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III. The Gresham Ilotel Robberies
IHAD bad a toucli of

fever-the legaey of
the Southi African

campaign-and had slept
very.badly. I was good for
nothing when 1 got Up,
and lay idît ail day on
myl sofa, listening to the
drîp of the incessant ramn.

About fivý o'clock old
Doidge opened my dogr
cau tiously.

"Are vou asleep still,
Capain'I'lie asked.
"II think n ot, Mr.

Doidge," I answered.
"Then 1 eau comie in ? And how's tht head ?
"Il believe it's better, thanks, but I can't tell you

clefilnitely tilt I stand up."
"Youi just stay where your are," lie said, firnily.

There's no sense in playinthe fool withi themn levers.
And if youl want eompany yout cati have it. Here's Mr.
Max corne to ask Lter yout. Witt you set hîmn ?"

"Oh, that's very kind of himl," 1 answered. "But 1
don't think l'in up totakn"

"You have no cai to be upl to taîkin' when -Max is
aot"urged the old man. "H1e's been sittin' in mny bar

hiniderini' of me, and teilin' mie lies for an hour on end.
lagthe mani 1 1 don't believe lie took bis breath

more n once. Youi'd better set him. I4et alone it's bein'
tunfriendly, it won't do to bie mnopeful. Anxd 1 want to
be rid of the cha,-p."

"lWell, then, ask him in," 1 salid. "And let's have tea,
wil1 you P"

"Corne in, Mr. Mx"called Doidge down the passage.
"Outr fever's soehtabated, and we shall be pleastd
to set yoU."

111'm sorry ýyoti're downi," said Mr. Max, coming Uip

to the sofa and taking my band. "llaxid a bit moist, I
feel, so 1 suppose tht temperature' s mnoving to normal."

"1Yes, I'm over the worst niow. 1 shall be about to-
morrow."

"Tliat's'riglit," said Mr. 'Max cheerfully. "Tht wind
lias got around, and 1 think 1 can promise you a fine
day to-morrow. Eýh, Mr. Doidge ?"

The ol 1 mai sniffed a bit contemptulously. "Oh, prI-
mise aw,,ay," hie said. "I'm not onte of tht sort who pro-
mise not'u it is in theiyl power to perforin. P'raps
you're riglit and p'raps you're wroiig. There ai't no
telliti' tilt to-Morrow. Taý-ke tea, Mr. Max ?

-I shiould just salv So), Mr. Doidge."
"Wel filtre, you right surprise me, Mr. Max," said

the old innikeeper, shaking blis head. "JuTlst like an or-
dinary manl !'

lie wlnt ont, closing the door quietly bellind himn.
Thel hie openled it agiand put his head in.

"T l? hied with a grin. "Youi're sure ? Not
blood ?",

lit spuittered Ivith laughter, and we could hear huîn
chuickling to himself as lie went away down tht Passage.

,,ThL.t's hi$ notin of hlaving bis hat'le joke," said Mr.
MIax, with a smile. "Well, it's harmiless enougli. Ht's
a gfood old fellow, but a confotmnded dhatterer. V've 'been
with huxu for an boum, ind, 1 assure .you, 1 could hardly
get a word in edgeways. I eanl'tnmake ont how lie dots
it ; lie neyer setmis ta take bieath."

I lalughed at tht idJea of tht two sitting opposite to
aciother and trying to talk ont another dowxx. It

seemled to bt another variety of tht old problemn of tlic
invulinerable armour and tht irresistible torpedo. m
M~(ax didi not notice my amusement. Ht was strolling
about tht roomn, initeresting imiself in MY Possessions
and suroundings.

"You dIo nat abject ta niy prowling, Captain Grens-
ley, dIo you ?" lie said. "Curiosity was once my busi-
niess, and now it is my hlobby. I like this window of
youms, givîng on to that littît bit of garden, and tht gate

beyond on to the mnoor. It is very satisfactory to be
able to get out that way without having to run the
gauntiet of-the bar coxnpany and old Doidge's harangues.
Ah !you have vont service revolver here, 1 see."

