“You want 31000 for the Betterton pistol,” said Cra-
vath, interrupting him.

“And it's & low price,” spoke the Greek, hastily, “A
very low price, I learned that yoy were in search of It,
and so kept an eye out. When [ located it, I telephoned

v 'NOPSIS OF PREVIOUS
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efic young tellow in. search of $1000,

C‘“l‘““ % in leads him t gllded cafe, where
I for the coln s him to & o
nua\::"f l;‘ ’I;y get rid of his sole remaining cash, your house; they told me you were in Europe, and so
' ck favors, however, and he hl. Uuﬂwll. the nlrmlur of then I cabled.”
l\ln subsequent_advent 24 - od pro- A =
moter of athlet 5 H' n'l‘l;" lll o hlwv s Ih'l}: “Let,us see the weapon,” kuggested Cravath.
The Jatter a in the it WIS ho & mammo 2 <
::-\‘::\v\v\ of stoneiphssn th matched to fight the Davidyan took a key from his pocket and blew the
“Gravedigger” at the l:lhln “Al‘:ll:ﬂll‘“l Iu\f Im-l;\]m-n ed m:( dust out of it.
- vl is. beau spolie n he ring The purse 1s o "
Poto and ue M. 1 st the amount Cravath needs. he The profit (hat T make on the transaction is small,
. luu-x to bé a “ringer.’” 1t weems that the thousand is.the sald he. ‘The man who had the pistol must have know

onging to & Miss Better-
When he

‘of s certain dueling pistol
3 lhlll in Europe, with whom
, he gets the girl. Bhe
18 her ole and oniy clalm to nn-uurnn.
|&ncestors

that it was being sought,
At tlmui make very little.”
He led the way through a second room; by the win-

for he put a high price on It

i is in love

lineage
used 1t when he seconded a gentleman in a duel, 8o

it s ;vvuml poaitive that !hr‘ ancestor ws gentleman, s dow sat a lady, plainly dressed, but bewilderingly beauti-
Wien Cravath enters the rink, he goes after the thousaid as Ady, % « ‘e some-
rapldly as possible-in the first place aUse Bo nasds the ful. As Davidyan passed her she touched his sleeve so

money, and in_the second, because he is not in trim to
® long fight. The “Gravedigger” goes down, and the
hope's’’ substitute walks away with the coln
Next day the papers are full of the sensation—an wristo-
cratic Gmateur has entered the professional ranks end
the other fellow for what thera is in it. Most seandalized of

what fearfully with her fingertips and murmured a low,
pleading something which made him shake his head.
She droge,

“For the last time,'"” she said.

“No,” said the Greek. "I kuow my business.”

He led us Into still another room, and gs | entered It
1 could not resist the temptation to have yet another
look at the beautiful lady, 1 turned; she stood in the

81
“white

1} are “Old Blaylow" and his sen, who are lntent upon taking
Stles Betterton and her money into their rnmm Blaylow calls

on Cravath at his suburban home, to
his ciaims to the young woman, but without l\l”
noon, however, Cravathes obliged to call up Seanlon and impart
the Infunnllh-n shat the thousand has been stolen. Sus)

n , of cours ) ches ‘m Ul.:‘ ow. In the night the. two center of the floor, her hands clasped, her eyes fixed upon
! Bla n where the money |y supposed to be 4
) & AATmish "cabtoet . Unfortunately, Gnotier h‘lunk Mme with & look of half-frightened entfeaty. It were as

quest before them, an
be outdone, they

he gets away with the mon

’y run to and warn me,
pursue the thie! and rob him, nulnln‘ the

But she didn’t; instead

though she would, if she dared,
mmh llke the mrl in melodramas

fging mobey % . she ned and, with a gestule, left

AR i TR R L STLUAR Jneny 'Now, this Httle scehe sort OF Brepared Tme for the very

to bet on one of his superanbuated thoroughbr Put  best article of guile the Greek had to offc I planted

Beanlon get 1o the game in nme. and substitutes a lve m\selr squarely and with deliberation at Cravath's side,

hor " mu the money is hot lo ng nothing and missing nothing; If he put anything
11210 my friend, [ felt that 1 alone would be to
11190 i blame.

