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A WOMAN DETECTIVE

—

T was betwoed the lights on a gloomy

December nfternoon. T was the ?ue
oecupant of the smoking.room of n
-'-?.;r:rm and Artistie Club" which
faces the Thames. I Aung freah conl on
the gloomy embers, and stirred them
Uil they sent up & blaze of light that
drove the ghosts oub of the shadowy
gotners, and then ploked up 8 paper
haphagard from the lable, to dawdle
aver it till the waiter lighted the gas, or
gome human belng wandered In to keep
mecompany. Tt was an Amerloan paper.
Home visitor to the elub had left 1t
behiind Bim aecidentally, I turned the
|Igeﬂllntlusaly;unlll suddenly my nt.
telition waa arrested by a8 parngraph
headed ** Extmordinary Crime.” It was
the story of the robbery of the body of a
lady from Ils grave, The whole aflkir
was ahrouded in mystery, On the 14th
Sf the month there died fn an American
dity the beautiful wife of an Finglish-
man traveliug for pleasure, [n the
game paper which contained this . Parn.
graph I found the heading of L radle,
Altar, Tomb,” the following: *Un the
14th Inst., in this elty, lmm'-llnl. the
heloved wife of Blisset Emerton, "‘..I on-
don, England, aged twenty-four. ‘In
dite course the poor lady was buried,
and during the night the churoh-yard
was entered nnd the coffin earried nway.
No motlve s suggested n this Amerlean
paper for the crime. The husband s
interviewed at lis hotel, He is incon-
solable for the of his bedutiful
young wife—mad with mingled rage

lnss

and horror at the desecration of her
remaing, He tells bls story to the
reporter. He had only been married o

few montha. They were (ravellbg Tor
oleasure In Amerien, His poor wife
saught n cold a fortnight since, réturn-
ng from Lhe theater, Ile had medleal
advice, but the cold ivorensed and in-
Hammation of the lupgs et in, and svon
all was over, He buries his head in hia
hands and weeps.and the reporter leaves
him slone with his sacred sorrow. The
account in the paper I was rending by
the firelight conecludes thus: *1 P to
the present no olue to this mysierions
affir has been obtnined.” T glanced at
the date of the paper, and flung it down
in disgust, It was two years old, 1
tiad grown interested in (he aflhlr, and
lrere it was two years old already, and
probally forgotten, Where should I
flnd out how it ended? The shadows
hiad grown darkerand darker; the fitful
flare of e fire had died down into n
dull red glow, and the riverside lamps
ware being lighted. I flung myself
back Into the ensy-chair, thrust my
hands into my pockels, and half closed
my eyes, Suddenly 1 was wware that 1
was not alone in the room, Irom the
darkest corner there was n long black
figure. It glided slowly toward me. 1
had placed the paper wheve I had found
ik, on the table, by my side, The figure
seemed to be looking for something. 1t
pussed ifs hands over the (ables and
peered down among the papers. Pres-
ently it came (o the table at my elbow,
In the gloom, as I zat in the deep arm-
ohalr, I believe I was almost Invisible,
The figure came right up to me, and,
reaching out his hand, passed it over
my ftable, Presently it seized some-
t.hing. and glided away with it to the
window, o which the lamps without
flung a flicker of light. Then I saw
that it was o man, and that in his hund
he held the American paper in which I
had just read the acoount of & mysteri-
pus crime. e glanced at it, and mut.
tered something (bat sounded Jike **how
careless of me 1 then folded the paper,
throst it into his breast pockel, and
walked out of the room. Hardly had
the door closed behind him when the
attendant eame in with lights,

“Whois that gentleman
just gone out ¥ I said,

“ Don't know bis name, sir.
seen him here often.”

I remembered thut at this olub every
man had to slgn his name In s daily
book kept in the ball for that purpose, I
ean down stalrs, and looked al the open
leaf to see If that would afford me any
olue, The first name that caught my
eye was that of BDlissett Emerton.

No wonder fhe figure I had sgeen in
the darkoess had been so aoxious to
find that paper. I saw &t once what
had happened. He had been in the
room reading, fMocylog himsell alone.
He had luid the paper down thought-
fessly and dropped off to_sleep. I had
not noticed him in the gloom, and he
was quite unaware of my presence.

One thing more [ did before 1 left. .

1 turned over the members' address
book, sod looked under the E's. There
I found the nmme of * Blisselt Emer,
1on,” sud agsinst it *No, 7 Blauk Court,
Temple,"”

Boon 1 found time to dine
at the elub, and there I met an old
friend of mine, & barrlster, whom I had

who has

Aln't

not seen for u year, who, after dinner,

tuvited me to come to bis chawbers for

an bour,
“ i your old diggings then,” I
winbd. .

