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'TRACKING A CRIMINAL,
Paul Wehllr:):hn Detestive.

CONTINUED,
A MINUTE passed, and lo! the con-
viet's eyes debpped, the plstol fell
to the ground, and he said, with an
oath, " I dare not kill him !

“Phen,” replied Webber, ralaing him-
gelf, ** 1 eannot count upon your friend-
abip, Langley, and 1 must live on and
sufler,”

‘Bufter !
you ' nsked the conviet,
wiiserable ¥

“As the stones of o jall. But I'm not
liete to talk to you of my poor troubles.
(‘ome, there is nothing more to keep us
here. Let us e off,”

 Be off’ yourself, for I won't kill you.
As for me, I stop where I am.”

what s the matter with
“Are you

“ Not to be thoughtof, my good Lang-
ley,'” replied Webber, whosge ordinary
manner wis now gradunlly returning to
him, *“*Iswore to arrest you, and 1
will., You are a good sort of a fellow In
the main, and so am 1. Therefore we
may us well be friendly. You have for
a wife a fine, tall, red-haired woman,
called Bunflower, though really named
Adeln,”

“ How do you know that ¥

AN the datectives know that, Lang-
ley. 1 con tell you a good deal about
yourself and Bunflower ; for we have it
from the lady herself, who, In fact, gave
the information na to where you were lo
be found,"”

YT flee!" roared the conviet,

T tell you its true,

“Hoouer than hear that Supflower
bad betrnyed me, I would die.”*

T ean understand that,* said Web-
Ler, with a sigh,

Suddenly Laovgley selzed the plstol,
put it over the detective’s heart, aml
sudd, *Bwear that my wife has sold mwe
fothe ||||"l'E‘. or=-"!

1 swenr it,"" replied Webber, who re.
mainel quite motionless,

The conviet looked at him, and said,
as he stepped back, * You do not le:
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you are too brave!

Hae fell upon a chalr, his arms drop-
ping to his sides. So that's how it is 1
Haven't seen her for two long days!?
hemurmured, “And yet T loved the
wreteh as never man loved yet, for she
was theonly thing on earth I could
love!™

Then he turned to the police.officer,
and said, ** I give mysell up; you can
put on the handeofly, "

* What do you take me for ¥ asked
the officer. ** Do you think I'm golng
to take advantage of a weak moment ?
Never! When you are calmer, we will
see what is to be done,"”

The giguutic man was sobbing like n
child,

Meanwhile Webber walked up and
down the room hurriedly, murmuring,
** He is happy, for he can shed tears! 1
cannot weep, for my tears choke me!”’

A little time more, and the officer,
going to Langley, struck him on the
shoulder, and gaid, **Come with me,
You shall see Sunflower.”

The convlet leaped up.

* You know where to find her then "
hie eried,

*“Yes; she's In prison, at Newgate.
she has turned Queen's evidence against
you and others, and though she can't
bear witness against you, being your
wife, she can find others who will, Rhe
did this to get rid of yon, for it seems
she is afraid of you, Langley."’

HAnd you say I shall gee her ¥

“AL once”

“I'm ready to kill her. Let's go.””

* Ready ! replied the ofMcer, and he
and the conviet proceeded on their way
to Newgate.

Webber accompanied by Langley,
went down the staircase, The convict
appeared to be utterly unconscious of
what he was dolug. Bunflower had
betrayed him, The rest mattered very
1ttle,

They walked up narrow Ewer Street
without interraption, and as they emerg-
od, & cab which happened to be passing
was bailed by the police.constable,

Glviog the cabman the startling order
to drive to Newgate, Webber seated him-
self by the side of his terrible companion
on the back seat of the vehicle,

For some instunts nelther man spoke
a word. Boon, however, Langley gave
the seat before him a violent kick, and
cried, '* To betray me, who did so much
for her! Have I ever let her want for
anything ¥ Never! What she wished
for she had. If not by fair means—well,
I stole for her, Bunflower has been the
onuge of all my crimes—every one ; them
the officers know of, and them the offi-
cers knows nothiog of.”

Heredbe police-offleer suddenly start.
&d. Those remnrkable last words startled
Webber, *Them the officers knows of,
und them the officers knows nothing
or.ﬂ

The detective is always a deteotive,
whether he Is or Is not tived of life. The
single fuct of the crimipal referring to
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unncknowledged orimes, In & moment
awakened the offioer to the exerolse of
liln calling.

