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By E. W. Hornung-- , Author of "The Shadow of the'"RAFFLES, THE AMATEUR CRACKSMAN" Rope," "The Rogue's March," Eta

No. VII. &
i.

AM still uncertain which surprised me
more, the telegram calling my attention
to or the advertlee- -

ment itself. The telegram is before me as
I write. It would appear to have been
handed in at Vere street at 8 o'clock in
the morning of May 11, 1S97, and received
before half past at Holloway B. O. And
in the drab region it duly found me, un-

washed but at work before the day grew
hot and my attic insupportable.

See Mr. Maturin's advertisement Dally Mail
might suit you earnestly beg try will rpeak
if necessary. s

I transcribe the thing as I pee it before
me, all in one breatA that took away
mine; but I leave out the initials at the
end, which completed the surprise. They
stood very obviously for the knighted spe-

cialist whose consulting room is within
a cab whistle of Vere street, and who
once called me kinsman for his sins. More
recently he had called me other names.
I was a disgrace, qualified by an adjec-
tive which seemed to be another. I
had made my bed, and I could go and He

and die in it. If I ever again had the
Insolence to show my nose in that house
I ebould go out quicker than I came In.
All this and more my least distant relative
could tell a poor devil to his face; could
ring for his man and give him his brutal
instructions on the spot, and then relent
to the tune of this telegram! I have no
phrase for my amazement. I literally
could not believe my eyes. Tet their
evidence was more and more conclusive;
a very epistle could not have been more
characteristic of its sender. Meanly el-

liptical, ludicrously precise, saving half-
pence at the expense of sense, yet paying
like a man for "Mr," Maturin, that was
my distinguished relative from his bald
patch to his corns- - Nor was nil the rest
unlike him, upon second thoughts. He had
a reputation for charity; he was going to
live up to it after all. Either that or it
was the sudden Impulse of which the most
calculating are capable at times; the
morning papers with the early cup of tea,
this advertisement seen by chance and
the rest upon the spur of a guilty con-
science.

Well, I must see It for myself, and the
sooner the better, though work pressed.
I was writing a series of articles upon
prison life and had my nib into the whole
system; a literary and phllanthroplcal
dally waB parading my "charges. the
graver ones with the more gusto; and
the terms, If unhandsome for creative
work., were temporary wealth to me. It
so happened that my first check had just
arrived by the R o'clock post; and my po-

sition should be appreciated when I say
that I had to cash ' it to obtain a Dally
Mall.

Of the advertisement Itself what is to be
said? It would speak for Itself If I
could find it. but I cannot, and only re-

member that it was a "male nurse and
constant attendant" that was "wanted
for an elderly gentleman in feeble
health." A male nurse! An absurd tag
was appended offering "liberal salary to
university or public-scho- man"; and of
a sudden I saw that I should get this
thing If I applied for it. What other
"university or public-scho- man" would
dream of doing so? Was any other in
such straits as I? And then my relent-
less relative: he not only promised to
speak for m. but was the very man to
do so. Could any recommendation com-
pete with his in the matter of a male
nurse? And need the duties of such be
necessarily loathsome and repellant? Cer-
tainly the surroundings would be better
than those of my common lodging-hous- e
and own particular garret, and the food
and every other condition of life that I
could think of on my way back to that
unsavory asylum. So I dived intd a
pawnbroker's shop, where I was a stran-
ger only upon my present errand, and
within the hour was airing a decent If
antiquated suit, but little corrupted by
the pawnbroker's moth, and a new straw
hat. on the top of a tram.

The address given in the advertisement J
was that of a flat at Earl's Court, which
cost me a cross-countr- y journey, finish-
ing with the District Railway and i j

seven minutes' walk. It was now past j
Imidday, and the tarry wood pavement

was' good to smell as I strode up the
IEarl's Court road. It was great to walk

the civilired world again. Here were I

men with coats on their backs and ladles
in gloves. My only fear was lest I might I

run up again.st one or other whom I had ;

known of old. But it was my lucky day.
I felt it in my bones. I was going to
get this berth; and sometimes 1 should '

be able to smell the wood pavement on !

the old boy's errands: erhans be would
Insist on skimming over It in his bath !

chair, with me behind. j

I felt quite nervous when I reached the
flats. Thev were a snvill nlle In a side
street, and I pitied the doctor whoso plate i

I saw unonVhe palings before the ground- -
floor windows; he must b In a very
small way. I thought. 1 rather pitied my- -
self as well. I had Indulged In visions of
better flats than these. There were
balconies. The porter was out of livery.
There was no lift, and my invalid on the
third floor! I trudged u. wishing I had
never lived In Mount street, and brushed
against a dejected individual coming down.
A young fellow in a frock
coat flung the right door open at mi
summons.

"Does Mr. Maturin live here?" I In-

quired.
"That's right" said the

young man. grinning all over a eonvivial
countenance.

