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- CHAFTERR XXXVL
At 1ast the 3earet

told, I'll show yoa
wrote just before he

T - il

‘while 1 esgaped through a rear extt,
-“After my escape, I tried .in vain to
learn what had become of Marion.:

to Pratt and Weeks by my father was
-marked, I gave Marion'a ten-dollar note
from the moriey I had received from the
men who betrayed me. . . R

“By Levi Kredge I had previously,
sent Marion a photograph of myself,
taken while I was in disguise, o that
she would knew me when we met,” '

With this Reid Oakbarn was silent.

The mystery of Barion’s connection
with the supposed €ln, and as tg

CHAPTER XXXV,

.r u panse, Pratt continued. .
g decidéd 1o ransom his son,;
uakburn. produced the sevanty'-:

“Before I knew that the money pald]

one of you

of my coat, 8o that I
lose it,” said Kredge.

forth a written
| the detective, who read it.

The contents of
lows:

respected employer, Jason Garrison; |,

To save my only son from s cruel fate, 1
paid the money I drew from the bank to-
day, $78,000, to Pratt & Weeks, intending

of John Oskburn’
1ste was- revealed. The skmm 2
mﬁm_}uﬂmme_m%f he haq |
“In proof of the truth of what Ihave
the paper Oakburn
gentlemen losn me a..hn'ie?

I sewed the docummt_up in the lining
could not possibly

. Paxton gave him a ko
_ﬁpwm_t:knue._aud,_ ha

g of his coat, he drew
paper and handed. itto

the paper read as fol-

to replace it with the money which I have
lacked-—-u 3

To my beloved daughter Marfon—and my ]

bedside of th

saved, and which T _had_1

B . | how she ¢ame by the marked bank note
y. which by change ho had bronght | which she had changed at the littie
i, and placing my s - :&:dhere Paxton received it, was ex-

ke it. 16 is the priée you demand | *ugpg'gy voy suspect i8 your father’s
- son's Hberation. This Is my em- o
,-::Ul:noney, but T will’ replace it : '!m_lrderer? asked Paxton.

love, and it is my prayer
oy otwu ;f]:au’zlgyl-ﬂ_wll}ch is in my ; burn ia & tone of conviction, ’ti:tds’:gmgieliﬂcthat Iam gatortunste,
private safe. s i1 “Why so?” e = ——— —(Signedy ——— —JOEN OAXBEES —
hen John Qakburn’s dittle 8afe.was | . «pohigs ho was flush of money after : o ¥
Li on the night of the murder!” ex- 1 murder, and it was not marked That this letter had been written by

ed Paxton. A ;
ter this we permitted Be}dﬁ(_)ak-_
to go away with m;xis tsthex;.h Flrs':i
or, wWe gave him one thousan The detective questioned Reid Osk-
s_uf‘ﬂl(_i ’}’gfke‘j .money. to cop- { burm -further, b?lt nothing " worthy of
bis flight with. s } record was elicited after that, and the
forwer days in Kansas City, ' interview was cut short by the arrival of
¢ and Reid Oakburn were great ppe of Paxton’s agents, with a.note from
fiz. as I happen to know, because ! the villainous- janitor, who fequested
e wae then employed by me. : him to come to his cell as soon as possi-
e nhjqctogl I:A)idtalgll:é; &B;tléi :%S; : ?Ie.ias he had decided to make a con-
e aRINS eld, L (O . lessglon, -
i was groater than his friendship, | *Will he confess the murder? How
- x-un\\hitt'tlofgﬂtﬂéym"gﬁig :’g‘s;zglg' ! ;vgidﬂll)e aystery be- explained?” won-
1 share . axton.
kbure. Now I have told you  He felt that the denouement was Sure-
ole slory. and every word of itis |y near at hand, and he hastened with.
urli»" ) Luded ; Eub lth;!? I%ast delayto the Tombs, where
s Pratt cone a o7l Kredge was conflned:
tonr and _Stanmore were both can- '} Y 8¢ Tras con d
i Troin DAl manner that his . janitor began:
wie not o fubrication, surprising .
statement was.
e this Pratt wrote out a docu-
which was a clear and concise ex-
kion of how Stanmore had been
the dupe of the prime swindlers,
hich proved his entire innocence
swindle, at the head of which he
en placed by Pratt and Weeks.
bu the paper had been read and
yol by Stanmore, o message was
Weeks, who soon put in an ap- | meant to rob it.
pee.  The situation was explained : [ had entered the office, after forcing
;]" ni‘,i‘n ::;“E‘ﬁsl :1 0:::;“3135]]"(‘:2:?05]; : open the blinds and raising the window,
Sl D tt
is partoer.
r thi= the two scoundrels were per-
for e
on arad Stanmore at once repaired
licv  station, where the man who
iged overcoats with Stuart Har-
ad teen iodged in a cell by the .

