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A BURGLAR
PRO TEM

Mmﬂﬁmfmm[””“m&’ in his ecasy-chair.
|man rose as he moved, and, slowly

and

when Max Villiers. awoke fnein a deep ‘Inu:-i.miﬂhy
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sleep to the consciousness that some- | ,.-ouse in vour clerks, by asseming |Burglar’s eyes.

thing unusual was in the air. St
ting up 1n bed, he peered about the
room, and, to his astonishment, saw
the dim outline of & man sezted
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which this step may |
the role of an intending shippen and §
making the wusual inquiries as.  to
bilks of ladmg. Then vou cam take |

me to wour private office, whare, |:
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A strange loek ¢came into the

“oo you doubt me!" he said, ‘‘Let
me: give you an illustration of the
phrase, ‘Honor among thieves.” Give
me: yvour word that yveu will strictly

without being observed, you can show (fulfil your share of the proposal, and,
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ablaze with myriads of stars. Evem| ., = £ ok o .. |keld it in my hand for a szsond o
in the great London park a hush st youre awake,”” he said | s0. A little wax will do tRa- rest!
which com- coolly. I want 10 smoke, and | rThere was an angry lighs in Max

seemed to have fallen,
municated its influence to those who
eat beneath the tall, motionless
%rece., JIn the far distance could be
heard the faint rumble of traflic, but
this only sesmed to intensify the si-
lence within. It was a night when
‘strange, sweet confessions drop from
faltering lips, and hearts, despite
‘themselves, tell out the story of
dove's awakening.

IZven in the fashionable West, a
great London park is scarcely the
place where one might expect to find
the daughter of a Baronet, seated in
the dim shadow of the trees, listen-
ing to the warm words of love which
were being whispered in her ear with
sense of pleasure that she
did not even attempt to conceal. Yet
50 it was. The tree under which
they sat was broad and leafy, and
allorded them concealment from the
public gaze., And that was all they
wanted. '

Duleie Hawthorn was the daughter
of Sir FPercival Hawthorn, Bart., the
Chairman of Directors of the great
shipping-house which, in the last few
had leapt into such promin-
enco. Indeed, the Anglo-Australasi-
an Steamship Company had not only
become a formidable rival to the
older-established shipping firms, but
had actually surpassed many of
them, and the Baronct was now one
of the most prominent figures in the
commercial world.

Dulcie was not his only daughter,
but her sisters were wont to confide
among  themselves that ‘‘she could
do anything she pleased with dear
old dad.”” And now this ‘“‘Baronet’s
darling’”’ had given her heart to a
man wholly unequal to herself - in
station, and an employee in the firm
of which her father was head.

Love is never amenable to reason
in this respect. But perhaps it is
not Love which is at fault, but arti-
Be that as it
may, Max Villiers was only one of
the many ‘‘heads of departments’ in
the great shipping house, with a sal-
ary of £600 a year, and the thir-
teenth part of a prospect—which he
shared with twelve other “‘“heads of
departments’'—of improving his po-
sition at the next vacancy. And the
daughter of a wealthy Baronet loved
him,

“‘Duleie,”" he said, with her hand in
his, “‘I wonder what Sir Percival
would say if he were to drop down
here before us now. But perhaps he
might not say anything. There are
some occasions in a man's life when
speech deserts him.”’

Dulcie laughed.

“IT"'m not so sure,’”’ she said. “Do
she drew a

little closer to him, ‘I sometimes

think Dad more than halt suspects |

didn’'t like doing so before, for fear
of giving you too hig a fright when
vou awoke."

He took out his cigar<case, and
carefully lit one of the cigars which
it contained. Then he offered the
case to Villiers. But the latter de-
clined.

““No?"" said the stranger in affect-
ed surprise. ‘‘That’'s a pity. No-
thing like smoking to clear the head
for business!'’

“Business?’”’ echoed Max, growing
more and more indignant at the in-
trusion as he recovered his waking
faculties. “I should like to know,
first of all, what ‘business’ vou have
here?"’

“Oh, there's mno hurry for that!"
said the man complacently., “'I am
here, as you see, and how I got hera
is easily cxplained. I took the
trouble to procure a latch-key which
would open the outer door of your
flat. Your inner doors, I notlice,
yvou leave unlocked, which is unwise,
not to say encouraging, to men of
my profession. ‘The night-watchman
in the hall below admitted me with

a little persnasion, and thus the
usual obstacles aere easily sur-
mounted.”

