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"TRACKING A CRIMINAL,
on
Paul Webber, The Deteotive,

CONTINUED,

IVORY was no longer the man the
S render has seen camly fencing with
o maglatrate and explaining nwey sus.
plolon after sugplelon the police formed
agalngt him, Then he was utterly upon
s guard, nod no heat, no passion, no
engerness betrayed Itself, Now the blood
coursed throngh his cheeks, his eyes
spoke as engerly us his lps ; movement,
Ife, were spresdd over his countenance,
and gave it » marvelous charm. For
the first time In bis life, perhaps, Austin
truly existed, wbsolutely comprehended
what It I8 1o live, Love bad changed
Iim from o cold, ealeulnting man, into

an ardent unreflecting human  belng,
eager, voung, and revelllng In his
atrenglh.

Fle was about to spesk again, o Iny

bare his very heart, when n summons
was Lieard at the door, and Webler wus
announeed,

A mere glance, and the detective com.
prehended what had bheppened. He
walked towards Margaret, 8 smile upon
his lipe, nsked how shie was that morn-
ing, and then turning to Sivory, he
sdded nfeating great good-humor in his
volee, ' Bo you are here, are you ¥ And
hiere 1 have been walting at my hotel
for you the last hour and more.™’

Austin repeated to Webber the exouses
he hied made to Margaret, Then Bivory
atill overenme by his emotion, felt he
wis too much wenkengd to sustain o
mere (rivinl conversation, and rising
upon the pretence of urgent business, he
took his leave of the supposed brother
nnd sister,

S Don’t forget that you dine with me
to.day,"” auld Webber.

Austin bhad reached the door
these words strnek upon his earva, He
turned, and was seeking an excuse to
prevent the meeling, when by change
hig sight fell upon Margaret, still lean-
ing ngainst the white marble, her elbow
upon the slab, her face parlly shadowed
by her right hand, and apparently lost
in thought. Margaret appeared so mar-
velously besutiful, that he had nol the
power to refuse bimsell the glory of
aguin seeing her that evening.

Y Quite troe,™’ 1 shall
punctual.”

when

he said, be

Sivory bad been gone some moments.
Margaret remained silent ; Webber,silent
also, walehed her curioualy. It was ns
though he were endeavoring to read
her very heart; and that, as he pursued
this work, bis strong life and soul were
torn within him. At last this silent
ngony probably became {oo terrible ; for,
suddenly, he eame forward, and he sald,
roughly, '* Well ¥

Bhe started, looked at him, and then
suld, In u repellent volce, “1 beg your
pardon ; T did not know you were in the
room, "’

1 thought 8o, he replled, with a
bitterness he could not conceal, ** Here
I am no longer worth a copper ; for you
want my help no more, since I see you
can carry on the plot without it, At
worst,” bhe sald, “something of Import-
ance has resulted from this long Inter-
view with him?"

‘ Nothing,' she replied,

*Then we must begin again.”

“ No, no, no!" she replied, eagerly.

Astounded by this reply, he was ques-
tioning ber with a searching look,
when, suddenly, she abandoned her
position, came towards bim, and sald,
“ Do you know that what we have been
doing Is villainous 2 '

“Tow so ?"" he asked.

* Because he loves and suffers,”

“1lal is thatso? IHe loves you, and
has told you so."

e,

“And you belleve him ¥

“1 do belleve him."”

“ Well, where is the diffically ¥

* I heve no right,” she replied,—* I
bave no right to let him sufler us he ia
suffering.”

He looked at Margaret, fixedly, and
sald, in a low, hard volee, Do you
really belleve you have no right to cause
suffering to the man who killed Grabam
Forbes ¥

* But if be did not kill him *»

“Oh! then you have doubts now ¥’

**1 doubt,” she replied, ns her head
fell, and her fuce reddened with shame
for her weakness. ** When he Is not
here before e’ she contluued,—"jt
seems 1o me that be is guilty ; and then
the one desire of my life is to revenge
myself upon bhim, But when he {8 near
me, I believe no more in his gullt—I
doubt.”

*There must be an end to all doubt-
itg. 'This life must not eontinue,”

* No," she replied; * the life we are
endaring Ia living death.”

