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The chaplain who had stiended Frank
Trestrail in his Inst moments took an early
opportunity ot delivering the dying man's
messsge to Doggett, in person. It was an
impressive meeting that took place between
the two men, who, beside the sctual cul-
prits, alone entertained the idea that Frank
Trestrail had died a felon's death wmn‘gfnl—
ly. The interview began a romantie friend-
ghip between the worthy divine and the
young officer of police that was only termi-
nated by the death of the latter. )

The chuplain was grestly impmae(! with
Doggett's intelligence, and with the simple
fervor with which the young officer ex-
pressed an unfaltering conviction in Trest-
rail’s innoceunce, and his settled resolve to
bring the real culprit to justice. __

“In what direction do your suspicions
point?” the chaplain asked, in the course
of this interview. )

“It is early days to speak of suspicion
vet," answered Doggett, “but I start from
the theory of Mr. Trestrail’s innocence; u.:d
the question that I keep asking myself is,
who brewed that bellish broth that drugged
Mr. Tresirail into senselessness, and gave
the guilty villsins their opportunity 1
fusten the responsibility of their deed upon
him. And, always when I ask this question
there comes the same answer: ‘Perhaps
those who brewed it drank decpest of it.” It
ix eurious, certainly, that Miss Baddely was
last to waken, and that on her the lauda-
num seems to have taken most hold.™

“You surely do not suspect bher™’ the
chapinio cried. “‘Mr. Trestrail expressly
esid that it was quite impossible for Miss
Baddely to have been mixed up with the
affair.”

“Ah! poor chap,” murmured Doggett,
sententiously, *'T expect his poor wits were
driven away by the mort of trouble he had
w .ll

“But think of il—a woman!—and that
woman the victim’s own niece!” said the
chaplain.

¢‘Nothing must be tsken for granted.
Nothing must be considered too incredible.
You understand that 8ir — Nothing. If
we begin to ask what is likely and what is
unlikely, we shsll never reach the truth. I
thought from the first that it was unlikely
that Mr. Trestrail did it, although things
looked blasck against him. Then whea 1
went over the facts, as 1 did again and
sgain, I thought it was unlikely be could
be innocent. 1 am convineed of it now,
thos-h. Go on that principle of improba-
bilit 'es and it is unlikely that Miss Baddely
had any hand in it, or that her sweetheart,
William Bradburn—Mr. Bradburn now, 1
ghould say—had any hand init. But we
must not go on unlikelihoods; we must find

facts.”
“-‘-Tm you have s suspicion?” said the
Chaplain, ““You suspect—"' N

““Not guite so fast,” said t. “Itis
not 1o be called a suspicion yet. Who
brewed that drink? Did Mr. Trestrsil?
You and I know diflerent. We are mrtin§
with bis innocence for a fact. Did Selina?
She had no motive. There is only Miss
Baddely leit."”

“What motive had she?”’ asked the chap-
lain.
“That is what beats me. What motive
could sie have? You see she and William
Bradburn were the only two relatives theold
gentleman had. One was his nephew in
blood, the other was his nirce by marriage.
It follows in the course of things that they
would have what the old man bad to leave.
That is nstural.” (Doggett had not then
heard of Mr. Bradburn’s intention to will
his properiy to the nephew of his first wife
—John Barnes). “Seeing then,” contin-
wed Doggett, “‘that these two would have
what the old man had to leave, there is only
one motive for such a deed.”

*“You mean 1o hurry the old man out of
the world belore his Uime, in order that they
might obiain the inheritance sooner,” said
the chaplain.

“That is what T mean, and that is what
beats me through and through! Such a
motive for the erime is not sufficient. I
have only been stationed here a twelve-
month, but I am on speaking terms with
both of them; and besides, in a quiet vil-

like this, one hears everything, and
from what I know it is diffigult to imagine
that Miss Baddely ever had . haod in the
marder, or that Mr. Bradburn murdered
his uncle for the sake of beinﬁ master of
Cross Hall & year or two sooner.

“Then I confess I see no way out of it,"
cried the chaplain in despair,

“Neither do 1" replied Doggett. *“All
the game, 1 am confident that those who
may have brewed that drink drunk of it
themselves the deepest; and I mean just to
wait snd watch. More things come in
this world by waiting for than by worrying
about.”

“For so young & man that is & very wise
observation,” the chaplain exclaimed.

“Well, T keep my wits about me,” Dog-
gett suswered; and then in & burst of confi-
dence, be added: "I mean to get to the
bottom of this erime, and when I do it will
be worth a lmr to me, and perhaps some-
thing better still."

“That brings me to another point,™ said
the chaplain; “‘about money?"

“None will be wanted!"

“*But for expenses—there is certain to be
some expense before the aflair is ended,”
said the chaplain persuasively.

““There is no prospect of it at present,”
said ti.

