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cHAPTER XXVIIL "
45 a remarkable coincidence, but
verv time when Paxton was on
- to visit Judith Kredge, in answer
letter, Stanmore was also setting
scretly call upon the janitor’s

v yachi rrison’s
moTe Was npprqachmg Ga .
rum one direction, while Paxton
ming toward it from sn-exactly

“:-(,M)' nad almostarsived at his
! u;mn. wher he discovered tiie de-
=l helieving_t‘hat Paxton had
i around the next corner. Ha
) that the detective would not ap-
of the pian’ he had in mind, and
prempted him to clandestinely
wdith Kredge.
i around the cormer of the
it the streets’ junction, which
ned, Stanmore saw Paxton
J s abode, and he resolved
1ain whers he was until the de-
to-k his departure, - .
note which Paxton had received
udith Kredge stated that'she had
i<cuvered - - . - which }Marion
ru hadl left behind her,and that
iched him to see It at once, as % |
ned a ter-ible disclosure.
n Paxton entered ths Garris: .
pg be was admitted ‘v duditi, snd
immediately the woman produced
. whieh-she-declared she.had just |
in Marion's room, where she
ht the detective must have over-
it when he searched the apart-

on had previously obtained a
hen of Marion’s handwriting, and
w that either the letter given him
dith Kredge was & genuine docu-
br a clever forgery, such as only
rt in chirographic identification |
detect. ‘
substance of the letter signed by
h Oakburn, with her name in full,
errible contession.
will not reproduce the letter in
fice it fo say that it plainly
that Marion-murdered her father.
n he had mastered the- contents
letter, Paxton reflected for some
silence, and bis good judgment
pred that it must be a forgery.
iminal flying from justice never
such a confession behind him,” |
t tae detective. .
h watched the deteective’s face as
i the letter,_as though she was
g to read his thoughts, buf his face
w a< immovable as a mask, and it
r nothing, .
is letter is pot a forgery, then
ret of John Oakburn’s fate is re-
I shall find 'a way to decide
pestion scon,” said Paxton; and
the letter with kim, he soon after
ith’s abode.
I he bad not betrayed the
i1xton saw Stanmore as he was
hing the Garrison building, and
the latter dodge across the
d him. :
something strange in Stan-
conduct,” thought Paxton, glanc-
g put a4 he came out of the Garrison

vt later he -saw Stanmore at
\r, but he passed on ‘as though
fut geen him, and entered a

Sianmore hastened to the door
arrison building, i
ah the shop window Paxton salw
1 pr Ivave his post at the corner,
p detective followed him, and saw
tvi' llh(e house which he had him-
oft,
{vring what Stanmore’s business
dith Kredge could be, the detec-,
t llhv vicinlty, ddnd "fook his way
i, -
“sed the affice of Pratt & Weeks,
hough  all was derkness there,
¢ have seen within the private
f, the firm, he¢ would have ob-
'ratt and'his partner going oves
connts, and striving to find -.
of the financial difficuities in
tey had beesme involved.
dilway etocks, upon the rise of
Pll their hopes depended, were
declining in value, and the ras- |
kers folt that they were rulned,
they could use  the maxk\ed

tell you, Weeks, there’s no use
vul(mg it ~from ourselves any

We're floored. . The marked
frust be'used!” orled Pratt, dash-
o s pen savdgely,

about come to . the worst, that
assented Weeks. .
raced the floor; and satd:
B to take the risk, and -attempt -
" on the marked money, Un-
'ly, all our sttempts to remove
# 80 that they might not betray
falled. They could not be-ob--
Without defacing the note so as
:lﬂuml))loi%l;." o

¢ Paxton sed onvward b,

dling bmkers'p:ns‘loe the 4
X 6otions In

Pon the discovery he héd

d'made
ixn:;ﬂeg gh% locket belongin,
. oh_Ju §ﬁ5L —E—’%&R
and émﬂi&‘éo discoy- 3

fnmore's ssoret interviews with
. M

o him-he crossed the strest and |
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| But what was the motive for 8tan-
udith. Kredge? -

 Marlon was,.and he meant to bribe-her.
to save the cashier’s -daughter, to liber- |
ate her. .