He thought of his plens for a few
momaents, and then he sald, "' It's too
enrly to see Sunflower. No viats are
allowed before eleven ; and it 18 not nine,
Don't you think & good mest breakfast
would help you to support the Inter-
view ¥

“Oh, what I have got to gay (o her
will not take long, so I'll take your
advlce as to the ment brealfast.'’

The eab was soon pulled up before a
small eating-house,

The two men pasged through the
shop, and resched a queer shaped room,
which, at that particular moment, was
quite deserted.

Then, turnivg to the waller, Webber
ordered & plentiful meal, and slipplog
some allver into the young man's hand,
he added, ** Get n bottle of whiskey, and
bring up some hot water, and a couple
of glasees, "’

As he sented himself opposite the eon-
viet, he was thinking, “ I'm not it to
be lu the polliee If I haven't made this
strong fool confess everytbing before he
i# an hour older. Now, what neat crime,
of which the police know uothing, has
this seamp been the perpetrator of ¥

Bome haddook belng put upon the
tnble, Webber helped himself, and began
eating, apparently with n great appetile.
For a few moments the conviet remnin-
ed Innotive, but his naturally strong
passions and appetite soon overcame his
grief, If only for a few moments, and he
begun enting ravenously.

‘* Have what you like,” sald Webber,
after a time; remember that you hete
the police, and the police puy the bill.
I've plenly of eash,”

“Then I say a good dish of beel-
stealks,”

“The very thing I've ordered, my
bey., Do you feel better?"

“ Yes; but I shall see her, shan't I ¢

H Never broke my word yet, but I'm
afraid you still llke her more than you
would care to own.!

W No, I bate her,” eried the convict,
striking his fist upon the table with a
blow o henvy, that it made the tea-cups
dance again, while it brought up the
waiter in o state of alarm, and an apol-
ogy for having been solong getting the
liguor,

The beef-stenls having been placed on
the table, and heartily partaken of,
Webber next proceeded (o ply his com-
panion with grog. Hethen led on the
conversation to the man’s wife, and the
promised interview,

“That's it—that's it,” erled the con-
viet, taking up the spirit-bottle, and
swallowing a huge draught from it.
“And when I've said my say, I'll take
her about the neck with these hands,
and she will never, never give morlal
man another kiss,™

“ Why, man, surely you're not jeal-
ous ¥

* Not jealous 7'’

“Noj for if you were jenlous, you
would betray her, and so shut her up in
prison, while you were in pricon your-
gelf,”

* Don't I say I mean to kill her? Not
jealous—me not jealous ¥'" he screamed,
becoming every moment more excited,
“Why, it was through her I killed the
man |

Y Don'teny a word about that,’” re-
plied Webber, “or I should have to lay
information against you.™

Webber knew that the more you try
to silence n lover, or & drunken man,
the more confidentinl he becomes.

* What does it mattter if you do?"
eried the conviot, now excited quite
beyond all control, * Blnce she told
the police where to find me, I'd a deal
sooner die, than go back to Portland.”

A little liquor remaining in the bottle
the unhappy conviet drank the apirit
out, flung the bottle crashing into the
fire-place, and continued: **I say it
again—I killed & man, and she was the
cauge. It was not long ago—last Novem-
ber, or Inte in October, We had a lodg-
ing up by Clare Market then. One
night I went home, and upstairs. The
door was locked, I thought she was
out, and I was golog down stairs to
speak to the landlady, when I heard
voloes in the room, So I goes down
stairs, out at the door, into a gateway
opposite, and there 1L waits for an hour,
Then the street door opened, and out
come & young man, she standing behind
him. ‘Good-bye,’ I heard her say, ‘I
shall soon see you again,’ I don’tknow
why I didn’t rush across and kill him
and her too; I think it was beosuse two
men passed at that very moment sing-
ing songs., I followed him as he went
towards the Strand, Buddenly he stop-
ped before the gateway at Taggart’s
Inu,and be wentin., Ididas he did;
and then I lost my head, and all T can
remember wus & cry—his last ory. Five
minutes after I was before her, and I
sald, ' I've killed him.'"

Here Langley's head fell forward on
the table. All Webber's efforts to arouse
him were Ineffectual,

But what more did he seek to learn?
Details were unuecessary. The story he
had heard was sufticiently clear,

And while the conviet slept the deteo-
tive sat thinking.