W bear in mind that I am
to go to ‘ﬁy pounds—perhaps more,” said
the chaplsin. ]

““Them, if money is wanted I will ask
you, sir.” >

Sometime after this conversation Doggett
put to Sergeant Williams what that officer
called “a poser.”

“Supposing,” he said, “that an angel
trom heaven—uind, I don't sa¥ such a
thing is possible, but supposing an angel
from hesven were io appear, and tell you
that Trestrgil did pot murder Mr. Brad-
burn.”

“Then I should ask him who did?" said
Willisms, breaking in with s quaint touch
of humaor.

“Not so fast, sergeant!” cried Doggett.
“1 want to put before youa supposition of
mine.”

“Goon, then,” Williamsanswered, humor-

ing the young officer’s fancy.
“Well, in case lonethinF ecame to light to
convinoe you of s innocence, you

“n_ldghl“ to startafresh, How would you
m“‘

“Hum!" ssid the sergeant, reflectivel
“that wants thioking about.” %

“Take your time, ad

“I mean to."

The two waen were on du T‘Iﬂiﬂ the
village, and Doggett, 'iliy his truncheon

under his arm, was em) himself in
whitiling with his hlﬁ,’ Willinms
remuined

ey for some time 1n & state of abstrac.
. “Well,” be snid, st last, stroking his chin

should decide against the culprit being Mr.
Bradburn, not merely because of his charac-
ter, though we know him to be an exceed-
ingly steady young fellow, but because, as
he was safe to come into the property, he
would never put bis neck into danger for
the make of securing a little soomer what
must one day have come to him. I mean
that 8 man would not peril his chance of
enjoying a nice little fortune, that he knew
was coming, just for the sake of havingit
this ‘;nn instead of next.”

*"Well, what next?" asked

“Well, failing that, 1 should ask, did
aoybody owe Timothy Bradburn s grudge,
and do this to serve him out? That ques-
tion might lead up to Miss Baddely, if we
could suppose she was one of those srtful,
scheming 3ldel who had the nerve to tryand
get the old man to make a will in her faver,
and finding bim obstinate would then set
her wits to work how to help herself. But
she's not one of that sort.”

“Another minute, sergeant, please ™
eried Doggett mituiiy. inumg ng the
sergeant's discomrse, as a new light seemed

suddenly to break npon him. edo not
know what that safe contained except dia-
monds, do we?" 3

““Ne! Thatisso."

“Bupposing now the safe contained a will
Jeaving the old man's money to an asylum!
Let us say that be was going to have
Cross Hall turned into & hospital when
he was dead, and that his diamonds were to
go to endow it; and thst be told his nephew
and niece of what he intended to do. How
then?"

*In that ease I should think William
Bradburn would be under a strong tempta-
tion to cut his uncle's throat.”’

“He'a be game for snything, from
night robbery to murder?” Doggett
in an eager tome.

“Most likely. It would be a cruel situs-
tion for any man to be in, and more es-
pecially for Willism Bradburn, whose
father was done out of his share by Will-
iam's grandfather; and there’s no lellini
how & man might act under the pressure o
fierce temptation like that.”

“*Then look here, nt,” cried Dog-
gett, triumphantly; “I am on the track
now, and no mi ¢. The old man made
a will, in which William Bradborn did
not get what he thought he had a right to
ex But he knew that his uncle was
richer in diamonds than he wsas in land.
He got his sweetheart to brew that devil's
mess, and he went to help himsslf to what
he reckoned was his due. The old man
woke and recognized bim at the safe; and
—vyou can guess the rest! Frank Trestrail
did not go before his Maker with a lie on
his lips.”

“My God! I pever thought of that,”
cried 'Williams, as a feeling of conviction
entered his mind that his subordinate had
hit the right nail on the head,

“*No! none of us thought of that,” said
mj'z_ett, sadly. *Itisa pity but what we

“But how did he get into the house?”
Williams asked.

“Why, through his swestheart’s window,
of course. It is not far to climb, and if
what Selina has told John Gubbins be cor-
rect, he knew the way there!™

“What do you mean?” asked Williams,
in amazement.

“Can't you guess, sergeant?"”

And Sergeant Williams guessed; and
Nancy's twofold secret was known to iwo
men, beside herself and her lover, and one
of these men had sworn an oath never to
rest until he dragged the murderer of
Timothy Bradburn to the same gallows on
which be had suffered Frank Trestrail to
perish, knowing him innocent,

mid-
asked

v

‘When William Bradburn was at last per-
mitted to enter the room for the first time
that had been Naney’s sick prison during
five long, end months of tedious illness, and
still more tedious and melancholy reflec-
tions, he drew back horror-siruck at the
change those five months had worked upon
her, and one word spoken in a startled tone
told volumes—"‘Naney!”

““Yes, it is Nancy,” she said, and s faint
wintry smile broke over her pallid lips.

*My poor girl!” Willism eried, his h
really touched; and one stride brought him
to her side. He tock her hand in his; it
was thin and transparent now, and the blue
veins stood out n,ilinst the limp whiteness.
He would have kissed her, but Naney ar-
rested that movement with & quiet gesture.