5 From an ancient sea chest, bound with fron and
11060 fastened with & mighty lock, Davidyan took a polished
10460 case, which he opened and set before Cravath
8390 “There It ' sald he, with the manner of a dime

o museum Jecturer; ‘‘a ne specimen and In splendid

6960 ——— l condition

4860 IV' he A('iventure Of the The pistol was a flintlock, with a long, slim barrel

Beautlful Lad and a tremendously thick butt. It was heavily silver

y mounted and inlald; upon a plate wus engraved some

fil, ol ath toc th

tours % N THE thorning of the fourth day, Cravath called xﬁ;‘,‘,",,,'“‘,"h“,“l{l fashioned script. Cravath took up the

r onhe on me at my hotel. He looked very fresh and ‘To Smmuel Betterton, a courteous and spiendid gen

\ \ cheerful and big, and his volce, when he spoke, tleman, &s &1 appreciation of his skill, courage and loy-
i had that ring which tells of much content o oalty. Brom his friend, Fairfax.

- turn . Theh he took u paper from hls pocket and opened it.

“Suppose you pull up anchor and get under way,” “This,’” sald h ‘Is a minute description of the Bet-

29 eald he, “I'm on my way to buy the dueling pistol about ltﬂ”“"m!"“:." \“‘s Betterton supplled me with it quite a
63 hid £ B e . ong ne ago.

24702 which N§~ re has been so much how-d'y d‘:) and fancled “Good enou * sald I. “Just go over the specifica-
Y2190 that you'd like to witness the transaotion |'un§ with dellberation, and I'll check them off upon
Sk I threw away clgar t vhich 1 had. clun, > the gun.'

20680 ik x l"‘ ¥ RISENE T e A slunk 15 the He did as directed: with each item he halted, and I
20680 TRE examined a corresponding one In the old fiintlock. Not
16720 “You are very considerate,” I acknowledged, "As a a mark, not ? pecullarity of make, not a curl of a single
aptd tter -of fact, there is no plece of barter anywhere letter ehcaped me

13852 hidry Tl 4 s : “It looks like the article described,” sald 1, grudg-
12060 which I would prefer more to oversee.” Then, as We .41, when ho had finished. “But to make sure, let us
19780 left the hotel and made our way down the street, I go over It again”

12680

12860

12280

11390

11260

10960

10680

0662

10160

H960

8360
d tour.
or onhe
prizes
y turn I’

