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THE BURGLAR AND THE
PUBLIC HOUSE.

‘A -filpe public-house,” maid Blanco
Watdon, the humorist.

‘Yes," 1 replied, loaking at the build-
ing we were approaching, ‘but &
strange position—away freom the high
rpad, and surrcunded by vilias.'

‘A very strange pokition. We will
rest in the public-bouse, and I will
tell you how it came to be built in
such a very sirange position.”

T smiled, and followed him fnto the
raloon bar. We Bat at one af the
tables, and were silent for a time, he
thinking and I watching him.

“The story hegins,” he said presently,
‘with & burglary committed by a
certain Bill Jones one night long ago.

‘Bill was a young member of hia
profession. Hitherto he had not at-
tempted anyvthing very big, but con-
tinued success in smalt things had
made him bold. On this night he
hroke into the country house of u
well-known  actress, in the hope of
carrving off her jewels.

He succeeded in getting the jewels
and was leaving with them when he
found that the slight noise he had
macde had attracted attention. A
servant girl met him at a turn of the
stnirway and began to shriek. He
rushed by her and to the window
through which he had entered. As he
pussed throngh it again he heand
doors being opened, and kuew that
the house was fully aroused.

‘I understand,” I said, ‘Bill escaped.
The actress employed a detective. The
detective built this public-house in an
out-of-the-way place, hoping that Bill,
as an-out-of-the-way young wman,
would call in one day for a drink
Curiously enough, Bill did.’

Dlanee Watson frowned.

“I'his is an intellectual story,” he
said; ‘it does not depend on eoinci-
dences. .

*1 will continue. Bill avoided the
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first pursuit by a long tun acruss
country, and ther walked toward his
home, not daring to use the railway.
le kept to the by-ronds as much ns
possible, end at the ¢lose of the next
day had reached the neighbourhood
of Lonadon.

‘A spade lying inside o field gate
suggested to him the advisability of
hiding the jewels until he had arrang-
rd for their sale. After making sure
that he was not observed, he entered
the field and picked up the spade. A
tree of peculiar growth stood just be-
yond him. In the manner of fletion,
he counted twenty steps due nerth
from the tree, and then dug a deep
hale, placed the jewels In it, and filled
it up agaln.

He arrived safely home that night,
but was arrested in the morning. The
wervant girl had given an aeccurate
deseription of him to the police, and
they had recogmised it.

‘In due course he was tried. The
evidence against him was very stroag.
The servant girl swore that he was
the man she met on the stairs; some

of the villagers swore that they had
seen him near the honse previously to
the burgiary. He was found guilty
and sentenced to seven years' penal
servitude.

‘Bill behaved very well in prison,
and at the end of five years was re-
leased on a ticket-of-leave. He deeid-
ed to wait until the ticket had expired,
and then to get the jewels and leave
the country, EBut a day or two after
his release he walked out to leok at
the field.

“There was no field, During the five
years he had been in prison the estate
of which the field was part had been
built upon. He wandered about the
houses in despair. DBut, as he turned
a corner, he saw soemething which
suggested hope. Behind some railinga
wus a tree of curious growth.

‘It was the tree twenty steps due
north of which he had buried the
jewels. He recornised it immediately
and ran toward it. Again he was in
despair. A yard or two north of the
tree was a chapel, and the jewels
were under the chapet. He leaned
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against the railings, covering his face
with his hands.

‘It happened presently that the
heqd deacon of the chapel, a kindly
old man, cane down the road. He
saw Hill standing like one in trouble,
and stopped and asked what was the
matter and whether he cauld help.

‘For a few moments Bill did not
know what to reply, but then he
spoke well. He snicd that once he had
Peen a burglar, hut that he had learn-
ed in prison that burglary is wrong;
that now he was trying to live an
honest life, bt that, as he had no
friends, it was not easy.

‘The old man was tonched. 1fe had
found Bill lenning against the chnpel
railings, and Bill had znid that be had
no friends. Was it not his dnty ns
head deacon of the chapel to be a
friend to Bill? Clearly it was.

‘He took §ill hnme with him; he
was n bachelor, and there wus no one
to restrain his benevolence. They had
supper and talked together. The
deacon found Bill inteNigent and fair-
1y well edueated and otfered him em-
playment. He was n buoilder in the
neighbourhoed, he explained, and had
a vacancy in the warks. Rill grate-
fully aceepted the offer, and began his
new career on the following Monday.

