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Wiem vaidenr 1»» '. r':nr
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A sutler ut »>' >»mi y;
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lb.. otter a Jo » howl.
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Auo <io .
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Ifhoi > oung o« are idwuil
Tc Mi l .iu wed ill** funnel" girls

Who don't expo, t to be endowed
Wtth rabies, dumoaJs itud pearl";

Wh. ii wives, in short, shall freely »* vo
Their hrarts and hands to a><l then spouse.-!

And live us they were wont to live
With in ihoir tires' one story bouses;

We'd, muiliim..if I'm Dot too old .
Kejoiced to quit 'his lonely li'e,

»h hrnth tny beiver- cease to scold,
Ami look about me l'or a w,fe!
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CHAl'THB 1.
~n* NKKT OF Tilt TOUTIT.

Near the close of a cold day '.n October, a tra-

bwUer dim* our.t* d front his jodcl horse, and en¬

tered a little hostelry. or tavern, situated in the
Wkii wildest region of Pennsylvania. The stranger,
-who was a large, stout-looking man, heavily
b«anl« d, paused before tin door which led int»
the barroom, and peeped inquisitively iu; seeing
u sum1 group fitting around th* table, h walked
wary 1* isurely toward them, introducing himself iu
a frank, easy style.
"A good evening, gentlemen, to yon all."
The company, who were earnestly engaged id

«aversing, har*Jly noticed his entrance, but when
spoke, they instantly paused and greeted tho

.ewoomcr with a 1» ik plainly axpressjyy of sur¬
prise. curiosity a auger. One of the party,
¦Hfho had a less *u. ¦* and surly face than the

Eh gravely »¦ aaceu 'oward him, eyeing Itiuj
i nly, as he f 1;

f*\ou w,sh le .gings. my man?"
.?Certainly I do, Mr. Reg (who lit the mention of

he own name visibly started); wuat else should 1
atop here tor? There's my pony wants the s inn

.ting: attend to hiru first, and iu the meanwhile i
wRI make myself at haute."

.Wo saying the stranger, scarcely heeding the
general scowl which greeted niin as he said this,
.oolly lit his scgar, and fcrfh.vith stretched him.
Helf iu an easy posture iu Tim Reg's favorite arm-

.bair, much to the astor law >nt of that gentle-
van, who slowly move yard the door, wiukir.g
slyly to hm coiupaniot 3 did so.
The stranger commence u to stnoke, eyeing the

.ampany with a nonchalance and familiarity that
book tlb'm completely by surprise.
"Vot yer doing here for?" growled a dirk

?hanged, ugly looking scoundrel, whose pox-
¦uirk- <1 fiee" was halt obsenred by x dirty eup.
He r»s« .,s he spoke, and drew out a sharp Knife.
"Oh. ho!" laughed the stranger, sending up n

king .piral column of sin \ and regarding the
.Uter with a half sneer, "dati'' attempt to frigliteu
in* .nut your name Dick llattou.'"

r*< ar> riy had he asked the question before the
whole party sprang instantaneously to their fed,
and eonfron.cd ltiui with the rage of tigers.-a more

Crrioo* crew of cut throats could hard y have been
und.
"Kill him! kiN him!" was the general cry. Pis-

tols and bowie kn-ves were promiscuously dmwn,
atKl iin«' could s»-e 'hcv longed to lap the blood of
the u ifortnnaie man, as they crowded round
.ben ctim. l'l'-k llatton. witfi au ugly grin, in-
terposi «i.

"Mt,,p, bov«: ih>- fellow is safe. T vaut to oata- '

ohise .hi afore lie'* inane mincemeat of. Couie,
now. w h<> are ye?"I'm out an ;h* tumult occasioned by his remark, t
the stranger had k *pt his ea-y, half recninlieut po-
«i*ion. regardless of the tnenm ink group, continu-
nit to -ui"k- with the mn-t astonishing coriness, )
slid * veing them alt with a -on of saucy -i ulc that
w.i . - dtitc'y pr-o «k*ng.
"feme, now who are ye?" repented I* kH.it-

Min, tightening hi- grasp on his bowie knife.
Th. rultimo- pr. «s, d a- arcr, a dozen k.lives wcr

rained, but sfti 111" stranger manifest *d uot th>
nhght »i svniptotn of tlarm. f'arelcssly divesting
hio.s.-if f his near . h proc*'edc<l in th>- ra n.i

quiet way to displace a Ida k curling wig. In *>n.*
». .! more, tin g.i'ig had burst into a wild halloo. '

v h'igi -¦ nt [ ,'iu It* g ru-hing back
"It1 .». my eyes;" «.xi lau-t- <1 he. letting h-s pipe I

fall lmm los mouth m his amazcui ;ut. ">V hv, u's
Uie Tomtit!"

"No'«o*ly else," replied thai individual, who uad
net change | his position, but was pa*' ig v 'o-

rously at his -cg.ir "Vou tv bright people all of
Twu, pon my wor l; now. M g, s. e if you can troi
back to th* aUvble, and pat my hor o in b iter ]
rpiart* rs tUin you at llrst intruded; and hearken,
<a>l t»*ll that spoony of a wife of yours t> fix tip
something hot; I'm blasi.-d uungry. Now then,
whit* '¦ vmi a" gapirw a'. n»' l >r.'' .t-i.l 4 ti .

Tomtit nuvoy iig the group with a dt ri»i»« #v .

.Didn't kmiw arc. win u i'v . cheated y t no often?
N.i.
The gang indeed looked -cry lOOliah. at th. un

.tpictrd d< nooeiueat; tlu-.r *. -.'apon* were . ice
more r*iurn- d tu their hiding gin- oe. and (hey nod
warm.; At iheir olid f, aourci iyr believing the iron a
eye*.

"Tin r d* v it *ii i-. f wou 1 nd it ard to tell y«,"
observed |>vk. -ulkily. "Vjr, Beg, a* know*
.very body. mi j von ey<, g. t*"tak' a in; bu', Tom-
IM »Ot'* the new*?

Never jr»iii trouble your head far that, it will
.note in (ro.nl tiin replied To-nttt. druiuing a
gla** of ale, oltJ'-'oady placed before hin.
hv- ry thin* Ji!-* a* I *u*perted; th" police w. re

.w oui tr»eam CiMuble'a, Lot I Hxcd '< 'a." With
the- tirief »>nop*i« of m-wa the Tomtit leaned n.irk
in hi> chair, ac l ro.itinu- d to «u»oki: in a iUmug.it-
twi f.cdiuiting maimer.

in about tkft< en iiuwute* Mr*. He*. a portly, red
haired lady, annonneed that aupper wa* r ady.
ami the irang adjourned to a «tuall apartment in
the r« ar part of the ton Ming, where a rude ¦ al
win i.» d op; a ron«t pig f '.Tied th- princyUAatmoofthe n.ertauun. nt, eu.oh wat <(Ui 'kiy
wadied dowo with A liberal apply of whi-a -y.
"Nnw. then," Mid the Ti -rr.it, aft- be ha.l -a_i«

4« a hi* hunger, and * aa »uriing the oiuimri ui*
.f a «er.»ort g»a*«ful of pun< h; now. then, boy*,
i'm teady to tdl he new*, in U>>' fir*i place, Crib
ha bet .1 ribbed."

