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«¢The new manager’s in bed and-asleep
upstairs!’

“ “When did he arrive? : §
“T'his evening.’

did think of locking myself in while | wits |
at werk, but, thank goodness, the iron |
door had no keyhole on the inside.

robber was in prison, dead or at large.
“But, now that T had more than enough
of it, Ewbank would come back to the

“‘I'm afraid you'll find things pretty
rough,” he resumed, when he had unstrap-
ped my valise and handed my reins to his

N

PriNTED .IN THis TerriTory ExcLu-
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A ‘. SIVELY BY THE TELEGRAPH man. ‘It’s lucky you're a bachelor like|subject. He admitted that the staff was| “Well, there were heaps of gold in thel fl) _ | ‘
3 : myself.” small, but as for himself, he had a loaded | safe, hut I only took what I nerded and | € ¢(all himself Raffles?’
', v, po . . : o 3 it 1 SOy

i &2 e revolver under his pillow all night, under | could comfortably carry, not much more | Ys.

Third Story in the Absorbing Raffles Series

CoryRIGHT BY CHARLES SCRIBNER'S

“I could not quite see the point of this

the counter all day, and he was only wait-

than a ccuple of hundred altc gether. Not

““\Woll, I'm damned!” whispered the

g o 311 he 1T (% P o riec ' = . i LR
remark either, since, had I been married 4 Hiote Avould I toueh and v nativelcan. | real wan. T thought it was just revenge,

BY E. W. HORNUNG

ing for his chance.

Soxns Iec hardly h: s;prung my wife upon . e v S it was sir
hi;x(lmilrf -tl)‘?ildlr;yrez-‘-:l‘:d-;ﬁs fgashi}:m I nfut- “¢Under the counter, eh?” 1 was ass|tion came out alsp in the way 1 ‘l"'“l"‘lihl” mow Lisce what 1t was. mgrf_?fdhe’;
2EY s : 2 tered the :(>11ventionnl :ort of ti.xing and | enough to say. the sovereigns belween all my pockets, |the man m]T,m“';l i ;";)posnue of the

h T 3 : o “ Yog: had 1 and packed them up o that 1 shouldn’t jupstairs still.  Lie must be .
T igh 1 » story of his e Aot S s s ihis thitd finger b as | then he eaid I should find it all Hght | xehs EoaC You- . - i 5 ald ot f B + Cross. | sang. 1le’s going to rob the bank—if he
hat night he told me the story of his to have a few days to mysii. T was cut jwas simply this third finger s when I settled, as though I had come to ‘Ile was looking at me in surprise, and be like the old woman of Banbury Cross | hasi't done so already’ muttered Mwhank

earlitst crime. Not since the fateful morn-
ing of the Ides of March, when he had
just mentioned ‘it as an unreported inci-
dent of a certain cricket tour, had I suc- |

Well, you think me too cautious still, but
1 was insanely cautious then. And so it
was that, just as T was ready to go,
whereas T might have been gone tem min-

over on the hand, just b fore the big|split and in splints—and next morning the
Christmas mateh, and cou'dn’t have bowl- | doctor packed me off on a bovine beast
ed a ball if they had played me. { {that would have done for an ambulance.

“The surgeon who fixed me up happen- | Half the team came up to see me start;

something told me that to say ‘Of .course;
I had forgotten!” would have been quite
fatal, considering what I was supposed to
have dome. So I looked down iny nose

gaze upon him for weeks! -‘Well’
thought I, ‘these Colonials do take the
cake for hospitality!” And, still marvel-
ling, 1 let him lead me into the private

!u[tm‘ him; ‘if he’s upstairs still! By God,
{if he is I'm sorry for him!’

“lis tone was quiet enough, but about
heard. 1 tell you,

ceeded in getting a word out of Rafiles on | ed to ask me if I was any telition of | the rest weve rather sick with me for not uted. there came a® violent knocking at |the nastiest 1 ever

; : : S el 4 ; S 7 : i shook my head. o e J A 4 -
¥ the subject. It was not for want of try- ' Raflles of the National Bank, and the| stopping to see the match out, as 1 I I“,lj an the ].”“k' = an:l.lslxookl y e i v LB b the outer door. Bunny, I was glad I'd b«rrvp.,,rht that I.EYOI
X ing; he would thake his head and walch pure luck of it almost: took by breath | could help them to win by w:l(rh.ing them. | Dmn«*f‘ “‘l.“ e woady ih 8 de i ?{ ied = l‘“.' ! “Bunmy, it was (he outer door of the|ver. 1t looked as though it must be mine
& his cigarefte smoke thoughtfully, a subtle away. A relation who was a high official | They little knew the game T'd got on my- ot smq die A8 W L"t.('md' e S bavking chamber! My candle must have | against his muzzle -to muzzle. o
i x . Y7 | thought you inight like a tub first, and Not under the counter,” said L 2 : % ‘Watter have a look down here, first,

