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TRACKING A CRIMINAL,

LE) 1
Paul Webbor, The Deteelive.

CVONTINUKD,
i I onuhlnniy haye known how

l much pain the veference to the
efime with which this knlfe s assocl
nted woulidl have cost you, belleve me,
Toould not have been gallty of the
cruelty.”

Weliier stopped 1n the midat of the

apology, nud waloed, Iu the most natural
volee it the workd, *And how did  you
get oul of the .IH‘Ih-nIt,w ) B

W Tu proving absolutely,’
vorg, “that I conld not be the
man—1f man it wis,"

“ fut how happened it that the police
suspected you ¥

S Ladmit thelr susplolons were very
naturnl, 1 was known o have quarrel-
led with Graheam some UHme before his
denth, and to have owed him money
upon the day previous to his murder, ™

S ow fenrful,’’ replied Webber, **And
I i only bhappened that you should be
nasnasinated this very night, I should be
suspected of the erime, simply beeause 1
Lind passed the evening with you,™

S Certnduly s and I think if the police
did not find w more suspleious character,
that you yourself woull certninly be
arrested, 1 warn you, while you are in
London, to be as carefiil as you can be,'’

By this tlme Bivory
esolor,

She law i 50 uncertain,’”
police officer.

S Not, perhaps, so much as you think
it,"" replied Sivory. **Itsimply does its
duty, and that is the worst that can be
apid of it. Auod, certminly, if a man is
innocent, sooner or luter he obtuins his
release, Nevertheless, the affair caused
me wueh sufleriog, and yon have torn
open o wound which had scarcely heal-
wd,”?

Sivory wis now speaking with enlm.
ness.  Buddenly he stretched his hand,
selzed Lhe knifeand exnmined it steadily
for muny momenis,

replisml Sl
gullly

replied the

HHED it was with this blade he was
lkilled 1" he sald, at Inst, ** Poor fellow !
He was not my feiend, and, indeed we
had a serious money-gquartel,  He was
very severe with me, but I owed him no
grudge; and when I heard he had been
sespssinnted, I pitled him  with my
whole heart. He was young, rich,
healthy, and in p moment he was torn
from all—n movement of a murderer's
arm, and lie was dead ! 1f the man who
struck him so futally had known what I
learned when I came to be involved in
the affiir—that he loved und was belov.
cd=that be was hourly expecling his
bride—hia srm must have trembled, and
Graliam Forbes had not died. Poor
fellow | and poor bride as well !

Tears were rolling down lia face as he
veased spenking.

At lhiu. Instant, Margaret, who so far
had found courage sufMiclent to restrain
her feelings, and who had suflered very
much durlog the day in anticipation of
the final test of Sivory’s innocence or
Kuile, burst into hysterical tears,

Webber's first inatinet was to run to
Margaret, and whisper to her o be still
on her guard. Bul the next instant lLe
fell that it was of more paramount im-
portance that he should still face Bivory.
Bo, turning to his guest, * It's our
fault,” he snid, affecting brusque anger,

* Here, for the last hour, have we been

lking of nothing but murderers and
assassiuations. You broke down first,
while I was foolish enough to be moved
myself, instead of turning the subjeot;
and finelly my sister Is overpowered,"

Slvory made no reply. He was watch.

ing Marguret weep, But he made no
cifort whatever to go near her.
“Come—come,” continued Webber,

seelng that it was necessary to do some-
thing,and break up the party ; ** I think
that we should do well to get home,
making o muotual promise to be livelier
the next time we micet,”

Thercupon Ne rang the bell, asked for
® oab, and two minutes afterwards
Sivory was alone, and slowly walking
down Regent Street towards the Albany,

The deteotive did not address one
word to Margaret us they drove home.
Reacbing her lodgings, he saw her
safely to the door, where, Ellen Fother-
ingay appearing, he told her to look
carefully after her cousin, and then he
waiked quickly awauy.

He had sought no explunation with
Margaret, for the simple reason that
there was no explanution to seek.

What proof did he possess of Bivory's
supposed gullt ¥ He had hoped to create
a great effect by the production of the
knife, and he bad suoceeded In produc-
ing emotion on Bivory's part, but not of
the kind be hoped. Bivory had not
only turned pale and trembled; he had
wept—he hud shown all the signs of
deep, reul grief, DBut his ecwmolion was
not thal of guilt. It was the demounstra-
tion of pity and sorrow.

