
Ht the place where we poor working beg- and Carey made the old mam explain it 
gars have to toil all day.” very thoroughly, it was simple enough to

‘‘Sleep all .day vott mean,” laughed work. The rule for the watchman -was to
Canning. Then'added, a* if recollecting ! make his signal each hour, not necessarily 
himself: ”1 beg your pardon. Mr. Green; Ià* the exact moment of the clock striking, 
please don't think that I indude you in ! ÜiertfubouH ”ot more
that statement, but I know Hocking. Tell i .e orc or a , a^j i. ■ "1 2• r 4.1 4. ^ „.Qi.a ]>erims*non, gave the ten o clock signal atme. wit . a fact that you have to wake l ïhen he asked where the outside
him up and put Hum out every morning? jlutob, was and learned, to hie

Green laughed; and he and Canning great relief.that it was in the main thor-
followed Hocking. But to gam access to not at the badk.
tile business part of the premises, neces- “Well, Hocking,we must "be getting baric,

I sitated having recourse to old Sandy's or o]<1 Or^en’H think we’re lost. Thank 
keys and lantern. While these were be- y(>u/* this to McAllister. “It* awfully 

'him, had dropped into the letter-box a note ™g got ready, Canning toyed idly with clever. 1 supp.ee you’re going to have your 
“ tllti kettle» giving it a little twist, then coffee now?”

Odd though it seems to say so, Horace ed*ewed to the manage., which 1 « steadying it again, and so on. There was “When Ah’ve doom th‘ roonds sir.” And
would have felt no compunction at all in "ratten during the afternoon. As tor not very much- to sec in the deserted the old fellow stumped oft, with his lan-
warning any friends of his own against Green, he did not have to leave. Like rooms, undusted and forlorn, where the tern.
Carey the undergraduate but did very many Loudon banks, the Anglo-Ruritanian Amglo-Ruritanian's clerks did their daily : “Hooting.” said Carey, when they were 
much dislike the thought’of saying hard had bachelor quarters for a few clerks over task and Green thought it rather silly ' once more ,™ th«
things about Carey the free-booter, whose the business premises. Generally three <)n Hookings part to-haae brought them door u . ■ , ,, M .
acquaintance lie had made between last lodged there, but just at present there dotra there. However, Canning pretend- ; ceed tonight) Just- fancy il th»';
Saturday night and Sunday morning. Still, were only two. Green was one of these, f to be much impressed with the com- ^^^v^lt that aff-mr we shouhi hâve 
Miss Smith was a very nice girl-of and as the other mam was on his holidays, fort of everything, and chaffed Hocking Kke rate foTti»T Butioux tuck
course, Ned’s infatuation was nothing, he he was alcne; eo; when the last of his com- mimercifully about the contents of hi# h and 1 we’re safer than ever,
knew Ned, Ned was like that-with every liad gone and the business part d<*k, which he had not thought it worth i Tconfes I had some qualms before at j
fresh girl he met-still Mies Smith was ot the premiere became stall andlonely , hav- «Me to take away, and which included |,e thought of the con-table stopping omt- 
» nice girl, and perhaps a hint to her '"«much work yet to do, he bundled the amongst other items, a private tumbler ^ here whenever he passed and listen-' 
brother the sailor, though he hadn’t books, papere, and thmgs on hvs deek all and a box of scvdli tz powders. i„g; b.rt now all we’ve got to do is do pull |
much time to give it in, still it coüld be ■■**&*%'* and <a'T‘ed thcmt T He When they had finished their insertion th^ handle once an hour, and Robart’ll
managed nothing about the later develop- ÏÏiïdL « Tu? *• ESSES* Tt^ThmLTnJ 1

S «toS |'‘be bed,,while be his hands for hi» j»ti<m whiH, had been offered to Hocking. ^^^“aution'mây^tT !

perha-ps, after all, he was making a moan- Tt'hSd bom"ratlicr a worrying day all and to take"i^which hTliad Mt thc'T S ^ ^ ^ °M|
tain out of a molehill, and there was ; round. Directors had been in and 'out. vice of the Anglo-Ruritanian, till Canning. .(y v alL lf •+•>»
nothing to warn about. worrying the manager about the San Sal- looking at the elock. said— ,,i. ,, " ,, -, ha»:n

“I say, Ned, do you happen to have vador gold, which had come in ami been “1 say, Hocking, old man, do vont know- . •> 1 ’ ” ’
gathered whether friend Carey was an ; ,-ountcd, and was to lie paid in the morn- that it’s a quarter to ten? We mustn’t “Well?” 1
habitue of the house?” mg; the manager 'had worried the clerks, overstay our welcome.” “Xoihinv evrent that T hone he doesn’t!