“The time has gone by for that, Will-
ism,"” she breathed, in 8 low but firm tone.

““What do you mean, Naney?" he asked
while his eyes shifted under the mlon;e&
and ng glance she fixed on glm.

“"Can you not guess?"’ she asked, “Does
your conscience reproach you with nothing?
Two lives sacrificed, by you and me, and
you think to find we in a mood for caressas?
Fie, William!”

Williaw Bradburn shifted uneasily in his
chair, and his eyes fell, whilst a dusty red,
of anger and shame, rushed over his face
and brow. At last he called up his courage
to look Nancy once more in the face.

“If you bave mnothing but repronches to
greet me with, T might as well have stayed
away,” he said, snllenly.

“We must bave met once—ior the last
time! Itis better we should get it over,”
Nancy said.

“For the last time! Get it over! What
do {ou mean, Nancy?"”

“T mean that I am going away.”

“Going away?” William Bradburn an-

repeating her words mechanieally.

“You did not mlrpou that I should re-
main here, after what has happened,” said
Nancy, sharply, with a flash of ber old self,
“‘but don’t let us have any hard words if we
w<an help it.”

“Idon't want any hard words” Brad-
burn said, “'T came to_see you to cheer you
up; to tell you to get well quickly that we
may be married soon."

“William Bradburn, are you utterly eal-
lous? You talk of marrying? You?" .

“Why not?” Bradburn repliad. ““Come,
Nanoy, be a sensible lass: I 1 ave only got
my own—got my own rights, which that old
man would have robbed me of, as he robbed
my father."

“Yes, I don’t deay that justice was on
your side,” Naney replied. *If you had

not talked me over into seeing your
do you think I would have halm u? E
e drink

vou think I would have drugged
with the laudannm you gave me, and drunk
of it myself, to give vou the chance of get-
own? But I never thonght it was

to end in marder,”
“Nor I” Bradburn answered firmly.
'I;Bmm was 1 to do when he awoke?
e was

too, that in killing that vid man you bad
dug the grave t would bury our love.
Love! Do 7y‘cm think that love is possible
between us? We could not look in each
other's faces, day afler day, with this secret
gln ‘upon us, without trembling and tear.
‘hnr .;lv.u;o wu}dmm ::inslantly haunted by
e w 0 is d in tim
should hats one mntherl.‘!’e’ o iy
*“Yes, we should," she repeated, as Brad-
burn made a gesture of dissent; ““we shonld
]‘:hnl.a mhh elh:lrd befnrﬁ a tw.e,:e-month. and
en how oo i
ot Ay we live chained together
:'Po;rlups you think so now,” Bradburn
said, “but you are ill and weak. You will
se thin_g-lhm a different light by and by. 1
aright to my own. That old
s thief. He robbed my father. Hf':n:r;

Tymothy Bradburn’s death, the corruption
of her own innocence, and the discovery
that her lover, fur whose sake she had
sinned so deeply, was at botiom shallow,
selfish, and callons. Mingled with the
reccllections of her share in the awful
erime, for which the innocent had paid for-
feit, and her own womsnly shame, she was
tormented with ntter seli-loathing that it
was for such & nature 8s that of William
Bradburn's that she had sinped so deeply,
and lost the peace of & still and quiet - con-
soience. The fact stood out before her con-
tinually, and humbled her to the very dust.

There were times when she caught 1
wisliing that the man for whose sake she

had Jost all had some redeeming points

have robbed me and given what was mine
to strangers. The law would not help me,
I bad a right to seize on my own by the
strong hand of force. It came to a struggle
between us—and he died. That 1s all.
His blood be upon his own head,™

**I cannot reason with you,” Nancy said
wearily. “You were ever the better talker.
But even if all you say is right, on whose
head is Trestrail’s blood? Tell me that,
Willism.”

“‘On his own for an impertinent meddler.
What business had he here ? What was
Trestrail’s game? Tell me that, Nancy.”

1 am sorry to hear you speak of poor Mr.
Trestrail thus,” Nancy replied, now grow-
ing downright sangry with Bradburn's utter

shness. “‘The man who was too great a
coward to the word that would have
saved Trestrail, might show some respect
for his memory and a little pity for his
fate.”

“And you would have had me speak,

9

Nancy

“That I would. If it had not been that I
knew you had not williully sought the mas-
ter's death, I should have urged you to own
it and confess and abide the consequences.
To be foynd out, and punished for it, is not
the worst thing that can come to us in this
world, T'm nking. Oh! yes, William
Bradburn, you may toss about your arms
and ery * w,’ but if you had suffered as
1 have suffered you would know that whatI
am saying is true. I would haye urlied you
to ‘out with it’ and have done with it, let
the results be what they might; only I was
afrgid they wounld punish you more than
iou deserved, for you did not n:m to harm

im—only to get possession of your own.
And I {ld another
silent.”

