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“RAFFLES, THE AM

—
HEN the King of the Cannibm
W Islands made faces &t Queen
Victoria and & European mon-
arch set the cables tingling with his
compliments on the exploit, the indig-
pation In England was not less than
the surprise. for the thing was not so
common as it has since become. But
when It transpired that & gift of pe-
culiar significance was to follow the
congratulations. to give them welght,
Lhe inference prevailed that the whita
potentute and the bluck had taken sim- |
glitaneous leave of thely fourtsen
senees For the gift was a peari of
price unparalieled, picked aforetime by |
Eritlizslh cutlasses from & Polynesian
setting and presented by British roy- |
aity 1o the sovereign who seized this
opportunity of restoring It to ita orig-
inal possesaorT

|

The incldent would hnve been a god-
spend to the press a fow wesaks later.
Even in June thers were leaders, let-
wers, large headlines, leaded type, the
Dally Chronicle devoling half its 1ller-
ary page & charming drawing of the
i=innd capitsl which the mnew Pall
Mall In o leading article headed by &
pun, advised the government to biow
to Tlinders I was myaself driving a
poor, but not dishonest quill at the
time, and Lthe tople of the hour goaded
me into ndtiric verss, which obinined
a better ace than anything I had yet
turned out I had let 'y flat in wwn
and taken Inezpensive gquariers at
Thames Ditton, on the plean of o dis- )
intorested passion for the river.

Firat mate, old boy™ saild Haffles
(who must pecds come and see me
there), lying bdek in the boat whils I
sculled mod steered “1 suppose they
pay weil for these, eh?

“Not & penny.”

“Nansense, Bunny! [ thought they
pald ae well? Give them time =and
you'll get your check.”

“Oh,” no, 1 aban't,” said 1 gloomily. |
I've go1 to be content with the hoaor
of getting in. the editor wrote to ay
o in =0 many words™ 1 added But
1 gave the gentlemsan his distinguished
name

“You don't mean tn Sy you ve wWril-

ten for payment already?

No: it was the Jast thing I had in-
tended to admit Hut 1 bad dope it
The murd WaAF Oul; thers was no
penise In Turther concesalment. [ had
written for my money becausse | really
naoded it; if he must know, I was
cursedly hard up Raffies nodded as
though he knew already. 1 warmed
1o my WwWnes It was no easy matier
to keep your end up am 4 raw fres
lunce of letters; for my part, I was |

afrnld 1 wrote nelther well enough Der
il enough for success, I suffered from |
jnaffectual fesling after

& persistent,

siyle. Vgrse I could manage, but it
did not pay. ‘To personal paragraphs
and the baser jJournalism 1 couid not
and 1 would not stodh.

Raffles nodded agnin, this time with
a amile that stayoed In his eyes os he
leanedl back watching me. 1 knew that
fie wax thinking of other things 1 a

stooped to, and I thought I knew what
he was goiog to say. He had sald it
before mo often; he was sure to say It
ngnir 1 had my answer pready, but |
evidently he was tired of esking the
same questjon His lids fell, he ook
up the paper he had dropped, and I
wculled the length of the 4 red wall
of Maptar Court before he spoke
AREain
“And they gave Yyou
y these! My dear Hunny,
not only qua v %, but for crrstalliz-
ing your subjed and yuniing it in &
nutshell L ; you've taught me
more about 1 ths I knew befo tat
is it really worth £30.000—a single
H hellevs; but that
hundred thow Wl pounds’™ =ald
Naifies with hils eyrs shul. And agsin
] made cerizin what was coming, but
mgain 1 w mistaken. If 1It's waorth
all that” he cried at last, “thers would
be no getting rid of It all; fi's not
like a dinmond th "l 1 subdivide,
I was
t the Em-
peror'a E on AR
empty pocket y privation would
T drawn from me ths proposal
which 1 had expecied Raffles to make
octnti hnd been half o hopa
1 or know it now 4
neither 4id we nguin on what
Rafflea profe=sed have forgatien
my “apostasy.” my “iapse inte virtue~
us he had boon pleased to oall it. We
wera both little stlont, a INttle con-
attained, cach preoccoupled with his
own thoughts. It wias months since we
had mot. and ax I saw him off toward
11 o'vlock that Sunday night 1T fancled
was for more maonihs that we were

gsaving good-bye

fut ax he walted for the trgin I saw
those clear eyes pooring at me undoer
the statlon Ismps, and whepn 1 met
thelr gisnee Raffles shook his head
You Sont 1 ¢ well on i, Bunny®™
enid he "1 neve did belleve in this

Thames vailey, You want & change of

1 met it
want is & FPAR YO¥-

hied 1 o
you really

nge’

And a Winter at 8t Morite, or 4o
you recommend Canues or Calrs? It's
all very weil, A, J . but you forget what
1 10ld you abhout my fuands.™

1 rforget nothing I morely don't
want to hurt your feallngs But look
here, f POR YOYAED® u shall have |
want 4 change myapif and you shall
come Witk me N my gEucet we'll
spond July in the Mediterranean.’