¦ what!" eiaeulati d th' yanrr w.th onn voice
.HYih rubbed* '

"Orib hictiobnd, aa.l tout* the Ji->r and loa<
rf^t. ' nWrved th- Tomtit, gio > J.'y. '>a>:
wa« hie tnue the tr« le eouM b» arrl-J on, a. I
none of i»* i an the iea*l tut of a ri«k. .-a '

.hi t wA-n't i»ecr*-ary; now the thing g ta

.very day more dang* rra*. tiad 'he f-rotltu g.a v

mm. er.'
Hut wl-«' about Cub?" inquired *vnr*. >4 thn

gang an»«ntt*ly.
"Ct;' '

. otitiiioed the Tom'it. "acted like A pro-
uioA- .1 -ii i 1 the boya had t.
hut he vi* «o bla*tnd oulldi bt he k pt a.giiii
.ml pottoif otf, till he got cribbvd. If- W"i'dju«i
.lo-e -pi per* mil A.i'k into Mae pH nob-nt
any «>ii« h-ipinii htm u: coif iund bun. h a arty
drairg .«! n>e with htni '

Th r iinpaiiv now tw -. th» Totnul for rvtro
u. t tiled inf- n. ,v- n, from which it apt" are thu
that ..uitikv inAivioaai lied tad ilged in a *pre«\
an. im e boa-led pi tty freely of hi* ae)i Ova-
ni.-e in ti-- burglary lino, a a* i t >tiuiiet)Uy
Coeiied i.i.in oy the Philadelphia potic a to had
wur be- on th' lookout for him.

lie vi n't (teach I "ope." ob*crved Dick Hat-
.<-n " It VvMint be a werry bai b'ow-uu «etcr all
thi trouble of 'otr«*-ki-epiug. n -t -ayin. totUing
about a ,y no private l onw- aU a-« «, aa l a plaoo
f r t-i lib- when thep vfnd t »ar« 'i :k."

tt- nbtt u»lnu to fH'neh," <ai«l Mr. tt f a-i'.hv-
wtativi ly, -'.not hi; I ka iw hi-n to be a bully
mar."

.' Ho do f, m dm I," evdunaml <ei e. ai Tot. .e at
once.

. Aa u> tint ntnMer of .»>retnurk * I T
*' k«-'ll k «p t'ling* dark, an I nt iy bx Vt M»- n on
.he wrong *c nt "I him alon; tor that. B .t b'a-,
a.'," continued the gentlcnaaji, ' tfiat i-n't tiie
.i n/; we eon t - .an't rtb: way thn w lole ;« »Ue
«»i <* ar« w tnteil for next w, ek'< Job, and Crilf
*«. vnc n Km k-mith that hi- nnf» fct?n *¦ ro n «t
i T. (, ,? j, in.f oar eonfoun-b-d Itrck.

i i . To n t wit it th'* br refcr-vt* J t . -h va-
Htai-.e w i ,> ,,n ,( Mr. Orib, proe>>(l I t>
m * a'bird-/'a- of wdi«key piin<'h, an I It -w»K
lew th - t te * th i k or bjcbthiaj aorrow vjd
*e*'gn i >n.

* he'u g »ne." ontinacd the Tomtit utt.iatly,
op.* e if* Im -t t«i try a d format pUY: I t ml

y<>a iviiat, bnya. I havn a e cat iiotl to poatuoat
Ik* »' ¦' -i V >k r * ¦' ' t foi lHigh' n*
leant, til' I c id get oac of u* ia ».>ma wtyoo.i-
¦.ct'td w th toe b .nun; I b *-.1 thn other 4»? that
.he oil gentle nan wanted a wvc naa, and iff had
B©B*bodjriv pnr*<N»at« 9a?, wfag it wn:4 he a »

r.trr t

v > . '' P t him io there, and th n .! -i\
you - »,« .. 0f 4 (oi.k iU (l

vy dm you go, Tomtit; yer vould uuk .»
rum tomb ycr vou.d;" suggested Dick, with a

JnUo^1 suit .h old
K ml.-,i mii to u liitir, returned the Tomtit e;..-

pUceutiy, hot 1 h».e noiuvthmg more minor at
to managi: no. I'll tell you what?boy l\, a go d
wind to -.mi ouc ofyou."

'

' flood,'' «ij several voices.
. I know," eoauuued the 1' -unit, "all about the

. rl' -i; tha< ««'. S f .' I have visit. 1 HV...-V
nook una corner myself, but -till it would be \. v
lonv. iiii nt to have -oiu-h Jy to let n.s in; i rib
toulil huv optned the back .J..or ea- !y but s. .

ffit waV/K ,W0 ,lhiVe 10 give u»' getting in

»'y ex.'laitu -.1 Mr. Beg, describim
hag. r a rapid movement in the lire -t on

of the window. I he burglars started and pri-kM
up then ears as they distinctly heard the sound of
au approaching vehicle; it wis just wheeling up
befuit- tin tavern, aud Mr. Beg, who had b ,. is ¦!t
tor^ -nuo.tre qui. kl.v rur,d to report to the
ariX'One gang that it was only a traveller who had
lost hm wuv and wsh d to stay over night, ¦ lie s

aad ^

J^jstsss. asa
sparkling ai.h rager delight, but meeting rhe

eats
r C y sullenly resumed ilieir

,."U.i,,;l,w','T^.C0I"f'Jrtable looking big" in-
quired Lhek, rubbing his uandsin c xn.vtatiou of
pl(Ulster.
"Very promising baking f should sny." re¬

plied Mr. Beg; "but what shall I do won the
owner!"
Four tallow eaudlea were now brought into the

room and tit- burglars I, Ida huriiedconv rs t'ion
/ us tohow they should dispose of their visit, r: -nine
W. r. tor dispatching him at oure, others were for
making away with hiru silently; but asa prolonged
discii-Men -eemed likely to .irise, Mr. Beg was
romm.* (I to see to the personal eoinfort of the
gentleman, provide hi in with a supper and make

*tr ILor]\V rU Whi;'h ^ «&«."-'tiou caused
air. ». g to gnu from ear to ear.
"Miml said Dick, "to put im in tlm room

\ t s got tin trap door, vieh is ther worry model of
and ther comforubiest room iu ther

Mr. Ihg laughed approvingly at Mr. Nation's

Jiuuiorous allusii.n to the trap" door, and left Lis
iriendi to continue their consultation

. My advico/'aaidDick. "is to run i,n d.wu
ten lie n Minoaing, Mq drop mi m ther vat; dead
men doesn't tell titles."

Dead men does toll tales, though," interrupted
one of the burglars, lowering bin voice to ait im¬

pressive whisper; "they come up aud poach, it it,
only to get a cove in trouble."
kn-Vn'bViV'to,)' 'c.,lin1^ 'n another, who was
Known by the sonbr-juet of Molecat; "they'll
come up sometimes v«a its worry inconwcmeut
una rroublc-dome. A once, ven I wos doing busi¬
ness in the i>ad line, in York, we cotcbci a fel¬
low one night who wos werry lushy. It wos a
werry good haul, an' some on us was for letting
him go: but he kept such a holleriu* and threat
eiiiug. th it, arter parieving a leetle, Bill Hedges
gn i- hmi a knock on tne head vich silenced hiin-
tell, afore we tossed him in the river, Bill tics a

big rock to Ins neck to prevent his coming up and
breeding a lot o nasty q stiona; but the werry
next morning the spiteful corpse comes ashore

of lull li a r°m' 1"d hold:n" °"b. a piece
o! Bill Hedges jacket, vich wos the means oi cou-
wicting him and sending him to the gallow s."
Mr. Molecat's record of his personal experience

Ir r .K
* bul itu<s impression on his listen

er-, lor the main subject under consideration w is

resumed, and a lively debate sprung up "hi h
was. however, not participated in by the Tomtit.

