
160 RIC11AIRD CRAIGNTON.

"The most painful part of our narrative re- so young-so utterly guileless-her, too, heli
mains yet to be told. Mr. Bradsbhaw's son, who deserted-selfishly and recklessly deeming ih
was left by bis father to take care of the prisuner, own burden greater thlan theirs.
(for one of the men had beenl secured,) while le determined at once to repair his falt'
he entered the bouse with Captaii and Mrs. as far as it could now be done, by immediately
Willinton, w-as found on his return, dreadfully returning. The day wvas already far spent ; bl
wounded, and the prisoner gone. It is evident nevertheless, lie did not defer his purpose.
that he had been rescued by bis associates. For deed he did not think of hours. In a few
some time the young gentleman's life was des- nutes he was on horseback, and rapidly prO'paired of, but we are happy to say that Dr. ceeding on bis journey.
Greenleaf, who lias been in attendance upon hin, Tie thoughts that coursed through the mid
is now of opinion that lie is out of danger. of Richard Craignton as he pursued bis solitary

"No clue bas yet been found by which to dis- way,itneeds not that we should dwell upon. Theycuver the perpetrators of this daring outrage, but were haunting and hope-destroying, and yet there
we learn that a reward of one huidred pounds bas were some spots of light and beauty even upOO
been offered for the conviction of either of iein, then. le had convinced himself that bis father'and we hope no means vill be left untried to dis- only could have boen the man who, at the pei
cover themn. Suci doings have become alarmingly of his life, had prevented murder, and ho had S'
frequent of late, and this is the inost atrocious wu nost taugbt himself to hope that be had go0
have yet heard of. No man is saie while the upon his fearful errand, in order that he might
authors of it remain at large. Thei mystery con- save the man wlhose life was perilled. It was
nected with the self-sacrifice of the robber who wild and a foolish hope, or thought, for baid his
ventured bis own life tu save tiat of the man ho purpose been se, and had lie had no participatioosought tu plunder we cainot sulve. It nust bu in the crimes of those who had planned the rob-
left to be unriddled by tiime." bery, and Lad hu possessed a knowledge of their

tthe matermen- purposes, the course he should have pursue
tioned by the press before, but hie had seen no would have been far otherwise, and he wo
notice cf it by ansy meats so circumstaiitial, and have takein a safer and a surer means to prOted
the question arose-Could it have been his father the intended victim. But feeble as the hope We9'
by whomu the life of Captain Williitun vas saved? it still existed, and worlds, had they been at bia
The more lie retlected, the more probable it disposal, he would have given to have bad thses
seemed. lis father lad oevideitly been wounded realized.
by a pistol shot-the remîarks he had heard The distance from the city where be reside4
made by Whitley, while engaged in bandaging was nearly thirty miles from bis father's house'
bis arms, left no doubt ipoi this point. Onsly When within about six miles of what had OncO
one shot had bèen fired. This also seeied clear been bis home, he found it was already midnigbt
to hun froin all lie had hourd and read. lis and fearing that bis unlookéd for appearance
father, it must have been, who Lad recuived it. so late an bour might cause alarm, he stoppe
The thought itself, though it perilled lis father's at au inn for a few hours to rest, with a resoludoP
life, was one that gave hîin comnfort. le was not to resume his journey ut the earliest dawni.
utterly depraved. He hAd gone astray iideed. before the appointed hour, he was on the road
He iad linked iimsclf with villains. le had agaili.
become one of themi. But lie had not forgotten lie rode slowly along, conimuning vith hiO
himself so fur but that lie could still be generous self as ho proceeded. le lad probably travelfe
even to the sacrifice of his life. half the distance, whe n he was surprised

My poor father !" lie iiiurmured, for the startled by finding a company of men, at th
conviction was strong w ithin hini that Captain head of whom marched old Anthony Slatefied'
Willinton owed his life to him. " What Can escorting a bound and wounded prisoner.
have come over him? For what end-what pur- was the morning on whicli old Anthony
pose-has he made hjimself an outcast ?" adroitly managed to secure the person ofNth

Hle sunfk into a deep and painful reverie. The Gray, and the procession was ,mposed Of the
whole scenle w ith his mother i ose painfully before neighbours by whon the old man was surrounde'
h mind. lie upbraidud hi-,sef for having luit Youig Craigitoi was known to almnost all th>lher i lier grief, ulthiough he felt conscious that croc d-oldAnhyamgters.flin crum d-odA ii tliuy ainong thc rest.the siglt of hi deply paiied lier; still, in ier lAh ! M'r. RicIard," he exclaimed, " What
deep distress, it n as a duty ho owed ber to ha% e d'ye thiiik of this ? We've catught the inurderer
supported lier by his presenîce. And bis sister- f old Gregory ."