But yoti're pieying corl kel —

Hang the cricket

«4rell, 1 thought you mennt i -

“{f courss 1 meant Wil you
eoma”

Like & shol—if you g

and 1 shook his hand and w A
mins Iun farewsll, with the perfs
good. - humored conviction that 1sho
hear no mor sof the matier It was a
pasting thought, no moTe, no loes.e 1
spog wished it were more: that woek

found weo wishing mysel! out of Eng-

land for good and all 1 was making
nothing I ocould ® subsist on the
differsnce betweon the vent I paid for
my flat and the reut nt which 1 had
dublet it. furnished, Tor The Soason
Apé the seaxon was hear iis enfl and
crefiitors swalled me in town. Was it
possible to be entirely honest? I had

run no bills when T had money in my
pockol, and more downright dls-
honesty peemad to me the lesa ignoble

the

But from Raffies of course I heard
nothing more. a week wenl by, and
half another week: then late om the

second Wednesduy night 1 found a tel-
secking Bim valaly In 1own and din-
itng with desperatiom at the solitary
club to which 1 still belonged
“Arrangs 1o leave Waterloo by North

- German Idoyd spocial”™ be wired, “9:26
A M Monday next; will mest you
Seuthampton aboard Uhlan with tiek-
eln: am writing

And write he did a light-hearted let-

tor me and for my health and prospects
—a detter simost todehing in the lght
of our past reixtions, in the twilight of
thelr compiete rupture. He sald thal he
tad booked two berths to Naples, that we
were bound for Capri. which was clearly
the tsland of the lolos eaters: that we
would bask thete together “and for a
while forgel.” 1L was a charming letter

| hng

| indeed

egram from him at my lodgings, hflﬂl’l

ter enough, but full of serjous solicitode

1 bad mever seen ltals: the privilege of
joittation ghould De his. No mistake was
grester then tlo deem it an impossible

country for they Bummer. The Bay of |
Nuples wits Dever so divine, and ho wrote
of “fasry lands foriorn,” as though the
poetry sprang unbidden to bls pen. To
come back to earth and prose, 1 might
think it unpatriotic of bhim te choose &
German boat, but on Bo other line did
you recelve such attention nad sccommo-
dation for your mofiey. Thore was a hint
of betier reasons. Raffles wrote, s he
tolegraphed,. from Bremen; and 1
gathered that the persots] use of some
little Influence with the authorities there
had resulted in & material reduction In
our fares,

Imagine my excitement and delight! 1
managed to pay what I owed at Thames
Ditton, to squeese & small oditor for o
very small check and my taillors for one
more fianne] sull. [ remember that 1
broke my last sovervign 1o get & box of
SBuilivan's cigarettes for Raflies to amoke
on the voyage. But my besrt wan as
light ks my purse oun the Monday morn-

ing., the [airest morming of sn unfalr
Bummer, “whent the special whirled me
through sunshine to the sa

A tonder awalted us st Southamplon.
Ruffies was not gt board nor did 1 really

look for hitm il we reached the liner's
| Mde. And then [ looked in wvain. Hb
thce war nOt amobg the many that
fringsd the rail; his hand was not of the
few that waved to friends. I climbed
nboard in 2 suddeon heavinesn 1 had Do
ticket, nor the money to pay for one
1 4 not even know the number of my
OO My heart wos in my mouth ans

| waylaid & steward and anked if a Mr.
Raffles waa on board. Thank braven—
he was! But whereT The man 4id not
know, was plainly on somme other errand,
angd s-hunting 1| must go, But there was
uo sign of him on the promemade deck
and none below In the saloon, the smok-
ing-rocm win empty but for a lttle Ger-
wan with o rod mustache twisted into his
eyen; nor was Raffles in his own cabin,
whither 1 inguired my way in desperation,
but whers the sight of his own aoame on

the baggage Wos cortainly a further as-
surance, Why be himself kept In the |
background, however, I oould not cons
eedve, and only wsinister reasons would
sugEest 1hemselves (n explanation
| “So there you are; I've been jooking
for you all over the ship!™ {
[Despite the graven prohibillon 1 had

tried the bridge as a jast resort. and thers |
was A J. Raffies soaled on R
skylight and leaning over one of the offi-
cers’ long cha . in which reclined a girl
in n white drill coat and skirt—a slip of &
girl with a pale akin dark halr ang 1
er remarkable cyes. So much 1 notad as
ho rose and quickly turned; therespon 1
could nk of nothing but the swift gri
ane which precaded a start of }

feigned asto kment

“Why. Banay T eried Raffies. “"Where
have you sprung fromT"

1 stammered somothing as ke pinched
my hand,

*And are you coming |n this shilp® And
to Naples, too? Well upon my
Miss Werner, may 1 introduce him

And he did =m0 withoot a blush, Oe

wcribing me as an old achool feilow whom
he had not seen for months, with wilful
circumstance and gratuitcus detall the!l

filled me st once with confusion, susplc-
jonn and revolt 1 fIa mysclf biushing
for us both and 1 did not care My nd-
dress utterly deserted e, &nd 1 made
no effort 1o recover it, Lo earry 1he ing
off. All 1 would do wns to mumbla such
words s Raffles actuaily put into my
outh, and that 1 doudt not with &
VO ;hl}- &vil grace
paw oy name in the list of
and came i sesrch of me?
Bunoy 1 say. though 1 wish
you'd re my cahbin I've got & heauty
on tha promen deck, but they wouldn'y
promise 10 Keop mw wy mysell, We ought
1o soe aboutl It before they shova in some
alien in any amus, we shall have O
gt out of this ’ |
For the gquuriermasier had ente vd the
wheelhouse, and gven whille we had been
apoaking the piiot had tak R Tas T
| of the bridge: ax we Jdoscendsd the 1&h-
| der e un with ng handierchiefs
| and shrill goodbhyes, and s we bowed 1o
Weoerner on the proméenade deck
camn & doep, slow throbbing umder
nd oar sage had begun
mist n piea et ween
mnd me in deck had over-
v stubbary by dint nf

joviality: In

off

rou've glyven

clal envoy of the

L

Bunny, that I went there on purpoee’”

dotng the very thing | waas rather hoping
you were going to proposs the other day
on the river.”

with
was his turn to show surprise and mine

t

idea, but wasn't going to propose L™
other dsy ™

without reserve;
derstand: nmor even mow with the gusto
of & man who savors such an adventure
far its ewn sake, but dogpedly, dsfiantly,

t
t

wns about 1t I told him much more. Flo-
quently enough, I dare say,
chapier and verse of my hopelens strug-
Ble.
and inevitable they were to a man with
my record, even though that record was
written only in one man's soul
the old story of the thief trying to turn
honest man.

