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CHAPTER VIII.-—(Continued.)

In falling, Hocking had tried to save
himself by the end of the bed, but had
only succeeded in grasping she corner of
the countcrpane, bri:ging to the floor
all the books and papers, which, it will
be remembered, Green had brought up
from his desk and laid there, and which
Hocking had afterwards pushed away to
the bottom of ‘it. Now, lying on the
floor, with Green over him, Hocking’s
right hand, amongst. the litter, had closed
on the handle of a long, dazger-like eras-
ing knife. With a supreme effort he had
freed his arm, and, with all his foree,
stabbed upwards, burying the weapon in
his adversary’s left breast.

CHAPTER IX.
Tuesday Night.

Carey, on leaving the Anglo-Ruritanian
was agreeably surprised to find how much
life was still about the streets. For, in
what he had to do that night, the thing
he feared most was conspicuousness; and
of course, the more people, the less is
any particular individual, and his doings,
likely. to be noticed. Turning westward,
he walked towards the Mansion House,
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idea had to be abandoned in favor of
2me better plan. What he had done was
S — !
At Drew’s, in Piccadilly Circus, he ha
purchased and had sent home two second-
hand cabin trunks, one large and one
small, well made and strong. He had had
them eent home packed one inside the:
other. Next, at the Army and Navy
Stores, he had bought a military chest of
the largest size, another, just enough
smaller to fit inside it; and, inside that a
cecond-hand portmanteau. At one of
Hore Brothews' shops he had bought a'
suit case, as large and strong as oss.ble,
and two of the best and largest hand-
bags he could get. He put the bags inj
the euit case, and carried it home him- |

‘ self one evening after dark. Similarly, he
| bought and brought home a big second-

hand | Gladstone. He had thus got two
lange chests, two cabin trunks, a port-
manteau, a suit case, a Gladstone, and
two handbags into the house; and all that
had _been scen to come in was one cabin
trunk and one chest. We may here ex-
plain that, though the [house, .No. 67,
Carehalton Street, was in a shady enough
neighborhood, the people there had no
idea of their lodger's real occupation. Per-
haps they would not have been particu-i
larly ' shocked if they had known,

where he took a hansom.

“Victoria, = Lcndon, Chatham and
Dover,” he said, as he got in,

He would have got there quicker by |
Underground, but he had much work be- |
fore him, and preferred to lie back and
take his ease in one of London’s gon-|
dolas. He would have liked a smoke at]
this time, but putting his hand to his!
inner breast-pocket found that he had
forgotten his, or rather Wyndham’s, |
cigarette case,

“Nuisance!” he murmured, regretfully |
for, after his hard work, a few whiffs of |
good tobacco would have been particular- |
ly soothing. “Must have. left. it in
another coat, I suppose.” He did not
generally smoke cigareites, and it was
only since Horace Wyndham had so kind-|
ly provided him with such a nice, gen.le-!
.manly case that he had taken to carrying
them at all; thus his forgeifulness, even
if annoying, was not unaccount ble. Cab-

|but Carey had no notion of putting him-
|self in their, or anyone else’s, power. He,
had two furnished rooms, one of which;
he always kept locked, paid rezu arly,
gave little trouble, and gave himself out
as an inventor. There were no other
lodgers. :

All the above purchases had been made
some two weeks before our story opens;
and, during the intervening time, Carey
had taken to carrying ione of the hand-
bags with him whenever he left the
house. Sometimes "he would take it out
and bring it in three times in a day.
Its contents on each Teturn to the house
would, however, have rather surpr sed his
lahdlady could she hiv. seen them. Her
comment would probab.y have been:
“Gone clean barmy!” or something 1o
that effect. Inde.d, even a more educat d
person than she was might well have
supposed Carey to be one victim of one
of thos: strange “col ecting” monomanias,

|
they had company.

This involved a ‘wait of half an hour,
during which time he went out once to
tell the cabman that it was taking him
longer to finish his packing than he cx-
pected, but that he should soon be done.
At last the company went home, and the
people of the house to bed. But for this
delay, he might have reached the court
at  he back of the Anglo-Ruritanian before
a quarter to one, That had now become
impossible; but, by losing no time, he
ought to get there by ten minutes or a;
quarter past. Perhaps it was all for the
best: their opcrations would not be in=
terrupted by Hocking having to go down
to give the signal. The cabman, all this

!time sitting contentedly on the box, well

satisfied that what had looked at first
like a mere shilling trip, had turned out
to be a big job, with a wait long enough
to -be paid for thrown in, was now called
into the house, and Carey and he soon
had everything out on the cab. The two
chests, the portmanteau,- and the larger
cabin trunk on the box, and the otlier
things inside. i

“Tt looks a pretty big load,” said Car y,’
pleasantly. “You're not afraid that icll
break your cab?”

Cabby laughed.

