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* Winnipeg, JUIY, 1911.

thing good. Yeu are not afler me, but
&fter the bank." c

-"Right,"l returned Van Twîllèr. "
want to get a shot at the safe wrecked
by khe gang last night. Great, wvsn't

"lGreat" answered thbe president, Ilto
the tune of fiftY thousand. Yes. But
the thing hias got ta stop. The police
gay this chap-it's, one mani, not a gang
-is a profeesionsi f he very slickest
kind. But,. iy George! ýhey can't îay
their bande on himu. He certainly is
silick."-

Van TwM~er~ nodded. IlI'm boitot get
a picture ofthat safe," hie eaid. ."WVhen
1 get it, it ýwiIl be the only one of ite
kind 1 have. Can 1 have it? "

The president laughed good-naturedly.
««I helieve, Van Twiller," hie responded,
as he pushed open the inside door, Ilthat
you'd crack a safe yourself juet tW get a
photo of it, if you could."

:On Friday night Van Twiller lef t the
Standish home earlier than usual, and
hie was Rwingng impatiently at his desk
when hie own bell rang. It was bis
man-the card sent in bore the naine of
Mr. John Smith.

"lShow bim in," eaid Van Twiller.
Smith-if that be his nane--entered

the room. Hie had a smile of triumph
on hie face, which stili looked devilish
in that green light.

Van TwilIer' lit a cigar. IlSit down,
Mr. Smith," hie said. Smith sat down.
Van Twiller puffed away.
. IlWeil," hie fnally drawled, "ldid you
sel] that picture to the paper?"Il His
tone nettlec) the fellow.

IlI amn waiting for you," returned
Smith sharply.

Van Twiller swung around. "Now,
see here, Smith," hie said, "Pm not going
ta beat the devil about the tump. You
want me to buy thie picture. le that

Smith, witbout opening hie mouth, and
looking about the room to make sure
that no listener was present, nodded tô
sigify hie aseent. 1

" You want mie t pay fifteen hundred
dollars for it. le that right?"I

Again Smith nodded. Van Twiller
smiled, and drew out a-banknote.

l'Il give you," hie said, "j ust five
dollars for 'it, and not a cent. more.
Understand?"I

Smith rose. He frowned. "'The
price," hle exclaimed, "jes now two
thousnnd."

"Fil pay you just five dollars," -re-
iterated Van Twiller; "it'e worth that
as a ciiiiosity. I want it because it's
verv lever- work. Otherwise, lIt's not
worth a cent to me. Let mie see t.

Smith handed it over. Van Twiller
looked at it. "Suppose," hie said in-
anely, "lsuppose 1 should destroy it?"I

"I1 have the negtative," returned the
blackmailer. IlDestroy. it if you will."

Van Twiller rose. Il t'selever work,"
lie rernarked agfain; "niighlty clever.")
lHe drew out another square. "But I
can assure you, Mr. Smith, that it is
iiat a marker to that one. Look at
thiat." Hie tossed it over.

Smnith looked at it. Van Twiller
suiiled. lie knew that 'Smith was turn-
in- pale, although the green light could
flot show it.

"W'hat in thuinder's this?" gasped
Suiiith;

Van Twiller once more sat dowii. Ris
eg.ar had gone out. He lit it afreehi.
"M. Smiith." hle said, "two nighits ago
the Oounty National Bank, of this city,
NVî1s cracked and robbed of fifty

-tiïousand dollars. t was a elever job,
aîîd the thief lias not yet been caught.
Ile will be, thougli; for very fortunately
aI pivate watebnian of the bank snap-
sii'tted that saine thieT just after the
(v\p!o-tion. See? No, don't look at
'-. Look at the picture."

Sluitli looked at thîe picture. t vas
a lieture staiing in its clearness. t
ruprvsented a huge bank safo, withi ite

ItthoNn out, and. lving on the floor,
~.neOf the m-reekage str-ewn about.