1

shook his head owver
view
checkers; why not reconcile one’s self to
aiternate black and white? de-
wire to be all one thing or all the other,

he enjoyed himself on all sguares of the
board, and Hked the Hght the bettar for
the shade.

ered abdeurd

for

L §

and worst offender of you all
myself to climb out of Avernus any day

;

well tom myself Into a

ComMpany But 1 could retire and msttle
down and lve dlamelessly ever after
I'm mot sure that It couldn’l be done on

months of 11 Juck, just as we we

fhiw

-
faant

Ko

thing =
nnd

ou look 1o the Mst. Well, be's the mpe-
, and he's tak-

ng the pesr] out with him™

“You found this out in Bremen™"

“No, in Berlin, from a DAWspaper man

know there I'm ashamed 1o tell you,

I burst out laughing.
“You dn't be

. A

Tou are

sald Raffies
indeed. it

“You wers hoping BT
his oyeas wide open.

o be much more ashamed than ] felt
“Yea,” 1 answered, “]1 was keen on the

“Yet yoo would bave listened to me the

Certatnly I wiuld, and I told him w»o
oot brazenly, you um-

hrough my teeth, as one who had tried
o llve honestly and fafled. And whils )

gave him

my inevitables dofeat: for hopeless

It was
the thing was agninst na-
gre, and there was an and of it
Haffles antirely disagresd with me. He
my coaventional
Human nature was & board of
Why

iks our forefathers on the stags or In
he oid-fashioned fiction? For his gart

My conciusion he consid-
“Bat you err in good company, Bunny,
all the cheap moralists preach
bhe same twaddle; old Virgll was the first
1 back

ke, and sconer or later 1 shall climbd
yut for good. I supposs [ can't very
timited Habillty

bis pear] alone!™

1 I-.{v you don"t think it too remarkable
il T
"We might take & fshery and haul It
p with smaller {ry It would after
_ Eolng
y sell the achooner: by Sove, It would be
he talk of the Pacifie!™

“Well, weve got to get first In
Von what's-bis-name a formidabis
Lll"

More o than be looks, and he has the
heek of the devil™

As b spoke n white drfil akirt futtered
the open statercom door, and 1
ruxht a ghimpse of an upturned mus-
zche beyond.

1

“But iI= he the chap we have to deal |
with Won't the pear! be in the purser’s
reping T

Raffles stood at the door, frowning out
up the Solent, but for an Instant he
=1 %o me with & sniff

¥ geod fellow, do »ou supposs the
whole ship's company knows there's a
kem Hke t nboard? You said that It
wins worih £400.000; in Berlin they say it's
niriceless 1 doudt If the skipper himself
that Von Heumann has {1 on hMm ™
“And he hza™

“Must have™

“Then we have anly him to deal with™
He answered me without a word, SBome-
hite was fluttered past once more,
Raffien, stepping forth. made the
promenaders three

deck, and as Raffles spoke he glanced

I could have had one to myself down

I do not ank 1o set foot aboard a fner
rtemmablp than the Thian, of the Nord-
Asutscher Lloyd, 1o meol a kindliar gentio-
man than her commander or better fel- |

lows than his officern

“How have | given You away
I lgnored the separate insult in his
Isst word

“How™ 1 2hould have thought any clod
pne that 1 meant us to meet by
“After taking boll ticketn yoursslf™
“They knew nothing about that on
poard: besides, 1 hadn't decided when 1

ook the tickets
*Then von should have st me know
when you d14 dectd You lay your plans |
and never say n wonl, and expect me
to tumble 1o them by Hght of nature.
i to know you had anyithing

How wans

cf-

1

had torned the tables wilth pome . -
fect. HRaffles almost hung hin hend
“The fact 5, Bunny, 1 dldn’t mean you
o know You—vou've grown such a
plou= rabbit in your old age!”

My nickname and his tone went far to
moilify me: othor things went further,
but 1 had much to forgive him sl

“If you were afrall of writing.” 1 pur
suod, It was your business to give me
the tip tha moment 1 set foot on board
1 would have taken 1t all right. 1 am not

20 virteous as all that™

Was It my imagination or did Raffies
look elightly ashamed? If so, it was for
the first time sud last tme In all the
vearas | knew him: nor can 1 swesr to it
oYen now

“That” said he, “was ths very thing
1 meant io do—to lig In wxit In my ™M
and gol sou &s you passsd  Bog-—""

*You vre heller engaged T

“Say othetrwise

ing Miss WernerT
& harming

“Maost Australian girls are"™ sald ]

“How dld you ktnow she was ona?' he
cried

] heard bor seak

“Brute’™ sald Rallies sughing; “sbhe
tins no mores twang than you have, Her
peopie are German, she has berm to
pchont in Dresden and & oh her way out
mlone."
{ Maney ™ 1 inguired

“Confound you!” he sal., and, though
| he was janghing, I thought 11 was a point
at which the subject might be changed

“Well” I sald, “It wasn't for Miss Wer-
ner you wanted us 1o play strangers, was
You have some deeper game than
that, oh?

1 supposs 1 have

~hen bhadn't you bBetier tell me what it
W
Haffies trealed me 1o the old, cautious
serutiny that ¥ koew so weil] the very
fxmiliarity of It, after ull these motiths,

"

set me smiling In 2 way that mizht have
rosssured him for dimly alremdy I &
vined his enterprise
“ji won't send you off in the pliot's
| boat. ' Bunny ™
] "“Net guite™
|- *“*Then--you remember the peard you
{ wrote them—""
1 834 pot wait for Mim ta finlsh his sen-

tetor.

