
Trhe Canaditiu Courier
'Why docs lie hl c litre ?' 1 asked.
'lie's got soie w'ork iii a seminarv, where lie goes

every morning.-le makes a good thing of it licre, too, 1
shoîîld sav.'

IIwelf, eau I sec vour Father làactane, at any rate?'
I asked.

"Mr. Irvin went to the telephone.
"'Father Mactane is now eoming downstairs,' lie said

to me.
"In a minute the door opened and a great hnrly e-

elesiastic entered the room. iTe wore a long soutane (or
eassock, with a littie cape ox'er bis sho-lders, and his
hiands were foldeci in front (>f him over a great brr
or prayer>ook, lrom which hung a quantitv of bioc silk
m;irkers. The I)riest hadl a jolly red face and a pesn
twinkle in his eye that corresponded well wvith luish
itaine. Ile spoke for the most part a pare enouigi
English, but when interested or excited hie ]apsed into a
fine brogue.

I'Father Mactane, said the manager, 'excuse~ me for
bringing you dowvn, but 1 want to introduce von to-to
-in short, to-'

I'An agent from Scotland Yard,' 1 Put iii, under-
standingr Mr. Jrvin's desire that 1 should introduce mv-
self after my own fashion. 'In fact, Alr. MlNax.'

1'The great Mr. Max P' said the priest. 'The right
m.-an in thc right place, Mr. Irvin, the aiîthorîties hav e
dune the very best thcy could for you. 'Vou may look
upun the unpleasant business whiclh bas worried uis sui
they say over there-vou'l pull lis through.'

*1 11 an sure of it,'
said the manager,
politelv, &a nl d1I
sliould like to explain
to you the co>urse we
propose to adopt,
and to ask you to
giv'e us vour valuablc
co-operation.'

I'Bravo!' crie(l
Father Mactane, Vil
thusiasticallv, wlion
Mr. frvin lia d 1!in
ished, 'a magnificenit
idee. We've only got.
t o work together,
and we mîîst nail the
thafe. And what arc
we to call you, Mr.
Max? Faith! I like
the look of yuu, and
if it were for rny
choosing it should be
Pat. And that's thZ1
best compliment that
1 can pay yon. Buit
I suppose it wouldn't
do ; the more su as
yon can't speak the
language. ) ou'd bet-
ter b e John - just
plain John.'

."It was arranged,(
like this, and Fathler
Mactane left us.

We'll pull voit
through,' lie said, ats
lie went out, 'anid "Could you give me fîvi
please thlic s-a
they say over thiete--you'il1 pull nis thirouh.'

'II entered on ly dulties thle samIle evniglad 1ld
soon takeni ail myv bearings. B3usiness wais lmde for m11,
ail over tlic house, and, -wherever 1 went, thoere it see
to mie was Father Ma;ct ane gliding noiselessly downl the
carpeted corridors, his eyes flxed un' the grounld amd liis
hands folded over his fat brvay s lie passed, hic
wouild give me ai wink more or lesproniouneied, actording
to circurnstances. It appeared as if thc thlief or thieves1
liad somnehow got winid of the maniioeuvres for the rob-
beries entirely ceased for sornlewels

"One morning, as I passed Father M taesrootr,
lie Put his head ont of the door, and akdme to corne
iin. Hle lOcked the door behÎid me, and pinlted to al
waiter, whoni. 1 just knew by sight, staniding( in the
middle of thc room, morose and silent.

II I have aske1 you to step ini, John,'ý said Father
Malctanle to me, tas I wish to have a witness of wlat 1
arn, reluetantly, obliged to do, Coue witneuss I muist hiave
for myV ownI security, more I will not hav1'e for this fel-
low's sake. And you pcrsist, William, ini ynr dleniia?'

"The mani nodded sulkily.

Il accunse tlîis iin's,îîd Fatiier M.Rctane, titriîîugý
to me, 'of liax ing siibstittited a hall sovereigit for aL
sovereign, whîch 1 purposelv left on niy table. T I c
sux eign w as înarked, and I find it in lis purse, Nxhiî il
hie lias put ilîto mv lîaîds. Aîd y ou stili deny, W illiamn?'

