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! Tast after Mianighk
CHAPTER L

I was half past twelve om
'enty-third of May.

The tall young man with the long
Rark coat, a coat that enveloped him
ompletely, reached the corner atthe
ame irstant thft the electric lights
ent out. They went out for the
e reaccn thet lighis go out on all
T.ghts—a reason that few
knew, and these few nave

i The man stcod there for an instant
rooklng tp and down the street.

He mzy have been waiting for a
h"r If he v he was disappoiated
In the cistance the faint lighr of

an electric gleamed through the mois-

ture. It was receding, of course, as

%= the habit of street conveyances. |
The young man breathed a sigi
“A beastly night,” he exclaimed all

lated voice

It didn't seem to worry him. He
said it with the same easy nonchal-
ance as though it were the finest of
evenings.

“So much the bettéf he continued
in the same happy frame of mind.

Neverthclcss he drew his coat the
fcloser about him #nd turned up the
collar. Then, removing his opera hat,
be shook tne rain from it and re-|
placed it upon his head. l

But although the storm continued
with unabated forc~, he did not sgeek
shelter, but still stood upon the cor-
mer, glancing repeatcuiy up and down "
the cross streets, pecring into the’
darkness’ to see what he cculd see,
land thrusting his head forward and
to one side, to hear what he could
Jlear.

He stood thus for some four or five
minutes—a long while to stand and
Jook and listen. And he saw nothing
2nd heard nothing.

* Finally he thrust his hand into the
Wdepths of his long coat, and from the
“nside half pulled out a watch.

He did not look at it for two rea-
eous, first because the rain -vould
keve ruined it; second. because It
'was too dark to see it. Instead. he
pressed a small spring. It was a re-
[reater, and it struck the hour.

“Quarter. to one,” he remarked
Boftly to himself: “I'm just in time.”
“That's a good watch,” he contin-

1llie old man’s stock, and a first-class
ptock he carries, too—or did, up to
might before last.”

+ He laughed noiselessly to himself,
@nd then, with an upward glance at
fthe corner building, he moved over
dowards it, as though seeking shelter
#rom the storm.

It was a bank—one of the old-fash-

hd kind, with a high corner stoop
lcovered by the conventional species
jot portieo.
Another man would have ascended
stoop and taken his stand under
‘!.ln.portler. which furnished ample
wrotection from the wet. But not o
fthig man.

Igstead. with unheard footsteps, he
moYed half way down the length of
the bank on the side street and paus-
«f In front of a ground-floor window.

ere were six windows on that
wige. He sclected the third one, after
egquining it with care. ,

As was tlie case with all the others,
#ilp window was barred with iron
bags. They also were old-fashioned,
somewhat wide apart, and ran ‘rom

plate between.

ﬂavlng completed his investigation,
the man in the long coat straighten-
od up and stood with his back to the
wipdow, and cnce more looked about
b,

It was a bad place to stand. The
weter from the roof poured down in
& steady stream upon his head.

He never heeded it, however. After
logking and listening for another in-

mt, he merely wrapped a long scarf

t his neck and drew his coat still
mare closely around him, and then
sghin stooped down and—what?

No one knows! Turned up his trou-
josss, perbaps.
1Y it were that, it took some time,

required considerable care.
1pl.n straightened up and dgal
. Not entirely, though, fo
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te write the fellow a testimonial and .
o kave it published—over my signature

and under my portrait. I will, wo, If

ever I—if the worst comes to the

viorst. I've got the nerve to do it.”
But he kept on tapping. Suddenly

there was a sharp whirring sound .

and then a loud snap.

“Number one!"” he exclaimed.

Again he stooped and madc ancther
adjustment. Having done this. he
once more examined the window and
the bars

As he did so a small gleam of ligat
1:layed around the bottom of one of
the long bars. it came from a tir
incandescent lanp Leld in the hoilow
of his palm.

This new inspection seemed lighlv
satisfactery. Again he resumed bhis
tap-tap-tapping.

After a time there was an
whir and another snap.

“Number two,” he remarked ia a
icne_of delight.

Then ke sprang as!

“Great Scot!” he ccn
that?

For he had ind's
the heavy moist
{ramp of a man

The man in the
‘cok from his pccliit ¢
putty, filled the 1o
it, then with
shaker dustec t'.c ¢
pencil  scrap S
them a metalii

Then he blew
und noisel g

The wz
came around
front door, tlc: 3 R B
turn into 2 !