“Eh! What?” cried Ned, awakened and the clerk» had worried each other. Of course Green, as host, protected that ' , . -, ’V V before'the stuff be- i
out of his reverie. “Habitue? No, But, in spite of everything, Green had held the night was young, hut Hooking and his •. ' " ■ , . ’ „ther to) !
brought by someone tonight, they don’t 'out ‘against the temptation to have re- friend rose to go. _ much of It” i
know him at all. Wihv?" «ourse to that litle phial of tAb!o:ds; and “No, no more whisky, thanks,” said Th„v h.,d fiv„ ion-er to:

“I was only wondering.” . he Mt a glow, at once of sclif-approval and Canning, as Green hospitably was going to TO,it : "then came a crash, a-'of a nice- of !
y Carey was only a chance visitor, t»pe for the future m the thought. Now help lnm to ajdirrup cup. But a few see- !fo,rnituire bdDg overturned. From the land- 

Horace told himself that the matter was he would have his dinner, work quietly for onds afterwards slapping his hand on his ; ; the 6aw yieAllieter lying on the floor,
no further concern of his. dust then the a /8,v 1,ouTs- and then Perhaps he would breast pocket of his seat, as >1.suddenly b4atliikg heavilv. His (iimp-stool lay on
train pulled into Victoria, where they got ««W d“l>- , e c, , .. remembering something that he had there, the ,)e ev,ide„tl.v been sitting
out, Horace going straight home to bed, ?he mention of San Salvador gold re- he sa,d- . on it, swayed, and fallen. On the second ,
Ned, who was in a more romantic humor, t d ^ a,nMn"te' thou«h’ wc,^ ’ haV8 » step of the stairs, not fallen, but placed !

-“trs,w$~-«• iSiiSssK.sr.ji.ttitàk;ass»-”*,,,n’fcSS5k*Si'5Ai*Sôiw,Kiî l’S*‘ “ftf Ou^L. «-»• «ro». He ran dow.-
inkin'c“aseJe» men”al reviewVnrcttv !<vv”u’ ^ T ? ° tfK la’Ufh,ng- 1nc,t ™ <** *«* etaim, three steps at a time, and looked
fimre a pTTf tincimi Ts aII of n ’ -° * fade, but I was yachting m the Hebrides dœe, thc r^uraben,t ligure. Then he
figure, a paar ot dancing eyes, a maxs of friend Ned Ga -coignc amonget them—it gob last year, and the manager of a distillery turnp.,i l1in iTf^kimr
wavy hair, and so on. At last, remcm- i the brokers in; or rather, the brokers gave me a keg of his awn private special ' T v:m j.
boring that he had still a good deal to ! came as far as the doorstop, bu-t did not particular: the sort of whisky you can’t t i t - i .«» . r i ' i-nmv «>f mv 
do, and tliat this was the very morning idare to enter, -because they were afraid of buy, you know. Perhaps the King gets -x. ’ that I < m do now- I believe the cot-
of their departure, he heaved one sigh, !a thing called the Monroe Doctrine. In some Hike it. but no one else.’’ f(>e ..n .mtidote ”
like a grampus in distress, and went to ! plain English San Salvator was firet talk- “Except Mr. Canning! What a Wily Jllgt then the nrostrate figure moved its 
bed. led to seriously, then blockaded. It cared conceited bounder you arc! guffawed arm

Not a quarter of a mile from Horace, ! just about as much for the one os for the Hocking. “Oh' he’s all rizht T exnect ” said Hock- '
and only about a mile from Ned, J&mes oKher. In fart, San Salvador blockaded But Canning, who, with a great show of • ,\,x toufflh o]d’ aZ,tdlman hkc that
Carey also was sleeping the sleep of the was so deadly dull, that the San Salvador- reverence, was unscrewing the top of his ^ alnthin" ”
just-or, at any rate, a very good imi- «ns had to get up a Revolution, otherwise flask, took no notice. “WeU, we’ll hope so,” Carev replied,

they would have yawned themselves to No tumblers wine glasses, please, this y “Now, Hooking! off with
death. The Revolution was sttocesBiul, and to Hocdyng, who was passing ovea* thc * * . , ,
the new President said that, now that Law tumblers; -'this B a_ fluid that it would PcIlsima| Sergeant Alexander McAKis-

cnme ,fco Ava.ter- , 4.1-1 laite of the 42nd, was a tough old sol- . „ ,
There were wine glasses on the side- M Hoeking ]lad m:d. but- a]as! pounds weight, or more, of gold! Once he

board, and Green-turned to %ev them, but tj1j)rfcy vea)rs 0f wearing cross belts and paused to shed ibis waistcoat, and once to 
Canrnng anticipated him, and,. wi i had given him the fatal “ammy j light another gas. It still wanted a few
buek to the Othens, hke an omeratang p wt, heait.” That was the last eleen he would ! minutes to eleven when, panting and bath- 
he solemndy,poured out three drinks evQr ,Uke ^ ^th. ' led in peroration, he let the hwt bagful

I hope I m not expected to gulp do’.vn _________ ; do,wn the roof, and whimpered—
a whole glass!ul of neat whisky, said ; “That’s the lot. Come up now; I’ll talk
Greem laughing, because I really* eouldn t vhai im vm. ^ you whüe I dress.”
do,‘V , , , It Is Not Only Honest Men That Know] Hooking found him,stripped to the waist,

