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Mr. Justice Raffles

sort of hatchway on top of it. Then you hear that
fountain tinkling all the time; you don't hear any
rain do you ?-It was after three, but I lay till
nearly four simply cursing my luck; there was no
hurry then. At last I wondered what the papers
had to say about me-who was playing in my place,who d won the toss and all the rest of it. So I had
the nerve to send out for one, and what should I
see ? No play at Lord's '-and sudden illness ofmy poor ofd father! You know the rest, Man-
ders, because m less than twenty minutes after that
we met."

"And I remember thinking how fit you looked,"
said 1. It was the bath, of course, and the sleep
on top of It. But I wonder they let you sleep so

"How could they know what I'd been up to?"
said Teddy. "I mightn't have had any sleep for
a week; ,t was their business to let me be. But to
think of the rain coming on and saving me-for
even Raffles couldn't have done it without the
ram. That was the great slice of luck—while I
was lying right there! And that's why I like to
he there still-for luck rather than remembrance!"
The drinks came; we smoked and sipped

I regretted to find that Teddy was no Ic.iger faith-
ful to the only old cigarette. But his loyalty to
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