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any communication with her since he came to
o .
Pabber. 1 send it at anes, as vou intimated
that you were likely to act to-day : but iuli-
rvctly, through Mrs. Guinlan,
into the chapel.
self, of course.”
thet me remark hete, in passine, that ay
agent wis an uncemmonly elose fellow, and that
Lstinll not mention the capacity in whiczh he
presented, and continues to preent, himself ta
the hurmlexs public of Tubler, How surprised
they wou'd ull be it they wepe to find ont the
combination of his industeics ! Bat it wonld
never do to tell then. 1y have some more
msp:-"’uon and detection vy do there some day.:

“The enclosed ™" way an envelope which had
been directed, sealed, then discarded for some
reason, erumpled up and thrown away, 1t was
dusty with the bluck dust of coals Iving un-
burned in un untidy grate in the summer, and
torn \'vhvn: the seal had bren broken open, and
split in the twists, which my agent bad ¢retully
smoothed out ; but the aduress, consisting of
three liner, was quite distinet.

Ilaid the serap of paper on the table betore
me, and looked ut it for a good hilf-hour, daring
which my mind worked at more than one pro-
blem without finding & solution. But at the
end of that time | had determined on » line of
action. | made the first step by withdrawing
the green blind from my Judas window, and
looking through it whele 1 struck a hund.gony
vn the table.  The three heads brat over the
disks in the ooter ofticr were lifted simaltan-
cously, and the clerk left his seat and came
rounidd to the dour of my reom. I did not u -lock
the door ; | werely replied to his knock, while
looking through the window :

“Have the goodness to send Mr. Daggan
here at once,”

I shall uot hand it to her my-

Iosaw him receive the summons, and rise
slowly from his desk in ohedience toit, Then |
drew the eurtain, valocked the door, aud waited
for his, with the wisted envelope, neatly fobl-
ed, placed eonvenicntly in wy waistenat-packet.
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He came in, looking more’ easy aud uncon-
cerned than | had thought possible. In the one
minute during which he had watked though
the outer aud along the passage into the inner
otfice he had rallivd his cournge wonderfully,

“ You sent lorme, sir,” he began, in a steady
voicy, as if he really believed himself summoned
vn ordinary bLusiness,

1 sent for you, Mr. Duggan. Yon are aware
that | have been engaged for several days in the
investigation of an error in Mr. Quinlan’s ac-
counts.”

“1am aware of that, siv: but 1 believe you
found mine ail right.”

1t is now my unpleasant duty to inform
you,”" I continued, pussing over his obervie
tian, ‘‘that the canse of this error is a very
serious wne. The  missing money lis been
stolen, and | am here to detect the thic £

“Indeed, wir,’" | saw that he squeezed the
soles of his feet tightly against the ground, but
there wus 1o change in his color, no harry in
his breathing.

“1 think 1 have detected the thief, Mr.
Duggan,”

¢ fudeed, sir.”

He put out his hand aud caught the back of &
chair with it, but the movement was free from
hurry or agitation.

**Yes, | think I hiave detected the thiefl. The
sum is a considerable one; it amouats o one
thousand pounds. It is all in notes, many of
them of small amount, and but two for one
hundred pounds each.  Steps have been taken
to stop them.” (Was | mistuken, or did his
nostrils expand and contract ti  “ They have,
in fact, been traced—presently 1 will tell you to
what place.  Bat] wish to tell yon now that
there is no wscape for the prrson who has cowm-
mitted the erime, though there may be consi-
Jderable mitigation of its penalty if the money,
or any considerable portion of it, be given up.”

He stood quite stifl and silent.

“ You say nothing, Mr. Dugran.  Have you
nothing to say t”

* No, sir. This does not eoncorn me. 1
conclude the person whom it does concern will
avail himself of the opportunity vou meution.”’

“Do von mean Mr. Quinkn ! I said sud-
denly and fiercely.

