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"Will you alt down?" Cravath gave her a chair, 
which ahe took with a timid look of thanks. "And now," 
he went on, "how can I be of service to you?"

"Mr. Cravath,” she said. In & low voice, "I have 
come here upon an unusual errand. My name 1» David - 
yen; perhaps you noticed me at my father's place of 
business a few hours ago."

Cravath nodded.
"At first," she proceeded. "I could not bring 

to speak to you. I was afraid. Then I made 
mind that I must bring what I know to your attention. 
I was on my way here when the thought as to what the 
result might be came to me, and 
white hands were clasped In hei 
were fringed by heavy lsuthea as a 
then,” she said, and her voice was still lower, "I knew, 
after a little thought, that I must come to you now or 
later, so 1 finally made up in y mind that lt would be

SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS u‘* B,u,r">n ““ c'“

r 4 STORIES "And If. . low prie,"
» 1 tin « ' . , .tnnA very low price. 1 learned

iXTif 'IT. -d .o k.pt ... ou.. Wh.n . luc.t.d ... I ..‘tphou.d 
V-< 1,U vOII ,llusl lenUlly gel rid vt his toll remaining •ash. your house; tt

motor of athletic spartfBajhett £oàni.>n. it so hspçon» that "Let.ue see the weapon," feugfested Cravath.
r. Mb. S5 Davldjr.n took . k.y from hi. pook.t .nd bl.w tb.

••tlrax i tllwKor" at the Pelican Athletic < lub. ha» tle. iiied not duet out of It. 
to i Isk having hie beauty spoiled In the ring. The purse Is "The
$1000. and as that Is Just the amount Uruvsth needs, he .
agios to l.e a "linger. lt seems that the thousand Is the said he. 

a pi I. e uf a certain dueling pistol belonging to a Miss Better- that lt
Æ ton. thin la Europe, with whom Cravath Is In love When he . . “
m recovers It, be gvn the girl. 8lie wants the pistol because It At glOOU
V Is her sole ami only claim to aristocratic lineage One of her He led the way

IwJfwVK.BrÆS.Îr'ïïiTVoiSî'‘«.ÎÏ • *° dow ». . l«y. pllUlly dre.fl.d, bu, b.wild,rtn«l, M.U.1-
z » îSA?Æ»1“b.uræ4.K *• •—« *« >..» .>«» »«•

money, and in the second, because he Is not in trim to stand what fearfully with her fingertips and murmured a low,
t£»- ÜST “d "• "w'"" Pl-kdln, ,o«..h,n, .blob m.d. him .h.k. hi. b««. , ,

Nest day the papers are full of ihe sensation—su arlsto- She iroge. "h>. said Cravath. gently, fur the girls beauty
zzzrrpxzis&jssf?, >»• *». “,":b‘d h"!K ,h,n- •°

ail sre "Old Blaylow" and his ton. w ho are Intent upon taking No,' said the Oreek. "I know my business. veiy »r*'«
Kï.T.Î"il..*',Œ itmæSî-JSTS  ̂ l,d - **• room, .nd I nn.nr.d l. "«Ir " .b. »1«. .nd J*. t.kn.d . ,nn, .ow.rd him.

his claims to the young woman, but without avail In the after- 1 could not resist the temptation to have yet another 1 > >ou »t may be a thing that will merely excite*&SE5S 10011 *' b..u..ru. lady. 1 turn.d; .... ..uud In lb. b you .nnoy.nc. But ,o m. .. I. on.
of course, attaches to Ula>l,.w in the night the two repair to center of the floor, her hands clasped, her eyes fixed upon wrings the very heart,
f'Vuml.'h 1‘Kin,!"'“u„i;,,.um,y. ".nmlSrMj0 j$.n un*<bî ">• »"h . look o, h.lf-frl,ht«,.d ......... It w.r. M "Itor. miy M no occ.Bon for my re.,,
quest t*fur* them, and h<* gets nway with the money Not to though she would. If she dared, run to and warn me, w rong—wrong In everything. Oh. 1 hope so," fervently;
be outdone, they pursue the thief and rob him. regaining the much like the girl in melodramas. But she didn’t ; Instead "I trust and pray so with all roy

.....
horse, so that the money I» not lest. saying nothing and missing nothing ; If he put anything

hcross on m> friend, I fell that 1 alone would be to

From an ancient sea chest, bound with Iron and 
fastened with a mighty lock, Davldyan took a polished 
case, which he opened and *et before Cravath.