“Oh o," he answertd, ' I've moved
since L aas you lnst (olo. sbother set.
I've got caphial chmuobeps at No, 7
Blank Court.” I Msked b at once If
he know Mr. Eipnerlon.

“Only by slghl, he answered. * He
has thambers on the same fMoor, and we
paedon the Innding. We never apealk,”

Iatayed longer than I meant to, and it
wis strlking ten as we came ot on the
Ianding. The outer door of Mr. Emier.
ton’s chamber was ajar. As wo passed,
the inner door opened, and & man rush.
el out with a seared white face. Tt was
Blissett Emerton |

“Help ! he eried, tearing at hils collae
a5 thongh It choked him. * Help!
help!™  'Then there wias o sirange
gurgling nofse In his Lthroat, and he fell
forward Ina fit. 1 dragged him inlo
his chambers, which were in totnl dark-
ness, and lald him on the floor, biddiog
my friend to run for n dootor al onee,
The man babbled In his frenzy. * The
face," he orled, “the fece—it wus her
fuce—there (n the., court below ! Pook
between the trevs] 1 lookeéd out Into
the court,

The moon wes up, and among Lhe
frees near the fountain I could see the
figure of a woman, Bbe was In deep
black, and aa presently she stood where
the trunk of tha tree threw her white
fitee fnto relief, T could see that she was
looking townrds the window, Probably
she mistook my figure blotted nagalnsi
the window for that of BEwerton's, for
ns | looked she raised her arms  with a
strange menucing gesture and  polnted
at we, Then she gllded In among Lhe
trees und was lost to elght. The doctor
came, examined Ewerton, und pre-
seribed for him, ** He's had n violent
fright,”" Lie said, ** but be'll be all right
by and by. It's more hysterieal than
anything else, Where are his friends?"

I I wanted to learn something of this
man’s strange story, what could I wish

for better than a night alove with him, |

The doctor gave me certaln
and left.

We hnd carrled Emerton to Dl
room and put him on the bed. Hesing
he was still, I went into the front room,
piled up the fire, 1it my pipe, and pre-
paved for the night. I had Just turned
the burner down when I became sware
of & soft graling sound at the outer door,
Some one was softly opening the outer
door with n key. The gas was low
down. HMurriedly I ploked up my over-
coat and other traces of my presence
and flung them under the lurge couch
at the end of the room, It wae an old
fushioned sofis with & hanging valance
which reached to the floor. I then
cerept underneath, and waited for the
curtain to rise on the drama, 1 had
hardly got into a safe positlon when the
outer door yielded, and I heard n step
in the passage that intervened. "Then
the outer door waa gently closed, expeat-
ed to see the inner door open in its turn
and some one enter, The minutes went
by, and po one came. Whoever It
might be was in the passage. I could
hear a slight movemend every now and
then, sod the rustle of a woman’s dress,
It must have been quite ten minules
since I heard the outer door opened
When I notieed that the inner one was
swinging nolselessly back on its hinges,
and something was gliding into the
room, Slowly it moved neross the floor
till it stood right in the dim light of the
turned-down gas,

I shull never forgel the terrible sight
that met my eyes, I would have seream-
ed, but my tongue remained glued to
my mouth. I was looking at & dead
women risen from the grave. Her fuce
had been beautiful in life; now it was
ashen gray., The eyes were sunken in
their sockets, and her lips were pale aud
colorless. The fignre was draped In a
long, white shroud, and I fanecied the
room was heavy with the awful odor of
an open grave, Slowly the phaolom
moved toward the next room, nnd glided
In. For a moment nll was still. Then
came a faint ery, The man was awake,
and alone with the apparition. *“Dru-
silla!™ he shrieked. ** Mercy! Meroy!
Huve mercy !

I heard a hollow volce noswer him,
* Rise and follow me.”*

* What would you have with me ¥

“ Confess,”

“ What shall I confess Y™ answered
the wretched man, his volce trembling
in an agony of fear,

* Confess the foul wrong you did me.
Confess where my poor body lHes, that
It way be buried in holy ground.”

Agalo the man’s trembling
walled out, * I will confess all,”

“ Follow me,"

The apparition glided from the loner
room, and the man followed her.

“ Write IV

I could see from u rent in the valance
the whole scene. The man, white with
terror, the beads of cold prespriation on
his brow, sat and wrote.

