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THE TRADER.

——— e

led for Lever, Garnett & Co.,tho great
watchmnkers and jewolers, that the
affair I havo alluded to occurred. 1 did
not tako pntterns or stock of juwolry, but
roprosented tho wateh branch of the con-
corn only, nnd carrted with mo on my
journoys n stock of watches worlh con-
sulorably moro than a thousaud pounds.
These watches woro arranged on trays in
an oblong mahogany box, seourcly
bound with brass and fitted with putent
locks, apd the box was of a sizo to go
conveniently under o railway seat. It
was my duly not to loso sight of this
box whon on tho rail, aud when at an
hotel I always had st sent into my bed-
room at night. On one occasion I was
going to Ireland, and bad taken the
night oxpress from Staflord, booking to
Dublin, vis Holyhend. I saw my box
doposited under tho seat of a recond-
claps oarringe, and had tho compart-
went to myself till the train arrived at
Chester. Thore another passenger en-
tered, and sented himself in the further
corner, on tho opposite side to me. For
a whilo I took no particular notico of the
new-comer, but indulged in roverio while
smoking this merschaum. (It was not
8o highly colored then as it is now, he
added, parentbetically.]
timo I looked at my compavion, and
wondered who or what ho conld be. e
was of angular and rather powerful build,
and, being in illfitting, seedy black
clothes, with a dirty white necktio and a
shabby box hat, he had somewhat the
nppearanco of a backsliding preacher or
dissipated undertaker. But thero were
two little matters connected with this
goentlemnn whioch I could not quite recon-
cilo with cither of these bhypotheses.
Tho first was, thal, although his hair
was rough and short behind, he had a
long greasy lock twisted forward from
each ear ; tho other, that out of a bundle
ho bad with him protruded tho dirty ends
of a psir of corduroy {rousers.

« Being tired, I soon gave up thinkiog
about the man, as T could make nothing
of him, and wen{ to sleop. I was
awakened by the train stopping at the
Holyhead station. My lato travelling
companion had doparted, and as I knew
that overy compartment would be
searched and all the luggage taken down
to the Dublin eteamer, I laft my box
urder the seat, went to tho refreshment
rooms for a short fime, after which 1
walked down the rails to the pier and
on board tho boat,

After' some|

sceno of confusion attendant on tho do-l

parturo of n Channel steamer at night—
passengers waundering about, sailors
bawling, bauling and onlliug, steam
blowing off, and so on. Tho baggagu
had beon doposited promiscuously on the
deck, and somo men with lantorns were
ongnged in sorting tho packages and
proparing to lower the Inrger ones into
the hold. I 3id not sco my box, but at
first was mot uneasy xbout it, believing
it to bo hiddon somewhore nmong the
rost ; till, na ono package aftor another
was shifted and it did not appear, some
misgivings camo over me, I askod the
men as unconcernedly as I conld if they
hnd seen & box of tho description I gavo;
they had not, and thon I became Jlarmed
for its safety. My next step was to
speak to tho mate, who, on hearing of
tho valuable contents of the box, took a
lantern and helped me in my search.
Wo looked in overy likely and unlikely
place,’but with no succes.. By this timo
the vessel was steaming « ong on her way
to Dublin, and the captain had descended
from the bridge that the mate might
take lLis place as ususl. On lenrning
what was tho matter the captain asked
if there were any othior passengers in the
compartment in which Ihad travelled
from Stafford. I then thought of, and
desoribed, the man who had got in at
Chester.  Thinking he had probably
stolen the box, and was on bonrd the
bnat, we looked about for him. He was
vot among the cabin passengers, and I
accepted the captain’s invitation to go
¢for'ard,” where <we sorutinized those in
the forecabin ; but with no result, except
that of makiag them wonder what on
earth—or, rather, water——we were lock-
mg at.

«+I'm afraid it's a bad job, sir,’ said
the captain ; *but your only chance is to
mako yoursclf comfortable and go back
by the return boat to Holyhead, whero
you will be ablo to inake énquiries about
your box of the station master. You'll
bo thero in tho morning, acd I wish you
success, 1'm just going to have a glass
of grog, and then I shall turn in.’

« Making myself comfortablo was out
of tho question ; but I did return by the
noxt boat. I met with every attention
I could wish for from tho officials at tho
Holyhend siation. Ivery nook and
corncr was searched; porters, éngine
cleanors, and all were lLud up and ex-

Here tho speaker paused to refill his
pipe.

“Ah 1" said Baldwin, * of course you
pever hoard more of the box or its con.
tonts,”

“ Hold on," said Larkey, junior ; the
yara's not finished yot 1"

“Tho rost may appear improbable”
rosuracd ho of tho bald head; “but is
truo, I assure you.

“Ag you may imagine, I was nearly
distracted by auxiely and want of rest;
‘but it was of no useto wait about at
Holyliead, so'I' deformined on goiug up
Ly the next train. Tbo question was,
where to go? I could not benxr the
thought of presenting myself before my
cmployers minus their property, which
had Dbeen entrusted to me, without
making somo farther effort. Asit ap.
peared utterly hopeless to recover the
box and its contents, I took a ticket fo
Chester, having some vague notion that,
as the suspectod party had entered the
carringo at Chester, I might find him
there."

¢ Not likely,” said Larkey, senior.

“You are quite right, bt in these
cases one catohes at a straw.

“I had seitled myself in an ewmpty

"compartment, when, just as the train

was moving off, a man got in, and, after
taking off his hat, pulled out of his
pocket a nowspaper, and appeared to
rend, He was an ordinary-looking in-
dividual—might have been taken fora
farmer, or, perhaps, a well-to-do trades-
man. After ecrutinizing him attentively
for some time, I moved towards him, and
said, ‘Ixcuse me, you are a policeman,
are you not 2° The man looked up from
Lis paper, and gave me a searching
glance, and said, quietly, « Well, suppose
Iam? I.told himabout myloss. He
appeared to pay very little attention to
what I was saying, keeping the news-
paper in his hand, and looking at it
from “fime 'to ‘time, "exctpt whien T de-
scribed the man who got in at Chester,
about whom he questioned mo rather
closely. When I had finished he said,
«I ma a deleclive ; but how do you know
it? *By your boots,’ said I. ‘You
have tho regulation police boots.” My
new scquaintance said thero was little
chance of my over secing the waiches
sgain, though he would do what he
could for me if I would strictly follow his
instruetione, whicb, of course, I was glad

amined by tho station master; but with, ¢nough to do ; and they were as follows

There was the usual | no result.”

l ¢ At Chester there will be o delay of ten