““YWhat was that?”’ Bradburn asked. *Let
us have it all now,” with a fierce emphasis
in his tone.

“T could not send the father of my child
to run the risk of the gallows. Butl would
have doue that; I would have sacrificed you,
and mysell, and the babe unborn, ruther
than this awiul wrong had been done to
Trestrail. But they kept it from me until
it was too late.”

“a job, too, if that's whatyou wonld
have done,”" re tied Bradburn, “but is this
true, Nancy? 1 mean what you have just
told me?"

“About the baby? Oh! that is true
enough. I wish it weren't! And now 1
pray that neither it nor me may live.”

auncy's confession raised a mixture of
emotions in Bradburn’s breast. To do him
justice, he was not so absolutely lost to feel.
ings of shame and honor, as to fail in recog-
nizing that Nancy's revelation of her condi-
tion imposed new obligations upon his com-
passion, beyord the ties that bound them
together as sharing the secret of Timothy
Bradburn’s death. But he was not inclined
to forget that between William Bradburn,
the furm-bailiff, and William Bradburn the
owner of Cross Hall, there was s mighty
deal of difference; and that the ownerof
Cross Hall might look higher than to wed
with this simple dairy maid. Then, too, he
was not oblivious that Nancy’s condition
must soon become known, when it would be
the talk of the whole country side, and that
on the whole, be might do’ better for him-
self, if he allowed her to have ber own way,
and carry out ber intention of leaving the
neighborhood of Cross Hall forever.

e did not relish the prospect of sharing
with Naney the burden of the disgrace that
would sttsch to her; and he dill not over-
look the ht of Nanmcy’s charms, Her

inched snd colorless her lean, lim
&I;n, wasted aws e ! th .

reason for keeping

¥ by illness and the men-
strain of the past five months, con

no hint of the fair vision of beauty

had once held William Bradburn’s heart in

thrall,

But he did not sink to this deepest in-
famy of s selfish and miserable nature
without making an effort inst it. He
made one more attempt to induce N to
think betier of her determination,and
her once again to remsin at Cross Hall as
its mistress. But the lover-like ardor with
which he had formerly sought Nancy's

htest favors, was absent from his cold and

culating proposals; and Nancy, who
once in the course of their interview
been on the point of yielding, and would
have yielded at last it he pressed his
proposals with greater fervor, saw through
the thin disguise of pretended loyalty to
her, and announced resolve to depart,
in terms that put an end to the oconverss-

about him, that her mind might take hold of
and say: *In spite of all, there is sume
good in the man for whom I have sinned.”
But Nancy could find no shred of fact on
which to build even that poor comfort.

She was a simple country maiden, with
no more conscience than a bird, when Will-
iam Bradburn overmastered herintelligence
with his so:hlniul reasonings, and taught
her to think that as his uncle was bent on
depriving him of Cross Hall, which he
looked upon as his birthright, he was justi-
fied in seeking to possess himself of some
portion of the wealth, which he deemied his
own, He painted his scheme in false colors
that Nancy accepted as true, when he told
her that hé meant no harm—he was simply
resolved on preventing & premeditated
wrong bein ne to himsel. And, on'this
understanding Naoey, in an evil hour, con-
sented to take the phial of laudanum to in-
sure him carrying out his plans undis
turbed, and to leaye open the window in her
chamber through which William Bradburg
entered the sleeping house.

Nanoy was awake when her lover stole
through the window; but there were a few
drops of laudanum left in the phial which
Bradburn made her drink, and not until
her breathing told him that she was asleep
did he go forth to the execution of his de-

sign.

The horrible discovery of the murder
quickened the conscience of the young girl,
and what the discovery of Mr. Bradburn’s
murder began Trestrail’s unhappy death
completed. No moral anodynesthat Will-
izm Bradburn knew of would paralyze her
conscience more. She had striven in her
illness to acquit her lover for the murder of
his unele ieving that Bradburn had been
sorely driven to opt means that he had
not contemplated originally, and that the
deed had been done on the mad impulse of
s moment and would be repented of.

But when she found that her lover had
stood silently by, seen Trestrail accused
falsely, sentenced to death, and left without
hope, the cold-blooded villainy of the man
who could leave another to bear the penal-
ties of his own sins revolted her, And
when Bradburn came to see her, exhibiting
no compunction for his erimes, heaping in-
sult on Trestrail, her lover stood before her
stripped of everything that could conceal
from her his moral deformity.

Had she iound him remorseful, bowed
down with the load of guilty sorrow, her
heart would have pitied him. ~ Had he con-
fessed to her that she was necessary to his
existence, and that as they bad been part-
ners in sin they should be partners in bear-
ing the burden of its penalties, and go
through life together, hiding their guilty
secret and by mutual offices endeavoring to
make the burden lighter to one another, she
would have consented at any cost of feelin
to hersell, judging that her idol was not
base clay. Her love and pity, not her judg-
ment, would have reconeiled her to this; for
in her own mind she was convineed that
the wider apart their roads in life lay the
better it would be for both. Oaly in the
event of him constralning her to see that
she was necessary to him, not to purchsse
his safety, but to enable him to live out his
days, struggling under the burden of his
crimes, could this have been brought about.
But to the ealoulating argument of the eal-
lous man she proved, as we haye seen, in-
exorably deaf.