1 lut gentleman sat quietly listening to the vari
ous opinions, deigning no other comment but an

occasional nod of his head. It was evident that
t he burglars were unanimously iu favor of lusUntlv
destroying the traveller, though they esscutiu'lv

%'lJr .« !Li.,r I,r"P»**i plan of op rations.
Mr. Dick Hatton watched his leader's counte-

nuice.luruig the i»r igress of the couversaUon. but
it ..x.Kt'fi Ktolifllv ltiilifffrent.
"Vot's yet opinion, Tomtit?" he inquired a.x-

lousiy. "Aiut yer going to say nothing'"
i-^'(" '.'.""T ' rel,lb"' 1^'Uttit, planting his
legs defimitly on ti > table; my opini o, N the
opinion ilia; s got to be adopted, auJ no chafer-
in r. .N..W, I mk here, continued he, living his
res eyes ,.n the group, "you all want to make
way with this travefier*

.¦Thai's so," .-Kelaimed the bmglars.
tin" Y.im i' coolly, .am I ., let-

It w.n.id be impossible to describe the eTeet
produced I. v tlii decision. The burglar join led

^up. Mild oa.hs and imprecations of every doserin-
t»'>n wci ;l,..w..r. I on their leader.

1

.t> .'M V' r. the chief uninoveil b, the
t r umng atMttil. of his uen. "he shall ui

flee -not . Imir Of his hcinl shall be toacl. d; and
v li<> dar. s object * His ^tern. gray »-yos gtan. cd
bom burglar to burglar, and they involuoairily
quaii. d before th-ir defiant gloain. !

.Now'iisii n y ou f. o|s, to my re,»i.oi»s " c,n-

Jinne.l the Tointii, angrily, as t|M. overawed vi«-
liaas shrank back int., their seats. ..Yliu a'l k ,ow
n. x« We, k We no .1 heavy Job iu tl,e whn. ,.il«
In.", slier it s a we uwtItoep dark; the
s .m ! h

in. and ho. m Ht |
r. m i iU the matter blow- over; bn it this man
h iui-seo. between thai and the job there II b-
.ueh a hue and cry raised Hut wo won't daro to
sQ"W oar ..ea-ls; now do you un l. rstuu I '"

\e||. s pose we run the horse and wagon ud
the < ournry and hitch his clothes by the side uv
. he river, vich Mil look as though he eir.iunweut
ed hi 7" nuggctcd Mr. Mi lerat.

1*1,e Tomtit rhook hi* b'-ad v.
"Now, 'h n, what would you get for the pain*

tal tg am. ri.«k' Why. iu*t a oivrpet hag, and
1. iybe a ft'i trifle's: people aim nuch fo<!* h* you
take'h> m, to go lugging money round the conn-

toy.there would be plenty of question* a*k .«!
about th e irpet bw, and likely enough the lior*o
migh. take it into hi* head to cunio back -iwMii
aint fool-t either,'' observed tho Tomtit, -,irea*ti-
rally.

Mr. Molerat aorat -hid hie head, a* an expen¬
sive indication that the argument wat uu.ui-.wcr-
able, ami a ehort pau*e .'n*u>'d.

"Veil," i.oiark'd Dirk Hattoo, breaking the
.W» ace, "iher Touitit'a right, 1 a'poar, but it
doe* look 'orter hard arter the bud* colclied to
perwent ihe picking of un. It'a mean, that'* vot
it i«!"
Tke Tomtit voncbaofad w> rapty a® *W* mitten

apeecb.toot MgMtng a freak aegar, heroae. «hook
bus*-If. and catted Mr. Beg into an adjoining
apcrtme.il..'Where L the man?" «U<I he.
"In the back room. eating hi* Mipper," wa* that

werthv - re.dy; "yon can peep at biin ea«y
tn ilga, f >r I left th ' door oft the -wmg."
The T nu't accordingly erept stealthily ln» th»

pa-*ag», a id got'i ig on hi* hail* and kite. «, <-V
tain*.I a very ex eUent riew of the "tranger, wno
ww« qutetlv pr .. tiling with hi* meal, ^ourcely,
hiwe.er. lia I the Tomtit'* r«»*Ue** eye peered
within, tnan Ue gave a atart of aurpriee, and re¬
treated iiioiteriiately.

II i'- 4. he whiapered, in an excited tone,
a* that individual follow*. tiun ba«'k again t > the
pri a* room: "here"* a confounded gi. Who do
yvu -i yto". that ma t I*'"

Mi. \leg, «f oour-e, iiitima'ed that hs didn't
kin w. wh reupon the Tomb', looking aronad to
aati-.yh'm elf'hey wire alone, brought hi* hint
i.i t?: form uf a trumpet cloee to Mr. lleg'a ear,
an a hi- per -d:

If imffyl"
Mr. Dog"* !"av turned deathly pale.
"What/' he whiipered, "the th teetlve'"
"Tl.- j-te rejoin d the Tomtit, with an expr.-*-

ei >n plainly di n ding hi* agitation. "Who or
what vimuld bru g hun here alone, I neither know
nor ean gtte* Men h. thi - from th hiy*. th"j
are ««vagc e.»<.ugh now. but if they *houl>l rtrxl nut

r uh. I couldn't control m. Th. y would
I'-ar th," man to ple.-ea, hut. Bo;, that m i*tn't he;
they m-Mt I ' led ..IT: f >r it e eilj he th' w»r«t
thing yet to k il hitn: he would !*' in.**c ' a* * »ro
a* pr> ae hinge

' I* thi* the one who ha* been trying *o long to
timl onr X. »t" Inquired Iteg.

. Tb. ttry-ame.
' replied Tomtit. "You know

tie' 'itafo go* eminent bu« off. red a reward of over
ri.e thou** >d dollar* for th' discovery of our

*h r. about*, and tht* Puffy bt* been arn-aki ig
around trying to And ua. not «o muoh f >r the po*-
ec salon uf the r> ward a* aoni" private aim: h" aint
a regular P trctire, or he might be led off; ycara
ago he wa- on our track. I have been watching
b m all along, d.-igning to fini*h hiin when a good
opportunity offered, hut the Wiry *rnnndr*l :n»n-

ag.l to ef ape me; he may diegui«e hun-elt a*

much a* he like*, he can't ch *%t mu.M
"Me'a i)i*g...aed, theof" maid Mr. Heg, am.u. d

afri-h.
"Of conrae lie 1«: that fatne*a i*a"t real. He

think* he'* unhnown tome, h" I'll pay idol off
yet," rejoine i ih« Tomtit, wltu a «llont impreea-
tlon "Vll g'trldof It, but it mustn't be d*»no
lo re. Now th' n. Bog, li*ten: Frteli roe t lantern
end the key of the You understand in'."

iteg nodded til* head, and flew off with ila-iity.
Xo one enuwtained a greater admiral i >n of the
To ;»tit thin that gentleman he regard* ' him with
lbc name deferen e a dog would show to hi* nu<-

l«r, aivi «ra« -on'ented a* long a* he e aid -'ify
hi* *ervile affection; h« qoi< kly returned with th;
lantern aad hey.
A* the T' lutit wa* about to -.tart he turned a id

wM'porcd:
"I^t me (»'t» by ;!.e Iwv k long, Tie* " J
AU right," wa* the quiet re«p»a*-.

UTKKATVU. I

*
*w"n'10 .k* boy*, mind: if they iiuv; uie,

tell em I ve tfuno to
Tii® louitit, With t'uH piii'tlu^, caution, iiiutle his

ex 1.from the door wLi.h Mr lieg held open, and
¦*. *»tke<l rapidly off.
The faithful custodian of the Burglar*' Vest

stood i.-r .»ti-M in . ten listening, till the retreating
| footsteps of ho bnvgltr chlct hid died away in

t distance; then lie .-areful»; mod indrolo'ked
Uit door and returned I the bar, there to muse

I *l"'l""i>>ing and sturUin;, disclosure* which
the loimit hud made '?» Liiu.