"I I've come about his advertisement
in the Daily MalL"

"You're the SSth." cried the blood;
"that was the 3Sth yeu met upon the
stairs, and the day's still young. Excuse
my staring at you. Yes. you pass pour
prelim, and can come Inside; you're one
of the few. We had most Just after
breakfast, but now the porter's heading
off the worst cases, and that last chap
was the first for 30 minutes. Come in
here."

And I was ushered into an empty room
with a good bay window, which enabled
my friend to inspect me yet
more critically In a good light. This he
did without .the loast false delicacy. Then
his questions began.

"'Varsity man?"
"No."
"Public schoel?"
"Yes."
"Which oner
I teld him. and he sighed relief.
"At last! You're the very first I've not

had to argue with as to what Is and what
is not a public school. Expelled?"

"No," I said, after a moment's hesita-
tion; "no, I was not expelled. And I
hope you won't expel me It I ask a ques-

tion in my turn?"
"Certainly not,"
"Are you Mr. Maturin's sen?"
"No. my name's Theobald. You may

have seen it down below."
"The doctor?" I said.
"His doctor." said Theobald, with a sat-

isfied eye, "Mr. Maturin's doctor. He Is
having a male nurse and attendant by
my advice, and he wants a gentleman if
he can get one. I rather think he'll e
you, though he's only seen two or three
all day. There are certain questions
which he prefers to ask himself, and It's
no good going over the same ground
twice. So, perhtps. I had better tell him
about you before We get any further.

And- - he withdrew to a room still nearer
the entrance, as I could hear, for it was

very ssuil flat indeed. But now two

No Sinecure
doors were shut between us, and I had
to rest content with murmurs through
the wall until the doctor returned to
summon me.

"I have persuaded my patient to see
you.' he .whispered, "but I confess I am
not sanguine of the result. He is very
difficult to please. Tou must prepare
yourself for a querulous Invalid, and for
no sinecure if you get the billet"

"May I ask what's the matter with
hlmT'

"By all means when you've got the
billet."

Dr. Theobald then led the way, his
professional dignity so thoroughly Intact
that I could not but smile as I followed
his swinging coat-tai- ls to the sick-roo-

I carried no smile acros? the threshold
of a darkened chamber which reeicd of
drugs and twinkled with medicine bottles,
and in the middle of which a gaunt figure
lay abed in the half-lig-

"Take him to the window, take him to
the window," a thin voice snapped, "and
let's have a look at him. Open the blind
a bit. Not as much- - as that, damn you,
not as much as that!"

The doctor took the oath as 'though it
had been a fee. I no longer pitied him.
It was now very clear to me that he had
one patient who was a little practice in
himself. I determined there and then
that he should prove a little profession
to me If we could but keep him alive be-

tween us. Mr. Maturin. however, had
the whitest face that I have ever seen.
and his teeth gleamed out through the
dusk a though the withered Hps no longer
met about them; nor did they except in
ppeech. anything ghastlier than the
perpetual grin of his repose I defy you to
imagine. It was with this grin that he
lay regarding me while the doctor held
the blind.

"So you think you could look after me,
do you?"

"I'm certain I could, sir."
"Single-hande- mind! I don't keep an-

other souL Tou would have to cook your
own grub and my plops. De you think
you could do all that?"

"Yes. sir; I think so."
"Why do you? Have you any expe-

rience of the kind?
"No, sir. none."
"Then why do you pretend you have?"
"I only meant that I would do my best,"
"Only meant, only meant! Have you

done your best at everything else, then?"
I hung my head. This was a facer.

And .there was something In my Invalid
which thrust the unspoken He down my
throat,

"No, sir, I have not," I tola him plainly.
"He. he. he!" the old wretch tittered;

"and you do well to own It; you do well,
sir, very well Indeed. If you hadn't owned
up out you would have gone, out neck and
crop! You've saved your bacon. You
may do more. So yeu are a public-scho-

boy, and a very good school yours is, but
you weren't at eithor university. Is that
correct?"

"Absolutely."
"What did you do when you left

school?"
"I came In for money."
"And then?"
"I spent my money."
"And since then?"
I stood like, a mule.
"And since then. I say!"
"A relative of mine will tell yeu If you

ask him. He Is an eminent man. and he
has promised to speak for me. 1 would
rather say no more myself."

"But you shall, sir. but you rfca.ll! De
you suppose that I suppose a publlc-scho- ol

boy would apply for a berth like
this if Homethltrg or other hadn't hap-
pened? What i want Is a gentleman of
sorts .and I don't much care what sort;
but you've got to tell me what did hap-
pen If you don't tell anybody else. Dr.
Theobald, fir. you can go te the devil if
you won't take a hint. TMs man may do
or he may not. You have no more to
say to it till I send him down to tell you
one thing or the other. Clear out, sir,
clear out; and if you think you've any-
thing to complain of you stick it down
in the bill!"