Nancy s sister in Liverpocl, and to
Liverpool she went with her load of shame
and sorrow. Bradburn drove her in his gig
P to Chester, and counld think of no better
means of employing his last moments with
the woman who had sacrificed everythin
for him than to attempt to extract an
from her that she would never under an
circumstances reveal his ssoret. But this
promise Naney refused to give,

“Ishall not speak a word of this,” she
answered with diguity; “except under com-
pulsion. Is it likely thatT should? I have
saffered too much ever to recur to the mat-
ter willingly, and with that undertaking
you must be content.”

“But that is not enough,” Bradburn in-
msted. “"You musi swear, Nancy, to keep
the ucull let come what may.”

“I shall not do that," she replied, firmly,
and with some contempt in her tone.
“Nothing but llrouf necessity will nnseal
my lips. Why should I im my own
shame? It is not likely! BatifIamso

laced that it is better to & than to
eep silent, I shall speak, not let us
talk about it. The occasion is not likely to
arisa. The secret is in your own kee
not i‘huml';'.i.l'l’hhd with that nondﬂ‘t%
m m Bradburn was com
2% last to be satisied, e

Nancy made no secret of her destination

wheun she quitted Cross Hall, and Doggett

had an interview
¢ chaplain, which ended

s

“Well, it was in this way, miss," -
gett went on to explain, rejoicin l-:hunﬁs
opportunity had now come. *I wasa fool
ever to have joined the fl:u-u1 and that's a
fact. Thad no nerve for it. But what
nerva I had was lost when I found that in
Loini the hunt against that poor Trestrail

had been pursuing so innocent chap to
to his death.””

“Innocent!" eried Nancy,now thoroughly
alarmed, but mastering ber emotion by a
supreme effort, determined now to hear
everything that the ex-policeman had to
tell her. But, at the critical moment, &
customer entered the n-grocer’'s hum-
ble shop and the explanation had to be
postponed. Dugg:n followed Naney to
the door as she took up her basket.

g | uuprou yon mever take a walk, Miss
Baddely?”’ hesaid in an insinuating tone.

“Oh, yes! T dosometimes,” said Nancy,
who perceived that Doggett was anxious to
complete his confessions which she for her
own reasons was no less anxious to hear,
now that her suspicions were thoroughly
aroused, though they did not take the form
of guessing at Doggett’s real intentions. Be-
fore Naney went away she had consented to
allow geit to accompany her in her walk
ou the following Sunday.

When Sun}da umnf ﬁme;&, vh; ;u a
smart, good-looking fellow, kept a
pointment arrayed fn his Sunday best. ];;
escorted Miss Baddely to Marsh Lane sta-
tion, and here the pair took tickets for
Waterloo; and while walking by the sea-
shore t told & moving story of hisun-
fitness for the grim work of a policeman,
and his remorse, when too late he was con-
vinced by the eloquence with which Tres-
trail's connsel pleaded for the lile of his
client, that he had been assisting (o hurry
an innocent man to an ignominious death.
“*After that,"” he said, "lsnuda upmy mind
that the force was not the glme for me; but
I determined to try it a little lomger. Tt
was no ;gnd; I found I should never be able
to banish the memory of that business until
I had left the foree and put a distance be-
tween me and Cross H No, Miss Bad-
dely, nature never meant me to be & police-
man, or she wonld never bave put such a
feelin% heart in my bosom,” he concluded
tenderly.

“But how do vou know that Mr. Treatrail
was innocent?" Nanoy asked, determined to
use her opportunity to the full to turn Dog-
gett inside outflittle dreaming that the de-
tective was in the way for performing that
process on herself.

“Because I happened to know who
did it.”

“Tell me!” was all that Nanoy could com-
mand herself to say.

*“William Bradburn did it, and I wish I
had never known it."”"

Nancy felt her legs tottering under her,
and would have fallen if Doggett had not
put his arm round her to snpport her,

*I am sorry 1 told , Miss Baddely, but
don't be alarmed. um is the word! Do
you think that, having helped to hang one
man who was innocent, I am going to hunt
another down. Let him live, and much
good may it do him! This shall be a little
secret beiween you and me."

Nancy, after recovering her composure,
would have questioned Doggett further, but
the deteetive kept his eye too strictly on the
gams: he was rph’inﬁ to be drawn into
playing it too fast. e assumed a ".,E’
light-hearted tooe, and assured Naney the
affair was best forgotten and buried out of
sight. But the detective had gained his
purpose. He had obtained from Naney's
terrified face a confirmation of his lhur{,
and he had made Nancy afraid of him. It
was not within the scope of his plans to
startle the girl too much, but it was part of
his design that she shouldstand in such fear
of him that she would not dare to refuse him
when next he proposed they should pass
their Sunday afternoon together on the
sands at Waterloo. Nordia she.