All.was wcil. . tac iz ma-
ment, glanci:
under his bie:
mud, shook his &
the motorman
thundered by- | d oo

Two minuics r the aann Nt
long coat wrs .« 1%, @l
the rasping <o i
the end cof .»cly v
Lreathed a s:zhv < i 5

“Number fcur!" ¢ wus zlle
to announce to ' aif,

He had cut u 1
|hrougq, beth ot ¢
bottom. He renuced f
laid them gentiy «
ment.

The wincew ¢ £
ioned one,
with a middle - It would have
leen a simple t t
eatech, but this rian lnew

Holdmg his bedy o5 hi
the frameworl, !¢ hed Ris light
along each edge and particularly
along the middle. He then cut two
small boles in the glass, and, inscert-
ing an Instrument, c:t a number of
wires that run around the sash.

“Blamed idiots!” he muttered (o

¢ ' v oonr t

eCnsist:

a

d agalngt

himself. “These people leave their
wires in plain sight. This is a
cinch.”

Having cut the wires, the rect was
easy.

He slipped the catch, raised the

lower sash and entered. From the
inside he carefully replaced the bars
ip thelr former position, wedged
them tight with small steel disks,
filled the spaces with putty and dust-
ed them as before.

Then he inserted the circular diska
of glags where they belonged, and,
dipping a brush in a small vial, he
epplied to the cut edges a thick, ooz-
ing, colorless fluid. A bottle of this
was long afterwards discovered in his
dwelhing.

It was found to be Canadian dal-
sam, & filuid which, possessing the
same degree of refraction as does
glass itself, is capab’» of uniting two
pieces of glass togei:er so that the
noint of contact is well-nizh indis-
n:nggishable.

It is impossible to d-cseribe the
deftness or skill with which this mean
workad—and he worked so that there
were absolutely no traces of the job
he left behind him.

He had just ciosed tne window and
fastencd it when he was one¢e more
startled by a bright light whieh en-

md the room.

In su Instant he realized that 1t

kept one heel tap-tap-tapping upon’
fiag bemesih.

& he tapped a vasping, praw
sousd became perceptible, slfehy)
ﬁm It eame from Dbe-

24 net yet lighted upon himself, and
~ew himself face down upon the

| loor next to the wall. There he wai-

¢d, without a sound, scarcely ovea

s
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necessary.
Keep it in a dry

It keeps.

Why don’t some flours behave ?
Why don’t they keep good ?
Because they contain too much of the
branny particles, too much of the
i "' inferior portions of the wheat —may
be little pieces of the oily germ.

: Which act on one another—that’s why
® some flours “work” in the sack.
FIVE ROSES is the purest extract of
Manitoba spring wheat berries. :
Free from branny particles and such like.
Twill keep sound, and sweet longer than

'you find it even healthier, sounder,

fresher, drier than the day you bought it.
Buy lots of FIVE ROSES.

place, and when needed
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sald vwo uvmeely, “williver

row.” But he was in e (.ui ¢
last,
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i CHAPTEDR II.

; Two 2. M.

“Now for the vault,” said the man
in the long cost.
!  Once more he struck his repeater.
It was exactly 2. The policcman, who
was not regular, had just gone.
But it was time for tiie walchman
zgain. He was compcllied to wait a |
bit—for the outer door of the vault
was illuminated by the cays of the
clectric lamp, and was visible from
the small hole in the outer door of
the bank.
After the tramp, tramp had died |
away, he stepped boldly into rthe full |
glare of this lamp, but whatever he
did, he kept his back toward the
outer door of the bank. |
The light shone strongly upon him.
He was no longer a man in a long
coat and an opera hat. lie had doffed
both of them.
For the first time his figure and
his features were distinctly visible.
He was yourg, wall broad
shouldered. His face wgs handsome,
but a bit too florid, perhaps. le wore
a conventional, but very becoming,

Van Dyke beard.
His appearance was, upon the
whole, . distinguished. He bore the

current anywhere.
His apparel was foultless—he wore
cvening dress of the most approved
cut and pattern; Le was Immaculate
trom head to foct.

He lit a cigarette and went to wei'
He wasted no time—lc had none
spare.

MHe knelt down and egrasp~l the
hai:dle of the cocmiination lock. Tu
in keeping with cvery olucr th
abcut the Lank, wns aiso of a wy-
gone gge. [t was cae thrt wordc

upon the letters of tae aipt:

S'owly turning the handle of this
lock, the man placed his ecar to the
sale just outside the circic of letters
end listened to the clink, clink of
the pleces of metal falling into place.