Webber was really-caught in his own
net. He hud indulged himself Io getting
up un ¢laborale drama, and the ounly

bad gained bia |
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restits he hid ﬂltml wire npparenll)‘
to prove hia adversary Innocent—to
soften bils heart and brlng ont the lest
side of hls ohinraoter,

Making these refleotions, he turned
lils footateps, not to the ** Westmlnster,”
but to the aitio lodgings in which gener-
ally he Hved, and where ho wis known
nd Lhe strange gentleman who was so
odi, but who paid his rent regularly,

“Good gracious, sir 1" sald his land-
lndy, ns she opened the doory “and ls It
indeed you, Mr. Webber ¥’

U 1've been In the country,”* he sald.
Y Hag any one ealled ¥ or nre thers any
letters,"

S No one has called, sir; and only this
one letter has come, and I have kept It
In my pocket,"

He took the letter, and
word further went up stulrs,

Renehiog bis roon, Webber struck o
Hight, and opened the letter. Tt was
from the Beotland Yard Offee;, and read
ny follows ;—

without =

“Dean Bini—How i It you have
sentin no report during the last month?
Aan rule, you are not to be repronnhed
on this score,  Call boere; you are want-
ed to give Information nmutcrninu one
Langley, an escaped conviel, aond bis
wife, called commonly, Bunfower, Hee
to this, Yours traly,

U LABELLAM Y

T go early in the morniog,”’ he
thought; “and now let me see whether
L ean get at least two or three hours
sleep. I fenr nol,”

CHAPTER XII.
INTRODUCING FRIESI FACES,

Webber's first visit was to Scotland
Yard, where he had an interview with
his superintendent, and uftorded all the
Information he could give congerning
the escaped conviet, Langley.

T'his done, and saying as little as pos.
sible nbout the Maggart's Inn myelery,
he returned to the ** Westminster,'
However, be had asked himsell whether
hie should or should not anbandon pro.
ceedings aguinst Mr. Sivory, urging
upon himself that either the man was
too clever to be caught, or that he must
be lnnocent,

Restrained by self-love, or by a senli-
ment of an opposite character, he could
not make up his mind to sever the
relitions between himself and Mirgaret,
and fipally he determined to play the
part of the Apglo. Roman gentleman for
yet a short time longer, But he beeame
in & few hours only the shindow of the

personnge he had so well played, FHis
tollet, which had hitherto been oareful, |
was now equally caveless, When the
hotel pervants ealled him Mr. Vall, he
would start ns though amazed at the
aotion,

Now and again, the servants would
bhear him walking up and down his
room. And if they had listened, they
would atb intervals, have heard such
ulterances as these: * Fool! fool! why
did you ever leave your peaceful ol
garret? Why did you
fushionable life ¥ See what it has come
to—mark what you have become! You
encournged your heart to beat, and it
took advantage of the permission, and it
does beat! Yes, it beats, and beats, and
may be it will beat and break.'

Then bhe would hurriedly leave the
hotel; or, il he happened to be out when
this strange fit was upon him, he would
wilk quigkly in the direction of Bird-
cage Wall.

Butl he never knocked at the door of
the house where Margaret still kept the
apartments, although the intention with
which they were taken apparently had
ceased Lo exist,

Reaching the bhouse, he would stop;
and once more he would begin thinking
aloud.

** Why see her ¥ What shall I learn
if I pass the threshold?Y That ur is
near her, I know it—I know only too
well., Whatcan I do¥ 1 must wait
now—wait In silence, without showing
myself, and not disturb them. This—
this is the one means left me of worm-
ing out the truth—to wait: this Is the
plank which saves me from death—a
thin, rotten plank ; and I (remble as 1
walk on 1t."

Upon ope especinl day, however, he
did not besitate. He opened the garden
gate with his private key, unlatched the
door leading to the house, crept up-
stairs, slid noiselessly by the landing
window Into the conservatory; then,
stooping and crawling forward amongst
the plunts, he could see inlo the baeck
drawing.roomn, in which Le knew she
always sat,

An hour afterwards Le crept sway as
he came, and no one in the house was
the wiser for his visit,

What did he hear aud see ¥ Nothing,
assuredly, which pleased him, for, after
this visit be was much broken and
depressed, ns they noted at the police-
station, where he presented himsell
about two hours after be had slunk from
the house,

* Hullo, Webber I'" gald an officer, as
he eame in ; *you're just the very man
we were wanting. Our people have
heard something about that chap Lang.

want to try p

ley. Go ln; the governor is talking

wILh lhelna;mlnr wbout the buslness
this very ldeatical moment, "

As Webber entered the superinlond.
ent's room, ho benrd the followlng dias-
logue between the superlntendent atid
the Inspeotor :

“hen,' sald the lonspector, “‘you
really do altach Importhnce to the lb.
formatlon given by this woman ?*'

“Cerlininly, I do; for It is her Inlerest
to tell the troth,*

“According to her sintement he will
bo In 1wer ubreot this very night.”

