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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING
STORIES

RAVATH 18 an athletlo yousg fellow ia search of ,§1000.
m. u\un for the coin leads him to a glided cate, where
readily nt rid of his sole remaining oa
uck uvurr however, ma h- ts his oll, the narmator of
is subsequent adventures, the p-rwn of 0od - DAt
foter of athlstio sports
Iutter s ln hn du
dlgy s "the Pol
gger” u
av s 'I\Il{lpoll. ln th
oun! vat
agoms that the Thousang s the pri
due“fn. pistol bel n{ ng to s Miss Betterton
with whom Cravath is in love. When he
girl. She wants the pistol because it is her. ml. m only claim
n aristocratic lineage. } her ancestors used it when he
seconded a llalun ln & duel, se it is proot positive that the

sncestor w g ' i S
When Crlvl nn ors uno ring, he g -ﬂ.“r"l % ousand m.
ot In trim to

rapidly as onlbl-»l the first pia
lm?ue){ and gn o second, beonuse’ he stan

Jong fght 'lhu '()rl\edl(.ur“ goos duwn. and the "whm
pr;"l’ ; Mubstitute walks uway with the coin.

CRICS O TEN STORIE
BY JOAN T MEINTYRE

COPYRIGHT 1912 BY THENORTH AMERICAN CO.

suppression of the volce never noted the
Though I felt that the whispered mode
would alseo protect me from recognition,
neé sound. For a time he sald noth
waited I fell to speculating as to w
was. First 1 pictured the tall pan, or at
recreated the Impression’ he had made upen
1 had had but a glimpse of him and the picture was
faint. But the impression was buttoned intc & coat
grotesquely scant as to length; and this so racked
my feslngs that I just caught myself in the act of
reaching forward to deprive him of the offensive gar-
ment, when he sald

28tay here and wateh, If you hear anything that
indicates danger, give the signal You remember it
lon't you?”

“Yes,” whispered I.

I was afrald. for & moment that he'd ask me to

d ut I i | b i e ( ( / ::i\w him an {llustration of my memory; but he dMn’'t

era o S trod o e s S BOLFAS ‘ i ‘ kg AT 1l indeed, he sald nothing more, and in & moment the
the other lalluv: for what there 18 l»u. o-t scandallized of ul ) . i 0 K1 .\ ““ ‘\v( i reak of u door showed that he had left the room.

are 'Old Bl s sOm, intent 1 a tted 3
Mlss Dotterton and her money into thels tamily, Biaylow caile ‘natantiy 1 pit-patiad in the direction of the sennd;
as noiselessly as poseible 1 felt about for the doors

fm" Cravath at his u\lburbu\ home, to induo Mm give up
r In the nu' vay lidin a [ b 3
way, sliding fingertips along the wall; but sufle

denly they came in cont with & small but in-
secure something which fell to the floor with a crash,
And while I 0d, breathless at this catastrophe, @&
hand lightly touched

“Hard luck, old chap,” said Cravath's low voice,

“How do you get out of this confounded room?”
said I. “I knocked that thing down groping for the
doorway.”

“You are now in the hall” spoke he. “You must
have passed through the doorway without knowing
1 2

I began to whisper what I knew, but he stopped me,

“I know,” sald he. “I was within six feet of you
both while you talked.”

Again a door crealed; this time it was far up the
hall, and there was & dim light burning in the room
into which it opened, for the beams faintly illuminatea
that portion of the passage. At the same instant we
€0t & glimpse of & short man in & long coat entering
the room.

“Huh!" I recall saying to myself. *It wasn't the
other fellow after ail”

Cravath sald nothing, but began to advance; ahead,
l‘le hn was s("‘ dimly {l d. With my eyes upom
ted spot yse of a second fgure.
en I haltec 1 Cravath with a pluck at his coat
Look there,” warned I
One glance at the figure, and he whispered:

“The butler
It was the Swede sure enough, advancing toward
the partly opened door from the opposite direction; he
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ot course, attaches to Blay 'low ln the muh( the two repair t
laylow's house, nhvu nm money is supposed to be hidden h\
& Flemish cabinet. Unfortunately; another has taken up the
Quest Lefore them, and he gets away with the money. ot to
ba gutdone, they pursue the thief and rob him, regalning the
misking money
Still - determined, “Old Buylow“ induces

who 1§ the worse for wear, to borrow Crava
o bet on one of his superannyated murou:hbreal ut
hmnlun kcts on to the game in time, and substitutes & Ilvn
h 50 that the money is not lost.
Next the twe buy the plsiol. But Cravath ia wmud u
bis Wome by & beauliful woman, & sister of you g B!-
10 D bogus Weapon off on him v-

3 e dealer has “done” both pPar arties, 80 they
Visit b\m nd bluft him ioto dlagorging the gemuine firesrm.

rldn' man,
ousan d

V.—The Adventure of the
Swedish ‘Butler

CALLED at Cravath’s that night and was admitted
by a stolid, solid blue-eyed young man.
“A butler,” explained Cravath as he handed
me a clgar in the library.
“Looks llke a Swede,” critigised L.

“A Swede he is” confessed my host, “and rather
slow even for a Scandinavian.”

We lghted our cigars, nnd while I was enjoying
that first delicate q so by true
Cravath told me of the reason for the new member of
the household.

“When I left for Europe some weeks ago the cook
and the matd complained of lack of masculine protec-
tion. 8o my mother notified an agency to send along
& butler, I had returned, and she had gone away on
& visit before the man arrived. As he had excellent
roferences, 1 took him on; mother will be home in a
few \lu) 8, and she can then decide about keeping him.""

“A butler,” said I, nursing one knee, und drawing
Blow _v at the clgar. “What a train of memories the
thought of him brings! I cam see him as he used to be
in the fat English novels faithful, bald and round-
faced, decanting the port or counting the silver. A
fine, true-hearted old fellow he was with his cataway

l waistcoat and his snowy shirt frill and his great con-

AJ!*‘ t

cern for the honor of the family.”

“l remember him well,” reflected Cravath. “At first = U
1 could not quite reconcile his perfections wiin his You show your good sense,” sald I, putting the
station, (‘rnls lucx{; nzmclnu tla'uaumed lorl some deep remnant of my cigar in an ashtray. “Bubdued voides,
reason,’ thought 1, with youthful wisdom; ‘in his veins " P by
"M" blood ms noble as that 0f the best of them ail. mysterious flittings, strangers In short coats, other

“ : : R
" Glancing up from the fire, I saw Cravath
/ wait until the last chapter, then you will see a Btrangers in long ones, only mean one thing to me, C1 P

