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carriage met the editor when he went to
stay a week at the Manor.

The letters had not been in the squire’s
handwriting, but the old man would naturally
wish to conceal his descent into authorship,
and the engaging of an uncultured amanuensis
was an easy matter; one of his own game-
keepers, very likely. Stobcross resolved to
write to the squire a letter that would draw
out his opinion of the articles ; if he criticised
them severely then it was all but certain
he was their author, for this course would
probably occur to him as a subtle method of
throwing dust in the editor’s eyes.

“ My DEAR AcrescLIFFE (he dictated),—
I am sending you by this post a book
entitled ‘And Pastures New,’ which has
been the success of the season. 1 know
your contempt for city-bred writers, but I
wish you would read this work and tell me
what you think of it. How are you all, and
have you caught the Demon Poacher yet ?

‘ Ever yours,
“ JoHN STOBCROSS.”

The reply came in due time, and it left
the editor in very much the same quandary
in which he had been before its arrival.

“My DEear Joun,—No city-bred ‘man
wrote that book. I bought it when it first
came out, and several other copies since.
Gave ’em away to friends, so I thank you for
this extra copy. 1 was going to write you
about the letters when they were appearing
in the Forest, but have been busy, and you
know I am not handy with the pen. I would
sather meet ¢ Pathfinder’ than any othcer man
in England. Can’t you bring him down
here with you? He’d be delighted with this
place, I'm sure; indeed, it seems to me
when I read his book that I know the very
glades and dells and bits of streamy he’s
writing about.

“The Demon Poacher, dammum, we
haven’t caught yet, but we’re going to;
youll see. I've got a trap for him now
that’s costing me hundreds of pounds. 1
can’t give you particulars yet, for if it
doesnt come off I don't want to be
laughed at again by the whole countryside.
Curse that poacher, he’ll see the inside of
a gaol before long, or I'm no magistrate.
We’re going to spring the trap on the night
of the 21st. If it works, it will make the
greatest page you ever printed in the
Forest. If it doesn’t, I don’t want anything
said about it. Bring ¢ Pathfinder.” He is the
man to write about it, although I think he
favours poachers a little too much, but that’s
the only fault I find with him. Wire your

THE STRAND MAGAZINE,

train. — Yours, as usual, GEORGE ACREs-
CLIFFE.”

Thus it came about that John Stobcross
was met at King’s Bootle by the squire’s
carriage, but ¢ Pathfinder” was not with him.
Arriving at the Manor, the squire greeted
him cordially, but was palpably disappointed
that he came alone.

“(Good gracious, squire, you are surely
never ingelling the electric light in this old
mansion ¢ ” cried the editor, seeing coils of
wire about and - workmen busy insulating
and making connections.

“Why not? One must keep up with the
times, you know, even in this out-of-the-way
corner,” and the squire winked.

After partaking of refreshment, Acrescliffe
mysteriously led his visitor along a passage to
a locked door, at which he rapped, and it was
opened from the inside by a keen-faced man,
who admitted them into an apartment that
looked like an electrical stock-room, an
amazing aggregation of telephones, bells, indi-
cators, and other apparatus. .

“Why, what's all this ?” cried the astonished
editor ; *‘ are you starting a factory ? ”

“ Looks like it, doesn’t it? Mr. Volter
here can explain the matter better than I.
Volter, this is the visitor I was expecting, or,
at least, one of them. The other couldnt
come. Would you kindly tell him what we
are trying to do? ”

“You see, sir,” began the electrician, “ we
have surrounded the plantation which the
poacher most frequents with three zones of
concealed wire: an outer, a middle, and an
inner zone. If any person crosses one belt
or the other, or all three, the indicator
here will not only tell us that he has

so crossed, but also it will let me know

within twenty yards of where he has
crossed. The moment he is in the centre
area 1 telephone simultaneously to dif-
ferent points where the constabulary are
hidden, and they at once surround this
central space, and there are enough men
concealed to make a circle each unit of
which will be in touch with the two units
on either side of him. The circle will
gradually close in, and I don’t see how the
poacher can escape. If he does, the three
zones, which we will try to keep the men
clear of, will tell which way he is escaping.
This I can let the chief know instantly by
field telephone, and so 1 think we have a
chance of mabbing him.”

“ But suppose some aninmial™eresses your
wires ? ”

“There is that danger, of course; still, it
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