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Beating the Detectives.

That Deaf DId Woman.

BITTER December midnight and

the up express panting through it's
ten minutes rest at Rugbhy. What with
passengers just arriving and passengers
Jjust departing; what with the friends
who came to see the last of the depart.
ing passengers or to meet the arriving
ones, the platform was full enough, I
assure you ; and I had some difficulty in
maklng my way from carriage to oar-
riage, even though I find people (almost
uncongelous perbaps) move aside for the
guard when they see him walking up or
down close to the earriage doors. The
difficulty was fucreased too, by the
maneuvres of my companion, a London
detective, who had joined me to give
himeself a better opportunity to examine
the passengers.

Keenly he did it, too; in that seem.
ingly careless way of his, and while he
appeared to be only an Idle, lounglng
acquaintance of my own, I knew that
under his unsuspected scrutiny it was
next to impossible for the thleves he
was seeking to escape—even in hampers.
I didn’t trouble mywself to help him, for
I knew it wasn’l necessary; yet I was
s auxious as hundreds of others that
those practiced thieves whom the police
had been hunting for the last two days
should be caught as they deserved.

Bomellme we came upon a group
which my companion could not take in
at a glance, and then he always found
himself unusually cold and stopped to
stamp a little life into his petritied feet.
Of eourse for me this enforced persistent
questioning with which rallway guards
are famillar; and in attending to polite
questioners who deserved answering
and impolite ones who insisted on it, I
had not mueh time for looking about
me, but presently I did catch myself
watching a girl who stood alone at some
distance, A girl very pretty and pleas.
ing to look upon, 1 thought, though her
face and her dress and her attitude were
all sad. She stood just at the door of
the booking oftice—a tall, slight girl in
deep mourning,with a quantity of bright
hair plaited high upon her head, as well
as hanging loosely upon her shoulders;
with a childish,innocent face and pretty
bewildered eyes. 1 wished I could have
gonestralght to her and put her into
one—the most comfortable—of the line
of carriages at which she gazed so tim.
idly. Just as I hesitated a very remark-
able figure elbowed its way to me—n
stout, grandly-dressed old lady, panting
painfully and almost plercing me with a
pair of restless, half-opened eyes, that
looked out throngh the gold-rimmed
spectacles perched on her sharp nose,

Two porters followed her laden with
bags, clonks, umbrellas and flowers, the
only flowers in the station, 1 expect,
that winter ; and one of the men winked
at me over her head, while the other
guarded the tressures with a face of
conocentrated snxiety and thought, en-
grossed by possible fees,

“This i» the London train, is it,
gn'ad " she asked, peeping sharply into
my face with her half closed eyes, as if
she found it difficult todistingaish me
even through her spectacles,

“¥From her whole attitade I guessed her
to be deaf, bul I never guessed how deaf
until, after yelling my svswer so loud
that the engine drlver must have heard
elghteen carriages off, she still remained
stonilly walting for it.

“Deafns a dozen posts,” sald the
detective aloud, giving the old lady an
expressive little nod In the direcllon of
the train,

“Hlow tmin " she interrogated in

that piaintive tone which the very deaf
often use,

SOMall " I shouated putting my mouth
s olose to her cheek ne T fncled she
would like.

“Ale!" ghe shrfeked back at me, the
spectacies shaking a lHttle on her thin
nose. “ Why should you want ale for
ligtening to clvil questions that you are
pald to answer ¥ Ale, indeed | 1 belleve
railway men think of nothing else,"

Then she shook her head nngrily and
waddled off, looking ns acid an old
party as ever I tried to avold, In b
every door ghe peered through her glit
tering glasses, the two porters following
her untll she muade a stop before an
emply second class oarriage near my
van, and with much Isbor and ossist-
ance got herself and packages into it

When I passed n few minutes after-
ward, shie was standing In the doorway,
effectually barring the door to any other
passenger by her own unaltractive ap-
pearance there, and prolonging with an
evident relish the anxiety of the obse.
qulous porters. I fancy that though the
puree she fumbled In was larvge, the éoin
she hunted was but small, for I passed
on and left her still gearching, and still
asking questions of the men, but hear-
{og nothing elther of thelr replies or the
loud asides in which they occasionally
indulged to each other. I had reached
the other end of the train, and was just
nbout making my way back to my own
van, when the young lady I had before
noticed went slowly  in front of me
toward the empty firat class compart-
ment near where I stood.

“Am I right for Euston 7" she asked
me, gently, as she hesitated at the
door.