Naney was probably governed more by
curiosity born out of her fears than by fear
alone. Bhe could not rest satisfied with the
half-knowledge that Dogeett consented to
give out piecemeal. She had turned de-
tective heraelt and was inclined fo keep him
well in sight.

Bo the Sundsy afterncon’s walk became
an institution in which Nancy *‘tried her
unfledg’d wing'” as & detective while Dog-
gett played the part of lover.. But from
making love in jest to further his scheme,
Doggett went on to make love in real earn-
est, and at this Nancy drew back. But she
was fairly caught in the toils, and she felt
some diffieulty in resisting the advances of
a man whom she came to believe knew her
secret, and, moreover, held the life of Will-
iam Bradburn in the hollow of his hand.
Her last line of defense was broken through
when Doggett told her that he knew that
Bradburn entered Cross Hall through
her bedroom window, and that her hands
had mixed the opiate which had secured for
Bradburn his opportnnity.

Nancy fainted outright when this dis-
fluuro D:u made to her, a.gdhsmr nﬁ{:ﬁat she

ay at Doggett's mercy, and he co turn
her round his ﬁngerufnoplused.

“If you know all this, why don’t you
arrest me?"’ she asked him,

‘“Becsuse I mean to protect you from that
danger.”" '

**I cannot understand you at all,"shesaid
with a perplexed look.

““There is nothing for you to understand,’"
Doggest answered. “Isit likely that the
woman I care for above anyone else in the
world shall come to harm through me? Not
if I know it."”

“‘How can you loves woman who has

ned as I have sinned?”’ Nanoy asked.

“Because you were nothing but a tool
in the hands of a villain. Make up your
mind to it, Miss Baddely, that harm shall
not reach you while I am near to protect

you, and that I ghall never leave you until
you come to me f g
“That will ne " Nancy said. “1

shall never marry. How can you, who
know my secret, think of such a thing?"”

“Ido think of it though,” Doggett an-
swered stubbornly.

“It can never hawnn."

“Tt will, though,’ smid Doggett.

Notwithstanding the detective's confi-
dence in the success of his wooing, and in
his own power to protect Naney from the
consequences of her complieity with Will-
ism Bradburn, Doggett was by no means
clear how he could contrive to work his way

through the entanglement. He koew that
he-wﬁldhe lmd in placing his hand
on Nancy's W, ng in

villainy to villainy.

“*Think of that poor woman about to link
her life with that scoundrel, and save her,"”
he said. *““There are two ways in which you
can do it. You can vu:a;l ‘l,:{mkt:il].t if :b;
marriage goes on you will brea ence,
tell you this because I know it is what
are thinking of. Atleast I can puess 3
is your idea, Baut it will notdo! You can
save Miss Henshall by so doing, but you
cannot andertake the task all your life of
holding Bradburn back from pnmminﬁ
vpon his position asan unsu man,
it is not Miss Henshall it be someone
else next time. What is to prevent him
breaking off this marriage under the infla-
ence of your threats, and after selling Cross
Hall going somewhere where he not
known, setting up for a fine gentlemun and
decoying some o&u poor lassie to take his
band in , stalned with a double
murder? Youcannot be dodging him round
the world, elinging to him like his shadow,
and keeping him from fresh evil.”

“"Give me a week to think about it,"
Nancy said at last, “There is plenty of

time."

And consented that Naney
should have a week to decide upon her
course, a concession that ha would not have
been disposed to make il he bad suspected
the use that Nancy was going to put the
week’s respite to. For it, now that
he saw the consummation of his schemin
and waiting close at hand, was resolw
upon mployilzg the opm:tﬂn] ty that Brad-
burn’s projec marri gave him to run
his man to earth. But Nancy had taken
his exhortations so well, and the detective
was so completely deceived by her spr.rent
willingness to act upon his advice, that he
consented to Nancy’s request with a good
grace, and did not suspect ber intentioas,
especially ar he conceived he had proved to
her how futile it would be on her part to at-
tempt to hinder the marrisge.

e week's respite, however, brought
Naney roand to D ‘s views,

“You will blame me for what I have done,
when I tell you,”” she said, “but you will
hl;me me less if you will hear me out to the
end.

“Then I shall not blame you at all, if you
make Ml)o the latter hnlflnf Iiunx state-
ment,” Doggett return antly.

K ]:l;:;’lmrt:h:%m.ilm Blldhm'}
warni i t s marri on
shall niftn Cheshire and stop ::.q'.m

hic: 3 En.ev that was what you had been up
to when vou talked of blame, though I did
not expect you would have en the
trouble to do that alter my caution. What
is his answer? Took no notieeof your letter
Iex =

““He sends me this for answer,”” said
Nanoy, taking a letter from hcrpoeiatnd
reading:

K ot of a jealous woman.