“You'se got 1t I cried my face on
ment in the stateronn mirror

Raffcs stemed takon aback

“Not yet” sald he. "but I mean to
Bave It before we got to Naplesa™

“Is 1t om bomrdT"

“Yen

“Hgt how—where—who's got N7

“A Httle German oficer, & whipper-
Anapper with perpendicalar mus-
tarhes.”

] saw him ln the smokesoom.”
“That's the chap: he's slways thers.
Herr Capiain Wilbelm voz Heumana, #f

-

fire, for 1 caught sight of it Lhat me- |

| women

| eredible,

Thi= much at jemst
et me Bave the grace to admit I hated
Lhe voyage It was no fault of anybody

nected with the ship: It was no fanit
of the weather, which was monotomnusiy
jdea Nor even In my own heart did the
resdde; consclence and 1 wers 4i-
vorced at last and the docree made absn
lute With my scruples had fled all.fear,
and | was ready (o revel between bBright
skies and sparkiing sea with the light
hearted detachment of Raffles himseif,
1t was Raffies himself who prevented me
but not Raffies alone

"ASOT

that eolonlal minx ou her way home from
achond

What he could see in her—but that
begn the guestion. Of course he saw

no more than I 4fd, but to annoy me,

of perhaps punish me for my long
defection, he must turn his back on me
and devole himself to ithis chit from
Southampton to the Mediterranean.
They wera always together It wan
ton abaurd. After breakfast they would
bexin and go on umtll 1 or 12 at
night, there was no istervening hour

1t was Raffies and |

nt which you might not hear her nassl |

nugh. or
OOTLEM Tipe
was

hizr quiet
Into her
nonarnne’ In

volea ialking =oft
ear ™ course It
It comcelivable that

a man like Raffles, with his Xnowledge |

of the worid and his sxperience of
ia side. of his charsoter upon
which I have purposaly never touched,
for 12 deserves another vnlume)—is It
1 ask. that soch a man could
find mnylthing  bul nonsense ta talk
by the day together to a giddy young
schonigirlT 1 would not be unfale for
the world. 1 think I have admitted
that the young person had points. Her
eyes. 1 suppose, were really fine, and
o the shape of the ittie brown

iy

face wa= charming, »o far as mers |

1 admit, aise. more
than I cared about, with en-
health, mettis and witality I
not have ocreasion to report any
thisa young lady's spesches (Lhey
would searcely boar 1t), and am there-
fore the more anXxious to describa Rer
without injustice [ confess to some
Hitie prejudios against her. | resented
her success with Raffles, of whom, in
coansequence, 1 saw less and less each
iy it s a mean thing 1o have ta
ronfess, but there must have besn
something mot unlike Jealousy Tmank-
ling within me

Jealousy there was in another gquar-
trr—orude. rampant, undignified jeal-
ousy Captailn Vo Hsumann would
curli his mustaches into twin spirea
shoot his white cuffs over his rings and
stare at me insolently through his rim-
less eyegiasses. we ought to have con-
soled +=ach other, but we never ex-
ehanged & syilable. The Captaln had &
murderous scar across one of his
cheeks, & present from Heldelberg. and
1 used to think how bhe must long e
have Ruflles there to serve Lhe zame.
It was not as though Veon Heumann
never had his Innings. Raffles let him
go in several times & day for the ma-
liclous pieasures of bowling him out as
he was “gpetting sot”: those were his
words when [ taxed him disingenously
with obnoxious conduct toward a Ger-
man on a German boat

“You'll make yourself
bosrd’”

"By Von Heumann merely.”

“But = that wise whea he's the man
we've got o diddle™

“The wisest thing [ ever did. To
heve chummed up with him weuld

rontour can charm.
nudnrity
riable
may
nf

disdiked on

| have boon fatal—the common dodge.™

I was consaled, smcouraged. almost
content. | had fearsd Raffles was neg-
lecting things, and 1 toid him =0 in a
burst. Hers we wore near Gibraltar,
and not & word wmince the solent. Ha
shook his head with a smile

“Plenty of time. Bunuy; pleniy of
time. We can 45 sothiag before we
get to Genon. and that wom't be il
Sanday mnight, The vwvoyage Is wiill
young and so are we. lel's canke the

of things while we can”

1 L

ATEUR CRACKSMAN" |

T —

_—

It was nn'er dinner on the promenads

sharply fore and aft, leaving me npxt
moment with a stsp full of purpose. 1
retired to the smoking-room to smoke
and read in a corner and to watch Von
Heumann, who very soon came to drink
beer and to sulk in another.

Few travelers tempt the Red Sea at
mid-Summer; the Uhlan was very
empty indeed. Ehe had, however, but
a limited supply of cabins on the prom-
enade deck and there was Just that
excuse for my sharing HRaffiss’ room.

stalrs, but I must be up above Raf-
fles had insisted that I should Insist
on the point. So we were together, I
think, without suspicion, though also
without any object that 1 could see

On the Sunday afternoon 1 wans aslesp
in my berth, the lower one, when the
curtalns were shaken by Raffles. who
was in his shirt sieeves on the settes.

“Achilles sulking in his bunk ™

“What else.is thers to do™ I asked
him, as 1 stretched and yawned I
noted, howaver, the good humor of his
tone, and did my best to catch It

“I -have found somsthing
Bunny.”

“You misunderstand me. The whip-
per snapper's making his century this
afternoon. T've had other flsh to fry.”