AN right, miss,” I sald, taking the
door from her, and standing while she
got In, “Any luggage?"” JFor from
that very moment I took her in a sort
of way into my charge, becauge she was
s0 thoroughly alone, you see, not hav-
ing any friends there even to see her
off,

* No luggage, thank you,” she an-
swered, putting her little leather satehel
down beside her on the geat, and setiling
herself in the corner furthest from the
open door,

‘! Do we stop anywhere betwen this
and London "

* Don't stop again, mlss, except for a
few minutes to take tlekets,” Then I
looked at her as much as to say, ** You
are all right, because 1'm the guard,”
and shut the door,

I suppose that, without exactly being
aware of it, I kept a sort of watch over
this particular carringe,for I saw plainly
a lazy young gentleman who persistent-
ly kept hovering about it and looking
in. His inquisitive eyes had, of course,
caught sight of the pretty face in there
alone, und I could gee that he was mak-
fug up his mind to join her, but he
seemed doing it in & most careless and
languid manner. He was no gentle
man for that reason, I sald to myself,
yet his dress was handsome, and the
hand that played with his long, dark
beard was small and fashionably gloved,
Glancing still into the far corner of that
one first-class compartment, he lingered
until the last moment was come, then
quite lelsurely he walked up to the door,
opened it, entered the carringe, and In
an instant the door was banged behind
him, Without the least hesitation I
went up to the window, and stood near
it while the lamp was fitted in the com.
partment. The gentleman was standing
up within, deawing or"a dark overcoat;
the young lady in the distant corner was
looking from the window as If even the
half darkness was better to look at than
this companion, Mortifled 8 good deal
at the fallure of my scheme for her
comfort, I went on to my wvan, beside
which the detective walted for me.

* No go," you see, he muttered, cross-
ly, “‘and yet it scemed to me so likely
that they'd take this train,”

“T don't see how It should seem like-
Iy, I answered, for I badn't gone with
him in the ldeh. * It doesn’t seem to
me very likely that three such skillful
thieves as you are dodging, who did
thelr work in the neighborhood so clev-
erly two nights ago, should leave the
station any night by the very train
which the police wateh with double
suspleion.”

“ Doesn’t it ¥** he echoad, with a most
satirieal knowinguess. * Perhaps you
baven't yet got it ¢lear in your mind

how they will leave the lown, for It's
| sure vnoughy too, for this len't the sort
ol place they'll care to hide In longer
than necessary., Well, what’s the hnrd-
esl place for us to track them n¥Y—
London, And whuat's the enslest place
for them to get on sea from ¥—London,
Then, naturally enough, to London
they'll want to go, Isn't thisn n fast
traln, and shouldn't you choose n fast
tenin If you were running nway from
the police ¥ ’

L dido’t tell him what sort of o trpln 1
should choose; beendsge I hadn't quile
made up my mind; and he was looking
oross enough for anything in thut last
glhmpse I caught of him.

Haviong nothing better to do, I wonder-
el o good deal how these thieves could
arrange their getting awany while the
walls were covered with o deseription of
them, aud every official ou the lloe was
booked upin it. There was no doubt about
thelr helng three very dexterous knaves;
bul then our delective force was very
dexteroug, tou, though they weren’t
knaves (and I do believe the greater dex-
terity is generally on the knavish slde ;)
nnd so 16 was odd that the desoription
still was Ineflective, and the offered re.
ward uonclalmed. I read over and over
agaln the billin my pocket which de-
serlbed the ¥obbers ¢ " Edward Capron,
aling Caplain Walker, allas John Pear.
son, allas Dr. Crow | a thick-set active
man, of middle height, and about 50
years of age, with thick iron-gray bhuir
and whiskers, dark gray eyes, and nn
nquiline dose, Muary Capron, lls wife,
a tall woman of 40, with a handsome,
falr face, n quantity of very red hair,
nnd a cut across her under lip, BEdward
Capron thelr gon, a slightly-built youth
of not more than 15 or 18" (though, for
the matter of that, I think be might
had cunuoing enough for twice his age)
' with closely-cut black hair, light gray
eyes and delicate features."