‘i money he had. I think he robbed my
[ather'slittle private safs; after killing
the old gentleman.”

* the job.
: for John Oakburn's murder.”

“Yes; now listen:*

I
, window where you found my tracks.

.8 large sum of money in his little safe,

. up again just as I had found it after se-
! euring the monéy, nearly eighty thou-

, office.

when he came into the interior office,
who had arrested him. i and hastily unlocked his little private

p nian was told of Pratt's confes- | safe.
nd he confirmed the broker's story : I shall nover forget the ery of agony
tly.” In conclusion he said: " he uttered when he discovered that the

B, my real name is Reid Oakburn, safe had been robbed, - -
am John Oskburn’s son.” ¢ Hereeled into the outer office and fell
W catne the skcloton keys in the * into a chair.

ol the overcoat you exchanged : -‘The old- man had paid the seventy-
Harland?” asked Paxton. ; eight thousand doilars he drew from the
vre 1 was recognized and trapped : bank that afternoon, and which belonged
i, 1 had been prowling about ! to Garrison, to save a scapegrace son of
on’s office, but T had not revealed ; Ris from arrest. Pratt and Weeks had

to my futher. I knew that he ; captured that son, and to thém John
y-kopt—tds -money in the little i Oakburn paid Garrison’s money, intend-

Vith his surious weapons and coins, | ing to roplace it with the money which
et to rob his private safe. . was In his little safe. C e
pok the wux impressions and had i Iremember the way the old man mut-
n keys made for the outside and ° tered as he sat there after he discovered
r door. I also had a Lkey made | the loss of his money.

p bigr ~afe. T meant to blow open
le one, for I couldn’t get into the
oflice to tako an impression.
4s it league with & band of burg-

1 have appropriated my employor’s money
to my own use, I have betrayed a sacred
. trust. I have kept it a sécret that I had
ith whom I had recently formed | saved alarge sum of money, and that
quiiniance, and an experienced ' it was in my little safe. My story will
plower” was to help me do the job. | not'be credited. I will not live to suffer
11, liled 1rom the city the night | this awful disgrace, I whose one wish
dilier's death. I merely did so | was to live an honest man, and dying
Ve Uratt and Weeks, for I dis- l leave & spotless reputation. I willdie by
[ ihem, and feared they might ; my own hand.” J
hetray me to the police, after i
remember his exact words. Then he
Aut to return, and so Idid, after ; 8eized & pen and began to write, I
W Albany, where I procured a : Watched him breathlessly, and bad as I
{e disguise, from a Jew, to whom | 8m, I resolved to save his Iife, to pre-
rcommended by one of the band | vent b s committing suicide. i
Rliers 1 had jolned. {  When he had written for some time,
the way to Albany it occurred to | he cai.e to his safe again, and took out
Bt Pratt and Weoks might have : 8 pist I. He carried the weapon out
shadowed to the depot and tele- | into the outer office, and I heard him
Uy description ahoad, so as to | Bay:
ly airest without sceming to “T will kill myself in ten minutes.”
ted it. I felt the necessity | L saw.him sit down, pistol in hand,
thimediate change of costume, | and watch the clock. The time was al-
8t was why I appropriated Har. | most up, and I was about to rush out
¢oat while he siept, I forgotto | and disarm him, when he threw down
¢t keys out of the pocket of the | the pistol saying, “Iamatraid.” I saw
eft behind, X that he trembled from head to foot.
Fr. alter my retugn to the city, I | After that he paced the room for a mo-
ovi Kredge, whose- ofmplicity | ment or 8o, but finally he picked up the
alt and Weeks I did not susi)ect, en and wrote a few lines. Then as if
Y Whom I thought no tomptation go had decided, he picked up the pistol
Nduco to betray me, I revealed again, . . R
to him, and he carried & note to "I cannot faco the weapon., The sight
*Bixler, Marlon, for me. of the plstol unnerves me. If I could
:md always been kind to me, and | not see, I might have the nerve to pull
¥ays hoodwinked her as to my | the trigger.”
Bracter, and thus won hei'8ym- Then he took up the pistol once more,
8ha sincerely. thought 'I was | opened a drawer ard took out g ball of
ined against than sinning: —{twine, Tying one end of the twine to
thut Marion met tne, gut she | the triggerof the plstol, alter ¢ocking it
[ tracked, and I fled to escape a | ho placed the weapon in a bracket at the
night not long ago, I | slde of the door, where thore had been
the ~homvrﬁcﬁrerh' tho oord I