Iam n' n!n.ldw Jeal o

“The eur!” murmured below his
breath, “and a fool to boot. 1f that doesn’t
put her on her mettle, theu ‘woman at best’s
& contradiction still,” and no mistake,” he
added to himself.

“And now,"” said Nancy, “'I put myselfl
in vour hands. You are right. William
Bradburn derives all his power to goon
working mischiefl from mg’ guilty silence.
His acts are mine, but without me he conld
do no wrong, and the time has come when I

must speak as T told him,
““He murdered his uncle?"’ asked,
“I did not see him,” Nancy answered,
cautiously, but I can say that he was the

only person in Cross that night who
mn{ have entered Mr. Bradburn's room.”

““That is enough,” said Dog, “"Give
me s kiss, Nancy; all will be right at last.”

But Nanoy shook her head emphatically
st this suggestion, She felt that the course
now marked out for her, as the accuser of
her lover of happier times, involved her in
the shame of his crime and in the stigma of
a publie disgrace, that polluted her to the
very lips, and shut her off from the happi-
ness of contracting an honorable marriage.

They consulted together what steps they
should take, but gett, who loved a dra-
matic situstion, and had otherreasons lying
behind in favor of his plan, insisted that
Bradburn must be left a free man until the
day he went forth from Cross Hall an ex-
pectant bridegroom.

The little greengrocer's shop in Marsh
lane was fonnd withits shutters closed on the
morning of the 20th of July, the eve of Will-
iam Bradburn’s wedding l{. Dnglgel.:, a0~
companied by Nancy, closely veiled, had
taken the early boat to Birkenhead for
Chester, where the detective found he had
much to do. Becuring for himself and his
charge & private room at the Grosvenor, he
went in search of the head constable of the
Cheshire constubulary, with whom he held &
long and satisfactory interview. Doggett,
who ha;l 'nr}ﬁud from the NMbul.rﬁ‘i:ii?d
out ass ng ANy reasons, NOW ex o
himself fnll; u{d was immediately rein-
stated n.nd.glnn suthority to bring the mat-
ter that had engnged his attention through
s0 many months to a satisfactory conclusion.

But what he coveted most was the promise
he obtained that the head constable, in the
exercise of his discretion, would pot think
it necessary to permit Nancy Baddely's
arrest as an accessory, conditionally upon
her undertakiog to denounce William Brad-
bura t;?r the mlmi:.r ﬁwde; ;g!ndi-
tion that Do{flm m ¥ acce on
Naney’s behalf, This over, the Head
Constable drove him off to the residence of
the nearest magistrate for the county, where
Doggett swore a private information against
Wiﬁinm Bradburn, and in return received
the warrant for his arrest.

There was not a cloud apparent in Will-
ism Bradburs’s sky when he awoke on the
morning of bis wedding day. By what
means this abandoned man had contrived to
make & truce with his eonscience it would
be profitless to inquire. In the firstinstance
he Elﬂ no doubt suffocated the moral revolt
That had Mappened Tad seutugived in fhe
that R in the
effort to -ml:lr:n for himself his own en-
dangered rights. The murder of his unele
EaReiugy ta Sl unpimieiiset '
unfo one and un
true—still only an ineident in his plan of
securing justice for himself,

‘That he shonld have sought next to direct
suspicion to Trestrail by visiting his cham-
ber and fasteniog on the sleeping and un-
suspecting man signs of guilt apparently
so unequivocal a8 to mislead the police
was due to the fears he entertained
for his own safety, and to his seifish
and le resolve to spare himself at
any cost to Once be had begun to
MM“ uine}:emt on without
comp! , without faltering, with a firm
and resoluts stzp to the very end. Naney's
warning he had not only treated with light-
ness, but, in his hardihood, he even ven-
tured to roward it with insult, attributing
her honest desire to save him from further
sin, nod 80 uogonscious woman from a step
that would wreck her life, to the worst pos
sible motives.

He hummed to himself & popular sir as
hedmdhhn-l‘fhnlu and joked

meot Bradburn was led away, and hurried

: Et: oneof the wedding coaches sud driven

k to Croas Hall.

Nauey, who bad pleaded in vain that this
scena m&ght be spared the nnfortumate
bride, t bitteriy as she ggw the poor girl,
sup! on the arms of her relatives, car~
ried into the wvestry. Mrs. Willi an
soon as the church to empty,
Nancy sway and took her to her own home.

eant Willinms met Doggett at the
door of Cross Hall when that enterprising
officer mrrived with his prisoner securely
handeuffed.

It is all right,’”” Williams said. “There
are thousands of pounds worth of diamonds
in yonder safe, and a policy of insurance
'it{ the Universal for £1,500 on the life of
Timothy Bradburn, which has not been
uhi:n I:l:"el 7" asked Doggett.