' ie în nodlded agaîn.
'lheu voit mlist go,' said tlîe priest . 'Uiless youn

are out of the bouse iii mîi hour 1 sliall take legal pro-
eeilings.s

'''Ihe muan looked ni).
"'l muist go thien, ini any, case,' lie asked, 'guihty ur

îlot gulîltv ?'
-'V'ot mnust go,' aîîswered Father Mac tane w ith a

sîgh.
"'Tlien Fll trouble \ ou,' said WillÎiinî, holdly, 'to gix e

nie bam k niv liaîlf-sovercign, at any rate.'
''oluvRtied ont of lsowi înouth P ' ried the priest.

'X'ou hear, Jo hîn ? Take your plîrse, yoîî iiserahie
Williami, ind la.gone without one wur-rd.'

'Ill lo oku, ratier fine .îs hie st 'oo thiere with lis
brev iar3r in otue linîd aixi the otmer uutstretclied. W'iliîn
slnk aw'av.

', lw liard it. is t(i b ]liard !'s.îid Fatlier Mactane
to tue. 'But to tell y oi the trîtth, John, good, plain
tlîaviîî' lîonest iliavin', su tu speak us not su repulsive
to nie as tbis N ýretcliedl lincv- work.'

1Tliis little inc idlent woiîld ha;ve ixiade nt) imupressioni
ln nme bail it uuot heeti for tIe lac t that on that ver v
saie iLriuuîî, whlin I wa-s takýiiîg a constituitional, 1

Sî'F,î ther M uteatid ilite ii îe in a lîaîsoin
calb, lauîghing to)
geutlier 1ili a Wa y
vhîic h seed to ii-

ducale t l a t t Il,

'iv', i1elted inito fhiin air.
'II retiirneu] I t

olle( to the liotel,
.îîu, to(>k thie liberty
uf mnakiug a vtry
thIorugli iîivestigaýt
t li or Father M%,ac-
t.iîe's Voulus. Tliere
w as lit tIc ii thein
tihat n'as iii the leuust
dgre '. unpromising.
\-s tîte tiet resuîlt oh

ilîv 1erhi liad no
mure than pawnî

ticket, wli,.h 1 dis-
'.uverc(l strayed ilito
l corner luetween tlîe

llilîlig alid the clot h
uf tlie prîest's over-

uoat It sce2ced to
nc ~ ~ Ile i athelir strni.ge

À strang tha;t a m1îui
whio wa lways i
fuiids andif coiild liveý
in a first-class liotel
should be, or have
bven, a client of the
thrce2 gilt halls. But
tIha'1t wa-;s little to

l>a,îb U utier. base a thoyon.
minutes ini the office ?" hat evng

there wais aniother
robry in the liotel. A French marquise ladI rnissed a
peairi brooocli -of voliu. Father Mactai, who wa.ýs ini
spirituial reýlationis wi the maýrqujise, a.i haýd the ad-
vanltaIge of spealking lier Llnýgag jlluîîtly, was- senit for.

'Its ewldein,'lie said, whenl lie camlle doNvu inito
the rnngrsru'1eidrn. Thc broocli lis (lis-

îperdfroi iinadanîe's (ire sinig-table-simnply dis-
,ppeared. SIc lis flot 1eRt lier room to..day, and, execpt

myvscîf and lier ma;id, sie is sure that nu une lias beeîî
unsud (e lier door. What do vonî nake of it ? It rests lie-

fie l te rnaid and imy seif. 'file mai, lias been witl
the ma,,rqutise ai1l madmlt1e's liu; auld for myseli, welI-"

"lie si)read onit a greait red banîd whimisieally. Ile
wndhav e spread ont both, buit the other field bis

" But it is black, îny pour Mr. Irvin,' lie went on,
'vcryý black. Thc marquise will say nothing for the zno-
menilt, but she only supnslier decision. Mr. Max,

wiaare we to do?'
Il do not know wlat you are to do,' 1 replied, 'but

I knuw what 1 arn to do before 1 am nmudli older, and
that is to nail the thief.'

f