The interview between Stanmore sud
Judith need not be recorded in full, but
we may &8 well state that the former

the woman that he was con-
vinced she knew where Marion was, and -
he offered any price if she would accom-
plsh her rescue, .
But Judith still protested that she was
entirely innocent .on the subject, and
Btanmore was obliged to leave without-
agoomplishing anything.

a letter in
out & word. .
Stanmore was astonished at the man’s
eonduet, “but the sight of the haiid-
| writing on the envelope seemed todrive
all thought of anything but the letter
out of his mind. -
“It is from Marion!”, he eried; and
tearing open tie letter he devoured its

his hand hurried away with-,

contelits. -
The letter was as follows:

MR STANMORE: You told me to call upon
you for assistance, should the time ever
come, When ip dire oxtremity, I needed a-
devoted friend. - _d

That time has come now. I was abducted
from my home. and I am now 3 captive by
those who are in league with persons who
are lnterested fu concesling the real truth.
of tay tather’s murder.

I koow the secret of my poor father’s
—terriblofate; andun—tt-t« ‘s my
posgession a paper, which would prove the
truth of the explavation I had resolved :
made tliiioxe .ay aitbr my abduction, 1
inpe:j‘ Court,-in order to save Stuart Har-

wnd, -
.. Without the paprer. which I have lost, or
Whicli has_been- stolen from -mer-to prove
- my words, I know my statement will not
be credited, for I :am sware that Judith
Kredge can give the most terribleand posi-
tive evidence agalnst me. 1f I am arrested
now, I am lost, and it I were toteil the
‘whole trath of the myatery, though I swear
to yon by the memory of my dead mother,
and by all things sacred, that I am iono-
cent, and_ that I was prompted by a noble
purpose, I would—not only defeat that pur~
pose for which I have suffered so much but
sacrifice myself. -

Ot all things, I most dread arrest. I call
upon you to rescue me and sbleld me from
the law. You wlill find me at No. 72 Baxter
street. I implore you not to reveal my
whereabouts to a living soul. I hgve made
one friend among the confederates of my
this letter
to you. Yours in douby and danger, -

. MARION OAKBURS

“I will save  her,” eried Stanmore.
“And while seeking to rescue her I must
fry to prevent her discovery by Pax-
ton.”

The course of events had so shaped
themselves that now Stanmore was se-
cretly arrayed against the detective, as
far as related to Marion Oakburn.

He could not think of revealing the
imprisoned girl’s whereabouts to Paxton
now, since she had implored him not to
do so, even had there been no other mo-
tive for keeping the secret.

Stanmore paced his room thinking
rofoundly and striving to devise a plan
or Marion’s rescue and vindication.

The following morning he set out for
Paxzton’s -office, alarmed lest the detec-
tive might discover Marion and arrest
her before he could accomplish her
rescue. He wished to be informed re-
garding all of Paxton’s discoveries.

As be approached the office he saw
ono of Paxion’s agents, whom he knew
very well, approaching, and he knew !
from the expression of the man’s face |
that he had some important intelligence -
to commuricato to his principal,

When the agent entered the office
Stanmore stole to the door, placed his
sar to.the keyhole, and listened.

In a moment he reeled baok, white
and agitated. -

“The fates are against her! Marion’s
prison-place has been discovered. The
agent who just entered communicated
the intelligence to Paxton,” he mut-
tered.

Tk 'n, listening again, he hoard Pax-
ton . ay: -

“W o will arrange to secure the girl to-
night. At least we may hope the de-
velopment of the great mystery is near
at hand.”

“I must foil Paxton. BMarion shall
not be arrested!” resolved Stanmors.

As he was turning away he saw anoth-
er of Paxton’s agents coming through
the passage leading from the street to
| the detective’'soffice,

Jrad playing the part of a spy, but with
great presence of mind, he calmly stoop-
ed down and seemed to be engaged in
tying up his shoe,

To the detectlve ho said:

“Good morning.” -

Then he passed on in an unconcerned
way, as though he was just leaving the
office, while the agent entered it.