HiAlTKR II.
i^ wuii h wh. DErncTiv*. m rry makes a fkiknp.

it was one of those remarkable circumstances
ll.at Hometimcs happen in real life that Mr. Detec¬
tive Duffy should have uucon-ciously blundered
iiiio the very place he had been searching for
vainly the past two years. As he sat quietly eat¬
ing his supper he btlle dreamt that a few yards off
-t<>o<' a figure which the mere sight of would have
moved him to au absolute frenzy; and well it
might.there was u story connected with that
figure. a tale so heart reuuing, so terrible, so re¬
volting.of faith broken, of hospitality abused, of
wrongs perpetrated, as could have been well
parsed over. It had left its impress on the i arc-
woin feature* o1 ihat old man, discernible m every
lineament; his gray eyes seemed ta flash with the
same spirit-.of deep, absorbing revenge.
He finishad his supper, and moving hie bench

nearer the tire, took out a silver repeater andcom-pared the hour with a large, old-fa ,hioued .-lock
mat was ticking in one corner of the room; ha vino
dime this and replaced his watch back again to it*
ob, Mr. Detective Duffy proceeded to warm his
leg-, and rub them-lowly up and down i i » -. n-

I wood, alternately gazing in the Are
then around the room, and flnally. with no small
degree ol surprise on the b'uff face and form of
Mr. litnothy Beg himself. That gcutleuiaii. who

lUow'how vintcrftd, took off his hat and made

"Sorrv to trouble yon,'' said Mr. Beg, apolog. ti¬
ll V i ¦.?M * i'^on outsiUe here .vho had
tne cm lu< k to Jl»-c his hor-e by some na-iy a. ci-
dent, a id wu-its lodgings for the night; seeing
you ve go' a good tire, and )»'r'a,.s fed lonely, i
reckon you won t object to let him alia, e it for
awhile. I'oor fellow,0 contiued the innkeeper
"he luok- pretty nigh fagged out."
"I-ethlm eojne in, by ail means," said the De¬

tective kindly.
"Walk in, my man," -aid Mr. Beg, patronizing¬

ly, a r.d the siranger modestly entered.
?v Jii ® then retired, after a-suring Lis cruest
that his room should be ready in a very few mo-
went*.
** «.-»

The new comer's appearand indicated that he
belonged to the poorer la- of the elergv: lm was
clad in a lon:r loak soiled with mud, and" bore iu
one hand his saddle bag* abm mn<h stained by
. onUi.'t with the earth; he had evidently b< n
walking a considerable d'stance for his counte¬
nance wore a haggard and wearied expression

roti sceiQ to have met with a rough time of it.
myfncnd, remarked .Mr. imny, as he moved his
bench so ft- to allow the other to got seated.
Hi- companion, whose fa^e was one ef a mark¬

ed devotional cast bowed his head In silent assent.
' Det me relieve you of yoor cloak," said the

Detective, Hyinpatkuingly; -you look run h la-
tigu^u. 7

" Many thanks," replied the other, as the De-
tecUve assisted to remove the garment; " a long
walk Rnd the excitement con*oqu«nt upon a seri¬
ous accident have indeed somewhat uu-trung me-

I a t
" to u htnd Prov idence, the danger la

"Yorr accident, then, was a serious one.''
very,' respond* d the preacher, raising hie

eye« with earnestness to the ceiling; "vcnlv, the
danger was great, but a Higher Power preserved
mc* I was riding on in faneied security, when
suddenly rny horse pitched into a deep ravine- I
was thrown violently lo the earth, and kn'.-w
nothing till I found myself lying alongside of the
poor animal, who had broken one of his W*; yM
full broke the force of miue, and, as you see, with
the exception of a few brui-cs, I am uninjured.
Hemovmg mv saddle bags, I crawled ba k into the
road, scarcely knowing where to turn my st-ps ;
but, thanks to a kind Providence. 1 wit- guided to
tins nm."

' y.oire- ipc was Inde-1 inira* ulous," -aid Mr.
i uffv. "I ant sorry that > »u should lose y.,Ur
horse. »Inch n.'ist prove a great misfortune."

t very great lo.-s, sir, ieplied the preacher.
He was a luitliful beast, ami Lai carried me

ly many n d«it'k uijfht. f van s^nnjcly »u;» outit
for hi* unfortunate rni«*t>»p on thHocci^on.

" lh< roads are very treacherous hereabout-."
said the detective; "1 on<*e nearly experienced a
similar nu-hap." '

"It falls li«- iv ly on me," r. jolned the preacher.
With a sigh, "f.ii I am a poor man."

our calltug has many ires!"
"(>r1f>" echoed ih. her sally; "it bus

I
"'.'"'.ubl .re-. It.swell' s,s>- r hbrtthr. who
an clo.hedtntu. linen, at. i. esntr.ptu.vimiv, very
day, to tulk about their arcs; bu: -ir, wl h t1 v

have . xpenenced the trial- th.it I lum im -. 'i
through; when they have suffered what . Lav.
endured; whi n ihey ha-e b >rn» hn.iger, cold, n.
gleet, insult- ah, sir.oven iguonnnv. they ui.iv
talk Rbout their ares and pis ach as many homl-
:P » !". « .bout eutmeut aa I resigna¬
tion. rile wor lis m ilhiug but a poor Itiae
rant, liuie un«ki aling why I have oho-< a a lift
so thankless."
The picaehor paused and pa-* d h - hmd a. ross

his forehead, a< though to obliterate some paimul
reminiscence, and eont;uu<-d;

"Bui. I work uot for ihi* world. I have long
. nee given up its tileasuies, looking to the !
* ten', as th- g 1 «-t. j'aul says, we -halln..,< a
bountiful teward."

Mr. I'utfy iu*i-n»ibly ielt a growing intero-t for
hii onii-anion, ivlt wo pite, thoughtful phyai-
og omy lit up with the enthusiasm of religion.
"And not only those," r- uued the preacher,

va-ting hi* eyes meek'y toward* the dote'five,
"not only thosa meit, but .Honx-thinr nine. Ah,
sir. there is a secret >n every in in'* breMt that he
would, perhaps, never reveal." A* the preacher
said thi- be uiram regarded hi* companion atton
tively. Tie detective's face was turned half aside;
lie made no reply.
The preacher continued.
"And you, air. have vou never too, felt any can¬

kering care; or locked up in your heart1* oaskut
some dark, gloomy piotuvo that you >«¦**
conceal?''
Xti a unit "i «tarte<i and turned pale evn

Oironrhtne paint on his cheek*.
"H by the uue-tion'" he a shod almost fiercely."Yobt pardon," said the preacher, mildly. "jhav e unwittingly touched a tender spot; but y<>nrfkre. sir, it look»d so like.''
"How like; what mean you?'* exclaimed OntTy,

moving b .-k in surprise and even angvr. but per¬
ceiving hi« companion appeared hart, he added
more softly,

"1 meant not to be bar«h, but when-fur.1 the
question?"

"Because,1' sail the preacl er. "yon look so
sorrowful: yet not sorrowful, dither; I read in
yonr face something tlmt has hapen -d that you
would like to suppress if yon eou'd; pard-n ine

again." He paused abruptly, for the detectives
face was buried in hi* hands, and his head bowed
down, as though convulsed with *ou>c int real
agony.
"Go on," he murmured, faintly.
"It looks," continued the preacher, "a«thourrh

yon were tortured with a fiend that never left
iyou thai watched you when yon slept, followed
you when awake, breathed in Vonr ear rev-ng > for
some fancied wrong, or".be did not finish, for '.be
old .nan suddenly raised himself up, and look 1 the
speaker ftill In th" eyes.His face seemed transf >rraed from the counte¬
nance of a human being to something tinr> at and
awful. Thefts was so much ag ny, grief, despair
and rsge resting on every lineament, that the

, nreaehcr involuntarily shrank back and uttered a
low cry.
"Stop, my poor Mlrw, T have frightened yon,'1

said Duffy, c.itching him by the arm. and restrain¬
ing him as he was about to ris. "I mean nn bodily| harm t<> you; be »ctt-d, ami l*ten: 1 am not.1
continues! the MrcliW, with a h irriod glance
arnnnd tho room as he anaha "1 am not what 1

' seem. Ton have deemed my manners wild and
strange. I feel that I have uamtentfoastly alarmed
yen; botynur observatfoos brought btiw passions
hat ought not to be rend or traced on thi- fa<*',
ami vet i fear they are too palpable."
"Others might not notice it as 1 have," she*rend

the pre u h< r.