In the mild excitement of our Interview
the thin voice had gathered strength, and
the last shrill Insult was screamed after
the devoted medico as he retired in such
order that I felt certain he was going to
take this trying patient at Ws word. The
bedroom door closed, then the outer one.
and the doctor's heels went drumming
down the common stair. 1 was ilone in
the fiat with this highly singular and
rather terrible old man.

"And a damned good riddance!" croaked
the invalid, raising himself on one elbow
without delay. ""J may not have much
body left to boast about, but at least
I've goj. a lost old soul to call my own.
That's why I want a gentleman of sorts
about me. I've been to dependent on that
chap. He won't even let me smoke, and
he s been in the flat all day to se I
didn't. You'll And the cigarettes behind i

the Madonna f the Chair."
lt was a steel engraving of the great

KatTaelle, and the frame was titled from
the wall; at a touch a twtcket ef cigarettes
tumbled down from behind.

"Thanks; and now . light."
I struck a match and held it while

the invalid Inhaled with normal Hps: and
suddenly 1 sighed. I was Irresistibly re-

minded of my poor, dear old Raffles. A
smoke ring worthy of the great A. J.
was floating upward from the sick man's
lips.

"And now take one yourself. I have
smoked more poisonous cigarettes. But
even these are not Sulllvans!"

I cannot repeat what 1 said. I have no
Idea what I did. I only know I only
knew that It was A. J. Raffles In the
flesh!

II.
"Yes. Bunny. It was the very dvil of

a swim, but I defy you to sink In the
Mediterranean. That sunset saved me.
The sea wos on Are. 1 hardly swam un-
der water at all. but went all I knew
for the sun itself. When it set I must
have been a mile away; until it did I was
the invisible man. 1 figured on that and
only hope it wasn't set down as a case of
suicide. I shall get outed quite soon
enough. Bunny, but I'd rather be dropped
by the hangman than throw my own
wicket away."

"Oh, my dear old chap, to think of hav-
ing you by the hand again! I feel as
though we were both aboard that German
liner, and alt that's happened since a
nightmare. I thought that time was the
last!"

"It looked rather like it Bunny. It was
taking all the risks and hitting at every-
thing. But the game came off, and some
day I'll tell you how."

"Oh. I'm in no hurry to hear. It's
enough for me to see yeu lying there. Z

don't know how you came there, or
why, though I fear you must be pretty
bad. I must have a sroed look at von

j before I let you speak another word."
I raised one of the blinds, I sat upon

the bed and I had that look. It left
me all unable to conjecture his true
state of health, but quite certain in my
own mind that my dear Raffles was not
and never would be the same man that
he had been. He had aged twenty
years; he looked at tne very least
His hair was white; there was no trick
about that; and his face was another
white The lines about the corners of
the eyes and mouth were both many
and deep. On the other hand, the eyes
hemselves were alight and alert at

rbver; they were still keen and gray
and gleaming, like finely tempered
steeL Even the mouth, with a cigar-
ette to close it "was the mouth of RaX- -

fies and no other strong and unscru-
pulous as the man himself. It was only
the physical strength which appeared
to have departed; but that whs quite
sufficient to make my heart bleed for to let old Theobald help to pick you. bet-th- e

dear rascal who had cost me every ter still! To start with, he was deadtie I valued but the tie between us against my having anybody at all; want-tt- it
' . . . .

'"Think I look much elder? he asked
at length.

"A bit!" I admitted. "But it is chiefly
yeur hair."

"Whereby hangs a tale, fer when i
we've talked ourselves out. though I i more monc than he foresees, and be may
have often thought It was that long i always be of use to us In a pinch. Mean-swi-

that star tod It. Still, the island while he cats out of my hand."
of Elba is a rummy show. I can assure J I complimented Raffles on the mere
you. And Naples is a rummler." J composition of nls telegram, with half

"You went there after all?" I tnc characteristics- - of my distinguished
"Rather! It's the European paradise !

for such as our noble selves. But there's
no place that's a patch on little London
as a of heat; It never
need get too hot fer a fellow here. If
It does it's his own fault. It's the kind
ef wicket you don't get out or unless
you get yourself out. So here I am
again, and have been for the last six
weeks. And I mean to have another
knock."

"But surely, old fellow, you're not
awfully fit. arc yon?"