“But what, in Heaven's name, have
you gone to all this trouble for?”
asked Villiers.

“Well,”' responded tha stranger,
‘““since you are so persistent, I sup-
pose I must explain the object of my
visit. But T can't talk and smoke
too, so please allow me to iinish
this cigar before 1 enter into.busi-
ness matters.”

He leant coolly back in the easy-
chair, which he had again occupicd
after lighting the gas, and smoxed
for some minutes in silence. When

he had finished, he tossed the stump
of his cigar into the grate, and
turned to Villiors.

“Now,'" he said, with a sharp pre-
cision which had not previously
characterized him, *‘we can get 1o
business. As you have doubtl:ss al-
ready concluded, I am a member oi
that class of the community Wwho
subsist on the credulity and simplic-
ity of others. The pickpocket is the
lowest member of this great class. 1
belong to the highest, where intelli-
gence, inpenuity, mastery of circum-
stances, and fertility of conception
are required, You, on the other
hand, are an honest, hard-working
plodder in the service of the Anglo-
Australasian Steamship Company.
And T have need of you.”

“Need—of me!'" repeated Villiers in
bewilderment.

““Precisely,’” said the stranger,
brushing a s;ecck of cigar-ash from
his immaculate {iock-coat. “‘‘Let me

explain further. Tho department of

the truth already. He mentions you éWl‘ji-‘:h you are the head is responsible,
sometimes, when he is speaking gen- |among other things, for the arrange-

erally about the business to us at
home. And, when he
gives me such a queer little look that
makes nie blush  dreadiully. And
then he smiles and turns his head
away."’
- "My goodness!’”” ejaculated Max.
“You don't mean to say—"'

“I don’t know,'" said Dulcie. “‘But
it makes e wonder sometimes."’
The man was silent. This was a
new and startling aspeet of the
case,

“Max,’”” went on the girl, *'is there
of your present position
being improved? I thought I heard

Dad speak of a coming vacancy in

the Sydney establishment. The pres-

Bnt managing director there is, 1 be- representatives will convey the par-|
lieve, retiring from active work, and |cel to the ship an hour before

pomeone will
his place.”
“Yes," responded Max gloomily.
""We have heard all about that. But
in all probability the new man will

be appointed to take

Sydney. And even if this is not the
case, there are others in the London
house who are my seniors. and who
may therefore
me. I'm afraid I cannot count
that appointment.”

Dulcie pouted.

“For two pins,” she said “T'd
risk Dad’s fury and indignation, and
ask him plump to give yvou the ap-
pointment. "’

The man gasped.

“You would!" he said in astonish-
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ment. ““Why, he would order my in-
stant dismissal! For Heaven's sake,
don't do anything so rash. My

thanca will come some day, and we
must have patience. I am not un-
recognized even now by Sir Percival,
for he is always most kind in his
treatment, and sometimes even does
me the honor of asking my opinion
in regard to certain matters of busi-
ness connected with my ﬂﬁ]}ii'l'tll.li‘!ll,.
Yes, we must have patience, darling,
and wait! 1 sometimes think it
won t be very long in coming, though
I have no recasonable or 1'&11;‘“}'1&
ground for such a presentiment.'’

“Well,"" replied Duleie  with  de-
¢ision, “'if it doesn't come quickly, I
shall losc paticnce, and the® I shall
do something- desperate.”’

Max laughed, and Dulcie, catching
the infection, laughed too.

“Something may turn up befora
then.,”” said the man. And, rising
they returned Lo their respective
homes.
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It was about +two in the morning

does so, he | of

'tinued the stranger uairily,

ments connected with the shipment
specig¢, bullion, and other valu-
A few days ago you received
an advice from Messrs. IRosenstein
and Gluck, of Hatton Garden, inti-
mating their desire to ship a parcel
of precious stones to Sydney by the
steamship IDiruid, which sails on the
23rd."”’

Villiers looked at his wvisitor in
amazement. But he did not express
his surprise, s to do so would have
been to tacitly admit the truth of
the statement.

