
a sure instinct told him lay neat-
ly folded within the drawer of her
desk. Five hundred there, must
be; that and the registered mail

transmitted much
money to Russia and Bohemia
would give him that two thou-
sand which he had Set'as the min-
imum 6f his aspirations. And the
mail had arrived only-- a half hour
before; there it lay, the bags still
sealed. Certainly his weeks of
planning would not be ineffective-AJ- 1

at once his eyes fell upon
something that set his heart
thumping exultantly. It was a
revolver, doubtless the girl's
father's, which he had, left with
her for protection in case any-
body should choose that night of
all others on which to make his
attempt. But she had placed it
at her'back on a small table and
just within reach of his hand if

' he could gam the window sill.
With the dexterity born of long
practice Menzies hoisted himself
upon the sill and, reaching in
carefully, grasped the weapon by
the muzzle and drew it toward
him. After that all that he need-

ed would be to make his entrance
so swiftly that the girl would not
have time to lift the telephone re-

ceiver. He balanced himself and
prepared to spring.

At that moment the girt sud-

denly rose, and Menzies, still
holding the weapon, crouched
back behind the jutting portion
of the window frame; in this posi-

tion he was invisible except in
case she should come to the win-

dow. The girl took down the re- -
cdver, Menzies prepafed for
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Tflight at her firsfi words. Then, as
he remembered thdt she .had made
no movement toward the revol-
ver, his courage revived.- -

Besides, even if she gave the
alarm, it was three miles to the
nearest station, Crosstown, anJd

he could surely escape, even
though this would mean an

detour through the
soggy marshes.

"Hello!" she called. 'Gross-tow- nj

Is that you, Harj y ? Yes,
this is me. Father had .to meet
the superintendent at Howland
Junction this evening andrFm in
charge. No; why '.Should I be
afraid? He left me his revolver."
Menzie3 heard her laugh softly.
Thefli "You're at th&J:elephone
tonight?" she continued. "Of
course I' will ifA need? anybody,
but who's going 'to break in this
evening of all nights in the year?"

A few more words and she
hung up the receiver. Turning to
resume her seat, tH'e 'girl came
face q face with Menzies, now in
the room and covering her with
the revolver.

"Sorry to scare, you, jrfiss," he
volunteered, "but I'm not going
to harm you. I want that money
in that there drawer likewise
the registered jnail." )

He grinned with the satisfac-
tion of work well done, for the
girl, terrified, first uttered a stifled
cry and then sank into her chafr,
half fainting, staring up at him
with a look of abject terror. Meh-zi- es

looked; the key was actually
in the drawer.

"Now if you'll sit perfectly still,
Imiss, said Menzies, you woirt

" -BITTM


