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mian of forty, with a ole=i-shaven face
that wore an expression of craftiness.
lie seem~ed cenfused when 1 entered,
and said:

,",Ah, 1 thought it was the porter.
Havea't you made a mistake?"

Without replying 1 doliberately
Ioked the door and put the ke.y in my
pooket, while lie stared arnazedly.

"I1 see you are getting ready to
leave."1 1 rernarked sarcastically.

"Suppose you stay ini New York a
littie longer," I s4id.

"1Why, what do you meanP" hie ex-
clairned, rising from his chair.

"Oh0, nothing of consequence," I r.
plied, coolly.

t" E61erhaps you wouldn't objeot to my
akingy a looki into, that valise, eh?"

"4Perhaps you will do me the kind-
ness to get out of my reom," hie re-
torted.

Rie liad taken the valise from the
:floor and I uikysnatched it from
him. 1 hah=dl done so wlen lie
deait me a blow near the temple, send-
ing me reeliiqg across the room, where
I brouglit up aanet the dour. lie
tIen threw the vali9O on the bed and
angrily exclaimed:

"Look lere, sirn are yen drunk or
crazy? Now baud me that key and get
out of my room, or l'il throw you ont
ci the winctoW."

"INot se fast," said 1, drawIngr my
revolver. "I1 arn an officer, -end bers
to arrest you for the murder yen cern-
mitted last niaht."

"'Corne, yon can* t play thntl salai L
"1This is no laughing matter. Wliere
are the money and silverwaro you took
from Bradley's house?"I

"Are you rea]ly an officer", lie
asked, growing serious again.

"Certainlyl 1arn. Ferhaps yon ne ver
saw this bit of paper, sir," said 1, dis-
playing the piece that had blown frorn
Ihe window.

"MY friend," lie replied, "I admire
the earnestnéss with whicli yen go
about your business as detective, but
yen have got on the wrong track. I
-am SOrryl1 struck y-on in a moment of
anger, and 1 hope yon will pard8n me.
I arn Charley M---, a Boston deteo-
tive,o 01Wflom you «have proDaDiy ner-ra.
I arrived nt daylight this z;orningC, and
'have been taking a goodl àleep eore
attending to some business in Brook-
lyn. I rogistired as J. Brown, for a
zeeson yonu W readflI comprehond.

o?ýoe r e£~

slight evid3nmces of MY oecupation.Y
Here he took t%'-o pairs of handcuM.;
ont o! his pooket aud jingled thern bE.s
fore my astonished gaze: "By the
way, if that is the plece of newspaper.
that feul frorn my wiudow, and yoit
think it lias any connecLtion, with the
affair yon speak of, it iyill, probably af-
ford yotL an important duûe. I found
it bere, where it was probably lefi by a
former lodger. 1 thinli yon wMl find t>
name on the margin.".

I examined the margin over the titis
of the paper, and te my astonishment
found ivritteu in pencUl the name aud.
residence <J! Henry Collins. It was a~
weekly paper, whieh 1 observed was
pUlbli'shed iu a city lie lad formerly
fived in, and its date was so recent
that lie must have received it on the~
day preceding the znn.der. I imme..
diately took leave of Mr. M, say-
ing 1 thought 1 knew where the paper
lad corne from, aud, begging his par-
don for having been so, rude te, hi!u, 1
hastened down to the office o! the ho-
tel, where I examiued the register.
fanding the name of J. -Brown,, witb.
room &21 assigned. 1 knew the elerk,
aud I inquired-

"When did Mr. Brown take rooni.
21?",

"I Early tis morning, when I was not
on duty." *

"IDid any one çecupy the room. L
ring the eveniug"

64 No-yes-let me see," ho replied.
glancing over the register-"lihere la
the name of Harvey E[ton. 1 rernu.
ber now. Hie was without baggago
aud paid, #or the roem. ini advance, say-
in lie wanted to, be caile4 at 3 o'clock.

Th porter went up at that heur, but
the door was open aud the bed lad not;
been slept in. The other clerk, told mea
hoe gave the Saine rooma te, Mr. Brown
becanse he wanted a front roorn."

-D yen rernember tae appearancaý
of Biton?"

"6Yes-ratler ernai m~an, witli a very
full black beard."

Henry Collins was a srnaI r-naii, but
,had no board. 0f course, my suspi-
cions were fixed on hlm as soon a I
discovere«I bs name on the margin cgZ
the newspaper, yet 1 neyer dreamedi
that lie was capable of cornnitting ib
crilpe.

My mind undorwont a ràeries of tape.
changes. One moment 1 regarded. i>
as alrnoat eortain that Henry ColIi=s
ibr.d somoîtmh>g to do with tha mnrdCý;0


