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CHAPTER L l ¢

The Soldiers of Fortune.

The front door of No. 9 Mortinier
Terrace, Regent’s Park, shut to with

whieh had descended upon the metro-
lis in the early morning ¢f Novem-

a bang that was muffled in the fog!
|

ver 14, 1907, and two dejected looking E]
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men made their way down the little!¢

box-bordered path and beneath the |
dripping branches to the garden gatc.!
Their coats were buttoned tightlv
up over their evening dress, for the |
early air of a November morning is !
t to strike chill to those wh night |
hours have been spent in the heated
atmosphere of the card room. At the |
end of the terrace, witers i joins '.he!
outer circle of the Park, the men
stopped. !
|

“I believe he's playing the same
game as e are.” one of them said
sourly as he puffed angrily =t his
cigar, which had gone out. |

The other gave a little laugh.

“Looks like it. A hundred and’
fifty last night, a hundred and ten,
Thursday and eighty-four to-night. If |
1 hadn’t had that ‘flush’ at the end it /|
would have been a good deal more. I
can't say, Eddie, that I congr:dulate:
you on your ‘pigeon.” You used to be!
able to pick ’em out better than this.” |

“There’s nothing like feeding your
bird up before you pluck bim, Vivie
and it's best to-—"

«__Make sure that he isn't a crow,
eh?”

The elder man shivered slightly, and |
having relit his « r, held out his|
hand.

“Well—it's the fortune of war, any-|
w I leave you here, don't 1?7 '

up a stray ecab st the hend. Good |

pight.? |

The younger man stood where Eddie
Haverton had left him. The acute}
depression which he2 had kept in check|
was now settling dewn upoen bim fine|

hlack mantle, and he curced the luck
which had tempted him te take a hand
inE The fair-haired |
voung fellow, who was 1 ounting |
is gains in the Mort i rrace |
house, had scemed such an easy prey |
when Eddie had roduced them in|
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hounasw -
perhaps, for a womau w «
open them, a woman under w..
hands the house in Mortimer Terrace'
would again take on the mantle of
ome, and would give life and bright-
ness to the forsaken apartments. For
the moment, however, the ground floor
flut, and the kitchen below, sufficed
for the needs of the owner and his
modest household. Hubert Baxente
was not yet thirty, and for lLim the
world s just a playground and the
wanderlust still elaimed him for its
own.

e roge from his chair, and, open
ing the folding doors, passed throug!

the West End bar. so willing to heiinto his bedroom. His eyes restec

flesced. It wasn’t often that Haverton
made a mistake.

lovingly upon the seratched and bej

Habvlled leather of his kit-bag, which

For all it seemed so easy, the sharp- | together with his golf clubs anc

ers had spread their net no less care-!

camera;, stood ready for removal in ¢

fully than usual. In turn they had | corner and spoke eloquently of holi

ought into play each ick or ruse|day.

b

of which they had knowledge, but all
ta no purpose—the small. mild-faced
youth always held the cards, and after
wach night of plav the dawn had found
hinr-with a goodly little pile of notes
and geld on the oreen-tepped table
before him. The biters had not only
been bit, they had been masticated.

As Vivian Renton stood there in the
damp fog an idea entered into his ac-|
tive brain, a suggestion that he '<hould“
return Lo the room he had just left and

me plausible tale work tnon the
rgs of the man whom they had

fTe discarded his dinner jacket fo
a much-worn Norfolk and, returning
to the fire, he threw away his cigal
and selected a briar from the rack
then took his place again in the chair
He drew the stack of notes and gold
to him, and from a drawer in th
bureau at his right hand took out tw:
gimilar heaps. Putting them together
he ran roughly over the total amoun
—three hundred and fifty pounds and
fifteen shillings. He sat for som
moments arranging the sovereignd
symmetrically on their mats of ban

been playing with. Hubert Baxenter | notes.

had seemed a decent sort of fellow,

Hubert Baxenter was still smiling

and he knew him to be in no need of | cynically as he took a seat at thd

money. Perhaps he might consent to
lend a little of the gold he had won.

bureau and drew toward him note
paper and envelopes. With a pair o

To Eddie J{averton, perhaps, the loss| scissors he carefully snipped off the
of a few hundreds meant very “H‘(‘;id'l(’-.%unk heading and commenced td

with Vivian it was everything.