After o long pause, he said, nlmost
aloud, ““ Graham Forbes deserved what
he got, for he was fulthless to the purest
lady that ever lived,"’

Then, during & whole hour, he was
allent.

At last, the people of the house won.
dering that their customers on the first
floor were so qulet, tapped at the doot,
The slight sound at onoe put the detec.
tive on the nlert, and leaping up, he
orled, ' Come In."

*He added, ‘* My friend here has fallen
asleep, and T thought T would let him
be qulet for & ltle while, What's to
pay ? We will be off in a few minutes,
Tell the cabman we are coming.”

The walter having lefl the room, Web-
ber ghook his companion, who wits only
awakened with difeulty, and then he
re-commenced asking him guestions
concerning the murder st Taggart's Inn.
But the ginnt bad become taclturn and
surly. Oune iden, and one lden only,
flled his mind—that of seeing his wife,

Two minutes, and the slrange com-
panlons were once more in the eab, the
horse’s head polnted toward Newgale,

No fresh evént ooccurred between leav.
ing the eating-house and arriviog ab
Newgate, Langley still under the In.
fluence of the guantity of apirits he had
imblbed, remalned quiet in js corner of
the eab, while Webber was equally
sllent, but more attentive, for his eyes
were kept unceasingly upon his prison.
er; his forefinger never for a monent
left the (rigger of the plstol to which
a0 many references have already been
mnde,

After the vehicle had turned into the
Old Bailey, Webber ealled to the driver,
nnd making a gesture to the conviet to
follow hinr, he stepped from the eab,
backwards, that he might still keep his
eyes upon his prize,

Y Oue word, Langley,” he suld, when
they were upon the pavement, and tak-
ing his arm.

YT won't say any more; I've sald too
muoh ns it is,”" muttered Langley.

“Don’t be afrald ; T baven’t much to
gny. It issimply this: Let us under.
stand one pnother.™

“(Go on,” sald Langley, in a tone
which appeared to be almost resigned.

“You wish to see your wife, and 1
have promised you that you that you
shall have her before your eyes. But
pray remember that the moment you
are aoross the threshold of the prison
door, you are ssmply a conviet;, against
whom every man’s hands is raised, and
who cannot be looked after too closely.
Onpee in jail, and T ean do little or noth.
ing for you.,"

*But you sald I should see her, and I
know you'll keep your promise,” said
the conviet, whose mind appeared only
capable of containing that one eager
iden of seeing his wile,

“Of course you shall see her. Buat
hefore we knock at the door, do me the
pleasure of offering me your two hands,”

* What for?*'

‘T hese little bracelets.”!

And Webber produced n pair of hand-
cufls from s glde pocket.

“Then be quick; the sooner the bet-
ter,”’ replied Langley, thrusting forward
his hands,

Five minutes afterwards Webber pre-
sented himself and his prize in the room
of the depuly-governor.

He walked up to this offielal, and sald,
“T have kept my promise—here 18 the
man,"’

“What man ¥’ asked the deputy-gov-
ernor, looking up from his papers,

“The escaped convict, Langley. Here
he is !

“And it was you who arrested him ¥

“1, and without help. I said I would
do it, and I have done it."

' Webber," said the deputy-governor,
“ T thank you in the name of the Gov-
ernment. You have rendered the police
a signal service, In an hour T shall
have to be with the Chief Commissloner,
and I promise you that I will say no
harm of you."

“As you willy sir,” replled Webber,
“but I beg to Inform you that T want
and will receive no reward for this
morning’s work, which has pald me
itself. ButI have one favor to ask,
neverthelesg, of yourself, sir.”

‘It is granted, Webber, already," said
the deputy.

“1 have made & promise that this
Langley shall see his wife face to fuce,
without handenffs, How it can be
mansged must be left to you. But I
wish to see thls woman myself before
her interview with her husband takes
place. T wish to get some light thrown
upon another affuir, and I think she is
able to help me,"

“Very well. I won't atk you what
the other affiiris. I koow you police

gentlemen like to keep your plots dark
until you choose to light them up your-
sell, I'll wrlle an order at once.”