"There It Is.” said he. with the manner of a dime . * 8*JJr Cravath s face pale a tittle at this, but his 
museum lecturer; "a line specimen and In splendid V° -"vven "what*oM*

pistol was a flintlock, with a long, slim barrel ‘»,1 ,?eem.V eh® replied, that where there \è m
• and a tremendously thick butt, it was heavily silver ,£.? v 1 . theJe le the g. eater degree of weakness,

mounted and Inlaid; upon a plate was engraved some by ar”lch my *al er gets his ,.vlrg
words In still, old-fashioned script. Cravath took up the m portunities for dishonesty are manv Credulous net
weapon and read: Ü5Î, Waya Pacing their purs, at the mercy of anU

" ‘To 8amBetterton, a courteous and splendid gen- lo resist the temptation to defraud requl
tleman, as an appreciation of hie skill, courage end loy- mor® th*a usual strength of charac—-
ally. From hts friend, Fairfax. ” „irVew noWr* even my own faUi.y to Here she broke

Then be took a paper from his pocket and opened It. ,?.r volc.c dying away as though It had fulled her
"this,'' Bald he. is a minute description of the Bet- L’LTEl. J'jF’ sbp :irose to feet. T'Uase." eh.- said, her

terton^platoy MIts Betterton supplied me with It quite a sold yo^Uil^monTng*"’ " ** me see lt-* pistol which hs

"Uuud enough." said I. "Just go over the sped flea- £T.*vatJl ai*° arose,
tlons with deliberation, and I'll check them off upon hfm *°u do not think—"

iff did as directed. with each Item he halted, and I vn„".P° .not compel me to say anything more 1 be* of 
examined % corresponding one In the old flintlock. Not • ?“• . B?® a**d. "It will do uto good ,ne see the
a mark, not a peculiarity of make, not a curl of a single „ • 1 nm •tilled In such things, and I can tell vou In
letter eheabed me. tt foment If you have received what you paid for "

"It looks like the article described." said I, grudg- i«..«;ravath *,l®°d regarding her Never dhl I see à more

Lv'K-.nr.ii.r '•bu- iv "■*-,ure •••u*
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■T%Kn,in,th* ?*>**, and lu 'kl d at us ovwe her’shoul(terC

wVth,8saVt

fK-nSSf*/'"'^irtShfl*!mfna,|iOW’«U ,>f *Jia - raftanisnsiiip V{*the
'Aræi. rArÆ iT'JS-
only to the collector ■ She handed the 
all “ls'ri h*"ttd' ,nore delighted than wo

l .,W» .1 ■fspoke the Oreek. hastily. "A 
that you were in search of It,e

iithey told me you were In Europe, and soI / hvft
prpflt that I make on the transaction Is email," 
"The man who had the pistol must have known 

was being sought, for he put a high price on lt. 
i make very little."

through> turned back." The
lap. the deep, dark eyes 
he bent her head. "But, r ha second room; by the wln- VK .■

N
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And yet," her tone changing, 
I may be
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iyou have not as yet

T teg your pardon," she said with a sweet humble-
ght to prepare you for what I had to say." 

She paused a moment, as though calling together all her 
"It is about the Betterton pistol,"

,11Iness, "l thou
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\Vreserve of purpose, 
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IV.—The Adventure of the 

Beautiful Lady
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IjsmN THE morning of the fourth day. Cravath called 
on me at my hotel. He looked very fresh and 
cheerful and big. and hts voice, when he spoke, 
had that ring which tells of much content.

"Suppose you pull up anchor and get under way," 
>eald he. "I’m on my way to buy the dueling pistol about 
Which thi 
that you’d

I threw away a cigar to which I had. clung to the 
fcltu-r end.

"You are very considerate," I acknowledged. "As a 
matter of fact, there le no piece of barter anywhere 
which I would prefer more to oversee." Then, us we 
left the hotel and made our way down the street, I
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7 “ ‘There it is, a fine specimen and in splendid condition.’n

or one 
prlteg

ly turn m Cravath stepped very close to him, and when-toe spoke
his voice was low.

the nerve to go around telling people that 1 manufacture 
pedigrees for my dogs? Why, 1 don't have to go In that
game. l've got the best stock of- ’ "This time, said he. "you can serve us by banding

