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FIFTEENTH TEAR.

A DETECTIVE'S STOEY.

"Strange things sometimes come j

4

it

k 1

under your notice!" I said one day to
a well-know- n detective.

"Yes, sir strange, and sometimes
romantic," he replied.

"If you will give me the facts for
a short story I will put them in
print," 1 said.

He reflected a little, and then re-

marked that he remembered some
curious incidents that he thought
would interest me. I expressed a
strong desire to have them related,
and he at once proceeded to tell me
what I have written below.

Some thiee years ago, he began, I
was sitting alone in my office, when a
fine-loo- k i ii g, weli-dresse- d man, about
twenty-eigh- t or thirty years of age,
entered, and asked to see Mr. Carbon,
the detective.

I am the person named, and at
your service, sir," I replied. "Please
be seated."

"I do not wish to be interrupted in
what I purpose to tell you," he said,
glancing around; "nor do I wish to
have any listener except yourself."

I arose and locked the door. He
hesitated a little, colored some, and
then said,

"From my air of mystery, I sup-
pose you think I have something to
relate of great importance; but
though it is important to me, and
will be to you, if you trace out the
real facts, yet I assure you, to begin
with, it is nothing more serious than

1 the loss of a diamond ring. How- -

'
I 'ever, I prize the ring far beyond its

nominal value as an heirloom of the
family, which has come down to me
through several generations, it hav-
ing been presented to one of my an-
cestors by the then Duke of Cani-"bridg- e.

"This ring," he proceeded, "came
into my possession, a3 the lineal male
heir, on my twenty-firs- t birthday;
and though I have since worn it at
Xlnies, I have always watched it with
the most jealous care, and never left
it out of my sight except when locked
in my safe, where I kept my most im-
portant papers and a few valuables.

".Now comes the mystery. My safe
has a combination lock, and that com-
bination not a living mortal knows
"except myself, not even my wife. I
will take my Bible oath that the last
time I had the ring, showing it to a
friend, I returned it to the safe.
That was a week ago to-da- y, and

. when 1 yesterday unlocked the safe
to get a private paper, I missed the
ring from the little iron box where I
always kept it. Startled at this, I
began to search for it First locking
my room door that I might not be
disturbed, I took out everything in
the safe, and examined every spot

'Y" and paper with the greatest care,
but without finding the precious
jewel, and then put everything back
in its place. The ring was the only
thing missing and I found that noth-
ing else was disturbed. The loss of
the ring grieves me, and the mystery
perplexes me; and so, not knowing
better what to do, I have come to
you, to see if you can suggest any- -'

thing to relieve me. Understand
that I intend to pay you well for
your advice; and if vou ever succeed
in recovering the ring your reward

4 shall be $2,000."
"Was the ring indeed so valuable

as that?" 1 asked.
"Intrinsically, no," he answered;

"and yet to me invaluable, for the
reasons 1 have named. The actual
cash value of the ring would not ex-

ceed a thousand dollars, and yet I
would give five thousand nay, ten
thousand rather than lose it. Be-
sides, there runs a legend in the family
that whoever parts with it will suffer
some great misfortune."

"You had it a week ago, you say
you showed it to a friend you locked
it up in your safe and you have, not
seen it since?"

"That is my statement."
"Who was the friend to whom you

showed the ring?"
"Godfrey Percy, who has been

spending a few weeks at my house as
my guest."

"Is he with you still?"
"He is. I will be frank with yoiL

My sister and 1 met him in London a
few years ago, and he Is now engaged
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to her, and will remain my guest till
after the wedding, which is fixed for
a week from to-day- ."

"Was he with yon when you locked
the ring in the safe?"

"Why this Question, Mr. Carbon?"
"Well, for anything you like. If

you are to question my question, I
fear we shall not get on very fast. If
he was with you of course he saw you
lock it up, and you have proof that
you did what you think you did."

