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little feller like me, yes?”

Becky, highly pleased, tossed her
head. “You don’t say so? Well, you
don’t gets it a chanct to rubber at me
long up here, because I'm leaving my
place next Saturday night. I don’t
like it. The landlady’s that mean.
You just ain’t got the idea what a
meanness some womens has got. I
can’t stan’ her no more. Gee! but
I'd like to git even wit’ her before I
goes,” she added vindictively.

“Finer as silk,” thought Jakie. He
assumed the tragic expression which
goes for heartfelt sympathy in the
Ghetto, and sighed deeply. Suddenly
he appeared to be seized with a bril-
liant idea.

“You know Silverstein’s
store by Hester street?”

&tYes.Yi

“You know that Car—mine bracelet
what you was so stuck on?”

llYes.!’

‘“Well, Becky, I'll gif you that if you
will do me a small, little, teeny favor.”

“Vat?” said the damsel, suspici-
ously.

“I'll buy you that bracelet and give
it to you for keeps without no come-
backs nor no strings to it, if you will
do me this here favor.”

“It had it a card on it what says
eight dollairs,” said Becky in an awed
tone.

“Mocks nix ous, eight dollars, ten
dollars, fifteen dollars ain’t nothin’ to
me,” said Jakie grandly.

Becky looked into his guileless face,
and Eve-like, began to bargain with
\the serpent. “What’s it like, the
favor?”

Jakie plunged into a long, persua-
sive explanation and at last. fired with
a desire to be even with a harsh mis-
tress by getting her boarder into trou-
ble and so bringing disgrace upon the
house through the medium of the po-
lice department, and burning to pos-
sess the bracelet, Becky consented.
She gave Jakie a few explicit direc-
tions and then vanished into the base-
ment entrance of number 99.

Next day, Rachael got the surprise
of her life by being put into the stable
at one o’clock.

During the morning Jakie had been
kept busy and had not had a word
with Murphy. Now, as he shoulderad
an old bag, he decided that it was
just as well. “What’s the use of
tellin’ him now? Mebbe it’s only such
a false alarm. First, I gota see.
Plenty time yet, to shoots it off my
mouth.”

Twenty minutes later found him
cautiously knocking at the basement
door of Number 99.

Becky answered instantly and ad-
mitted him.

“Steigen!” she whispered. “Such a
time what I had it to get rid of the
cook. For ten bracelets I don’t do
this again. I’'m so nervois!”

She hurriedly conducted him up the
back stairs to the second floor, and
pointed to a door. “That’s his room.
An’ he’s in now. He says he expects
it a gentlemens calls on him this
afternoon and I should be sure to let
him in.”

“All right, Becky.”

She opened a door and motioned
him to enter. The house was an old-
fashioned one and each chamber had
an adjcining dressing-room.

Mr. Vincent had not cared to use
or pay for, the one belonging to his
room, and it was used as a trunk-
room. The connecting door was an ill-
fitting one, the key-hole was worn
large and Jakie could hear the creak
of a board as Vincent paced up and
down. He noticed that there was a
bolt on his side and, whispering to
Becky that he was satisfied, he sat
noiselessly down to wait.

“Jakie, even if the house ketches
fire, stay here till I comes for you.
Promise me that.”

“All right. But I gota leave here
right away after the man what’s com-
}ing does; I gota get back to the of-
ce.”

He had made her believe that he
was working for a detective, and
Becky, brought up in the fear of the
police department, rather than that of
the Lord, promised to see that he did.
Just then the door-bell rang and, after

jewelry

carefully locking Jakie in, she sped
away to answer.

He bet himself a package of cigar-
ettes that it was the banker, and a
few moments later heard him coming
up the stairs, and Becky’s voice di-
recting him to Mr. Vincent’s door.
He was admitted at once, and Jakie
excitedly chewing away at a piece of
gum, fell on his knees, applied his
eye to the key-hole and prepared to
be the silent member of the confer-
ence.

“Hello, Pasqualli. You look pretty
sick to-day,” were Vincent’s first
words. The banker grunted and took
a seat directly in line with Jakie’s
eye.

“You sure we ain’t heard?” he asked,
nervously glancing around. Vincent
tried the door behind which Jakie
was holding his breath, and looked
into the hall. “Landlady’s gone to a
funeral in Weehawken and the ser-
vants are killing time downstairs.
We're all right. Did you bring the
money ?”

“] gotta no mon for you. I gotta
none for myself,” said Pasqualli sul-
lenly.

Vincent, who had evidently been im-
bibing freely from the flask on his
dresser, swore and brought his fist
down on the table at which he sat
with a bang.

“Shss!” admonished the banker ap-
prehensively. Vincent dropped his
voice, but it lost none of its anger.
“Look here! You garlic-eating fakir,
you can’t monkey with me! You hear?
I got you where I want you and don’t
you think I haven’t.

“You told me enough when you were
drunk night before last to hang your-
self twice over. I know what your
little game is. I know what ship you
are figuring on getting out on. I know
where you are going, and I know that
to-morrow night there won’t be less
than fifty thousand dollars in your
precious private bank, and that you
and your black bag will be missing
from here just about the time the cops
come inquiring around for you about
that Muretti heir, and when the bank
opens and the cashier finds there isn’t
80 much as the price of a postage
stamp left for a remembrance—won’t
there be hell to pay?”