“Lor! no, sir. Why, they things don’t!
weigh nothink at all; but even if they
was ‘eavy, the keb’s built to stand ‘em,
all right.” {

“T h-p2 so, I'm sure!” muttered Carey; |
then added aioud: “Well, that’s all there'
is; I'm going to have a drink bcfore I
start; you'd better come and have one,!
too.” |

This, as all the world knows, is an in- |
vita‘ion not often declined by London
cabbies; and Carey’s cabby was no excep-
tion to the rule. With an anticipatory
smack of the lips, he followed his fare
into a room on the ground floor, where
two glasses of whisky were ready poured
out, added to his a little of the water
which Carey pushed over to him, and
then, with a “Well, here’s my best re-:
spects, guv’'nor,” drank it off, and, as the
reader has no doubt antcipited, stagger-

“ed back into a chair. Without losi g any
! more tim>, Carey took the Jehu’s h ¢ and

overcoat, for he wore on¢, notwithstand-
ing that it was summer, and put them
on. Then went out to the cab, and put
his own hat inside, at the same time
looking carefully up and down the s‘reet.
This inspec'ion being sa isfactory, he re-|
turned to th house, shortly to reappear
staggering. under the. weight of the un-
conscious cabman, whom he bundled, like
& sack of potatoes, into his own ecab.;
Then, having closed the door of the house, |
he mounted the box, and drove leisurely
away. With the exception of one little
incident, namely, gettng his wheel lock-!
ed with that of another four-wheel'r, al-

|to see them, since these three men must

i big ones together. I rent the house from

: |
and each return to his own place on foot.!
\ But Carey was' convinced that they could

ot do it. He was drising in the direction
of, Southwark bridge. Stopping the cab,
aftgr firs: being sure that th.re was no one
abeyit, he got down and went to the win-
dow,

“Took here, Ilocking,” he said. “The
last part of our plans falls through; the
horse can just pull this cab, and that’s
all; besides, you need a lie down, and so
do 1. My place is handy; we’li both go
there.” :

He got up on the box again, and, by!
dint of lashing the horse unmercifuly, got
the cab to the top of the rise of South-,

wark Bridge. The descent, of course, was'g

easy. Just the Surrey side of the bridge
were three policemen, frogs-marching an

obstreperous individual to the st «ion. They 8

took no notice of the cab, for heavily-laden !
cabs by night are a’ common enough sight |
on that side of the river, where the in-|

habitan's are addicted to the habit of night | F

flitting, or “shooting the moon,” a3 it is|
scmetimes called, in plain Engish, remov-
ing their goods by stealth to avoid pay-
ment of rent; not a strictly legal proceed-
ing, but not ome with which the police
have to interfere. Carey, indeed, was glad

represent the constables from the three
nearest beats;, so that, during the next
quarter of an hour or 8o, quite a little area
would temporarily remain unpoliced. After
a couple of turnings, he pulled up. - Not a
soul was in sight; their luck had held.
“Ccme on, Hocking,” he cried. “In with
the stuff. Sharp now! Bring some small
things in with you; then we'll tackle the

attic to cellar, so there’s no one to mind
waking up; all the same, the less noise the
better.”

After what they had done before, it was ]

easy work fcr them to hustle everything
into the house, and they eased the work
by taking a good deal of the gold out of
the big chests before getting them down. ||

“Now you go in anl lie down,” Carey
ordered. “I’ll see to the cab.”

This was not a long affair. He simply
drove down two or three streets; then got
down, and, not wi-hon s me difficulty, got
the cabman’s overcoat once more on to the
person of its rightful owner;. then, having
once more changed hats, he took the bot-
tle of fiery whisky, which, by the way, was
no longer full, Hocking having taken ‘toll
of it, and poured it over poor cabby and
his clothes, leaving the empty bottle sug-
gestively by his side. |

“There!” he chuckled. “He won’t get'
much attention paid to his sto-ies of hav-'
ing been waylaid and drugged, when he’s
found like that.” |

A few minutes later the two confeder-|
ates, side by side on the bare boards, ut-

ter’y worn out, were fast asleep. i

After-all, there is a good deal of gense | §

in the plan of the man who &tole a house
in London, seling furniture, fixtures, the
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by knew his business, avoided Fl et s reet ; : ; s
nid the Strand, now nearly biocked wi.h OElWhlIcﬂh o readhs in the medical jour-
the after-theatre traffic, and ratiled his nf';ls. _xceptton td(", ﬁ"st f‘}“eﬁ occasions,
fare Victoria-wards via the Embankment. when it contamcd canvas; and on the

A A 3 fourth, when it contai .
In Victoria street, Ca:ey’s thoughts turn=|4po 105 ¢ ;lmentsn“?z::dala:v:\a:ihf ::'T:lef
\ same,

ed involuntarily toward Horace. and consisted of a common fe: il
“ 1 8 : ! st ather pillow,
lifesltixka:gti’a ::18 anc(;m;lhnegn a;:ia(};ulayt l]:;l:'_‘l)in:'): Erean{;;;:l 11;1 ttightt}:y. From first to last
¢ v , ght to the
te_m_mi;d gazing “I;i:gt ::et f‘:hghb;gf‘-twgnty feather pillows. And now to ex-