* He must,” cried Webber, “give us,
once and for all, an utter proof of his
Iunocence, and then my tusk will be
ended. But he csnnot do that. I
am cerlain that be will yet betray him.
self,””

‘1t Is not enough to say,” returoed

Margaret, “*that he must betray himasslf.
What means have we of making hlm do
this¥".

S I bring n menns,” e replied, draw-
Ing from his pockel s long, narrow, flat
oliject, wrapped in paper,

And ns she siared at him In sstonish-
metit, ho asked roughly, and without
any of thal prepuration which would
only bave been commonly merolful in
sich & case, ** Do you know with what
kind of & weapon the nssassin took the
life of Grahiam Forbes PV

YA knife—or a dagger."’

YA knife, and one you may have seen,
for it belonged to Graham, If you did
not find It amongst his property, it was
almply because it was In possession of
the police.™

“And what of this kuife?" ehe naked,
becoming pule, and easting her eyes
upon the something Webber stlll held
in his hand,

“The maglstrate thal you saw gave
an order for the weapon in question Lo
be banded over to me; hore It 18"

“ Mhe drew baek, nud nelked, ** What
would you do with it ¥"

“Put it lnto his very hands, sud then,
perhnps, he will belray himsellf., 1
think you will do well not to be present
when I try the experiment.”

“On the contrary, I should not do
well were I absent, It s my duly to be
near when you make this trinl.™

“1 nm going to make the trinl this
very evening.”'

YT his evening—so be i,  But,” con-
tinned Margaret, **how will you be able
to explain your having possession of
this weapon ¥ To show it Is to betra
us as well as him."" -

“No,itisnot so,  What matters it
that he does know who we are, [ once
he has betrayed himself¥ Have you
not enld the life we are leading must
come to an end ¥ Has it not been agreed
that this trinl shall be the lust, and that
if he comes out of It triumphantly, he is
to be watched no lopger ¥ Do you wish
not to lose gight of him ¥ Do you seek
to make him your friend ¥’

* No, nssuredly, '’ she replied,

* On the contrary, if this, trinl con-
vinees you of his guilt, why should you
oare whether he learn who you are or
not P—for I swear to you he Is then ns
good as dead. ™

The expression with which the police
detective uttered those few lust words
could not be deseribed. At one and the
snme time his volce belrayed hate, ngony
and anger.

Margaret was terrifled, and now, for
the first time, she thought of looking at
Webber, the police detlective,

What did she learn? ‘Whatever it
may have been, she made no reference
to any discovery. Bhe said, simply,
“You will eall for me in the evening.
Good morning.”’

“Good morning,” he sald, confound-
ed ; and turniong, his head fallen, he left
the room.

CHAPTER XI
THE LAST TEET.

In the cage under consideration, YWeb-
ber's desire was to make the principal
hero of this story betray and unmask
himeelf: and firmly he believed he had
the means of schleving this end, by
putting into his hands the very weapon
with which the mysierious murder in
Taggart’s Inn had been committed.

All he had done led up to this trial,
one which he had contemplated from
the very beginning, but which he bad
never put in force, because he knew the
proper moment had not arrived.

And now, when at Inst he was deter-
mined to make the great trinl, after n
friendly dinner, and the viotim seated
opposite the woman in whom his life
was bound up, Webber was so desirous
to leave no act undone which should ald
him, that he actuslly choose as the place
for the dinner In question, the very
restanranl—Verey's in Regent street—
at which Bivory had confessedly dined
on the evenlog of Graham Forbes’ mur-
der.

At six o'clock that evening, Bivory
called for his friend,

“ Margherlta is to joln us," he said,
after complimenting Austin upon his
punotuality.

* Indeed | Blvory sald, eagerly.

Half an hour afterwards, the two men
recelved the lady at the door of the
room in which the dioner had been
prepared,

She met Austin with foroed calmness ;
he took this key-note from her, and the
dinner began gravely, and almost in
silence, for each of the three was over.
whelmed with fears and anxiety.