1 swung my legs over the side of my
berth and sat forward, as he was sit-
ting, all attention. The inner door A
grating, was shut and bolted and cur-
tained liks the open port hole

“We shall be at Genoa before sun-
set.” continued Raffler. “It's the place
where the deed's got to be done™

“So you still mean to do it!™

“Did 1 ever say I didn"t™

“You have sald so little elther way.™

“Advisedly o0, my dear Bunny; why
spoll = pleasure trip by talking un-
necessary shop? But now the time has
come. It must be done at Genoa or not
at all™

"On land™

“No, on board, tomorrow night. Teo-
night would do, but tomorrow Is better
in case of mishap. If we were forced
to use vioclence we could get away by

elwe,

| the earliest train and nothing be
known till the ship was msalling nm!l
Von Heumann found dead or

drugged—"-

“Not dead”™ I excialmed

“Of course notl,” assented Raffles. “or
there would be no need for us to boit;

|
|

“A l'l_ with
lar Mustaches.””

but if we should have to boll. Tuesday
gorning Is our time, when this ship
ha= got to sail, whatever happens. But
1 don"t anticipata any viclence. Vie-
lenice is a confession of terrible in-
compelence. In all these years how
many blows have you known me to
sirike? Not one, 1 believe: but I have
been quite ready to kil my man evolr‘y
time 1If the worst came to tha worst

1 asked him how he proposed to
nter Von Heumann's stateroom un-
observed, and even through the cur-
tained gloom of ours his face lighted

wp

=Ciimb inte my bunk, Bunny, and you
shall ses™
| *“1I did so. but could wse= nothing

Ratfles reached across me and tapped
|w.- ventilator, a sort of a trap doof
[In the wall above his bed. some 1%
inches long and half that helght. 1t

:hpﬂ‘ltd outward into the ventilating
aft.

[.h“TML” sald he, “Is our door to fm:-
tene. Open It If you ke you won't
sea much, because It doesn't open far:
but joosening a couple of screws will
pet that il right. The shaft. as you
may see, Is more or less bottomless:
you pass under it whenever you go 1o
your bath., and the top is a skylight
on the bridge. That's why this thing

has to be done while we'rs at Genoa,

because they keep no watch on the
bridge in port. The wvantilator oppo-
site ours is Von Heumann's. It again
will only mean a eouple of screws, and
there's & beam to stand on while you
work.™

“Hut if anybody should leck up from

mearch.
The pearl would be about Veon Heu-

| proceeded to make his own.
| Yon Haumann, it had been enough to

Bunny. but 1 found it Jewvilsh difficult
to do without it after you turned pif™

He sald tha: Von Heumann was cer- “Naver!™
taln to sleep with a bolted door, walch | “The man with the beard who came
he, of course, would leave unboitad, and lb.:::: ,1::- —
spoke of other ways of laying & false _ s
scent while rifling the cabin. Not that | ~Bure! 1 was only sorry to ses you

Raffles anticipated a tresome

mann's person; in fact, Raffles knew
exactily where and ia what he kept It
Naturally, I asked how he coull have
come by sucn knowledge, and his an-
swer led up 10 momentary unpltasante

hem I looked up and e dec t th
“It's a very old story, Bunny. I really | iy man -:. m::::n‘;h“u b '
forget in what book It comes: I'm oaly { “That's the worst of it sald Raffles

sure of the Testamsnt. But Samson
was the unlucky hero and one Delilah
the heroina™ -

And he looked eo knowing that I
could not be in moment's doubt as to
ala meaning.

*So the fair Australlan
playing Delllah™ sald L

“In a very harmiess, ianocent sort
of way.”

“She got his misslon out of aim™

“Yes, I've forced him to score all the
points he could, and that was his great
stroke, as I hoped It would be. He has
even shown Amy ths pearl”™

"Amy, eoh, and she prompily
you™

“Nothing of the kinl What makes
you think »o? 1 had the greatest
trouble in getting it out of har™

Hisa tone should have besen a suffi-
clent warmning to me. I had not the
tact to take It as such. At last 1 knew
the meaning of his\furious flirtation,
and stood wagging my head and shak-
ing my fnger, blinded to his frowns
by my own enlightenment.

“Wily worm!™ said L “Now I see
through it all: how dense I've been!™

has been

told

By E. W. Hornung, Author
Rope,” “The R

ogue's March” Etc.

of “The Shadow of the

“An, old epemy ™
"Mackennie.™

to my face;
now that 1 thought of it. there had been
something famillar In the old man's gait,
as well as something rather youthful for
ity apparent yexrs. Fls very beard
seemed unconvincing, now that 1 recalied
it In the light of this horrible revelution

“1 saw him go Iato the captain’s cabln 20
minutes agn ™

“Byt what can have brought him? I
eried miserably. “Can it bs a colncilencs
—in it somebody slse he's after?”

Raffles shook his head

“Surely not!” exclaimed Raffles. ““Mac-
kongie, Interceds with him; don't give
Your countrymen away befors all hands!
Captain: we can't escape; surely you
could hush It up for the night® Look
here, here's everything I have In my
pockets. you empty yours, too, Bunny, and
thay shall strip os stark If they suspect
wWa've wWeapons up our sieeves. All T ask
1a that we are allowed to g=t out of this
without g¥ves upon our wrists!”

“Webbons you may not have,” sald the
capialn; “but wad about der peari dat
you were sdealing™

“You shall have 1t cried RafMes. “You
shall have It this minute If you guarantes
no public indignity on board®™

“That TNl ses 0" sald Muckengle, “as
long as you hehave yoursslves. Thers
now, whers ™

“On the table, under your nose ™

My eyes fell with the rest. but no pear!
was there only the contents of our pock-

“Hardly this time.”