L L e e e L
i o g v ke Gur waysl‘ The gold which he and Hocking hoped
o .te ok Gc bk v whether to take wo:lld weigh something a little
i dhmaﬂ iy s 13115t ] less than 850 Ibs. He had made seven-
b e Fum?y fglir‘ 86 Ler”  teen strong, sausage-shaped bags of double
5 musu;.gs b inta;r;xpt;ed s canvas, strengthened by every device that
e iy i s i e e could thmlf of, and each bag sewn
oyt o fafe th s N0 over th:z into ‘::1 k;fp lot cord at the 'top, which
T b e R e e
r , b : - cross  th ottom
an ordinary fare, in fact, which would not thys the handles were stroag enoxi_,h a0t

house more than

so with lug-age, in Victoria street—for P SR Y
Carey, though he could drive, was not 2::352 Ii:il'f’ aﬂﬂdv:ﬁlel:m‘f]];e SAt}?iﬂlcxlll t uc::uag
quite up to London street st,andard-—hei‘w wo[:-k ﬁou an o a;‘nmg:s‘t‘a.nv}thi i &
arrived, some ten minutes after onc, at| o : ¢
the corner of the little court, at the far i
end of which was the bare back wall of| Rather more than an hour earlier, Ned
the Anglo-Ruritanian. and Horace stood on the platio:m at Eus-

There were windows in this wall; but:tznili‘imgl to\%&r :}?;: pf.:: 1:2?,};?;?;3
not, unfortunately, on the portion of it 7 . S 5

2 > : o awlet,
which overlooked the court. If there had i}iﬁ?&geﬁgiﬁl n,thoef ;j’,;enifﬂﬁ ?,if}:ufﬁ“
been any there, the robbers would have pi, hig bilet at the Anglo Ruritanian, and |
been saved the trouble of taking the gold (1o chancing to be in Tondon. had come
on to the roof. : | to see them off. Not only had Mr. Pawlet

And now was to conie the most dan-| ypdertaken to scll Herace’s effects, but,
gerous part of the whole night’s work. | thinking that hjs young client must meed
Up to this, it had all been really ““‘lh‘éhis capital sooner than he expected, he had
ing more than a matter of careful plan-| done better: a skilled auctioneer had een
ning and pe._f ct boldness of execution; got in, to make a hurried valuation. and
and—Dbar accidents—success was :1ssu1‘ed.‘; Mr. Pawlet hal advan-ed Ho"ace .he whole
But this was another mattc.. While the!price, Jess fees. iIn fact, though quite out

* * - » - -

the erasing knife, with the name “H-Ito say ' nothing more. He counted on} .
i the police soon discovering that they had street entrance, Mr. Jobblins made his ap

Wyndham” engraved on-it, looked, as it
stuck out of poor Green’s body, like no h-
ing so much as one of those aluminium
labels that gardeners use for. sticking in
flower pots. The proofs were almost too

conclusive, If it had not been for Wynd- !

ham’s sudden and unaccount be disap-
pearance, Inspector Mackay might have
regarded them as an attempt by a clever
eriminal to throw the blame on someone

else.

But, like Hocking, Wyndham had disap-
peared, absolutely. Nor was anything
known, or to be gathered, at his rooms
in Victoria street, except this—and it
might be important—that, till quite late-
ly, he had led a very quieb life, seeing

trouble and annoyance at the outset of L
his new career. Had Mr. Pawlet had an,
lidea of the terrible proofs which Inspec-|
‘tor Mackay had obtained, he might have|

1
¢

il
i

terrible, if ridiculous, charge.

While they were standing chatting at the

found a mare’s nest, and he should have  pearance, grumbling loudly at the injus
gaved his young friend a great deal of  tice of things in general and police courts

n particular, and strapping up a huge

pocket-book, from the contents of which

1e had just paid his fine. As might be ex-

pected under the circumstances, both po=

:cemen—or the inspeetor’s friend was a'so

Itaken a different course, made efforts to "} poe began to chaff him, and A
communicate with Horace, .and advised | \e. " Johblins, who was mot in the Liop
him to return at once and dispose of this ¢ " (haf might have made some reply
i W [for which he wou'd afterwards have been
For what charge could be more ridicul- gorry, had not some hing happened at thab

ous? All accounts of the robbery agreed poment to divert the attention of all par~

| that it must have been an affair of several

| hours, and he himsclf had dined with/
1

cause his driver to remark either n his
stinginess or on' his liberality. Carey was
most modest that evening, he did not wish
to be remarked at all.

He entered the station, only to leave it
by another way; then walked along the
quiet Pimlico streets, till, at the south-
west end of Warwick Squaré, he came
on exactly what he was looking for: a
quiet, little family cabstand, with one
fourwheeler drawn up there, and nothing
else "

