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frnm 3k. uer do.: Lades', from 6Qc'ptdz Gutnerfoylî. per doH-t
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G1 O LLA RS A ND CU FFS
Cblls'*q-Gentlemenfol alneest shapegftotnu$1l VI)er doz Cuffs-).or etlemen
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Churches et tie United Kîngdom. " Their Irish Linen Cotiars. Ciafs. Shlirts, etc.. have the

nuerits ot excellence and cheapness. -Court Crcular.
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A iuxury îiow wthin the reach of al ladjes Chemises, trîniîneemrirv56.:Ngt
dresses. 94.: CombinattIOns.Si 09. InIta or Colonial'Outfits. $5.6f8: Bridai Trousseaux

$204; Infants I<]ýayettes. $15 00. tSend for list)

19.BS. - To prevent aelay &Il latter' Ordlon and Inqitiries for Samples
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ihe' Chest.
kRINE TYNAN.

iight. lie had not much time tbtfin
of a hiding' place. If he had had tiine,
one of the suits of armour would have
been excellent. But there was no time.r
No time eitiier to put the bundies out
of sight.

Beside his hand *as an oid oak chest.
He had iooked into it and seen that; it
wvas empty; had noticed, too, that the
lock had been removed, leaving a hole
about the size of a penny where it hgd
been. Bill was a small man. H1e hifted,
the lid of the chest, got inside, and let
the iid down gentlyý upon him.

"Pretty dears," he said to himself,
as he iay doubied up uncomfortably on
Fis hands and knees; "I don't want to
scare 'em. Drat 'em; why couldn't tliey
have gone on sleepin'?"

The twin daughters and co-heiresses
of Sir John Vivash, of Idiethorpe Hall,
had appeared in the doorway that led,
from the great staîrcase into the hall.
'rhey stood a moment in the doorway,
while their candie burnt up and thTew.
a iight on the darkness.

There wvas something in the position
which appealed to BiIl's not naturally,
hard heart. By twisting himself round
a littie bit he was able to put uis eye

he M'cmim
By KÂTRAI

T MIE cock over the
stables at Idiethorpe
Hall had just struck
one o'clock. The
w holie household
might have been sup-
posed to be asieep.

- But there was a
ight in the great

hall, which the. person who piaced it
there had not troubled to hood over.

The 'person was Bill Nixey, a London
cracksman. He had been prospecting in
the neighborhood, and,, through a casual
acquaintance with a pretty and frivol-
ous housemaid, h. had discovered that
Idiethorpe contained a deal of désirable
trea8ure-gold plate and silver plate,
things easiiy broken up and dropped
into the melting pot.

More, tihe job was made so easy to
his hand that it would have been. a sin
to have brought anyone else into it.
It was the very iast crib he was 'going
to crack. Aîter thia hie was going to
iead a respectable life. 0f ail things, a
Iittle farm was the thing he desired.
He was going to marry Sarah Jane
Evans, with whom he had walked out
these three montha back. Sarah Jane
ivas a respectable, chapel-going -girl.
Penhaps it was ah. who had turned
Bill's heart to the. desire of honest liv-
ing. She had no idea that Bill, who
was known to her as William Jonedwis
anything but the. iocksmith's young man
he. represented himself to be. And to
do Bill justice he had not been tempted
to burgie Sarah Jane's mistress, a ricli
and timid old lady who left her valu-
ables on the hall-table every night with
a pathetic appeal to burglars to help
I hemselves so long as they did not dis-
t urb the. sleeping inmates of the bouse.

As Bill put uis lot together in con-
venient bundies for transportation, al-
though that was a word h. would have
scorned to make use of-he had dis-
covered sorne beautiful iioilow trees in
!diethorpe Wood where the beavy
thinga might lie safe tiil the hue and
c ry was over-he thought 'with indigna-
tion of Hannah, the pretty bousems.id,
and the rest of the staff of servants at
Idlethorpe -Hall.

"Sarah Jane 'ud neyer ha' donc- it,"
h.e said to himseif. "e'Ere's the master
rnd missus gone to Monty Carlo to- sec
the last of a sick old 'gent wot's the.
miaster's uncle. Xn' 'ere's these 'core
old crusted famiiy servants ieft in
charge of the 'ouse an' the two littie
Pirl kids that's the appie of their
jarents' eye. An' 'ere's those bloomin'
servants gone off to a dawnce at the
Ring o' Beils, a-leavin' of an ernntv
'ouse to the. two littie girl kids. There
ri,ht be chaps 'ud frighten' 'em out o'
t heir pietty wits. lt's welI for you.
niy dears, sieei)in' s0 sound in your
îîretty nighties, that Bill Nixev's known
in the perfession as the Polit. Burgiar.
Sickenin' thing human nater is when
vou corne to think on t"

He had thouglit of w'bat a pity it

' ývas lie coud not tell Sarah Jane about
lIhe untrustworthiness of those servants

and listen to lier bonest denunciations
of them. He inight tqIl it to hier, t)f
course, as, something he'd rea(I in the
newspapers. Stiil, once Sarah Jane lbad
moade an honest manl of him, lie wlus
eoing to keep the conversation off
burgiars and burglary til sucli tiîne as
lie couid trust himseif flot to be nervous.

11He 'as doing his packin-up leisurely.
1He'- md ispced-he.balh-on- and
supperroom at the Ring o' Belis. The.
festivities th reWoîîd not break upl

1I)efore'five WcoIewk, at whieh hour lie
iîîtended to board tle niglit mail at
Foulsliy Junction; so thiere wvas no
great hurry.

But suddenly his heart gave a jumip.
or perhaps it was Sarai li aie' heart
wbieh lie liad ('\rhianyîed for bis owNv.
He had heard a srîund of whispering.
il. patteringy of siippered feet, on a
distant stair.

He looked about Iim frantialiv. The
first thing lie dii \Vas to biow out thle

"He loîked about hi-n frantically."

'o tint hole wvhere the lock had been.
"Pretty dears!" wvas his thought.

"W'hat mani that wvas a manl could go
for to hurt them i?"

The.'Misses 'ivash were indeed ex-
trerneiy pretty.- They were just six-
teen years old, and had yet an alluriflg
air of chidhood about them. Their
rounded cheeks and black ajîken curîs,
their beautiful lilue eyes and red lips,
made them look a little like very
pretty French doils. At this moment
they wvere dresse(f in pink quilted-siik
dressing gown and their little
bar. feet wvere thrust into pink
siippers. Below the dressing-gowYis
their white night-attire trailed on the
j. round. They lad the dewiness anid
roundness and softness of childrell
new-waked froma sleep, aithough at the
moment thîey wvere lookiin g disturhed.

"Where do you suppose they can lie,
Tris?" asked Dahlia, as they stood
peering into the hall, dimiy lit by the
candle Iris wvas holding over ber iiead.

- --doWt kmow"answered 1 IsW _in--.
determined voice. 11Ail 1 know is that
tiîev have left us alone in the house
and that tlîey shahl find themselveg
locked out when they retiîrn. They
na v have gone this way, the. wretches."s

Uer spirit made Bill smihe to bima-
S(-If in the chest.

Slhe advanîc-ed towvards the square
Lyha-s enclosure lieyond which wais the
hiall door, and bad almost pas,;ed the
h midies whiieh Bihlliad been inkifg UP
so carefuliy when ber foot knocked UP
ýia iNt oiie. Sh. lient dowvn to) look.

"Wlîy, Dahlia," sic cried, 'ilookli ere!
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