“ 1t 18 miore than probnble,”!

“Then be can b arvested to-morrow
morning without any trotible. ™

‘*Not without trouble, sle.  "Thers s
not n man in my division would hesi-
tate Lo follow me ; but It is my duty to
warn you that 1t will be n dangerous
Job,  Langley is no lamb, He has
broken jail twice, He Ia the sirongesi
man in Bogland, 1 verlly belleve; and
the pollce are Informed that he alwayas
sleeps with lowded pistols under his
pillow, The firat ofMicer who lries Lo
take him s o dead mun,”’

ST hat be, I he does nob know bhow to
munnge,”" here puld Webber, who was
standing at the door.

The superinlendent and inspector turn.
ed thelr eyes upon Webber.

1 ghould Hke to ses you trying to
munage him, Webber,” said the Inspec-
Ltor,

ST will be ensy etiough to see me If
you follow me, sluce | hope to get the
asuthorization to arvest thiv man without
help, and by myself alope.”

“Who are you, then ¥’ asked the
superintendent, looking closely at Web.
ber, perhnps with the fancy that he was
i,

And this question arises—*" Was he,
in his despair, desirous of placing him-
sell in the way of belng killed ¥?

Y1 am Delective Webiber," lie replied,
“and I bave been employed in the Tag-
gart’s Inn aflkir.""

“in! to be sure; and wo bave been
wonderitg here, how it is that we have
recelved no reports lately concerning

thut mysterious bosiness, What is (hero |

nuw to report ¥

“ 1 bave no report to make, I am
still on the waleh, and very eagerly on
the watceh, 1 do gssure you,”’

“ Right | —we know you to be a good

officer, and we count upon you. To
come back to the conviet Lasngley, do
you really propose to arrest him yourself
and without nssistance ¥7°

“ Mysell, and without assistance.”

“ But you can know nothing of the
man, in guestion,” or you would never
make such an ofler,”

Y here, pir, is where you are deceived.
I huve slready had Langley under my
management ; 1t was after Lie first broke
prison, Ie was audacious enough Lo
come down to the station where I was
then employed, and ask for & womsn
who was in custody for pawning some
work, and who 7 afterwards found oot
was Langley's wife. I suspected him
at onoce, had him followed, and flanlly
he was arrested and sent back to Port-
land, where he managed to break prison
agnin.”’

“ Hince you know him so well,”” con-
tinued the superintendent, ** I am aston.
jshed that you fear him so little. You
remember, of course, that he is almost &
glant 2"

“Yed; but I recall a cerlain victory
obtained over & ginnt by & very small
warrlor,” and I am not at all afraid.”

“*And do you really dare the attempt
to arrest him unassisted ¥

“ I'do, 1 offer to arrest the man alone,
and I ask for no help whatever,"

“ You shall bave the order, Webber,
most certainly, and I will give direc-
tions that you shall be informed of all
the particulars of the case. One word
more, however, Are you not afrald that
if you take this case of Lanpgley’s in
hand, that you may neglect the other
upon which you are engaged—the Tag-
gart’s Ion affhir ¥

**Noj; two hours will be enough to
settle with this giant Lavgley. I thiak
that's all, sir ¥

Webber left the superintendent’s of-
flce,

The next morning following the inter-
view with the ingpector, about seven,
Webber wus ascending the staircase of
the house—n common lodging house—
the street door of which was always
swinging open, in which the police had
been foformed Langly would pass the
night.

Reaching the top of the miserable
house, Webber knocked smartly st the
door before him.

“ Who's there "' eried a strong, rough
volee,

“A police.officer, who has come (o
arrest you,"

“iPhat's 1 likely tale, that is,”" replied
the powerful voloe, ** If you was a offl-
cer, you wouldn't say so. Buat you do,
s0 you're nu oflicer, not you, Is It
Tom ¥"'

“Yes, it's Tom; open the door."

