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SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS
STORY

AVATH {8 ap athletic young fellow in search of $1000.
C Hl- Quest for the coin leads him to a gllded cafe, where
st readily get rid of his wole remalning cash.

Luck (-von‘ however, and he meets his Hoawell, the narrator of
his subsequent adventures, in the perSon of a good-natured pro-
moter of athletic sports named Scanion. It so happeus thal the
latter is in the dumps. ¢ Hh ‘white hnpe. u mammoth speel-

men of had the “Graye-
digger” at the Pelican Athietio Club, has dicfdtd not 10 l’;l‘

having his bo;ul spolled in the ring. «The purse is $1000, and
as that fs f‘“ e amount Cravath needs, he agrees to be a
“‘ringer h- thousand is the ce of a certain

"n‘l ﬂll! 1!
dw\‘m. pistol helol n’ to
with whom cnv-th 3

1as Betterton
Jow 0 ‘When he recovers it,
girl.  She wants th ol because it is her sole and oi
to aristocratic llneum One of her ancestors used it when he
seconded -‘}enllemlu jnce dusl. % it 1s proof positive that the
sncestor : t
hen Cravath entors The ring, he goes atter the thougand as
m,.mu n the first place, because he needs the
money, ;.n.] because ha 18 not in trim to stand &
ravedig! down, :nd the ‘‘white
subsMtute vu]n lwn wnh mn cotn.

’.’-.-

II.—-The Adventure of the
Flemish Cabinet

RAVATH lived in a pretty suburban place and I
dropped In to see him the next morning.

“You've got it comfortable enough here”

said 1, as 1 lighted the perfecto he handed me,

and looked out at the tall elms and the level lawn.

“The sort of a place’a man thihks of when the fight's

going against him. Peaceful, with a background of

winter nights, open fires, good books and pipes of

fragrant tobacco.”

“It has @il of those things,” said Cravath, soberly,
*and It has & good old mother {n the bargain to look
after ft.* :

“Ah,"” sald L
the past,
resulted.

The words stiired the gray embers of
and T was lururlud when a faint glow
“A home and a mother!’” Even & cyele of
has fafled 16 spoll the beauty
of the ldea. I haven't had a real home In years, and I
haven't had a mother for aimost as many more. But
I remember what both were like. The pleasure is
yours, my boy.”

“Humankind,” sald he, “Is never content.
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 scoge also.”

*“No,” sald he, “not a great while. But"—and he
frowned at the rings of smoke that drifted about his
head—'"a silver-mounted dueling pistol does not make
effectual bulwark against the assaults of the

And it is

world.”

“Many a chance has been taken on less” sald I
“I've known life partnerships formed on just enough
to paks to the minister to turn out wonderful suc
cesses. And, on the other hand, I've heard of other
ones bolstered by millions which have been touched
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 ce point; after that it's the stuff
that's in one that counts.”

“Right again,” said 1. ‘“Very right, indeed.” Then
1 looked about, expecting to catch a glimpse of the
treasured weapon which had brought him so hurriedly
from Europe. “I suppose,” sald I, “you had a business
interview with Davidyan this morning.

He shook his head, and answered:

“He was last night when
plate of business. And he was still closed when
weint there again today.”

“Perhaps he's ill or

“Ne,” sald Cravath,
me that he'd been called away
hall an hour before I reached there.

we reached his
we

closed

“A man in the next shop told
quite suddenly about
A telegram.”

“¢These,’ said he, ‘get me the ducling pmlul s0
much craved by Miss Betterton.

“So!” said I, and I know I must have grimaced.
“Queer.”

“I thought something of that sort myselt,”. sald
Cravath.

Just then a card was brought imto the room.
Cravath looked at it and then grinned.

“Let him come in,” he sald. Then to me he con-

tinued: “Old Blaylow. Wonder what he wants?
“] wonder,” returned 1; and as I sald it, there came
“ o odd feeling over me as though, subconsciously, I
d rhkhcr expected the visit.
Blaylow entered his craggy face looked
than ever. He his hat down and
scowled at us both; however, hie directed his remarks
to Cravath alone.
“1 suppose,” sald he,
the mtuuuun
‘1 beg your pardon?’ sald Cravath, inquiringly.
you have seen the newspapers, and know as
well as 1 to what I refer,” uid Blaﬂuw his sour
expression growing  deeper. “‘As be expected
the newspaper men at the Pelh,Ln Club rec um.lred
you, and nn-ro -r- columng of graceful notoriety.’
h, wned Cravath. "l saw those bits of
—wllh a lifting of his brows—"just where
into the matter, Mr. Blaylow, 1 don't quite