‘The line or two written, Webber took
the paper, saluted, and then called in
several jallors, who were waiting to
accompany Langley to his prison,

This strange man—this very incarns-
tion of brutality—offered no reslstance

to belng pul Into w cell,  FHis instlnet
told bhim that any rosistance on his
part would retard the consummation of
this sole hope of his life=to sos his wife
onee again,

CHAPTER XI1iI
BUNFLOWBIR'S 1UsTORY,

The woman ealled Bunflower was un-
questionably a beaubiful woman, pos.
sesued of that peoullar pearly, transpar.
ent skin which Is generally found In
combluation with cheatnut halr. Bhe
was distingulshed for many of the
chiarms and more of the drawbaoks of
the style of womnanhood to which she
belonged.

As for her heart ahe did nol know
what the word meant. Bhe was wasle.
ful, enreless, unwomanly—Incapable of
love, most capable of hate ; uoable to be
grateful, most able to return evil for
good.  Inn word, she was one of those
women apparently sent upon earth to
show how utterly thankful we ought to
be that 4o many women are, ns they are
found to be, unspenkably good and mer-
alful,

Bhe had been the terror and dread of
her parent’s life, Clever and quiclk, she
bhad very early In life objained a knowl-
adge of several accom plishments beyond
the ordinary education of those born in
her sphere of life, As she grew up (o
womanhood she had lovers in plenty.
Bhe appeared Lo possess n positive de-
Hght in atiracting & new face, nnd then
In Inughing its owner away.

Langley came, saw, and conguered.
Posgslbly his stupendous height, hls vast
volee, and envage, brutal ways, accorded
more with her nature than that of any
of the youths who had fluttered abomi
her, It is certnln that she at once
promised fo be hils wife,

He was below her in position, and he
was only too glad to marry her; not
that he had any hope of oblaining
money with Bunflower, but because he
knew that once his wife, she could not
escape from him during life,

Those lovers she had jilted were bit.
terly nvenged for her cruelty, though
they never lenrned the facts, Within a
month of her miserable marriage she
had ascerlalped the frighiful extent of
her error. She had become his slave;
he showed himself {o be a positive Inear-
nation of jenlousy. Bhe dared not leave
their lodgiog without him ; if they were
out together, & mere glance at any man
who happened to pass was sufficient to
enrage him, Finally, within three
weeks of the marringe he had threatened
her life.

Yet he loved her devoledly in his
way, and when she bitterly complained
of belng cooped up in u couple of small
rooms, s bitterly Le hated himself, that
with all his strength he was Incapable
of earning more than thirty shillings n
week as a earpenter, for that was his
trade,

Before six weeks were over, she asked

for her liberty, to go whither she would,

and to trouble him no more, He lfted
her from the floor, dashed her down,
and there she lay maimed, bruised,
moaning, Then he flung himself down
by her side, eried like a little child, and
promised that she should bave all the
riches she wanted,

Bo Langley became n thief—a burglar.

She fell in with this new and oriminal
life with great easipess, for it gave her
luxuries and pleasures, But it was an
existence which gooner or later was sure
to be troubled by the interference of the
police. A few months, sand Langley
was taken in the act, and finally, upon
his trial, went to Portland In pursuance
of a sentence of five years’ penal servi-
tude,

When he was taken, Bunflower (this
was the name Langley himself had
glven her) danced for joy, belleving her-
self freed from him forever—so it seemed
to her, g0 long & time did five free years
appear to her. She wus clever, and
with the few pounds she possessed she
paid for learning t0 work the sewing
machine. Within a week, she was the
lioness of the room of work-girls which
ghe bad joined, and who had no ldea
ghe was u married woman, Within a
month, her word was law, and her
power was not any the less that ehe was
50 clever at her work. But before the
second month was at an end, she sud-
denly vanished. Langley had broken
from jail, unable to live away from his
wife, and she was once more in his
power.

During slx months, he lived hidden
away from the police ln o smull village
in Suffolk, where the couple passed a
strange retired life, which only bhalf
exclited the susplclons of the country
folk, Whether be bad obtained the
money upon which they lived, she
pever knew ; but In all probabllity he
stole it between the time when he broke
Jull, and the hour in which he once
more olaimed hor s his wife.