"I beg your pardon, Mr. Carbon. I
thought your questions might imply
some suspicion ol my friend on your
part, and I would just as soon have
you suspect my own wife. Yes, he
was present and saw me place the
ring in the iron box, lock that, and
afterward lock the safe; and he is as
anxious as I am to have me solve the
mystery by the recovery of the pre-
cious jewel."

"bo iar so good. iow, tnen, you
have servants, of course?"

"Yes, six; two men, a boy, and
three females."

"You do not suspect any of them?"
"How can 1, when no one knows

the combination of my safe lock be-

sides myself?"
"It is a mysterious affair," said I,

"and 1 can get no clew from any-
thing, you can tell me. To make a
start in the matter, it might be nec-
essary for me to be an inmate of your
houss for a few days, and even that
might amount to nothing."

"I would like to try anything that
would give even the shadow of a
hope," he anxiously rejoined, with an
air of depression.

"Then suppose I become your guest
for a few clays?" I suggested.

"If you will."
"But not as an officer not in my

real character, " I proceeded. "You
must introduce me as a friend of
yours just come to town say Will
iam Perkins, from Boston and not
even your wife must know to the
contrary."

"Very well; I will arrange it, and
at 3 o'clock, I will meet

you and escort you home to dinner.
sut is it not possioie tnat some one

will recognize you?"
"I will take care of that," I an-

swered.
Wo arranged the place of meeting

at a certain hotel, and I was there a
little before the time, disguised in a
manner satisfactory to myself.

Mr. George Howell, lhe gentleman
In question, appeared according to ap-
pointment, but I saw at a glance
that he did not recognize me. He
took a seat facing the door, and I let
him remain some minutes over the j

time. Then I took a seat near him, jj

and made some casual remark ,

about the weather. He seemed un-- 1

easy, and not inclined for conversa-
tion;

I

and I casually remarked that I J

was waiting lor Mr. Ca bon, a well-know- n I

detective, who had promised
to meet me there at that hour. He
turned and scrutinized me closely,
and then observed:

"1 know. the gentleman by sight;
and it is a little strange if you have
an appointment with him that ha
fails to keep it.

"You are also expecting him, I be-

lieve," I remarked.
"Why do you think that?" he asked,

in surprise.
"Because I am James Carbon, alias

William Perkins," I replied.
"Hestarted up, exclaiming, "Clever,

very clever, indeec ! I should never
have guessed it. Come, let us go."

For three days I was an honored
guest in the mansion of Mr. Howell;
and during that time I closely studied
every inmate, got the minutest details
fr.om my host concerning everything
I wished to know, and then took my
departure in an open and informal
manner, without leaving a suspicion
behind that I was other than what I
seemed. I then set my agents at
work among the pawnbrokers of the
city; and the day before that fixed
upon for the wedding of Godfrey
Percy and Miss Yircrinia Howell I
called upon the brother of the lat-
ter and handed him the missing
ring.

"Good Heavens!" he exclaimed,
fairly clutching it in his excited
eagerness. "It is indeed the co rated
prize. Where did you find it?"

"At a pawnbroker's," "--"

"
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"Then it was really stolen?"
"Yes."
"And have you any surmise con- -

cerning the thiel?"
"Yes, I could put my hand on the

thief."
'Who is he?"

"I did not say it was a man."
"Man or woman, who is the party?"
1 'Perhaps for your own peace of

mind, you had better never know." I
said.

He turned deadly pale and trem-
bled.

I understand you," he gasped;
"but even though the purloiner be
my second self 1 must have the truth
from you. It was my own wife,
then?"

"No, it was not your wife."
"Ah, thank God for that, at least!"

he cried, with a sigh of relief. "My
sister?"

"No, it was not your sister."
"Who, then? Speak without fear."
"You will have It?"
"Yes, I must know."
"Can I not prevail upon you to let

the secret remain with myself? For
no other human being possesses it. " '

"No, Mr. Carbon; I must and will
have it"

"What say you to your friend,
Xhen?"

"What friend?" he exclaimed, in
amazement.

