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ward some opportunity tant will put last night s to the
blush." msm*iiiigiigggalone. It affects my eon; It sffects"-bentlng 

breast—“mi.”
Cravath leaned back In, hie chair, regarding the 

v , speaker In amassment.
.StffSrAffV && ... du,." h. ,u.d.

;:.r ss^ra bru^*p'rl^;t
hie eutwcuuenl adventures. In the person of a good-natured pro- brutal prise ngnt

i. tS,T ,lsuy1.,ïiiSn'."cti,v.Nr„^i* -* »... « »>••• —
"ringer " ft seems that the thoueanj is the. prive of a certain some of them"—with disdain—"attach a meaning to
«"wr&ts&n?. i;~ v&retK.u'TE- & ssm1 «■>.«. »«.,

A girl She wants the pistol because it is her *oie ami on’> claim "Don't be too sure ae to the latter." eald Cravath.
M ,'„rSrr!^r.l|l”n~*" in ." dî. tT iStl». Tn"*tS -TM. youn, nay." maint,!».» Bl.ylow, "I. t. b.
W un.ester was a awn'ieman. my eon’s wife. That le a complete answer to your■ n.,.at',‘..c,?^.'ir".r,,hï &$■ s^n^'V’ssf4.!: P,«.n.toM. Mr. cr....b,...» i t»« to >».

money, and lTih. ~l,d&le ■» more ,rom you under ,>■*> head."
wïliYiav.l,*". ooîn°' 1 -1 think." .aid Cravath, "th.t 1 will wait and hear

the young lady herself 
•Sir,” eald the other, 

anythl

K
91» SsX<"rtmmSYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS 

STORY P,"flit down.” eald I.
He did eo: and. while I surveyed him eoorafuUy, he

lit another cigar.
••Now,” eald I. "when did you go out?"
"About 1 o’clock.’’
“And when did you return?"
"A little after 4."
“Who was In the house when you left?"
"Only one person—Dells, the dook."
"And who wae here when you returned?"
“Btlh only Dells."
"DM you ask her any questions?"
“A few; but ahe knew nothing."

8
•4

•poke Blaylow. “you engaged in a 
In order to secure money enough to 

of an estima­
te

v
i■i

- <f"^2Sjüürm
UTmupon the subject."

"your effrontery la equal to V
Ing, so this determination does not surprise me. |uj
lme will prove how futile the attempt will be. ^

However, that la not what brought me here this 'Jjj
morning. I came. »lr, to express my views as to Î?
your conduct ,of last night. My son’s fiancee, myself fl
and family have been placed In what I may Justly $
call Jeopardy by your mad actions, 
the Objects of vulgar ridicule. That yo 
succeed in accomplishing your object will make no dif­
ference In this, unfortunately. No matter how It goes, 
we will still be the target for the glbee of the unlntelll-

Y
IL—The Adventure of the 

Flemish Cabinet
We will be mad? 

u shall not v. pretty suburban place and I 
him the next morning, 

got It comfortable enough here," 
eald 1. aa 1 lighted the pertecto he handed me. 

and looked out at the tall elms and the level lawn. 
"The boM of a place a man thlhks of when the fight’s 
going against him. Peaceful, with a bàckgroünd of 
winter nights, open fires, good books, and pipes of 
fragrant tobacco."

• It has £11 of those things," said Cravath. soberly, 
"and It has a good old mother fn the bargain to look 
after It "

"Ah," egld I. The words stirred the gray embers of 
the past, and I was surprised When a faint glow 
resulted. "A home and a mother! Even a cyele of 

4 bathetic popular songs has failed" to spoil the beauty 
of the Idea. I haven’t had a real "home In years, and I 
haven’t had a mother tor almost as many more. But 
I remember what both were like." The pleasure le

RAVATH lived in a
dropped In to see 

“You've

Y A'gent.’’
Cravath got up; going to a desk he took out a 

thick bundle of notes and flashed them, I thought, a 
trifle valnglorlously.