“No; as a concession to the fact that J to Hu ,,e washing at Green’s basin,
weve had a drink or tiro already, 111 ±lOT 10 Hustle. , „Look me oat onp of hjs dean 6hirts,
let yon offwith a half glass aptece, Can- M l now ready for 4}ie execution of j and change the studs, will you?” he said, 
mng rep a . as brimant and daring a scheme as the with his face in the towel. ‘'And, Hock-
, So, he rouI,'d brain of robber-captain ever conceived. The ■ ing, don’t forget to brush yourself up a
handed them each a glass, just about half ^ wwM have hj.jbit, too .after I’m gone,” he added, as he

fled mo6t men; but, -by following this chap proceeded to don the purloined gairment. 
ter and the next; the reader can judge for “Better slip a clothes-brush in your poc-ket; 
himself. we’re only at the 'beginning of our work,

Provided as they were, both with McAl- y°u know; and the sprucer we keep oui- 
lister’s keys, which passed them to the selves, the moire chance we shall have of 
outer vault, and the key which Carey had bringing it safely to a finish. Now, let s 
filed to the pattern tof the wax sqfieeze he j utilize the few minutes before I start to 
had got at Êaling, which opened the (Ivor I run things over. First of all, have you got 
of the inner vault, or eftrong room, it was a string, long enough to let down the rope, 
not long before the tnvo confederates weve when I come btvek.'' ’ #
in the presence of the boxes of gold. “rhere’s balls of it downstairs.
Though these had been open that day, and “I’d rather you got it now, u you don t 
were to be opened again in the morning, mind. ’ .
they had been screwed up as carefully as if Hocking looked as if he was inclined to 
for a journey. It ‘ was the best part of grumble at this, but went all the same, 
ton minutes’ work, with a screw-driver, “Sulky swine!” mut-tered Carey, as the 
which Oairey had ready in his pocket, to other left the room; “but tact, tact. Im 
get the lids off. They would have liked not going to have everything ruined now-, 
to stop to feast their eyes on the layers if I can help it. ’ ,
of neat little rouleaux of sovereigns, ten in When Hoeking returned with a ball ot 
each rouleau, but time was precious. Carey string»in his hand, Carey said: J m aw-
mi/]._ fully sorry to seem such a martinet, but,

“Now, Hocking, hustle awav up to the in a business like thiis, (someone has to be 
trapdoor. Its ten o'clock already, so we’ve |ieader, and it was you yoursek who asked 
only about an hour. I niusn’t be seen me to be.
leaving much after eleven, or it’ll look sus- . “All right, captain: what s next.: 
pidous. Light the gas on thc etaira as you “I don’t think there's anything else, ex- 
go- I’ll be after you as soon as I copt that you’d better annex a pair ot 
have a bagful. And don’t forget the Man- gloves from our friend here: for eliding 
kets. And, while you’re about -t, get the down the rope, you know, they 11 save your 
string, it’s in mv coat pocket,” he called : hands; and then your own g-wes U be 
after him. ' fresh, no mark on them. It 6 a little thing,

A couple of minutes later Jarev follow- j I know; 
ed Hocking upstairs, carrying a hand’i g., away.”
taken from Green’s room, into which he | “There’e no fear of either of these 
had put as much gold as he thought it i Johnnies coming to, I hope. It d be a regu- 
would eai-rv -without danger to the bot- lar Utile hit o’ all nght, if I got em both 
tom. He was up at the -top of the build- on to me at once while you re gone.wouldm t 
ing as soon as Hocking, who had stopped : it ? ’ , , , ,
on the way to get a couple of blankets off ; “Not a chance of it. they- re booked till 
the bed of tlie clerk who was on his ho-h-, daylight, both of them. Don t be afraid, 
dav, also the string, a long, tiiin cord. I’ve used the stuff before, 
which Carey had mentioned. "With the . “I only hope, added Carey under his 
cord a cigarette one fell out of Carey’s breath, “that the. fellow downstairs »t 
coat on to the floor, -but Hoeking iras too booked for a good deal longer than that 
excited to pick it up. As in.most London Oil, well,” he thought philosophically, _ 
houses, there was a trap-door in the attic, he is, 1 didnt mean it; and it s the for- 
with a ladder hinged underneath it, and tune of war. .
generally kept triced up to the ceiling. This Carey, in-.pitting his wits against eo- 
ladderr they lowered; Hocking ascended, ciety, was not afraid of consequences, but 
and, after a little trouble with the boks, let ll6 do him the justice to say that he 
succeeded in opening the trap. He disatr would not wilfully, or at any rate uu- 
pcared on to the roof, Carey following with necessarily, have taken human life, 
die blankets. Outside was another slop- perverted moral code, no doubt ; but 
ing ladder, a fixture, laid on the slates, and, btdter than none perhaps. Besides, he 
when Carey looked out, Hoeking was al- looked Qn it as bad management. Hocking, 
ready at the 'bottom of it, standing, or on ^be contrary cared for nothing, but 
rather crouching, just intide the parapet, bjg mvn interest^ and his own skin, 
on the eaves. He was over the back wall “There! 1 think I look all right now,” 
of the hank, away from the main thor- . ga[dj putting down the hair brush 
oughfare, and, the night being dark, quite ^ giving himself a final survey in 
invisible from below. , Green’s glass. “Let's see what the time