. One
5 “hte hand
walked back to the table, ’

0 bo at-

on I discovered, much to my
3 l:;ub Marion was & prisoner in

Levi Kredge!” answered Reld Oak-

As soon as he was in Kredge’s cell the .

“I am going to make a clean breast of
I don’t want to be piit on trial

“You’ve come to your senses at last.”
On the night of John Oakburn’s death,
entered the office through the rear
I
i had found out that John Oakburn kept

. end having a duplicate key to it, I
. and had robbed the safe and locked it

i sand dollars, on my person, when sud-
. denly John Oakburn entered the outer

: . I had only time to hide behind & desk

i “I am ruined, I am an embezzler, I

"It was like that ho went on, T almost

p—in—m
private safe. After thas appropriating thg
money that did not belong 1o me, I found
my safe had been robbed, and all Wy money.
taken. 1camnot lve to face my disgrace.

Lot 110 radn ba &
the care of the
dzughter, whom

John Oakburn there could be no doubt.

the fact that the shot which killed Oak-
burn was clearly fired.from a distance
caused every one to exolude the gossl-
bllity of suicide from the case,” sald
Paxton. -

The detective began to think the mys-
tery of Marion's conduct was clear-
ing up.

“To shield her father's memory from
dishonor and disgrace, the noble girl,
who must have first dlscovered her
fathér when Stuart Hariind saw her
stealthily leaving the office, removed

and destroyed every évidence that might
point to sulelde, so that the impression
might be given that he had been mur-
.dered and robbed :

purpose,” said Paxton.
“You ‘have stated the
believe,” sald Stanmore.
“Yes, you have hit it at last. Marion
Oakburn {8 a8 innocent a8 you are. As
you say, she wanted to save her father’s
memory frdl dishonor,” said Kredge.
“But what about the money you stole?
You haven't told us where to find that,”
said the detective.
“I've spent about three thousand dol-
1srs of it, and the rest is hid. It's safe,
you can bet on that. Don’t fret about
it. I mean tomake a bargain with you,”
?nswered the scoundrel, with a cunning
eer.
“In what way?” .
“Promise me I'll be discharged and
I'll give up the money.”
“We’'ll see about that.” said Paston.
" “Yes; Marion must be consulted,”
said Stanmore.
“I recken the girl will be glad to con-
sent to let up on me when she knows of
the money,” said Kredge. “Now you
understand my remarks whioch puzzled
you heretofore, I take it,” he replied.
“Perfectly,” replied Paxton, and ac-
companied by Stanmore he soon left the
prison.
After this, some days elapsed, and
then to Stanmore’s inexpressible joy,
Marion’s malady took a favorable turn.
The physician declared the crisis passed,
and he gave Stanmore the assurance
that Marion would recover.
As soon as she was sufficiently recov-
ered to warrant it, Stanmore told Ma-
rion of the confession made by Pratt
and. Weeoks, and by Levi Kredge, the
janitor, - .
“We understand the mystory of your
conduet now. You meant that your
father's memory should be shielded.
When you knew that he appropriated
Garrison’s money and committed sui-
cide, you determined that the world
should believe he had been robbed and
murdered,” he said.
“Yes, that is the explanation, But I
must tell you all. On the night of my
tather’s death, I became alarmed at
his absence, and without disturbing any
one, I descended to the office, thinking
it possible he might be there. He some-
time worked in the office in the evening,
When I entered the office, I found my
father dead. On the floor beside him
was ‘a sheet of paper upon which he had
written a few lines. I remember thom
well, They were as follows:
“ ‘Heaven bear witness that I was in
intention innocent, but I have appropri-
ated the seventy-eight thousand dollars
-belonging to.my employer, which Idrew
from the bank to-day, to my own use.
I have decided I shall die by my own
hand, but I cannét face the pistol, I
shall place ft in the bracket by the door
and discharge it by means of a string
attached to_the trigger, while my back
is turned. Farewall, Marion, my daugh-
ter,” ” said Marlon.
“Ah, I understand, While Eredge se-~
cured the first measage written by your
father, when he had decided to commit
suloide, he did not find the message
which you have repeated,” sald Stan-
more. -
“When I read my dead father's mes-
aago, I resolved that he should not be
branded as a thief, that hls memory
should be revered, that he should leavs
behind him the reputation he dearly
prized,ithat of an honest man;
*Phen—F- red-ths! pistol;
curéd the tell-tale letter, and stole from
the'office. After concealing the weapon