N

(4166
40890
31980
20870
206027
16680
14180
17750
17040
15180

13150

rm.nl

10850
10600
10390
10350
10180
9980
9960
0852 Y
H680 ‘ ‘
9360 C
9010
o T —
i “Long and earnestly she examined the parts of the Betterton pistol.”
20819
' }.\'gln eontinued, “The name of the holder of the weapon has This time I took the paper and Cravath took the pistol
; |’,'E',‘g¢) escaped me." But the result was the same.
3 16890 “Davidyan,” said Cravath. ““He gets $1000," spoke Cravath, “It's old S8amuel Bet-
' |‘4‘1‘50 “Ah, yes; & Greek. Well, many centuries ago, some terton’s pistol without a doubt.”
; 13860 old sport who had contrived to get under the skin of 1 nodded in agreement with this, 1 did not like doing
: 1;“3.0 things sald, ‘Beware of Greeks bearing gifts’ And te it very '.vell, for I had made my mind up to a “plant”;
12880 this I add, ‘Beware of Greeks selling pistols.' " but as taings stood I could do no less.
; 12890 Cravath laughed and said Davidyan took the money and counted it carefully;
' ]:;,;‘0 l ‘““The price is -et, 80 there can hardly be any trickery.” Crav llh put the pistol In the case and put the case under
12160 “It {8 evident,”” sald I, “that you have not touched his a * i
: elbows with the strangers within our gates. 1f you had. In cases llk. nlu, sald the Greek, ‘‘one cannot be
11960« you'd know better Now, have fraternized with ice too careful. Tunhnod the item you may be
. 11560 cream men, chestnut sellers, rug dealers and peddlers of  sure, nnnumcn lhlt put It under a most rigorous
10872 honey jewelry, and I have found that the entire lonle examination, Forty y have I studled old arms, an
3 Sdo gun h work with aces in thelr sleeves. Bo be advised: you mnr be certaln that I am not easily misled
. 10860 Look to Mr. Davidyan with care; otherwise, he will get We left the place and took a car to Cravath's home.
4 10680 10 y! Here he locked the pistol in a small safe of tru-uorlhy,
10613 ’X‘he el lhlllhm!n( of Davidyan was on a side street; modern ty e hen, as we slood before the fireplace,
; 0160 it had mall window, crowded with dusty Lurlbl’nf' Cravath sald
. 1016 and quuuonnle antiques; and as we opened the door, & ‘“You muo( have luncheon with me, old chap; I'm all
‘ 10150 ‘ fu" sounded, brmﬂnr forth g gentleman with n“brl -:2& nm;&" Olf!pl“lur nuh nr‘vlmt- twldt| will (:‘e e‘ ur:lly
5 han ong nalls ti unfitting to allow such & time of victory &s this to pass
2 ::;:.’2 o musllche AU Sy i She leng = unmarked by feasting and smoking .and some other
y 9 1 4 1 do for you
‘ 10150 l this morlnln':r’;'"am.n S e B af {d I, “that it is not night in the
& 10010 “My name is Cravath, d that personage . 1 should like to drlynlk our health
5 Theé long brows of the Gruk ched themselves. under the yellow candlelight, while &
‘ 9860 --c"y.‘. " said he. Then, pulling open a drawer, he storm ;)Qlll inst the house and the rain pelts om
the counter, the roof
(Wk .:mdtu ;,,:'},';'g::,"{,,"{‘h‘"'ﬁ h':n‘;:;ulul%“)l" i “The thought does eredit to yoﬁr stage management,’”
& 3 1“ er my companion's shoulder, 1 read: umd (‘rlr\'nth ‘;Bu: d!hrougxh“ darkness .;ndn n(urr‘? .1nd
: o d Urgent. . candlelight are denfed us, still, we have the fine old wine
Mut s Ad"“ Hhay. Rostan,, l';’ AV H" and the Bmlc‘;xdlnd sodukund cl[;’ru‘ mdhpl ves; and to
" asited those things a some cookery by ella, who is even now
:‘ll‘thl; '.. %‘ c’—:p('n( two days (heu awalting «&rder- in th(; kuma?i o 5 i .
X hat, The orders were given, and the luncheon when serv
gmﬂfm" AE WS Uieat mo Hie 8 proved to be of most remarkable goodness. And after-
Cravath lu o me. ward, the s‘duuh and the pipes and the big, mmformhhu
afled in on our hairs helped us to even warmer states/ of mind than
3 D"""‘-"l-‘l:t"“l o 'h' e e 008 aln 1n & ‘x‘e\!uusl) Cravath's victories as a college man were
5 “Bla o ulher or L Selit 15, 1 accused. un, jumped and wrestled agaln, My experience in vari-
“They e fiees, sure enough,” spoke ous flelds of effort were given, you may he sure, more
Cravath. Bu! b lm-l -' the end of their than & passing zlnuce And then, In the midst of it, the
endalvurl. l lhlnk ! ‘o IIJ ka curiosity dealer he mald nnnom\ood 8l
“The a fa t was sent to get you Who is she? lnqulred Cravath,
-tnl 80 thut 1 coul deal with you. “dhe \wmmh notughl' h-r nnm * sald the girl. “But
ligh ”“:u ¢ |8 a very beautiful lad
A oty (L SIEY 97 sA8 Qemeke !m'rh'u must have lppul-d (o Cravath; at asy rate,
“Ah," sald he, pleasantly, ‘some one elss wants the he sald: =
pistol 7" ‘Lei her come in
Cravath nodded. There entered a few moments later the vision I hed
=, i The supple fingers of the man, armed with their particularly noted ll D-vidnn- She was dressed In the
black- ilPP«’i owcase, keep- same unobtrusi but, {f anything, was more beau-

nalls, pattered gpon a dusty sh

ing time with g tune whlch . whistled bcunen m. un
"ln thuo times,"” h usi

une, ‘‘men lee

thlnk only of thelr ewn

tiful than before.
she hesitated.

«] would like to speak te Mr. Cravath, i you pleage,”
she said.

Luokln‘ from one to the other of us,

res—thelr own pro.

|
|

“Will you ait down?' Cravath gave her a chalr,
which she 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 a low volce, “I have
come heres upon an unusual errand. My name is David-
yan; 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 mywselt
to speak to you, I was afraid. Then I made up my
mind that I must bring what I kn to your attention.
I was on my way here when the thought as to whit the
result might be came to me, and I turned back.” The

white hands were clasped In her lap the deep, dark eyes
were lrln;ed by heavy lashes as she bent her head, “But,
then,' she sald, and her voice was rh.l l.;wer, “1 knew,
after a little thought, that I must come to you now or

later, so I finally made up my mind that it would be
now,"”
“Why,"” sald Cravath, gently, fur the girl's beauty

and evident trouble touched him,

1 5 the matter, then, 80
very grave?’