“Look out for -the blankets.” TH•> H'nlj t,wo minutes past eleven only, i eye,
“Roll ’em donvn.” There can be nothing suspicious in a. j*him with attention.
Gairey let the bundle of blankets roll gueet iea,vjng here at a time like that, 

down the elope: then re-deecended the in- yle sanie> jt might he as well to wait 
nor ladder, amfl returned with the bag, to ty] nLaster bobby has passed; he might 
which he tied the cord, which Hocking that it VTen-t McAllister who let
had handed lum, and let it ehp over the or—anything, one never knows,
slates to his confederate The latter had ^ ,vlli<.b way he comes? Along
meanwhile made iv.th the bMnketo a sort tlhe rast, ! suppose. 1 wonder
of nest, in o which he empt.ed the gold, . ’ bb b t thinke about; if he
^e^io'Ta^Sglo chats obeyed tee Rations, he ought to think 

that forethought could provide for, and about the safety o projm j’ ,
who had been oven* every detai-l of wihat window fastenings, a y * -
had to be done that night twenty times forgotten the 11 o clock signal. Scoot 
if once, had unde,stood that, if there was Hocking! Scoot away and give it! -_ 
one thing more than another, which would The signal was in time, but only Juat. 
be liable to attract attention and draw a for, hardly had Hocking, all breathless,
crowd, even in the most deserted court or returned from giving it, before flop-flap. .
alley in London, that thing would he a flip-flop! they heard the policemanfl in the sitting-room and the signs ot how 
sudden dhower of a hahdfuil of sovereigns measured tread on the pavement. The Carey had disposed of the contents, he 
from, t-lie <<ky! And as the parapet, which shutters of Green’s room were tightly felt, at first, savage enuogh. let he "was 
guarded the eaves of the Amgio-Ruritan- cloeed; still, as tec wfodow was on the shrewd enough to recognize that Ins 
ian, was an ornamental one, with pillars main frontage, Carey had taken the pre- leader’s course had been a wise one, and 
and spaces between, this was a danger to caution to put out the light, so teat they it was with a good deal of real admiration
be guarded against. However, with a fold in,tvnod in darkness. that he muttered, as he went downstairs
of blanket liming thc open etone work, all “Just saved our bacon!” «aid Carey, again to continue his temporarily sus-
eliancc of such a mishap was averted. ! grimly. “Now. let's come down.” pended coffee making—

And now Ixigan what was really a won- They descended to the hall and Hock- “Well! if he ain’t a fair knock out!" 
dorful feat of athletics and endurnnce.work- ij)g p)t roady McAllister's keys to open Coffee making and a pipe passed the 
ing against time. As soon as the handle tb(l front door. time till twelve o’clock more quickly than ;
of tee hag came -to Carey’s hand, he freed ,;0ne SOCOnd,” Carey said. “I’ve for- Hocking had expected, hut the lonely
it from the string, which he had fastened; (tcn )ny handkerchief.” vigil on thc roof was another matter,
with a bow hitch, and which he now left b ]tu(. it was not t0 thc bedroom that he From confidence in Carey (or Canning, 
festooned over the edge of the trap-door but t0 tJie sitting room, where he ; as he called him) and expectation of Ins
opening; then, bag in tana, oarlcd down , ' ^ handkerohief, but the whiskey momentary arrival during the first ffuar-
the attic ladder and thence^hta- a^ flash, | „ the ncaTwt ter of an hour, he had passed, by the
six stops at a time, do« nrta re to t bn- I ^ hanelr, into the grate. Then, hav- time the three-quarters struck, to a piti- 
îw;'tmTgânanto'the roof'• T» ot!!'»» satiefied himself that there was no able state of nerves amd misgivings. Eery 
down and u-n. down again knd up again, j more whikey in the sideboard, he return- sound he heard was the police surround- 
each journey "from theory top to th-Very ed. , ,. "g 1 ,c b’°f ’ Preparatory to knoektnga
bottom of thc big htiiMing, and each up- .“Hocking# new to tins sort, of thing, the front door—and, in default t leal
ward journey with »< load of twenty-five! he muttered, “and might find waiting sounds, he imagined teom-ewry nunutc
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tation of it. When wex say tiliat, before 
seeking his pillow, he had completed ‘three 
honre’ filing at a piece of steel, we may 
acknowledge that he has earned his rest.

The only person of all our acquaintances 
of the evening who did not get any sleep 
et all that night was poor Maude Smith. 
Tommy had been found be awake and 
fretful, and imagining things.

“Bad man turn an’ make faces at Tom­
my an’ ’txfie faver's keys.”

