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Complata Stery.

THE ALIBL

By HERBERT SHAW.

‘Ag Mr. Jawes Cortwright, of “The
Cedars,” Buiton, sat alone over his cof-
fee. there eame a shadow outside. He
looked up. The big windows from the
lawn were open, for it was hoi summer,
and & man wue coolly stepping through
them into the room.

“What the deuce-~—1* eried Cnrt-
wright, his finger on the kuob of the
bell,

“Not at a1,” gnid the other. “Do
you know it will make rather a @iffer-
ence to you if you touch that thell?
Would you mind telting me your name?”

“Cartwright,” A strong man himself,
he waa amazed at this impudence. “And
yourst”

“Boutne!” screamed Cartwright.

“Exoetly, Cartwright. And you are—
I know you were in Australia—Dhfichael,
without any surname, but with the pret-
ty addition. Hell Michael. But there’s
no accasion to shout it out so. Old
chuyms desetted  come together at the
last.”

Carbwright's mouth twitched vieibly
in the shaven iace. ““What have you come
here fort” he said at length.

“My dear Cartwright Michael (pretty
name that), what a question! Friend-
slip, of conrse, and other things. You

teft ua rather in ihe lurch, ¢ld man, that
time years ago. And we were a pretty
three—Hadley, Bourue, and Hell Michael.
We did some good work. And then the
last affair, the robbery of the Bank at
Pilot's Mouad. That's the one I've come
to talk to you about. You had all the
money, and old Hadley and I couldn't
move a step without it, and when
trouhle emme, you were missing, yoi
cur!®

“Jt was not my fauit,” raid Cartwright
feebly, DRourne pot up and shut the
windows tight, and came back, glancing
round the room.

“Whose, then?” he said sharply.
“Whose? If it was mot your faunlt. give
us a namwe, This house, the garden. the
pictures—how did they come? You don't
wnswer. Il iell yeu why I've come. Day
after day old Hadley aund I have slaved—
onee we broke out together, and they
flogged us together, by heaven!—but at
the finish it was @ be you who should
pay. Day after day we waited till we
were free, and, now we've patd tle pen-
alty, were as clean as though we were
chitdren.  You're mot! You've not had
your punishment, We're going to run
the company again—not for work, but
pleasure——and youw're the man to pay, If
not-~well. they haven’t got you in the

directory here as Hell Michae]l, have
they ¥

LCortwright's lips now were tight as a

drum. “Where's Hadley?” he snapped
out. :
Bourne looked him in the eves After
& moment’s hesitation, he- said. “Mel-
bourne, waiting till I give bim the
word”

“You don’t get & ningle halfpenny trom
me'* shonuted Cartwright, suddenly fe-
rovious. 1I’ve worked here square. I've
got a name and pesition, by heaven, and
I'm not going to have & couple of blacks
like yon hanging round.”

“Keep eary, please,” waid Bowrne, for
Cartwright was out of breath. “You
might have put it simpler. It's nighting,
then 7

“May T open the door for you? said
Cortwright., "Or preferahly  ihe win-
duw. as you enme that wax?”

“Good nizht, old son™ gaid Bouwrme
amiably, as he stegped ont. “But T
den’t intend to lose =ight of you, you
know.”

Mr, Jamesg Carlwright sat alone nver
his colit colfee, and thinking hard, faced
the black past that hed reared wp as if
by magic. Brt he did not intend to be
daunted by it,  He did not iniend, above
ril, that the past should hurf him now,
aiter his yesrs of ensiness amd peace.
Most emphrtically. no. He would shat
up the house and send away the ser-
vants for a fime. Thai would ithrow
Bourne off 1the svent. Bourne would not
art 131 iladley came over. He himseli
would go to London 2wl hide there. And,
if mecessary, there was only Bowrne to
deal with. It was a good thing Hadley
lmd net come over yet,

But Bourne had lied {ihovgh he did
ot quile know why. exoept fur the an-
gry meaning in Cartv rcight’s guestion)

when he had maid fhat Hadley wan atill
in Austrbin. Had'r? wan stoyving st &
small hotel in Above Bar. Southamplom.
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Cartwright shig up the Louse and
went to Londoen, taking reoms in =
=xtrcet which led from the Embankment
to the Strand, The top kalf of the street
was all newspaper offices, the lower hulf
law offices and rooms.

He was verr pleased becau<e he had
shaken off Howrne.

On the third doy of his accupancy of
the roons he wow distwmbed to  see
Brume's face ot the window of n room
in the heuvse orpesite- a reom on &
hivher tevel, =0 that Ronrne epould see
tirht into his ream. And Bourne, fulil-
itue his threat of koping an eye on him,
was grinping amiab'y al him, as on the
last caasion of their mert'ng.  Though
amiable, it was not n pretiy grin.

Cartwright had Wreavy curtaios brought
in and put to fhat windew.

That night. on hie cwn «ide of the
davk eurtaing, he wo® nlone over very
strang black coee. When Lis had drunk
it te staved for p Inna thee with hia el-
bows upon the table aml kiz chin in hia
havdes, T don't think he woirld have
trenhled abhont anything from frst Lo
Inst §if he had not been enpaged Lo w
girl.

But now he had st aut for fichting,
and it was not “ilell Micharl=" way to
draw hark., Thix was plein and certain
1o higr—he wust gel rid of Bourne be-
fore  Hadlev. the other eneiny, came
over. Ther hie canld marry her ard take
her away gurickly somewhere, and they
weuld be safe as houses,

A day of eo saw a qucer adverlisement
in knlf a dozen Tonden pupers: “Necre-
tary wanted for speeizl work. Write,

fame to his credit.

Mutiny,

- The achievements of Havelock, in India, have trouzht undying
The defence of Cavwnpore and the relief of
Lucknow are both stirring events in the history of that awful
The name of HAVELGCK will be remcinbered as the
greatest name in the long list of herces that helped to save India to
the British nation. .
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And in the realms of commerce, no less than of war, the

name of . = . .
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will be remembered as the title and distinguishing mark of a great
achievement.

Not many years ago *“HAVELOCK” Tobacco was
unknown; to-day it is spoken of and smoked throughout the
Commenwealth. . . . . . .

. The determination of the proprictors to succeed, the efforts

towards perfect manufacture, the almost heroic attempts to secure,
amidst the greatest competition, the finest selected leaf, the
incessant study of the taste of the Australian smoker, and, {inally,
the constant daily effort to procure for “ HAVELOCK " Tobacco
everything that was of the best—from the leaf in Virginia to the
most skilled workmen and the best machinery—has built up for
“HAVELOCK” Tobacco an enduring reputation that few will be
found to question. It is no exaggeration to say, that . .

"HAVELOSCK”

is the best pipe-smoking tobacco in the world—best made, best
material, and best in all those qualities that the intelligent smoke
looks for. o . . .
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“Havelock" is sold in plugs or tins—Aromatic or Dark.
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