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THE DEAD MAN IN _Tl'“-'. BANDS.

A hot samdy beach, the Jlat expanse
Lruken here and  there by weather-
wearced pitactes of rock, some ringed
with surif, athers high and dry in the
sand billows, Seaward, the Pacilie, Blue
A & jewsl, pouriyr its waters at regu-
lar, deepsowmling intervals and there-
aiter spreading silently acrosa the snnda,
Nothing in sight save the blue, dim sea
aud the Ut i kv, the sea curved at
whure and huvigon as a peol of wercury.
Bhnrewanl, w desert of sasut, alt  but
venetationless, slretvhing  away to a
paie hovizon in ripples and hilluses as the
Jast stromg wind had left it.

In the »arpow shadow of a towering
rock sat two men, their faces larned
to the sea, their evea watehing the
ovean rollers ax they somersaulted mn-
sically on the shining sands, Their gaze
wis on Lhe sen, but theiv minds were
otherwise ocenpisl.

“Npeak on, RBilly," =ait the Doetor,
dreamily. "W are slope--us they ob-
serve in melodranma”

COmn-digzin®s 8 alow gime,” said Rilly
Joues, digging n forefinger vieivualy intn
the sand. “lt's ‘and to waonti: all the
Blaomiin® time. Wol's thirty bob a week
to a bleke like you. Voctor? It n
khime an’ a disgrace. thal’s wot.”

The Dnctor lifted his shably hat awl
putched out {he crown with a reuwled
fist. “And =0 he said.

The litile man wriggled nenrer. “RKuow
& Uloke called =andy George #* Le whis-
pered. T

MReep off, you lintle viper,” sail fhe
Tioetor, with a mulion of Tepuzuance.
“You may ehrivk yourzelf hoavse heve
and 1o ane hear you but the gulls, What
aboul Sandy Gaovge?

“Wots the good of goin’ on?” gaid

y merosely. “Yon aiu't pime to chip
iw. 1U's Ckeeyn hoft' an® ‘stan’ Lacek! till
' fair =ick. A

n 'ere was I hoflerin’
¥uu a chanal, g 3

“What ahout. Sawly George ™

Tie Cockoey reflected. “There was
grit in Patlsy Hrizgs" he said, - ~F didu't
expee’ ine te parss i Cia cheeks like Te
done, Wol did ‘e die of C
“Cotsumption- a «aze of long stand-
ing.” : . -

“They “ad & ‘orepital  fur that at
PAnpstead,” Billy =akl musingly. “Oner
my s~isters wits took there.”

The Noclor Woked bim over with an
im]uiring cxve. CBriges” b osaid, “had
only a portion of one Tunye left, and when

tlhe wind and the sand got up yestordav.

he comgbed it away. T told Tim Lhow it
would be before he staried, bul he reck-
oned the weather woukd hinld up {ill we
got acrosa, aml he took the risk.” The
TNoctor Tooked idly at a high rock fur-
ther up the lieach.

Wil e stop there?” Rillv asked in n
whisper, his gaze fallowing the same di-
Teetion,

The DMetar  shruceed  his shoulders,
TTilE the winds <hift Lim, =What albout
Sidy George 3 ke ashed amain,

CIE owas me sund Cim and Patsy owhod
manned it Tilly said  eviaivels an’
Patsy is dead-—dent and binrjed” -

Son't Ly too mineh stresa oon 1he
bursiug. Bille, o Peath, hovever, is oo
tiung man clings tu even belter lian he
does te LN So it dead moea’s shoes,
then.”

*There's nmre™n ‘s shoe
will peryons cunming,
knew ‘ow o talee ver”

“Winn dealing with a Wwelter antelled,
than yoor awn, Witlam,™ the ket
wivised hindly, “speak steafehr aa e
i fendie do sy I o=ay
: a edicatol Lhoke
o, grumbled Billy, “bir there
yver Y T ' been
plong~ile e tow there woulln't he no
need of me 10 spin this "ere yam, Two
words was cuouph for T

sndd Hilly,
t Loy |

L de e amadtiplicity of your wends,
Tiliv, which befigs me. Cive me the
twa that waonld bave satisfiel your

fricmd vonder™
Bully's eye reverled to the rock, Al

o

D

ight® ot ‘e must And t Iyin’ there with ..