But “faver's” keys” were all right, 
where they had been left, on the dress­
ing table; so Tommy was soothed, but 
would not. Finally, as father had to be 
up early to catch his train and needed 
rest, Sister Maude took Tommy off to her 
own bed. But it was no good. When 
“bad man” had been forgotten, nettle- 
rash began to trouble; then came “tum­
my,” which had to be nibbed, then “bad 

again, and only on Maude’s getting 
up, and wrapping him in a blanket, and 
eo taking him on her lap in a chair, would 
he at last consent to go to by-by.

1 f

and Order and the Glorious Traditions of 
San Salvador had been re-esteiblidied, he 
hyped the blockade would go away; and 
the blockade, which had been feeling 
itself more and more ridiculous with every 
day that passed, was only too glad of the 
excuse, and went. Thus all was peace 
again. But not exactly peace and happi­
ness for his new Excellency wanted money, 
wanted it badly, and wouldn’t be happy 
till he got it. Money for San Salvador has, 
of course, to come from poor old Europe; 
that is one of 'the Glorious Traditions of 
San Salvador, in fact, a sort of San Sal­
vadorian Monroe Doctrine. Bat, strange 

say, the widows and orphans and oth­
ers wouldn’t bdite! Yet mopey must be full
had, and had quickly, or the new ruler’a “Gentlemen, we’re g fin g to drink success 
tenure of office was likely to be a short to Mr. Hocking in his new caireeer. Hock- 
one. Ah a sort of stop-gap, it was decided i ing, my boy, you can just stifle your mod- 
to sell a new gunboat, paid for—the Glas- est-y and drink to yourself. At the word 
gow contractors had looked out for that— three, down with it and no heel-taps; then 
but not yet launched. Ruritania being at you shad tell me if you ever tasted any- 
that time anxious to increase her fleet, and 1 thing like that before. One, two.. three!” 
scenting a bargain, the Ruritanian Naval j Canning and Hook'ng (pleaded their empty 
attache in London had been sent north to'glasses on the table; Green did the same, 
inspect and report. In the outcome, Ruri-, a little unsteadily, opened his mouth, us 
tania agreed to buy, and fifty thousand | if to eay something, shut it again, smiled 
pounds, im actual gold, were to be paid | feebly, and'subsided into a chair. If the 
over to the representatives of San Sailva-1 reader has ever heard of what in New 
dor in the morning. They would then be York are called “knock-cut drape,” he will 
rushed across the ocean, just as fast as I understand whait had happened 
steam could take them (always provided | “Now, Hocking,” said Canning 
that the Sçm Salvador representative, or may as well now call him, Carey, “it’s 
someone else, did not steal tihem en route), ten minutes to ten, and there’s not an in­
to be ■scrambled for by thc new president stant to lose. There’s twenty-five thousand 
and his friends. Neither «the board nor pounds apiece in prospect but before we 
the manager of the Anglo-Ruritanian felt can call them our own we’ve got to put 
any anxiety about having to keep the in just the hardest and longest night’s work 
money over night. Of course it was an , we’ve ever done, or arc ever likely to do, 
unusually large sum to have in coin in in our lives. Have a look at tlidt old 
the vaults of a private bank, but securities Scotchman; I don’t hear him snoring yet.” 
to double that value were often -there, and | Hocking stepped out cm to the landing; 
jewelry and plate, belonging to cusifcomenei, when he returned, he said—

“He’s only just pouring 
“Then, while we’re waiting, help 

expected to. He was waited on by a worn- ! carry this fellow* to his bed.” said Carey, 
an, wiho acted as'housekeeper to that build- , “Why not leave him here?” 
ing and two others, and urho would leave j “Better take him to his bed. If he 
as soo-n as she had cleared away. Then comes to in the morning on his bed, he’ll 
Green and old Sandy McAllister, the just turn over and snooze; and that’ll mean 
watchman, would be left alone. j another hour to us.”

“Now,” he said to himself, as he folded j “You gave (him enough?” 
his napkin, “one pipe, and then to work.” j “Just as much as 1 dared.

Just at that moment he heard a ring, wabehamn’s got more titan I dared, but 
followed by the sound of McAllister going then he won’t drink it all.” 
to the front door. Then he remembered- Green’s bedroom opened into a little 
Hocking had said that he would look in | branch passage, whence another door gave , 
that evening to say good-bye and bring a into the clerks’ sitting and dinning room, 
pal. Green detested Hockdng, but one ! where they had spent the evening; they 
can’t be rude to one’s colleagues, especially were thus able to carry h m across, without 
in a case like this, for Hooking was leaving arousing McAllister’s attention. Hoc-king 
the Anglo-Ruritanian, had done hie last swept all the ledgers and papers to the 
day’s work there in fact, eo he had had foot of 'the (bed; then, together, they lift- 
to say that he would be glad to see them, ed him and laid him on it.
Well, here -they were; -that meant good- “What’s the next tiling to do?” asked 
bye to work. Hocking. ■