"Fit? My dear Bunny. I'm dead I'm i

at the bottom of the sea nd don't you ,

forget it for a minute. :

imii are ywu an rignv. or are you ;

Hot.
"No I'm half poisoned by Theobald s

""--' u ium nni.ci.kcs au ri j weened out to the Irreducible mln-a- sweak as a cat from lying in bed. Jmum of risk.men wny on eartn lie in ieo. uai- - .

flesr
"Because It's better than lying is Jail,

as I am afraid you know, ray poor, dear
fellow. I tell you I am dead, and mr one ,

terror is of coming to hTe again by ac-- ,

claent. Can t you sec? I simply dare not
shew my nose out of doors by day. You
have no idea of the number of perfectly
Innocent things a dead man daren't do.
I can't even smoke Sulltvans. because no
one man was ever so partial to them as
I was In my lifetime, and you never '
know when you may start a clue." noticed while he talked. His room was j stairs, and we run less risk of old

"What brought you to these mansions?" the first as you entered the flat. The Theobald". I got the tip from the post-- "I

fancied a flat, and a man recom- - j long. Inner wall divided the room not nn. who come up one way and down the
mended these on the boat. Such a good ; merely from the passage but from the i tber. Now. follow me and look out!"
chap. Bunny: he was my reference when ; outer landing as well. Thus every stjp Tnere wa Indeed some necessity for
It came to signing the lease. You see. I upon the bare atone stairs could be ' caution, tor each half of the building bad
landed on a stretcher most pathetic case ; heard by Raffles where he lay and he I 113 wl dropping sheer to the

old Australian without a friend In old , would never sneak while nn - i hose, the parapets so low that one might
rauaLT-unie- rra cnRBuinr as last cnance

no go not an earthly sentimental wish

Sriuriru !

w.v' you're the first. But It hit friend
Theobald hardest of aH. I'm an Income
to. him. I believe he's going to marry on
raK"

"Does he guess there's nothing wrong?"
"Knows, bless you! But he doesn't

know I know he knows, and there isn't
a disease In the dictionary that he hasn't
treated me for since he's had me In hand.
To de him Justice. I believe he thinks me
a hypochondriac of. the first water: but
that young man will go far If he keeps
on the wicket He has spent half his
bights up here at guineas apiece."

"Guineas must be plentiful, old chap?"
"They have been. Bunny. I can't say

more. But I don't see why thoy shouldn't
be again."

I was not going to inquire where the
guineas came from. As If I cared! But I
did ask t5d Raffles how in the world .he
had got upon my tracks, and thereby
drew the sort of smile with which old
gentlemen rub their hands and old ladles
nod their noses. Raffles merely produced
a perfect oval of blue smoke before re-
paying.

"I was waiting for you to ask that.
Bunny. It's a long time since I did any-
thing upon which I plume myself more.
Of course. In the first place, I spotted
you at once by these prison articles; they
were not signed, but the fist was the
fist of my sitting rabbit!"

"But who gave you my address?"
"I wheedled it out of your excellent ed-

itor: called on him ax dead of night when
I occasionally go a Setjr like other ghosts,
and wept It out of him in five minutes.
1 was your only relative; your name was
not your own name; if he Insisted I would
give blm mine. He didn't insist. Bunay.
and I danced down his stairs with your
address in my pocket"

"Last night?"
"No. last week."
"And so the adverticmet was yours

as well as the telegram!"
I had, of course, forgotten both In the

high excitement of the hour, or I should
scarcely have announced my belated dis
covery with such an air. As It was I
made Raffles' look at roe as I had known
l.!m t InMr and 1h itrMn nf !

CECUMS .fcVfe W BfcAHfr- -

"Why all this aubUetyT I petutantly
exclaimed. "Why couldn't you come
straight away to me in a cab?"

He did not inform me that I was as
hose-les- as" ever. He did not address
nie as his cood rabbit He was silent for
a time, and then spoke In a. tone which
made me ashamed of mine.

"You see. there are two or three of me
new. Bunny: one's at the bottom of the
Mediterranean and one's an old Austra-
lian desirous of dying In the old coun-
try, bat in no Immediate danger of dying
anywhere. The old Australian didn't
know a. soul In town; he's got to be con.--

WE

slstent pr he's done. This sitter. Theo-
bald Is his only friend and has seen rath-
er too much of him; ordinary dust won't
do for his eyes. Bogia to see? To pick
vAtl nm nf n mm that " th cam- -

ra.mc mi 10 nimseii. naturally; out any
thing rather than kill the goose! So he
Is to have a flver a week while he keeps
mo alive, and he's going to be married
next month. That's a pity In some ways.
but a good thing In others; he will want

kinsman squeezed into a dozen odd
words, and let him know how the old
ruffian had really treated me. Raffles
was not surprised; we had dined to-
gether at my relative's In the old days
and filed for reference a professional
valuation of his household goods. I now
learned that lha telegram had been
posted, with the hour marked for its
dispatch, at the pillar nearest Vere
nreet. on the night before the adver-
tisement was due to appear In the
Daily Mall. This also had been care- -
tuny prearranged: and KaffleV oniv
fear had been lest it mignt be held
over despite his explicit Instructions.
and so Jrivtf me to doctor for an
eviiltBHtnn nf aI tl.. . -
adv.-rs- chances had been weeded out J

H,s rI,k ,rrnrr,inr. ,n nf.flea, lay nearest home. Bedridden In
vito d that ne was supposed to be. his
nightly '" 'J " run"'nK ". .
t JmmJ,nc'sinbornood of the flat. j

inaii.iiaiic raiinuus oi mini -
miring even that danger, of which ;

something ano.i. Meanwhile he re-- 1
counted more than one of his nocturnal
ud ventures, all. however, of a slntm- -
larly Innocent type: and one thing 1

; cecdlng until it had passed his door.
The afternoon brougnt more than ont

i applicant for toe post which It was my
hcm that I had already

obtained. Between 3 and A. however.
Raffles, suddenly looking at his watch,
packed me off in a Ifurry to the other
end of London for my things.