“you are hugely delighted at

“Oh,

ews. lhn
yuu enter

ee.
A.pos.lbly not. It will porlur- enlighten you to
hear that 1 am acting as a sort o omn. "
"I ses. But tlough It ins me more or less to
pother you, I must Inquire at this point just how your
son h concernod in a thln‘ which affects no one but
m""Mr Cravath,” declared the other, “that claim is a
thing upon which I desire to set you right. Your
@lsgraceful exhibition of Int night does not affect you

\“A\
e

-\
- ) Ly /.

alone. It affects my gon; it ‘affects”—beating his
breast—"me.”

Cravath leaned back in,his chair,. regarding the
speaker in amazement.

“Explanations are now due,” he said.

“Last night” spoke Blaylow,” “you engaged In a
brutal prize-fight in order to secure money enough to
take advantage of the ill-advised words of an estima-
ble young lady."

“Well 7"

“A number of people know of these words, and
gome of them'-—with disdain—''attach a meaning to
them never intended.”

“Don’t be too sure as to the latter,” sald Cravath.

“This young lady,” maintained Blaylow, “is to be
my son's wife. That is a complete answer to your
absurd pretensions, Mr. Cravath, and I trust to hear
no more from you under that head.”

“I think,” sald Cravath, “that I will walit and hear
the young lady herself upon the subject.”

“Bir,"” sald the other, “your effrontery is equal to
anything, so this determination does not surprise me.
But time will prove how futile the attempt will be.
However, that is not what brought me here thls
morning. 1 came, sir, to express my views as to
your conduct of last night. My son’s flances, myselt
and family have been placed in what I may justly
call jeopardy by your mad actions. We will be made
the wbjects of vulgar ridicule. That you shall not
stcceed 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 gibes of the unintelll-
gent.”

Cravath got up; going to a desk he took uul a
thick bundle of notes and flashed them, I thought, a
trifle vainglortously.

“These,”’ sald he, ‘‘get me the dueling pistol so much
craved by Mies Betterton. She hag sald certain things
with regard to the successful ending of the search;
being & thoroughbred, she will hold to those things.
The fellow to this thousand”—as he threw the bundle
of notes back into the drawer, which he locked—"‘was
taken from me on board the steamer. I think I aired
my views somewhat last night upon this point, but in

addition, your son and heir would not have profited
by my failure. A word to Miss Betterton would have
fixed that."”

The eraggy-faced one snapped his fingers.

“Proof,” said he. *“Let us have the proof of what
you charge.” He paused, and as Cravath wmerely
smiled, he continued: “Are you aware that what you
say Is an actionable matter? Are you aware, sir,
that jafl is the place for such as so indulge them-
selves?” i

And for a space of five minutes he continued In
this latter strain; however, as I watched him, I little
by little became convinced that though there was
much warmth of words, there was little or no meaning
behind them. Also I noted some curious indications.
Instead of indignation there wiks a look of specula-
tion in his crafty old eyes; somehow they seemed to
laugh and mock. Then, after exhausting his repertory
of expression, he turned and stalked out of the room
after the manpner of a man incensed; but the leok
which he threw over his shoulder was one of triumph.

“There is & man, observed I, from behind a second
perfecto, “who has no beauty in his soul. A medita-
tive, speculative, plotting old rapscallion, 1 would call
him."”

Cravath laughed.

“We will try and not be too hard upon him,” sald
he. “In one respect he is well worthy of the highest
praise.”

“And what
believingly.

“He has & son who aspires to a girl of surpassing
falrness and most exceptional sweetness,” sald Cra-
vath. “And in remembering a thing like that we must
needs forget all the others.”

“It {s the romance that's in you that makes you
speak So,” said I “If your blood was ¢old you'd g°
no further than L*

respect Is that?’ I demanded, non-

7
Late that same ’?{lernoon 1 was seated at the win-
dow of my hotel, fy feet' upon the sill and my eyes
fixed upon what little patches of sky there was to be
seen between the rearing bulks of office bulldings all
about. The business outlook was poor. Marathon
racing had about run itself out; the six-day bleycle
thing was of the past, wrestling was a stench in the
nostrils of the sporting public, and baseball was too
high a jump for one so lightly financed as myself.