However, Hooking's friend, a man called “We must wait for tliat "watchman: he 
Canning, turned out to 'lie such an araius- won’t 'be long now. Hark! Good God! he 
ing fciilow that Green soon forgot his'surely can’.t suspect anything?” 
ledgers and found himself spending a very ; Tramp! Tramp! Creak! Creak! The 
enjoyable evening. They played dummy sound of heavy steps ascending the stairs, 
whihit; then Canning sang a song, after j Hoc-king turned white and tremble'], 
which Green got out the whisky, and they! “Quick! into the ei-tting-room,” hissed 
foil to chatting. -Carey. “Perhaps lie’s come up about

“Talking of whisky,” said Canning, as he thing elec; if not, we’ll first get him in, 
his glass and put it down, then go for him, tie him up, and gag him. ’ 

“I should say, to judge by hie.accent, that j Oarev, cool and resourceful, wae now in 
the old chap who let us in this evening ! his element; but, judging from the pon- 
had dirun'k a good deal of Mountain Dew derous deliberations of the foot falls, he 
in )iv* life.” j scarcely believed that the watchman could

“Old Sandy?” replied Green. “Not a have any suspicion of foul play. And so 
bit of it; he’s the staunchest old teetotal- it proved.
1er going. Didn’t you notice the blue rib- Rat! tat! At a eign from Carey, Hock- 
. _ ®»> " ing opened the

“Good Lord!” began Hocking, blankly, , “H they yom« gentlemen’ll no be gangin’
, J lor a bit, began the <*1 man; then, look-

then stopped. . „ ing round and not seeing Green, stopped.
Green looked at him in eurpnse. How- (;recn'6 g^g his bedroom tor a

ever. Canning went ou quickly- minute,” raid Carey, pleasantly; “but
“First teetotal Scotchman I ever heard we>re nQt going just yet> y that’s what 

of; well, live and learn. All the same, to know. We wished to, but Mr.
it’s a good trait in a watchman. I sup- Q.r€cn’6 guc-h a good host he won't let 
pose the old boy goes in for coffee; I ! yg »
know I’d -want something, if I was pat- j «Ah tihocht ah’d n»k, because if yq hed 
rolling cellars and vaults arid things all fo-n gangin' awa' ye’d ha needit ma keys for
night?” _ ! th’ froont dure/ Arweel, sir, ah’ll jest^be

“Ah for coffee you’d hit it there,” ! aff on ran .round, an’ give inn scegnal.”
Green said. “He’s a perfect wihale at it. ! “Your signal?” repeated Carey, inter- 
He’e rigged up an arrangement to hang a (negatively, 
kettle over a gas-jet in the passage, and

that passed he was more certain that 
things had gone wrong with Carey, and 
that he himself would only leave the 
bank premises for a cell at a police 
station. Except that Carey was to turn 
up with a cab, a«nd certain facilities for 
packing and transporting the plunder, ho 
knew very little of the details of fhia 
part of the scheme. So much had he had 
trust in his leader’s skill. His mean 
nature would have been all suspicion ab 
once if the latter had made a pretext 
to separate him from the gold; but it 
was the other way about. But now his 
confidence was vanishing. “ ’Ee’s gone 
an’ done some silly thing, an’ got cop­
ped,” he said to himself. “That’s al-

the way with these clever blokes^
An’ him with his d d airs, an’ his
d-----d orders, blast him!”

As he came up from giving the one 
o’clock signal, he had decided that, if 
nothing happened before half-past, ha 
would fill his pockets with gold, and make 
a bolt. His nerves were in rags. How 
he wished he had some whisky—perhaps 
in Green’s bedroom? ifc was worth try­
ing. He went in, and lit tho gas, turned 
to begin his search—and nearly screamedÎ 
For there, not prone on the bed, bub 
standing, watching him, was • Green. 
Thanks to thc latter’s morphine-soaked 
system, the effect of the doctored whisky 
had worn off in three hours. Hocking 
tried to speak; the words died in his 
throat. Green advanced towards him, 
and, with a desperate effort, Hocking 
shook off the terror tliat had fascina.< <1 
him, and snatching the nearest weapon 
available, a heavy vase on the mantel­
piece, hurled it at Green’s head.

“Ah, would you!” Green fended cflf 
the vase, which crashed against his arm; 
and, a second later, the two men were 
locked in a deadly struggle.

Green had the advantage of height, 1 
hut tliat was all. He had nothing like 
Hacking’s physique, and his head still 
swam from tlie effects of the drug; bub 

pockets and the handbag, give, the signal indignation gave him strength, and, wh n 
once more so as bo ensure yourself one they fell, it was with Hocking under- 
clear liour at least, and then make tracks, most.
But, hang it, man!” he added cheerily, ‘*1 don’t know what villainy it is you’re 
“we’re not going to fail. This is going to Up to,” gasped Green, his hand on the 
be a successful raid, I tell you; not the other’s throat, “you and your precious 
Jameson raid!” friend. But I will know. I'll quiet you

“You bet your shirt it is,” replied first”—he tried to dash Rocking’s head 
Hocking, catching, as he was intended to, against the floor to stun him. Then 
something of his leader’s enthusiasm, something flashed and glistened. Green 
“But I say, though, try to be here at one, felt a sudden, shooting pain, and fell 
if you can.” ; back—dead.