Btanmore hastened back to his hotel,
teeliag that hie must work rapidly if he
would defeat Paxton and prevent the
srrest of Marion Oakbura.

_| for assis]

‘The Tollowing da: anger—called——Stanm
ore at his hotel, and placing

Stanmore feared that he was discov- |

Stanmore.. _ .
:l'h&heﬂaked: IS L
'Dgs yos‘ii' know ;rhem thelady now ta?*

. » 8iF; and to-morror .

take you to her.” v ni_ghc “-l

_ ZWhy not to-night?” -

I've got a job on hand. No matter.
what it is, it can’t wait,” said the Tellow

‘resuluteg. : T
With this Stanmore was ob

zontent, Sta as obliged to rest
It galled him to think that he was

compelled thus to work in secret, and

that he dared not call upon the police
ance to reaene Mari

a lodging house on West streot.: )

‘While he was in the office of .this e~
tablishment, 8tuart heard a clerk say to
the proprietor, a8 he took a valige from.
-ander the counter: - L

“Thie traveling bag is in the way here
behind the counter, I hardly think the
man who left “here will ever call for it.
What shall 1.do with it?”

As he spoke, the elerk placed the trav-
eling bag on the counter, and Stuart
read the :name’“J, C. Garnar,” which
was stamgped on the side of the valise.

The young man started as he read the

That night Paxton-and his men made
L on th ~Fhére
agent had located Marion Oakburn, but
of course they did not find ker, §nd the
" house where she had been a oaptive was
deserted. :

Paxton and his agents were firious.’

“Some traitor must have hetrayed our
plans,” eried Pazton. . o

His eolaborers agreed with him,

Then the man who had encountered
Stanmore at the door of -the office while.
his associate was making his. report of
the discovery of Marion, told of that

name of the supposed assassin, and step-
I-ping to the counter, he said.

+ “I think I know the party to whom
that bag belongs,” and speaking rapidly,
he described the man who had taken
his coat:

Of course Stuart knew that there
might be a large number of men by the
name of “Garnar” in the city, but he
had a kind of presentiment that he had
found a clue to the supposed murderer.
“You eertainly “must know the man
who lett the valise. ' You have told just
how he looked to a dot,” said the elerk.

tion to a clty means the expesditure
000.000 0z;.$3,000,000 for the benefit of
local merchants; R A
"'The bicycle face has become an old
story. and in sorme parts of Eurepe the
horséless-carriage face has just been
noted. If this thing goes on we mAY
expect to hear of a special “faee” for
almost every trade and -occupation.
An eider duck was recently shot on

up it was found to-have a ring about
its neck on which were engraved the
[ words! “GGodthal, Greenland, 1876.,, If
the- inscription was genuine, as 1t
probabiy was. the bird must have, ac-
cordingly, been over 20 years old. But,
stranger vet, it(s,hoviéd that the duck
must have winged its way across -the
North Atlantic, about 2,000 railes;
though it may have been a stop-over at
Iceland. ' )

No better-picture-of the cowboy's pe-

there, in"one way or another, of,$2- -~ -

—

the coast of Normandy——Whenpicked

“I tho ,~ answered Stuart, and

‘euliar traits and manners could be had

clroumstance,”

nmore had not entered the office.

He was playing the #py!* cried Paxton.
- CHAPTER XXIX.

surpriged to bear. Stanmore had as-
sumed the role of am eavesdropper as
might have been anticipated,

To his men he said:

“Not a word about this.*

That.same evening Paxton again vis-
ited the pawmbroker, and secured the
locket containinig the picture of Donald
‘Wayburn which had belonged to Marion
Oakburn, -,

The next day when Stanmore dropped
in at the detective’s office as usual, the

ned—the—locket in his
hand, and glanced frequently from the
portrait it contained to 8tanmore's face,
as though he was comparing the two.