“The wvalue

ables,

of this parcel,”’ con-
““wwas es-

timated by Rosenstein and Gluck at

£40.000, Two of their most trusted

she
snils, and it will be your province to
accompany them, in order thait, on
yvour side too, the deposit of the
stones in the strong-room of the ship
may be testified to. The captain of

~ be chosen from the present staff at|the Druid will have one of the three

keys which will open the door of the
strong-room. A seccond is in posses-
sion of your Sydney representative,

take precedence over |and you have charge of the third.
“Now what I want of you is this.  same weapon with which yvou recently

to the office in the morning.

| whole affair.

| to

|laid on the table.

ad,

the office,

I shall accompany you when you go | threatened
It will lmand on my part for these notes as
ha quite easy for me to satisiy anyrthu fulfilment of the bargain."

as he listencd® to thus
Leaping out of |
harm-

Villiers' eyes
ceriminal proposal.
bed, he began hastily to &ess
self.

“You infamous scoundrei’ he said
with gleaming eyes.

The burglar smiled, erossed his
legs, and looked meditatsively up at
the ceiling.

“"As soon as that is atcomplished,”’
he resumed in his evenly modulated
voice, ‘I shall count out to youn the
sum of £10,000 in Bank of England
notes, as a trifling sppreciation ol
the service you will have thereby
rendered me. You see, I trust yvour
honor implicitly, anrd make no stipu-
lation that yvou must wait for your
recoinpense  until the successful ter-
mination of my plans, T think 1
know you, Max Villiers, and I am
confident that, after helping me 1in
this matter, vou will have the wis-
dom and good taste to forget the
£10.000 is a nice lit-
tle nest-egg, and it might go a long
way to soiten the heart of a certain
g'm';tlmnan when he considers the
question of a prospective son-in-law."’

Max Villiers paused in the proccss
of putting on his coat.

T don’'t know who wyou are,”” he
said in bewilderment. ‘‘But you ap-
pear to possess some knowledge of
things concerning myscll which 1
imagined were shared by none, Be
that as it may, however, the temp-
tation you put in my way is one
which, though it benefitted me in no
inconsiderable way, would deprive
me of all self-respect. You do not
appear to have reckoned that in
your proposal.”

The burglar laughed softly.

““‘Self-respect is av elastic term,”’
he said with evident amusement.
“And if, by any chance, you wound
this imaginary moral organ, the sum
of £10,000 will amply suflice to
heal the wound so caused. Let us
be practical. I have made you a
proposal, for which I have offered
vou a handsome return. And this
proposal you have absolutely no al-
ternative but to accept!”’

“Indeed!’’ said Villiers. "We shall
sec! In a few minutes I shall signal
a policeman, and give you into cus-
tody for housebreaking.’’

“My dear fellow,’”’ said the burglar,
““you do not really suppose I came
in here without having foreseen some
such intention on your part?| Your
simplicity is positively refreshing! 1
have here—"" he took from his
pocket a small six-chambered revol-
ver and toyed with it carelessly— ‘‘a
little instrument whose business it is
persuade obstinate people into
doing that which I ask them. I
don't often use it—but when I do—"'
He looked steadily into Villiers’
eves and left the sentence unfinished.

“1t is  fortunate you have only
vour sister living with you, as that
might complicate matters. You can
easily ecxplain to her that T nm an
old school-friend of yvours who has
run in to have breakiast with you,
preparatory to transacting a little
business, with which I have already
acquainted you. Then we will go
down to the office of the Anglo-
Australasian  Steamship Company,
where youw ean carry out the plan 1
have expressed, and for which vou
will receive immediate payvment.'

Villiers smiled incredulously.

“You surely do not think me
simple enough to take that in?'" he
said,

For answer, the burglar drew from
his pocket a roll of notes, which he

¥

“You .are at. liberty to count
them,'' he said coolly.

For a moment Villiers was stagger-
Then ke shrugged his shoulders.
you can control my actions
he said, “‘you can do so at
and, when you have ob-
tained that for which you came, the

AT
here, "’

me would stop any de-

=ilas Hayrick—Don't see haow
gas—always used lamrs.

Jountry Doctor—Wal, Silas, yer wife has gastric fever.

1

thet Lin be. We've
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key of the Druid's strong- |

wceal wherever you please.

plimentary,’”

drawing him
where none but themselves mirht S,
she threw

LpEses A
the
siructed,

the experiment
with perfect success, A
never burned |million candle-power is produced on

roturn, I will se far trust veu
that, before leaving this house. I will

hand you these notes for vou to con

*“¥our opinion of me is highly com-
said Villiers with a
mock bow. ‘I will endeavor to prove
that trust is not misplaced, by de-
chining' to violate that trust reposed
in me by the Directors of the Anglo-
Australasian Steamship Cempany., 1
cannot hinder vou from following me
down to the office. but I shall cer-
tainly not do what you require of
me.""
The burglan smiled confidently.

