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ON HIS TRACK, 63

‘the next moment I would say to my-

gelf it is proposterous; heis no such
an. There are many ways by which
this paper might have got into other

.hands.” He may have lent it to Btrad-

ley; or it may have fallen from his win-
dow; or he may have lost it from his
pocket. Why should he have called
my attention to Bradley’s house? Be-
sides, he has na bear

On the subject of tfifs beard, it did
not at first occur to ihe that he might
have worn a false one, but it did final-
1y, and I realized, vory soon afterward,
what I now regarded as a very suspi-

olous circumstance.

It was abount midnnilé‘ht that Henry
Collins told me that Mr. Bradley had
been in but a few minutes. Inow re-
membered that the body was cold and
rigid when I first went in, and I hast-
ened away to meet the surgeon who
had made the examination five minutes
Jater.

1 had the luck to find him soon, and
in réply to my inquiry he stated that
Bradley must have been dead two
hours when he was called.

“Have the detectives found any
clue?”’” he asked. .

“Not that I am aware of,’ I replied,
and took my leave.

My first step now was to _go to an
establishment in which Collins was
employed and inquire for him. Idid
80, and was told that he had asked and
obtained leave of absence to visit Tren-
ton. I uext started for his house, which
was half 2 mile distant, carefully look-
ing up and down everystreet I crossed.
Y had made half the distamce when I
caught a glimpse of the very man I
was looking for.

He was coming toward me on one of
the cross streets, showing that he had
come directly from the house. He car-
tied a valise, and by his side walked a
small, rough-looking man whom I did
not know, gnd with whom he was con-
versing earnestly. I went a few steps
to meet them, and was within a few
yards of them before Collins saw me.

'.:fh’ how are you, Mr. Collinsg,*® I
sai

He started visibly, but on recognfz-
ing me ceemad to regain his composure
and angwered my salutation. Hetrould
have pessed on, but I detained him by
Passing in front of him and opsning o
ponversation. ~at,

“Going traveling,” esld L .. zc

“¥es; o New Haven”? . .o,

-

“Wouldn't it be just as well to go sa
TrentonP™ I asked, significantly.

He turned pale, and in & voice that
quivered perceptibly said:

“Great Heaven, Mr. Whitmire, what
do you mean now?#"’

“[ mean that you and your friend
must go to the station with me,"’

With a look of despair on his white
fuce that Ishall never forget,he dropped
hig valise and staggered a few steps to
an awning post, which he held to for
support

At the same moment his companior
turned to dart away, but, luckily, two
men, who had just stopped on the
sidewalk to talk, stood directly in his
path, and his movements became con-
fused. Ireached him in one bound
and seized him by the collar, warning
him not to resist. He was_thoroughly
cowed, while Coltins had too Ittle
strength left him to escape.

In five minutes I marched them into
the station, together with the valige,
and had them locked up in separate
cells. I then told the captain the whole
story. He was disposed to think, at
first, that I had made a blunder; but
on questioning the two prisoners, and
especially on examining the valise and
finding a large sum of money in it, he
goncluded that I had caught the right

men, and so distanced the regular de-
tecuives.

1t proved to be o, and the two men’
were duly convicted of murder on evi-
dence that was beyond all dispute. In-
deed, when Collins lost all hope of es~

caping the gallows, he was so broker
down that he made a full contession,

giving substantially the following ac-
count of the crime:

The stories of Bradley’sgreat wealth
had first put it into bis head to robhim.
By watching for a long time from a
back window he had discovered the na-
ture of the fastenings by which the’
back door and gates were secured. He
was not bold enough to undertake tho
task alone, but he knew a certain bad’
character named Revern, to whom he;
confided his scheme, deseribinf tko!
£stenings on Bradley's gate and door|
and asking him if he thought he conld;
force thom.

Revern said he could, and rendily en-
tored into the plot. Thoy went to work
a little after derk ono night, when they
knew that Bredloy had gono out; bl
the fostoninga of the rear deor resisted;
nauch longor than thoy kad .exoected..-