“Then you think he's after you™

“T've been afrald of it for some weeks "

“¥et thers you atand®’ -

“What am I to do? [ don't want to
swim for 1t befors I must I begin to
wish I'd taken your advice, Bunny, and
left the ship at Genoa. But I've not the
smallest doudt that Mac was watching
both ship and station Uil the last mo-
ment. That's why he ran it s0 fine ™

He took = cigarette and handed me the
case, but 1 shook my head impatiently

“I still don't understand.” sald 1. “Why
should he be after you? He couldn't come
all this way about a fewel which was
perfectly mafe for all he knew. What's
your own theory ™

“Simply that he's been on my traek
for some time, probably ever since friend
Crawshay silpped clean through his fin-
fers lnst November. There have been
other Indicationa. I am really not unpre-
pared for this. But it can only be pure

“Sure you're not stillT* . suspicion. I'll dafy him to bring any-
“No: mow 1 understand what Ras | sning home, and I'll defy him to find the
beaten me all the wesk. 1 simply | pear]! Theory, my dear Bunny® 1 know

coulin't fathom what you saw In that
1ittle xirl. I never dreamt It was part
of the game.”™

“So you think ! was that and noth-
ing more™

“You deep old Jog—of course, I Jo.”

“You didn't know she was the daugh-
ter of a wealthy squatter?™

“There are wealthy women by the
dozon who would marry you tomor-
row.”

“It Joesn't occur to you that T might
ks (o Jdraw stumps, start clean and
live happily ever after—in the bush™

“With that voice? It certalnly Joes
not!™

how he's got here as weil as though 1'¢
been inside that Rcotchman's akin, and [
know what he'll do next. Ha foond out
T'd gone abroad and looksd for & motive;
ke found cut about Ven Heumann end
his mission, and there was his motive
cut and dried. Great chance—to nab me
on & new job altogather. But he won't
do It, Bunny; mark my worda, he'll search
the ship and search us all when the loss
is known, but he'll ssarch in vain. And
thers's ihe skipper backoning the whip-
per-snapper to his cabin; the fat will be
in the fire In five minutes'"

Yet thers was no conflagration, no fuss,
no searching of the passengers, no whis-

“Bunany!” he cried so flercely that I
braced myself for a blow.

But no mors followed.

“I'o you think you woull live hap-
pliyr™ I made bold to ask Bim.

“God knows'' he answered And
with that he left me to marvel at his
jook and tone, and more than sver at
the Insufficiently exciting cavee,

L

Of all the mere feats of cracksman-
aalp which I have seen Raffles per-
form. at once the most delicaxte and
most 4iffleuit was that which he ac-
complished Letween ! and 2 o'clock on
the Tuesday morning aboard the North
CGerman steamer Uhlan lying at anchor

| in Genos harbor.

Not s hitceh occurred. Everytaing
had been foreseen. everything hap-
pened nx | had been ansursd everything

when RafMes, without a stitca of cloth-
tng on his body, but with & glass paial,
corked with cotlton wool, between his
teeth and a tiny screwdriver bealnd
his enr, squirmeld feet first through the
ventilator over his herth: and It was
1% minutes to 2 when he returned head
first, with the phial still between ais
toeth and the cotton wool rammed
Bome to_still the rattling of that which
lay ke a great gray besn within He
had taken screwa out and put them In
agsin: he had unfastensd Von Heu-
mann's ventilator and had left It fast
as he had fcund it—{rst as he lnstantly
An for

place the drenched wad first om his

And here was the prize—this pearl as

most panguine dreams. Al we and
now to J0 was Lo secreie the Eem
(which Raffles had ptied from Its set-

could stand the strictest m::-:h and yet
iake It ashore with us at Naples: and

of It. for & dosen E00d ressons which
will bs oahwious .
On the whols I do not think that

not be sure.

peared As
pened to bim, his

peak

official ,had Jeft our Jdecks; the

Hquid, velgned marbia that
wasped the vessel's sida

Jay and so postpone the
hour, &nd, though the indy

wAS greater, more triumphant than our

ting. replacing the latter, so that we

anything was Jdlseoversl or suspected
before wa weighed anchor. but I can-
it is 4ifMicult o belleve
that a man could be chloroformed in
his sieep and feel no tell-tale effects,
smiff no suspiclous odor in the morn-
ing. Neverthelosa Von Heumann reap-
though nothing bhad hap-
German cap over his
eyes and his mustaches - brushing the
And by 10 a'clock we Wwere quit
of Genoa: the last Jean, blue-chinned
last
truit-seller hal been beaten off with
burketaful of water and left cursing ue
from his boat: the last passenger had
coms aboard at the last momeat—=

length we wers off, the tug was LLTAN
the lighthouse passel. and Raffles and
1 loaned together over the rall watch-
ing our shadows on the pale green,
agaln

Von Heumann was having his in-
nings onre mMore; it was part of the
design that he ahould remain in all
tnevitable
Iooked

per of what had happened In the alr;
|inatead of a stir there was portentjous
peace, and It was clear to me that RafMes
was not a litle disturbed at the faisin.
cation of all his predictions. Thers was
something sintster In silence under such
a loss, and the silence was sustained for
hours, during which Mackensle never re-
appeared. But he was abroad during the
luncheon hour—he was In our ecabin' 1
bad Jeft my book In Rafissy berth, and
in taking It after lunch I touched the
quilt. It was warm from the recent pres-
mare of flesh and blood, and on an In-
stinet 1 sprang to the ventilator. As I
opened it thes ventilator opposite was
closed with u snap.
I wayinid Raffled
find the pearl™
“Have you dumped it overboard ™
“That's a question I shan't condescend
o answer.”