“The time was,” I was saying to myself—I remem-
ber it well, “when the path of the promoter of sports
was as rosy as-"

Here the telephone bell rang; I took down my feet,
removed my eyes from the blotches of sky and got up
to answer. It was a qulet voice that whispered in my
ear, but one, for all its quietness, that had a distinet
unde{lone of nervousness.

is Cravath,” it said. “Is that you, Scanlon?"
“Yes,” sald 1.

“I just got In from a little trip in town," sald he.
“And the first thing I noticed in m‘ sitting room was
the desk drawer's being brolun open

“The desk drawer! 1 gasped at the thing. “The

desk dnwer' Not the o
Yes,' And the $1000 Is

sald he, '(hnt- the one,
" said I. “Hang up, and hold the fort till

gon
“Hang
1 get ther
The office secured me a taxi, and In a very short
time 1 was once more in the room where 1 had sat
with Cravath in the mornln‘ He wu puulng at a
clgar and walking uf d down the flo
‘Now then,’' “tell me about l(“'
“] am vexed he
or more, than humln in me
money was to win me & prize the mu of which ne man
H\v@f

What the money was to do is beside the mat-
ter,” 1 informed him, with that calmness always as-
8 mxed by an_outsider.

Cravath knocked the

“There's very little to tall. After you eft I went
out for a few hours; when I got back, I lound that
gome one had pried open the desk drawer—"

“And bilked your chang you (Qm

1 know l.ll thal
want

it to mn over the telepho ow
articulars—the small, uluuly overiooked bits of ..
fcldan Inlorln:;lkm;"

c;‘?‘nlh head. iy ’..

*“The gone,” said y_bot. abe
it? Rather hr us -D‘lﬂ lho n “ Qlonht‘o' bu:c‘
another sum of :mw ﬁy —with enthu-
slasm—"we w cvu\ it may bring for-

‘ ‘u ‘\\ ‘
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ward some opportunity that will put last night's to the
blush.”
“Sit down ald I,
He did so: and, while I lurwnd him -ecorntully, he
lit another cigar,
“Now,” said I, “when did you go out?’
“About 2 o'clock.”
“And when did you return?"’
“A lttle after 4.
“Who was In the house when you left?"
“Only one person—Della, the dook."”
“And who was here when you returned?”
“8tifl only Delta.”
“Did you ask ber any questions?’
“A few; but she knew nothing.”

L’.“:{}‘M ATy

“Suppose we. have her in. 1'd like to speak to her.”
In & féw moments Della appearcd She was & large,
square female, and ong who 1 saw at a glance was
pertectly tamiliar with her rights. Somehow she had got
it into .her head that she was 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 the kitchen all the time?” asked L

“1 was,” she answered, belligerently, “‘That is where
I'm paid to be, and I always earn every penny I get.”

“Delia,” sald I, “I believé you. But, while deep in
these. breathless efforts, surely you noticed some one or
heard something. There was a second or two In which
you glanced up, or out of ti window, or something of
that nature, harmless In itself and perfectly natural in
the most industrious of coc

1 never glanced out of ¢ window but once,’”
she, gloomily; “'and then I was forced to.”

“How was that?

“I had to tell the junkm

“The junkman? 1 see

“Coming up the wa'k
saw him and ordered !

“And did he go?

“Y—e—ea,” sald Della
tating way as to cause
sure.

“Did you watch b

*No,” she confess:d

1 looked at Cravath and Cravath looked at me.

“The junkman looks pro ing,” sald he.

“You were accustc i to seeing this man at different
times, I suppose 1 to the cook

But she said she It was the first time she had
ever laid eyes on hir it she knew he was a junkman
because he carried a g and other things which junk-
men usually carry. 7T I inquired as to what he looked
like; apparently she had taken an excelient look at him,
for she replied

*‘He was short,
And his left leg was

ward and made L
1 asl some ot

And when she had deparied fur the kitchen,

held very high, 1 said ‘.., Cri
“Let's ask about t
There were not a gre

sald

1an we had nothing for him.”
And where was he?”
But he hadn't got far when I

im away.’

it she said It in such a hesi-
me to suspect that she was not

outside the grounds

rrew-shouldered and stooped.
it beut out-

rather o
ked, somehum

for

walk funny
£ ngs, but this was all she knew.
her head

‘lburhol)d
many to uk but one and all
unkman who amwered to the

they denled ever secing &
cook's description e were junkmen a-plenty, but
this particular one 1 have been a newcomer. o