Aruth, I firmly

of my " TO
0od Lord I commend my

.l

Paxton the detective, and
proceeded to the house of Mother Kitts.
The fire-place in the room where Marjon
had been imprisoned was demolished,
and theré where it had slipped down be~
hind a brick from the aperture, in which
Marion had concealed it, John Oakburn’s |
was discovered.
Everything was clear now. Of course

wad abd unconscious from
wme anmethetic -which had been ad-
ministered when I slept, ‘and when I
swoke I found myself & prisoner in the
bouse of the old woman "called Mother
HEitts. When, after Reld’s escaps; T wag
dragged back to the prison-room from
which he had liberated me, I secreted
my father's last message, which was
soncealed in my bosem, in a hole in the
| wall of the fire-place. Nest morning,
after a troubled slcep, I. looked for the
paper and it was gone.”
" Thus Marion explained, and, further,

Ehe confirmed Reid

T
Now that she knew hifn ‘she despised’
-him, and a flerce desire that he should '
be punished for -having indirectly been :
the cause of her beloved father’s death.
— The lovers conversed tenderly for
some time, and at last Stuart left the

e fair invalid,

together they

Of all the beautiful country estab- -
lishients of the wealthy along the ---

coloninl palace of Mrs. Eliot Shepagd,
at Scarborough-on-the-Hudson, which .
has just been finished and fally far- - . -
nished. L

, The mansion. which contains in the
neighborhood of 200 rooms, is built of ™
light pressed-JItalisn brick and terra - t-
cotta. It is situated on high growmd. * : '}
frow which the scene is uninterrupted

ou all sides for miles around. The
view of the Huwdson and Palisades is - -
unsurpassed.

The ecutrancee to the Shepard estate
from the public highway are through
two artistic gateways formed of cary-
ed stone and iron brought from France.

Ou either side of the beautiful drives
and embowered walks are fine lawns

and sought

2
shaded from the suun's glare by many-
choice Ameriean and foreign  trees.
Massive retaining granite walls .en- .
cireae the estate. which without the
beautiful residence would be an ideat

the terrible letter which Paxton had re-
‘ceived from Judith Kredge purporting
|_to he the confession of the murder made

by Marionjwas a forgery, and that it was

park. . . -
The main enwrance is recessed and

Corinthian  eolumns, |

entiched by a portico supported by

e e e

. “I was, indeed, on & false trall, but

the plstol with which he killed himself,”

knowledged.

imprigonment,

Such Judith Kred,

Stanmore now revealed himself in . .
proper personslity as Donald Wayburn, : |
and since he had the. proof that-he was-
an honest many his f1iends of other
welcomed him home again.
Marion would not consent that the j
man whose deed had driven her father !
to suicide should be allowed to go un- |

unished in consideration of his re-
‘gu"niug the momney he hada stolen, gna
Kredge was sentenced to a-long term of

eld Oakburn died -of consumpticn,-
from which he had long suffered while
he was held a prisoner awalting the ac-
tlon of the Denver authorities.

