
, »:

''

Mr. Justice Raffles

self in one of the oblong mirrors, kneeling on the
cushions to be near his work. " If it's a scent at

all it must be a pretty hot one. Bunny, to have
landed him in the very train and coach! But it

mayn't be as bad as it looked at first sight. He
can't have much to go upon yet. If he's only
going to shadow us while they find out more at

home, we shall give him the slip all right."
" Do you think he saw you f"

"Looking out? No, thank goodness, he was
looking toward Dover too."

" But before we started .'"

"No, Bunny, I don't believe he came aboard be-
fore Cannon Street. I remember hearing a bit of a
fuss there. But our blinds were down, thank God !

"

They were all down now, but by our decreasing
speed I felt that we were already gliding over level

crossings to the admiration of belated townsfolk
waiting at the gates. Raffles turned from his mir-
ror, and I from mine, simultaneously; and even to

my initiated eye it was not Raffles at all, but an-
other noble scamp who even in those days before
the war was the observed of all observers about
town.

" It's ever so much better than anonymous dis-

guises," said Raffles, as he went to work upon me
with his pocket make-up box and his lightning
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