"These," eeld he. "get me the dueling pistol eo much 
craved by Mies Betterton. She has eald certain things 
with regard to the successful ending of the search; 
being a thoroughbred, she will hold to those things.
The fellow to this thousand’’—ae he threw the bundle 
of notes back Into the drawer, which he locked—"was 
taken from me on board the steamer.
my views somewhat last night upon this point, but In J 
addition, your son and heir would not have profited t 
by my failure, 
fixed that.”

itf/~
s

1a r .I think I aired

/'j
A word to Mise Betterton would have

I
ed his fingers, 
ave the proof of what 

He paused, and ae Cravath merely

youre, my boy."
"Humatixlnd.” said he, “le never content. And It Is 

the blood of youth to want a wife.’’
“Right.” agreed I. ’’And It’s pretty natural. How­

ever, I suppose It will not be long now before you are 
satisfied upon that sco^e also.”

said be. “not « 
frowned at the rings of smoke that drifted about his 
head—"a silver-mounted dueling pistol does not make 
a very effectual bulwark against the assaults of th#

"Many a chance has been taken on less." said I. 
•Tve known life 
to pals t9 the 
cesses. And, on the other hand. I've heard of other 

bolstered by millions which have been touched

The craggy-faced one ena
"Proof." said he. "Let u 

you charge."
smiled, he continued: "Are you aware that what you 
say is an actionable matter? Are you aware, 
that Jail la the place for such as so Indulge them­
selves ?"

And for a space of five minutes he continued In 
this latter strain; however, as I watched hlm, I little 
by little became convinced that though there wae 
much warmth of words, there wae little or no meaning 
behind them. Also I noted some curious Indications.
Instead of Indignation there whs a look of specula- v.«3 
tion In hie crafty old eyee; eomehow they eeemed to ‘‘•sij 
lsugh and mock. Then, after exhausting his repertory 

pression, he turned and stalked out of the room 
the manner of a man Incensed; but the leek 

which he threw over hie shoulder wae one of triumph.
"There is a man," observed I. from behind a second

A medlta-

app
■ h

u aware, sir. £

a great while. But"—and he"No."

WmÊÊËÊmm
v

HI
partnerships formed on Just enough 

minister to turn out wonderful suc- hand close warning!y upon my arm. Again we stood
listening, but, as betort. nothing followed.

"We are nervous, that's all,''
“It's mighty queer." I grumbled, "that we should both 

be seised by the condition at exactly the same 
and In the same way."

"Hum-m-m!" said he, and I knew from the tone that 
I had touched upon a point upon which his own mind 
was not at rest. However, there was no time tor delay; 
we drew the blinds and turned on the lights. Then the 
Flemish cabinet took

by frost."
"The most gifted of the optimistic philosophers, 

whoever he was. had nothing on you," spoke Cravath. 
"And what you say Is right. The possession of money 
figures only to a certain point; after that It’s the stuff 
that’» In one that counts."

"Right again," said I. "Very right. Indeed." Then 
I looked about, expecting to catch a glimpse of the 
treasured weapon which had brought him so hurriedly 
from Europe "I suppose." said I. "you had a business 
Interview with Davldyan this morning."

He shook hie head, and answered:
“He was closed last night when we reached hie 

place of business. And he was still closed when we 
went there again today."

pa he’s 111 or—"
aid Cravath. "A man In the next shop told 

me that he’d been called away quite suddenly about 
half an hour before I reached there. A telegram."

said Cravath at length.

“Suppose we havs her In. I d like to speak to her." 
In a lew moments Dells appeartd she wae a large, 

who 1 saw at a glance was 
er rights. Somehow she bed got

perfecto, "who has no beauty In his soul.
plotting old rapscallion, I would call square female, and 

perfectly familiar wit 
It into her head that she wae being charged with the 
theft, and her manner and answers were uncompromis­
ingly hostile. .She had seen nothing she had heard noth­
ing. she knew, nothing.

"You were In th# kitchen all the time?" asked I.
"1 was." she answered, belligerently. "That Is where 

I’m paid to be. and 1 always ear
• Della,’’ said I, “I believe >

rtlive, speculative, 
him."

Cravath laughed.
"We will try and not be too hard upoi 

he. "In one respect he la well worthy of 
praise."

“And what respect is that?" I demanded, non- 
bellevlnfly.