Webber was the first to master him.
self; and with a view of at once com-
mencing tothrow Austin off his guard,
be began talking lightly about a thou-
sand things. As, however, the dinner
went on, this strange man, absolutely
learned, In his way,became more serious
in his style of conversation ; and by the
time the dessert was on the table, the
servants withdrawn, aod they were
slone, he had brought the cpnversation
to strange questions of erime and wick-
edness,

**You cannot imagine,” he sald, In a
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after-dloner tone, and looking at Mar-
garel and Austio In the most amlable
manner, ‘how wvery ourlous I have
always been about oriminal trials and
Investigations, sspeclally those in which
there is nny degree of mystery. 1 belleve
I have rend the detallssof every grent
trinl known fo history, Do you ktiow,"
he added, addressing Austin, **why, the
moment I heard your name, I took =
declded Nking to you ¥"'

“ Really, my dear Varli, I can't tell.”

“The ldea Is absurd, ridieulous, I
admit, aod I have no doubl you will
owe me s grudge for It, bul—""

“Goon; Iam guite sure I shall not
feel any {1l humor about you."

" Well, then, becauss your name was
famillar to me—ensy to pronounce, be.
cause L sourcely difTers in pronunclation
from that of & ocelebrated oriminal,
known to ull men in Italy—one Rene
Havarl, n Duke of Ilovigo, whose me-
moirs I know almost by heart.”

‘1t Is very fortunale for me my name
pleased you."

* Oh, you have qualities which shiould
make you liked, nod I found them out
almost as soon as I came Lo know  you,
But I confess eandldly It was your name
al first attracted me."

“My name never did me a greater
service,"” replied Bivory, frankly.

Webber nodded as pleasantly, and
continued with his usunl volubllity :
* Pollee cuses, murders, are my passion,
Is there o day passes that I do not sk
you to lake me to your prisons, your
law conrts, and your Old Bulleys ¥ And
that reminds me that I was determined
to walt no longer without seelng the
oulside of the Old Balley and your Soot-
Innd Yuard nt least, Mo after leaving
you this morning, I asked my way to
both places, and 1 am willlng to muke a
bet that I can describe them quite as
well us yourself, At the Yard, a clvil
policeman offered to sliow me about the
place; and 1 booked him at once, I have
geen everythilog that may be seen in
Bootland Yard, and more than [ expect-
ed, Heelng a half-open door, I nsked
my guide what was beyond it.

4 0h, that is the evidence-room,” said
L,

U What evidenoe ¥' said 1.
goin?’

* He nodded, and led the way, Papers
on every side, and small parcels, and
heaps of boxes, portfolios, and bundles,
Never eaw &0 much rubbish and so
much dust in the whole course of my
life.

* Here was a complete museum of all
the obijects that had, or might have had
anything to do with undiscovered erimes,
especially the gloves which, In Eliza
Greenwood's case, nearly hanged an
innocent young man, Here you find
the wenpons with which murder has
been done—the hat the murderer has
left behind him—the blooded handlker-
chief found upon a suspected man—
sometimes the clothes of the murdered,
and often & stolen watch, for which
there ls no owner—in fact, all what the
police, they tell me, call substantial
evidence, When they are wanted, there
they are; and the murderer who has
escaped the course of Justice through a
quarter of & cenfury (nay, more), may
be quite sure that the evidence aguinst
him is stlll waiting at Scotland Yard.
Let suspicion but fall upon the man,
and the chain may be completed at
Beotland Yard,

¢ But,? said I, ' if you were to keep
everything that bas had, or may huave,
any connection with a trial, you would
want an entire parlsh for their accom.
modation.

4 True,’ replied my guide ; *but where
& case has been tried and finished, value-
less things are burnt, or returned to
relatives: and articles of waloe not
clalmed are kept for some time, and
then they are sold, & correet account of
the sale belng kept, #o that at any time
a claimant would recelve the sale.price
of the object, even if the object itself has
been sold,’

“* How often are the sales ¥' I asked.

“4tOnoce or twlce s year. Why, (o be
sure, there is one on to-day.’

S Whereabouts ¥° 1 asked,

‘¢t Near here,’ was the reply.

“X need vot say I requesied to be
taken to the auction room. Where it
 was, I do not know ; and I suppose that
when we reached the room, the sale was
progressing ; and, to end a story which,
perbaps, my dear Austin, you may not
find so interesting as I do myself, within
& quarter of nn bour, I was the proud
possessor of a very singular object, ™

A stolen wateh ¥ asked Austin,

‘' Bomething more preclous than that,
Loek 1

And, without farther preparaticn, he
thrust before Bivory's eyes the very knife
with which Grubnm Forbes had been
murdered. This weapon he had been
holding below the table for some mo-
ments.