“Sixty-seven, Carshalton Street, West-

. minster,” he ordered as he got in. This

was the house to which Horace had fol-
lowed him, and where they had had
their interview., Telling the cabman to
wait, and that presently there would be
some luggage to take out, Carey applied
his latchkey, and went in. We will take
this opportunity of making the reader a
little more fully acquainted with his plans.
As we have already had occasion to re-
mark, from the time that lLe had first
Jearned that this large sum in specie would
repose on a cer:ain night in the vaults
of the Anglo-Ruritanian, he had put his
wits to work to prepare everyihing for the|
successful carrying of it off. And he saw |
clearly that the greatest difficulty, with'
which he would have to contenl would be
that of weight. For, though gold has the
great advantage, from the point of view
of gentlemen of Carey’s proiession, that il
cannot, like bank-notes, be stopped or
raced, it has, on the other hand, the dis-
advantage that a realy large sum of
money in sovereigns is terribly heavy. A
thousand pounds etet.ng means sevenieen
pounds avoirdupois. Nor was Carey like-
ly to forget the fact, after his fi.ty min-
utes’ terrible exertion at fhigh speed.
However, against the fact that gold is
heavy, must be set the fact that, for its
weight, coined gold s the most compact
and easy-to-be-handled substance imagin-
able. For instance, he could never have
carried fifty times seventeen pounds of
coal or wood from ceuar to roof in that
time. Not even a Port Said labore.r,‘l
whose daily work is to coal steamers at
high speed, could have done it. This
compactness would greatly facilitate the|
operation of lowering tne coin from the
roof of the bank to the street; but there!
would etill remain the problem of get-
ting it away. Yor, though it would be|
possible for each confederate to put his
share in a comparatively small package,
jay, a euit case—always provided that the
Jatter had been propedy lined and
strengthened with eteel, g0 as not to fall
to pieces—yet, what would railways and
hotels think of a travewer whose suit case
yequired three or four strong men to lift
it! So several, nay, many, packages were
indispensable. What Carey would have|
liked to do, would have been to have
* wecured tempoiary . occupatin of escme
room nearby, in the same street as the
bank; it would have been well worth his
while to have taken a whole house, had
there been one procurable; and to have
taken his spoil there by way of the eaves,
packed 1t at his- leisure, and left in the
morning before a se r.h should reveal
what had taken place. For, of course,
he could not have hoped to avoid leaving
traces. A stray sovereign dropped, a
broken slate, the unbolted trap~do.r, and
twenty other signs, would all be speaking,
ns plainly as finger-posts, to the detect-,
jves when they came. But that would
have mattered little, as, by eight o’clock
both gold and criminal woud be wel
pway. Had this scheme proved feasible, |
it is not propable that Carey would have
taken the troub.e to make the acquaint-|
ance and engage the assistance of Hock-|
ing. But a week’s careful, and prudently|
conducted, inquiries had shown him that
it was impracticab.e. The bank was |
o small block, of which ¢ll the oiher
houses were let in sets of offices or work-
rooms, except one, a corner public; and, |
in all the block, the only offices to let
\ere situated on the first floor of a house,
on the highest floor of which there was
yenerally night work going on, So that|

to br.vak. These bags were calculated to
contain each fifty pounds weight of gold.

Hocking would fill them on the roof, and

lower them down to Carey, who would
at once place them well to the bottom
with strong canvas straps, which he had
arianged for the purpose. But what, the
reader may adk, were the pilows for?
Simply to occupy the rest of the space.

The gold would supply the weight; the
pillows would prevent the luggaze from
sounding hollow., The way he calculated
to apporticn the gold between the d ffer-
ent packages was as foillows: In each
of the big wooden chests 275 lbs., or five
bags and one bag half full. This was a
very great 'weight, but large chests like
that are naturally supposed w be for the
heaviest things one has, and, wh n they
are once over weight for one man's hand-
ling, no one criticises an exara fiity
pounds or so. In the two cabin trunks
and portmanteau, one bag, cr fifty pounds
weight, in each, which would not make
them so very suspiciously heavy, that is,
if they were supposed to contain a good
many books, in addition to wearing ap-
parel.

Similarly, in the suit case and Glad-
stone one bag of gold in each; but not
full, say, with only torty, instead’ of fifty
pounds. Thus would seven hundred and
ninety pounds’weight of gold be packed,
leaving a baance of sx.y pounds weight.
Of this remaining sixty pounds weight,
Carey and: Hocking would be able, be-
tweeen them, to stow a few pounds away
in their various pock.ts; the rest wou.d
have to be put into the two handbags,
and a pillow shoved in on top. Thirty
pounds, of course, is out of all propor-
tion to the proper weight of a handbag,
but then Carey and Hocking were go-
ing to be very careful to keep their hand-
bags in their own hands.

Carey had given notice of giving up his
rooms. . They were his for another two
days; but he had told his " landlady that
he should remove most of his things that
night, and during the afternoon he had
dragged the bigger of the chests and the
bigger of the cabin trunks—that is, all
she had seen come in—into the passaze.
The people of the house would be in bed,

‘at lea-t in all probali ity they would, for,

except’ on Satuiday nights, they gener-
ally went to bed early; and, when they
heard the sound of carrying out boxes,
they would know what it was. Of course,
they would mot count the number of
packages that were carried out; and, with
nothing but pillows inside, and Carey
helping the cabman, the carrying-cut
would not take long. The only ones that
had anything but pillows in them were
the suit case, which had all the canvas
bags tied up into a parcel, and tied up
with them a picce of stout leather, about
a foot square, with strirgs at the corners;
and the two handba_s, one of which con-
tained the rope, the other a bottle of the
commonest, vilest whisky that Cor y had
been able to buy, the use of which will
appear later. The square of lca. her, by
the by, was for Hocking to bind ov.r the
edge of the parapet, that the rope might
not chafe through.

