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CHAPTER IX.

'ý1 nind of Richard Craignton was fearfully
,%t5ted. What course to pursue, he could not

die' . e felt as if guilty of a crime in not
'Osin1g the knowledge he possessed, in order
urnish a track, the pursuit of which might

Z W the discovery of the perpetrators of the
4arg attack upon the residence of Captain Wil-

gentleman personally although not inti-
telYknown to him, as be had only met him once

Gardner's-and the public press had filled
rthe Picture which to him had been but sketched

outlie by bis mother's fears, and his father's
ard appearance, as lie staggered into his

Q48b bouse on that terrible morning, wounded and
bled, and-un repentant.
yhad passed since be had seen him-days

th to him had seemed like years, so lazily

elaned. In the meantime he had voluntarilyieesed from ber engagements his betrothed.'de.
' ae bad proclaimed hims elf-to her at
and to him she was the world-as a felon's
and it seemed that she bad taken him at
or, for he had neither heard of or fron

e e. id lie feel hurt at this ? In spite of bis

ne us nature-in spite of his hopes, lie did.
d as lie confessed it to his heart. Of

Will, freely and unconstrainedly exer-
he h

and e had sought ber, and renounced ber;
hYetbe could not but confess that he had

tO be longer remembered-more deeply
to t ed. True, even if she had offered to fore-

and shamne, as indeed she had all but done-

opi become bis own, regardless of the world's
e U lie would not-he could not have ac-

eth.te Sacrifice she made. Still there was a

te the 1.g-he know not what-that added gall
le he bitterless of bis lot. She was all to him-

al believed and hoped he might have beeni
4tt er. 

I

DR sane on me !" he said to himself, as he

re b narrow chamber. "Should I not rather

Vith that she bas suffered me to remain alone
infamy! It is an insult to ber nature,
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for me to think of ber! I must think of ber no

more."
le continued pacing the room for many mi-

nutes, when the door was opened and a newspaper

handed to him. He opened it mechanically. His

eye fell upon a paragraph, with the title of
" Daring Attempt at Robbery," which immedi-
ately chained his attention. It ran thus:

" On the night of the 7th instant, about eleven

o'clock, a daring attempt was made on the life of

Captain Willinton, formerly of the 86th, now

residing in this Township. There were three

robbers. Fortunately the gallant Captain had

been sitting up rather later than usual, all bis

men being absent at some country merry-making.

He sat outside the door, the evening having been

exceedingly mild and agreeable, and saw the ap-

proach of the robbers. Two only ventured near,
and one of them, from some conversation lie

overheard, the Captain believed to be already
alarmed,-yet on they came to the very spot where
he was sitting, when Captain Willinton, who had
been observing them, caught the man vho came
first, and threw him down the steps. The se-

cond man, being a bolder víiÍain, lie encountered,
having on their first appearance entered bis

bouse and armed himself. After a short en-

counter, the robber was disabled, when the third

man came up and attacked him. This man, after

fighting for some time, drew a pistol, when the
disabled robber threw himself between the com-
batants and intercepted the ball with bis own
body. To this interposition Captain Willinton
attributes the preservation of bis own life. After
this the fight was renewed, and the issue was
still doubtful, when a neighbour-Mr. Brad-
shaw, a worthy and brave old man, a farmer, ar-
rived at the scene of action, accompanied by bis
son, having been alarmed by Mrs. Willinton.
The sturdy old man terminated the contest*d
knocking down the robber. Captain Willinton,
we are happy to say, bas not been seriously hurt,
although he suffers severely from the many and
heavy blows he received during bis double en-
counter.
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