two foot er sand nn his clest, Ductor;™ -
he spid, thoughtfully. -
“We put him on the shady side”. . .
Billy nodded eaperly. “We done ‘im.
decent, Doctor: we couldne’t ’ave donae
i nn ¢decenter than we done - :
“We buried him as he atood, cltetlhus .
and ally if he lactt any money or deen-
ments in. his possession, he has ihemn
wtill.”" . . . -
The little man's gaze veered suddenly
to the ses.
waa a ratty devil, Dactor’ he sald, with -
retorning uneasing
‘The las* thing "e ‘ad in ‘is mind, the
very last—'e's & 'uggin’ the thowght of .
it now—was murder.” Co
The Cncknex’s face whitened ns e
spoke, and e rose to hin knevs.and then
to his feet. looking inquiringly -down
at hiz companion. The Dactor lay nkoe
tionless. regarding him through hali-
vlosed lids, - “Go on with it Billy” he
said; “you are thronglh the ice now
“wumly and ‘im reckoned the thing

eoulda’t he got witkart, an’ they moant -

to ‘ave it, whether or na” Rilly raid,.
maistening his loose lips, *and it look-d
dead  promisin' the way they got it
plennel.” . -

The DNoctor sat up nml leaned his
bhack against the rock. “What was hiz
part? he asked. nodding towards thae
resting-place of the dead man,

“CEM got the dattest of it. 'E aas
a ‘andy man with ’is digits fur all ‘is
skin and bone. But I was thinkin’,
Doctar, you might do better nmougst
the lidies if it comes to sortin’ up the
parts afresh.™

“Wamen in {t.” remarked the Dactor,
frowning. “¥it down, you little begrar,
and apeak ont™

Billy oleyed. “There's a “ouse.” he
=aid: “abart nine miles from Cere on
the Kasi Coast, a white "onse with gon
irees around jt, lookin® art aerost the
sea. Yon eome up from Sedoranwis
store o ten iong mile over the pand'iils
1l you get to a green ‘endland, and
there it siands. " It's & lonesome plice,
Dactor, an’ =ight days art of the gseven
you caw’t 'ear vewself speak cos of the
wind. Yon inight serenm there most
times nn' the wind would blow the
sahnd of it dahn ver throat, an’ ~loke
yer, and nobody'd know yer spoke, not
even yerself”

_"Marsiden’s.” said the doctor, briefly.
“I =lept in the shed there one night
last swinner™

“Wut's ‘e doin’ art there on ’is lons,
Doctor? That's wot 1 should like to
geb at. It's  ’ell of a plice fur a white
wman to live. And there’s another curi-
ous thing. Pasty "ah a fancy fur this
country, toe. Te Reinga, Spirit’s Bay,
Parengareaga-—"s was allus ‘ankerin’
after ’em, and vou. eonddw’t drag ‘im
into a decent country, THarst me if I
can fathom it. Ther .thera™s another
thing. a blimey funny thing. Did yon
ever see Marsden Yisself? Well, who was
o like??

“He was wmore like our friead than
anvone,” the doctor answered, after w
moment’s reflection. “ile was curious-

Iy like him,” e added a monent Inter.

“There e maid Billy eagerly;
“they was vs like a3 the pens in & pod.
There was the sime cut of the jib 1o
thew, the sime eyes, & sorter it’n rod,
the sime kinger wvoice, T they'd sabd
they was brothers, Tl a believed ‘em.
But they never said it—leastwise, “¢
ni md Billy nodded tunmards e
Tine “1f Ahey waa lovothers,  Doctor,
ther kep' it olmighty dark®

The doctor noedded,  “Go on, Billy,”
e ~nide “You slevelop your myatery
well” .

“There'd nothin’ abart ihat “onse tn
mike yon think it'l be woarth sLic
np, Doctor, «'posin’ you was in that ]
of bn-ines<” Billy sugacested, nfler a
panse, “You Jdidn't caich sight ey no
pwoels nor baga er coin that time you
was sleepin' in the shed, A bit er plite,
may he—anythin® at all, Docloery™
Cothing, Billv. - Aforeover, the evi-
deneces were all in ihe otlivr dircelion.
i ihot is the place I am nfraid the

@

that pointt” .,

Tt 1o

Presently be langhed. 715 -

ag, “nltns quatrekin’, -

dear deparled was proposing to wastie
hin energics.”