‘Months passed. Bill had changed
wanderfully. He had forgotten hia
old habits and learned new ones. The
deacon was delighted, Not only waa
Itill the best of his workmen, but he
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was the moat regular attendant at the
chiuel.

*Bill Jonged for the jewels, and he
woerked hurd hecauxe he knew maney
would help him to pet them. He at-
temded the chapel because while there
he was near tha jewels, the seat he hud
taken being just twenty steps due
north from the tree. At firet he had
medlitated dirging down through the
Hoor one night, but the chancea of
detection were great and he had given
up the iden.

‘Yeara passed. The deacon had bes
come an iuvalid, nnd Bill practically
mannged hia business. He wus an
important man at the chapel, too, and
was often entrusted with a collection-
hox, One day the descon died, Soon
afterward it was known that, having
no near relatives, he had left his pro-
periy to his friend, William Jones,'

'T see!” T excluimed; ‘Bill—

Nlanco Watson shook his head.

‘13ill wns Bill no longer,” he said.
‘He had become a man of wealth. At
the next election of deacons he was
vne of the suceessful candidates. In
future we must refer to him as Mr
Jonesa, and not ag Bill.

‘Mr Jones was a most energetic
dencon. Ie introduced new members
and he persunded old ones to attend
more rexularly. He started & yvoung
men’s liternry society and a series of
Saturday entertainments. He mach:
the chapel the moest popular in the
distriet; and then, ot & New Year's
business meeting, he struck boldly for
the jewela.

“I'he chnpel waa too small, he said
in the course of an eloquent speech.
They must erect another on & larger
site. There waa but one such site in
the neighbourhood, They must seeure
it before uthers did. He himself would
undertake the bullding operations,
charping only what they ecost hin.
He would alse purchase the ol
chapel. The net expenditure need not
be very great.

*The proposal was well received, aud
s committee, with Mt Jones as ehair-
man, was appoinied to eonsider the
detaila. Their report war very favour-
able, nhd at nanother buxkiness meeting
it was decided to carry ont the pro-

sal.

“The necessaty funeds
scribed  or  goarantecd.  Contrwts
were made with Mr Jones, In the
spring of that year the huilding oper-
ations were commenced, and by the
antumn they were finished. The con-
gregation removed to the new chapel.
Mr Jones purchasel the old one at o
high price and entered into possea-
sion. "

‘And then,' I saiil. 'l suppose he got
the jewels?"

Hlanco Watson langhed.

No,” he suid, *he did not. He broke
up the floor himself. enunted the steps
due morth from the tree aguin, and
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dug. He did not find the jewels. Tle
counted the sgeps soaing and dng
deeper. He did not find them. Then

he tried other pluces, but, althouph
he kept on wntil he had tried every-
where benenth the floor, ha never
found the jewels.

“Why, what has become of them?

'l eannot sal It is possible that
when the foundation wius being Inid
a workman had discovered and appro-
printed them. Agnain, it js possilbile
that there were two trees of similarly
curions growth, and that the one out-
side the ehapel was not the one Mr
Jones flirst saw,  Again—*

*And what bns the story to do with
the publie-house? Nut T can guesst

Of course vou can. Mr Jones was
very angry with the chapel members,
He epopsidered that, by fulse prefen-
ces, they had led him inte huying the
ohl ehapel dearly and building the
new  pne cheaply. e resigned  lis
denconship nnd then soupght a way to
be revenged pn them. e found ane.
On the site of the ald ehapel he built
a pnbliec-house -this  public-honge  tu
which we have &t so lonp?

Nervenn, excitable women have now
nnother goid  reasan to attain self-
controel,  An eivinent French  doetor
maintiaing that just aa hysterio couses
nutritive cdisombers in other parts of
the lwuly, =0 enn it cawe nutritive
vhamgres in the teeth.  These vhanges
he deseriben s an wtrophy, e i
na an erosion of the o
Polnts,  with  roune fortns
smooth wilzes, nnd exposing the un-
derlying  tissue in the centpe. The
destenetion of the esnmel is followed
fry the dentine Leeomni rovery frintile,
which now rupidly hreaks down aol
in ahsorbed,