Yook in his eyes, half cynical, half wistiul,

as though the decent, honest days'that

g were no more had had their merits after
all. - Raffles would plan a iresh enormty
or.glory in.the last with the unmitigated
enthusiasm of the artist. It was impos-
sible to imagine one throb or twitter of
compunction between those frankly egois-
tic ‘and " infectious transports. And yet
the ghost of a dead remorse seemed still {5 :
visit him with the memory of his first

been seen!  And there I stocd, with the
grease running hot over my fingers, in
that brick grave of a strong room!
“Phere was only one thing to be done,
I must trust to the sound sleeping of Ew-
bank upstairs, ‘open - the door myeelf,
knock the visitor down or shoot him with
the revolver T had been new chum enongh
to buy hefore leaving Meclbourne, and
make a dash for that mp of trees and
the “doctors’ mare. My mind was made

<elf, but still less did I know the game I
was going to play.

“[{, was an interesting ride enough, es-
pecially after the place called
Whittlesea, a real wild township on the
lower slope: of the ranges, where. I recol-
lect having a deadly meal of hot mutton
and tea, with the thermometer at three
figures in the shade. The first thirty miles
or so was a good melal road, too good to!

in one of the banks, who woull finance |
me on my mere name—could anything be
better? I made up my mind that - this
RafHles was the man I wanted, and was
awlully sold to find next moment that he
wasn’t a high official at all. Nor had the
doctor so much as met him, but had mere- |
ly read of him in conncelion with a small |
sensation at the suburban branch which
my namesake managed; an armed robber
had been rather pluckily beaten off, with

“ ‘But it’s the regulation!’

“Kor the moment, Bunny, I felt stump-
ed, though 1 trust I only looked more su-
perior than before, and 1 think I justified
my look. :

* “The regulation!’ I said at length, in
the most offensive tone at my command.
“Yes, the regulation would have us all dead
men! My dear sir, do you expect your
bank robber to let you rcach for your gun

vou'll find all ready in the room at the
end of the passage. Sing out if there's
anything you want. Your luggage hasn’t
turned up yet, by the way, but here’s a
letter that came this morning.’

“ ‘Not for me?

““Yes; didn’t you expect one?

“ I certainly did not!”

“ ‘Well, here it is.’

“And, as he lit me to my room I read

s1id (he new manager.

““While he gets through his window?
No , no, he’s not down here.

“‘t’s easy to havea look’

“Bunny, if you ask me what was the
most thrilling: moment of my infamous
carcer, 1 say it was that moment. There
I stood at the bottom of those marrow
stone stairs, inside the strong-room, with
the door a good foot open, and I didn’t

passine

felony, so that T had given the story up
before the night of our return from
Milchester. Cricket, however, was in the
mir, and Raffles’ cricket-bag back where he

a bullet in him, by this Raflles; and the
sort of thing:was so cemmon out there
that this wa: the first I had heard of it!
A suburban branch—my financier had fad-

ed into some excellent fellow with a billet '

{ g0 half yound the world to ride on, but my own superscription of the previous day

! after Whittlesea il was a mere track ove

! the ranges, a track 1 often couldn’t se

T . —10 W. I'. Raflles!

e

like? All I can say is that my mora

; : g e “Bunny, you've had your wind bagged
and left entively to the mare. Now it dip- 4 fopter, I daresay: you know what that's
ped into a gully and van through a creek, |

in the place where he knows it’s kept? 1
had mine in my pocket, and T got my
chance by retreating from the counter
with all visible reluctance.’

1{ “Ewbank stared at me with open eyes

up in an instant, and I was at the top
of the stronz rcom stairs, the knocking
still continuing, when o second sound
drove me back. It was the sound of bure
feet doming along a corridor.

know whether it would creak or not. The
light was coming mnearer—and I didn’t
know! I had to chance it. And it didn’t
criak a bit: it was far too soiid and well-
hung; ahd I couldn’t have banged it if I

imes 5t » fende % the ; 3 SR s tacalle ros it kias =
mmet@% kept it, in the fender, with the and all the time the local color was inches . wing was bagged by that letter as T hope, | and a five-barred forehead,then down came 3

old chap. I have never yet bagged yours.|his fist dn the table.