“Well, I dou’t care about turning out
of bed ; but, for a friend, one must get a
bit chiilly, I'll open the door.”

Hardly were the bolta of the strong

habltual coolness was
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door dmwn when Wehbeor dnhetl rur~
ward, and bel'ure hls opponent, could
turn, he had reached (he bed.alde, and
selued & revolver which lay o hand
upon u ohnle.

Then turning to the conviok, he anid,
A slep more; and It will be your Jast,"

YA thouesnd deaths, If It Isn't an ofi-
ver 1" orled the convioet,

‘T enld ao, did I not ¥ asked Webber,

“You've gobt wmy platol, It's true,”
cried Langley, exasperated ; *'but my fist
Is my own #till; aud I recommend yon
not to feel 1t.**

* That I may feel your fist, you must
come near me; and you know better
than to do that. '

And bis right hand wlill holding the

plstol on w level with his eyes, us though-

he was takiog aim at s target.  Webber
sealed bimself quietly upon the warm
bed that Langley had only just quitted.

The conviet dared not take a step for-
ward. Bothey looked at esch other—
the one ready to leap, the other resdy
Lo fire.

Webber was first to spealk.

Mo you have declded not to swallow
me? I'm sorry forit, for I should like
to die In an original manner,”

' Well mate,” replied the conviet, * 1
do say that you know'd you was handy,
when you had pluck enough to come
after me without help,”

Hero biseyes glistened as he lovked
about the room, searching for some-
thing with which to sttack the ofMicer,

“Ha!” sald Webber, “1 always did
shy that people thought wmore of you
than you deserved. What are you look-
Ing about fer—your slippers, perhaps ¥
Well, there they are,”” he continued,
throwing san old pale of shioss towards
the conviet, 1 am not & bad sort of
fellow, Langley, if you know me; and
though I mean to arrest you, it doesn’t
follow that I should let you eatoh cold, ™

“Thankee " replied Linngley, whose,
now returning
“A man all’us feels more at home in
ehoe-lenther than out of It and, besides,
a man can fight better, which is & warn-
log for you.”

“Will you dress altogether? Yes,
Here, catch your things, Hua ! collar,
walsteont, coat, &o., &e. Don’t be afraid

| =—here they are—eateh |

CWell, If you'ro sgreeable, I'm agree-
able," replied the convict, amnzed nl the
officer’s civility, and eatehing the artl-
cleg of attire ns they were thrown to
him.

“Without belug earious, Langley,””

| continued the police-offler, “‘what do

you think abo ut duing when you are
dressed P

“I've nol quite mads up my mind.
I'm turning 1t over, and 'm not yet
sure of anything. I'm pretly certain
thal if it were not for your pistol, thiat I
should have your life. But the pistol 1s
in the way.

“ Do you want it?”

“Want it? Yes;
it.”

“Do you think I want it? Come,
now, if I gave it up to you, what would
be done 7"’

*“I'd slip a bullet into you in a mo-
meul )

* Very well; then take alm
ease, for here In the platol !V

And therenpon, Webber walked direct
to Langley, handed him the pistol, turn-
ed his back upon the cenvict, walked
buck, took his seal once more upon the
bed, and murmured, ** I'm waiting.'’

‘“* Why, you're no police-officer |

“If not, what am I? Look here;
isn't this proof positive? Here Is a palr
of handeuffs, Should I have handeufls
in my pocket if I wasn’t & police.officer ?
And, to tell you the truth, 1 brought
nothing with me but these to urreat you
with. I have not even brought my
truncheon.”

“You're a plucky customer.”™

“I think you said that before, my
good Langley,” replied the detective,
making bhimself more comfortable on
the bed.

““And so you're thinking I shall really

i

let you put those things on me ¢

“An you llke,”” replied the detective;
Ygither you kill me or put on the hand-
cuffs. You've not much bralps, Lang-
ley, or you wounld know that 8 man who
eared much for life would not care to
try and arrest such a man &5 you with-
out help.”

Then suddenly, turnlng sway, and
ohanging the tone of his voice, he con.
tinued: ‘*It’s rather cold here, snd
you've got no fire. Buppose we go, they
will be waiting for us."

“ Where ¥"'

AL Newgate, for I think you will be
more comfortable at Newgate than any-
where else. They will look well after
you, depend upon it. You will not be
mwixed with the rest. You will have a
cell all to yourself.,”

“ Dut how about the bullet I'm golug
Lo favor yon with, friend officer ¥

“ Let me be—you threaten, but you
don’tact. Thisis slow work,” sald the
officer, laylng down at fdll’ length on
the conviol's bed.