"Godfrey Percy."
He fairly staggared as if he had

received a blow.
"Impossible!" he gasped.
"It is true."
He sank down upon a seat, and for

some time held his head in his hands.
"Are you sure you have not made a

mistake?" he asked at length, in a
hollow voice.

"I am certain of what I assert"
"You can prove it?"

"- -"lean."
"Then you shall prove it. Ah,

me, poor, poor dear Virginia! It will
break her heart. It will be the death
of her, I fear. Willingly would I
give half my fortune to have these
miserable circumstances otherwise."

"It is not too late, Mr. Howell,"
said I, sympathetically. "She need
never know."

He bounded from his seat, his eyes
blazed like a madman's, and he turned
upon me with a haughty rage that I
had never seen equaled, not even on
the stage.

"For what do you take me, sir?"
he cried, his ashy lips now fairly quiv-
ering. "If this man is guilty, so
help me God, wete he even a prince
of the realm, my own hand should
blow his brains out sooner than make
my beloved sister the wife of a das-- j
tardly thief. Step Into my private
room, Mr. Carbon. I will send for
him. You must face him before me,
and make your accusation good, or
take the consequences."

"Hark you. Mr. Howell," I said;
"1 see you are a high-tempere- d, de-

termined man, and I want you to un-
derstand that I am another. I will
iace" your honorable gentleman, and
make my charge in my own way.
He may deny it. and convince you
that his word is better than mine;
but mark this: If he does deny it,
and you accept his denial, I swear to
have him arrested lor felony, and all j

the facts publicly exposed from first
to last."

"I accept the conditions," he said;
and he at once conducted me to his
private apartment in wbich'stood the
safe that his friend had opened to rob
him.

A servant was dispatched for God
frey Percy, ana in a few moments he
made his appearance, looking quite
unconcerned. I had arranged to have I

everything my own way, and as I now
appeared without my disguise, the
young gentleman did not know me.
He glanced at the two of us inqui-
ring, but I did not keep him in sus-
pense. SteDmng up to him I placed
my band rather roughly upon his
shoulder and said, with a sharp se-

verity,
"Godfrey Percy; I arrest you for

stealing your friend's diamond ring,
and pawning it ajb Isaac Jacob's.
You will at once accompany me to
the office of a magistrate, and con-

front the witnesses." I

He turned as white as death, threw
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up his hands, and then fell down oa
his knees and begged for mercy.

"For God's sake, spare me!" he
prayed. "Spare me; oh, for God's
sake, spare me! It was the first and
only time I had ever done such a
wicked thing. I wanted a certain
sum of? money, and was too proud to
ask you, my dear friend, for it. Oh,
George, George, my dearest friend,
for the love of holy Heaven, inter-
cede with this officer, and save me
from public disgrace and utter ruin!"

"You did take my diamond ring,
then?" said George Howell, in a quiet,
even tone of voice, that quite sur-
prised me by its natural calmness.

"Oh, yes, 1 'confess It"
"How did you open my safe9"
"I watQhed you one aay when you

were working the combination, and
was able to make it out. That then
became my temptation."

"But the riner was also locked in
the iron box. "

"You had a duplicate key to that
which was in another drawer that
was not locked. Oh, my dear, dear
friend George "

"Call me Mr. Howell, and leave off
the friend," calmly interrupted the
other. "Godfrey Percy, yoa were to
have been married to my sister to-
morrow. Only think, of the disgrace
Which she,' a Mowellf has escarped
from you, a Percy! In only another
twenty-fou- r hours she would have
been the wife of a sneak thief. I am
really grateful to the Providence that
has saved her from that abyss and
myself from murder, for 1 should
have killed you. You, must go away
now, without saying a parting word
to any soul in this dwelling. I give
you twenty-fou- r hours the start. It
after that time any police officer,
sheriff, or constable can find you on
American soil, I swear, before high
Heaven, I will never rest till the
iron gate of our State prison has
bolted you in, a loathsome felon.
One word more from you, and I will
do it now. This is all. Go!"