“Yet fur all thal there’s somethin’
there, 1t ¥yt be jouels or plite, or
even ‘is Majesty's photographs, but wot
it s, it's as good.”

“Ihid e nford you no

information on

YR pever said more'n e could 'elp
Rbarl . aupthine’, drin’t Pasty. Bil ‘v said
thrre was u tidng there wot ’e wanted,

cund ‘e seid that if we “elped 'im 1o get

it, . woull divide & ’umlred golden
quids betwern the two of ua”
“}¥i he wmeadion where the nonoy.
was e pvme from:’” .
“We see dhal pint. Doclor, an' we pnt

‘un, Syves we: CPazry, yeu ain’t
ot no luand gquids mew.  [s it money
the old _boy™s- pol¥- A’ ‘e syes: 'Nu,

as it wusn't” Fhen, gyves we, naivally:
“Then wol abuart our guids? And Tasiy
ayes: Ti's as L lell you, mites. 1f I pet
my fingess ou the.thiog I wants I shall
be worth a bit mare'n a ‘undred’ 8o,
as there wasa't nobhiug clse (o do, we
tovk ‘is word.fur it.” . .

“A  1musi  wnburinegslike  arrange-
ment,” comaneated the doctor. “Well?”

Well! said Billy with a golp, “I put
it 1o vou, Dnctor: if there wus a ‘un-
dred in it Lo give awye, there was a
bloomin' sight more to keep, Wot wax
good fur ‘im pin't goin’ to do ws no
faron, and i vewre on fur earryin’ it
thraugh, sye the word.”

“your proposition is that I should go
p-burglin, then, Billy,” raid the doctor,
mildly, a eurivus, faraway, part!._y
e , vartly desperate pleam in his
@vos,  “WolL,- putting aside for the fmio-
ment e qiention you liave raised a9
ty whother burglary is or ix not in mr
lLise, has it oremrred to gou that theve
are vertain ditficultivs and 8 consderable
amonut of specuiation attuched te Lhe

venture

Ay how Y .
“Puking 1he speculative element first,

it by no means follows  because the
- thing, whatever it is, was woTtl & con-
sidechble sum to our friead that it

would ‘be wnrth anything at all to us.
Ilien the difienlty arises that we do not
Jnow what we are after. It strikes me,
Willinm, that in the absence oi fuller

particuiars, Four propusition  is  mere
suggestive of the humorous thap Lhe
rullable .

! ‘t',\\'uL v o afler?” mused Billy.

<My present impression is thut he was
after vengeunce, atl-therve is no Hrnhr.
for ws in that, Briggs was g vely likely
man to go for vengeance.” .

w'F wanted a bil. ér thut, Doctor, hut
there was more in it. There was wmoney
jn it.  And if there was money fur ‘ho,
why not fur ust? . .

%I have already suggeated why mnot.
Rut before we po any further, let me
hear yonr plan of cumpaign.” .

'} ad it all mapped art,” said Billy.
“There's four of ‘em in the 'ouse to cdeal
with —Mra Marsden, the gel, Marsden
*isself, and 8 bleke—n Zionist, Pasty

called Cila — thai’s bean angiw rourad

there fur the lawt three wonths, ketchin®

fliew an’ such. FYasty reckoned; ‘e’'d bo

“aome time gettin® on to wot ‘e wantwel,

and the first thing, syea ‘e, is to get the
ole lot of ‘e quiet.” :

“ilow did he propuse to do that!™ tha
Bactor asked. -

“Well, we adn’t got wo fircarms, so e

teckoned it would tike three of us to

mike n salisfuct'ry job of it
watchin' ‘em pretty close an

that every night, reg'latr an glockwork,
the two meu took a walk down to the

edye of tha clitf to ‘uve w squint at the
wea. Sometimes if the weather wes de-

cent, they ‘ad a smoke there, and if it__
wasw’t they just took & look rournd swd

come back. The weather was goin’ to
e fair when we tackled the job,” con-

tinued Biliy, “and it was guin’ to stye

fair.” . - . .
“Which of you were to deal with fha .
ment” L. e . .
“Me aml 'im.” caid Billy, encouraged

by his companion’s sincerity ; “and Sandy
was to go up to tha ‘ouse nmd entertine
the. lidiea till we come. DPasty said the
part of the clifl where the men moatly
weul 19 was u god un fur doin’ the job
auick and ¢lean. 'E was a devil ifar
o’ things clean was Pasty, but I dun-
ne."” .