To him their slight nctailic clat-
ter constituted just so much intelli-
gent conversation. He talked ‘o them
soothingly and secmed to coax them
into place.

“ *H’ it is, then,” he mused to him-
self, as he heard the first piece fall
unmistakably Into its proper place.
“8-T-A—a blame long-winded com-
bination they've got, too,” he coms-
plained.

Then he started to his fet.

“What's this?' he exclaimed.

But he kept turning on and on.

Suddenly, with firm grasp, he
turned back the knob with -a sharp
Vick, thea stepped to one side und

ting until he heard the steady | . . . ;nen the door.

ireip, tramp of footsteps reeeding

the distance. .

it was a policeman who had fwsh- '

o' his light upon the window. And

ne policeman saw nothing—nefiteg

sxoept the regulation iron bars mmd

window pane with heavy dreps of

in trickling ani oozing dGewn R.

The man in ti.: long comt jawpsd

to his fest.
“That was &

o — e

iTrow  escepe,” le

“Well, Il be hanged!" he exclaim-
‘The nerve of these people!™
ymiled, shut the door agein,
1 the knob to throw It off once
and then rapidly turning and
wing it to letter after letier
ut the slightest hesitation oe
Uiwulty, olicked It back once again,
rrd a second time swung the big door
cpen.
|
by

| zenteel bow to the contents of the

;-{ Stanleigh’s balance In this bank—

 Fastily inspected the interior.

stamp of the coin that would pass , laugh. .

"By QGeorge, I was right! The
nerve of them!"”
For the letters to which e . had

turned, and which constituted the
bank's combination for the safe, were
the following sixteen letters of the
alphabet:

HSTANLEIGHSTORME

“And this,” he continued, with a

vafe, “is what it is o be the Dest
known man about town.”

“Well,” he finally admitted to him-
self. “It’s their business, I suppose.
They have the right to use a deposi-
tor's name or any oOther nams as
they .please, though the one they've
selected 1s a deuced long one. Not a
bud idea, though.”

“By the way,” he went on, pulling
cown a book marked *Ledger,
“while we're about it we’ll figure up

I'd forgotten almost that there was
one here."

It was a few hundred dollars only.
e replaced the book.

“Now for business,” he resumed.

He forced every door and every
¢rawer in the vault. In but one did
he find what he was arter.

This contained six bulky packages
of bills. He laid them on the floor
cutside the vault, and then once more

There was nothing else worth while
Then he laughed a low, musical

“This 1is great busmess,” he re-
marked, “for H. Stanleigh Storme. A
depositor, by the mere use of his own
name, which he happens to know how
to spell, walks into his banker's vault
and robs his banker—and himself.

“StiL” he added, “I'll not losc even
the few hundred, for the bank can
stand this loss, and if they don’t pay
me my account, I'll—by George, I'll
sue them! I'm just the man to do
i, too. Great Scott!” he exclaimed,

*whax
He heq t it

been a bit

Wi tR-- -t
but eof o:

It wee meenr
that!

He hast'!y
gleked up
rges of bills ints
nis coat, aad *
throngi tie shoacw U
the haak

Theu le inc
coased. Ui

Cosnt Wi

porarily, et lo

“The front
“I'll try the [iont doo
desh for it. It's the best «

JUST ARRIVED

EEWEBET T

Another Car of Gravenstein Apples
200 Baskets"Ontario Grapes
CAPE COD CRANEERRIES

Any one wanting Fowl can
have same by ordering one day
in advance.

At the People’s Store

GEO. STABLES.
Be~r Traps

I have on hand twenty Bear Traps
w hich ] must sell at once. My Traps
are the best obtainable. Call and
examin them. Low Prices for Quick

Sale.

Does not rub off or soil clothing.

have four woys to
first.”

He e'cpred to the
took him some lLime (o | AL T
snd the process was somewnat nois;
—although the chances woie .a.t 20
one outside could hear him

The bolt elid clumsily. His ske'e-
ton keys elecied the rest. l.c ..
Sack the door, fastened it open, and
stepped into the vestibule.

Preserves the leather, containing
| neither Turpentine, Acid or other
injurious ingredients.
Brilliant and Lasting.
. It is good for your shocs. 12

THE F. F. DALLEY CO., Limited,
HAMILTON, Gst.. BUFFALO,N. Y. aod LONDON, Eag.
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(To “w Cuntir ued.)




