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'Whitley winced at the name, and Mr. Warren

eyed hirm earnestly.

", don't mean that," said Whitley, humbly;
i a'ore dangerous matter. It is - ; but

fust speak to you alone. Will you give me a
ill"nutes conversation with you in a private%çtn1 ?",

Of course, of course," said Mr. Warren, who
cted what the wretch was aiming at. " You
have all the benefit of a private audience.

c hO continued, turning to the boy, "I
Want the gig after breakfast.-get the horse
, and step next- door to Mr. Wilson, and
Will be glad to see him as soon as be's

Y· ie can cal] in about half an hour."
• Warren led the way into a private room,

fQu'eeed b Whitley, who trembled excessively.
rretrievable step was now taken, and yet he
ot Courage enough to pursue it steadily.

eared that he should not be able to make as
8astory as when at a distance he had

tiIned. But there was no retreat, and lie

the1 Only hope the best. Mr. Warren came to
iPolu1t at once.

t 'o Called yesterday, I have been told, at
.thi Willinton's," he said. " You had some-

portant to communicate about the rob-
and the robbers-wbat was it ?"

e itleY was not prepared for so abrupt a
e eiement, and the question staggered him.

as,11 silent.*
hat was it ?" again abruptly asked the

en trate, looking sternly at the self-convicted
4111t as he spoke.

Called on Captain Willinton," he replied,
the t him I could prove who it was that made
i.attempt to rob him. But I expected-that

o anted-I hoped he would promise to take

%hedP against one of them whose safety I
e 4 Was anxious-to secure."

vend Captain Willinton," said Mr. Warren,
I Properly refused. So I bave heard. Was

so ?"

' did refuse," replied Whitley, tremblingr0
1%

y "'0ently than before, " and therefore.1 held
o e. But now I have come to tell all to

S ut1 , Il want a pledge that you will protect
for whom I am interested."

Yon Pledge nothing. You must first tell all
if , and then trust to the Queen's mercy.3'u don
elio4 't reveal all, l'Il commit you on suspi-

trut to circumstances for further infor-

itle was confounded. 1e was fot pro-
re y aH

fo 8l a consummation. It seemed as if
leagued against him, and for some mo-

ments lie remained perfectly silent. At length,
he mustered courage enough to proceed:

" You are aware that the robberywas 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.

I 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."

" I am," said Whitley, gathering courage.
"Two of the men went towards the door. 1-
for I 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. I don'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 drggling
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 struckyoung Bradshaw?
He says it wàs not the wounded man."
. Whitley stammered, and said he supposed it

must have been Craignton.
The Slagistrate looked intently at him, and

Whitley felt as if he was reading what passed
within him. Mr. Warren asked no furtâar ques-
tions.

Mr. Wilson now came in, and Mr. Warren
desired him to sit down, and take a copy of the
notes which he had made as the conversion
proceeded. H1e then read it over for Whigey'S