Carey had thoucht of everything. Yet
pot quite evirythiig, eicher—as he mnow
perceived—for how much precious time
would it not have saved had he only had
the idea of getting those canvas bags

|smugg'ed to the bank be'or hand. A

way could easily have been found: "for
instance, Hocking might have taken . hem
in, a few each morning, and hid them
in his desk. He would then have had
them all filled, ready to lower away, the
instant the cab made its anjearance. Bud
it was too late to alter that now.

1t took Carey about five minutes to
swallow a hasty meal, composed prine’pal-
ly of raw eg:s and Bovril—for he was go-
ing to need all his strength that night;
and he was just about to call in the cab-
man, when, to his great annoyance, he
discovercd that his landlady and her hus-
band werc still up, and, what was worse,

cab stayed in that court they were in
terrible danger; on that point Ca ey h:d
no ilusions, Oue thing only was in their
favor: the night was so dark, and the
court so ilj-lighted, having but one gas
lamp near the entrance, thai, to a police- |
man in the strect, the cab would be in-|
visible; but should one of the Lorce take |
it into his head to come up that court,!
then, unless he could be silenced befoie

of his line, he had bought the things him-
self. Everything, from the lease of the
rooms to the pillow slips, had been in-
cluded; 'the Genefal's swords and a few
other minor heirlooms only excepted; and
Horace, like Ned, was setting out 'with
over five hundred pounds in his meney
belt. Presently the train was ready, and
thevy took their seats.

“Good-bye, Mr. Pawlet!”

ties present.

This was the singular behavior of a dise

| Ho.ace that Tuesday evening, and, though gipated-looking younz man, who had just

no one, and going nowhere; but, during|not continuous..y in his company, l?e had emerged from a corner tavern a 1‘4_tt1e way
the two days immediately preceding his | been sufficiently so to know that it was along the street on the opposite side. He

disappearance, a change had come. A physically impossible for him to have |

1ad been waking along rather mooddly,

that he had wished him fareweil at Fus-|the police court entrance, he chanced to

centleman had called on Saturday, and‘lbm'gicd 2 bank between then and .he time but quietly enough, until, ju-t in front of

he and Wyndham seemed to have been :
more or lss together ever since. On |[ton. Besides . .

but, pshaw! thislook up and perce.ved the group on the

Sunday evening they had come in together | was merely some idiotic poiice inquiry.|steps. Tor on: brief sccond he stood trans-
and the gen.leman had staved till late; Horace had left his employment sudden-fixed with terror, then, diopping a bottle
on Monday the gentleman had cailed, and | Iy, so they wanted to question him; well, | which he carried, made one dive and diss
they had gonc out together in evening | Horace was not coming half across the appeared amongst the traffic. But not so

swhich, need arising, he would know how time. This Cahadian emigration is the

he had time to blow his whistie, good- “Good-bye, good-bye, young men. T
bye to their plunder, and, probabiy, to! wish I were going myself. By gad! if 1
their liberty as wel. But sometong mu é were only twenty years younmger, I would
be risked; and then, in Carey’s poeset be, too. _Building up a mnew land, and
was a very handy little li.e-pres.rver, strengthening “the old one at the same

to use. So dark was the might, that he | grandest movement of the time.”

could perceive nothing of hocking, even| And the enthusiastic old feilow wavedi
wi.h the cab driven close up to the wail; his stick. : . }
but, as he climbed down from- his seat,| ‘“You may believe it or not,” Ned was|
gome. hing light touched his hand; it was saying, as they settled down for t_he!
the siring. 'lo tie it to the end of the, journey, “put I tell you I am certain.
rope was the work of a second, and, be- The driver of that_cab that locked wheels,
fore Hocking had got that end up to!| with ours was friend Carey, and mno

the roof, Carey had already dragged the | other.”

suit case on to the pavement, opened it,
and tied the other end to the bale of
bags. Wiihout a pause, Carey shed his!
coat, climbed on to the top of the cab,
uniocked and threw open the larger chest,
and took out the pillows; Then he gold
b.gan to come down. There was mno
curb, and the axle was touching the wall,
so Carey standing on the cabs roof was
able to guide the bags down, right into,
the chest. He found that Hocking could |
fill and lower them just about as fast!
as he could strap them into place. In,
ten minutes the first chest had got its
load.

“By Jove! he’s working well,” Carey[
muttered, as he finished bundliing in the|
pillows and closed the lid.

And Hocking above, wild eyed and des-!
perate, was indced working well, for he!
knew that he worked with a rope round
his neck!

1t took about forty minutes before the
last bag was lowered. Following it at
once came Hocking, sliding down the
rope.