The apparition glided bebind bim and
looked over his ahoulder,

Onee he paused o his tadk,

** Write ail,” said the write figure.

And again the man wrote,

The figure then grasped the paper
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with Its waxen fingers. *' Go I'? 14 sald,
pointing to the inner room.,

With his ayes fixed upon ite livid foe,
the mun baoked slowly for some paces,
With & violent éffort and a litble soream,
he peleed the door, swung It to, and
bolted 1t on the inside,

Thon; for the first time, the dead’

woman trembled,

Bhe seemwed strangely nervous and
agliated now. Bhe clasped the paper
closely, then put it In her bosom and
glided from the room.

I bind got over the sudden terror In-
splred by such a strange light, and had
made up my mind that T had detected
some tertible lmposture. There was n
alight pause In the lobby, and the nolse
of & garment belog drawn off'; then the
outer door opened and the visitant
passed oul on to the stalrease,

I followed as qulokly as I could. The
stalrease was lighted with gas, As 1
trod on the gecond landing the ghost
heard the noise sud looked up, Bhe was
dressed in s ordioary black costume
now, aud her fuce was s natural color,
To my Iotense surprise she neither
seresmed nor altempted Lo run away.
Ehe stood still, and beckoned me o her
side.

CWhat are you polng to do?" she
snddd.

“To give you Into custody, "

“Are you a friend of Aia#**

Fanswered * Yes," mechnnivally.

* Then let me go free If you value his
1"!'."

“IfTlet yougo I am your accom-
plies,” I murmured ; *your accomplice
in some vile imposture.”

No. I you nre my nccomplice to-
night, you are un sccomplice in the
holiest deed n woman ever wrought.
Pass me through the gates if you doubt
me; watch me; follow me home; give
me Into custody If you Hke; I don't
care, 1've got what I wanted. ™

I took her arm ne though I had been
u policeman, and eaid: “ Pasa through
the gate then, and if yon attempt fo
get awny from me I shall eall for
help, ™

Hhe nodded to the proposition. The
mon at the gate was hall nsleep, I
roused him, and from His box pulled the
cord and let us puss through the wicket
door futo the Btrand.

I then lstened to the sltrangest story
that ever mortal lips had uttered, wud
there wis no doubt that every word of it
was true,

The vonfession which the trembling
wretoh had wrliten at her dictation—as
he believed at the dictation of his dead
wife—1 had read. It was o plain state-
ment of how he had polsoned the poor
girl whom he had married in a fit of
mad jealousy, and how he had concealed
his orime ; how at the lnst moment he
had overheard a whisper that some one
suspected foul play; and how, fearing
the body might be exhbumed, he had,
with the sssistance of an accomplice,
slnce dead, stolen the body that night
and re-buried It In the garden of a house
in a Jonely part of the Awmerioan town
where this accomplice lived,

This woman was his wife's sister, nud
she had suspected foul play from the
firat. Hhe was an actress, and was away
on & provinclal tour when Blisgett
Emerton wooed and won  Drusilla and
took her abroad with him, Emerton
had never seen this sister, The marriage
had been secret and hurried, and he had
seemed strangely anxious to leave the
country. They were to be back In five
months,

Drusilla—poor trusting fool !—idolized
Lhe man nnd obeyed him, To her he
was a knight without repronch,

But soon his conduct to her altered
strangely, and she began to suspeot that
all was not right. He grew cold and
cruel, and she was miserable and un-
happy.

Bhe wrote secretly to her slster, told
her troubles and bow quickly her hus.
band’s conduct bad altered. The slster
urged her to leave bim und come home,
Bhe was expecting her to do so when
there came the news of her Hlness and
death, and then of the mysterious dis-
appearance of the body. From that
moment Drusilla Emerton's slster made
up her mind to fathom the mystery and
bring the guilt home to the murderer,
Fhe refused to nocept the explanstion of
her slster's death. She belleved Blissett
Emerton (o be quite capable of carrylog
out s carelully matured plan to get  rid
of her, The disappearance of the body
strengthened her suspiclons, Bhe con-
cluded at once that he feared the corpse
might afterwards be exhumed, nnd ns it
turned out her suspiclons were correct.
When some time nfterwards he arrlved
In Evglund, she commenced to put her
plansinto executlon. &he would terrify
his secret from him. I have eald she
was an wolress by profession, Bhe was
also an exacl counterpart in height and
feature of her dead sister,

When Emerton went to live In cham-
bers, she mavaged, by & clover artifice,
to get s duplicate set of keys,  The place
is open night and day, and as there are
only one or two men in & residence, it
is easy to choose s time to step up the
stalrs unnoticed, By getliog into the

‘pared for this,

Inclosure before twelve, one would not
even be seen by the gile porter,

The plan which had opeurred to the
murdered woman's sfster had been put
Into execution for the it time that
night, Harly In the evening she had
Jet him see her face among the Lrees, 1
biad been an npsuspecied withess of the
stiovess of her appearance as one from
the dead.

