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I'r %vas piîst tcn o'cloek whcen the ponica loft [lie liard, whîite rond
and turned into, the dark avusnue of pittinï %vld;ch fornied the approacli
to the little country box wherc the twu mon lived. T[he inight wati
hot and dry ; thorc wvas a gerotde breeo, but it was the hot wind,
wlieh lifted the wvhite duat and flontcd it-ali of it, as it scunied-
exactly on the lovel of thc riders' breathing apparatus, 60 as to
parch tho tongue, nd dry upl the tiront.

'Ihey we'ro two, ritilway ongincors, and tlîey ivore getting hume
jifter at long and fatiguing journey. Thicy had boon up and on the
liste beforo six in t.he inirng; thcy id 6pent the great lient of
the day drawing p)lans ini ae stifling, hiot office; they wcro afichi
again when tlrý suit got low ; thoy hnd takion a hasty ditncr with
thec liief, nnd they ws.rc now bomoe agnin. The nionotony of the
day, ueedlest; to explain, had been varied by many drauglits of
niingled soda and îvhiskey.

As thcy turrncd irito the avenue, one broke the s3ilence, aînd said
briefly," IlVhiskey and soda, Jack?"

'f'lic othor roplied IlTwo, my boy. It's a tluirsty country, but
tiiank leaven 1 there'a lashins tu d:.ink."

Th'le tunibled-down sliaîny whcere tlîcy lived had boers put uip
for t liinting box. It containod onc roomn, roughly furnishcd with
at table, a couple of chairs, ai couple of sinnll iron bcdstends, a side-
board, and a safcty bin. The box %vas buit of hialf a dozen
uprights, rudoly lhewn out uof tree8 and its walls ivcrc of thin wood
taken front packing cases. It had, a sinaîl lean-to by way of
vcrandah. Otitside, there %vas a stable for four horses, at servant's
cottage, and a kitchen. Nothing mure. Behind kt lay a narroiw
valloy running il) to the inouinmailîs thick with firest; nFot
separatcd by the avenue of' p;îlins, w's the long, white road ; there
wvas no bouse vviulîin five miileq. The two monu Iived bo.re, because
it was convenient to their section of the liste.

Thev threw theînselvc.9 off' thoeir punies.
ccArakhaîn P" éhouted one of themn.
Now, Arakhain wvas tlîeir gro.pin, cook, arnd gencral servant.

Nobody ciao wvould have Arnkbam, becauîse lie wvas at convictud
burgl:îr, a susjîectedl nîurdercr, as'd et terrible blackaviscd rogue to
look nt.

6Arakhn P" No reffly -4 Araklîain, îvhere are you !" No
reply.

"iGone a burgling, I suippose. Gut a crib to crack. Witlî a
inîtrder. Let's put tic ponies in the stable. l:uîg t ! Pi'm too
thirsty to look after thomt. Will go and get a drink. Thon 've'Il
corne back. Thiey won't hutrt."

'1lîoy openod the stable door, led. the ponios into their boxes
and wvent out, putting up the bar.

'The house door was standing open-it zilway8 wvas open, day
and night, but there wvas nothing for anyono lu bteal cxcopt tic
bottles, and they werc iii the safety bin.

41 hew P" They threw. off their hats. -What a night it is!
Let's get sontie drink for Heaven's sake P"

The speaker drewv out a silver box and struck a lighit. The
match flared up for a moment, and then ivent ont. He struck
another. This behazved in tho same dieappointing manner.
IlNasty, choap, wveedy thinge they are !" groivled the engincer.
Ile lit at third. "1 Nowv then," said hoe, Il îhere's the Iamp?" It
ouglit te have been on die table, biut it wasn't.

ifTMicro it is, on thc sideboard-quiick 1"
Toe late. The third match went eut whilo the latiip wvaï borne

from thG sideboard te the table.
"lNover mind. Here's another."
Hie lit the fourth match. This burned ivell and steadily. Uce

led the glass of the lamp anud ignited the iwic7c. IlThere 1" ho
said. '-Now for the padlock. -O10 give me a soda, quick. I
pant-I die."