“You idiot!” whispered Carey; ‘“why
didn’t you cut down and give the signa.?”

| launched out into leaders. At first the

Horace did not reply. He was wonder- |
ing what their versatile acquaintance was |
up to now, |

CHAPTER X.
The “Evening Trumpet” Gets a Scoop.

i

To say that the double murder and
robbery at the Anglo-Ru.itanian made a
sensation would be to put it very mildly
indeed. From The Times to the even-
ing halfpennys, all the London . papers

general tone of these comments was sur-
prise and horror, more or less dignified:
a can-these-things-be and when-is-this-sort
of-thing-g  ing-to-end sort of note. Later,
when the inquest had been held, and, ow-
ing to lack of evidence, had resulted mere-
ly in a verdict against ‘“‘some person or
persons unknown,” the whole press turn-
ed with one accord on the police. “Never
was there an organisation at once so cost-
ly and so inefficient,” ete., ete.
Fortunately, Lordon’s guardians’ backs
are broad and they can stand a good deal
of this sort of thing without its having
the slightest effect on them. Inspector

dress; finally, on Tuesday night they had
left together, with luggage, in a cab.
Not only Wyndham’s habits, but his
whole manner had undergone a change
dating from the arrival of this stranger.
He who uscd to be so quiet and reserved,
reading so much and seldom going out,
had sudd nly become quite a diffe ent
man, excited and unsettled. The inspec-
tor’s informant in all this was Mrs.
Loury, the porter’s wife, a good soul, but
simple. And ifsMr. Wyndham, who was
a very good gentleman, had been getting
into any mischief—for the inspector had
made no concealment as to who he was—
she was sure that it must be “all along

| world because the police didn’t know their | quickly but that Inspector Mackay had
business; they must get on without him. recognized him, by his likeness to dﬂ}ﬁ

It was unfortunate that other busi-gPhW&Dh’ as Hocking, imdf'hﬂfi d-;m n
ness pr.vented Inspector Mackay from pursuit. The msp‘ecvtor, as :; d; e gsvﬁ
himself seeing Mr. Pawlet. 7To the in-! thought to it at all, 'ﬂ'tt“'bl}t Lht e ﬁ“ e'?
spector, who, even if bluff, was always fright to the appearamce of the DO ce Ofa

i i i science, Th
courtcous and tactful, the latter Wouldshc@:ﬁ, acting on a guilty conscienc q
probably have been more communicative,

main thing was to carbch:‘ltl(;irzt.1 e
o t des ast v
would almost certainly have related thel The chase was not destin 9
events of Tuesday evening, as above set,

ong. Those who are familiar with thd
< : i | Soutl g ighborhood know the den<
|forth, establishing virtually an alibi for :i‘:“ﬂ:f‘“:]i llifv:mtrraﬂic there; how vam
! Horace. But the underling to whom the | 1YY i U . dr ,
li i e ucceeds van, lorry lorry, and dray dray,
| interview was entrusted was an actmg-‘l like cn.rriage'; in Piccaddly. Add to thid
! sergeant, very dom neering and hector.ng,! i i : 4 ad Hoelc
|a first-ratc man to frighten a timid, sn ax-| that the streets were greaty & .

"N s

&

thief into confessing his crime, but quite

“Curse the signal; let’s get out. I tell| Mackay, who had charge of the case, was
you, Canning, we’re going to swing for|a typically stolid offi er, who tried to
this.” carn the good opinion of his superiors;

“What! Has McAllister—" for newspaper shricking he cared not a

“I don’t know, I think eo; that or near | button. . B
it. But ihere’s sometuing worsethan that: Whatever the public may suppose, 1n
Ureen came to again, and tried to scrag|a case like this, an abortive inquiry be-
me, and I've kiled him. Why, what are fore the coroner does not necessarily mean
you gong to do?” that the police have mo clue. It is not

“Going up to give the two o'clock sig- their cue to show their hand at an in-
nal,” replied Carey, suiting the action to!|quest; they find themselves quite handi-
the (word. “If our necks are in danger, ' capped enough by the rule that they must
that’s all the more reason why we should | unfold all their evidence at the prelimin-
try to get another hour before the aarm.” | ary investigation by the magistrate; but

The vope was small, and the Auglo-|at an inquest, with the culprit still at
Ruritanian was a four-storey building; but|large and buying his daily paper every
Carey was at conce.t pitch that night, and | morning—no, sir! London bobby Lknows
got up somehuw. - When he returned, his|, trick worth two of that. In the Anglo-
hands were hleeding. Reassuming his own | Ruritanian business, not only had Inspee-
coat, and the cabman’s coat aud hat, helior Mackay a clue, but, as far as one
mounted on the box, Hock.ng being inside, \ eriminal went—for, of course, he had un-
and, having cut the rope as high as he{ jois.00od that two at least must have
couid reach, so as to leave as little trace|peen in it—he was practically certain of
as possibie, started the docile old horse on | pio 1oy =
a new journey. If things had gone badly 'T“,(; (‘.]0!‘1'4 had left the Anglo-Ruritan-
in the matter of Geeen and McAlister, | . Hh e C Tl At

i i iy b jan on Tuesday. On¢, Hocking, after du-,l
their Juek had held in one particular, for i Wendho: e
not a sign of a constab.e had Carey seen notice; the other, Wyncham, igete S0 |
or heard duning the whole operation, {

