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eyzghi.t ley winced at the name, and Mr. Waxren
« Ihlm earnestly,
ey don’t mean that,” said Whitley, humbly ;
; but
’

lsxa ore dangerous matter. It is

St 8peak to you alone. Will you give me a
Miuutes conyersation with you in a private
m 3

€
of course, of course,” said Mr. Warren, who
9 ucted what the wretch was aiming at. “You
Dig, w2ve all the benefit of a private audience.
shﬂll,w he continued, turning to the boy, “I
ant the gig after breakfast.—get the horse
¥ 80d step next door to Mr. Wilson, and
reag Will be glad to see him as soon as he's
, Mx}-' *_He can eall in about half an hour.”
f“’llov; arren led the way into a private room,
; '{y Whitley, who trembled excessively.
r:".""l’le‘lable step was now taken, and yet he
A ot courage enough to pursue it steadily.
“ared that he should not be able to make as
im‘gin:dsmry as when at a distance he had
I - But there was no retreat, and he
f_)nly hope the best. Mr. Warren came to
“Pou", at once.
C‘p ou c:]led yesterday, I have been told, at
thing in Willinton’s,” he said. “ You had some-
bery Mportant to communicate about the rob-
B the rohhers—what was it ?”
cone. Iy was not prepared for so abrupt a
w::“?ment, and the question staggered him.
« w23 silent, !
m‘gist::t was it?” again abruptly asked the
Culpyg, te, looking sternly at the self-convicted
wy S he spoke, |
“to tec"'"‘ed on Captain Willinton,” he replied,
the im I could prove who it was that made
i :“‘Pt to rob bim. But I expected—that
LI A0ted—T hoped he would promise to take
Wighe, S against one of them whose safety I
« , . ™as anxious—to secure.”
:‘,e‘_y" Captain Willinton,” said Mr. Warren,
gy szr;?eﬂy refused. So I have heard. Was
“

'eio‘lhd refuse,” replied Whitley, trembling
uy ently than before, “ and therefore I held
Yoy, €. But now I have come to tell all to
the .. % T want a pledge that you will protect

“ O whom I am interested.”
Yoy knopledge nothing. You must first tell all
13 W, and then trust to the Queen’s mercy.

. Yoy
Clo, Nt reveal all, I'll commit you on suspi-
m‘ﬁon ” t to circumstances for further infor-

I"ledmey was confounded. He was not pre-
for 5 ;
'lem \ uek g consummation. It seemed as if
' . ‘®agued against him, and for some mo-
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ments he remained perfectly silent. At length,
he mustered courage enough to proceed:

“ You are aware that the robbery was attempted
by three men—one of whom ”

« All the particulars are pretty well known to
me,” said Mr. Warren. *Dr. Greenleaf and
Captain Willinton called to consult me on the
subject, and put me in possession of the facts.
X want now to hear who were the actors.”

“Craignton »

“What! Edward Craignton!” said Mr. War-
ren. “It is impossible that you are going to
accuse him. Be careful what you do. He’s not
the man to trifle with.”

“T am,” said Whitley, gathering eourage.
“Two of the men went towards the door. I—
for T will conceal nothing,—was one of them.
Craignton was the other. He forced me to go
before him, and followed close behind me. When
Captain Willinton threw me down, Craignton
attacked him, and fired a pistol, —”

“There’s something wrong there,” said Mr.
Warren, *take care you speak the truth., Idon’t
like Craignton, so you must do him justice when
you speak to me. Proceed.”

« A pistol was fired,” said Whitley, losing
some of his newly acquired courage, “and I
thought it had been by him. At any rate the
Captain was too much for him, and got the bet-
ter of him.”

Whitley paused.

“ Proceed,” again said Mr. Warren. ¢ There
was a third man. Who was he ?”

 Greene—Bill Greene—one of Captain Wil-
linton’s men, He it was who was ggling
with his master, when Mr. Bradshaw came upon
them. He tried to murder me last night, because
the whole thing was heavy on my conscience, and
he thought yesterday that I was going to con-
fess. This is the whole truth, and you may ar-
rest them at once, if you can find where they
are.”

“Your story,” said Mr. Warren, “ does not
greatly disagree with the facts as I have heard
them. But who was it struck young Bradshaw?
He says it was not the wounded man,”

. Whitley stammered, and said he supposed it
must have been Craignton,

The Magistrate looked intently at him, and
Whitley felt as if he was reading what passed
within him. Mr. Warren asked no furtier ques-
tions, L

Mr. Wilson now came in, and Mr. Warren
desired him to sit down, and take a copy of the .
potes which he had made as the conversgtion
proceeded. He then read it over for Whitley’s
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