“Yon mean they were
deved 7 . : .

“Thev was to meet with a accident.”
eaid Billy with a siniater grin. “If thew

“ad Juek, they would: fall abart thirty -

feet; if they ’ad none they would go
Jalin p'raps-twe 'undred. Pasty recks
oned thet was givin’ em m foir chanat,
but I dunow. - Wol do you think

The Poctor lifted Lis evebrows amnd 7

gasped.. “Why kill the poor devil of a
sceientist ¥'" he asked presently. “Whyt"

“It wasn't so much the killin’; it waa
weltin® iin art er the road. The Zionist's
8 young . bloke wnl fuivly active. Pasty
snisd e Aeen 'im one time 'aagin® on thae

. stde er the cliff, pickin’ weeis or lookin"
fur bird's cggs, and 'é said ‘e was a good -

man.* : -
“Exactly—a geod man, Now, listen ia
me, you ‘replile,” said the Doctor with
sudden fury, ““If one hair of hia head
comes Lo harm you shail swing for it.
tiveat Gad, T would as scon think of
otfering that creature an injury as I
would of temwmpling the life out of an
infant, And to think 1hat ¥ou and
vour brather devil youder should proposa
in cold bload—I3lly, I'm a stronger man

to be mur<

than you; if I was to put my hands -

roum] your throat and choke the vene-
mouts =oul cut of you, I believe it would
be counted ito me as the one virtuous
derd in a mis-spent life.
Dhop it, or TIl break yout wrists”

Ehe long, pointed pig-knife fell gleams |

iny into the sands.

“I min't airong. Doctor”” eaid Rilly,

white and evinging. “I mot to protect

mysell. Dou't you do me no ‘nrt”
The Doctor's savage hold relaxed, and
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-
that Pain!i

It Is thy warping sign that yoor kidneys ara becoming
weak, tLat your nerve center is geiting exkausted. that your f
witla wre brezking down, It iy m menace to your hes!th, and
yoa should get rid of it
axgect days of tortura to ccrus, 8o get rid of it In 1t incipi-
ancy—drire it from the aystem—ramovs tee canee of it—res
naw tha weakeusd part with nerve forca—slectricity is the
narve force, and by carcying & strong current into the part
for o faw houranvery day you will drive all siges of soopes-
tion a»d wenkaws from yoor mystem.

McLAUGHLIN'S
ELECTRIC

i made to cure just such piine, the surrant fa carried lato
the part at tha wenk apot, lovigorating the fom of blood xod
removing ike congestion,
drugmn, will cure this ailment,

A vuin like thiptalls a man hb maost

EBELT

Electriclty, wilthout soy

i To Tne Dr, McLavcnuin Co.
% Dear 5i
.

te use it

A BRICKLAYER'S BACK.,

,—1I Likrn been wearing one of your Belta for about thres mouths, rod I am

plenned to sratotlhat Lhava derived mach benefit from the naeof it I would strougly re-

command bricklayors, of those wiao are troubled through over-stooping with weak back,
Yours aiucerely, JOHN E. GRIFFITHS.

T

5 Jamea Btreet, North Hydnay,
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NOTICE.

they nre seut p

aid to any mddzos.

y which will eonvinee the most reeptical
i fxillu attached to thin treatneat.
(_i hnva given us & Lramendsi: buw. <83,

Don't fiil to write for one of cur Fpee liiustratal Hooks, which
how practical methods of applying Blectric ty to mur partof thebedy;
pai We will make youn frea written disguosis,
Neover pay anyone for wuch servics, you wasts ol fidoey.
Call tEy o qun Tof pee-ounl consultelion and sdvice,
] C&ll er write to-day—Bememtar, thera are ng
1t la straightforward, hanoat bokincss dealiuge that
Hours—9 aimn. 10 8.30 p.m.

i The By, McLaughlin Go.
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Have o froa test of the Balt,
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