Margaret, pale and trembling, half.
fainted, leaned forward, nnd esgerly ex.
amined the secused man’s face.

As he placed the knife under Blvory's
very eyes, he rose from hils chalr, and
when his hand quitted the weapon he
was standing.

‘May I

Bueh wis the group 1—Webber, wateh.
ing his viollm steruly; Margarel ob.
serving him, almost with shame st the
part she was taking In endeavoring to
trap & perhaps fonocent man; Bivory,
:Ia eyes upon the steel lmploment before

im,

AL Inst the truth was to be learngl.

1f Blvory were the murderer, it seemed
impossible that ke could avold betray.
Ing bimself by s ory, 8 word, 8 move.
ment, or even a slight shudder, when
hineyes foll upon the most material
objeot in gonneotion with the murder,

At-flrat Blvory manifested a certain
repugnanoe to the weapon pliaced before
him. 'Then he took it up, examined it
carefully, and replaged it upon the table,
saying, ** 1 should advise you not to use
this old knife; it is as rotlen ns sleel
can be."

Webber was strioken silent with won.
derment.

All his ealeulations were blown to the
four winds of heaven,

He turmed to Margarei, while Bivory
who had lald down the kulfe, moved to
the fire,

Margaret's attilude remalned as before.
But she way less pale than she had been
au inatant previously, and & strange,
snd smile wandered on her Hps, It
might have been sald that she was quite
Indifferent to the result which had been
obtalned.

“The game ls not yet loat,” Webber
sald (o himself, *‘The test to which I
have put'him is not yet complete, It is
Just possible that in the heat of exasper-
ation & murdérer may turn opon his
vietim the first weapon which comes to
hand, and even without looking at it,
and that consequently, if seen after-
wards by him, it will not reeall the deed
he accomplisbhed with its ald, T will
complete the test,”

He took his guest by the nrm, walked
him up and down the room once or
twice, and then brought him to the
table, and therefore in the full glare of
the Hghta.

" Ho," sald Webber, when they were
once more seated, and pointed to the
knife, “this knife would really be no use
if 1 were attacked ¥’

“I think not,” replied Sivory; “the
point ls quite blunted. Look at it your-
self.”

“True,” replied Webber, pretending
fo examine with gredt care. * It is
evident that the point must have struck
agninst n rib of the victim,**

“Why, has this knife really been used
against & human being ¥"' asked Bivory,
in & quick, horrified voloe,

““Yes ; and the wound was mortal,”’

‘“ Who taold you so ¥ ’

My gulde down in Beotland Yard..
Do you suppage I should buy thess ob-
Jeots, and give a price for them unless
they were warranted. This knife is
now historleal, and I know every frac-
tlon of the history attached to it. It
belonged to & young man who was
nseansinated last October In Taggart's
Inn, Btrand."

Bivory started.

Webber continued.

“This young man was called—called
—I have forgotten the nayme; I shall
remember it directly. He was called—"’

““Giraham Forbes."

The name was pronounced by Bivory.

It was now Webber's turn to start.

“You konow all about that affair,
then ¥

“Certainly, Ido; for T was directly
mixed up with the frightful business.”

“How mixed up ¥

1 was suspected by the police of belng
the murderer,”

11 \'ou P"I

“Yes—I, You may now easily com-
prehend my emotion when you referred
to that fearful crime. Why, I believe I
have not yet overcome the shook, Yes
I can see in the glass that T am as pale
as death., Kindly pass me the water
bottle,'’

Webber obeyed, Sivory swallowed half
a tumbler of water, and continued,

“ You cannot ilmagine the trouble, the
vexation into which this half-acousation
plunged me. Can yom belleve it? I
only narrowly escaped belng arrested.

** Is it possible ¥’ erled Webber,

 Possible—and only too true. How-
ever, I managed to escape.” Then tarn.
ing to Margaret, he continued : ** Pardon
me thls excilement, Miss Varll, I am
quite aware that agitation and emolion
are almost unpardonable in the presence
of & lndy ; but when I recall my fearful
sufferings, I am no longer master of
myeell."—Continued next week.
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Worth Remembering.