When . Stanmore had gone, Paxton
said in monologue,

“Iwas not mistaken when I thought I
made a discovery when I first saw the
picture. The portrait in Marien Osk-
burn’s lociet is that of Mr. Stapmore,
taken years ago, and_though he has
since changed greatly he cannot change
his eyes.--The-name- of the originaleof
the portrait is written under if. That
name is Donald- Wayburn, -and-there-
fore 1 know that Richard Stanmore's
real name is Donald Wayburn. He is
the author of the threatening letter
which I found among John OQakburn’s
correspondence. Here is amystery. Has
the Chief of Police who sent this man
to me been deceived in him? Can it be
that this man whom I have trusted, and
who has employed me, is really guard-
ing the secret of the great crime I am
trying to unearth?”-

Thus reflected Paxton, and he added:

“I believe I have the certitude that he
is Marion Oakburn’s lover.”

Paxton consiaered the
enigmatical developments which were
now presented to his consideration, and
&t length he said, mentally:

“I will see the Chief of Police from
whom S8tanmore brought his letter of
recommendation and introduction. The
thought has just occurred to me thatitis
possible he may have forged the letter.”

The detective acted upon this resolu-
tion forthwith.

Herepalred at once to the office of the
chief of the Metropolitan police force,
and he was closeted with that gentleman
for more than an hour.

When at the expiration of that time
Paxton left the office of the chief, he
said to himself:

“1 begin to comprehend the matter at
last.”

He must have obtained some informa-
tion regarding the man who called him-
self Richard Stanmore.

5 % x

‘

* *

Meanwhile Marion, on the second
night.following the day when Stanmore
received her letter, paced a narrow
apartment in a dilapidated building in
the suburbs of Harlem.

To this place she had been removed
by her captors, after their suspicions
were aroused that a detective had dis-
covered her original prison place,

Marion’s thouglits were troubled, for
sho was reflecting upon the circum-
stances which had united to place herin
her present unprecedented situation of
peril and perplexity.

The reflection that the {ruth unsup-
ported by evidence would not be eredited
distracted her.

Belore her mind arose a vision of her
arrest, trial, and conviction of a crime
which she had not committed, and the
cheors of the public as they received har
explanation with cruel derision, rang in
her ears. .

“No, no; my story will not be credited.
I must not be arrested, now that I have
Tost the paper I took from the office on
that'fatal night. That paper would have
proved my truth and innovence, but now
I.am doomed if captufed.” .

Then Marion- knelt -and—breathed. a
prayer which began with these words:

“%‘ather in Heaven, Thou knowest I am
innocent.” <

Fervently she supplicated, humbly she
implored divine help to lead her out of
the fatal quicksands of danger and doubt
into which she had unwittingly strayed.

Little did Marion Oskburn suspedt
that, human ears heard her prayer, or
the ‘éoliloquy which preceded it, but
such was the fact.

Every word Marion uttered was heard
by Stuart Harland, who was at that
ve t a prisoner in the cellar

+nl

As he was about to enter the h Y
he-oame face 1o face with the man who
had brought him the letter from Marion
on the prepeding night. -

The fellow made Btanmore a signal to
tollow hi

under the room in which Marion was a
eaptive.

Kn explanation as to how Harland
becamsé & prisoner in the power of the
wrotches who were acting as Et‘s‘rlon'g

Paxton did not appear to be _as much |
car.that

repressing his excitement he asked:

“When  this valise was left here did
not tl;e owner say when he would ecall
for it?”

N i s

= w—lhd?—huz—‘x—m., = = = - = * <1 3
recollect what he did say,” was the an-
swer returned. -

Stuart remalned in the lodging house
for some time, but he finally went out,

He was crossing the street, when
chancing to look back he saw a man
entering the lodging house. The man
had a full beard and long hair, and he
was dressed like a farmer.

Stuart stopped on the opposite side of
the street, and as he stood considering
in which direction he should wander
next, the man who resembled a farmer
In appearance came out of the lodging

bouse carrying the valise with the name
“J. C. Garnar” on it in his hand.

In an instant the thought traversed
the mind of the young man that theman
in the garb of = farmer might really be
the supposed assassin In disguise, and
he proceeded to follow him as he walked
rapidly away, .