% is fellow a professional creok,” sald L

might be
“It he is, I'll locate him
s Downtown we wenl. in a room over an Itallan barber
we found Tom Craig. Tom in his time had been a
@ A,J\nem‘l'l and the proprietor
pow he was bouncer in
nld if there was any part of
va$ unacquainted with, it was &
on with more than ordinary
{4, 1 had once done him & good
ready to reciprocat
p a8 a junk ‘ulherer eh?
rt, stoop-shouldered, with a
17 '1 got him already. It's
i h\m most any time at Ar-
orner.’

house. 7\

wo
said Tom, muux htfull
left leg that bends Wi
‘Gimp’ Strause, Y

m of sallow, swift-eyed men
ere’ playin yoo!l; among em 1 spotted Strause in a
:\omﬂ‘;x‘ )nn lr‘\ : her we had him at far end of the

room and had displaye r hands. At first he denled

but when I hinted . possible five years, he thought
better ot n and began to gri7 3 ol
ald he to Cray “take & joke, can’'t you
"To lau 4 thousand dollars 18 not my idea of a joke,
m&lnlalnnd Cravath
1, the old guy cught so, anyhow,” spoke
Btnu “AS 8001 I put eyes on him I know he is

one of these old bu
but all the tlme he's explaini

ing fit to split.
There had been
HDHQ_ nnd just then it f d
1 l H.lll)! was B

ng the job to me he's laugh

u; den at the back of my head all
d itself into wurds
ay Iow sal
s, sald Strause. ‘“‘Mixed up “with

d :hut rich old gu heard of him often.
)u -I{l to m It ittie joke on a friend of mine;
1 want you to take a bundi «Cnotu that he's got in his
desk drawer and hand I'll slip you two
hundred for the job. s no d-ni‘er of any kind; but
it you nabbed by sccident, I'll make good
for you.

thing

banks
Well

sald Cravat ‘hen you did the Ju!'k)nn
ot the money a: d hx ded it over to him?”
e I8 walting for me in an_auto when I make my
éh taway.'' explained Strause ® go to his house in
Almont; and when he puis me banale away in a big
cabinet in the library he gives my bit, and I leave
at Cravalh; there wu a sort of dreamy look
hi as he asked
"Whn umc was this—w
urbln place, I mean?
Was some time Letweer
Crlvnh nodded, and the
“‘And 80 he put the morey

en you left Blaylow's subd-

3 and 4."
ireamy look deepened,
in s cabinet in the library?”’

e.
“Yes,” sald Btrause: and I w a ook of humorous
appreciation in his eves
After & very littie more we left the “gun” and walked
daw- lho l!rty. ecrowded street
|ch0mc." la'vl Cravath, “Blaylow’s got
the mm\ y AM it until my option has nxplres
“He can't do |t L woke 1 indignantly. “Don’t forget
lhst lhn e l- a law."
vath mH slowly
he, “is not a thing for a man with
‘ him to dally with, A good lawyer
@ matter up \ At it wouldn't come to
twice ten day:
of this um-nu 9 and nodded with
vllh pro

BN TS A

1\ la:
a time llrnl; (
00 lﬂ tangle
tlo

“qt ‘was after bank
saw the money put mto lh-
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close warningly upon my arm, Again we stood
ning, but, as betore, nothing followed
“We are pervous, that's all,”” said Cravath at length.
“It's mighty queer,” I grumbled, “‘that we should both
be seized by the condition at exactly the same moment
and in the same way

“Hum-m-n 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 for delay;

we drew the b
Flemish cabine

ds

took our

Then the
It was a massive,

he lights

oaken, smoky-looking affair, with dull-brass koobs and
pRRApERS " Lk 4 ‘ many drawers, One after another of these Cravath drew
Your disgraceful exhibition of last night does open, but none of them contained the $1000
not affect you alone. It affects my son; it “The old man changed his place of deposit,” said I,
affects’-beating his breast-—‘me.’” wrathfully. "I wo ve a suspiclous mature lke
that for th 1

at Chalmont, 8o the probabilities are strong that it iy ravat staring at the cabinet; then, in a musing
there still tone, he sald
“And likely to remain there,” sajd I, my gloom not You are wrong I think; take a look at those locks.™
decreasing 1 did so, and then ] all but cried out
* We continued: walking along, and for quite a time “Forced!” said 1. Then 1 inspected them closely.
“And a very effective and nicely done job. The man who