"

Now that good times are agaln upon
us, before indulging In extravagant
ghow, i1 is worth remembering that no
one can enjoy the pleasantest surround-
ingsifin health, There are hun-
dreds of miserable people golng about
to.day with disordered stomach, liver or
kidneys, or dry, hacking cough, and
ane foot in the grave, when a 60 ct.
bottle of Parker’s Ginger Tonle would
do them more good than all the expen-
sive doctors and quack medioines they
&m aver t,rlod.d p h!. lcllﬂyl dmh?u: the

re and rich.and wo ou
ﬂllh at u"u-

a ve you good b
gl:n.n lglnd Ju in another colummn, 2 4t

ﬁussm & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now ofler tha publie
A RARE AND BLEGANT ASBORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Domsisting »f all shades svitable for the sesson

BLACK ALPACCAS

AND

© Mowrning Goods

A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED

MUBLINS,
AT VARIOUS PRICKS,

AN ENDLEIS SRLEUTION OF PRINTS
Wenelland do kesp & good quality of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And svarything under ths hoad of

GROCERIES |

Maohine wesdles unil ofl for all

mikes ol
Maohinos,

To be eonvinead that onr goods are
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,

ISTO CALL AND EXAMINE STOUK.
& No troubls to show goods
Don't forget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.

{mulautsan
Bitte

3 -~ e
3 viill ante or prevent Disease.
% Nofloasn will dia of Uonto, Pors or Lune Fe-
‘uute's Powden are used In time,
' e willcure snd pravent Hoo Onoress
Foatz's Pawiders will pravent Garzs 1w Fow pa,
Foutas Powders will increass tho qoantity of mili
and orsam bwenty par cont., and make tho butsdr firnd
and aweel L
Foute's Powders will cure o pravent almont pyany
Disnane to which Homes and Cattle pro salject.
OUTZN POWDENs WILL 01VE BATIOFACTION,
Bold everywhera,
DAVID I POUTH, Proprietar,
BALTIMORE, Kd.

&r-For Bale t\':rﬂ. B. Smith, New Bloomflald,
Perry Coanty, ¥a. 41y

LICIENSIC.

HE Exscutive Comipiittee of the Perry County
Temperance Association, heraby gives notiee
to all conearned, that the names of all applicants
and slgnaers for hotel and restaurant lesuse, will
be published Lhis year, as usnsl,
JOBN BHEATS,
49 3m Chalrman.

Yourmelves by making money when inld:n
ahanoe s 1. by alway i
puveniy ffom yoor dooe. Those who always

tako advantaye of Uhe good chaness for Y
that o'ﬁ’ﬂrni.. norally teoome thy,
who do not by i Illr-hrf . T

" .
mat, wommat, boys LA mﬁw gr
s right in thetr own logalitioe.  The h#"ﬁ Il pax
murs than ten thnes ordinary wages, o fur Al
expenatve outs snd all Joa_ eed, fres, O Gne
who eGgages Talls 10 make money vor: mnhﬂa{. %-n
can devote your whole time to ie work, or only your
spare moments. Pull information sod al) that i needed
want llrnt. Ackdress STINSON & OO, Portiand, Matus
¥.

“The Newport Tobaceo Company."
E. the undersigned, have obtained Lisense,
and organlzed ourselves lnte & Company

with the fovegoing title. far the pur%?no ¥

lnf . earing and selhng LEAF TO.

BACCO, and will do &ll we can to encournge the

oultivation of the plant fa Pesry and Judiata

counties.
LS A,
MILTON B. EMAN.
P. 8, Persons having Leal Tobaoco ready for

sale, will please give no to the Beereiary
Newport, Dec. 7, 1850.3m] [M. B, EssLEMAX,

A Large Farm for Sale.

GOOD FARM OF ABOUT THREE HUN.
ng&u AURES more or less. In

SonnLy . . heavily set with Ploe, White

g Uak Timber, topeiher wilh

fruits.  Mountain water conveyed in pipes io the

door of the dwelling.

#A. For further particulars eall at this offive.
August 10, 1880.¢f

i

Outdl faruiaiied free, with full jostrostions for
conltucting the ot profitable that
AUy oo cun tagae in. The sy Lo

learn, and our fnstractions wo slmple apd
wuy anecan make great profiis from th
onie eas fall wie