The man led Stuart a long distance.
|... Although he did not betray _the fact,
subsequent results proved that the man
whom Stuart was following discovered
that he was shadowed soon alter Har-
land took his trail. |

Finally he entered a butlding, ‘which
was ostensibly a cheap restaurant, but
éhe rearof which was a low gambling

en.

This was the very house in which
Marion Oakburn was néw held as a
captive.- The proprietor of the place
was a friend of Levi Kredge, who had
been bribed to act as Marlon’s jaller.

Tpon entering this place, the myster~
ious man who was the object of Stuart
Harland’s pursuit, darted through the
| little restaurant in front and entered the

than-that imdicated in oufline by a It-
tle incideit al Tueson, Ariz.. a few days
ago. .\ cowhoy was brought into. Tue- -
son from a range in the St. Simon Val- .

which had Leen shattered by a pistol
bullet of big calibre. The shooting, it -
was explained.occurred duriag a round-
up. There was no quarrel between the
injured man aud the man who shot
him, *“but one morning when they got
out the air was pretty crispy, and they
began shooting at each other to fn-
erease the cireulation of their b]ood.’:

" The .payment reeently of $40,000.-
000 by China to Japan, as the first in-
stalment of the war indemnity, was
made “through the Bank of England”
according to the treaty stipulatiom
The fact- illustrates to the Pathfinder,
the triumph of our modein System of
book-keeping with its credits and debits
and balances. This-large sum was pald
by werely having the figures trans-
countries concerned so as to credit Ja-
pan, debit China, and deduct a soug
conmisgion for the bank, the transfer .
merely being made in the presence of -
the diplomatic representatives of China
and Japan. .

Bills for bountles on wolves and
coyotes aggregating $58,000 have been

Montana, and the season is said to be
only just about opening. The Legisla- -
ture offered a bounty of $3 each on the

great many people are making lots of

“Tey to be treated fora wounded Instép-— .

presented to-the Seeretary of -State of ——

scalps_of . wolves. and coyetes,—and & - --——- -

i
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gambling room in the rear. —
. He seemed to be well known to the
proprietor of the placé, who, with a dozen
or more other men, was present, for the
latter greeted him in a familiar way.

“You look scared. What’s up?” he
asked. -

In his interlocutor's ear the man whom
Stuart had followed, whispered:

“There’s a detective on my trail. A
hundred doliars for you if you trap him
and give me a chance to get off.”

asked the other.

“Yes. In proof, if you will give me
your word to do me this good turn, I'll
pay you'in advauce. The detective will
venture into the restaurant, I am sure.”’

“Done. I'm yourman. Let’s see tho
color of-your meorey.” R

The other handed the gambler a roll of
bank notes, and then he sprang into a
closet and ¢'osed the door.

The man who had received the money
whispered to his companions for a mo-
ment, and then all became silence in the
gambling den as they heard -some one
enter the restaurant. ™~
_ The man whose enirance reached the

ears of the men in the gambling den was
Stuart Harland.

He purchased a cigar, and presently,
when at a signal from the proprietor the
men in the rear room began to talk and
use the terma of the game, Stuart strode
to the door and entered, saying:

“I think I will buy a few chips and see
how luck runs to-day.”

{To BE cosTiNGED.]
P
Expensive Feathers in Walés' Crown

The apex of the Prince of Waley™
crown:is a tuft of feathers, tipped
with gold, said to be worth £10,000 (§50,«
000). 1t took twenty years to collect
these feathers, which cost the lives of
a dozen hunters In the bargain. The
bird from whose tall the feathers are
plucked Is called the fériwah. It be
longs to the bird of paradise species,
and s exceedingly rare. To obtain the

tall feather in its full beauty, it 18 ne¢-
essary to pluck it Wgot the liviag bird,
a8 instantly after death the feathoe?
becomes lusterless. What makes the
hunting of the feriwah so dangerous
-that the bird always haunts the

of tigers. It Is very probable that the
crown owned by the present Prinee of
Wales will aleo serve many succeading
princes, as the English lsdies who

In for reforms were horrified at the
deadly liavoo which the coll n of
H. B. H’s miflinery caused [and the
Prince prom that it shotdld Iast 4
RANY SEA80: . :

Everybody expects every gort of m&»
chinery to be gperated by electricity

“This molng_ ust before dny_lil_sﬁ,‘i
thoy removed the young lady to & new
Q.. 3

© houdo was ‘s ’ b;!; detective,
for a- fellow was seen spying IPQ\J&,&.
ll:}) night,” : .