“8ir,” she suid, and she leaned & trifie toward him,
“to you It may be a thing that will merely excite your
ANger or cause you annoyance. liut to me it is one that
wrings the very heart, And yet her tone changing,
“there may be no occamion for my fears. [ may be
wrong—wrong in everything. O, 1 hope so,” fervently;
“1 trust and pray so with all my heart.’

“But,” mentioned Cravatl you have not as yet

rmed me as to what it all means.”

“I beg your pardon,” she said with a sweet humble-
ness. "I thought to prepare you for what I had to say.”
She paused a moment, as though ca & together all her
reserve of purpose. ‘It 1s &bout the Betterton pistol,”
she said

1 saw Cravath’ sale tile s; b

wv what of it @ asked rathe
"It seems,’” she repl ed,
ation there {3 the greate
usiness by which my
opportunities for dlshonesty
are Always piacing thelr purse & 1
dealers, and 1o resist the temptatic 3
sometimes, more tham usual sireng
iave known even my own fathe: t
off, her voice t 1

L

dying away as it had fail
trembling, she nruj to hcr feet ase, ’A}‘ n' ::1:1 hr:‘:r
hands now outstretched, “let ma te plstol which
s0/d you this morning." S
Cravath also arose,
You do not think—" he beg t she

interrupted

‘Do not compel me to say r more, 1
: y a nore, 1 beg of
“” she sald. “It will do s ¢ me se;‘llm
i I am skilled in such thing n tell you in
a lliuv*‘en()A{ You have received v \d for i

ravath stood regarding he ever did 1 see )
l};:u Soo¥oman than she looked hat moment, for &
crimson staln had crept into tne : cheek he eye
Were prilliant with excitemen oot

lmpressed Ly her beauty as | was
to take his eyes from her. A
sllence, for she took a step towar

“'OH, please! please! I cant
It Is too hard & thing for a daug
Bee the pistol, and ff any wre

Cravath gestured that she ne
T will get it,” he said,
i He was gone but a moment
€ plsto] case she was stand!!

fingers twining nervousi E & ;

1 oge B :
step she roused herself: aimo T vh“{;’,ff"ir’l":
jvooden box, she threw ‘open the lid. A look of deilg
nstar (.3 uuna inte her face. o

yes; yes! It is of D make

By
name, ‘Huunng & C0.' on the back, T ,,H"”’ is the

opal set in the end.” She lifted the « ot o X
€yes, peering at some of the r ¢ i
anclent weapon. ‘It will require th eyl B
hxnll'. she sald, giancing at Cray it sl
& was ubout 1o wit ¥ 1
stopped him, TG ki

NO, not that; daylig s be

window' at the far site St the : oshe R S
Reary hasel: ; £ th aside the
bandbag. &9, then she bega about in her

Long and earnestly she e L

terton pistol, Then, with a g
the Weapon in-the case and loo}
vre . There 18 no mistake, no d
‘It as represe.ated, You r ¥y knowl
With a little smlle, “for my it \lu(" u'n‘;‘.‘-i
been broad and deep. The Betterion pistollls (or08 ha
('he finest known example Gf ths craftsms ¥
rish gunmakers, Harding & Co. and so
detalls which the expert collector looks
ouly to the collecto le handed the case
am de ted, more (1\ ht A1
At Ixm‘ delighted than words ca
Cravath gilanced at
d the case upc
. 100, am glad

“I' am going now “an {
your kindness. But e held out her hands in that
pleading gesture which 1 thought 0 well
I beg of you not to tiink me silly €
1 had € ns for comi Ak € "
what Wiai reason was
k a have
hen she sald goodby very prett t
vab oo/ Yy p ¥ to us both and
"What an extraordinarily beautiful girl," sa >r
‘ghil.‘n(un : t il Coaily
b ent Greece were lovels .
ve in no wa)y falle fre
was sta \4115

her g

wn the .
Step and turn into the street ¢
along on horseback bowed to her.

she Is not unacquainisd nexeabuuxa.

he said, “He's sure tu know all

C s “having all
on such an obscure subj antique ar
pistol is scarcely a thi hn one w
I,th‘ll!nl to a lady up ‘the case an

she recog

How quickly
gunmaker
¢ mvnh amiled

Lt&d Ihe make of

bong forget,” sal( ‘that the name, 'Harding &
In, 18 engraved the barrel

“That's s0,” and | have looked blank wh I
sald it, ‘I remember that- But there I paused
and remained staring ne flintlock in my 3