A 0 bW
;.k'uuwlllg nl;( of ‘aluguln, g 1""3“'5 dec:‘llr‘runn h’t “And that is—?" examining am sutomatic pistol
entit and a clasping o his darling ¢ to L] - " \
bxcast’ But as this never came to pass, I soon saw "hGunvuhoa 'Wl;\x 1 declared, smacking the table forty-five has more ‘kick’ and will be more likely to swinging low In the sky: the suburban stre \
the Srnpnuxbm(y of & butler as unylmnu but a ,,un" w. my palm, he Blaylows are not yet willing to Viink the deamnaito A ADECERE oant i i e el ¢ suburban street lights
3 “Ah," f” I, “you were Joun I acknowledge defeat; they have still another Jittle Job nE A ﬁl" T ... had been, for the most part, switched off &t midnight
supposé, and not long before Wour reading had béen on the fire stewing away for dear life, Where is the 1 am armed with.nothing save good intentions, s of the house were all out save t in the
thronged with beasts who turned out to be princes Beuﬂm" flintlock 7"’ said I, “However, T've seen many a promising little Ever alf
N l:f)lslvnlcl) mien md u.n.clenl lineage. Your mind bhad ere Cravath paused, suddenly loaped game spolled by = great deal less. and 1 Ihe
yet been properly conditioned to the facts of life. 4, .’ threw it u 1 2
Iy rer. p and vaulted through Theu, gradually we drifted to other topics; the g und here anc
lowever, 1 have never objéected to the butlers being gryuck out ad and saw my friend and the Swedish und re and E )
zestricted  to fat, baldness and faithful servige. pygler “m‘{m' “c. o Tace © missing partions of the stage ngs' were perhabPs  (yo¢ 1 gathered to resist the rush of an unsesn
Pocketed thus, one can love him for himself alon “A peculiar series of nm.e,_ sir,” the man was ex- Dbeing mdded, but we never gave them a word R e e = =
w dwel 1e & happene 1 gained th
e smoked awhile and § welt upon the creations of plaining. “I could make nothing of them, and being g 141l moletAri-sdbunding “did° e8bk ° spidke 6f m = thing hapy i; gain ne
& the old three-decker novelists; memorjes of ‘forgotten 5 stranger, ] m‘,u ht " bn& to look around.” : g v, and was admitted
.3 bulllrnllhruxixxbd upo}:x‘ :a budller- wtlthoul "“l:l"' ‘l‘:“\:l “Ah, ye ath; "peculiar noises. I ses @iid Cravath arose. “Here you & whispered Cravath
i po nal ng virtuea which made one forget such sm » Yes, look ound b} nu means. It seems to m “Now," sald he, “you are golng." % f sib el s
A d ceused one to ned and smile and feel very 1 have noticed & number of unusual things T b hron yossible iurking con-
i nom(urlnbl & last night and tonight.” “This," sald I, “is perhaps a jest It it I ere is an ad-
5 ‘I aldo liked the butler in the old plays.” said I “To !‘One can never be too careful, sir’' spoke the man. allow me tell ‘you that your taste in s S e libra
e Lt o o was Asdflod Thnat ey 'wilh (RS HRaIALL T e ”‘.‘i,.’,?“":u‘l‘é‘%. "Others are alse  Just now Seok ¥ unider 1hese cibcumstance:
one, ! B e a y ke, ang these circumstar
. hterpretation of an actor who had never seen a fir seeing and hearing thing e A B il el i o
class job of buttling in his life, In some ways the 1 took to nursing my kn?o once more, and watch- 3ut a8 1 am not of his rare breed, sin s
dramatic butler opportunities were greater. It was Ing the fire. At length I sald that I'm golng to stick.”
he who, having Deécome a greengrocer, always met “This Swede, now: you say he came with gooa “You are now about to go,” sald ath 3
lils one-time master on the bridge, during a snow- references?” “I will ring for your hat and coat wi .
nxorl:n, ultppedmm:r‘. nmcouplabor pounds, for old-time ,:'Ir.h!‘! xery pbn“lme ik i such [ith ostentation, ¢ front door if
0 y d 1o nim t a otter o was in store 0 mi 0 manufacture uch t ke th chance of » ftel rt, « i
Also'it"Was he who always had the last slap at the things himself? Y 1Be side sate, around the sormur :
wrongly accused, about to be driven from the home efore engaging him I called up one or two of o the house between two tall rows N
©of his fathers. That was an actor-proof situation; those nnmod None of them could have spoken better path ends at a pair of low windows whe sha ¢
even the rottenest of them could make good in it. ©f an only son mit
our father casts you off, your friends turn thelf “Humph!" sald L Al RARN Just sa8 the why ot ML §
backs upon you, the world believes you guilty; but’ There was a lohg silence; then I spoke: “Many & stra s won victory de ing
he was accustomed to say, ‘let them do as they will, As you have taken occasion to say more than once, the enemy as to th er of men in
Jet them think as they will, you have one friend lerr, the Blaylows are a very enterprising family. Four “I see.” inder these 1
s humble one enough, sir, but one who will stick to !imes have they made attempts upon your peace and take my depart without another
you to the -nd‘ . happiness, and four times they have almost succeeded Cravath pre 1 tt and In a fe ents tha
“An uproar,” sald Cravath. “An uproar always Q"d ‘h”‘““‘ being as they are, success in vour gwede had brcught wmy things and i me with
followed n even in m) “m earest wI.s ho ng practically in your hand, don't make dermu. and cara
Then he 80}, up; oros ng nlu room lni‘ll)', he njrew any mistakes “Good night” sa to my host
open a door. The Swedish Dutler wag picking the dead
lepu\ es from a potted plant at a window a few feet - e —— » 3 s —— I eton
4 away. He luukad.u unemononun -2 / % <t ‘:{m:»‘x
Yes, Mr, Cravat sal Cr

“I was just lpcculwnz u ‘to what it was,” said
Crayvath, quletly

“I thought I’ \l look around, sir, and see that every-
‘hmg was rlfh

Very well,” said Cravath, and closed the door.