Ronve; Lok 1
n the mh o
d the ol

oseribe the”ipy,” seid Boadknors;

—fact that he

4atters—must—be-givenrand wit-een
- to his vaptute;

Stuart was not discouraged by his
fallure to capture the mysterions man
him. On

the con ,.he was encouraged by the’

OBhch Bebhad oihtod Bith once, snd
‘He belloved he should sight him aghin!
,« Thus it was that after hie edoouater

with thé unknown, where Levl Ki

';mm”e'm'e brought
-5260 agent that bro :
maﬁgg+m1m.%_ ]

y m struok him down with a wﬁ?}‘ﬁ;
Lt ot tho 2ah Slon “Garaas by,
“Fraband Weekh - !

A

. .-

jat a low cost. The

i 8 _Wihlle, QUL the Nydra gt
peers think not. There are now 150
mlles of pipe in English cities tfirough
wlhich \water is Torced at a pressure
Virying from 700 to 1,120 pounds pe
square inch, which runs 3,671 machines.
from B2 to 85 per ceat. E

“Do you mean that fair and honest?’” |

money—hunting —the—animals.~Iadeed,
wolf hunting has beer adopted as s
steady business by many former cow-
boys. The people of the state are glad
to pay out any amount of money i
bounties, so leng as no one goes to rais-
ing wolves for their scalps and the
bounty. But there is little danger of
this at present, the animsls being so
unpleasantly numerous on the cattle
ranges.

South Dakota now claini$ the record
for qui’qk courtship and marriage, to
file away with her notable divorce ex-
hibits. .\ young man moved to the town -
of Jlk Point two or three week ago.
He arrived there on Thursday, and on
the-following Sunday attended church.
‘Fhere e met & young woman. and dur-
mg service “they at once took to each
other.” He accompanied hier homé, and
ou the way made love to her, proposed
marriage and was accepted. At noon

[Monday the couple were married, and -

hefore nightfall they were on their way,
to the young man’s home in Wyoming.
The young woiuan is the daughter of a8
stock raiser near Elk Point, and the
young man produced evidences of his .
respectability. .

wowman who bas united her love of,
country and her love of quilting in 8
marvelous coverlid. She is Mrs, Joshua
Biles, and ‘since. 1892 she has been dt
work on the gquilt, which is made of
forty-nine squares of twilled cotton.
On the middle square is inseribed, in
blue stitching, which is readily decl-

that went to the Civil War from South-
ington, togeéther with a plcture of the
soldiers’ meonument. On “the other

sons of local note, such as the pastors
‘of the churches, the postmasters of the

In Southington, Conn., lives a needle- ~

phered, the names of all thé soldlers’ -

squares are pictures of places and per- -

e

villages, the a s, the contract
builders and merchants, the names of

the list of officers, pictures of varlous
historle buildings and names of secret
societles represented in town in 1892,

A great International Exposition of
Industries and Fine Arts, authorized by,
the Federal Government of Mexico, by
condession dated January. 9, 1898, will
be open In the City of Mexico mext
September and will remain open for g

Mexico's first attempt at holding a
world's falr,. The exposition is to in-
- clude all kinds of industrial, sclentific,
commercial and artistic productions,

0 mbra

tlon grounds are situated at;the foot«of
the historte Cnstle of Chepuitepée, 6n
the grand Avenue de la Reforma, vwith.
in-ten

Convince some people ﬁ,ﬁ: -

T

thent Gat

A

‘peridd” of six months. This will bs ..

ride from the center of )

the various manufacturing firms, with .

i

Tange of human ACTIVILY. The exposk =