‘What's the matie: asked ("u\:hh :

i too." sald I, and 1 felt as though 1 were !n a
dream, *thought that | saw the Dublin firm's name on
luc barrel ut we have been wr r
it y;{ as plaln  as ‘Jumes Rdm

h grabbed the

exiended weapon I
nce and then stared at me as though
believe his eyes. Throw \x the pistol into a ¢
burst into & gale of laughter, during which he
helpless lnm & chair

na to forn

late &

Un question, I stood agape.
FlnaAI) hg was abl esume, gaspingly.
‘We'v been done nce more. The beautiful lady

plued un perfectly
at!’” 1 cried. *'§
"sn is gone,
her,"” spoke Cravatl

yOuU mean to say—

Betterton pistol is gone wit

Beauty she has,” admiringly, ''but
of talent she has more. The most capable actiress and the
most accomplished confilence operator could sit at her
feet and profit thereby

was so startled that I could not grasp what had
napvu d.
“1 don't understand,”’ | told him, bewiideredly. “I fall
to see how it was done
here is only one way In which it could be done
sald Cravath, “and that s by substitution. She provided

herself with a second pistol
my brain began

to work like lightnt a
became cleug

to me which he had [lul even

'he second pist was In

her handbag I inter
rupted.

) aurge bag, and I recall making &
mental comment on it. When she 1 b
which to examine the finer features of the pistol, it was
that she might have an opportunity to turn her back
upon us. The window hangings helped her plan. While
fumbling with them she renioved the pistol from the case;
when she opened he 1§ 10 get the lens, she took JAt
the substitute. A g and the work was do
‘That,” sald Cra\ {s about how it ‘n“_.anld
The fact that she i e case back to me opened
was a particularly das nd intelligent thing to do. If
lhc had closed it, I might have suspected something; so,
void that, she risked my noting the differences in the
ons.
Well," sald 1,
into the street to look for
by (hln time,”’
th telephoned
1 locate her,’
Ilrr father, more thar

‘1 suppose there

no use in rushing
her. She

far enough away

ur a ta
ald, u ‘he hung up the recelver
wl) 18 mixed up In this little
affalr, 80 our first step Is (o Pn him under pressure.”
The taxi brought us to within a half block of David-
yan's door. That it did not go the full distance was
because anllh ﬂ.nmed ("e chauffeur to stop
“1 think ™ ould be best to mnkn a few
the Greek. The other

mqumu beto n bruklr; 1n on
when I went there just after he left in anawer to the
telegram, | talked to a nelghbor of his who deals in
and bears him no good will, Well, it occurs to me
the said dog dealer might provide us with a little

tha
!ntormnnon

L *“Let's try him."

. 1l, pale-looking man. IHe
melling room and talked

aboul his_nelghbor.

arook,”” maintalned the dog man, “He fakes
up old Iurnuuu and other things and trims his customers,
A regular crook! And, would you believe me, he's got
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It

“*#There it is, a fine specimen

erve to go around tel
es for my dogs? V 1 dor
1've got the best stock of-

ut Cravath stopped
“How's Davidyan's daughter
“His—what?'' asked tr
“His daughter.”

people that 1 manufacture
1't have to go in that

game

regarded?"’ he asked

e dog fancler

e other.
hed as'#e turped

laughter,” said ti
vath's mouth tw

» 8 glance with me
1 to the
daughter. The girl that
“There afnt no girl

not be his

dog man
ives there
lives

“'she may

there

ped at the last straw
stated I, ‘"'there s some one—a very beautiful
went on to describe her You do not forget

there this
saw her

1 saw her go Ir
positively I never

most

the matter, and when
much

t & new face
sidewalk we

3d It over with

Greek
»re about her than we.
antique dealer's piace

m
I still have

& BUusp
this affair, ar
allow him to far
tion

icien

that Mr.
hat: bel

18ly
the man who bowed to her
se

‘We wiil now communicate with

and in & few
ing away about

telephone stat
1d were talk

way,” sald the for
u speak to a lady

a few mo
4s she was leaving

Norton laugh, and his reply was almost

Your mother thinks better of
L) t‘k& he

How you mean?’ us.(ed Cravath
¥hy, seeing that she is intimate er

the Blaylows than you,

Mh with Miss

HBlaylow to have her call
'Oh, it was Miss Blaylow, then? Cravath's tone
was as careless as you ease. ‘1 saw her leave, but did

{nquire as to who she was."
There was a little more passed, chie
hey sald goodby. Cravath stood In
h and stroked his chin

