MONTREAL LIFE

—she made amovement toward Jimmy—*I'll tear your ugly
fuce to ribbans, T will,” she sereamed,

“Tll wait for you downstairs,” said Jimmy. **1 don't
wonder P s mahoganyist, as they callit.  There's only one
thing certnin about a woman, and that's— No, even her
tomper is uncertain.*®

And he strolled out.

For half an hour he waited on the doorstep with perfect
patience. At the end of that time Bob appenred s it was
obivious that he had heen erying.  Jimmy said no word, but
led him into the first public-house and ordered twao stift drinks.

“Got the twirls 2 asked Jimmy.

“Yes"

“The james?"

“Yes. Everything.*

“The neddy 27

" ‘\").I’

“Why not >

1 hate using the neddy.™

“Of course youdo. So do i, Butif it comes to a rough.
and-tumble you must have something to hit & man with, and
Lain't got one. 1 ain't hig enough to be violent.*

“*You'll do,” said Bob,

They had & few more drinks, then made their way north.
ward., Toward midnight they were trudging the Finchley
lanes. A policeman caused them much trouble by following
them. They had to waste an hour in shaking him off, before
they could proceed to their goai. At last, however, they were
quit of him, and under the windows of the house.  Everything
was dark and still,

“I'll just prow] around and take a° observation,* said
Jimmy,

* Al right.  Be quick,™ said Baobh,

He stomd shivering in the black shadow whilst Jimmy stole
stealthily from door to door, window to window.

*We'd better try the kitchen way, 1 think,” said Jimmy,
when he returned. ** It scoms easiest. Hark "

*Tdidn't hear nothink.  What did you think it was?"

“Idunno. Fancy, 1 expect.”

They crept softly anung the lower treds,

* This is the window,” said Jimmy, at Inst.

It was barred without and shuttered within,

“Soft ax ailk,” said Bob, becoming interested.  “ ')l have
to use the spreader.”

He flt in his capacious pockets nud drew out the implement
he required. He fastened it to the hars mind began to force
them apart. They bent like wire under his strength, the rust
falling in brown flakes upon hix hands.

“That’s wide snough, Bob, said Jimmy,
get through that. Now the window.,™

With & thin, strong kaife, Bob pushed hack the hasp, and
began, very cautiously, to open the window.

* How about the shutters > whispered Jimmy.

“Jest a har-fastening, 1 suppose? "Tain't likely to be any-
thing more.”*

*Thunder!” cried Jimmy. * Now I come to think of it it's
a new har with & apring catch.”

** Sure 2

**Surc as death.”

“It°1 take us half an hour to unscrew it.  We'd better try
adoor.”

Jimmy was consumed with sclf.rcpronch.

“I'Hl put & lemon in my mouth sl sell my head to & pork-
butcher,’ anid he.

Bob attacked the door.  The key had been keft in the inside.
Jimmy poked an oiked feather into the lock. Then Bob pro-
duced a paic of fine nippers which he inscrted in the key hole.
The key was gripped; he twistad it, and the door was prac.
tically spen. Only two bolts and n chrin remained to har
them out.

“We'll have to push the key out,” said Bob, *‘Is the old
geut a light sleeper 2

“1 can casily
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MASTER OF THE SITUATION.

OLD GESTLEMAN.—Now, boys, if 1 give vou a penny cach will yon
throw away those nasy cigan ?
11 Bov,—=1 tell ye wot.  Gi' me a peany an” Billy 'l trow his away,

1t wonn't make no row, there's 1 mat,” said Jimmy,

“Out it gocs then,™ said Bob,

But the mat had cvidently been removed, for the key fell
with a loud jangle on the stone floor of the parsige.

“Crumbs!" cried Jimmy. *That'sdoneit!”

They waited and listened. The wind went soughing by, and
an owl screnmed. A moment later a window opened above
them and a white head peeped out. -

“Who's there 27 asked & fierce voice,

“Now why don’t you go back to bed 2 whispered Jinny.,

*Who's there 2 asked the ficree voice.

They crouched low under the bushes.

** Made sure 1 heard something,” muttered the white head.
* Sounded like a knock.  Rats, perhaps.””

In a minute or two the window was shut down again.

“We'll have to give the old boy a chance to drop oft,””
remarked Jimmy. That is, if he's going to be sensible and not
come prowling downstairs, Hark!™

**No, he's gone back to bed, 1 think,” said Bob. *\We'll
wait a quarter of an hour: then we'll try our luck again.”

The minutes passed, intolerably long, and without any
further alarms, and at Iast Bob got to workagain. He slipped
bhack the boltx and unhooked the chain. The work had to be
done noisclersly, therefore slowly.  Jimmy bamnded the tools as
they were requined, and Bob patiently manipulated them. Both
sighed, relieved when the door swung open, and they were free

- ta enter the house.

Jimmy carried the lantern.  He slipped back the dark slide
and allowed the light to play upon the floor and walls, There
was no sound, save the occasional creaking of a loose board ;
hut the atill gloom Ureathed tervor, and the faces of the two
men, dimly discernable 10 one another through the darkness,
were strained and white.

The room doors were unlocked., Firnt, they entened the