"True, others might not, but you, I sea, can
read the face wen."
"Then I am right,11 sold the preacher, sadly.
"Right,11 repeated the other, "why ask that

question; yon nave read more of my history Bun
I could have ever Wished.
"Ala* lit must be n snd history," said tho

¦Teacher.

"It in," rejoined the other, solemnly: "#ome
time, perhaps, I may tell you, bat not how.not
now."
The old man paused, overwhelmed by hi* feel¬

ings; the audio bad burnt out, and tho fitful
flu-lies of the burning embers gnve a lurid gleam
around. Holt upright the |*e» aer -at in the same

position, his face so ghastly paie that one would
have thought It the countenance of the dead.
The old man noticed the deathly paUdf of his

core--anion's cheeks; his eyee seemed riveted with
a Tscuiit stare °n the oppnidt# Wall.
"You are sick," sal I fie, partly rising: the fa

lig'ic and excitement that you have gone through
have been too much for you.""1» la gone," paltered the preach* to tuoweitj

mteh iTi:nn.

then rec<>\»-riug his sell-possession, be -aid, wi'b a
feeble smile.
"Oulj a slight qualm; It is over now."
"1 am needlessly depriving you of your rest,''

aaid tbc detective.
"No, no," replied the preacher, " I um b. tior

now and many tliaiika for voui sympathy. ilia
not often 1 meet with one so xiud as youraafl; hard
fnre and ba<t treatment have not made me insensi¬
ble to attentions."
"Vthere do you propose going to-morrow?" in¬

quired Mr. Duffy"You've lost your horse, and
it in a long distance to the nearest town.
"The Lord will be my guide,'' said the preacher;

cross.ng his bands with resignation.
"Never mind," r»\joined Mr. Duffy, kindly; "yon

shall go with me. f have a horse and olriisc; it m
large enough for us both."

"I accept the offer with gratitude," said the
preacherj "your generosity affects me; you go in
the morning?"

" As early as dawn," replied Duffy; "I must bo
off as soon a« possible." A brief pause ensued.
"This is a lonely place,?' remarked the preacher,

stirring the fire, for it* expiring embers were

already ousting deep shadows around the apart-
m< nt.
"Lonely enough; such a place as I fancy might

be the rendezvous of villany," replied the old
man thoughtfully. "Do you know," continued he,
iowi ring his voice to a whisper, "that there is
something about this house and its inmates that I
do not like."
"Indeed," exclaimed the preacher, with sur¬

prise.
"Yes, wait one moment and I will tell yen,".the detective arose and caut>oa*ly bolted ifie door;

after listening a tew seconds, to assure himself the
movement was nunotioed outside, he returned to
la - scat. "I believe," said be, speaking low and
earnestly, "that this is adeuot so ran kind -the
inkeeper is honest looking enough, but as 1 was
pawing to this room ,"
"Whisper lower or we may be overheard," in¬

terrupted the other excitedly, aud iu atone so dif¬
ferent that the detective involuntarily pause 1.
"Ha!" whispered Duffy, "never mind me; you

see a* » was passing to this room, 1 caught eight
through a little crevice, which the dense himself
would have hardly seen through, a dozen dark
looking scoundrel*, one of whom 1 am certain I
have met before- don't be alarmed, 1 may be
mistaken in their character."

. Do you not feel afraid," asked the preacher.
"No, I am used to these things," rejoined the

detective, with a smile. "Ree," he added, pulling
out two revolvers, "these are modern inventions;
invaluable as they are, their use is not generally
kuown or appreciated. There will be a time when
even scoundrels will know their value. With
thein," <ontmued the detective, "I am more than
p match for a score of desperadoes."
"You think there Is danger, then," observed the

preacher.
"No immediate danger, 1 apprehend," replied

the other, as he returned the pistols to their hid¬
ing place. "I have made arrangements to remain
in this room, preferring to sleep on a bench rather
than trust myself in a Chamber that I know
nothing about. The door, as you see, bus a good
boit, aud i think you had better remain aUo. j'0q j
Will be safe enough,''
"You think a# » toward," said the preacher,

smiling.
"I'rudenee is not cowardice," remarked the

other. "There are times when the bravest quail;
our nerves have more to do with that than yon
imagine; but, shrely, you do not intend to riak
yourself anywhere else?"

"I do," said the preacher, quietly; "the inn¬
keeper pointed out iny room, aud by this time it ia
ready. 1 should judge it safe."
"Very well, if you will go," observed the detec¬

tive, "examine your apartment carefully before
you retire; ascertain whether it has a good, strong
bolt; make sure there is nobody under your bed,
and look out especially for trapdoors and sliding
panels."
"J will take a careful look, and if anything jus¬

tifies suspicion i shall return," rejoined the
preacher. "Good night."
He extended his hand, aud it was warmly

grasped by the detective.
"1 will »ee you in the morning." said he; "re¬

member, my vehicle is at your *< rvice as far as I
go. Good night."

I h* preacher again expressed his grateful ac¬
knowledgments for the kindness of his friend, aud
with another cor i al press of w . hau l, gathered
up his saddlebags and cloak, and leutly retired.

L As the door closed on hnn«» -f, lbs Tomtit (for it
[ was he) gave a low. d« risive laugh.

"Fool, ' he muttered between h* clenched teetb,
"1 ha»e you now.i have you now."

CHAPTER III.
Tl.< Burglars' Vest wan well named.
Situated in one of the lont lieet and moat inac¬

cessible part* of Pennsylvania, its existence was

haidiv known; few travel!-' - stopped there, and
onto of those that did Wire never he* d frnin
a^ain. so little could be t. 1.
Rugged and -teep was the way that led to it,

with her-- and there a frightful ravine to break the
gloomy eximn-e of giant tree- and tangled -hiub-
b.-y. that lined tin road for niBes.

I'lw s'r ii turc It-elf waaa vmerable wood build-
ng. evidently I - t during the Kcvclutkinof.v war,
though for m l. -t trposo could hardly be cou-
ciived. in ao wild and unfrequented a portion of
tliecointry. Twenty-five years ago the to-.iriri,
in hi- woodland rambles, 'might have often met
with nnterlMM looking hacitatiors. l- tig un¬
tenanted, whi- h to the country people had a
ghostly prestige; where spectral lights aould be
wen at night, and unearthly noises were heard
durit g the day: of which a variety of dvrk
-torics could be told, terrible to children's ears,
and list-ucd to even bv stranger with vague
horror.
These old abodes were perhaps some former

tavrn. win r» dreadful murders were -aid to have
been perpetrated, still haunted by the troubled
spirit* of the vi< tin.*: the sign swiuging mourn¬

fully in the wind, and the door broken front its
binges, from which issued tk-> reptile and its com¬
panion, the Wrl, screeching its melancholy song
during the night.
Such was the general character of the old "half¬

way" houses and "Boar Heads1' of olden Unas,
bat the Burglars" Nest, though of undoubted aaU-
l|k« v.' mm »w-h gWwstf WTOTTCS to relate, or
ArfwgToomy occnnantsto a» knowledge. .Vow ami
then something dark and tragical would take
place, hut there were no ghn«t* to rex the aciors
in the bloody scene, save their own disordered
fancies. for company, when the burglar- were
ihere everything Was social and lively enough,
and, a- Mr. Beg opined, a little moie so than was

necessary.
The former occupants of the Nest were an old

couple, who, having mysteriously disappeared,
left the Tomtit to take quiet possession withont
the trouble and expense of questions a kt-d. and
monthly rent to pay. The place was fitted up as
s tav< rn, according to the suggestion of the Bur¬
glar <*hlef, and Mr. Beg obtained the appointment
of custodian of tV same, receiving a- a recom¬
pense for his services a share In the yes.ly profits
of the trade, which, as that gentleman fsgaMouslyob-er «1. "was a very good thing wheu it paid. 1

Put, a the cid uovcls cay, let uare-um" the thread
ol our -tut v .