denly and unexpectedly, and, as Mr. \\'at-l
T eav e b .. | son, the manager, expressed it, with b,-|
Lo y wonder that he did not say unpreccdent-
SHICE conoesils o, Ilmugh he tried to re- edlv! There was really nothing to con-|
ﬂﬁﬁuﬂl{)1;“!11‘-"}‘3\"1’)'8.;?1{{9;‘1;3!0 :h;:, Ihe hlétg}n{c-t Hocking with the affiair, except that!
scen four heavy pr 3 1N out-whee.- e ok Je i |
er, with two on the box, and a whole pilc‘.hc lm.d d.ls‘”m.(‘;"”d "lbh‘;l.“‘ tl]"i ! I\f\hngﬁ
of luggage as well, and no accident airive, | s o um. a v s RS and
certa.n cminous creakings and the homse’s, he had no friends, With feasnd (49
visible efforts whenever it came to breast- | Wyndham, the case was very dlf_ferent.;
ing the slightest ascent, filled him with | One would have said that he tried to!
di-may. Eah comederate had }n‘u[xwudil"“"e traces. He had 'dro_ppnd his cigar-
a hiding place, and the arrangement had| ette case, with cz\.r(_\‘s in it; he had left,
been that they should go first to that of | .u_lgrt. ma ket with his iniials; and,;
Hocking’s, then, a'ter depositing his share | 2$ if that were not enough. he had 1§’ft‘l
of the gold, to Carey’s. Hocking to come poor Green’s _body acmall\t Iibelled wi h
on in the .ab to help ‘ake in Carey’s boxes. the name of his mur'e er, for, to compar:
Atter that they would lose the cab, au-\fur a moment a very grucsome matter to,
cording to a plan previously thought out, a very innocent, the flat siiver handle of:

that’s ’im.

¢ this stranger.” It was a'ways the| unsuitable for such a task as this. The|
way. She remenbered—and then she|time of his visit, too, was unpropitious,
launched out into a long account of the|Mr. Pawlet being much worried about a;
doings of her nephew Albert, who work- ! deed, which had been faultily drawn up|
ed at Thorneycroft’s, and how he had by his' pet conveyancer. Owing to this
fallen into the hands of a badiunfortunute concomitancy of circum-
racing + man and taken to backing
hors:s, and so on. And Insepector|but was told, quite politely and lcg““y’i
Mackay was not impatient at all; on|but quite unmistakably, to go to the |
the contrary, he was most polite and|devil! 5
sympathetic, and rather hinted that ¢he| Eight days had passed since the rob-
was a very shrewd woman, and it would!bery, and Inspector Mackay, in spite of
be a good thing for the world, and a bad his clues, was beginning to get despond-
thing for the rogues, if there were only|ent. He had had lists of passengers leav-.
a few more like her about, and so on. | ing England examined, but from this
And, while he thought of it, would she ' source had expected nothing, and was not
recognise this gentleman if she saw him, d sa, poin ed. These lists only included
the man who had come to lead her model saioon and second passengers, as it would
tenant astray? Was he anything like be impossible to keep track of the steer-,
that, for instance? That being a cheap age emigrants leaving England every day
half length photograph of Hocking, found in all directions. The inspector’s own
at his lodgings. idea was that his birds were both still |
Mrs. Loury wiped her hands on her in London. Why? He could hardly say;:
apron, and took the photograph, gazing]|but the whole robbery showed the work |
at it critically, her head on one side.| of men so thoroughly acquainted with
She had had exactly two glimpses of | London that they must surely understand
Ned Gascoigne, each time at some dis-!its advantages as a hiding place. He
tance and in a bad light, and had about|pased his chief hope mow on the photo- |

stances, the sergeant got no information, |

as much real idea of his features as she praphs among the constables, and the
had of those of Alexander the Great. But!chance that one of the two would im-
she “had a strong imagination and, what prudently show himself and be recogniz
psychologists call, a well-developed sub-!ed.

jective mind, and, fluttered and flattered| A police inspector, unless sent special-|
at the idea of being consulted by the'ly away to a distance, cannot devote him-
police, she would in all honesty have r&;p'clf to one case exclusively, and this
cogmized the Archbishop of Canteibury Thursday morning, the eighth, as we have

rather than seem to fall short of what | gaid,. after that of the discovery at the!
was expected of her.

o o i i ! Anglo-Ruritanian, Inspector Mackay had
“’Ees a little too gc:ptec] in the pic-|te be present at the Borough Police |
ture, sir, but that's ’im, undoubtedly,Court. The case in which he was concern-
» : ; {

g ‘ e ied being ended, he stopped a little long-|
This meant. that Mrs. Loury’s idea of | ¢r in court, to listen to the next, which |
a bad, wicked ensnarer of young men|seemed to promise amusement. It was

tenants was a sort of coarser and stronger that of an elderily gentleman,of the cabman

Hocking. persuasion, George Jobb.ns by name, |

1l

ing crazed with terror—he had not stop<

| ped to think that the cabman, who had

been insensible all the time they had
been together, could not possibly hava
recognized him; Lut, seeing him .:_uddcn<
ly across the street in company with po-
ice officers, ‘had jumped to the conclu~

| sion that all was Jost—and it was a mir+

acle that it did not end sooner than 16
did. As it was, Hocking, dashing this
way and that, touching wheels and darts
ing under horses’ noses, had uc‘t-ually
nearly reached the Borough High Streety
when a stoppage of the traffic in front,
a slip, a slither, a curse, and a crunch!
and he was lying helpless in the roadway,
the wheel of a big, heavily-laden van hav<
ing passed over his thigh.