Judith Kredge was obliged to return
the money which she had extorted from .

ge subsequently ac~;

extending n
height two stories. surmounted by an
‘entablature and au attie story, the

‘ess forming a dark  background.
st which the Corinthian columps-——— -
ave heautifully shown.” The great ver-
amdas, whicl nearly  surround the
house. and the beautiful terraces will

days

veeall the old ttalian yillas and gar- :
e Tiwe entrance bail is undoubted- . C
Iy the ehef doeurre of the witole touse: A
This kall and the stairway hall-are of o
Itatan marble and hung  with rare

Gobelin and Halian tapestries. Beau-
tiful staiveases, with easy landings, rise -
‘to the ‘onid floor. The balusters on
the stairways were brouglit  from
Franee, °

-\l the prineipal resms, of the house, . -

.4 8 a true heart.
B8he was, indeed, inspied by a noble

i

| Marfon, and she left New York, .- - .

Pratt and Weeks also disappeared.
01 course Stuart Harland’s innocence
was proclaimed, and soon after he and-
Edna Garrison were married.

Marion entirely recqvered and vwithin
& yoar she became the b loved wife of
him whom we have known as Richard
Stanmore.

Jason Garrison was once more pros-
perous, thanks to Stanmore’s assistance,
but he never forgot the terrible lesson
taught him by the brigands of Wall
street, and to Sanborn’s heirs he paid
the amount of the forged check.

Paxton declared that ho would find
the money stolen by Kredge, and atlast,
after encountering many perils, he suc-
ceeded in accomplishing his purpose,
and Marion’s fortune was restored to
her. .

The deteotive rcceived the reward
Stanmore had promised him, and he is
to-day the most successful detective in
America.

True and perfect .happiness was the
future lot of dlarion and her husband,
and though her conduct had made her
father’s fate a great detective mystery,
Marion’s friends honored the purpose
which had actuated her.

[THE R¥D.]

- .
For two or three years eminent

finitive type of commercial architect-
ure had been found in what is known
as the “Chicago system,” namely,
a rigid framework of steel forming
the pillars, floor joists, and partitions,
supporting the roof and upholding

exterior walls, which are a mere
veneer of brick, stone, or terra cotta.
| Now, however, comes

highest scicntific attainments, and
declares that the steel or iron frame-

stone pillars substituted if absolute
safety against fire is sought. Itis
evident that the adoption of Gen.

crease the available area in a build-
ing, as the size of the columns neces-
sary to support a given weight will
“begreater in stone than if they dre
made of metal. And as owners seek
the maximum amount of income-
producing space it. is likely that the
“Chicago system” will be adhered to
despite this scientific criticism of its
qualities as a fireproof type of con-
struction.

BUSINESS Inethods have at- last
been applied to the work of raising
money for the Grant monument_in
New York. Had this been done
seven years ago the monument would
now be flnished, and a pride to New
"York instead of a disgrace. That
city gave as freely to the fund for
- the. relief of Johnstown as.any other
in the country. There was method
in the management of that fund.
There were committees to solicit sub-
seriptions from .all departments of
trade, and a large amount of -money
was raised in a very short time. The
BAmMS MELho @ applied To the
Grant monument subscription, and, .
if it be thor -

bom

1 just “Tiberated her, and 1
UL to lead her out of that house,
U appeared, Mr, Paxton.
ld" Marion that T wey a fugl-
Usod of a orfme \'lhlo;?hld not

do he pulled tho string attached to tﬂ
trigger, the weapon, which was ‘an alr
pletol, was disghasged . without report,
and Oakbura :c!’l dewd; shot-through the
haok-of the h

h In his fall he over-
'i‘"dv &8 I.took the moat golemn | tirned.the table, .o -
mo o nnocent, she implioltly | 1 forward and secufed the pa-
°. : ,:ﬁxrhlch he-had writtan, for I surmised
wag » statoment that Ne had com-
| mitted sulalde, .. !

o my—trunie ITwont todmiith's room, and
then we descended together to the office.
What ensued you know. -