There stood by the sideboard, scroed into the uprights of the
bouse, a*smaill and very useful article of furniture known as a saféty

bin. The beauty of this kind of bin je duit nobody cati take atty-
thing out of it unles hoe have the secret of clice letter padlock *~hiclî
guards tho contenta. You cati sec the bottdc, but voit caniiot got
them ont. TDie othier nait an s by this tinte ou his kuteas boI'ore the
safety bin. Not praying te the bottles, but using the attitude inoiît
convenient to get at the padlock, ivhich wvas about two feet front iie
ground, nnd at mie side.

Il I-ld to lanip, Jack," lie said, Il 1 can't sec tic Jetterai."
Jack took up the lamup. Jusit thon the wick suddcnly flarci edlu

and wvent eut, loaving a fragrance of oUb but ne light.
What's the mntter with the tiîing,?" a6ked Ja~ck.

"No oul. I bolieve. The burgiar lias forgotemi the oll."
WeiI, we nitust mnake a match do. Strike another. PI'î likou

a Iiînie-kiln."
Jack struck another match.
"4Noiv, thon, mako haste."
dAil righci. D R O P. That's the word. llere'8 the 1).

Ilere's tic R. Confoutid it V" For tlie match at thia point %v'ent
out. Il 1 have lest tce lotters ag'îin. Strl<e anther, Jaek.
Havon't we got a candle soinewhere ? ',Ir at bit of palier? Nov
thon--

Itas pitch dark, otherwise ho inight have soecn his f.send tui
pale and Staggror.

Make haste, Jack."
1 Ibavon't got any more matches. Give sie your box."

The other man rose from bis feet arnd began, carelessly aînd con-
fidently at fir8t, to, aearch hie waistcont pockets. No umatch -box
thero. Hie thon feît in; hie trou2ers pockets. Not there. Thein
ho becaîne ai httle alarînod, an(I, in 8sue precîpitation, began to, feel
hie coat pocket8, ut which thera ivero many. No match-box aay-
where. Ho then draggged cvcrytlîing out. Koeys, puirse, î>uckot-
book, handkerclîief, knîfe, poncil, fut-ruhe, 1iocket-tatpe, notc-buok,
let tcrs-everything,-tho wing o Il un the flur.

Iljack," holi said solemnly, aftcr a.t long search, If are you quite
-quite-sure that you've got no matches?"

",Quite."I
4No inore have 1. Let's caîl Arakhain. Pvvrha«ps lie haz

conte baek. "
'1hey ivent out into the verandah and shîoutcd for thîcir retainor.

Thtere wvns no reply; tie stars win!hcd at ticte ; they hecard thecir
v'oices echoing front side to, side of the narrow vahhey, growing,
thinter and fainter.

l- Ho must have another burglary oeil" said Jack. « 'lie beast
is never content."I

They returned, to the roon.
IHang it, Il said thc other, Il thore must bu matches soîxîcwhere.

Iles impossible that wve should bp loft without matches. Let's humît
about. You take the table. l'Il iscarch tho sideboard. "

Nuthing at ail ivas on theo table, except the lainp, which the
secarcher upset and smazshied. lThe sideboard was covercd with a
nuscellaneous collection and glasses. It wvas difficult to find any-
tlîing in such a collection. At the cdgc stond a large red carthen-
ware jug- filled with water. Ho wvho Iooked for matches found the
jugr, but, unfortunately, found it on the wrong eide, e thnt hoe
toppled it over, and it wvas brokers.

" VeIl ?"I
"There are no matches. Try to find the letters by feeling."

1I wieh 1 hadn't broken the jug. Evert a drink of water
wvould have been soinxthing. "

"\VWell-Let us try again."
Hie found the padloek, and began. to fooi îvith his fingers.
"D is a good fat letter,"I ho said. «« D. Hlerc's D, I think.

Unlesa it's B. R is-is-I think J've fottnd R. And hec'a O-
round fat O. W/herc's P?" Ile continued te, fel, wurmurinig
liopefully. IlHore's P 1 bclietve. Hero's P', l'm sure-now thon.
Hang the tlîing! .Che other lotters have slewed round."I Every-
body knovs that with a letter padlock it is nccssary te keep the
Jetteris in lino.