“I think you will,"”" he said, and
silence fell on the two.
Max  Villiers moved restlessly

about the moom, not daring to ap-
proach 1%e door, for fear of that
terrible weapon which the burglar
still held in his hand. HHe was in 2
quandary, from which he felt power-
less to axtricate himself.

There, was something almost com:
pelling in the manner of his tompter
whose forceful, determined personal-
ity made him realizo the more his
own weakness, He was firm, how-
ever, on one point. He would not,
inder any pressure, betray the con-
fidence of his employers. But how
he was going to escape from his
present  difficulty lhe had not the
faintest idea.

So the hours wore on, and at hali-
past eight they left the room ta-
gether, with an admonishing look
irom the burglar, and entered the
breakifast room. There was no cause
for him to alarm his sister, so he
briefly explained the presence of the
burglar in the way the latter had
suggested. Then they left the
house, and walked in the direction of
the office. The burglar was a pace
behind him all the way, and Villiers
had an uncomfortable feeling that
the man's hand was thrust into his
breast-pocket, ready on the smallest
provocation to carry out his threat,

At last they reached the office. Vil-
liers went straight into his own de-
partment, and the burglar followed
him:  in. Slowly he went into his
private  office, the burglar at his
heels, and shut the door behind themn.

“Now,”" said the burglar. “Look
sharp! I have no time to waste!"’

Max Villiers faced him boldly.

"I will not do it!”’ he said firmly.

“You must!" said the burglar, gand
he drew tho revolver ifrom his pocket
and pointed it at Villiers' head.

IF'or a moment there was silence.
Then, in a wvoice clear and resolute,
Villiers said:

“Kill me if you like, but I will
not betray the confidence of my em-
ployers!’’

The burglar put the revolver in his
pocket, and, going to the door, open-
ed it, Sir Percival Ilawthorn was
outside, and, in response to a nod
irom the burglar, he walked in.

“He's all right,”” said the burglar.

“No more than I expected.” said
the Baronet.
Villiors sank into a chair. It

scemed as though his senses were de-
serting him.

“Mr. Villiers,” said the Baronet.
"I see we must put this little matter
to rights, and put yvou at your case,
As you have doubtless heard. tho
post of general manager at our Syd-
ney house is now vacant. The sal-
ary is £2,000 a year. TFor reasons
into which I neced not now enter, 1
have had a growing inclination to
promote you to the appointmant. But
You aré a young man, and, for the
sake of my iellow-directors. it bho-
hoved me to make sure that you were
proof against temptation. =0l
nentioned the matter to my friend.
Detective Grace, and he consented to
help me. You have stood the test
well, and T am glad of it., You will
be allowed a month’s leave of alb-
sence, at the end of which tinie we
shall expect you to start for Sydney,
there to take up your new appoint-
ment.”’

He came and laid his hand kindly
on Villiers' shoulder. '

““This has given yvou a bit of a
shaking,” he said with a smile
“Well, we- must make amends for
that, Suppose you come to “The
Chestnuts' to dinner this evening, I

fancy 1 shall mnot be the only one
there who will be delichted to spe

vou.”" And he looked meaninglyv into
the still bewildered face of Villiers.

And he was right. TFor Dulcie laid
walt for him as he came in. and.

softly into a room

hir
and kissed him.
“Oh, you dear old boy!"
“Dad told me all about it
ternoon, And now

arms about his neclk

she said.
this af-
we can be .

And she broke off in confusion.

But Max finished the sentence for

her.—Pearson’'s Weekly.
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MARVELLOUS BEACON.

The Island of Heligoland now pos-
beacon which is unot only
Powerful ever yet con-
but is in itself an electric

most

marvel. Instead of the costly I'res-
nel lenses which have hitherto bheen
considered indispensable for large
heacons, the German engineers have

iged narabolic mirrors of glass, and
seems to crownetl

30-

bhe
flash of

the Busu:n, a distance of foity
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PICTURE OF LOVDON LIFE

HOW

THE TUNDERCGROUND
DWELLERS LIVE.

E—

Little Better Than Wolves,
Teirrible Affrays Are
Frequent,

and

The story of the movement to0 oust
the St. Pancras cave-dwellers fiom
Ltheir haunts in the interests of the
community reveals many extraordin-
ary facts says the London Express.