"I'm afraid you must be famishing.
Bunny. It's a fact that I eat very little,
and that at odd hours, but I ought not
to nave forgotten you. Get yourself a
snack outside, but not a square meal
if you can resist one. We've got to cel-
ebrate this day this night!"

Tonight?" I cried.
Tonight at 11, and Kellner's the

place. You may well open your eyes
but we didn't go there much If you
remember and the staff seems changed.
Anyway we'll rrsk It for once. I was In
last night talking like astage Ameri-
can and supper's ordered for 11 sharp."

"You made as sure of me as all
that?"

There was no harm In ordering sup-
per. We shall have it in a private room
but you may as well dress if you've
got the duds."

"They're at my only forgiving rela-
tive's."

"How much will get them out and
square you up and bring you back bag
and baggage in good time.

I had to calculate.
"A tenner easily."
"I had one ready for you. Here It is,

and I wouldn't lose any time If I were
you. On the way you might look up
Theobald, tell him you've got it- and
how long-- you'll be gone, and that I
oar.'t be left alone all the time. Xnd. by
Jove, yes! You may get me a stall for
he Lyceum at tne nearest agent's

there are two or three in High street
and say It was given you when you
come in. That young- - man shall be out
of the way tonight

found our doctor in. a minute consu-

lting-room and Jils shirt sleeves, a
tall tumbler at his elbow. At least I
caught sight of the tumbler on enter
ing. Thcreater ne stood in front of it.

a faulty that had my sympathy.
"oO you Ve ROt the billet Said Dr.

Theobald. "Well, as I told you before,
and as you have since probably discovered
for yourself, you won't find it exactly a
sinecure. My own part of the business is
by no means that: Indeed, there are those
who would throw up the- - case after the
kind of treatment that you have seen for
yourself. But professional considerations
are not the only ones, and one cannot

j make too many allowances in auch a
case-- ''But what is the case?" I asked hlm.

You said you would tell me 'lZ I was
successful."

Dr. Theobald's shrug was worthy of the
profession he seessed- - destined to adorn;

CLINKED GLASSES SWIMMING WITH THE

wrong

It was not incompatible with any con-
struction which one chose to put upon It.
Next moment he bad stiffened. I suppose
I still spoke more or less like a gentle-roa- n.

Yet. after all. I was only the male
nurse. He seemed to remember this sud-
denly, and he took occasion to remind
me of the fact,

"Ah," said he,-- "that was before I knew
yeu were altegether without experience;
and I must say that I was surprised even
at Mr. Maturin's engaging you after that:
but It will depend upon yourself how long
I allow him to persist In so curious an
experiment- - As for what is the matter
with him. my good fellow. It Is no use
my giving yeu an answer which would
be double Dutch to you. Moreover, I have
still to test your discretionary powers. I
may say. however, that that poor gen-
tleman present. at once the most complex
and most troublesome case, which is re-
sponsibility enough without certain fea-
tures which make it all but Insupport-
able. Beyond this I must refuse to dis-
cuss my patient for the present, but I
shall certainly go' up If I can find time."

He went up within five minutes. I found
him there on my return at dusk. But he
did not refuse my stall ai the Lyceum,
which Raffles would net allow me to use
myself, and presented to him ' offhand
without my leave.

"And-- don't you bother any more about
me till tomorrow," snapped the high, thin
voice as he was off. "I can send for you
now when I want you. and I'm hoping
to have a decent night for once."

nr.
It was haf-pa- st 10 when wc left the

flat in an Interval of silence on the noisy
stairs. The silence was unbroken by our
wary feet. Yet fer me a surprise was in
store upon the very landing. Instead of
going downstairs Raffles led me up two
nignts. and so out upon a perfectly flat
roof'

"There are two entrances to these man
sums, ae explained Between stars ana
chimney stacks; "one to our staircase and
another round the corner. But there's
only oRe porter, and he lives on the base-
ment underneath us and affects the door
nearest home. We miss him by using the

easily have tripped over them Into eter
nity. However, we were soon upon the
second staircase, which opened on the
roof like the .first And 20 minutes of the
next 2S we spent In an admirable han-
som, skimming east

"Not much change In the old hole. Bun-
ny. More of these magic-lanter- n adver-
tisements ... and absolutely the worst
bit of taste in town, though it's saying
something, in that equestrian statue with
the gilt stirrups and fixings. Why don't
they black the buffer's boots and his
horse's hoof while they are about It?
. More bicyclists, of course. That was
Just beginning. If you remember. It mlsrlit
have been useful to us. . . . And there's
the old club getting put Into a crate for
the Jubilee. By Jove, Bunny, we ought to
be there. I wouldn't lean forward in Pic-
cadilly, old chap. If you're seen I'm
thought of, and we shall have to be Jolly
careful at Kellner's. . . . Ah. there It
Is! Did I tell you I was a low-dow-n stage
Yankee at Kellner's? You'd better be an-
other while the waiter's in the room."