We all knew thls deseription well
enough, and for two days had kept our
eyes open, hoping to ldentify them
among the passengers. Bul our socru.
tiny had all been in valn ; and as the
train rushed on I felt how disappolnted
the police at Euston would be when we
arrived agaln without even tidings of
them,

I was soon tired of this subject, and
went back to worrying myself about the
ead-dooking yellow-huired girl who had
80 evidently wished to travel alone, and
had been go successfully folled In the at-
tempt by that intrusive fop with the
handsome beard, Foolishly I kept on
thinking of her, until, ns we were dash-
ing nlmost like lightonlog through the
wind and durkness, only fifteen or twen-
ty minutes from Chalk Farm, the bell
in my van rang oul with a sharp and
sudden summons. I never wondered
for & moment who had pulled the cord.
Instinctively I knew, and—it wuas the
carringe farthest from my van. I left
my place almost breathlessly as the en.
gine slackeéned speed, and hastening
along the foot board, hesitated at no
window until I reached the one from
which I felt quite sure that a friglitened
young fuce would be looking out. My
heart litterally beat in dread as I stop.
ped and looked out into the carriage.—
What did I see ¥ Only the two passen-
gers burled In their separate corners,—
The young Iady raised her head from
the book she held, and looked up at me
astonlshed—oehlldishly and wonderingly
astonishd.

*“Has anything happened
train ¥" ghe asked timidly.

The gentleman roused himgelf lelsure.
ly from a seemingly snug nap. * What
on earth has stopped us on in this hole?!
he said, rising, and pushing hls hand-
some face and his long beard past me at
the window,

It was only too evident that the alarm
bnd not been given from this carringe ;
yet the feeling had been such & certalu-
ty to me that it was long before I felt
convinced to the contrary ; and I went
on along the foothoard to the other car.
ringes very much more slowly than I
had gone to the first one.  Utter dark-
ness surrounded us outside, but from the
lamp it compartments eager heuds were
thrust; searching for the ressons of
this unexpected stoppage. No one
owned to have summoned me until I
réeached the second.class carriage near
my own van (which I had hastened past
before), where the fidgetty, deaf old lady

to the

who had amused me at Rugby sat alone,

I had no need to look In and question
her. Her head was quite out of the
window nod, though she had her back
to the light, and I eouldn't see her fuce,
her volee wns cool enough to show that
she was not overpowered by fear.

“ Whit & Hme you've been coming 1"
she said, ** Where la it /"'

Y Where's what ¥’

But though I yelled the gquestion with
all my might and main, I . belleve I
might just as hopefully have guestioned
the telegraph post which I could dimly
see beslde us, and have expected an an.
swer nlong the wire,

' Where ls the smnll luncheon basket?
she neked pulling out her long purse
with great fusslon. ** A small luncheon
basket, my good man, make haste.”

Bhall 1 ever forget the sharp expect-
aney of the old Indy's eyes ns they look-
ed Into mine, first over, then under,
then through her glittering gold rimmed
spectneles, What surprised me most
particularly was the fuct of her declded-
1y being, na any one might suppose, n
mving lunatic.

* Be quick luncheon
basket, please,” she sald resignedly sit.
ting down, and pouring the conlents of
her purse into her lap, ** 'm ns hungry
as I can be. "

with the small

I supposed that when she looked up
at me from the silver she was ocounting,
she saw my utter bewllderment—I did
not try to make her hear, for I kuew it
to be useless—for she ralsed her voice
suddenly to ashrill piteh of peevishness
and pointed one haud to the wall of the
carringe.

“Look here! Don't It say ‘' Bmall
luncheon baskets, Pull down the cord ¥?
I want g small luncheon basket, o I
pulled down the cord. Make haste get
ittome, or I will reporl you to the
DILNAZETS,

Beelng now thut she was ulmost as
blind ns she was deaf, I began to under-
stand what she meant. Oan the spot to
which she pointed, over the reat oppo-
site her, two papers were posted iu a
line, one the advertisement of ** Bmall
luncheon basket,” supplled at IRugby,
the other the company’s directions for
summoning the guard to stop the {rain
In cases of danger. As they happened
to be placed, the Inrge letlers did read as
she sald. ** Small Luncheon  baskets.—
Pull down the cord.”

While T was gazing from her to the
bills, getting over a bit of astonishment
and ehe was giving me every now and
then & sharp touch on the shoulder to
recall me to my duty, and hastened me
with ber refreshment, we were Jolned by
one of the directors, who happened to be
golog up town by the express. But his
Just aud patural wrath, loud ns it was,
never moved the hungry old Iady : no,
not In the slightest degree. Bhe never
heard one word of it, and only mildly
insisted in the midst of it that she wus
slmost tired of waiting for her smail
luncheon basket,

With a fierce parting shot the dirvec.
tor tried to make her understand that
she had lncurred a penalty of £5, but he
couldn’t though he bawled it at her un.
til the poor old thing—perhaps mortified
at having taken so much trouble for
nothing; perhaps frightened at the
commotion she saw though she didn’t
hear ft—sank back in her seat Ina
strong fit of hysterics, and let shillings
and sixpences roll out of her lap and set-
tle under the seats.

