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ODD FOLKS.

WANTED A CERTIFICATE.

AT a small town on a railway running through Ken-
tucky an express company had been robbed of £5,000.
The loss of the money was insignificant when viewed
simply as the removal of so many pleces of paper bear-
ing the portrait of a distinguished American, but the
necessity to hold up some one in the glaring light of the
law as a dnzzling example was a momentous consider-
ation. It may be observed that a great corporation
never knows an evil doer as an individoal, but regards
him wholly as an “example”; indeed, the closest re-
lationship and services that have endured through
many years can be forgotten by a great institution when
it sets out to establish an *example.” And T have
often wondered why some one has not taken up the
business of professional “example,” to undergo a
sentence to prisom, for a reasonable salary. Well,
#5,000 was taken one night from the express office in

Springdale. The safe was blown open, the town
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trembled for three daysin a delirinm of excitement,
and the agent, with a bruise on his head, lay in his
room at the tavern. At that time I was operating a
detective agency in Louisville (truly, a despicable call-
ing, I must say),and the division superintendent of the
express company sent for me. A great man was he.
Consciously impressive, portly, with animal life running
like an engine within him. As I entered his private
apartment he turned in his chair and, looking at me a
moment, said :

% So you are Capt. Blake?”

“ My name is Blake; ves, sir.”

“I suppose you have heard of our little affair down
in the country? ™

“Yes; I have read an account of it.”

“ What do you think? "

“It is only now, sir, that I have found it to my ad-
vantage to think.”

“Ah; I see.” And after a short pause he added:
“ Now, I tell yon what we have done, and then I'll tell
you what we want you to do. The agent at Springdale
has been arrested.”

He paused and looked at me as if he expected me to
show astonishment, but I didn’t. I simply said:
“Yes;" and he continued: *“ About six years ago he
¢ame to us most highly recommended, strictly sober,
and with no bad habits. There is no bank in the town,
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and on numerous occasions he has been intrusted with
large sums of money. He is of a good family, and
during mauny years his father has been cashier of u bank
in this city.”

He leaned back in his chair, stroked hisside whiskers,
and looked at me, and I fancied that I could heur the
great engine of health pomping within him. =1
authorized his arrest last night,” he went on, “and I
have a dispateh telling me that the town is greatly ex-
cited. The physician is unable to decide whether or
not the blow on the head was self-inflicted, but he
agrees that it looks suspicious.”

“ Well,” said I, “ what do you want me to do ?”

“I have a scheme,” he apswered. *There have
been so many similar cases, you understand, that I be-
lieve we could convict him upon the testimony of the
physician and other suspicious eircumstances; and al-
though it is necessary for us to have an example, you
understand, yet I should like to know beyond question
whether or pot he is guilty. I may be overparticular,
but, the fact is, 1 want him to make a confession. I
may be a trifle soft-hearted, you understand, but I'd
like to know.”

“Don’t you always want to know,” I asked.

* Oh, yes, surely,” he quickly replied, * but asa gen-
eral thing we are willing for the law to settle that point
aud act accordingly. But down in that part of the