“Now I’m off, old man. Put the time in 
as well as you can till twelve. Smoke a 
pipe or something. I’d make some coffee, ■ 
if I were you; but don’t forget to empty 
the kettle and coffee pot, we don’t want 
to add you to our collection of sleeping 
beauties! And, whatever you do, don’t jW « 
forget thc signal each hour. Good-bye.” 3 

And Carey, neat and well-groomed as | p 
man in town, opened the door, 1 1

alone too much for his nerves. Tonight I 
don’t take more risks than I must!”

“Now, I say good bye for an hour or 
two ” he said aloud. “I can’t possibly be 
back before twelve; but, if possible, I ll 
be here soon after; so, when you»ve given 
the 12 o’clock signal, you’d better go 
straight up on 
If I haven’t come by ten minutes to one 
—your watch goes all right, I hope?”

“Yes.”
“You’ll be able to look at it by à 

match; but behind the blanket, mind! 
If I don’t come by ten minutes to one, 
go down at once and give the 1 o dock 
signal. Now that we have this signal busi­
ness
come as soon

the roof, and look our.

bo complicate matters, I must try to 
after the hour as I can; 

after twelve, I hope; if not tliat,
ysman”

soon
soon after one. I can’t be certain to bring 
it off like that, I’ve go so much to do; 
but I’ll manage not to get here in the 
ten minutes just before any hour.”

“Why not? You could wait.”
“Yes, I could wait; but I’d rather do 

my waiting driving the cab about the 
You see, the time that the 

in that lane is the

CHAPTER VII.!
Mr. Green Has Visitors.

Though it cannot be eaid that Horace’s 
eervicee on Tuesday were of much real 
value to the Anglo-Ruritanian, he 
thelese arrived punctually, and sat at his 
desk, with
igence, even if his thoughts
elsewhere. After all, that 
ly as much as some of the other 
clerks were doing, and they intended to 
draw pay for it, Horace didn’t.

“Here, Wyndham! how much longer aire 
you going to be checking those totals? I 
don’t know what’s coming to you today; 
hurry up, please.”

“Naw, what’s the matter' with old 
Green?” mused Horace, without hurrying 
however. ‘"He’s as crusty as the deuce this 
morning.”

Old Green, not really old at ail, 
sort of halfway man among tihe- clerks, 
senior of the juniors, or junior of tho 
seniors, which ever way you like to call it, 
end was in charge of ithe room in which 
Horace worked. Held in high esteem by 
the management, hè was reputed the model 
of what a steady-going young business 
man should be. As poor Green ns destined 
to enter this story but to leave it at once, 
and very -tragically, we may say here that 
this esteem was fully deserved. Ex ept for 
one failing, Green was neatlly a model bank 
clerk. This failing, which was known to 
no one but himeelf, was that for which the 
Americans have invented a single, short, 
expressive term, “dope.” Red noses and 
morning shakiness meet with short shift 
on thc tweutieth-ccntury world of com­
merce; but sometimes—not so often, I 
think, as alarmist penny-a-liners -would 
have us. believe, still, often enough to give 
cause for serious anxiety to all who have 
at heart the welfare of our ra-ce-—another, 
more insidious mid far more terrible, en­
emy to health and efficiency takes their 
place. This enemy is “dope,” the morn­
ing phenacetin powder is his opening par­
allel, tlie evening morphine pellet his final 
assault. Poor Green had let the floe gain 
much ground, but was now alive,-to the 
danger, fighting bravely the uphflj fight, 
and, at last, on the high road to conquer 
him finally. He knew, if others did not, 
tliat he could easily have laid this testiness 
and querulousness, that was making him 
do bad work himself and be 
to everyone else: a visit to the lavatory 
and application to the little glass tube, re­
leasing in his waistcoat pocket, and in half 
an hour he would be once more the clever, 
even-tempered, “good” old Green, that the 
others knew of old. But he would not; 
i-b had cost him weeks, nay months, of 
struggle to get to this point, when he could 
feel that he was really beginning to get the 
upper hand of his enemy, and he would 
stick it out n-ow to the end. But it was 
hard, for this was one of^ his very bad 
days; the youngsters ,too, were even more 
troublesome than usual; by the middle of 
the afternoon poor Green’s nerves were 
like a hanpstring. Trying with a blunt 
penknife to erase a blot on the page of 
a freshly-opened ledger, he scratched too 
lhard, and made a hale right through the
paper. With a curse he dug thc point of mere» jus #vep ww, u.vc i-— -, , . , . v,-..
the offending instrument into his do*, a round of tee place, and he’s going to poeectionod on th - , ° ’
and broke it of? ehort. It. was a childish make brow number one. Shall we go out an then, when tl> eoo „ , ,, ,
tiling to do, and scene of the fellow# «nig- and wateH him?” cooms roond he kens o chuckl^
gered. Horace, who was rather a dandy ..ye8 ]etV replied Canning. And, ae- ^,e ™ld„chap’ " 1
nW hi* work, had in his desk a silver- cordingly, the three young men went Hocking, and
mounted dagger-shaped combustion paper „„ thc ]anding> whence they could see the ’ pa,bent bu$Ur-baffler that
kmfe and erasmg kn.fo. wite h« name on o]d watehmaI1 gravely measuring, spoon- tenkTbem rigging up. Always see
it that had formerly taon hn Oxford M b spoonfu!, coffee into a tin coffee tte™ ,ny motto. You'never
writing tfMe. He now took it to ^ the old lidless kettle of the it’ll come in useful ; might be
Green, whom he Meed, and was «*77 for, ^ material hung by a string, as Green w day, don’t-eher-
M“TW (this Green I keen it sliarr. mv- had said, over a gos jet. Canning, unno- . knmv!”