[ couldn’t sprak. I could only stand with “‘By God! that was smart! Still. he
my own letter in my hands uniil he had {added, like a man who would not be in
{ the good taste to leave me by myself. - the wrong, - ‘the papers said the other

“W. F. Raffles! We had mistaken each | thing, you know!’

other for W. F. Raffles—for the new ““Of course,” I rejoined, ‘because they
manager who -had not yet arrived! Small!said what I told them. You wouldn’t have
wonder we h:d conversed at eroes-pur-  had me advertise the fact that I improved
iososs the nly wonder was that we had | unon the’bank’ regulations, would you?

ot di~eovered our muiui! mistake. How “So that cloud rolled over. and by Jove
" 1he other man would have laughed! But!it was 1 elow! with a golden lining! "Not
[ 1 culd not laugh. By Jove. no, it was | - r—reial good Aust alinn gold! For old |

n liughing matter for me! I saw the ' iwbank hada’t quite appreciated me till
whoie.thing in a flash, without a tremor, | then; he was a hard nut, a much older
but with the direst depression from my ! man than mysclf, and 1 felt pretty sure
i own single point of view. Call it callous | he thought me young for the place, and

if you like, Bupny, but remember that I | my supposed.feat a fluke. But I never| ’
K was in muv!] the eame hole as you've ' saw a man change his mind more openly. ]
’ since been in yourself and that I had He got out his best brandy, he made me 3 y
£ counted on this W. F. Raflles even as you | throw awayv the cigar T was smoking, and S At 7o Y
counted on A. J. I thought of the man | opencd a fresh box. He. was a convivial- il “‘ ey
with the W. G. beard—the riderless horse | looking party, with a red mustache, and a i J.v’ WJWII 4
with the bloody saddle—the deliberate | very humorous face (not unlike Tom Em- : bl
misdirection that had put me off the [ mett’s), and from that moment I laid my-
tl'.:\(‘}.{ and out of the way—and now the | self out to attack him on his convivial
i missing manager and the report of bush- | flank. But he wasn’t a Rosenthall,Bunny;
rangers at this end. But I simply don’t | he had a treble-seamed, hand-sewed head,
pretend to have fel) any personal pity for | and could have drunk me under the table
- a man whom I had never seen; that kind | ten times over. :
oE’pity's usually cant; and besides, all ““ “All right,” I thought, ‘vou may go to 3
lllip‘e was .UCCdEd' for myself. bed sober,, but you’ll sleep like a timber- § |
I was in as big a hole as ever. What | yard” And I threw half he gave me ‘ ;
the devil was I to do? I doubt if I have| through the open window, when he wasn’t (i
sufficiently impressed upon you the abso-| looking. b4
| Jute necessity of my returning to Mel- “But he wa% a good chap, Ewbank; and & f :
; bourne in funds:’ As a matter of fact, it | don’t you imagine he was at all intemper- o f
| was less the ncoessity than my own deter-| ate. Convivial I called him, and I only ‘ 3¢
- | mination which T can truthfully describef wish he had been something more. He LA
| a8 ‘111’-’”“11& did, however, become more and more i
e A\.f““(’.\" I would have—but how—but| genfal as the evening advanced, and I had b
| how? Would this stranger be open to| not much difliculty in getting him to show § Aeleorste o
persuasion—if T told him the truth! No; | me round the bank at what was really an L 1 PR R R
that would set us all sem‘mgythe country | unearthly hour for such a proceeding. It i : :
for the Test of the night. Why should I'| \was when he went to fetch the revolver .
tell him? Suppose I left him to find out} pefore turning in. I kept him out of his
his misfke, would anything be gained?| hed another twenty minutes, and I knew
Bunny, I give you my word that I went | overy inch of .the business premises be-
in tc dinner without a definite intention |:fopre T shook hands with Ewbank in my
in m]y heaqi, or <1:1€¢dpreixllxed§atedtlxe ;mor; room.