"Veil, '.a mean, that'-rot It !-!" ejftc dated
H- k Ha' >ti, with an oath, the moment his leader
bed left the room, as narrated in our introductory
chapter. "Vunc,-wos tfcrr time ther Tv itit woul-l
'wc broken'I -'ed ftfiore h-'d let slch ,a»utc slip,
but blast mv peepers, he's gettin1 dummy."
There wa- a general grunt ol approval"from th-s

burglar* -it this express} ,n of Mr. Hatton's rb w«.
who r--ndercd th'-ni more (mpbat'c by bringing
bis brawny fl-t on the table with tremendous trio*
If nee.
"Couldn't we pertvail on Vui'" inquired M <le-

cat. mixing a whiskey loddy. snd -wallowirg it tt
a breath.
"IVrwaii on the Tomtit?" repeated Di-.k, con-

tempiuen-ly. Oh, yes, yer kip rerwail on b in "

Mr Mutton thereupon winked in .» sar astio and
siginfi. ant manner, indickUug ' at if the Tomtit
could be pre«ailed upon, <t would be altogether a
singulat and unprecedented clroum-tance.
"Vou can t come the double shuffle on him,''

¦poke ano'b. r-"when hia wind is made up. It's
made."

"I tell ver vot, boys,'' -a d l>irk, causing his
right eye to wink a.mn knowingly, "there aiut
no uac to penvail on the Tomtit, but it come* to
my mind ther thing might be due vjth«-ut per-
watbng"'
The burglars gated hard at each other at this

bold -peech, but It was easy to -ee that the >entl-
k i n-iii vas not wholly unpopular."How yer going to manage it*" s-k »d several at
cBce.
"Yell, afore that's told ycrmn-t swear yer Won't

peach to ther Tomtit."
Mi. H.itton thereupon took out a dirty copy «f

the Vew Testament.
The burglars hesitated: inflamed with liquor ami

irritated by the decision of their chief, they never¬
theless feared the consequences of engaging in an
undertaking unsanctioned by him. Among-t them
Tomtit was regarded with a feeling even amount¬
ing to superstitious veneration. His knowledge of
character, his cool, 'indomitable courage, and,
al e all, his skip and daring in carrying out dan¬
ger n- .ind ha/ti.l ns -(hemes, h a- cd him ft-
stinctlvely at th«lr hrad: they wi r* vens'.om -d to
be led and directed by his suttet »r iude-v-nt, aa
well as controlled oy bia fertlt. nnd powvrfwi
mind. They, therefore, hadftome reason i«<-
ere taking a step so decidedly against hia deci-x- -t
porposy, I

LITRKATURK.

"Veil," xal Dick, impatiently, "vol's the'
matter now! Vot makes yon all look to wciry
mum tor!"

"it's a purty nke plao," observed Molcsat,
scratching bis head thoughtfully, "ner\"id<d the
thing oau be douo 'andsoiu dy; but the boya, y »u
see, are afeard the Tomtit might get vial of
the matter."
"Flow's the Tomtit going to know'" interrupted

a short, burly villain, whohad hitherto tuaimame t
a profound silence.
Every eye was turned to the speaker. Neat to

the chief himself uwnu wielded *n powerful an In¬
fluence over his associates *s Mr. Huag. Mr. Snag
was the oldest member of the gang, and hid for¬
merly been a pirate by profession, but linding that
business more dangerous than profitable he Joined
himself to the fortunes of Tomtit, lost an eye in his
service, and soon acquitted the reputation of a bold
and intrepid burglar.
Mr- fnag seldom spoke, but when he did he was

listened to with attention, it being a principal of
that gentleman never to ay anything unless he felt
like it, or deemed the subject worth talking about.

"1 say, how's the Tomtit gomg to know?" re¬

peated Mr. Hnag, taking hi* segar from his mouth,
and i ''girding his companions with an air of de¬
fiance. "Dick's right, and blow mc if you all
aiut a« ready for the game as he or I. Where's
your pluck, eh?"
"Vun-eyed Snag, yer a trump, that's vot yet

arc," rejoined Mr. llatton, gleefully. "Now,
boys, siuack this ere book, and then we'll perceed
to business."
The oath was accordingly administered in dno

form, and their glasses having been replenished
with liquor, Mr. Dick Hatton, alter satisfying hiiu-
self that no one was eavesdropping, lowered his
voice and said. i

"In ther fust place we must be mum afore
Bsg." ;
"flood," said several voices. "Dog shan't know

it."
"My sdwice," continued Mr. Hatton, "is to

make out to ther old 'oinaii that wc stait to-mor-
row artel- game, vich vill plea, e th-r old omaii,
of course; then give ther Tomtit ther slip; 'ed
otf the teller, and smash in 'in daylight in short
order."
"Worry good," said Mr. Moleeat, approvingly.

" It was u remark o' vun of my old pals that veu a
thing wa» quickly done it was veil done."
"That being got through vitli," continued Dick,

"it's easy enough to 'idc ther body. Let vun-eyed
Hnag alone for that."
"Well said, Dick," interrupted that gentleman, i

nodding his head in acknowledgment of the com¬
pliment; "but how will you get rid of the team?"

cftii"I II manage that," chimed in another bnrglar."I'll drive it to the peak and tumble it over the
rocks."

"Veil, then," pursued Dick, "arter that's done
then comes ther spoils. I'm thinking, boys,"
added he, with a cunning twinkle in his eye, "tha'
ther Tomtit doesn't care 110 vay, long as the thing < I
done quiet." |"Wot about the spoils?" inquired Mr. Snag."Vy - Bc-g knows more 'uv that he lets <?n," i
replied Dick. "It com*; l0 m,a() (Lt* I a
power of jjj yjer 0i<j cove's bag."

It wis curious to see how the burglars' eyessparkled at the mention of the carpet bag of Mr.
Detective Dotty, which they now firmly believed
contained a treasure. But for Tomtit's controllinginfluence they wonld have despatched that gentle¬
man at once, without much farm or ceremony.
They thirsted for bis blood, too, as the tiger longs
for his vi' tim.

"Veil he set ther bag down," continued Dick,
examining liis companions face" to watcli the effect
of his remarks, "Beg says it chinked, and blow me
if ther Tomtit doesn t know more about it than he
let* on."
"Vot makes the Tomtit so contrary ?" a 'ted Mr.

Moleeat.
"Vy, nobody knows," replied Dick. "Next

veek we wisit ther old cove in Philadelphia, and
maybe he's got 'is mind on that."
"He was a saying," observed Mr. Moleeat, "that

it woe a worry bad move to raise the rind on small
tops."
"Vot'e that got to do vfthrt?" rejoined Dick,

angrily. "Ther Tomtit is werry nice all at trance,
but-Hi! there.." Mr. Hattm's quick cars d
ttctcd approaching foolst- ps, and giving the sign
to his companions, he changed his ton* to one of
drunken jocularity, and commenced humming a
tunc. l»»at og tin on the table.

Mi. i.¦ , entered very hastily.look here, my cronies, this noi-e won't dot
I've get another cove lo re, and if you k« op su'-h a
ra< ket "

"Hot another cove?" exclaimed Ho y ail in a
breach.
"Just so," replied Mr. lV^jar. carelessly. " it's a

1 arson He lost bin horse over the peak, and
came mar tumbling over himself. lho.v my eyes,fh«> ai.it a poor *un!"
"Poor vun"' replied Mr. llattor. in a ton- that

expr-e^ed anything b' <-ittsfhction. "VotV « t
illi . ouiiiiR her |.,r f. ¦ or

'

".\«k him jr i><1 Mr. Iteg. with some
I* nimy. "I it y«

' lost ht« nouy. He aint
worth pi y. r. o you .i your ni ml on tint.''