But Cravath stopped him. over the Betterton pistol.”
"How's Davldyan a daughter regarded?" he asked. The Oreek was a yellowish white and his wan smile
"Hie—What?" asked the dog fancier. now seemed ghastly.
"His daughter." "Why, I have already—" h# began. But Cravath
"He ain't got no daughter," said the other. stopped him.
The corners of Cravath s mouth twitched as>.e turned "We are not here to listen to you talk,” spoke he,

to exchange a glance with me. gently. "We want the Betterton pistol, and we want
"Well." said 1 to the dog man. "she may not be his il now. ’ 

daughter. The girl that lives there. ' .menace In the soft voice and steady eye was
"There ain't no girl lives there. He s there all by fearsome, and, while he awaited an answer, Cravath

hlmse'f ’’ occupied himself In drawing off his gloves. If he had told
, '_____ . . . . the Greek In so many wonla that he meant to take him
1 grasped at the last straw. by the throat If he failed to do aa he was bidden, the
"But," stated I, "there Is some one—a very beautiful fellow could not have more readily understood. Aa I .

HUM thlbcSî0uCSn‘lhiT.bS‘.1,°1' ,hu- “J ‘“J “r1;" 1 *° lo d“"'b* "Y“u d“ »ÏSÏh"o&il“r^hirAta“B.î&,ï!A"® Vnd
::{• iS- s&Ai, , “h. bboc h„ b..a, _ 2MU", iü •,,.f?rih.T5,?r M

Sb« Vb.* .«41 W"di.r“phii«iSÆ US? ‘£? SSS ,he ln"'6e,md *“c""1 h*toek 1 swond *•“"*
on bîi*u“»0“l L"'aH tbl, put » new taue upon the matter, and when to pStTine?!?méndththa”lb"o"d-"
then eariiV -Via, 77' conil“,g here, as l have , we reached the sidewalk we looked It over with much Cravath wave i h;s hand contemptuously, then opened
cues-red nai U"*1 1 e*»vn wa* 1 suppose >oj nave vure. the ca»e and looked closely at the long flintlock within.
'.Jï-b ■ be «id auddpy very pr.t.n, « Uulll llld v'X$S“'l}X' "St'S ”ï|Sfcl|liSpped shut and ,«n»d to ja

-htSiV bWUUfUl -'V **'« Cravath. J.et.d ^metnïn. ^.^^n^t ^unttnued ^at..tb.u.b

-1 n® women of ancient Greece were lovely balc« r probably knows much more about her tnan we."*
vSSubltM SS32S?. Cr.UMMVm*

*.nd saw her go down the walk with a uu.. k evaer Walt! said he. I still have a suspicion that Mr.
step and turn Into the street A young man can ter In* Davldyan knows something of this affair, and, that- being
along on horseback bowed to her. "Hello." 1 continued the esse. 1 think lt best to allow him to fancy us as not 
tne ts not unacquainted hereabouts. ' yet having discovered the substitution. We can learn

yravatli glanced out. something of the g'.rt In another way."
"It s BUlv Norton he said. "He's sure to know u'l 1 legurded him questlonlngly.

th# good-looking ones " You torget Billy Norton, the man who bowed to her
L t°°. Ht a cigar. as she was leaving the house."
"To think of her, ' said I. "having all that know'edae Fine" 1 exclaimed. "We will now communicate with

on such an obscure subject as autlque arms! The dueling Mr Norton
pistol la scarcely a thing which one would consider as The taxi took us to a telephone station, and In a few
appealing to a lady. 1 took up the « use and vJv . i u moments Cravata and his friend were talking away about 

a» How quickly she recogniaed the make u! the Dublin nothing In particular
gunmeker ' on, by the way.” said the former after a few mo-

Cravath smiled. meats, "1 saw you speak to a lady aa she waa leaving
S=-H ';i,h/tbi"l"‘“n'- 1UrdlD* * I^couKl‘hear Norton Hugh, apj hi. r.ply ,» .Imp..