Langley leaped forward, nnd pointed
the pistol at Webber's heart.

but I shan’t get

at your

' CENTRAL STORE,

M llw pollée-constuble. murked the
noty he murmuored & name, but he utter:
el no word. ~Uontluned noxt week,

-~ o
A Losing Joke,
rominent h lolnt of Plitsbu
auld rlhhmly ln':i ndy putient who ;‘3
complaining of her continued 1l health,
and of his lnabllity o cure her, “‘iry
Hop Bittérs "' The ludy took It in
earnest nnd used the Bitlers, from which

she obtained permanent helth. Bhe
now laughs ut the doctor for his fuhc.
bt e I not so well pleased with

it oost him w good patient,—Harrisb
Poatriot, R ' 6 ""0

MUSSEH & ALLEN

CENTRAL STORE
NEWPORT, PENN'A.
Now offer the publle

A HARE AND RELEGANT ABBORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Conslsting &1 wll Shiades sultabils for the season

BLACK ALPACCAS
AND

Mowrning Goods
A SPECIALITY.
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUBSLINS,

AT VARIOUR PRICES

AN ENDLESA SELEQOTION OF PRINTS!

Wonelland do keep & good quaiity of

SUGARS, COFFEES & SYRUPS

And sverything ander the head of

GROCERIES |

Machine Meadlen awd ol for all

miken
Mashinus,

of

To be convineed Lhat our goods ars
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST.

BT UALL AND EXAMINE STOCK.
&% No troeble Lo show goods.

Don't lorget the

Newport, Perry County, Pa.

tmalantaand usoe
Hop Bitters.
1f you mre young and
discrotion or disdps
rigd or single, old nr
pwrbnlun or lar
rely on o p
‘ﬂuwm ¥ O U Rre,
whenever you feel
Whad Four systom
needs rlulul oh e

%hrm in fﬂwFﬁ cl-‘::,

take Ho
'ltt.tl.p

oy ne
i,
O Mrmar ﬂ
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TICES \'Hl"‘

HE Exscutive Committes of the Perry County
Temperance Assoclation, heveby gives notice
to all concerpsd, that the names of all applicants
and signers for hotel restaurant licanse, will
bie published Lhis year, as usual,
“ o JOIIN SHBATB,
¥

uum!rnl making monay when ll‘dﬂﬂt
chznca In o rud toyroby always k
poverty from your deor, ﬁm 3'-,.

take sdvaniage of the good chances for waking money
that are offeced, l"ﬂWﬂi‘! beeaiue wulﬂu'. '“fll

who do Dot lmprove sych chatices remain o povers

We want wisny men,wont, boys and girls to work far
un rght in Ilu ir own locallifen. The Luniness will P.l"
more than ben thmes opdioary wages “u i

X pen v uutnt and ail that you need, free, No

who sngies falin W0 make money very mapidly. ‘lnn

Clll nlur e )a ur whole time to the work, or on r your
Fuli informa and that in

urrnlt r’m a\-l !rm ETINSON &k CO., Portland, Maine

“'l‘ho hewmrt Tobaeco (ompny.”

E, the undersf «d, have obtalned l..leamll

and orgamized ourseives into a Gun
with the foregolog title, for the pu
In} oking. curing and selhnx nl’ ‘IU
CCO, and wiil do all we ean o encpursge Lhe
cultivation ol the plant in FPerry aud Junfatn

counties
Fllil'l.ﬁs K.Oﬂﬂ LEMAN,
MILTON H. ESHLEMAN.
P. 8. Perions having Leal Tobaceo ready for
sale, will please give nolles (o the Becretary
Newport, Dec, 7, :mzml [M. B

A Large Farm for Sale.

GOoOD FAIUI 01" ABOUT THREE BLN
DRED KES more or less.
County, Pa.. lmnil)' 4ot with Pine, White Olk
snd Kook Uak Timber, topethor with choice
fralts, Mountaln waler conveyed |a pipes to the
door of the dwelling,

oA, For forther particulars call at thls office.
Augual 10, 1R300 ¢
omige t A frew, with full instrustions fe
10 tu;l m;.::hl.‘l:: .l.-l!'l‘l.}"".lll“ Lomtiess II.-}
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