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humor at the loss of his money Re slept sounder thiat
night than the provious one, his alarms having died away.
The next.few nights were spent at the theatre, in eom-

panly with otliers of the gang.
The club, as they called, themselves, met again, and

having in the meantine markecl ont a couple of stores,
another raid was maCo, with similar suceess as the pre-
vious ones.

The excitement consequent on the robbing of two
stores in one nightwas great, and the police were blamed
for their inae.tivity, somo even. going so fhr as to say
thatthey (the police) mïust have had a hand in it them-
selves. As may be supposed, the police were indignant,
and liecame doubly vigilant;- they detcrminecd to save
iheir characters, and captiíe tl:' burglars if possible.,

Bill Jones meeting James sodn after, gave him infor-
mation of the next bnrglary.

II say, Jimt, we're going to iake a grand haul on
Saturday night. .Hoffinau's store on - street is to be
entered, and yo and I are te take part in it."

"Bill," answered James, "I'm afraid we'1l be caught
this timo. That store is in a very publie place, just ii
the centre of the city."

"I know it," repliec Bill ; "but there's net the least
danger; the police are blincd, and viil never sec us. We
have entored stores just under theii noses, and they
couldnut sec us! IDon't be afraid, Jim."

"I'm not afraid," again ansvered James, "but there's
becin so nany stores broken.iuto lately, that the police
are-mad because they can't catch us, and they'll be on
the look-out now, sharper than over."

On Saturday cvening, the club of young burglars met,
according te appointiment, in their room. The early
part of the evening was spent, as usual, in debating over
their past suce es and of the probable success of the
raid they werýibout t iake that night; and indulging