71 mean Mr. Quinlau. My exsh being right
and his beiug wrong, he is the accountable per-
son, | believe. But you know best, sir. This
is o business of mive: and, if yoa plense, 1
would rather not know any more about it.”

| daresay, Mr. Duggan. That is a perfectly
patural wish on your part; but unfortunately
it caunot he indulged.’ 1 rose, walked to the
dour, locked it tat whick he perceptibly started),
and advancing to him, put my hand upon his
shoulder, e tried to shake it otf) and turned
deadly pale ; but 1 held him, and looked straight
into his face.

*“You tust hear more of thix, just because
you know all about it, just because you are the
thief who stole the mouey, Mr. Duggan, Hush !
you had better make no uwoise, for your own
snke ; you will only find yourselt handed over
so much the sooner to the policemun who awaity
my sigoal.” )

“This is falae, 1 sny-—all fulse ' he muttered
in a hoarse voice, while I forced him down into
the chair he bad been holding by. **You can.
not prove it.  Quinlan had all the money after
we, and it was all right.” -

It was «ll right until you came back at
night, cume back without Mrs. Quinlan's know-

who bas just gone.

ledge, as yon were in the habit of doing, to
drink--or pretend to drink --with Qinlan in
the manager’s room-~for she,~with her woman's
instinet, dreaded your company for her hus-
band—and drugged his whisky punch, an l then
pretended to go awiy, bat waited till he fell
asleep, and opened the table drawer with the
key upon hig wuteh ehain

“Yoa are mad, sir-=yot are mal! Lot me
fu. I will not listen to your aceusations.  You
1nve no proof of any of these fuucies.””

He was strnggliog and writhing trom  his
waist up, but ke did not move his limbs, and he
still pressod his feet tightly against the oor,

"You can Jeave the room this moment, Mr.
Duggan,” 1 said, taking my hand from his
shonlder, and making 4 movement as if | were
abaut to unlock the door: ““hut you go straight
to the custody of the police, who are quite pre-
pared for the charge.  1f vou are in any sonse a
wisz man-—which | can harlly helieve, s0 s2nse-
less and certain of detection has been your crime
—you will sit still and listea to me. | have not.
studied this case or studied you for nothing, Mr.
Duggan ; and T am almost as familiar with the
dutails of what has ovenrred as the most abso-
lute frankuess on your part could make me. [
see you are making up your mind to listen to
me ; that is well and wige,”

He turved to the table, placed his elbow upon
it, and sat with his head supported by his hand,
his eyes Jdowncast, listening, After 1 had
spoken for i few moments 1 saw that the hand
bad been slipped Jown and was covering the
mouth.

“You have had this robhery in contempla-
tion for snme time, and you hive made arrange-
wments for increasing the suspicion which must

ot

mecesvarily fall in the tirst instanee on Quinlan

with a far-sighted skill.  You have fostered his
weakoesses, and talked of them where his cir-
cuinstances were known and where his need of
money has been ¢cimmented upon.  You have
exaggerated his expenses, Jdoubled the price he
has paid for one horse, anid belied the sum he
hay received for another; you have commented
on his aaxieties and the weakness by which he
has sought to drown them. You have misre-
presented him as an habitnal sot, aud exhivited
the contrast of your own temperance,  Michael
Quinlan does not stand as well with his fellow-
townsmen as he did when vou came to Tubber
then the rumor of an uct of dishonesty on his
part would have been received with an incre-
dulous laagh.  You bided vour time, and you
chose it well.”

I put one tinger in my waistcoat pocket, and
kept it there,

*“But you did not coutemplate the robbery -—
I'll come to the doing of it presently —without
prompting, an i you did not plan it without as.
sistance, or at least advice. The motive, the
prompter, anid the adviser are identical. You
wanted the money, becaus: a8 woman whom you
loved would not marry you xad share yvour nar-
row fortuues, and she has suggested how yon
wmight better them and share the gains with
her.

He started up and tosk a step towards me.
His face was wild and feightful now.

* Who—who I" he staiimered.

“Hush I'" said I, his excitement gaining a
little on me : **keep quiet ; dv not criminate
vourself in words just vet—your deeds hive
sulticiently betrayed yon.”

1 went on rapidly now.