my lips. might do the decent natura REL ; = ; !
thing and explagn matters without loss of | You won’t guess what I did with my-
time; on the other hand, there was no "‘flf for the n(:\"t‘ houAr‘ I undx‘esse('l “f"l
hurry. I had mot opened the letter, and went to bed.. The Iucesmynt stra_m in- |
% could always pretend I had not noticed VOlvefi e roen the most ‘delxbe_rate et
the initials; meanwhile something might §onzmon is the most wearing think I know.
turn up. I could wait a little and see. Then how much more it when, the jm-
Tempted I already was, but as yet the p_ersonatlon 18 .1mpromptu. There’s no get- {
LE PREMIER PAS---THIRD ADVENTURE temptation was vague, and its very vague. | 08 your eye in; the next word may bow! R/
= ; ou out; it’s batting in a bad light a
‘I Pulled Up and Lay With My Ear to the Ground for Two or Three Minutes.” neﬁq‘ﬁ?;die?‘t: tll’(::lzlf%id?’ said the man- Z‘“‘"“Sh-} I haven’t %01(1 you of hilf the LE PREMIER PAS---THIRD ADVENTURE
) ager when at iast I sat down at his table. t?ght places I was in during a conversa-
% yemains of an Orient label still adhering |to lose if he called his soul his own. Still| thick—gum trees galore and parrots all % ‘A mere annoyance,’ I answered—I do | tion that ran into hours and became dan-| <Just as 1 Was Ready to Go There Came' a Violent Knocking
"/ 4§ the leather. My eyes had been on this |a manager was a manager, and said | |colors of the rainbow. In one place a|assure you—on the spur of the moment gerously intimate toward the end. You can at the Outer Door"
Jabel - for- some time, and I suppose his |would soon sce whether this was the rel- | whole forest of gums had been ring-barked | and nothing else. But my lie was told; imagine them for yourself, and then pic- Ll o
“eyes had been on mine, for all at once he |ative I_was Jooking for, if he would be [and were just as though they had been|my position was taken; from that mo- ture me spread out on my bed, getting my |  “My narrow stair was stone. T tumbled tried, it was too heavy; and it fitted so
asked me if I still burned to hear that |good enough to give me the name of that|painted white, without a leaf or a living| ment onward there was no retreat. By second wind for the big deed of the night.| jon j¢ with little noisc, and had only close that I felt and heard the air squeeze
foiighm o 2 branch. thing for miles. And the first living thing | implication, without realizing what I was| “Once more I was in luck, for I had not} , push. open the.iten doar, for T had loft out in my face. Every shred of light went
.~ #If's no use,” I replied, “You won’t spin | « <P]| do more,” says the doctor. ‘Ill get | I did meet was the sort to give you the doing, T had already declared myself W. been lying there long hefore I heftd my i : .. 6.1 @id 50 1 hoant o i+ i g hr
“ ~ifs ‘¥ must imagine it for myself.” vou the name of the branch he’s been pro- | creeps; it was a-riderless horse coming full | F. Raffles. Therefore W. F. Raffles I dear Ewbank snoring like a harmonium, thekeysinthoieee fq Enm - L Bt Ay s wih
a'v *How ¢an you?” moted to, for I think I heard they’d mov- | tilt through the bush, with the saddle would be in that bank, for that might.|and the music never ¢eased for a moment; | a handle turn overhead and thanked my “ ‘No, he’s. not down there,” T heard as
: “Oh, I begin to know your methods.” |oq him up one already.” And the next | twisted arqund and the stirrup-ivons ring-| And the devil teach me how to use my it was as loud as ever when I crept out | godg that I shut every single door behind | though through cotton-wool; then the
“You take it I went in with my eyes |4,y J¢ brought me the name of the town- |ing. Without thinking, I had a shot at| liel® and closed my door behind me, as rcgulgr me. You see, old chap, one's caution sbreak went out, tco, and in a few seconds