We had the little room upstairs, and on
the very threshold I, even I. who knew
my Raffles of old. was taken horribly
aback. The table was laid for three. I
called his attention to it in a whisper.

"Why, yep" came through his nose.
"Say. boy. the lady, she's not comin. but
you leave that tackle where Us. If I'm
liable to pay, I guess I'll have all there
is to ifI have never been in America, and the
American public Is the last on earth that
I desire to Insult, but Idiom and intona
tion alike would have imposed upon my
Inexperience. I had to look at Raffles
to make sure that it was he who spoke.
and I bad my own reasons for looking
hard.

"Who on earth was the ladyr I in
quired, aghast, at the first opportunity.

"She Isn't on earth. They don't like
wasting this room on two. that's all.
Bunny my Bunny here's to us both!'

And we clinked glasses swimming with
the liquid gold of Steinberg. l&S; but of
the rare delights of that supper I can
scarcely trust my self to write. It was
no mere meaL it was no coarse orgy, bat
a little feast for the fastidious gods, not
unworthy or Lucuuus at nls worst And
I who had bolted my skilly at Wormwood
Scrubbs and tightened rovbe!t in a Hoi
loway attic, it was I who sat down to
this ineffable repast: Where the courses
were few, but each & triumph of its kind,
it would be Invidious to single out any
one dish; hut the Jambon de Westphalia
au champagne tempts me sorely. And
then the champagne that we drsnlc, not
the quantity but the quality! WeB. it was
Pol Roger. "Si. and quh good enough
for roe. but even so it was not more
dry, nor did it sparkle more, than
the merry rascal' who had dragged ma
thus far to the devil, but should lead ne
dancing the rest of. the way. I was be- -.

ginning to tell klm so. 1 bad doe my
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honest best since my reappearance hi the
world, but the world bad done its wocst
by me. A farther antithesis and my teal
Intention were both upon my tongue when
the waiter with the Chateau Margaax
cut me short fer he was the bearer
more than that great wine. hriagig also
a card upon a silver tray.

"Show him up." said Raffles lacon-
ically.

"And who is this?" I erled whea the
man was gone. Raffles reached aeroes
the table and gripped my arm i Ms
vise. His eyes were steel points fixed
on mine.

"Bunny, stand by me." said he In the
old. irresistible voice a voice both
stem and winning. "Stand by me.
Bunny if there's a. row!"

And there was time for notMg;
more, the door flying open and a dap-
per person entering with a bow. a
frock coat on his back, geld pitwe-ne- z

on his nose, a shiny hat la one
hand and a black bag; In the athor.

"Good evening, gentlemen." said he.
at home and smiling.

"Sit down." drawled Raffles h cas-
ual response. "Say. let me Introduce
you to Mr. Ezra B. Martin, of Sehleaw-g- o.

Mr, Martin la my future brother-in-Iaw- .i
This is Mr. Robinson. Sxra.

manager to Sparks & Co.. the cetier- -
brated Joolers on Regent street."

I pricked up my ears, but contented
myself with a nod. I altogether die- -
trusted my ability to live up te my
new name and address.

"I figured on Miss Martin bein right
here too." continued Raffles. bt I
regret to say she's not feelin so good.
We light out for Parnts on the ! A.
M. train tomorrer mornln. and shn
guessed she'd be too dead. Sorry to
disappoint you. Mr. Robinson, hut
you'll see I'm advertlsin' your wares.

Raffles held his right hand under
the electric light and & diamond ring:
flashed upon his little finger. I could
have sworn it was not there five min
utes before.

The tradesman had a disappointed
face, but for a moment it brightened
as he expatiated oa the vatae of
that ring- - and on the price his people
had accepted for it. I was Invited te
guess the figure, but I shook a dis-
creet head. I have seldom been mere
taciturn in my life.

"Forty-fiv- e pounds," cried the Jew-
eler, "and it would be cheap at 39
guineas."

That's right." assented Raffles.
That'd be dead cheap. I allow. But
then, my boy, you gotten ready cash,
and don't you forget it- -

I do not dwelt upon my own mystifica
tion in all this. I merely pause to state
that I was keenly enjoying that very
element. Nothing eould have been
more typical ef Raffles and the pear.
It was only my own attitude that was
changed.