"He has a son who aspires to a girl of surpassing 
fairness and most exceptional sweetneee.’’ eald Cra­
vath. "And In remembering a thing like that we must 
needs forget all the others."

"It Is the romance that’s In you that make» you 
speak so." said I. 
no further than L"

n him." said
the highest attention. It was a massive. 

r oaken, smoky-looking affair, with dull-brass knobs and 
many drawers. Une after another of these Cravath drew 
open, but none of them contained the $1UU0.

"The old man changed his place or deposit," eald L 
wrathfully. "1 wouldn't have a suspicious nature like 
that for the world."

Cravath stood staring at the cabinet, then. In a musing 
tone, he said:

Y

'/ 14‘Your disgraceful exhibition of last night does 
not affect you alone. It affects my son; it 

. affecta’—beating his breast—‘toe.’ ”
n every penny I get." 

you. But, while deep In 
breathless efforts, surely you noticed some one or 

heard something. There was a second or two In which 
you glanced up. or out ef the window. or something of 
that nature, harmless In Itself and perfectly natural In 

industrious of cooks.”

Li.
at Chalmont, so the probabilities are strong that it is 
there still.""Perha

are wrong I think; take a look at those locks." 
I did so, end then 1 all but cried out.
“Forced!" said I. Then I Inspected them cloeely. 

“And a very effective and nicely done Job. The man who 
did It was a perfectly competent—"

There came a sound at the library door, like a flash 
Cravath threw off the lights, then a revolver shot rang 
out. With the same impulse we both made for the 
window, tumbled out upon the elates and leaped to the 

und. And as we did so the revolver sounded again;

"And likely to remain there," eald I, my gloom not 
decreasing.

We continued walking along, and for qu 
there was silence between us. Then, finally, Cr

"Sometimes I can see pictures of the future before 
my Inward eye. There are a few (bat keep recurring 
now, and they are not without interest."

"You can »ee yourself on the last day of your allotted 
ten," hazarded I. "And your hands are very empty.
Also, I suppose, old Blaylow occupies a large portion uf 
the pictures, and his smile is particularly exasperating."

But Cravath shook his head.
"No," said he. “I do not penetrate so far Into the

"Did you w.tch him outside th. .round.:" lulu,. .» th. t.mh ol.hu My «lion I. or th. ..coud ut th. "lltu." uld
"No," she confessed. night only Cravait. ss \se hurdled the fence, just visible in the mist.
1 looked at Cravath and Cravath looked at me. "Well?" said L After going fifty yards or more, the hard stones of
"The junkman looks promising." said he. It l« a dark, thick night," said he. and 1 noticed him the road began to hurt our feet, and so we stopped to
“You were accustomed to seeing this man at different glance at the sky. - There are a fe^r stars and the prom- --The old man." said Cravath, "has either beaten me

times. I suppose1 l u ted to the cook. I*® of a great deal of mist. I see a quiet place at Chal- or been beaten hUnself."
But Ü. Mid ,h. hudu u It .» th. first ttm. .h. hti mum. .1, thu.. within « •>!«>: nut s u.ht I. to b. -Tb. mon.y MW

ever laid eyes on him. But she knew he was a Junkman seen. stands."
I»<<*uae he curried a b«c and other things which Junk- "Blaylow s house, perhaps." I ventured; but he gave >Ve had finished and stood up when we heard running™.U,Yr, Then'l ,.,u,r«. « ,o »h.t h. .onkM no h,«h .. • ..id Cr.».,h. "Look .u,
like apparently she had taken an excellent look at him, -Outside in the road th<re Is a man, he went on. fur lhe gUns."^^^M
, . ^ "Or perhaps there are two men. However.tI am not sure Qr, and on came the runner, we stood perfectly still,

Î."ulrt ,.,h.r u,r„.-.hould.r®d.nd ..u.p.d. “ » “ ‘Ï.TThJlïS. "fô V
And his left leg was .ruoked, somehow, for It bent out- «ouklng up st the house and wondering Just how he sha v e ytOLfj perfectly still, as though listening. Then, softly.