[ 3 g else »

“‘l'ht,:o are some other papers and a bank-
book belnnﬁing to the late Mr. Bradburn.™

“Any will?” asked Doggeit.

“No, there is no will, curse you!" ened
xdbum.ﬁ.nding his tongue for the first

e

““No, of course not,” answered,
“You hava destroyed that, along with
everything else that was of no value except
to the right owners,'

At the ensuing Chester Assizes, William
Bradburn was tried and found guilty, and
soon afterward expiasted his crimes on the
seaffold.

About the same time the directors of the
Universal decided that the frequency with
which frauds were attempted on them justi-
fied the permanent engagement of a private
inquiry agent, and the fame of the yonng

cer who succeeded in bringing Wil
iam Bradburn to the doom he so richly
merited coming to the ears of Mr. Webber
in connection with the missing poliey on
Mr, Timothy Bradburn’s life, the post was
offered to Mr. Doggett and secepted by him.

And of Nancy? These events bave lon
since faded from the memories of the
people 1n the county of Chester, and all
effort to trace Nancy has failed, Bat i is
believed that Mr. ggett counld tell some-
thing of her if he ecould be induced to speak.
But though those who knew Nancy in the
early duvs of her bright, girlish beamty
mlg‘t fall to recogmize in the handsome
buxom wife of Mr. tt the improved
edition of Naoey Baddely, there are some
gr ds for the rr- thut such was the
and that Doggett suoceeded in his

woolng. [Esn.]

NEXT SATURDAY,
The Strange Disappearance of Mr, Constam.

FUGACIVUS SCISSORS.

An Iustrument Which Maappears In the
Monst Mysterious Manuer,
Collier's Onece a Week.1

The spparently fugaclous habits of seis-
sors have been noticed since the earliest
historie period. They disappear with a
eelerity and secrecy wholly without parallel
in the history of lost objects. A woman is
sewing and has & pair of scissors in her lap.
She uses them, say twice, and each time
drops them again in her lsp. The third
time she wishes to use them she cannot find
them. Thongh she searches her lap, her
dress, her chair and the floor thoroughly,
she cannot find the nlitﬁtu: trace of lI{e
missing scissors, and reafter they are
never again seen by mortal eyes. Or let
us say that a woman, in the act of
using & pair of scissors, is called her
work. She places the scissors carefully in
ker work basket, goes out, locking the door
of the room after her, and returns in 10 or
15 minutes to find her scissors ?nn_

What is the more remarkable about the
oy {omskcms b ooeponlondins s A
ing disap; are never
Yosn may loose a tack-hammer or & comb,
but soomer or later you find the missing
article behind some piece of furniture, but
& pair of scissors once lost are lost forever.
There is scarcely a case on record of the
final recovery of a pair of secissors that have
been missed and have not been found within
the next five minutes.

That there is something peculiar in the
disap of scissors virtually ad-
mmm“ when they seek to prevent
the loss of scissors by means of charms. For
a piece of ribbon, which many women at.
tach to the handle of their scissors '‘to
vent them from being lost,” must sctasa
charm, or otherwise it would be wvalueless,
How, In the name of science and common
sense, can the mere fact that four inches of
blue ribbon are tied to the handle of & pair
of seissors keep them from being ?
In point of fact it does mihiai:t the kind,

in spite of women’s faith the blne
ribbon charm, it is sbsolutely nseless, If,
however, we sssume that the origin of this
custom was the attaching of a bit of witch-
hazel to the handle of a pair of scissors, we
ean understand it. The woman of the mid-
dle ages had a vague belief that the disap-
pearance of scissors was duoe to the witches,
and therefore called in the aid of witeh-
hazel. The modern woman, iguorant of the
peculiar effieacy of witeh-hazel, fancies that
anything tied to & pair of scissors will keep
them froia being lost, snd she prefers rnbbon
to witeh-hazel use it is prettier and
more convenient.

THE USE OF 0XYGEN

In London for the Maturing of Spirits and
the Improevemeont of Beor.

Court Journal. |

One of the indusiries now followed in
London is that of separsting and storing
oxygen from the stmosphere. This curicus
industry has an application in the maturing
of spirits and the improvement of beer.
This is far from being the only application
of pure oxygen, for which the price is
good, but it is notable, and no doubt dis-
will giveheed to the dis-
covery. Itissaid that oxygen, in contact
with spirits, accomplishes in a few ds
what is done by from three to five
nature. The oxygen gets rid of fi
oil quiekly, and as this is the most injuri-
ous property of spirits the consumer Lias an
interest in matter as well as the pro-
ducer, A wmaturing effect is also produced
on beer by admixture with oxygen, and ob-
viously MJH isof high value for the
whole tribe of effervescing mineral waters.

Tit for Tat.

Epoch.]

Mistress (to Bridget)—TIs it poassible
Bridget, you are looking through my
trunk? %

ealmly)—Yis, mum, an’ didn't
ookin Mrouss miss

Brid,
eateh ﬁ the other
duy?

S ety