It appeared that the mythical lady,
my sister, had just beeome engaged te
Raffles, who seemed all anxiety te pin
her down with gift3 of price. I could
not quite gather whose gift te whom
was the diamond ring-- , but it had evi-
dently been paid for. and I voyaged
to the moon, wondering1 when and hew.
I was recalled to this planet by a
deluge of gems from the jeweler's bag;
They lay alight In their cases Itke the
electric lamps above. We all three put
our heads together ever them, myself
without the slightest clew as te what
was coming, but not unprepared fer
violent crime. One dees not d 13
months for nothing.

"Right away." Raffles was sayings
"We'll choose for her. and' you'll
change anything she don't like. Is
that the ldeaT

"That was my suggestion, sir."
"Then come on, Ezra. I guese you

know Sadie's taste. Tou help me
choose."
. And we chose Lord! What did we
not choose? There was her ring1, a dia
mond half hoop. It coat 95. and there
was no attempt to get it for 99. Then
there was a diamond necklet 289
guineas, but pounds accepted. That
was to be the gift of the bridegroom.
The wedding was evidently imminent- -
It behooved me te play a brotherly
part I therefore rose to the occasion.
calculated she would like a diamond
star (110. but reckoned It was more
than I could afford, and sustained
vicious kick under the table for either
verb. I was afraid te open my mouth
on finally obtaining- - the star for the
round hundred. And then the fat fell
in tho fire, for pay we ceuM net
though z remittance (said Raffles
was "overdue frem Ne York."

"But I don't know you. gentlemen."
the Jeweler exclaimed. "I haven't even
the name of your hotel r

"I told you we was steppin with.
friends." said Raffles', who was net an
gry, though thwarted and crushed. "But
that a right str: ua. mats dead right,
and Fm the last man to ask you to take
Quixotic TisKs-- t m iryin to sgure a,
way out. Yes. sir, that what I'm tryin"
to do.

"I wish you could, sir." the jeweler
said with feeling. "It isn't as-- if we
hadn't seen the color oi your money. Bat
certain rales I am, sworn, to observe: it

isn't as if I was to business fer myself.
and yeu say yeu start fer Parts ia tho
merategT"

"Oa the ? .V M. tniSt." mused Raiflest.
"and Tve heard ae-ea- d ef yarns about
the Jeelers' stores h Pasrus. But that
ain't fair; don't you. take ao notice o
that. I'm tryta te figure a way out.
Yes. sir!"

Hf was smekteg cigarette out ef a
twenty-liv-e hex. the tradesman aad I
had cigars. Raifie? sat frewajug with a
pregnant eye. aad it was oeiy too clear to
me taat his laa had aUscacried. I
could not hele tbtokteg; hewerer. that
they deserved te de se if he had eeuated
upon buyteg credit fer att but &CO by
a siugte payment ef some So per eeat
That agaki seemed unworthy ef Raines,
aad L fer ray parr, stilt sat prepared to
sprtag any Eaecnent at eur visiter's" threat.

--We could mall yeu the ateBey from
Farxus." drawled Raffiec at leagta. "But
should w knew you'd hold up yeur ead
af the string aad ssalt ua the same ar-
ticles we've selected tenlgaC?"

The visitor stiffened ta his chair The
name ef hie? firm should be sufscient
guarantee fer that

I guee-s-- I'm ae better aequo inted wtth
their aasae thaa they are with mine.
remarked RatSes. kutghteg. "See here.
though.! I get a scheme. Yeu pack "era
in thter

He turned the osgarettes out ef the tin
hex. white the Jeweler aad I joined, wea-deci- eg

eyes.
"Pack n ia thte." repeated Rafses.

"the three thongs we want, aad never
mind the eexe. Teu can pack 'era tax

cotton weeL Then we'll ring fer strtagr
aad scaling wax. seat up the let right
here, aad yeu caa take 'era away ia year
grip. Width, three days we'll have our
remittance and saaH yeu the money, and
you'll matt as this darned box with my
seal uaerokea It's ne use yeu toekiu so
sick. Mr. Jeeler: yeu won't truec us any.
aad yet we're getag to trust yeu seme.
Rtag the bell, Ssra. and weV see if
they've gotten aay seaaa-- wax aad
string."

They had: and the thin? was dene. The
tradesman did not like it: the precaution,
was aeseiueety unnecessary: but since ha
was takiag all he? good away with hurt
the sold with the unsold, his seatkaental
objections seea Ml te the ground. Ha
packed necklet Has aad star with his
own aaaae ta rotten weeL and the cig-
arette hex held them se easily that at the
luei moment when the hex was cleeed
aad the strtng ready. Raffles very nearly
added a diasaond hee broeea at f&, M?.
This teseptatien. however, he uteimately
overcame, te the ether's chagrin. The
cigarette hex was tied up. aad the serins
sealed, eddiy enough, with the diamond,
ef the ring that had been bought and
paid for.