He sat down and began drawing at his cigar,
(houzhlmlly A corrugation between %1. brows spoke
mething not quite clear,
ou hu\c what I would call falr hearing,” said I
Eh?" and he looked at me after the fashion of a
man who had been intent upon other things

“1 gsay your hearing is excellent,” repeated I. -“Or,

erhaps, you heard that fellow because you were pro-

'-cunq your attention, to some extent, beyond the
room.”

(‘rnvutn nodded.

“Somehow,” sald he, *I've got rather in the habit
of listening and watching of late.. Probably my ex-
perlcncn of the lust few days have put my nerves on
I hear sounds, now, the like of which I never
before; and I fancy I see sights which my mind
res me can Lave no place In nature.
¥ As you suggest—nerves' I Informed him. “They
v perform outragecusly at times, and have a knack of
i rem\n‘ most plausible when At their worst. 1 have

nown men-—and women-to give up thelr real lives,
5 80 completely were they deceived, and live those of
¥ fancy, filled with whisperings, rappings and shadowy

fitting to and fro. They said they were psychio; but p S i)
the facts were that they were merely victims of nerve- . pe 9 we went bouncing c
distorted imagl h see and hear . und of feet upon a walk nears

“‘Shadowy fitting to and fro’" repented Cravath, e s res { b
soberly. “It ‘comes to that sometimes, does it?" Fr.0 NEEe Al A il e il The

“In some cases 1 have known the shadows to take ne. ish: e fleeing man; t we had
unto themselves voices,” 1 informed him. '"“Alse to 2 oments, th I soft! hos €1 ravath caught me by
m art information to thimbles lost thirty years Rt R R the

ofora and such like breathless intelligence Hhere w t

said Cravath, “has not progressed quite wind, t ;

so far. A! thc present s ] see the shadows; the
volea. are still vague nd ubdued and uncertain.”

\\m‘vvw

d

short man came to my mind
me. 1 am not quite sure that this r the §
1 ch they wore; at nvn rate, I (hroug

nto the 2

acr nm, 1 requested of him. He
¥ peated  this saying, my astonishment grew
B greater. ‘h 1t possible ! 1 .xelnlmtd
l(a nod ed his head.
his -thhl I stood by the side window,”
suld h'- he n‘-od to thicken the darkness

& inco
;.an;!‘ﬂ allied out
gro

yething ne Back

\‘\‘nun Cravath appeared, 'hc

e thing cannot be oth b By
end 1 was watoh! n th? iffering qualities ,of the night N Bettertor 8 i
a r.mgcd T woula hot obiect to coming :.lun.uh .
- erge into :::.'w ent.’ ot the samie time. Having. been e lee“A‘n;t ik t. pmiled be ‘and we would have
T:Jn.o" ‘." . . MM ut fon of the most energetic sort 1 C a2 SEHON. RS 65 DXDEIISNCHA. WOrics
b ¢ by W ‘ ' at h it the grounds about the house reu no one; save
it

“On the :ol\tnr!. sald Crava said I. “But,” rather bewilder-

and graveled walks there was nothing but
cout,

for n»
was singularly direct; if it any characteris- opped grass. 1 therefore abandoned the grasp those last develope
3 tick that could be cailed puch, it Was those which told 4 50 % the house and entered at the iwindow
4 of a well-digested p made & slight sound; almost moment before we stopped

as he
ties of cor

“In this you u' 1 " =
ﬂﬂerent, you inter “ 1 told bim, “and being
a ve

ry fow u.um-nu." he procoeded “the thing

e
:n:o’:i“ llt lnlmll ixe: """““ll' ':L(h ! no longer Cravath shook his head. “Good night” he returned. “I will, no doubt, see

Iped me in
spirators, or onmly

“We came to the lighted window just in time to see the Swede swing open the safe door” hissed it my eAr.