“You were ta do this deed, and when the
gnilt had been fixed upon Quinlan vou were to
make your escape and joiu your companicn in
the iniquitous plan. And you carried it out
well. Dy by day Qainlan was falling more aad
more into your power, and you were accastom-
ing him to your coming, slippingin for an hour
or so while he was away from his wife in the
evenings, and to the sleep which fell upon him
about that time, just after you left him., And
when the time came, when all was ready, and
the womun for whom you were doing all this
gave you the signal, then you hid yoursell in
the house and poured the drug into the water
which Quainlan carried into the manager's room
to mix hix whisky with. | huve learned all the
halits of the household, and kuow that the kit-
chen is empty at that evening hour, and a
small kettle is left upon the hob, which Quinlan
brings up-stairs himaelf.  On the night when
you stole the mouney, one of the children was
itl ; there was confusion in the house, sud
every one'except Qninlan wasin the upper part
of the house. al‘! the evening.  He left the door
of the manager's rosm ajar when he went there
s usual, and you slipped in after him. Your
presence would not have surprised him had he
heen aware ot it, but he was not—the drug had
done its work. Then you did yours: the keys
were replaced ; you left the house by the ordiu-
ary door unseen ; anmd Quinlan, when he awoke
from his lethargic slegp, bolted and barred it as
usual, without a suspician that any one lad
been there.”

%A fine tale, truly,” he said scottiagly,
“and tit for grown men!  You cannot conjure
away my liberty with such rubbish. 1 was not
in the liouse that night, and how cau you prove
that | had auy drugs "

I opeacid one of the drawers of the writing.
table, and took ont a soiled handkerchief. At
the sight of it he turned violently red. 1t was
spotted in several pluces with brownish warks,
and in one end of it was serewed ap a small
cork.,

“This was fonud behind the scullery-door,”
[ said ; *“it is your handkerchiof ; it is marked
with your name, and it is spotted with laud.

anum. Thivis the cark which you pulied out

of the bottle whose contents Quinlan uncon.
sciomily draik.  You have bought a good stock
of laadanu u lately, fo~ yon have been sulfering
from toothache, and you have accustomed
Quinlan v the sight and taste of it.  You id
your work well, Mr. Diggan, and you might
have done it successtully—yon might have gone
to Awercy, and joined your Jadv-love, while
Quinlan lay in prison awaiting trial, if ()1inlan
hul sent for any one but me in the emergrney.”

A losk of genaine surprise, of true absence of
comprehgusion of my neaning, hal suceeeded
to the convicted scowl that settled on his fea.
tures while I was telling the story of the erime
—uorrect, | have no doub:, in every pirtieular,
but evolved purely from my analytic faculty and

the collateral vvidence of the handkerchief and
the cork. Thiy expression wis so remarkahle

and so unmistakably ganunine that it stopped me
in what was perhaps an ungenerous exhibition
of tritmph — ungearrous even tow.rds this
wretched treacherons thief.

“ Followed her! America! [ have no notion
what vou are talking about !’ he stammered,

O yes, you have, Mr. Duggan,” I said.
“You know perfectly well that | refer to the
perann to whow you wrote the letter, and no
doubt forwarded the money that did it go in
this envelope.””

With these words, [ held out close hefore his
eyes the crumpled cover directed by himself,
which my agent had so Jexterously conveyed to
me. e looked at the paper ; the wonds uvon
it were. these : *“ Miss Kate Whelun, the Bull
Hotel, Birmingham.” | withdrew it, replazced
it in my pocket, took my geat, and said quietly :

““The gune is quite up, Mr. Dagiw. She
has got otf, you know. You miy make better
terms for yoursell by acknowledying how mu-h
she hag got off with.”

He lifted his hand to his neckeloth, mule an
ineffectual effort to loosen it, amd lurching
heavily against the table, fainted before my
eyes.

{ drew aside the curtain and tapped at the
Jutas window. Quainlan looked up; | beckoned
to him, and he came round at one: to the door,
I sent him for some water, with a hint to be
cautions, and before he returned had contrived
to lav Duagyan, still senseless, down on a huge
black sofi.  As noiselessly as we could, we us=d
such testoratives as were procurable, anl at
length he revived. When | saw consciousness
in his face, 1 mmade a sign to (Juinlan to stand
at the back of his head, and | waited, quite
motionless, beside him,

““ Sp2ak when you are able, but do not move,”
I said to him.