All this was told ot the trial in Amer-
fon, He wos extradicted and I went
over as n witness, But pnol even on the
seaffold would he tell where reposed the
remalns of his vietim, The avenging
sluter Is now o member of Mp, ———Ty
dramatie company, and the story, al.
though well-known in the Biates, s
now, perhaps, known for the first time
in England.

A MODEST MAN'S TROUBLES.
R. PRENTICE MULFORD thus
writes from Vienna :

Alter a while I discoverad that the
Viennesse who did wash themeelves
washed themselves nll over sl the great
public baths and notin the little pint
pitebers of water they kept in thelr bed.
rooms, So I went toa public bath, I
did not know what to nsk for, bub I
kouew Cierman enough for water, I
went In and gaid, ‘‘wasser.” They took
my mennlng lmmedintely, or they
might have seen that I needed washing.
I declare the ridiculous amount of water
they furnish one leads o drendful
resulta, There are bwo passnges leading
into the great five storied bath barrick—
one for males, the other fof females. Of
course I took the wrong one, and waas
shioved back by & woman with a towel
Ldidn't see that it made much differs
ence, fur the attendants on both sldes
were females. Marle showed me to my
bath room, Marie was a big, brown,
black-eyed Austealn mald, in  round
short gkirts. Bhe wenlt ahead of me
with an armful of fowels. She opened
my bath room door. I went In. Bhe
came in after mé, I was quite unpre-
But she wasn't, Bhe
seemed vsed to it, and went to work
She spread o sheet on the bottom of &
bath tub, T don't know what it was
for, but they always do it. At all events
it takea off the rough edge of the zine for
one'’s skin, Then she fturned on hot
water and waited, I waited nleo, Out
of regard for the proprieties, I removed
only my hat, I would not even (ake
oil my collar before Marie. The water
seemed a lopg fime runnivg in. It
generated a cloud of steam which gradu.
ally fAilled the small bath room, and
through which vaporish atmosphere
Muarie and I saw each other dimly.
¥inally she gave me all the hot water I
way entitled to and left. Relleved I
sprang to the door, There was no lock
upon it I hunted in wvaln for some
Kind of o fastening. 1 sat down uneasy,
Then I removed my coat snd collar,
Then Marie borst o ngaln with another
towel. Then she went out. How was
I to bathe in peace with that eonfound-
ed girl oontinually Intruding on me?
Then I trled to turn some cold water
und couldn’t, By this time I had re-
moved many of my garments, and bar.
ricaded the door with my jackknife,
Instead of having sensible faucets, by
which o wan could regulate his own
flow of water, these require the use of a
wrench to turn them, The wrench, I
suppose, was kept by the walter outside.
I did not know any German for wrench,
and, if I bad, dared not eall for one
with the prospect of the young lady’s
bringing it. So I sat down on the chalr
which I hud backed up against the door
as an mdhditional securlly against Murie,
and wailed for the water to cool. It
takes bol water a long time to cool in
Austria. Fioally I got into the tub, I
think it could not have been muoh
below bolling temperature, I got out
agaln pretty quickly, blushing all over
and sympathizing more heartily than
ever with “bolled lobsters. It was an
uncomfortable bath, I suffered exter-
nally from the water and internally
from fear of that possible Marle, But
she never came nguin, Hhe left a large
pleof linen for me. I examined it
There was one towel about as largeas a
napkin, and two long aprons, which
reached from my head (o my heels, The
aprons puzzled me, I utilized them for
towels. A friend afterward told me
their use. They are to put on, on get-
ting out of the hot bath, and you sit in
them and ring the bell for the attendant
to enter, turn off' the water and let on
the cold. Marie ull this time was walt-
lng for my bell, to come and turn on
cold water. Bhe never heard that bell,
I put on but one of these aprons—the
forward one. It filted me perfectly. It
would iit anybody, It was a splendid
dresy for hot weather—go easy to put on
und off; so lvose, cool and comfortable;
#0 ensy to slip out of, and if need be, fan
yoursell with the skirt.
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&5 Heé who Indulges his sense in any
exceases, renders himself obnoxious to
his own reason i and to gratify the brute
in him, displenses the man, and sels his
two natures at varlance
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CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now offér the putbilis
A HARKE AMD BLREGANT ASBORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Connlsting st all shades sultable tor®he season |

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

Mourning Goods
A SPECTALITY,
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSBLINS,
AT VARIOUB PRIOKS.
AN ENDLR4S BELECTION OF PRINTH)

Weselland do keep a good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And sverythilug uuder the head of

GROCERIES !