"The paper, upon which I depended
. to_prove my lnpocence. yhen I knew 1
_was suspected as being concerned In
thy tather's death, was his last message,
I despaired, when I discovered I bad
loat it

mittees ought to ralse the moner
necessdry to.complete the monument
in a few weeks,
. JONES 0f Bnghamton promises to
oxhibit at the Worla’s Fair a scale

*When, dufing the progess of Stuart
Harland's trial, 1 becume convinced tha!
ke would: by found gulity, X rescived

tell all, but Judith must have dhcovorscxl l

intentions, I think, for. the might
 ids. the resolation tha on- the o4

- w
¥

other-
wise gbt up without regardto ex-
" petise, and any’

e num.
It will be gold-moupted and

who knows Jones

architects have claimed that the de-

the structure without aid from the |

Gen. Sooy :
{ Smith, himself an ecngineer of the |

work must be discarded and solid |

Smith’s suggestion would greatly de- |

whieh e ot The hrst toor-are so ar-
rangzed that they ean be opened into
ame nmmmoth room. which ean  be
utilized for any puwrpose. The living
and reception roowns are on the south-
west side of the great hall. The lat-
ter room is hoth elegant and hand-
spme. Tt is finished. in Spanish cedar.
and the walls are beautifully frescoed
with [talian leather. The great fire-
place and mantelpiece were imported
from an Italian chateay. Golden wall
coverings-and silken tapestries of the
sime hue make a rich frame in the
salon for the beautiful bric-a-brae,
which Mrs. Shepard collected while in
Venice and the Holy Land.: In the
salon there is a mantelpiece over 200
Years old.

second floor, us well as all other sleep-
ing apartments. Her rooms are models
of beauty. The pale tints of the cam-
eos which adorn the ceilings are In
sharp contrast to the beautiful colors
‘roo.

bers are situated.

sing-rooms and- baths.

ting 1.230 lights in the house.

{
{of the garden is said
| §2.000,000,

! Struggles With Adversity.
: Tlie PEoi
i who died pecently.
mereiful disaster through his youth in

change. His mother worked in the
fields to keep that sickly boy at school.
At fifteen he weat to Paris alone, starv-
ed for seven years, painted without
success, but still painted. He had just

when Paris was besleged; and he rush-
ed. with his comrades, to the trenches.
On the first day a shell fell into his
studio and destroyed his plcture and
another shell fell at his feet, wounding
bim. He was carried home, and lay ill

of the silk embroideries. which cover
like tapestries nearly one-half of the

Ou the third floor the guests' cham-
These are finished
( in white-and gold. with private .dres-
Here also are-=——
situated the bhilliard-room. with wood- h
work of a dark. rich color; the floor and
i the ceilings are of mosaie. The man-
sion is lighted by electricity, there be-
The
total cost of the house and laying-out
to have been

1 iiuintmx Bastien Lepage,
wias pursued by un-

his efforts to study art. says an ex-

finished a plcture to send to the salon ~

Mrs. Sheprrd's spartments are oi fhe =

and idie for two years. Then he re-
furned to Paris and. reduced to abso-
lute want, painted cheap fans in order
to eavn-aliving. o N

One day a manufactupet of some pat-
ent medicine “ordered a plctére from
~him -to iHustrate-its-virtues: A
who was sincere, gave his best work
to the advertisement, He palpted &
landscape in the April sunlight; the
leaves of tender green quivered in.the
breeze; a group of beautiful girls gath-
ered round the fountain from which
the elixir of youth sprang in a bub-

was réal merit in it.
“Let me offer it to the salon,” he patd

bling stream. Lepage believed there.

| to his patren. - oo
The manufacturer was delighted.
“But first paint a rainbow arching over
fount: . e XU, HLUTE RN R

of iny medicine upon It.” Lepage re.
Tused. “Then T will not pay you a seQl

for the plcture!” The price of his pie-

* | ture mennt bread for mionths, and-the

painter had long needed bread. The
chanbe of admission to the ko was
smull.  He hesitated. Thea be sik
his hunger gand cgrried thi ean
the salony ;I‘\ﬁw adniltiid. Tis:
auccess ingifod Tepage fﬁm

_Enows that he is able to pay the J

* froight on it