Some minutes, they secmed many, passed

before he attemptad to speak, hut at length he
sail:

*“ Will you have sullic’ent marcy on me- you
see how weak | am—1to explain the meaning of
what you have said about—about finr 27

“Yon mean the person to whom you wrote—
Kate Whelan "

He made a gesture which meant that he did
mean her. .

Slowly, in the plainest words that [ could
use, ] teld him that the finding of the disearded
envelope, aud the discovered of the name wpon
it, and the name of the girl to whom he was
known to have been attached, were identieal,
had completed the editize of proof against him
which 1 had beeun building sinee wmy watch
began, by supplying the motive hitherto want-
ing tOr the erune, and indieating the direction
in which ssarch might reasonably be made for
the stolen mounev. He listened to me with
strained painful attention, and with a conynered
manuer.  He seemed to have forgotton tuat he
had been making any fight, attempting any
defence. tninlan stood behind him, the very
image of distress and aud compassion. [ weunt
on to explain that [ had at once reached the
conclusion, which might have scemed only a
very hazirdous guess, in consequence of the
voincidence which had oceurred at Birmiogham.

** | was staying at the Bull Hotel when your
letter to Miss Whelan was asked for ; the post.
mark had previously caught wmy attention; I
suw it haanded to the person who asked for it,
and when the envelops reached my hands this
morning, the manner of the robbery was as
plain to me as the fact had been from the begin-
ning. .

“'The persou who asked forit1” he said, in

“the puzzled painful voic: of one groping afrera

suspicion. *‘ What was it uot shé herselft Hho
asked for it "' He put this query with striking
vehemence, and caught hold of my coat.

1t was not she who asked for the letter,
though I saw her afterwards—1 will tell you
how-—it was n man, a fast, slangv.looking muu,
who came to thaiun in a tly with her, but he
left her outside ; the landlord gave him the
letter.”

¢ Déscribe him—deseribe him more fully—
tell meall von ean remembor ; she has never
written—tell me I” he gasped, and struggling up
into n sitting posture, he perceived Quinlan’s
yresence.  Bat it evidently had no etfect nupon
Lim. A strange transtormation hal coms aver
the scene ; unavowedly we felt ourselves in the
presence of mystery of quite another kind than
that which had heen occupying us, of other and
far-deeper passions. In the strango x\syect of
the guilty man, in his sudden pitiable physieal
weakness, in the terrible something which we
clearly discerned beneath his distracted ques.
tions, Quinlan and [ were for the moment com.
pletely absorbed. What was it that had thus
chunged the guilty man before us, hal brokeu
down all his defences and nnmasked him 1 Was

it fear for her, for the woman he loved, thus in.
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volved in the detection and exposure which
hat come upon him? Hiurdly; for my first
commnnication had revealed her escape with
sush share of the spoil as he had sent her. That
he had sent it to her iny recollection of the eager
anxiety with which Kate Whelan's companion
had inquired for the letter with the Tubber
postmark did not permit e to doubt.

¢ Keepquiet, and I will tell you everything,”
I'said; and then, seeing that he was making
great efforts to cantrol himself, [ told him the
story of my short stay in Birminghom, my re.
engnition of the man and woman at the terminus

at Liverpool, and the strong circumstantial evi-

denee of their huving saiiel for New York on
the following morniug,

He listene I-~listened with an intensity most’
painful to witness—and during the latter por-
tion of ray narrative he covered his face with
his  hands and shivered. When [ hal yuite
coneluded, he looked up, and said, in a very
hamble quiet vaics, ¢ Would you be so gool as
to describe her to mea, sir? Some one might
hiave tound out that she was to get such afetter,
and might have persuaded her—though there's
hardly any hope of that ;" he spoke as if to him-
self,  © But it you will deseribe her, 1 shall be
sure.”