Tn chance yeu havtec; another rin?
In the sore the dead spit ef mine.
laughed Rarfte as he lanaquiihed the
box aad k disappeared hue the trades-
man's hag. And new. Mr. Robinsen. I
hope yeu'H appreciate my true hospital-
ity m net offering yeu anything-- to drink;
whMe buetnese was in progress. That's
Chateau Margaux sh. and I should. Judga
It's what you'd call an eighteen-car- at

article."
In the cab which we took te the ky

ef the Sat I was 'netaniiy snubbed
tor asking anestions which the driver
might easily overhear, and I seek the
repulse Just a kittle to heart. I could
make neither head nor taH ef RaiSes
deaMngs with the man from Regent street
and wa naturally meuisitive as te the
meaatag ef it aK. But I held my tongue
until we bad regained the Sat hi the
cautious manner of eur exit and. even
there until Raffles rained me wfea. a
hand en etther shoulder aad an ekt smile

his face.
Yeu raeeit!" sakT he. "Why ceulda't

yeu wait Utt. we ger heme?'
"Why couldn't yeu ten me what yeu

were going to do?" I retorted as ef yore
Because yeur dear eld phiz is stiH

worth Its weight m taneeeaee. and be-

cause you never coaM act for nuts; You
looked as puzzled as. the ether peer devu.
but you wouldn't tf you had known what

y game realty was.
"Aad pray what wa )tV
That." said Raffles, aad be smacked

the cigarette box down open the mantel
piece. It wa net tied: it was aet sealed.
It flew open from the force ef the impact
And the diamond ring that cost 9. the
necklet fer 2EO. aad my flamutg star
at another . alt three lay sxfe and
snug in the Jeweler's own cettea weel!

"DueMeate boxes'" I cried.
"Duplicate hexes, ay brainy Busay

One was already packed and weighted
aad In my pocket: I dea't knew whether
yeu noticed me weighing the three things
together In my hand? I know that neither
ef yeu saw me change the boxes. Jer I
did it when I was nearest buying the bee
breech at the end. and yeu were too
puzzled aad the ether Johnny too keen.
It was the cheapest shot fax the gam.
The dear ones were seadin? old Theobald
te Southampton on a fool's errand yester.
day afternoon, aad showing one's own.
nose down Regent street m broad day-
light white he was gene: hut seme things
are worth paying for. and certain risks
one must always take. Nice hexes, area t
they? I only wished they contained a
better clgitrette. but a notorious brand
was essential. A box ef SuHivans wsukt
have brought me te Mfe tomorrow."

"But they oughtn't te open It tomor-
row."

"Nor will they, as a matter ef fact.
MeanwhKe. Bunay. I may eaH upon you
te dispose ef the boodle."

"Tux en fer aay mertat thing!"
My voice rang- - true. I swear, but it was

the way ef Raffles to take "the evidence
ef as many senses as possible. I felt the
cold steel ef his eye through mine and
through my brain. But what he saw
seemed te satisfy him ne less than, what
he heard, fer his hand found my hand
and pressed it with a fervor foreign to
the man.

"I know yeu are and I knew you would
be. Ouiyrememcer. Bunny, it's my turn
next te pay the shetr

Yeu shaH hear how he paid' it when,
the time oame.

(THE END.)

Since "Ve Got a Gramaphone.
llirwiuk.ee. SeaUaet

WVte get a braad new sramaphome.
It plats mst evarythisz

From cake walks p te "Wayner and
Yeu eu?fet te bear it aiag!

The sttMw sftther to. eur fiat
Moot every alRa an aay.

Paw Mjr It seats the
It ata't se bard te play.

Mot every night when paw sets hotat
Aad B9r a e ec

W start ta taia- - then
Therv's Mgh eld times, yea bet:

TVoea te pats In ta cylinder
Tbafplars the calto waKc tune.

Oar feet att set te Itehta as'
party eea.

At first maw didn't care for kv 'Bet jraeteus. w s9&tt
As that auchlae Bztsa te eut

The --Kesuiar Raff Time Ceos.
Hec fe--t they gt te moTta. nd

And a tens "em not to stoi-2- b
e Jest keeps oa tilt

She hits the caair. zeroo??

A a' paw. he nkea the arrar sonja.
The kind they used to play

"When b was marchin' way dowa- - South
Te 3 sat asalrat the Gray.

An vhtn we start the cylinder
That plays. "We Be Frue.

Paw grabs a broom aad marches Kk&
He dW ta 'C

Sis used te play th metegiom
But that ata"t one-- two. thrr'

The K ain't nowhere
Irsthard to play, yea . '' .

An' we don't Mae them, lastramsats
At aH" np to-- 6ur home.

Since paw got that new fancied titisr
They call a i-