A great number of the underground

dwellings are situatefl in an area
whict has been condemned, and
which will be pulled down as scon

as room is available in which to re-
hf?ﬂlﬁu somie of the tenement holders.
For just fifty years the cave-dwel-
lers have been living in these Places
in open defiance ,of the law.

In 1901 it was felt that the oxis-
ing stote of aflairs could be tolerated
no longer, Correspondence passed
between the County Council and the

rE-}t.. anm;as Council on the subject,
ke L. €. O. wanted the whole of
the underground dwellings to he done

tway with at once. The horough
Lqum‘il pointed out that the well-
being of thke poor would best be

served by elasticity in the enforce-
ment of the laws,

lFm' the sake of mercy, it was de-
cided to give them three months’' no-

tice in each case, so that they might
find shelter elsewhgara in the time.

Whetker thi® Scheme will work or
not in the worst slum areas is
E;{‘.tl".i_}!,tr_r.'i by exrerienced men of the
district, who say that the only real
remedy 15 to pull the rookeries down
and have done with tlem once and
for all.-
~ The comimercial life of these people
1s one of the great troubles of sani-
tary inspectors and police alike.
They shelter each other, and are
ready at a moment's rnotice to make
cominon cause in the

DEFENCIE OF BEACH OTHER.

If a man is wanted at night-time
20 or 30 will rush into one liouse,
maie for one of these underground
dweilings, and tlere remain in de-
fiance of law and order. To bring®
them out is almost impossible with-
out real danger. The lights are all
extinguithed, no light from the out-

side can enter the dens, and ‘the'
crouching cemi-savages will not
stick at murder il nece‘sary, Most
of thkem are ‘maddered by drink at
night-time.

Among themselves they ave little

better than wolves. If no common
enemy is on the scene terrible affrays
in whith moen, women, and children
are injured, are too frequent to at-
tract more
from an interested audicnre.

The clearing out of these hells is
the devout desire of all the police
who are unfortunate enough to Te on
duty in St. Pancras' slums. The
difficulty of tackling troublers of the
Feace is accentuated by the fact that
often the slums are not silent, nar-
row, back streets, but courts and
alleys hidden away at the back of
the back streets, accessible cn'y Dby
passages that will not admit more
than one person at a time,

How these people live is a puzzle
to everyone. 'The average lot eat
scarcely anytling. They Fkeep theni-
selves alive by d~inking beer and the
vilest of spirits. TFor the children
there are crusts and crumbs that gre
given away from restaurants, bake:s,
anid cating-houses.

‘There is no money lelt for food or
clothing after tke drink and the rent
are covered, The rent of these
‘nauseous cells is rarely less than A4s
or 58 .5 week. There are some per-
son™ who are driven to these slums
cells for no other cause than

EXCELDING POVERTY.

By the rest of the underground
dwellevs they are counted as Ish-
maelitez, and spend their lives in a
gradual decline towards despair and
degeneraiion until they, too, reach
a moral level when even the wolves
of the slums cease to distinguish
them as beirg other than themselves.

Statistics  of nature of the
underground rooms, not merely in
these slums, but all through the bor-

ough, shiow how unfit they are for
living purposes,
There are 113 rooms less than

seven feet high from floor to ceiling
527 with the ceiling less than one
foot above ground level, 92 where
the ceiling is below the ground level,
027 where the ceiling is level with
tle pround, 259 where the area is
not six inches Lelow the floor of the
room, and 143 where the area is not
open to the sky,

Life in these holes in bad weather
ma) mo:e easily be i1magined tha
described. It is not surprizing that
under such conditions of life the roll
of pauper lunatics is swelling in
such an alarming manner as it  in=
dicated by the oflicial statistics.

The determination of tke St. Pan-
cras Council to sweep these haunts
awav is received by the whole com-
munity with approval and gratituce.
Their forbearense %bas heen most
nraiseworthy; tire prompt manner in
which they are acting now that tla
way is clear for acticm is equally
50.
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RATINEOYW GEUNS.

The new metliod of masking a bat-
tery by paintirg guns rainhoew. Igsh-
1on, with streaks of red, yvellow. and
blue, rendering them indistitguish-
able against auy background, f-aus
ctood a very remarkable test at Al-
ce shot. A section of Horse Artil-
lery sent to engage tke guns did not
lorate them until within a distance
of 1,000 yards. This method is the
invenlion of a military oflicer.
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