No one, save himself and his cred-
jtors, knew how har pressed he was,
and that the few « 3 which he fing-
ered in his pocket as he stood in in-
decision were all that lay between
him and a debt-encumbered destitution
—and Vivian Renton was not the man
to he in that condition long.

The fog. moving in slow wreaths,
hung round him in a heavy stillness,
broken only by the sound of some cab
bearing a belated veveller homewards,
or the peevish chatter of an animal in
the Zoological Gardens near by.

Another and more sinister idea
erept into the evil brain of Vivian
Renton. Why should he not return
to No. 9 and tap the little fair-haired
man on the head? He knew him to
be alone in the house that night, and
he could bind and gag him without
seriously injuring him. The fog was
all in his favor, and he would be out
of the country hefore any hue znd ery
could be raised. e {urned on his
heel. and. with kis chin buried in his
muffler, slowly retraced his steps.

The man who had shut the dgqor
upon Eddie and Vivian returned to the
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| write:

“To the Secretary,

| “Suburban Hospital,

l “London, S. W.:

“Dear Sir,—I am enclosing here
lwith the sum of three hundred an
| fifty pounds in bank notes for the
| furtherance of your extension scheme
They have been won by me at cards—
by means of cheating. The conditions
however, are peculiar.

“The sender (who wishes to remaj
anonymous) is the possessor of ar
adequate fortune, a somewhat smal
physique, a bland and trusting expres
gion, and a sense of humor. These, in
'divi:lually, might not call for noticq
| but collectively they commend him
|th(e observation of certain men wh
live upon what they are pleased t
{term their wits—save the mark! Twi
! of these gentry have lately heen giy
ling him their attention, and the er
| closed amount is the result.

“The experence has been a deligh
ful one to me, and, really, their pit
i ful tricks would not have deceived
| child. Why don't these people lea
' something fresh?”

i The writer leant back and read h

| facetious letter with a smile of sati

| faction, His favorite hobby in life ha
| always been watching and exploitin

llhe doings of the underworld of t!

| great metropolis. With his insip

| expression and innocent blue eyes }

{ soemed a ready prey to the shar)

.ver on the look-out for victims.

i loved to enter into the lists with the
gentlemen, to watch with amuseme
their well-worn tricks, and at

{ right moment to checkmate them. T

\Su‘nurhan Hospital Eftension was ng
the first charity which had benefitd

{by his methods.

.

shillings he

crossing-sweeper at the corner in the!
morning. Personally he did not intend
to bepefit by so much as a penny plece.
“Out of evil,” he quoted, “cometh
~-why, what’s that?"”
The {loung solicitor wheeled round
air as he heard the front gate
open and the

in his ¢

tha_oravel

Hubert took up. the nojed, changing
the gold into: other notes to make up
the amount, enclosing them in the en-
velope, and scaled it. The odd fifteen

put aside to give to tho'

crunching of steps on
Thon was- .
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Quick Disguise.
[Chere's a man cut in front who
he wants to lick you,” said the
e urchin of the Chiggersville Clari-

How large is he?’ asked the edl-
» who was in the 4‘mn]mﬁ1\ng room
ing a proof of an editorial on the
hts of a free people.
“He’s a great big fellow, sir.”
“All right,” replied’ the eiiitor, as
b whipped off his collar and tie
mpled his halr, disarranged his
ess and smeared ink on his-face,
, ears and arms. “Go back and
the obsteperous visitor that there
obody on the premises 'now but
galley boy.”

——A——

omen! Use “Diamond
Dyes.”

e Olg Skirts, Dresses, Waisty
Coats, Stockings, Draperies,
Bverything..

Each package of “Diamond Dyes”
ntains easy directions for dyeing
hy article of wool, slik, cotten, luen,
mixed goods. Beware! Poor dye
reaks, spots, fades, and ruins’ ma-
brinl by giving it & “dyed-look.” Buy
Diamond Dyes” only. Druggist has

“olor Card.

SIS’ 3 =

Women who aspire to become com-
nercial travellers should have a ready
ongue, a wide understanding of people
and affairs of the day, exceptionally
zood health, and an endless supply of

physical and mental endurance.

Minard’'s Liniment Rellieves Colds, ete.

Loans to her Allies and Dominions
absorbed 180 millions of Britain’s na-
jonal income during the last year.
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Canada.
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