,P ’ ’ ^ P 7 tjced by Green, took out a pocket pen- 1 -p)1(. signalling arrangement was a most
- .. ,, the hank j™. oil, and scribbled a few words on his ingenious affair, with a.n automatic register-Fosm o dkx* tame, and tlie b. k doors nudged Hocking, and j,, r dock-mechanism in connection with

wore closed to he Publm; s,x and most * ' ’ * latter nodded îit,%o teat no collusion between constable
slightly, and, making as if dowmdairs, ja«d watchman ^prevent thenmn^er 

leiI. some time, a. soon as he dared in fact; said- | powmg 011 the moniow ^ the MW had
and, as he clo-cd the iront door behind! “Now, Canning, you shall have a look been asleep. Houexcu, otic understood,

streets.
cab is pulled up 
most dangerous time of our whole expedi­
tion. I don’t want to prolong it a minute 
more tihan is necessary.”

Hocking grunted, to show that he ap­
preciated this fact; and Carey continu­
ed—

“Let’s go over it once more. You stay 
down here till twefive; then you give 
the signal, and go up on the roof. At ten 
to one, if I’ve not come, you go down 
again for the" second signal, and up again 
at once.”

“And how about if you

never-
or os we

every appearance of dil-
were 

was near-

don *tin tihe water.”
me to

to a much larger amount.
Green made a better dinner than he had then?”

“If I’ve not come at ten to two, you 
must give the signal for two o clock, and 
go up again. If I don’t come in the h 
between two and three, it’ll mean some­
thing has happened ; and, in that case, the 
beet advice I can give you, is t-o fill your

was a
but a little thing might give us

The old

(To be continued.)

A

At
à\any young

and stepped briskly into the street.
Having closed the door, Hocking* strolled 

to where McAllister lay, breathing still, 
it is true, yet, even to kis inexperienced 

in pretty bad case, and surveyed

seme-

•took a sip ait \

f“He don’t look any too bright. and 
teat’s a fact," lie muttered. "Ugh; it’s 
enough to give one the creeps; I shan’t 
be sorry when this job’s done. That’s a 
good idea of Canning’s”—for Hocking was 
ignorant of Carey’s name—“about the 
coffee. I’ll make it now, to pass the time.”

He emptied and washed out the coffee 
pot and kettle at the wash-and-brush-up 
lavatory, and was just refilling the latter 
when an idea came to him, and he put 
it down. The idea was that whiskey was 
better than coffee, especially when he 
felt, as he Would have expressed it, “so 
rotten” as he did at present.

When he discovered the empty bottle

Hi

'

an annoyance door. !It

f

Outnooryou

/l „ t ^
ha* always ittitttenflant dangers 
an«*accide*s. Bÿuiises, fûts, 

soreness, llieumagism, 
caVlameness. AUthqseare 

ed and cured 
sta|tlv by

/e
bui
sci:

mostrn i*vsir. That’fl a„ „„„ _____ ,____ ______ “Ma se lignai ta th’ police,
he’s making it at all hours, he must swig bit machine docm 1’ til’ basement., tliet ah 
down nearly a gallon every night. Hark! ponds at event hour, an thrt communee- 
there’s Ins step now; he’s just finished cates an compulsion to an eendicatorr. 
a round of the place, and he’s going to posectioned on th extwtorr o tn veesjun , 
make brew number one. Shall we go out 
and watch him?”

“Yes, let’s” replied Canning. And, ac­
cordingly, the three young men went out 
on the landing, whence they could see the 
old watchman gravely measuring, spoon-
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They remove pimples from the 
face — cure sallow skin. Ask 
your dealer or send us 25c. direct. 
A handsome souvenir water 
color sketch free.
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Until further notice we will send postpaid one 
16 size Ansonia or Ingersol Nickel Watch, stem 
wind and set, to any one sending $1.87 for a 
Semi-Weekly subscription,

A $1.75 Watch and
$1.00 Paper for

>y

This is an attractive Watch, a good time
keeper, and is guaranteed by the maker for one 

The watch sells for $1.75 in all stores,year.
and will be sent to any one who sends $1.87 for
one year’s subscription to The Semi-Weekly Tele­
graph. Address

The Circulation Manager
The Dally Telegraph, St John, N. B.
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