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approval, and having attested it, lie said they
would proceed no further in an informai manner,
but as soon as breakfast was over, they would
ride over to Dr. Greenleaf, and in his presence
go over the whole matter thoroughly.

Mr. Warren, accompanied by Mr. Wilson, left
the room, and proceeded to the breakfast parlor,
leaving Whitley to his cogitations, taking care to
turn the key upon him. le sent him some re-
freshments, however, as lie appeared worn out
with fasting and fatigue. Wlitley, notwithstand-
ing his anxiety, devoured them with avidity, and
had hardly completed his repast when he was
summoned to proceed, under the charge of a
couple of stout constables, to the residence of
Dr. Greenleaf.

Mr. Warren had already gone. He anticipated
Whitley, as lie determined to call upon Captain
Willinton, whose presence he desired at the
examination, and lie fcared the appearance of
the prisoner might alarm his accomplice, Greene,
for whom lie had already made out a warrant of
arrest, which he intended should at once be exe-
cuted, should the man be at home. In this he
succeeded, and in the presence of his master
Greene was arrested. The Captain enquired the
meaning of the proceeding somewhat testily, but
Mr. Warren, handing the attested paper, simply
said :

"Read that-if you want any other explana-
tion, come with me. In the meantime. iet this
fellow be taken care of, and brought aLiong. H1e
and Whitley can be sent to jail together. We
bave time enough to get the other before dark."

" Impgible!" exclaimed Willinton. " It can't
be that G reene can ho such a villian. There must
be some mistake."

"I euce a bit !" said Mr. Warren. " Look at
him ! If I had not believed it before, his face
would have been proof enough of his treachery."

In fact the face of Greene was a sad spectacle
to look at. Fierce passions seemed to have got
the better of him, as lie roughly, thougli vainly,
struggled in the grasp of the constables, who, with
the assistance of his fellow servants, were bind-
ing his hands tsgether.

"Fool-idiot !" he muttered, "as I was, to
let the villain escape. I might have guessed all
this ! But he shall suffer too ! The blow on
young Bradshaw's skull shall not be overlooked."

Captain Willinton lad already entered the
house to take leave of his wife. In a few mo-
ments he returned, and the whole train set off
for the residence of Dr. Greeni'?af, where they
shortly after arrived. Whitley -with his convoy
were there before them, having followed the di-
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reet roa'i, while Mr. Warren diverged from it to
cill upon Captain Willinton.

Dr. G reenilaf was considerably fiurried whl'
he found the assemblage becoming so large,
already the noise of all these doings had go
abroad, an a crowd had collected, but he neVer-
theless shook hands with ir. Warren and the
Captain, and shewed the way into hi studY
where a young gentleman who acted as his cler"
was in attendance, and they proceeded mintd[
to investigate the evidence which had beel O

fered by Whitley, who in a short time was cal

before them to repeat in a more formal and r
gular manner, what he had already said.

This time he was confronted hy Greeneb
although he stammered and hesitated, he Per
sisted consistently enough to satisfv ail l10
heard him, that he spoke the truth. Dr. Grec
leaf, however, and Captain Willinton, were rn
more searching in their enquiry than Mr. Warre
had been, and they were not satisfied with te
meagre confession of the traitor. Dr. Greenle9
said:

"Ail this, Whitley, is well enough, so far
it goes ; but we must have more. Let us kn
who it was that so treacherously struck Yo1
James Bradshaw. I think he must haveb
the worst of the three of you."

"I don't know," said Whitley. 1
"You lie, you villain !" exclaimed Greel

interrupting him. " It was yourself."
They were the first words ho had utte

Until this moment he had maintained a do
silence.

"It must have been so," said Captain
ton. "By your own shewing, it was Gree
who was struggling with me when Mr 1
shaw released me. Craignton, therefore,
have been the man who interposed betweefl
and me, and his arm was broken with the P
bullet-I am sure it was, for it caught tbe
which otherwise would have been fatal tO
He could not have struck my gallant young frie
and Greene, also, by your acknowledgnent,
made his escape while the young man was In
bouse. There is not a doubt but that Whitley
himself the man."

Whitley staggered, and turned pale a des>
He muttered an indistinct denial, in which
was interrupted by Greene.

"It was Craignton who saved your
matter now about who it washe rained bl
If you want proof, go to his bouse ; you
him there, dying probably from the wound.
need not be afraid of his escapingeunless
put him out of your power, and beyond the
lice of tbis cowardly scoundrel."


