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The Death of a Sinner
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"^ "'". '^"""y' "'''" "''« ''''"• ="«> I triedh.m on yesterday wth such success at the bankthat I certamly can't do better to-night. As foryou Bunny, if you slouch your hat an'd stick youbeard .„ your bread basket, you ought to pass for
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w7J7u "' ''"'"'^^ '""" '" <»« "^^ fi«t personwe behe d upon the pier platform; raw-boned^

nevertheless have jumped out once again before
the tram stopped, and that almost on top of a di-mmut.ve telegraph boy, who was waiting while thedd hound read his telegram with on! eye andwatched emerging passengers with both. Whetherwe shouW have passed him unobserved I cannot
say. We could but have tried; but Raffles pre-
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"I can guess why you're down here," says

Kaffles, actually producing a palpable Sullivan
under the nose of the law.
"Is that a fact.?" inquires the other, oiling the

rebuffwith deferential grin.
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