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CHAPTER IV.

TREACHERY,
was a magistrate. He heard
o of Captain Willinton; he saw the result
lnne:;;“ggle; he heard the corroburation of
th radshaw ; he did not, therefore, doubt
a"‘ Aassault, with the view to commit a rob-
he ;dl Bot & murder, had been committed, but
ie ne ‘Chle .Whut,ever by which to find out the
“Pie.d Captain Willinton had been too much
.‘htsw be able to scan the features of his
% and the night had been tuo dark to
M t0 do so with certainty even had
lme::‘c"s permitted. The farmer had heen
mich on de‘stroying the ruffiat’s visage to
'ides, he attention to what it looked:like ; be-
Tu g, o WVas.masked, and otherwise disguised.
 Present condition of young Bradshaw it
t en to question him ; and the probability was
. tould throw very little light upon the
> 8¥en were he itr o condition to give evi-
Y raag 2-; Doctor, therefire, who was & good,
"’bbe-,,, » '-hougb very anxious to discover the
i ofaf'd Particularly anxious about the con-
&nﬁrﬂy ‘bh"“"g Bradshaw, believed pursuit to be
."‘ding Opeless, and contented himself with
fii“'-l’iet :n account of the affair to the proper
ing o rewaeers, suggesting the propriety of uffer-
th \ for t‘;\d for the detection of the villains; and
opey ¢ Present, the matter seemed likely
%i:p:;m ‘Willinton,
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o : however, was not inclined
matter drop so easily, especially when
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he saw the condition of the young man who had
50 gallantly come to his assistance in the hour of
need; but to pursue his quest unaided was worse
than useless, and he was forced to wait and see
whether the chapter of accidents might not afford
some clue to the perpetrators of the attempt upon
his peaceful and happy- hume.

In the meantime Whitley had been nursing
his hate against Richard Craiguton. Some days
had passed, during which he had been ruminating
upon the chances of detection, and the probability
that some one of the many by whon he was him-
self detested might forestall him should he delay
the treachery he meditated; and he hoped to

purchase his own safety by sacrificing his asso- -

ciate, at the same time reaping a rich harvest of
vengeance against the young man who hati so

~fumuarily expelled him from his futher's house,

His “viadjctive passion partially blinded him to
his own dafigan,and he determined to make thie
attempt. ' e, o
- One morning, sbouﬁWter the sobbery,
Captain- Wiliinton sut at brédkfast, and ad e
quietly sipped‘his coffee, and read the newspaper,
his eye fell upon a mutice offering a reward for
the apprehension of the ruffians who had assaulted

him.. His mind was naturally directed back to *

the whole ciicumstances, and an exclamation
escaped him expressive of the irritation he felt
at the apparent impossibility of obtaining repa-
ration for the grievous wrong intended him.
A rap at that momeni was heard at the door,
and Mr. Whitley, a neighbour, was introduced.
A loathing crept over the Captain’s frame; but

*Continued from page 11,
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