. • ... . , ... furinv ” *et tn " slowly, we heard him moving, and when I felt Cravath afut thu. .«til ,h,'^rdoV'r.V“«d " "r ,ae ,ort “ "r^Modch i-pi™m> -n-1 i‘,-ew tis -
And when she ^ad depar.-d for fiu( £raxath shook his head, and went on He had probably arrived i
held very bb?h« l , .^ihborhood." "The man knows something of the house. He has Cravath and myself, actuate‘Lets ask about. th<i neighbor no • one and all been ^ere before. There is a side porch and ne scales It; fen r of the spiteful-sounding revolve

There were not B. *h0’ answered to the then he forces une of the library windows, climbs In and And ae he went down undef our
üfMRi'dîSîiüs»6efü"-c““nev*c‘e,M'

“.rtJy'rW'pXMJtA- .Md L oT’sî.jïrï'ln1 mTvJRTÎkM* ro“,ae- “* on 1 UP! L’”'1 u“ «"

«œ. »vhir.t?m."hïd SE'I {KTiuMS . 'iSS&Z*£? K2\2i «K
ükÆ’KbKp.rdon,"m„à.,«h. "t.uw.-, ssS'"-1™,h*«*•«•-

;v«s. •em•*rt“, .. ...... ...... The" on;$x< -• '*-*>■ ~i t~t «-* --
the underworld that he was ordinary There will, said I Cravath sat astride of him. and surveyed him with
part which was carr.ed °,n. a t0od 1Ie clapped me upon the back. growing understanding
seorecy. As It happened. 1 had once oone nim s ’Excellent." spoke he We car. say much the same thing, ’ said he. Then
turn; and he was always ready to reciprocate. cnaUnont wus no great distance from the city line, to me he added, ‘ Just run a hand through his pockets."

"A 'SUIT that would make up as • junk gatnerer. e and about midnight we arose from a snug place by the j dld R„ and in a mumeut hud produced a thick wad
eald Tom, thoughtfully. Short, •toop-snouldereu, roadside a:id stood s’.arlng a: the huge bulk of Blaylow s 0f nvteg which had a familiar 1 ok. A moment spent in
left leg that bends outward? I got him afreauy place as It loomed out of the mist. There was nut a running them over proved that 1 had not been mistaken.
•Gimp’ gtrause. You <aii M»d him most any tim# at singlv window winking out at the night, all w*s elient. ..Aly rtsht." said 1 dazed, u-t man.taming the heel
Fira52&vr.^£W^.. sns. a,» ^ AU «».

«ïï*A* r&xuvff .rhi,b«otdé‘po,cht.« cr.,,,». ».
and had displayed car hBnd"- At first he denied. g hurry to get the matter under way. for the mist mads pointed down : he rosa. ^

when I hinted «t a passible five years, be tnougn, m# shiver. ., . . , -’Nothing doing' n^ked Strauss, as he grinned and
he^oVraxath". '"take n Joke, can’t your; then!*after cessing ^“wîd^sfretch^or lawn, we halted. ' 8h°”'Vt-etu^ga-.d Cravaté." "we might tender you a vote of

••To lose,& thousand do..a;s Is not my Idea of a Joke. -It’s an easy climb to the roof," whispered Cravath, thanks, but. on the whole, I think we d better not
maintained Cravath v . _ „ . "but that Is slated and our shoes will make a clatter. TVell. said the "gun," “I'm not as tight as reu. HI

"Well, the old guy thought so, anyhow, «pose Better take them off. eh. ' ... ^ hand you mine. When you Jumps me a mlnut* ago. I
gtrause “As soon a» I put eyes on hlm l know he is We did so, acrid as I was slinging mine about my neck, think l- woe one of the guys from back there or the job,
one of these old business :abe that don’t smile often; j fancied I caught a sound. and expect to be slipped a good fifteen years. He wared
but all the time he's explaining the job to me he s laugh- "What’s that? ’ said I, startled. h|g hand and moved away. “Well,

W*Here th^telephone bell rang- I took down my feet ‘‘^There "had been an Idea at the back of my bead all ^HushV^eaîd he, lowly. Then we stood still our MaAnd as* h*s*outstêps*dîed sway. Cravath stretched him.

removed my oye. from th. blotobe. of sky and got up *■%£*£* ^ I -Vp^tV^^oTt  ̂ SK» ÎSf ^ 1 C°u:i
to answer It was a quiet voice tbat whispered In my “Yes It was " said S'.rause. "Mixed up with banks sounds which one always hears when one listens for <-We can build as carefully as we may. phUosophixed
ear. but one. for all Its quietness, that had a distinct and all'that; rich old gui , 1 heard of him often Well, them."   the he. "But we can never outdo the results which are
“t«n3jss?î?ad. s«.nionr Ksp^Mï&MiurAflîsfss'a ooX\\rwS°  ̂ g .a: a»* -*a ».

