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brought to him aa he was in the sct
of retiring to reat.

It was in Helen's handwriting,
and he tore it open eagerly.

“My own dear love,” 1t ran; “Mr
Hursfirld has just informed me of
his interview with you this evening.
It ia needless for me to Bsay how
surry I am that he should have spok-
en as he did. I cannot understand
his behavicur in this matter. That
svmething more than any thought
of his own personal comfort makes
him withhold his coneent, I feel cer-
tain. Whatever happens, however,
you know that I will be true to you
~_and if 1 cannot be your wife, T will
be wife to no other man.

Your loving, Helen.™

CHRISTMAS
“ GRAPHIC”
Story Competition.

PRIZES, 1902.

Firat Prize ..oooevieeeieaiiion £5 0 &
Second Prize ..o.iiaieeeeiiieennn £3 0

Third PriZe ...oooaiiieemommianies £2 0 D
Fourth Prize ............ T TTTTT. £1 00

The Storiea MUST NOT be less than
4000 or more than 5000 words !m length,
and free from anything unsuitable for
all classes of readers. It will be seen
by Rule § that the broadeat scope im al-
lowed. S¢ that the scene of the story
\a laid ln New Zealand, the choice of sub-
jects s unlimited.

NOTICE TO AUTHORB,

1. A Motto lnetead of the writer's name
muet be written under tke title of the
story. The Ruthor's real name must be
enclosed ln & separate envelope addres-
ped to the Editor, and ALL BUCH EN-
VELOPES MUBT HAVE THE MOTTO
AND WORDS "STORY COMPETITION"
ON THE TOP LEFT CORNER. This
Envelope must not be placed in the ME
packet, but MUST BE POSTED SEPAR-
ATELY. It must alse contaln a de-
claration that the work la criginal and
entlrely the mender'ms own.

2. Every MB8. must be prepald, and If
left open at hoth ends will be earrled at
book rates. It must be addresmee
“Kdltor NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC,
Snortlnnd-st.,”” AND OUTSIDE THR
WHAFFPER, ABOVE THE ADDRESS,
MUBT BE CLEARLY INSCRIBED THRE
MOTTC MENTIONED IN RULFE 1

3. Any Competitor who may desire o
have him MB_ returned in the event aof
it not belng muccesaful munt clearly atate
his wish in a noate attached to the above
declaratien, and muat alse enclose stampns
for return postage, When such a de-
gire I not expressed, the MBS. will be-
come the property of THE GRAPHIC,

4. All Contributions must reach the Of-
fice before May 16th, 1902

6 Cholce of subject restm with  the
writer, BUT THE BCENE MUST RE
LAID TN NEW ZEALAND AND HE OF
SPECIAL INTERFEST TO NEW ZEa-
LANDERHS. It may deal with any sub-
ject—natural or supcrnatural, love,
herniam, adventure, llfe on the gumflelda,
gold mines, or country, scarch for trea-
surc, Aghting, or pence—In fuet, anything
bright and Intereating, and free from
anything unsuaituble for famlly reading.
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My

Fellow Prisoner.

HOW A GREAT GOLD ROBBERY WAS
DEFEATED.

R R R T e

How well I remember the first
time that I was entrusted with the
builion which passes througo the
hands of our firm on its way to the
Coptinent, 1 hsd to escoru half-a-
dozen packages ol golden ingots by
the night express Irom London to
Dover, and I had accompliahed that
tirst journey in a state oir waking
nightmure, the recolleetion of whica
fille me with shame, But the firm
had conhdence in me—I justified that
confidence, and after a while 1 grew
to have unbounded confiience in my-
self.

Une autumn evening 1 stood in the
oftice ready for the jourmey, ooly
waiting until the last package shouid
be brought in; and, ir the truth must
be told, the one thought that en-
grossed me at that moment was a
ericket match then going on in Aus-
tralia. 1 was buried in the evening
paper, gloating over the splendia
play when a messenger informed me
that Mr., Ashburn wished to see me
befure 1 left. 1t was not often that
the principal remained so late at the
office, but important businesa bad
detained him that day. 1 went at
once to his private room. I was an
acknowleuged favourite with Mr,
Ashburn, atd he ereeted me with o
friendly smile.

“ Well, Watison,
starting? ™ bhe said.

* Immedijately, sir.*

‘* Are you troubled with any mis
givings as to this particular jour-
ney? " he went on, loocking at me cur-
iously.