AKIE felt sorry for Pasqualli. At
the name Murett1, his face turned
yellow with fright and he was hardly
able to gurgle——“You knowa that!
How?”

Vincent laughed. A nasty gloating
laugh. “You yourself told me enough
to give me a hint. Now leave the rest
to me. Say, it isn’t for nothing that
I work in a broker’s office. Why, you
fool! you never had a chance in the
world to win. The market is fixed
just to catch such suckers as you.
Serves you right, monkeying with a
bucket-shop. Besides, why didn’t you
come to me direct? I'd have put you
on right, but you are too darn close.
Afraid I'd get a little of your money?
Well, I'm going to now, you can gam-
ble on that,

“Papa Muretti picked out a fine one,
I must say, when he made you execu-
tor of his will and sole trustee of that
hundred and twenty-five thousand he
left his son. Now that the kid is just
turning twenty-one and wants an ac-
counting, and there is not a cent left,
you have got to beat it. And you
think you will take along what’s in
your bank to make the going good—
hey?”

“No, no! Santa Maria! I gotta not
da nerve. I stay an’ faca da musick.”

“Like fun you will! You know Mu-
retti’s friends would cut you to pieces.
I bet they keep their knives sharp
for just such fellows as you. It will
take twenty-five thousand in cold cash
to shut me up. Now get busy, and
you can fade away as soon as you
like, or it’s me to the police before
you get half a chance.”

Jakie noticed that Vincent did not
take his eye off his visitor for an in-
stant, and he commended his good
sense, for a more evil-looking cus-
tomer than the sullen, low-browed
Italian driven to bay he had never
beheld.

They sat staring at each other for
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Canada to-day.

activities,

HAMILTON,

Hugh Mc. Reynolds, Manager

Manufacturers should investigate the many advantages this city can give in the way
of cheap power with excellent facilities for transportation by rail or water.
is located in such a position as to make it one of the great distributing points in

We have some very excellent investments in this lively go-ahead city.
fine locations in Factory Sites and also Business Sites in the heart of business

For good solid investments you cannot do better anywhere in Canada.

WRITE FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS.
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The Hamilton & Inter-Urban Realty Co.

Dominion Bank Building, 9 McNab Street South

Banker—Imperial Bank, Hamilton.
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£BEC.LOWER ST.LAWRENCE RESORTS; MONCTON, HALIFAX.
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

Educational

MAIL course in stenography, bookkeeping,

civil service, matriculation. May finish
course by attendance at College. Dominion
Business College, Toronto; J. V. Mitchell,
B.A., Principal.

ARCHITECTURAL DRAWING for Build-
ers, Contractors, etc. Also Mechanical
Drawing and Machine Design taught by mail.
Write Canadian Correspondence College,
Limited, Dept. K., Toronto, -Canada.

Male Help Wanted

ANADIAN GOVERNMENT needs Rail-
way Mail Clerks. $90.00 month. Ex-
aminations everywhere soon. Specimen ques-
tions free. Franklin Institute, Dept. Si81,
Rochester, N.Y.
REPORT INFORMATION, Names, etc., to
us. No canvassing. Spare time. En-
close stamp. National Sales
Company—BMH-—Cincinnati,

Stamps and Coins

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents

postage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

REE—r1o00 different Foreign Stamps, 4c.
(stamps) postage. Best prices paid for

Information
Ohio.

North American Stamps. Buying list, 10c.
Lightbown’s Stamp Co., Southsea, England.

Bakers’ Ovens

HUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens
—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-

est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-

facturing Co., 732 King West, Toronto.

Patents

E SELL, MANUFACTURE, DEVELOP

and market patents; rights obtained;
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty-
five dolars; expert advice given free from the
Patent Selling and Manufacturing Agency, 22
College Street, Toronto.

Investments

FREE—Investing for Profit Magazine. Send

me your name and I will mail you this
magazine absolutely free. Before you invest
a dollar anywhere—get this magazine—it is
worth $10 a copy to any man who intends to
invest $§5 or more per month. Tells you how
$1,000 can grow to $22,000—how to judge
different classes of investments, the Real
Earning power of your money. This maga-
zine six months free if you write to-day. H.
L. Barber, Publisher, 465 28 W. Jackson
Blvd., Chicago.

Printing

PRICE TICKETS that sell the goods. All

prices in stock. Fifty cents per hun-
dred. Samples for stamp. Frank H. Barnard,
35 Dundas St., Toronto.

HOTEL DIl

RECTORY

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan, A'I@Ebssolutely Fireproof.

without bath.,..$1.50 up.
with: bath.; ... $2.00 up.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open frcm 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neill, Proprietor.

- PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO -i- CANADA.
H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.

Rooms
Rooms

Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.

250 rooms.
American Plan....$3.00 to $5.00
European Plan....$1.50 to $3.50

$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan.)
. One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and $2.00
per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and
upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

LA CORONA

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath...$1.50 and $2
Room with private bath..$2, $2.50 and $3

Cafe the Best. Corona and its service

acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.
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