Maochine weedles and ol for all

makes  of
Muohioes

To b eonvineed that oir goods are

CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
ISTO CALL AND EXAMINE NTOOK.
8% No troible to show goods,
Don't forgst the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.

Th Blnuﬂ_ i_s the Life.

LINDSEY'S BLOOD SEARCHER

I rapldiy acquiriog n nationnl reputation foy
L evre of

Herofulous Aftsctlon, Cancerous Formatios,
l-:rjsiu:!lm. Bolls, Plmples, Ulodrs,
e Eyes, Beald Head,
Totter, Saly Kbeun,
Mereurial and alf Bkin Diseases.

“This rl-nmd¥| I8 # Vegetalile Compound, and
cannot harm the most n&udar Infant, \es who
sulter from debilltating disenses and Pemale Com -
|!‘l1nlul.e|. wiil find speedy rollef by using this rem
edy.

tdul'li‘: .(lilgnnf. A h{cﬁlrlmpnmlu, e ot
10 rofuln o 'ty yoars. Two teu
cured Mra, K. J, Duktes, of ‘Colfax, Inid,, ol ulosr.

ated aukio and big neck. Lindsey's Blaoc Search.
er enred my son of Krysipolas —, 3 Bme&nr.
Larimer Biatlon, Pa,

The BLOODBEARCHER Is the safest, sprest
and most powerful puritier over known. Fries
81,170 per botlle

ays it eur.

R. K, BELLERS & CO.. Prop'rs. Pittsburgh, Pa.
To Regulate The Liver.

Use only SELLENS' LIVER FILLS, the best
and only true Liver Regulntor. Matabilshed over
40 years, They oure Headaohe, Billousness, 0«1
Iveness, Liver Domplaint, Fover and Ague, and all
almilar diseases like maglo, Get the right kind.
Bellers' Liver Plils, 25 conts,

The great worin destroyer !~ BELLERS' VEIL
MIFUGE. * Expelled umr:-nrms fiom my ehild,
two years old."— "W, Sarver, St Loudls, Mo,
Bold }P’ drugeiste.  Price 5 conts aﬂgs. R K
BELLERS & ©O., Proprietors, Fiftshuegh, i'a.
Bend for olreulars, 4 1y.

EVERY LADY
WANTE TO BUY OUR

NEEDLES!

WE WANT
MALE AND FEMALE AGENTS
To Sell Our Needle Package,
It eomtaineg & hast large. eloth-stuck
English Noodies, ) steel bodnins. & long cotios
aarners, 2 shiort votton darners,d extra hne cotton
darners, 8 wool darners, 2 yarn ﬂnrnﬁs butten
needles, 2 enrpet needles, 1 worsted noadie,] motto
noédle. Thess needles would cost at retall, 61
cents, Wea will send full "'“E,t_" package for 20
ﬁ%ﬁ. Wit full terms to agenis. 1 Dozén postpaid

You Waut to buy Our Stationery.
Pride of The West.
Stationery Package !

Containg 18 sheets fine I, 18 oxtra ativelopes,
1 pen, 1 good punhuldarp:n;lualud nml, mﬁ’ a

very handsome place of jewalry.. Also, o rﬂt
amr;uﬂel:«n ?otzivdntlgs ﬁ{:{::’;hr 1 set oi l}:ld
AUTH or pla [ gents are

from 5 Lo luftullunn day seiling this -

Bainple prekage and full terms to agents post
ﬂbnenln.ph mﬁm?mwm 1, 1
dozan by express for 175, Remember this is the
fastest selhns Jman # over offered to agents.
Address all orders to
KIRTLAND &C0.,
No, 648 Maln Bt., Baybrook, Conn.
Please suy you saw the advartisement la this
paper. L1

J. H; Guvis, . J H Clllﬂ;
J. M. GIRVIN & SON,,
FLOUR, GRAIN, SEED & FRODUCE

Commission Merchants,

No, 64 South Gay, St.,
BALTIMORE, MD.
to the sale of al!
remit

iy of OOURLEY Frodiion o .
iy J. M. GIRVIN & SON,

ASSIGNEE'S' NOTICE. =~
o0 tiat Joh A. Nt ol
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