1 described her, the beantitul bold woman
wito had 8o impressed v wemory by her beanty
and her boldness. At each trait Duggan
nodled his heal with a quick invelautary
movement ; and when 1 had Jdone, he said,
““ You have deseribed her, and it is euough.
She .hias gone away, she is sare.” (There were
no Athwtic cibles in those days, aud the game
of sending out an offizer to catch Miss Whelun
with her portion of the spoil would not have
been worth the candle to the banka  ** Ana she
has batrayed me.”’

“Not so,” said 1; ‘‘aceidaut, or rather
jnstice, has betrayved vou. Tae finling of this
envelope was only an episole in the story of
your detection.”

““Buat what vou saw at Birmingham is the
fullness and completion of i1."

He rose, and, staading uprizht, addresszd us
hoth, with a singularly forlorn voice anl man-
ner, as Dllows. 1 listened without any exter-
nal sign of emotion, while Quainliu, who was
made of more yielding stulf, had tears in his
eyes.,

1 eonfess my crime.  { committ>d the ral,.
bery : and I did it in precise’y the way in which
vou, sir, have deseritiel, thoush how vou tonnd
itall ous ! do ot know. I dsd it for har, for
Kate Whelan, and I seat her tive handreld
pounds in larg: notes: ons a Bank of Englan:d
note for one hundred pounds, a second Bunk of
Ireland note for one huamlred pounds, the rest
of the money in twenties and teus, all of them
Banksof Fngland and Ireland, according to her
express dirsctions.  She wuas to have left Hug-
land for Jors2y on the receipt of the money, and
I was to have joined her there. There is no
use i talkinz of my guilt or my misery, nothing
can repay either: so | will say no other ward
about them. Siw has betraved me ; she has
taken the proe-eds< of my crim=, anl given them
with herself to my rival.  She will have my
blood upon her head and the heads of her vhil-
dren.  Gentlemen”-=he lookeld from me to
Quinlan, who turned his head away and could
not bear to look at him—* 1 give my-ell ap to
justice."”

* What have you done with the rest of the
the monev ™ I asked him.

“1 will place it tu vour hauds without leav.
ing this room, if Mr. Quinlan wiil take a mes-
sage to Mrs. Rourke tor me.”

Mrs. Rourke was his landlady. | interro-
gated Michael by a glance, and he repliel by a
nod.

“CMr. Quinlan will tike vour messnyge.”

Duggan drew a letter from his breast-pocket,
and wrote upon the back of it, in penmi:

“ {"lease give to the brearer, Mr, Quinlan, the
mihogany box which stands on the chest of
drawers in my bedroem.

L Dracas”

He handed the memorandum to Quinlaa,
who left the room withour a word. | locked
the door, and silently stood by the window. Ou
the other side of the way wax the policeman in
plain clothes whose attendance 1 hal bespoken.
20 far, so good. 1 watehed the playing out of
this drama with curiosity and intecest tudeed,
but without apprehension.  The thiel was selt-
avowed, and five hundred pounds of the money
would, in every human prebainlity, be recover-
ed.  Daggan satstill, cronched into a earner of
the sofa, with his eyes closed and his chin npon
his breast. The minutes passed slowly, but
they did pass, and Michael Quinlan returned.
Uader his arm he carsied a brass-bound maho-
gany box, which he handed tv Daggan in
silence.  Duggan took a key trom his waisteaat
pocket, and opened the box.  When the Hd was
Jifted, a pair of farge pistols, of the ohl-fichioned
duelling order, disclosed themselves. As Duyrzan
took one of them in his right hand, both Quin-
lan and [started involuntanly ; Dagzan smiled
—such o wan wild smile,

“ [ wn not going to do either of vou harm,
gentleman,  What good could that do me

Then, holding the pistol towards we, he said,
¢CThe stolen uotes are in the barrel.”

I toak it eagerly s Qainlan andl bent over
the weapan, and, turmng up the barrel, found

it was indeed plugged with a tight roll of paper,

so artfully compiessed atd rammed inty it that
wo coulid not extricate it with our fingers, and
had to resort to the bladaof & desk.knife, Quin-
lan was pusling asids some papers on the Jdesk
in goarch of the requisitc impleweut, and 1 wag

1
g.&
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