It seemed (o be a long time before we
started on again, but I suppose It was
only slx or seven minutes’ delay after
all. 1 expect I should have waited to
explaln the stoppage to the pretiy young
girl of whom I considered myself a sort
of & protector, but, as I said, she was at
the very opposite end of the train, and
I wns in baste now. There must have
been a good lsugh in several of the car-
risges when the cause of our stoppage
got whispered about. As for e, when
I got back into my van, solltary as it
wasi, I chuckled over it until we stopped
at Calk Farm to take tickels,

It seemed to me that the traln was
taken fnto custody us soon as It was
stopped there,

“Of course you have the carriage
doors ull locked, and I'll go down with
you while you open them oue by one.
My men arein possession of the plat-
form.”’

This was said to me by Davis, u de-
tective officer whom I konew pretty well
by now, having had & good bit to do

with him about this Warwickshire
robbery.

“OIE ls no use,” T gaid before we
starled, ** the train was searched, as you
may shy, al Rugby. Ivery pnssenger
Lins undergone o eloge serutiny, I oan
tell you. What causes such solentifio
preparations for us here ¥

A telegram reoelved ten minutes ngo,'’
Lie answered, ‘Tt seems that two of
the thelves we are dogglog are in this
tralo in olever disgulse. We have had
pretty full particulars, though the dis-
covery wasn't made untll after you left
the Junction. Have you notioed —
dropping his wolee a Jittle here—"n
youpg lady and gentleman f{ogether in
elther onrrlage ¥"

I felt ogblt of odd ealohing In my
bréath as he spoke. “No,” I aald,
quite in n burry, * No young lady and
gentleman belonging  togethier; but
there may be plenty in the f{rain.
What If there are, though ¥ There was
no young Iady or gentleminn among the
robbers 7'

“Among the robbers,"” rejolned
Davis, with suppreased enjoyment ** was
a woman who'd make herselfl into any-
thing; and you must own that & gen-
tleman with a dark, long benrd 1sn’t bad
for a lady known tous pretty well by
her thick red bhair and a cut under her
lg.”

““But the young lady ¥ I asked, cogi-
tating this.

“Ah! the young lady. True enough;
well what would you say now, if I told
you she grew out of that boy with the
closely oul, dark hair, that we're after.””

I remembered the prelty plaits and
the loose falling halr. I remembered
the bewilderment in the eyes which en-
tirely had their natural expression, and
I didn’t answer this at all,

“Iwish I hadas good a chaneeof
catching the old fellow ns I have of
catohing the woman and boy,”” continu-
ed Davis, as we moved slowly past the
locked luggage-van. **I know they’re
hereand thatI shall recognize them
under any disguise; but we've no clue
yet to the other rascal. It's most ag-
gravaling that by some means we've
lost slght of the biggest rouge of all.
Come along."’

I did come along, feellug very stupid-
ly glnd that there was all the train to
search before we could reach the ear-
ringe at the other end, where sat the
girl whom I had In & way taken under
my protection.

' When are we to be allowed to Jeave
thiz traln, pray! Call me & eab,” oried
the deaf old lady, plaintively, as we
reached ler curringe, and found her
gazing out In most evident and utter
lgnorance of sll that was going on
around ber, “Iam locked In, Ga'ad.
Do you hear?’’

I heard, ny, sharp enough. I only
wished she could hear meas readily,
Davls stood nside watohing while I un-
locked her door and helped her down.
Then, seeing her helplessness and her
countless packages, he beckoned a por-
ter to ber, winking expressively to call
his attention to a probable shilling.

Carriage after earriage we examined;
and though Davis detected no thief, he
turned away more and more hopefully
from each, He was sosure they were
there, and that escape was Impossible,
We reached the last earriage in the llne,
and now my bheart bent in the oddest
way possible.

**Is this compartment empty, then ¥V’
asked Davis while my fingers were aotu-
ally shakivg as I put my key in the
door of the centre one. ** Empty and
dark ¥**

“Even If It bad besn empty it
wouldn't have been dark,’”” I muttered,
looking in. “Hello! what's come to
the lamp¥"

I might well nsk what was ocome fo
the lamp, for the conpartment was as
dark asif had never lwen lighted ; yet
bad not I myself stood and watohed the
lighted lamp put in at Rugby ¥ And—
the carriage was emply too!

“Shy was this?" asked thede tec-
tive, turning sharply upon me. ** Why
wns not the lamp lighted ¥

But the lamp was lighted and burning
now as genslbly as the others—if we
could have seen If. As we soon discov-
ered, the gluss was covered by a kind of
tarpaulin intensely black and strongly
adhesive, and the | Was  00m-
pletely darkas If no lamp had been
thereat all. The perplexity In Davis'