I do not wonder that the Blaylows
p said. '‘There is a great deal of ene

not

ery wealthy
blood in the

1ily
And it's the

sort of energy that very wealthy
sually have,’ sald 1 They ..mu a trick, and
would as Mef take it rrum a b- as from gne
with the full complement 'lh‘ U
type nsh ‘Has he got
18, hat 1 am

ne. ittle di
g me

“But id I slapped him upon the back, ‘it does

ble them a great deal to hoid you safe af
they ‘;nmx: possession. They've cornered you ¢
aslons, L it each time you've gone at them
ids s\uhbnq
It would be rather awkward to use sucl
measvres In the case of Miss Blaylow,” smi
‘*To best her, the bludgeon must not be u
much too beautiful for one thing; another
apparently, i1s & thinker of some fepth.’”
And as he fell into & silence, I came out victor
roblam with which l had been str ruggling for
e

is that she,

In a
some

I could not imagine the meaning of the b"
n her and Davidyan this morning.” 1.told n
1 think 1 see it now. She had gone there
perhaps offering him more B

yll) be
friend.
to buy

e trick in her favor before it was too
refused.

There was a dreamy, faraway look In Cravath’'s eyes
1s he looked at me, and when he spoke his voice held 8

brooding note.
I wonder why "’ he said
Tha question seemed to bring a subconsclous some-
4‘1!:15 to & point where I was able to grasp it
t the back of my mind there has been a mild sort

of amagement,” sald I “And now I know what it's
about. I, too, wonder why.’
“You warned me agalnst Greeks,” sa/d Cravath "Bu‘

1 did not take the warning to heart, as 1 do not treat
eralities with much seriousness, However, this particyl u.r
Greek did not Impress me any too favorab And ¢ he
had an offer of more money, 1 m» not understand why
he did not accept it. As a rule, a fellow like that wil

He stopped there, and stood nu.kmg vaguely away;
then & slow smile crept over his face, and, turning s
eyes upon ma, still fuli of dreamy introspection, he said

"Peérhaps it would profit us if we pald a vigit to Mr
Davidyan this stage of the proceedings, A fancy his
‘ome to me-—ong which woul perhaps, not appeal- to-
your amineml{ yrtbﬂonl mind, and therefore J will say
nothing as to {ts nature until I open it to him

In & few minutes we were in the \v.rlo-mv shop. " The'
Greek came forward, stroking his bn{an ish mustache
with the eugsl- black-tipped fingers; there was a wan,
smile upnn ® face and his eyes were opened a trifie
wider than I thought natural,

ell, ntlemen,” sald he,

whioh was intended to be pleasant,
this time?”

nodding In a manner
“how can I serve you

E%%BEBB B Bk

and in splendid condition.’”

Cravath stepped very close to bim, and when-he spoke
his voice was low,

*This ,"' sald he, "you can serve us by handing
over the Betterton pilstol.”

The Greek was a yellowish white and his wan smile
now seemed ghastly.

‘Why, I have already—'" he began, But Cravath
stopped bim.
“We are not here to listen to you talk,” spoke he,

“We

gent the Betterton and we want
it now
The menace in

féearsome, und,

pistol,
the soft voice and steady eye was
while he awaited an answer, Cravath
off his gloves, If he had told
is that he meant to take Him
'...lam to do a8 he was bidden, the
ave more ly understood. As I
aw the smi the hands ges-

o -A.piun himself ir

w uhlu'! )Iil'\ 1

pear,

ture protesting and his Adam’s up;‘ie move up an
y strove to swallow. Then he turned
made his wgy to the rear room, and

t he took a second plstol

aid he, “the other was & copy, made &8 a test
10e & friend that I could-
Cravath waved his 1 temptuously, then opened
the case and ed closely the long flintlock withia,
Then he slapped it shut and turned to go.

“‘This time you can serve us by handing over the
Betterton pistol.””

“One mpment,’” begged the Greek., “There is a gques-
tion I would like to ask.” And, as we paused, he added:
“You have touched my vanity as an artist. How did you
detegt the ‘copy’ 1"
'he woman whom we saw here—"
“‘She could not hu\o told you,” interrupted Davidyaa.
Sha dm not know.
he stole n' opy." this,"”
'pepkn thpped the case un
nd you gues ed the rest?

, thinking it
his_arm

and the

You are clever.” The
man grinned w Iy nd so she is now cherishin, (ho
ddunterfelt? Ah, well, it serves her right for meddling.
He held the door open for us to pass out. “If she had
not been go hasty, who knows but what she would have
had a chanee later to hid for the original
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