Ha turned on his heel,

“All right! Tet him

and at subse-

mus! Nobody was about below, only - 4 y :
the ahip’s boys on deck and nobody ond quest intervals 1 saw him making the
the bridge. [t was 5 minutes sast 1 | Toet of his lsst aftérnoon with the In-

5 evitable Mims Werner. ! remember that

she looked both cool and smart In qulte
A mimpla affalr of brown holland, which
toned wall with her complexion, and was
cleverly relleved with touches of scarlet.
T quite admired her that afternoon, for
her eyea wers really very good. and w»o
were her teeth. yol I never admired her
more directly In my own despite. For I
passed them again and again In order
to get & word with Rafflem to tell him 1
knew there was danger in the wind; but
he would not =0 muoch as catch my eye.
Bo at last I gave it up. And I saw him
next in the captain’'s cadin.

Thoy had summened him first: he
gone In gmiling, and smiling 1 found him
when they summonedy me. The stateroom
wan mpacious. as befitted that of A com-

had

mustache, and them to hold it between r. Mackenzis sat on the settes. hin | not balleve |t, ean not to this day. Yet
his gapleg lips: thereafter fae intruder beard In front of him on the polished ta- | there they stood together, and we did
had ellmbed both ways across als shing bis; but & revelver Iay In fromt of the | not hear a word; thers they stond out
without eliciting a groan eapialn, and when 1 had entered, the | against the sunset, and the long, das-

chief officer, who had summoned me, shut

large as & Albert—with a pala pink | the door and put his dack to It. Von Heu. | from Eiba to the Uhlan's plutese and
tinga like » lsdy’s finger nail—this mann compleled the party, his fingers | their shadows reached almost to our fest.
epoll of & filibusteriog age—thls gift | busy with his mustache |  Suddenly—an instant—and the thing was
from = European Emperor to a South| Rafles greeted me. - done—a thing T have naver known wheth-
Sea cilef. We gloated over it when all This in & great joke!” he eried You ! er to admire or detest. FHe caught her—
was saug. We toasted It In waisky remember tha ':-u.-l you wers 50 keen | he kissed her before ua all—-then flung her
and soda Iald in over night in view of about, Hunny, the {&npero:u pear], the | from him s that she almost feil. It
the great moment. But the moment pearl money wouldn't buy? It seems It | was that sction which foretold the next

was Intrusted to our
poor littls chap’'s gona and lost It ergo,
nre

zie. nodding to his beard
“You wiil recognize that loyal and pa-

tais Raffles was doing when T turaed | o0 yojce” sald Raffles.  “Mon, ‘tis | 1 saw hin hands mhoot up and his head
in. 1 myself woull have landed “‘& our auil acquaintance Mackenzie. o' | bob down, and his lithe, spare body cut
continently that night at Genoa and| geqieland Yarrd an Scotsland itsel’!™ the sunset as cieanly and precissly as
bolted with the spotl. He would not hear “Dat Is enough'™ ecriad the captain. | though he had plunged =t his lelsure from

voree 5yoa ™
“What you wiil,”
will

do you no harm to give us

Captain vom Heumann's statervom dur-

my friend can prove the same

“Most certainly I can' said T
nantly.
ness to that*

at his reflection in the poliahed mmbogany.

know how ys worrked It Anyway, oap- | tims of o strange llusion.
- mmm ept the bixg ol .
Sty waiting white ;:oha:!‘ld with is | tain. It makes gl Pl ¢ the Lust wav bk, the screse fie
M!: I!n of . = N But at clappin’ the darblesa on thess young | bing and the prisoner prering through

sparks, an' then—"
in such a blase. "Search us 1If you !ke

without a warrant™
*T wouldn't dJdars™
sravely as he fumbled in his dreast pock

“Haund his wrist!™ shouted

littla friend here
to taks out 4o Canoodla Dum, and the

as we're Britishers they think we've got

“But I know ye have.” put in Macken-

“Have you submid to Ba searge, or 45 [
sald Raffes “‘but it |

fuir
play first. Youn accuse us of breaking into

Ing the small hours of this morning and
abstracting from It this confounded peari.
Well, T can prove thag T was in my own |
room all night long. and T have no doubt |

indig-
*“*The abkip’s boys can bear wit-

Mackensin laughed and shook his bead

“That was very ciever,” said he, “and
ks enough it would ha' served ve had T
not stepped aboard. But I've just had a
leok at tha ventilators, and [ think [

“By what rightT' roared Raffles In a
ringing voice and [ never saw his face

search every scrap aad etilch we pos-
seas, bdut you dars fo lay a finger on us

sald  Mackenzie

et, and Raffes dived bis hand Into his
the
Seotchman: and thh huge Colt that had
been with us many & night, but had never

bored and waa forever glancing in our
Jdirection, he seemed only too willlng
tn svall himselt of his opportuaities.
But Raffies was moody and Il at ease.

been flred In my hearing.

5
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clattered om
the table and was raksd In by the cap-

eis—our watches, pocketbooks, pencils,
pruknives, clgarette cases—lay on the
shiny table along with the revolvers al-
reads mentionsd.

“Ye're humbuggin® us '
gie. “"What's the use?™

“I'm dolng nothing of the sort,” laughed
Raffles. “I'm testing you. Where's the
harm™"

“It's here, joks apart?™

“On that table, by all my gode™

Mackenzle opened the cigareite cases
and shook eamch partieular cigarette
Thereupon Raffles prayed to be allowed to
"moke one., and when his prayer was
heard observed that the pear! had been
on the tadle much loniger than the clgar-
eilas. Mackenzie promptly cnught up the
Colt and opened the chamber in the butt

il Macken-

“Not there, not there” sald Raffles:
“but you're getting hot. Try the cart-
ridges."”