I, "it slipped.”
a longeh oreman. hissed the volce

one,” he answered. “And

o 4 1 1 eir plan to have the Swe
"'1 gible took the “L shall try not to,” he said. you some tine during tomorrow Where the devil have vou been as plan to have the Swede
i efinite shape of & .ho ¢ man In a long font, Tobowes ght now.” " progeeded 1, “ihere is & littls tautness ‘The Bweds let me out: as 1 walked down the level “Priend Cravath” I told myself, “is somewhat - “’“"'l“« Something. untestensd
9 7 S Jong man o Ser ) in your afiaire which ¥ do pot particulariy path toward the strcel 'l neard him ciose the door peevish.” Aloud I replied. “Outside’ o work hat beeame of
\ 3 “When was s l IMH red, with interest. " be 1 w! ] 11 With clicking heels and . “Now, look here,” whispered the voice, “this is no : 0 know, but the other
/3 “ favor. Th l‘e seems to be In the way o y th ¢ L much tapping of my two were in the there w)n- ¥
R Just before you came. In fact, I was stili at the oy s nith Sctoof the drama; We have seen, 1 thint, i I procesded alohg the sidewalk to the sixs cor. time to open any of vour jokes. 1 know vou were ‘W9 Were in th O iy Shat bamns-
g window when you rang the persons concerned, but whethor they bs whers [ crossed the Intersectin cutside; and if it wasn't for me, you'd stayed there.” ing or other were quick thinkers, for in-
" - some of v ¥ street and stantly the lans anged. Th
* “Then," sal At was ne vision. ""' a8 I came ,ot0re or merely ‘grips; I dem't w. Howeyer, let us los s view of any one who might watching I was pondering this saying, but before I coutd giof 'y, 'de.n 008, CUSAKEC They airanged a little
R 26'2%:;"‘“,“]&"‘1?' i e 8K hort man in a Pll’ cost prepare to § thruu:h our lll?lnlell fn the ver(ur'rnl; the vlolnlt) of Cravath's. Then 1 paused in & dc come E'n‘(‘"‘}“‘ Wf“‘hhfrg \"LH' it, he spoke again PAItREOl . Wet RL. sorely Jg(‘r]c;pn‘"by B.‘,m“d:;x}"
i cg. Personally, I would prefer to play a man wit and waited for, perhaps, ten minutes. “See anything of the Swede? o ciles ¢ N
W “.C“V'“ smoked and smiled and said nothing, and I  faise whiskers who gasts them RO I the tg’“d‘ﬂ( ot I with ‘s SIvaL uTtonel “"‘"'dm BYRECORS, o} saw Hlnt'snd ths other’ones, awull ith friond f,:lkpe\{;«\?iler;‘.‘ S l“in;’ﬁ{'l?u Taster and
ik d declares him on t ¢ aide o e virtuous 1ands in my pockets, my hat at a declded le d 1 s A t ne, blle ago, w TOroL s
% I fancled that you had had visitors. They came Lng oppressed, but I'm willing to do anything.” my gait altered as much as possible. T furned into the their heads together. I don't know what they talked fﬁlﬁ'ﬁ}\“’it.“.',‘,':n’ﬂ“ otolnm so. the Telthiul servant
TRk down the walk as coolly vou lom and turned inte Then I heard a metalllc sou and glancing up intersecting street and made my ward the men- about, though.” . ) .f soun 51( skl’ 1':- ;Dro‘ 1. a-‘:;\
. the 'm" ""1““’“‘ °.'r“.“.’ h.’“‘ from the fire, 1 saw Cravath e ning an automatio ;!vnoad|nlln k'n:!“' T found it l;‘?ld( ;‘nnus:h also I The ut'h- L nn-“n' whispered I, inquirtngly. drtok o som«‘rh"w eT‘“" bw‘nd:. o, :Y;‘ e.t..vn;o ‘:
g % ound it loc But I managed to fcale it; dropping .Cravath, 1 mea be & : & & 2
oot 147 gy B - eing Shared vy ll.‘or, el BiaL fintlock.” sald he, “may be just the sort ef into the path T made my WAy softly along i 1 was shocked into silence at this. I had been cone De Sure; but he has a hand that's heavier.
d &t I must renouncs | #hinie bo meave the valor of an ancestor. but a Colt the rows of nrivet Thers was a small horned moon versing with one of the prowlers, and because of the (CONTINUED