’That's so." and 1 must have looked blank when I ®9 Plam- 
said lt. “I remember now that—" Bui there I paused Your mother thinks better of the Blaylows tbaa you,

. and remained staring at tne flintlock in my hand 1 »•«, spoke he
"What's the mettei .utked Cravath. How do you mean?" asked Cravath
"I. too.” said I. and 1 felt a3 though 1 were In a Why, seeing that she Is Intimate tnqfca’h

that ! paw the Dublin firm s name on Blay‘09r t0 bave b*r c*±\‘ , _ ^
it we must have been wrong, for here Oh, it was Miss Blaylow, t
aln as daj, 'James Edmunds.' Provl- no*!*In”ulr^ajMo^r^o^^e'vvas ” ^

------- Cravath grabbed the extended weapon, lie gave It ^ There was a Hit le more passed, chiefly banter, and
"Long and earnestly ehe examined the parte of the Betterton pietol" SîeïttS “d. "'ThrSÏS? lïroïCoS£# he ^ôth'ï-dîtSkedîSeWm v*th ln th” °r 0<

burst into a gaie of laughter, during which he dipped 1 do not wonder that the
eentlnued. "The name of the holder of the weapon ha* This time I took the paper and Cravath took the piatol. h#,?t55hut0*« CJi.- « nil„flAn , , , fam'üy/' T er* 11 4 *rMt d**
escaped me." the result waa the same. Finally he waa able to resume? gaspingly1. ” °° agape' And It » the sort of energy that thé very wealthy

"Davldyan " said Cravath. "He gets $1000," spoke Cravath. "It’s old Samuel Bet- "We’ve been dor..- once more. The beautiful lady usually have, said 1. "They don't lose a trick, and
•5k r«7. 0,«k Will, many «nturt.. .... »m. ur..=-. .Kkou, . doubC- pi.y^^^p.n.cHy- ^ *mUK Si

old .port who had contrived to get under the ekln ot I nodded In ..reoment with title. I did not like doing "ahe 1. gone. .11,1 1 tv Uett.rton pi,to. Is gone with t>pe oâk, is. H»« he got It
thing, agld, 'Bww.r. of Ur..k. bearing gilt. ' And to H very well, tor 1 bed m.de .nr mind up to . "plwnt"; her." .poke Cr.vnth. Ue.uty .he h«." ndroirlngiy.. ■ but 'Hlf' nSWli tSr 110? diSSfJ’fe'S
thi. I .dd ‘Bewere of or«k. «Ulng nUtol..' " but u t'.tlng. .toed I could do ne le». of Inl.nt she h.. more The meat e.p.b:. .tt,,..*.oj th. °n., mdFÎ,i‘ow- ,hey hl'e v"y ,lt“‘ dlfflcul,y ln r**ch-

frnvel’h mughed and ..Id: Bneldy» tuok the money end counted It carefully: fent^nnd'profll thnrehl* ‘ *°°* oper*tor could elt et h*r "Hot.1 end I slapped hint upon Ihe beck. .1 doe,
"Th. prion la net. .0 there can hardly be any trickery." Crlv.th put th. pistol In th. cue end put the c... under 1 W» >0 «.«led thu I could not grasp wh.t had comVîn p^Mulïon *r“.yd“Urneud "Ï "'Sef«fi

elhôwi ‘IlthVt,h."i;trû»r.I>wit>Mn oMt «' yKS ^St'î ïî «TU ft .o‘A tt'!?”.'» iô™." ‘ ,eM ‘»*“d"*dly- "> <*“ ,U“ “ ,k""' W':‘

ri:»' ;^^*.in.".^rd.'TonL' lïSt.iBS^i/Ei.L/hL.ï r/xS...dT-r"*.!* sL'dpM^f.5imu,,,,«"uen.,^;id« ^hYïi&jSn^iiïrsfjS “S;*»

SeSSS-aSSS'SS&se, bnsffa.;' ssiY*™ s*sn-:Th,n' •• *•,iuM 7$**rioid p',,°i *•*• ,Kb,r h*"d-« - - ^ s'™" w"h "“ch 1 had b"n "r-",o“ f”r
I i " "Sg%',:l d,""',!',! ,“.*?nïpn''ÏHh 'l’bÂÎ'ud* .,«.%SïVtovtjEi£lïï,J.l‘in”'it‘5i.îbSi.,n$î^ï SjKtt «fija V u' »-R.“S.*SLiift5*!i.5îS!V iïï'i,Tt>T3ÏX M. rS'! toid my^rfiand

"rw -3'uV.«Ski*driVyouVws ïE'i.’iî».fr«is?biit-i-rs 
^•.i'’.nArb^rdoL'k-?bG.i-’5oif,nb.'doi,:"ri',r,.,. h. 3tsr* SrürîSwsï - gv&rj xxv. iSASvansi

à LM,i'"*mr" *5.ï?pHsiï;',B».olK*r.:od.rdùrT..t sîükirsîEL, .«1»;jf.rim/cA":::,“i s*..*?!iuüi LEieVnYmmSKSi't1 & ,M";„YStT-wSf.»ïïï.„*,ome