Hiat. t Nias sinipile enougli. But the
itn-îltling about it was tîat. just

t-niedo Iii safe. leaningy forward in a
La f îîelingposition, mvaq a mian ap-
1' n vabout to plae bis band upon
luîitV. That iuîaîîwas noune other

tan the man who now lookeif upon the
iitnire--tlie nian ot thc nauie-of Jlohn

~iîî. That nmatigasped again.
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««What-what does it mean?"I asked
this man Smith.

Van Twiller puffed 'away. lie
sbrugged hie ehoulders.

"I don't know what it inians" h

answered, "except that it was a clever-
piece of work---"

"The-the photograph? I" asked Smith.
"No, no," said the millionaire; " the'

robbery."
Suddenly the face of John Smith

brightened. " But, by George!"I he ex-
claimed, "! dont,.cae how cleverly this1
thing bas been done. I wasn't. any-
wlîere near that-that bank. L could
show the police that-"

Who," asked Mr. Van Twiller, « said
anything about the police? I oertainly
did not."1

IlIf," went on Mr. Smith, "anybody
saw this picture, and -thought it was me,
I certainly could prove an alibi. 1
haven't been downtown at night for a'
year."

IlYou might have been dowxtown that
nigbt, you know," .went on Van Twiiler
in. bis turn.. - l eaned- forwa rd. I"Are
you, quite sure, Mr. Smith, that you
were not downtown at eleven o'clpck on
Wednesday night? That is the night
and hour that the robbery took place."

111Eleven o'clock on Wednesday night,"'
mused Smith,- still looking at the photo-
graph. "'Why, why!." he exclaimed,
"cof course. I was not downtown. I was
here, right in this room, with you.
What's more, you know it, too."

Van Twiller had smoked out his firet
cigar. Slowly, and with-çlaborate care,
lie lit a fresh, ane.

"lMr. Smith," he drawled, with great
deliberation, Ildid you-did you expect
to prove that alibi by me?"I

VIin T*iller frowned. IIn ten min-
utes," he said, ringing a benl,' "that
photograph goes into tbe bande of the
police around the, corner, and with it
goce the information that' your move-
ments that night cannot be accounted
for."

Smith drew a deep breath. He rose.
lie bowed ta Van Twiller. "«You're a
deep one," be said ta the milionaire; a
devilish deep anc. I suceumb."

IlWill you- send around the negative of
that-that newspaper picture-in the
morning?"Ilasked Van Twiller.-

Smith nodded. l'DIlteil-.the paper,"
he said smiling, Ilthat you refuse your
permission. la that rigbt ? " -

"lThat,"l returned Van Twiller, " is
right--dead right.') le handed out a
cigar. IlYou may as -well keep 'that
bank photograph," he'adided; "'it will
belp you Wo remind .yourself of-of me."

The servant opened the door. IlDid
you ring, sir??» he inquired.

"Preston," said Van Twiller, "Iwill
you kindly escort Mr. John Smith to the
-the outer air! Good-nigbt i

He Saw What Ne Wauted.

An American immigrant, Clancy by
namne. wae proceeding in searcb of worlz
in company with an immigrant agent.
The prospective employer was a build-
ing contractor. He was found on an
eminence overlooking s wide, vacant lot,
newly become-a-scene of bustling ac-
tivitv. Clancy gazed at the unwonted
spectacle with curions eyee.

"VWlat can the man doT" demanded the
con tractor.

"Anything in the line of unskilled
labor," replied the àgent. "And he je
quick ta learn."

The contractor turned ta the applicant
and balf jokingly inquired:

"'Which une of those jobs would you
like ta have V"

The immigrant swept the field with s
contemplative eye.

"Wbat's that man doing?"' he demand-
ed,. pointing with one hand. "IL mea-i
the wan sitting down-not the wan wid
the sledge "

"liHe is holding the drill."

"Le that aIl he dae T"

"Les lie on the pay roll?",

Clancy drew a long brcath of satisfac-

tion and said:
-Give me the job!"
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