"Veil. .itl like to know."' rejoin, 1 Mr. Hat-
on, with it Irightful imprecation, "vot's sat 'ini
cornii g 'ere for? Vcre'* ther romtit "

Mr. Beg replied eva .velv that the Tomtit had
'f ne to «noore.'1 "I'ni going myself," cd kd he,

it's hard on to re :d:.(<rht. '

g." called 1/ ». s tleuian tune d to
hate the room, "tell ti,at old 'outan 'uv y x.rn
that ther boys go art« r game to-morrow, so »h>-
needn't perwide us auy vttuals. If ther Tomtit
misses us he'll Hnd it out 'intself. t»la»t iny pee-
pers!" cootinued Dick as Mr. Beg vanqiiisied,"he'd nerweut us that if he could."
The burglars grinned, and puffed silently at their

segars.
"Vot yer going to do vith tt eir pai on, boys*" I

Inquired Dick, suggestively."Lsl him itide,' said one.
"I wn« going to hobaenc." put in Mr. Uolecat,

"tliat that wos my opinion. Parsons are wfcr-y
troublesome to get rid 'uv. and ven you make way
vith cm, ten to vun they don't bother you arter-
vard".

"Veil, vol's he doing beret" interrupted IHek.
"Vol's ther tother fellow doing here toot Vjr,
ther Nest hasn't beast waxed H*h *° many wl<fti .

tions for years and years. It looks wenry b d.1'
Mr. Hatton thereupon shook his Li ad gloomily,
aqd lit a fresh segar.
The night was now gradually wearing on, and

the burglars, under the somniflc Influence oi' to¬
bacco and whiskey, wera already giving signs of
drowsiness.

Mr. Hnag had longNlace drenned asleep,baring,
with characteristic regard for nis own ciutort. so¬
le- ;»¦.! 11 m n.est side ..f tb. berth. Mr. Mole
cat shortly folio wed Ids example, and lay snoring
under the table, with his .-cgar in his month. The
rest, after some very weak attempts to listen to
Mr. !>ick Hstton, dropped off, learlnr 'hat Indi¬
vidual in the midst of a loug dissertation on the
degenciat y of the Tomtit.

..Snooze" avay. la/.y bones," mutt-red he, sur¬
veying them with a scornful glance; his ugly
countenance looked even demoniacal, peering
out from the cloud of smoke that hung around
the rooir. There stood the table, as it stood at
the c< mmcnceaicut of the evening, with the
eatables, bottles and glasses scattered about.
The candles had one by one burnt .tway, am' eft
a U,ug 'rail of grease, which dripued even on the
upturned ftice« of the sleeper*. rnr-win:'atltvtber
log on »h- Are, I»iek seated himself in a more com¬
fortable position, and gave way to deep and
earnest c< rtcuplatioo. Next to himself Hick
loved n y. and when a probability was pn-tnt
cd of obtniuiug it, he seldom stopped to consider
the risk .ucturtd or the policy of the nnilc aking.
The plot he had hatched occupied his m r 1, an I
banished all thoughts of sleep. As he "it caring
< n th. henng embers, n« «¦' s.iea gradually nn-
folded in li- brain ''

. xpant-d. and grew more
dehni til! his ugijr features lit up eith a grin of
triu ir V li tu. n*d round, »ndlooke«i at his cotn-
patio cs'l.ie still moved, and he cintiun.d
qui-tiy to path at his seg.,r till a half h-tir had
elap .*i and he felt -nre that all wire 'nil
a-b-c Then slowly rising, be kII«1 I -oftly .nt of
the n.orc; he pan.J cautiously in the pa-ssgi An
listened nothing could He heard but too U king
of th. lock and his own half *0{>prc-aed brcath-
"K-
A'the furth r end of the entry a smi" c|0.

set; he groped bis wav easily there, and afte- a
¦hurt search sacceeded in finding a dark lv tern,
This was lit, the slbl^ carefully do cd, and the
burglar. with stcalthv, cat-like |»acr. proceeded in
the ill-cction of the detective's room,

r > Ifot nianv months befor\ he had a-H-utaHydbeoven d the existence of a secret entrance to
thl« apartnn nt, which he believed we- unknown
to the Tomtit and his . ot.fe leyatvs, The matter
had been art fhlly kept to hiia-elf, and BOW it
would prove of use to him.

Ily he aid of his lantern the burglar soon fbund
and touched a spring. The panel llew open, re«
veiling an opening large enough to admit a man
in a st,.,,ph,g posture. Beyond that was another,
fan fhlly do-lug the fir«t. Le crept on.on* move-
ment ni>re, and he Would be in the detective's
room, fhe panel was noiselessly drawn aalde,
when the burglar suddenly shrank ba-fc in i*«to
surprise, ami stood trembling at the entrance with
silent horror.
There stood the Tomtit, with his be k 'nme 1

almost clost to the startled burglar In on- herd
l.c held .v lanum. in the other e »#re which ho
was earnestly paring upon. 1« i

cwld Lav- looked on the fhre of the h nt that
moment, ne wcild have been "till Wo-- snrpr'sed;
the tlerre. dark tountenance. fttrrow.d by nam
berless marks and scar", seemed transformed; the
eyee no longer |lein* <1 With ferocity, but w«ro

I.ITKU V! ' UK. r.'^
so.Vned in u look of tendernes* thut illuuiinat' <1
every feature with an expression half remor-eful,and singular iy feminine.

lhe picture wan tho miniature of a fcuiale faotj
eminently beautiful; the light brown hair, blaa
< yea and innocent, expre.vo features mu*l huvi)
delineated a girl that had barely seen sixteen suur-
mere: a smih lingered on the ivory prototype, a>f
though crnght involuutai ,ly by the artist; a -ufl<»
so full 01 lite, baojancy, hope and joy, an
have inspired the beholder with aympathi tie feel¬
ing-
Tb but glar chief, with the lantern -till raised^

coi.it dated the face a few moment-, then -lowlyad- I toward- the bench where the detective
ity b 1 In profound -lumber, a- he giutcd on tho
form of the tdeepiug o'd man, hi- countenance gra¬
dual y resumed its cold, h udeued expression.

" it," -Mid he, aue.iki:ig uucou-ciou-ly half
tlnuil, " he had keut himself away from the neat C
mmnt Hpared hi-life, but. he ha-sealed hie own
Ui oin; year- might bani-h hate; love might did
away, but." he panned and looked at the miniaturq.
again, nnd thia time with a cold, ronulsive indif¬
ference; " it matter- not," muttered ne, returning1
the picture to the old Utah's pocket, " I -hall nur-
sue my cour-e. even phantoms -hall not frighted;
me from,".he paused again, and instinctively
Saxed at the oppo-ite wall." fool," continued tha
nrglar chief with a malignant -cowl at the sleeper,

" what mad de-tiny directed yon here? Poor fly,
you are already entangled in the web's meshesfh ive you been pursuing me for years only to fall
in my power ? and now Philip Mandon".the bur¬
glar chief, ubojin the earnestness of hi- thoughtshad spoken halt aloud, suddenly -topped, for his
practiced cur canght the sound of Dick'- frightened
breathing. Afraid to retreat, afraid almost W»
move, thut villain had remained in the same posi¬
tion.