there was silence between us, Then, finally, Cravath said

it was a perfectly competent

“Sometimes 1 e future before

can. see pictures of

my {pward eye. ‘There are & few fhat Ksep recurribs There came a sound at the library door; like a flash
now, aud they are not Without interest Cravath threw off the light then a revolver shot rang
%01 San dos yOUFMAIE-OR tha Tkt day of yuur aliotied out. With the same impuise we both made for the
tah hassrdad I And your hands are very empty window, tumbled out upu the slates and leaped to the
Also, I suppose, old Blaylow occuples & Jarge portion of ground. And as we did so revolver sounded again;
1 spitefu of fire from its muzzie at the

the pictures, and his is particularly exasperating.”

Bt Crava N ARSI D window I had just vacated; and as we raced over the

“No,” sald he I do not penetrate so far into the = 'aWD another weapon our left, sounded, with equal
future as the tenth night. My vision is of the second came from the right.

night only ordered o the militia,” said

dWell? st visible in the mist.

e said L ore, the hard stones of

It is a dark, thick night,” said he, and I noticed , and so we stopped to
glance at the sky. “There are & few stars an d the pr

ise of a great deal of ist. 1 see a quiet place at Chai-

has either beaten me

mont; all those wi are asleep; not a light is to be laboring with my shoes.
seen.” 1 luse, no matter how it
“Blaylow's house, perhaps,” atur but t av
se, perhaps,” I veatured; but he gave and stood up when we heard running
no heed € roa
“*Ountside the road thére is a man,”” he went on. after us,”’ sald Cravath, “‘Look out
Or perhaps there are two n, However,d 1 e we stood perfectly still,
as to the second: but of rst 1 am po t "But when he arrived ai-

halted. For a full minute
»l»n\n‘ Then, aotuy
1w 1 felt Cravath

new '\Al he was mmm.

&t the ho

looking up

hing of the sort at
g : 4& . 1 five feet of us, when
ere is a side porch and ne scales e e NS
y ows, climbs In and x ;
finds !!'nsed standing before a cabinet-a Flemi cabinet we were clawing madly about mear "uz r s:r‘;:‘::.n.g‘:
ied_out surrender T

) ice of
had ed his meaning, and with Aant :
q fa.sp . 8 meaning, and 1 Don’t use the guns
you mean And they

: n'«u they stand before * that made me strike

e mist and burnt

inate the counte-

pardon,” said vath. “You see, my
“powers are somewhat ciroumscribed. There o1
be two men, then? t thok you for Bo:
Th will,”” said L T ¥ =
He clapped me upon the back iy and surveyed him with
*Excellent,” spoke
Chaknont o great

was 1 distance from
dnight we druse fr

for hours 1ld likewise. All the

is that side porch located?’

asked I, in i Craveth, eand his finges

i the matter under way, for the mi made
me shiver.
He led the way to a gate, through which : is6, s he grinned and
then, after crossir g a wi de stretch of lawn, w \§
It's an easy climb to the roof,” whispered N Cravath, R vote of
‘put that is slated and our shoes will make a clatter, 2 "
Better take them oft h? you, T
We did #o0, and as | was slinging mine about my neck, think {: % as one of th“:cv.oux
i ““‘“l;d 1 osught & soun and expect to be slipped a He waved
at's that?” said I startied s hand and m oved ‘Well, s0 lovg, gents.

Hc pul his hand over m) mouth.
said he, lowly. Then we stood still, our
hemu bom. .uwnmg “1 thought 1 heard something, too,
sald Cravath. ““But I suppose it was one of those night
sounds which one always hears when one listens for
them."
In & few moments we had reached xha top of the

Cravath stretched hime
es hud iven out, put I could

u\ 4“'1&' e8s.
e may,’ philosophized
mo mu results which are

h “But w
brought fo v
g

porch; this was rather steep, but we stole along it lfke N “‘; i ¢ wALl ¢

P o A greed 1. And !han. All the pictures

. _\}c)‘\r',".dwgﬂ:p‘:ri?{'f. and 1t slid upward nolsslessly. of Chance that 1 have ever meen show the Sorm ot =
Cravath mede no answer, but slipped through, and T {"“,“nh"\“tnfhfo\; a"."m'f‘.‘ "“ i Yighar {”"d hery wo

follewed. A8 T touched the floor { heard a distinct ellck-  *VE B (o on Ry i

ing sound from across oom; then I felt Cravath's