open, as I do now, eh?” ship of Yex, some fifty miles north of Mel- | heading him with the doctor’s mare, and| Again he raised his glass to his lips—I|as ever when 1 stopped to listen at hig, L I A , l’ | T ventured to open once more, and was in
W can’t imagine your doirg otherwise” |} o . bt with tae vagueness which | blocked him just enough to allow a man | bhad forgotten mine. His cigarette-case And I have still to hear the concert that (u.lﬁt.[\k\"tv‘l d-?‘ d‘ib C; ““; M‘,'»' aid Ewbank | time to hear them creeping to my room. |
«My dear Bunny, it was the most unpre- | oo aferized all his information, he was|who came galloping after to do the Test.|caught the gas light as he handed it to I shall enjoy more. The good fellow b o' Whae MROGKING: BHIC o eil & Wl now thére wis not a fifth of & \
meditated thinz I ever did in my life” |5 ic 1o say whether I should find my |« appanic ve. mister” erowled the man, oM I shook my - head, without taking}snored me out of the bank and was still | UP above: o second to be lost: but I'm proud to say
: ; v Ciy ; i ank ye, mister, g ! an, i ; IR 4 Bl 5 I could not meke out. the answer, but , / ”
His chair wheeled back into the books p.ptive there or not. huge chap in a red-checked shirt, with a | Y €Ves from his. Wi T 1 G sood et R like the irreleva L, sup- 1 ehme up Hioee wiaies on my toes and fin-
as he sorang up with sudden emergy. '« a single man, and his initials ave | poq ke W. G Ciice but the B devi) | “The devil played up,” continued under his open window. ‘bl.f“"‘“d'd toie ‘11‘0 e l“\‘\}i\']{tu[bdgd gers, and out of that bank (they’d gone
There  was quile an indignint glitter 1y T ' gaid the doctor, who -was certain uf‘-.m (*x]tn'(’\;im; S 3 Rafiles, with a laugh. “Before I tasted| “Why did I leave the bank first? To ll;ffalmlfl. ?f a” Blvt‘l“% m(,llx,li;], \[hth bank and left the door open) just as gingerly as
his eyes. _ |enough of the immaterdal joints. “He left | “w'ip 0" "l iqent9 caid T, veining up. | MY Soup I had decid-d what to do. I had catch and saddle the mare and tether her Vt"“'l 1"“;”: ‘}:’“] )“I c{[‘}‘“ﬂ“f \hote bacl. |though my time had been my own. I
“I can’t believe that,” said I craftily. [v: 01 host several days ago, but it ap-| «.vee ciid he. scowling as Ilm“,;‘il 1’]1: determined to rob that bank instead of|in a clump of trees close' by—to have the | FeVOVer Be t’f‘ tus o :‘I, ‘; i \jl 4 | didn’t cven forget to put on the hat the
~~s4F par’t pay you euch a poor compliment.’ | pears he’s mot due at the new one il | gofied oo '|<1.’\-:An\\ 1'“‘“_"‘, & ) going to bed and to be back in Melbourne | means of escape nice and handy before I ]“‘C"b*“_ 'Il"ll‘.u“'g.““lp' ll 'l‘l"l'“: - “)\l'(xic; hiu | doctor’s mare was eating her oats out of,
“Then you must be a fool”— [the New Year. No doubt h~1l go before | .yyo li;111;|\'\ ‘l mav be a blackeuard|] for breakfast if the doctor’s mare could | went to work. I have often wondered at ]”“_’_ PEATIINE, < i b | as well as she could with a bit, or it alone
{i' e broke off, stared hard at me, and 1n | 4 . ¢, take things over and settle in. Ciep i>ut 1 dl)‘n'l 1l ” T ovar ]‘( ni"?\{k ‘(t do it. T would tell the old fellow that I|the instinctive wisdom of the precaution. w}.’\‘"" i 1 Tordt Whik o | would have landad me. I didn’t even gal-
a trice sto~d smiling in his own despite, | yu might find him up there ani you e 1;',‘( “I.-‘-,K l:»;ﬂ <-lh: ,'é\ (B;IL had missed my way and been bushed for | Unconsciously I was acting on what has ‘[i‘ .('”lv' | ““\',d “"tl“i1 H."fr ‘“L I,l ilop away, but just jogged off quietly in
“Or a botter knave than I thought you, i ooy 1 I T wee vou 1 should write.” (, Haved kh; ““l.,l.. ; | f :~'-"l‘ll - 3 l] | hours, as I easily might have been, and | been one of my guiding principles ever Pee iy Jans oure BECE - Slthe thick dust at the side of the road
