his demand for admis-
sion a colored man opened the door.

This one negro was the only person
found in the house and from him Paxton
was unablo to gain any information.

He professed entire ignorance as to
the whereabouts of alily,gl the recent
inmates of the house. ~

“There I8 nothing for it but to return
to my bffice and. awalt Sayer's return.
He will trail Marion Oakburn to the new
hiding place to which she has been
taken,” oried Paxton when the search of
the house was concluded.

He dismissed the police and returned.
to his own quarters, .

Meanwhile, but a few momerits after
Paxton and the police left Malvin's,
Sdyer, who had sufficiently recovered to
do 8o, returned to his old hiding place
in the alley. -

The blow which he had received had
been dealt by Levi Kredge. The janitor
discovered him perched on the carrlage
springs, and clubbing his Plswl,_ he
reached through the window in the rear
of-the xeblole, and dealt the-bhlow swhich

ELIZABETH CADY STANTOXN.

at Mrs. Emma Willard’s Seminary, in
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of The Revolution, founded
of Womai's SpRrage.”

latw swhich gav made: 1t it~

falling furniture, but above all the din
B =om out tustrightened
serealn, - N
“Why does he not give the signal if
he needs me? The last imstruction he
gave meo Was not to show my
| I heard his-whistie; ™ thought
vo's agglatant. -
. An instant subsequently, with a crash,
the biind which protected the front win-
dow of Malvin's resld was, dashed

telled~ tho * detdctive’s agent to m?

nd.
After walling in.the alley for a reasons
Sayer, conoluded |

aelf unleaa | able length of tim
—$he-detec~ | DAL B9 ga% mlsg'_e_df_Ae_jaﬂnclgaJ. A%d_ 80’
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the opening’a dark
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ported. B
- Paxjon"s disappointment may be fm-’
“We have ok the trall coiplebaly thia

&vitable. The netws is conveyed fn’the -
dispatches: “Holmes I8 writlng &
book.” (e had done neariy every-
thing else. He has fractured the com:
mmndmentsand; sccording to the

tives; he had piled up celturtuls of-the
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the roster wae incomplete. He had lsf¥
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Jgemething e

-
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