* Certainly not, sir.
you think ga?™

“I do not,” he said, in a more sat-
isfled tome. * Omly I have received
a mysterious communication inform-
ing me that we had better ve on the
alert to-night; and, although I make
it a rule to pay no attention te an-
onymous letters, I give you a hint.”

“Don't believe a word of it, sir,”
T cried, warmly. * Friends never
write anonymous letters—they gen-
erally turn out to be some trick of
the enemy trying to have us at a
weak point.”

“ 1 expect you are right,” Mr. Ash-
bLurn assented, smiling at my earnest-
ness. * Well, we shall not play in-
to their hands. But would you like
one of the men to go with you? Or
sxhall T send round to Beotland Yard
for someone from there to acecom-
pany you? ™

“Pray don't, sir I entreated.
“that kind of people only encumber
one with their help.”

“YVery well, then,” he said, gond-
humpuredly; “off with you-—only
keep your eyes open.”

Somewhat ashamed of my swaggrer,
T hegped Mr. Ashburn to rememher
how often I had been eon simijlar
jonirnexs, and that I was known to
every official on the line. Then I ran
downstairs and got inta my cah.

As T had tnld Mr. Ashbnrn, T was
well known to the railway efficials.
The gunrd with whom T expected te
e down on this particular journey
was o man named Rogers. He and [
were grent eronies, and had enjoyed
mnny a talk together. Tt was my
halit to travel in the gnard’™s van, a8
T never lost gigrht of my charge un-
141 it renched it destination. Oon
this night, in =spite nf my hoasted
aelf-ronfidenee, T found myself quite
Tnoking forward to Rogers" socind ]
compnninnghim

The srix unpretending - lnoking
clamped cnaes were deposited anfely
in the end van, and T tonk my place
near them, The punrd seemed husy.
aned did not come up to grect me a8
wag him wont. Tndeed. {t was not un-
til the trnin war aectunlly mtarting,
and he sprang in and took his place,

50 you are jusi

‘What makes

that 1 really saw him. 'Then I recug-
nised with a start of dismay that it
was not my genial friend Hogers, but
a sullen, taciturn man, who had not
lung been in the employment of the
company. How he had been promoted
guard of the train I was at a loss to
understand. I was angry with myself
fur being so disconcerted at his ap-
pearance, and addressed him civilly,
bul he gave me a short, surly answer,
and we relapsed into silence.

The guard’s van is not a luggage
vall proper; nevertheless, many odds
and ends find their way into it. Boxes
breught up late and hurried in at the
inst moment, or some fragile article
entrusted to the guard's particular
cutre. In the compartment with me
wer: one or twa trunks, a childs
maii-cart carefully sewn up in pack-
iny ¢loth, and a small wicker hasket.
I eounted and recounted them, as
one is apt to do when starine at the
rame thing for any length of time.
Thr basket interested me most, as I
fancied it contained something alive,
and, locking at the label, read “Live
pigeon,” and the name of the owner,
a wealthy merchant whose hobhy was
the breeding of carrier pigeons, or,
more properly speaking, “homers.”

This train of thought led me back
to my school days, and so engrossed
me that for a while the time slipped
by unheeded. T was reealled to my-
self by our stopping, and knew we
had come to the one break in our
journey, Atfter that we should not
stop again until we reached Dover.

Very soon after we had continued
our journey the carriage we were in
began to rock from side to side, as
though the metals were uneven, or
something had gone wrong with the
coupling of the van to the rest of the
train,

“What is amiss?’ I inquired in as

indifferent a tone as I could as-
sume.
The guard muttered some ineco-

herent reply, and thrust his head and

shoulders out of the window as If to
ascertain what was wrong. [ rose
from my seat, intending to look from
the opposite window, but, before |
could reach it, the fave anild ngure of
2 wan appeared there. Although the
train wes going at a rapid and un-
even rate, he stood on the footboard,
holding securely to the door, which
Le proceeded to open,

“It’s all right, young man," he
said, addressing me coolly before 1
could speak; “don't be alarmed.
Sergeant Jones, of Scotland Yard—at
your eervice."

For sun instant 1 experienced u
feeling of relief, aa it Hashed across
me that my employer hud warned the
police after all, and 1 should not be
left to cope with my dificulties
alone; but even as the thought struck
me [ detected a quick leok of intelli-
gence pass between the men, and 1
knew that I had now twe enemies
instead ot one to deal with.

How the plan of atiack would have
begun T cannot say, had not matiers
been  pettled for ws. The big
man had laid his hands hearily upon
my shoulders, when the van we were
in suddenly broke away from the rest
of the train. Tt rocked wildly for an
instant, and then darted forward, the
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