In one moment Tomtit's lantern was extinguish*
cd and all was in profound darkness. The terri¬
fied wretch, welt knowing the character of hid
chieftain and what he might expect, hastily scram¬
bled out of the oiitlcc, and quickly openiug the se¬
cret door, with the most inconceivable speed
traced hi- way back to the room; his comrades
were still -noring in harmonious concert; he threw
himself down on the floor and counterfeited sleeps
scarcely bad lio closed his eyes when the door
opened, and the Tomtit walked deliberately lit.
Tin Are yet continued to light up surrounding ob¬
ject-. and by its ruddy glow Tomtit examined the
faces of the sleepers. Coming to Dick, who wan

apparently buried in deep slumber, he regarded
hint attentively; a peculiar expression flitted
aero* bin face as he did-o.an
boded no good to thai gentleman.
Whatever might have been lus feelings or di-prt-

tion at that particular moment, ho proceeded 114
further, but left the room as quietly a- he c»t«q>-
Mr. Pick llatton felt quite relfeved win u his1» der had fairly retired, and kiny

-til 011 hf- having made ~m most fortunate escape;his t loughtq retried to the singular oircum-
aian<?6& connected with it.mectiug the Tomtit sa
unexpectedly.his wild and strange muttering to
himself and the miniature.all these things
BCehied incomprehensible to the dull brain of
Mr. Dick Hatton; to solve it was a mystery, a
problem, which disturbed him not half so mncta
a- the reflection that he might be still suspected-
After turning the matter la lis mind over and
over ag-ip, and coming to the point where ha
first star-d from, Mr. Dick Hatton wisely con¬
clude! the Tomtit must be in love, and thus think¬
ing. q ped a-lecp.Ti. meanwhile the Tomtit had resumed hi»
di-g. . nnd had laid himself down for a brief
repose. No one was so methodical when occu¬
pied a- he; he systematized everything, and,
though apparently reckless before his associates,
nothing was done without the most careful and
deliberate consideration.
He rested but two hours or more, then, in¬

stinctively waking np, shook himself, and looked
at thee lock. It was near.ng four, and daylight
was i et awning. He again took a careful survey
of himself, made a few trifling alterations in his
dress, and then proceeded to tiro detective's room.
Mr. Duffy hoard a soft knock.
"Who's there?" he a-kod, with his customary

caution.
"Vonr servant," returnt. d Tomtit, in a tone of

humility that would have deceived his own fol¬
low i-rs.
The door was he mediately unbolted.
"Good morning," quoth the detective, rubbing

hi- 1 yes; "I have slept will, and hope that you
hare been equally fortunate,"

"I slept well al-o," replied the counterfeit,,
"without any unplea-ant apprehensions; th ugh.
your remarks, 1 nm.-t coufeaa, did disturb me."
"I wa-wrong, after all," rejoined Duffy, strik

¦>g a light; "it seemed to me that I had s en one
of the nu n btfore; there was something fam.lini
about his fari>.but more about that pre* utly; *

he went to his carpet bag and took oute small
package; "this," -aid he, "is our breakfast. By
he by, we have uo time to lose; at least I hat a
But.
" Iw your business, then, ho very urgent?"
.. Very much *u,'' uuvired the detective, witu

it hasty "glance at bin watch and then at the cluck.
It ia high time the inr>k« eper wat up; he wai t<»

harness my horse at Ave."
" A» 1 Van cowing down I uict him," returned1

Tomtil; " 1 gQeHH your vehicle a ill be ready
HOOIl."'

It a «hort time the truth of the ob-ervation wav
c«> Armed by the appeai.inc* of Mr. Beg, wh i
looked very Sleepy, very «t ipid and uncommonly
cross.
"All right," anuwuntca that wortuv. with a

frightful yuan; " "he tragi's harm-ned."
Mr. Beg glanced meaningly at the Toniit, wb>

returned the sign t.guifi auily.
The detective, HtUe drranting of ti c true cha¬

racter of IiIh companions, to.iow <d them into tiiu
open air. The morning »«. coming in damp and
. col, a id a slight fog t'bwcurtd th. gloomy u-
panM of forest.

. The air is dully; wrap your«if well up,'*
s.»id Mi. Po^v. an he'arranged the harm-en;' th«-sw
PennevIrani* fogs are favorable to di-case. Come,
now."
They got into the vehicle and rode "lowly down

the hill; it waa a ateep, craggy deacr nt. with -harp,
Sig rook* scattered round mi it« mcven fur-

few wheels had ever defiled along that nat-
road.

"You have visits d those parte before," remarked
the counterfeit, with a cunning glance at hie com¬
panion.
"Yea," returned the other, thoughtfully, "I have

ofo-n been thin way. buf sever knew be/Ore of fko
e.v teace of that tavern. It la at range that a pub-
lie hoiiae tihould be kept in ao wild and unfrequent¬
ed a portion of the country; traveller* seldom pas#
by.it'a a myst. ry."
"A myatery!" repeated Tomtit.
"Yea. a myatery. I have been thinking there is

something about it that baa an ug'y, suspicious
look."
"So you said last evening," rejoined the Tomtit.
"Rim e then my suvpiciona have been confirmed.

> ears a"o," continue d the detective, "I heard of
the exbifr.ee of a place similar, an I should judge,
t this ti e readeXvotw of an extensive association
of burglars. For a long period I'nlladeli.biu l.a t
been the theatre of a series of daring, b mtlpHtt
by these fellows, who. so fkr, have succeeded ilk
¦HB lis vigi'an « «T the t lice.and Indeed of
the State govemmrnt. Tin ir adcr i- a man wb<j
anile- the moat .msumu etc villainy with a reck-
less, intrepid spirit, having a p real tale-it for per-
Conation and s ting, he has contrived to accom¬
plish the raos* unheard ef exploits.''
The Tomti" affected in t Interest.
"He test be a wonderful frflet, surely."I "He is a Wswlirftil villain." replied Puffy,

clenching bis teeth, and at the ssiae time giving
the rein- a violent jerk.

"l»o you ever -ee him?" inquired the Tomtit,
noticing, and even exulting, in his ci in; anion's
agitation.
"See him," rej i-ated *hc other, "see 1dm;' he

pat. < d, and then, iu a calmer tone -v ntiuue l, "I
base seen him; yea, many timee." Ill- Hp quiver-
ed -lie ally. "I have seen him.he is a wretch, a

otuiui-I, a villain of the deep t dva "

"IP -it! ' said the dl embler. softly. "These
are harsh word- to t' , even of tho>«e who may
tic t e thent; tfl d we condemn without reflec¬
tion, onr prejndici s leading on to violent extremes;
but could v i* listen to the voice of reason ami
truth, how often would we repeot of hmrty lu<ig
ttent how often would we recall these h*»ty
view of character.''
"Hut if we know them to be *n»e," suggested

the detective.
"If wc know them to be so," rejoined the coun¬

terfeit, "that Is (Hfferent, thongh charity would
mnlo n« more lenient. TMa man, you "-ay, in
trulv had?*'

"I do ; his infamous character is widely known.
0," exclaimed he, With sudden energy, "would
that I ben him bore I I'd mar him limb from limb."

..Philip Mawdon." hissed a low vole# by hie
side, "you have him here !.be la sitting by Vt»r
side !' . and the Tomtit'* knife pointed attnight
to the detective's heert.
The above is all of this atory that #M be pub¬lished in <mr columns. The continuation of it from

where it loaves off hi re can be found only In thw
Now York Ledger, the great family paper, which
m for sale at all the stores throughout the city and
. ountrv. where paper* are sola. Remember and
i>-k foe the New York I-edger, which will be ren-

iiy on Monday, and in it you will find the oontfntm-
don of the story from whore it leasee off here.
The ledger i« mailed to enbecribereet M a year,

or tw,. copi's for #.!. The oills of all good, aemff
i s;.k* in *ny portion of the Union taken at par.
Addir-aycu'r letters to Robert Boaaer, publisher,
10 Tart row. New York. It U the hai,dsomee«
and best feMy Paper in the country, elegantly1 myatratcd and cfceracterixedby a high moral tone.