- Yes’’ eald I. desk drawer and hand It over to me. I'll slip you two cata. I tried a window and It slid upward noteeleeely. of cfcgnce that 1 have ever seen show the form »f a
cr*;;««b,n . =.rd wa, brought ,h, r,om. tT/STS Stiff iSUSf'JSt 3SK SST^JLg^t,«*. «b-,*..i 5 hT“ “

ZBB'üiïZl-Th. «:te

tlnued: “Old Blaylow. Wonder what he wants. *Yes." said he, "that's the one. And the $1000 le ^e le waiting for me m an auto when I make my
“1 wonder," returned I; and as I said It, there came gone.” ,, getaway." explained Strauee "We go to hie house In/ , odd feeling over .. though. ,uh=on,=lou,l,. I ^H.ng^f/' Mid I. "Hm, up. .„d hold the ,1.1 ffiX; «d,.^ h. t.Th'f

Q ‘-vsimssiyysKi eye.'sa.'sr’is „ Bsayas»;1 *or' dr“msr l00k
Vl 1 "euipoee. »»‘ld be, -yea ire hugely delighted »l Velh/“«Id’ h,"'1 ™* t«dd probably be lee,, ci»T»th “ÔSSedF'nd ’ " irefmy talk deepenal
the situation or more, than human In me to be otherwise. The - And so he put the money m a cabinet In the llbr

s$a« ur.::’Vti,oiïUdmoh"*m’; ss, ■••aBriA'e.s&M..«■ w «a

siSfSSSÏâédHÜPâw
'“•■po.e.bl, noL » win j-S-p ...{.h,«n ,.u^  ̂'SFJTÜSSSSi 'yfSSTl 'Si . ,h,„ w„h
hear tbat 1 ÎLh h nartlculare-the small, usually overlooked hits of gher- a time limit fating him to dal.y with. A good lawyer
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"If your blood wae cold you’d go
the moat

“I never glanced out of the window but onoe," eald 
she, gloomily; “and then I wad forced to."

“How wM that?"
d to tell the junkman we had nothing tor him."

ulte a time 
avath said:

“I ha
"The Junkman? 1 see. And where was he?"
“Coming up the waTt. But he hadn't got far when I 

saw him and ordered him away."
"And did he goTm Iteful spit uf fire from its rauazle at the 

. Just vacated, and as w« raced over the
spi

hudI," said Della; but she said it In such a hesi­
tating way ae to cause me to suspect that she was not

"Y window I
lawn another weapon, off to our left, sounded with equal 
vlclousnesa. Then another came from the right.Y V>V

\ i\v V c e/ <

\Vi?
was movingJ had probably arrived within five 

th and myself, actuated by the
or us. whqn 

wholesome

to disarm’ him. he
ver. leaped upon 
combined weight

ufneient to■I

I1
I ite that same ad^ernoon I was seated at the N

of my hotel, my feet* upon the sill and my « 
upon what little patches of sky there wae tc 

seen between the rearing bulks of office buildings 
about. The business outlook was poor. Marat 
racing bad about run Itself out; the six-day btc] 
thing was of the past, wrestling was a stench In 
nostrils of the sporting public, snd baseball was too 
high a Jump for one eo lightly financed as myself.

"The time was," I was saying to myself-I remem- 
lt well, "when the path of the promoter of sports

irxreij_____ ,'1 w\ Vv
La

so lc eg, gents.•“These,’ said he, ‘get me the dueling pistol so 
much craved by Miss Betterton.’”

and I know I must have grimaced.

"I thought something of that sort myself." said

“So!" said L 
“Queer."

V
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