‘Bunny, and by Jove it's the knave! Well | Zopy i) Jose two days, said I, ‘and| . i Skl sie it "‘.“_l 0 2| had never got to Yea at all.” At Yea, on|since. Pains and patience were required’ Dig . : var o | (though T own my heart was galloping),
? jico : ey ! . ) ; it that it was blood on the twisted sad- : . : Not now, came with a grateful sort| i !
—I suppose I'm fairly drawn; I give Jou | ., .. if he isn’t there,” for I'd grown quile | g o 4o vtar that he became quite tame the other hand, the personation and rob- | —I had to get my saddle without waking o 0 i and thanked my stars the bank was at
best, as they siy out there. As a mabter |, . o this up-country manager, and L}, 1 1d ‘“‘k ,‘,_:'i,l ,“‘,|_‘, l‘ lf(lq]‘ :“',"l' bery would ever after be attributed to a|the man, and I was not used to catching “f.f.'ghj il hive Bean! Whips done that end of the township in which I really ¢
of faet I've been thinking of the thing y- | felt. that if I could get at him while the |y m:tz‘ (,T(I iu;‘f‘,i'\b,“ - d 1}, ulmpp(l,x’u‘.('. member of the gang that had waylaid and | horses in a horse paddock. Then I dis-|. ., Bt gou 000 = % 77 thadn’t set foot. The very last thing 1 3 |
self; last night's racket reminds me of it |} 14,5 were still on a little conviviality i”‘_,l“‘} - ll 111:111". hi““"'ﬂ‘o"‘:-~‘.‘l“”1‘ Lll 2| murdered the new manager with that very | trusted the poor mare, and I went back ’t‘“ ek heard was the two managers raising Cain \
in ome or two respects. I 1e_ll pd ! might lh('l;r matters considerably. tl ‘;LU\ l‘ﬁ]“'l”‘( lLiad ?xtmti‘ ht. I?li";\]e(’t ;"]tl object. You are acquiring some experi-|to the stables for a hatful of oats, which L .1)“'\',"‘1{11;:\_1'\,;_ 17 and the coachman. And mow, Bunny”’==
though, this is an cceasion in any case, | 0oy 0 Gig the doctor, ‘1 should get e dr‘nl»lm-:l ;.”; I.»:' ol'gl)l ”‘ll_”t : lh] ‘nee in such matters, Bunny. I ask you,|] left with her in the clump, hat and all. i ,T;'?"ln_ ;t\\l 'u:x.l’ cidia s trco--—‘ He stood up and stretched himself, with «. 7 *
and I'm going to celebrate it by hl\‘:flknl,! La quict horse and ride.” You needn’t usel o o 3 iu-lllv"n ‘ll)'h"' ; ll] ’f I (llno €| was there ever a better get-out? Last|There was a dog, too, to reckon with (our | i ‘;]13‘..11111.‘. fl; ._};, ;\‘I‘L: d‘“l,'h-_‘_” [a smile that ended in a yawn. The black 1
S inis oo ke of vy Bite, Fuigoing to |2 IS 1 . vas with n.;. .l’\ k n: 1 bush. . | night's was something like it, only never|very worst enemy, Bumny); but I had Lu‘(.'\‘).\ s vr}:;t' 1 L f"}lc‘i ’1 dA“h- Vi | windows had faded through every shade of
have a second d:i k!’ . | “<Can’t I go by train? y As Ive said already. Bunny, 1 wasn’t | o)y a certainty. And 1 saw it from .he|been cute enough to make immense friends f‘yl lle “‘!l :Uim; \f_h tlfw‘ ‘;ilnix,fif the | Indizo: they now framed their opposite
The whis'ey tinklel, the sy’ hon ’nzzo;l,; « sV ean and you ean’t.. You would the old s‘l;t;';r that 1 am now—in any re-| | eg'nning—saw to the end before I had | with him during the evening, and he wag: c\L‘ )l\:‘l'l.\l« L 1 ’ “illl:‘l‘llh ].;,m e n‘;t | neizhbors, stark and livid in the dawn;
the ice plopped home; and scated there in | il e 1o L o doute a spect—and we parted good cnuuglf friends. | finiched my- soup. ged ‘his tail, not only when I came down- {)(M (_\”,l i"“, ,fl, 1 iachid don bl Wi mnd the gas seemed turned to mothing in
~his pajamas, with the in v tible C«l&“'}‘“"‘ | 'hm L : e asked me \\!’“‘h way _| was going, and, “To increase my chances . the cashier, | stairs, but when I reappeared at the back st »}m‘\ 'I.d_lll_( _l “{EL. l.L]l,"_ ulIulL(ir:u;: ‘dl‘lml‘ ;l‘”L ! the globes. .
cRaffles t:3d me the st ry that T had given sy " h-vn I ‘lluld him, he said I should Save | \who also lived in the bank, was away over | door. ]m : l ‘}l|; :,mlxtl ‘1ll\|'x . iu? yrisoned. It ‘\vus i “But that's mot all?” I cried.
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