He pointed his finger imneriouslv
toward the door, and the condemned
culprit in silence arose from his knees
and slunk out of sight That was
the last I ever saw or heard of him.

George Howell then coolly opened
his escritoire, drew me a check for
$2,500, requested me to settle fairly
with the pawnbroker, and never to
mention a true name in connection
with these facts. I never have. All
the names I have given you are
fictitious."

Both the brother and sister are
now dead. I never knew what the
interview was between them. She
died in a madhouse in less than six
months, and he was drowned on a
river excursion in less than a year.
Wavery Magazine.

An Accomodating Judge. --;

An unusual incident -- occurred in"

the City Court at Savannah, Ga., a
few days ago. Judge McDonnell was?
tardy in putting in his appearance,"
for which he fined himself $10, and
promptly remitted the fine. His
Honor went to see his physician to
have his arm, which he recently in-
jured, dressed, and the doctor kept
him a little longer than he had
counted on. When he entered the
court room the hands on the clock
above the Judge's desk pointed to
JUOU 1.6U U11UUUC3 JJU3SJ J. V. UUUKC
McDonnell took note of the fact and
said: "In accordance with the rules
of this Court every officer who comes
in late is subject to a tine. The
clerk will, therefore, enter a fine of

10 against the Court for tardiness,
to be paid into the registry of the
Court. Owing to the fact however,
that this is the first time this thing
has happened, and also that the Court
had, to be detained in order to have
its arm dressed, the clerk will remit
the fine." Baltimore Sun.

'Twas Already Done.
The blushjng bride-ele- ct was re-

hearsing the ceremony about to take
place. ' t"I shall expect you to give me
away, papa." she said.

'I am afraid I have done it al-

ready, Caroline," replied the old man
nervously. "I told your Herbert this
morning you had a disposition just
use your motners." '
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Warning Notes Calling the Wicked to
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bring
prayers

warm blessings.
Uf Si 1 rHn'v's' Success that

is not deserved
f mT can not be en-

joyed.
Beware of the

man who apolo-
gizes for any
kind of sin.

If some of us?" lk X
) I would pray more
we would grumble less.

Who kills the man when he wor-

ries himself to death?
Every man who does right is help-

ing some boy to be good.

It doesn't take very much money
to make a good man rich.

It is the man who is willing to die
daily who will always live.

Love needs no law. Being loyal
in heart it is loyal in hand.

We would all do more lifting up if
we would do more looking up.

One secret of living long is to learn
how to live one day at ajtime. .rtTo want to be good is the surest
prophecy that we shall be good.

It is hard to remember the good
qualities of those who forget us.

Love is the only thing man needs
that he can not get for himself.

The days are never long enough
for the man who loves his work.

Some religion ispretty sure to give
us an appetite for more religion.

God has never yet made a man
who could please all his neighbors.

As long as he knows there is a
God why should a good man worry?

No man has religion enough who
does not rejoice in the Lord always.

There can be no pardon for the
man who will not forsake all his sins.

The happiest Christians are the
ones who work the most at the trade.

The man whom God fills has no
trouble about keeping the world out

There is now and then a man who
is afraid the devil is being slandered.

Bread from God's table is only for
those who are willing to fight and
Work.

The surest way of getting more
from God is to enjoy what you already
have.

There is nothing like unselfishness
for getting sinners to believe in
Christ

There Is nothing more beautiful in
Heaven than the life of Christ lived
on earth.

We never find out how bright the
light is until we have been for awhile
in the dark.

The man who has God never has
to be loaded down with gold to make
him happy.

The man who is satisfied with him-
self is always being disappointed with
other people.

The more sounding brasses there
are in a church the less good it does
to ring the belL

It requires the constant and con-
tinuous work o God to make a saint
out of a sinner.

In order to show us the stars God
had to fix it so that the sun would
not shine at night

There never was a sin that did
not promise to more than pay its own
way to begin with.