At the end of thoge six months, Sun.
flower, returning from the village to
which she had been sent upon some
domestic errand gaw him being marched
from their cottage, handeufted, and in
the custody of four policemen,

' Bha does love me,'" was his thought,
when he saw her fall to the groutid. In
reality, she had finted from sheer ex.
oess of Joy, Often nnd often during
those six months, she had thought of
denouncing him herself, bul the fear of
lita discovery of her trenchery prevented
her, The woman’s Instinot told her
that he would deatroy her if he lesrned
l,;a'n she had even thought of betraylug

i, :

** Let me kiss my wife,'*

It waa these words whiohshe heard as
she recovered her senses,

1 could stop in prison all my life ir
you was with me, my Bunflower,”' he
sald, a8 he held her to his breast, for he
had paseed his huge menncled arms over
:rr head, and_thus held her closs to

m,

That night, she réturned to London,
and next morning presen hersell in
the old work-room. An;:he was wel.
comed, bit by this time shé was alipping
down In Jife,

Whether fulsely acoused or not, It is
cerinlu that within three months of thia
time, she stood charged with an attempt
to commit theft; and she was sentenced
to six months’ imprisonment,

Buch was Adels Conlton's life up to
that morning when Webber was about
to visit this unhappy woman,

As Webber entered the police.cell in
which Sunflower wus temporarily plac.
éd, she was lylog on her mittress, her
flowing hair lying over her chest, she
playing with the long locks after the
manner of achild, A chance line of
sunlight fell upon the face and this
luxuriant hair, making her appear at
firat sight Inexpressibly beautiful,

Any other man than Webber, must
have admired this dazzllng woman; but
he, in the terrible bitterness of Lis heart,
despised her.

He closed the door behind him as she
started up.

‘“Bo young woman,” Webber began,
without auy preamble whatever, “here
you nre, in prison again 7"

' Yes, hereagaln,” replled Bunflower,
in nloud, hard volce. ** Prison Is a par-
adise to me, and liberty is torment.”

" Ho," he sald, “then it does not sufMce
for the happiness of a pretty woman
thal ghe can bonst of having the tallest
man in London for her husband ?*

She drew herself up, and sald, * You
know him, do you ¥"

* Happily for me, not so well as you
do,” replled the policeman; “but I do
know him."

“'As for me," she gaid, “I hate him.”

“'Well, my girl,”" replied Webber,
‘'you may try and be happy, for, thanks
to the information you gave ug, Langley
has been arrested.’

“Taken!" she eried, drawing herself
back; “is he really taken? and who
dared to take him¥* she asked, almost
below her breath.

ST didd?

Bhe looked at the officer up and down,

At last shesaid slowly, **So you really
did arrest him, did you sir ¥

“T did, and alone,"

Suddenly she leaped forward, caught
the oMeer’s hend, and kissed it.

“Very kind and civil on your part, I
dare say,"” sald the officer, quite insensi-
ble to this caress ; “*but I am st a loss to
understand your meaning. Langley is
arrested, and is in prison, and he will be
sent back to Portland. Bo far, so good.
But as he has escaped twice from that
spot, I can see no veason to be sure that
be will not escape agaln, and then your
small martyrdom will recommence, my
poor creature.”

Bunflower’s face faded, as it were, 88
she heard these words.

**You will never be at rest,”’ continu-
ed the officer,—"'you will never sleep
with both eyes closed, while he Is only
at Portland § he can get away from that
place as apother man can get out of bed.
You muost manage him another way.”’

* What way ?" she asked.

“There's another punishment known
to judges,” insinuated Webber, *which
goes beyond a term an pensl servitude.”

She turned pale, and said, **I under-
stund. Bat they can’t hang him, for he
has done no murder.”

‘““Are you sure of that?" asked the
officer, approaching her, and looking
her steadily in the eyes.—Contioued
next week.

How it was Dane.

“ How do you manage,’’ sald a lady to
her friend, * to appear so bhappy snd
ood natured all the time ¥ “ I always
ave Parker's Ginger Tonie handy,"
was the reply, ‘‘and thus easily keep
myself and fmlly in good health.—

hen I am well I always feel good.-
natured.”” Read about it in another
columun, L 6 4¢

‘‘ Women Never Think."

If the crabbed old bachelor who utter-
ed this sentiment could but witness the
intense thonght, deep study and thor-
ough investigation of women In deter.
menlng the best medicines to keep their
families well, apnd would wote their
sagacity and wisdon in selecting HoF

ters as the best and demonstrating it
by keeping thelr families In perpetual
h.lgl: uamltmmlw expense, he
wou

such sentiments are baseless false.—
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