1f any officer of the St. John's Am-
bulance Society or any of the Albert Medl
people had seen Inspector Mackay as, 1e~
gardless of his own life, he dived after
Hocking and rescued what ias left him,
that St. John’s man, or Albert Medal
man, would have gone straight u_tt' to hid
superiors and recommended the inspector
for a certificate or a medal. THappen ny
so cloge to a police station, there was nd
lack of aesistance. A coup'e of constabled
were soon on the spot with a streteher,
on to which, very tenderly, Hocking was
lifted. while others stized horses’ heads
and kept back the traffic. almost befove
the carmen had time to swear. Tha
constables were going to take him to
(uy's, but the in-pector peremptorily for=
bade it, and ordered that he should ba
immediately carried to the magistrate’s
private room, in the court house at hand.
The men stared, could make nothing o
it, and obeyed. The inspector himsel’,
favng dis ate ed a messenger .OF L‘.I\“d -
visional surzeon and a s con. 1or another
doctor, hurried on ahead of the proces
sion, entered the court, went right up
to the. bench, and, interrupting a Most
interesting case of legitimate marital cor-

v

“Shall T call my ’‘usband, sir?’ shechanged on remand with being drunk and ! e
queried. incapable while in charge of a horse and | rection, or brutal wife »m}mk Ln(,l:l-t.‘ ‘5
“Has your husband seen him?” cab. It had seemed a pretty flagrant o_{-‘ dant called 1t the one, the complainan
the other, and Justice had not yet de-

“Well, no sir, he ain't exactly, as you:.’ellkv, from the evidence given at the for-|
might say, seen ’im but ee’ve seen a dcal mer hearing, but the accused had been so|
o’ life, sir, ’ave Jim. ’Ee knows what persistent in adhering to some wild tale,;

2 2 ! i - en 3 : |
all these wrong ’uns looks like, Jim doos.;u,b«»'ut, having been decoyed into a house |
Why, sir, it was my Jim was valet {oland drugzed, that the magistrate, though
tlmt.'thir’ Lord Gay, 'im as run away!D% believing a word of it, had had no|
with two gentlemen’s wives in one week loption but to order a week’s remand for |
oo’ Al 50 Tnuch ‘toouble over it an’ whon inquiries, at the eame time directing that |

& : L a little whisky, stidl remaining at the bot- |
is lordship forged them chgucs—though tom of a bottle, found in the accused’s cab,

Py ton. W0 o te >
I 4y 5o doutt {:t B E:?IIL “TI)}(.d’,‘should be analyzed. This had been done,
L yosne D, 2 8 s.rue.,‘\,‘"‘“d the result, read out in eourt, was that
bein' expensive—Jim 'er - - - {the whisky was perfectly pure, though of

But the inspector would not trouble !y jo caes; it cer.ainly contaned no added
Mr. Loury, but went off to follow up | narcotics.
another clue, namely, the auc:ionecr‘ For an instant Inspector Mackay had
charged with the sale of the furniture.|pad the thought that here he might have
From the latter he obtained Mr. Paw-gtumbled on a link of evidence wanted in
let’s address, but only to be again dis- the Anglo-Ruritanian cas but the ana’yst’s
appointed. For the shrewd lawyer, while repo.t served to discipate any such idea.
quite ridiculing the idea of Horace l];w-w},\]«-u’ in_ the course of a few minutes, it
ing done any hing criminal, hod th»> bump ' appeared that this was by no means the
of caution well-developed, and would on- . first time that Mr. Jobblins had found
Iy veply what was quite true, that ‘he ! himself in a similar predi ament.  So In-
had bought Mr. Wyndham’s effects and  spector Mackay, losing interest, strolled
paid him the price in cash, and oreferred | out with a {riend.

cided anich was right—whispered to the
magistrate: —

“Please excuse me, your worship, if [
interrupt you about something very ur-
gent. I lhave just got one of the men
ccneern~d in the Ang >-Ruritanian Bank
roboery; he was run over close here, and
he's dying; Tie can't live many minutes. |
Lave had him taken to your worship't
room, and a doctor sent for. Can you
come at once to take his deposition? In
five minutes it may be toc late.”

The magistrate, who had  thought ak
irst that Inspector Mackay had sudden-
ly gone mad, saw the urgency, and, tell-
ing witnesses and prizoner to await hit
return, got un and left the court.
® 2 doctor had aleady arrived.but twenty
doetors could have done no inz hers
The magistrate asked—

“How long will he live?”’

“Perhars ten minutes.”

“Will he speak?”

(To be continucd)