"7.b;.:*VnTi «s;'t«5^r.;ihn..» r.^iiïïT.i.^irsé bss.^ d,“i- -bo ^,v,n bow rsrjs.r.'m iSosms:-'^ 1,h,A,;d ny-1 it'*
SnsœfDi-vkis”w -p- ” ■'•*t ,lk* wMWo„,d «,.th , , «m...TV . . I

Cravath turned to me. ward, the Scotch and the pipes and the big. comfortabla W • ll locate her. he said, as he hung up the receiver era lit lee with much seriousness. However, this particular This time you can serve US by handing over th*
p,,o flbd bim lu on our iss .«i'r.»™??« .'tïîv»jï« w” XFin‘t«w<!r%z:-s;n*.;rrJn'Xu'SL,^".s: Betterton Pistov-■

Blaylow, father or eon. eeit It." 1 accused. run. Jumped and wrestled again. My experience in vert- The taxi brought us to within a half b!o, k of David- ha did not accept it. As a rule, a fellow Ilk" tlmt wtll-
"They seem to mean bu si uses sure enough," spoke uue neids of effort were given, you may be sure, more yen ■ door. That It >.ld not ro the full dlstan.-e was He stopped there, and stood looking vaguely away: "One moment,' begged the Greek. "There

Cravath. "But," emllKeFvUtle la the end of their than a passing g.an ce. And then. the midst of It. the because Cravath signaled the chauffeur to atop. then a slow smile crept over his face. and. turning Ms tioe I would .ike to ask." And. aa we pau
endeavors. 1 think.” To the Greek curiosity dealer he maid announced a tady T think, said he, ' .. would be beat to make a few eyes upon me. still full of dreamy Introspection, he said: "You have touched my vanity as an artist,
said, "The message IS a false one; It waa sent to get you Who Is she? Inquired Cravath Inquiries before breaking In on the Greek. The other "Perhaps It would proflt us If we paid a visit to Mr detect the 'copy’?”
•Way eo that 1 could not close my deal with you. "She wu ild not give her name, said the girt "But day. when I went there J'-tst after he left In answer to the Davldyan at thte stage of the proceedings a fanrr h*s "The woman whom we saw here—”

A slight crease appeared i attne side of the Greek's she le a very beautiful lady, sir.' false telegram. I talked to a neighbor of his who deals In come to me—one which would, perhaps, not appeal te- "She could not have told you.” Interrupted Davtdyax.
mouth. This must have appealed to Cravath; at aay rate, doge and bears him tio gaod will. Well. It occurs to me your eminently practical mind, and therefore I will say She did not knew.”

"Ah," said he, pleasantly# "gone one els# wants the he said ; that the said dog dealer might provide us with a little nothing as to lis nature until I open lt to him." "She stole the ’copy.’ thinking It this,” and the
pistol'7" "Let her come In Information,' In a few minutes we were In the curiosity shop. • Th'e' speaker topped the case under hie arm.

Cravath nodded. There entered a few moments later the vision I had "Very good." praised L "Let's try him." Greek came forward, stroking his brigandish mustache And you guessed the rest? You are clever.” The
The supple fingers of the man. armed with their particularly noted, at Davldyan e. She was dressed In the The dog dealer was a email, pale-looking man. He with the supple, black-tipped fingers; there wee a wan man grinned widely "And so ehe is now cherishing the

black-tipped nails, puttered upon a dusty showcase, keep- same unobtrusive way. but, 1f anything, wee more beau- came from the rear of s close-smelling room and talked smile upon Ids face and his eyes were opened a trifle Counterfeit? Ah. well, lt serve# her right for meddling.”
Ing time with a tune which he whistled between hie teeth. tlful than before. Looking from one to the other of ue. freely about hie neighbor. wider than I thought natural. H* held the door op*n for ue to pass out. "If she had

"In these times,” he confided to us, peuslar abruptly she hesitated. ‘75*B maintained the dog man. "He fakes 'Well, gentlemen." said he, nodding in a manner not been ao hasty, who knows but what she
In the tune, ^men seen^te have^no conacl Jce^ They _ I would like to speak te Mr. Crgvath. If you please." rè^U^crelok^^n^^Vou^^^^Heve^m ou^t®mer*' wMoh^wuu^Intended to be pleasant, “how can 1 serve you had a chance the,or<gfwï
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