III don't know why on earth my mai put it in," I
answered. "'And I aili not'a bit of good with it, eithier."

III have been, a shot in nxy day," saîd Mr. Max, hand-
ling the weapon. "Not quite in the first rank, perhaps,
but flot verv far below it, either. But 1 don't set much
value on thie thing. It isn't trustworthy. We've ail
heard of these gentlemen who can put a bullet into thue
ace of hearts twenty times running at fifteen paces, but
who lias seen tliem ? Not 1, for one ; andi not you, for
two, l'Il be bound. The safest end of thtý revolver, in
my opinion, is the butt; you can put in some usefuil
work with that in a crowd. No, I neyer carry the thrng,
and I've only got one that I keep as a memento. And
that's an idea. Would you like to, hear how I came into
possession of it ? It is just the story for you to-day-
won't get on your nerves a -bit, I promise you."'

"Thiat's verv kind of you," I said. "But Doidge will
be bringing the tea in a minute."

"Doidgre's miinutes are not told off along the sanie
mieasure as other people's," answered MVr. Max. "L'II
back mynself to finish the story comfortably before the
old maxi cornes. Hlere gots 1

"I suppose you neyer heard of the Greshiam Hotel
robberies ? The companly had very good reason for
keeping themn dark, for it's fairly fatal to an hotel wheni
the report gets about that prop)ertyÂîsn't sale there. And
it wasn't safe once in the Gresham, 1 can tell you. Rob-
beries went on ail over the place, high and low, on al
floors, i a»l the roomns. Lt '.'.as money and jeweilery
that disappeared invariably. Tht manager, Mr. Irvini,
was at his wits' end. Tht whole staff of servants were
dismissed twice, but it wvas no use. -Tht roblieries went
on worse than ever ; people began to whisper and ceus-
tom to fait off. Then the manager dîd what lie ought
to have dlone long before ; hie came to us and asked tht
chef to send down the best manxihe had. 'The chief sent

"Tht Greshami was an old-fashioned liotel that did ~
very large business with foreigners. I looked at the
visitors' book the evýening 1 got there, and there were
amyv amnount of great guns of ail nationalities on thre
list-Russian Grand Dnl<es, Germait Princes, Amnericaxi
miillionaires, Frenchi ex-Royalties;i it was dazzling, and
I said as mucli to Mr. Irvin.

"'It's not what it uised to be,' lie replied, with tears
in his eyes. Il have knowni the day when an Archbishop
was of 'no more accounit litre than yon or V.

'Speak for yourself, sir' 1 answered, 'for I know
my value if other people don't, 'and 1 don't set sueli
great store on Arehbishopis.'

"We had a long talk over the mnatter, and it was ar-
ranged that 1 was to corne i as a waiter. LIn a hinge
place like that tht waiters change frequently, and arc
bardly known to eachi other personaily. Tht manager
prouused to set to it that I madle n~o great bluinders.

" 'And of couirse,' 1 said ni conclusion, 'you imust keep
the thiniç absoltitely to yoiirself, or yon might as weil
put a chxmney-sweep on the job.'

Il10i we mnust have Fathier MUactane in withi us,' de-
clared Mr. Irvin. 'He'il be of the greatest service, 1 as-
sure you.'

" 'And who mnay this Father Mactane ie ?' I asktd
eoldly. 'I generally do my work singlehanded.'

"'The oldeslz residenit lin the hiotel,' answered the mani-
ager. '11e lias been with us now-let me set-five years.
A treasure, sir--just a prize cuistomner. He pays up hy
the dlock, and is mnost popular wlith our clients. Htf
speaks four languages. You set, this is rather by way
of being a Catholic honse, anxd our clients like te, have
ontr of thelir priests about, He gets to know them aIl-
if's wonderful. And they just adore him. Ht's got Iiis
head screwed on pretty straliglit, too-he'il help ns no
end.'