A man with a good backbone will
often win more battles than one who
has a bigger head.

The true poet is all the time try-
ing to tell the world something that
God has told him.

First giving yourself to the Lord
is the only way by which you can ever
become a real giver.

The ten commandments are God's
field orders telling man what to do
to overcome the devil.

To hunger and thirst after right-
eousness means to be going at full
speed toward the throne..

A man who bears no one malice re-
gards it as a sort of weakness.
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A SICK ROOM.

This Is an Institution That All Well-Ba-g

lated Residences Should Possess.

Every large family would be the
gainer by having a special room in
case of sickness, says the New York
Ledger. Just how and where Qia
should be situated depends altogether,
on circumstances. If it is a large,
family, with plenty of means, it is
recommended that the room be in the --

top of the house and in the southeast
corner, with large windows, a pleas-
ant outlook, and an abundance ot
sunlight and air. Every necessary,
appliance should be at hand. Water
and drainage are among the most
important One country family,
where modern sanitary ideas are very,
well carried out, has a room built at
the top of the house, With the effect
of a large square lower. This rdom
has a register pipe, a water tank, and
a drainage pipe which is connected,
with an independent cesspool far out
ot reach of the yard or garden and it-
self has drainage into porous subsoil.
Any illness that seems at all ob-

scure is a signal for removing the. pa-

tient to the lower chamber, which is
voted the "most delightful room. in
the house. A force pump supplies an
abundance of water. There are a.
balb7 tub, closets, and alllheLTeV
quireraents of the invalid's depart-
ment. The tower, being practically
a fourth story of the house, has been
arranged with a iift, operated by.
strong pulleys, one at each corner, ot
the box, which is in dumb-waite- c

fashion. If the caretaker is a heavy
person there are extra weights to. at-
tach, and there is also a cord and a
tackle pulley from the middle of the.
box to a strong cross beam in. the.
roof and a corresponding pne below.
By this .means the speed and lifting'
capacity of the appliance are easily
controlled. The cost of the thing, is
a mere trifle compared with. itaLCjoa-venien- ce,

and as in one corner of the
box there is a rack for a tray, it is.
easy to do all the necessary running
up and down stairs.

A well adjusted bell from the, sick
room to the sitting room below has a
cord within reach of the sick person's
hand. This room is available, not
only for the actual sick, but for tfie
weary one who wants to get away
from noise and goes up and locks her
door with a sense of comparative se-

curity from interruption. It is not
only the invalid's room, but in days
of health the restful annex for sot-er- al

members of a large and busy
household.

Is Our Civilization a Failure?
We are wont to boast of our latter

day civilization, and often hug our-
selves in admiration of our long list
of Christian virtues, d. In
spite of these facts the still more im-
portant fact should not be forgotten,
that the most extensive manufactur-
ing establishment on the earth exist
solely for the production of engines
for the destruction of life, and prop-
erty. The Xrupp gun establishment
at Essen, Germany, employs over
25,000 operatives, who, with their
families make up a city of 87,900
people. That the making of death-deali- ng

appliances is a profitable
business is shown by the fact tha
15, 300 of these people live in their
own houses. That the business in
itself is not inconsistent with Chris-
tian charity is shown by the liberal
spirit of the master slaughterer, Herr
Krupp himself. He ha3 set, aside a
fund of 8125,000 it is said, to he -l-

oaned to his workmen to build
homes of their own when so desired.
Unlike our own ten per cent Shy-lock-s,

Herr Krupp charges only 3 per
cent, interest on his loans. Thus--

this great establishment designed
and managed solely to ultimately
blow men's heads off, is the present
means of founding thousands of com-
fortable homes, and has become a re-- --

nowned center of those who believd
m6st devoutly if not logically in the
commandment: "Thou shalt not
kill."

A girl doesn't mind being caught
without a cent, but she is embr s

rassed beyond measure when shi'j
rnm-nAllp.r- to Admit, that, sha hs s
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