Mackenszis emptied them into his palm
‘a:w;l shook eich one at his ear without re-
sult.

"Oh, give them to me.™

And In an instant Raffies had found ghe
right one, had bitten out the bullet and
placed the Emperor's pear! with & flourtsh
in the center of the tahle.

“After that you will perhaps show me
such little consideration as Is in your
power. Captaln, I have been a bit of &
| villnin, &s you see, and as such I am
ready and willing to lls in lrons all night
If you deem it requisite for the sxfety of
the ship. All I ask is that you do me
one favor frst."™

“That shall debend on wad der vafor has
been."”

“Captlain, T've done a worse thing
aboard your ship than any of you know.
1 have becoms engaged to be married, and
I want to say good-by!™

I suppose we were all equaily amazed.
but the only one o expresa his amage-
ment was Von Heumann, whass deep-
cheated German nath was almost his frst
contribution to the proceedings. He was
not slow to follow ii, however. with =
vigorous protest agalnst the proposed
farewell: but he was overruled and the
mastarful prisoner bad his way. Ho was
to have five minutes with *ha girl while
tha captaln and Mackenzie stood within
range (but pot earshot), with thelr revol-
vers behind thelr Dacks. As we wern
moving from the cabin In a body he
stopped and gripped my hand.

| “So T've lot you In at last, Bunny—at
last and after all! If you knew how
surry I am But you won't get

much—I don't gee why you should got any-
thing at all. Can you forgive me? This
may be for ymars, and It may be forever,
| you know! TYou were a good pal always
when It cams to the scralch; some day
or other you mayn't be so sorry to re-
member you were & good pal at the last®*

There was a meaning In his eye that
i underatood. and my teeth wers set and
my Derves strung ready as [ wrung that
strong and cunning hand for the last time
in my life.

How that last scens atavs with me and
will stay to my death! How I ses svery
deatll, svery shadow an the suniit deck®
We wore among the islands that dot the
churse from Genoa to Naples: that was
Elba falling back on our starboard quar-
ter, that purple patch with the hot sun
softing over It. The captain's cabin
openad to starboard. and the starboard
promeénade deck, sghested with sunshine
and scored with shadow, was dessrted
but for the group of which I was one,
and for the pale, siim, brown figurs fur-
ther aft with Raffles. Engaged? I could

ziing highway of sunlit aea that sparkled

The mate sprang after him and I sprang
after the mate

Raffles was on the mil. bhut only just

“Hold him, Bunny!” he cried “Hold
him tight!™

And ms T obeyed that last behest with
all my might, without & thought of what
I waas doing save that he bads me do it

| & diver's board!
|

Of what followed on deck I can tell yon
nothing, for T was not there. Nor can
my punishment, my long lmprisonment,
my overiasting diegrace, coneern or profit
you beyond the Interest and advantage to
be gleaned from the knowledge that T
at least had my deserts. But one thing
I must set dawn, beliava it whoe will-ons
mors thing only and I am done.

It was Into a second-class cabln on the
starboard side that T was promptly thrusy
n lrons, and the dpor locked upen me
apy though I wers another Rafflen. Mean-
while a boat” was lowersd and the mea
scoured io no purpose, as !s doubtiess on
record elsswhere. But either ths setting
sun fashing over the wavas must have
blinded all syes, or else mine ware vic-

his porthele across the suniit waters that
he belleved had closed forever over his
comrade’s head. Suddenly the sun sank
behind the island of Elba, the lane of
fdancing sunlight waa Instantansously
quenched and swallowed in the trackiesa
waste, and In ths middls Sstance, al-
ready miles astern. sither my sight de-
celved me or a biack speck bobbed amid
the gray. The bugle had blown for din-
per: It may bs that all save myself had
ceased to strain an eye.  And now [ lost
what T bad found, now it rose, now sank,
and now T guve It up utterly. Yet anon
it would rise again, 2 mers mota dancing
n the dim gran distance, drifting toward

[ |

tatn.
- nad not the sir of a succesaful man. | “All right,” sald Raflles savagely (o the | 4 purple island, bensath a tading western
M‘.‘;r’ exiremely unlikely - that any- :i:.ou” but oploe tiat the impending | mate. “You can let go now T won't Ir¥ | wky stresksd with dead goid and cerise.
body will be astir below—so ualikely | parting &t Naples sat beavily on his | It lﬂll:-"_hﬂ"- Mackenale. Ist's see your | And nl:ht fell hefora I knew whether it
hance It No, 1rit. warrant: . was & human bead or not. f
'imc:n':.h:*r: :g:n:m:: ezn make sure ’p}la would neither talk to me nor would | “Ye'll mm:uhmﬁh;:-‘t'“ * Tin (THE END.)
| The great point is that nefther of us | he jot me EO. T B"t:.-.t '_” s, Hﬂm:;ﬂ! :.:; T e T
should be seen from the time that we | ~Btop o M- STron suim | fhe detective obeyed. Raffies raised his Particeps Criminis.
A couple ship's ya do ngs o . Can T - :
sentry g0 OB these ducks, and ihey L TR hastened, o e e L e e
be our witnesses: Dy Jave, it'il | “Ten milga™ kis ¥ Wers you 5ot partly to blame? Confess?
=nall Sk “Ten™ 1 burst out jaughing. “Not one! | laxed, snd it was with a smile and & How could I know what you really meant? "
be the Nm!__ﬂﬂ‘hf! AL sver was why 8o you askT ‘shrug that he returned the paper. Tour lips sald Do; bul your ey~s said yes {
“If Yon Heumann Jossn't resist.” “We shall be ‘;fml:.“:.:',?‘ swim of | “Wull that do for ,"':- inguired Mao- | von sat beside me, a wisd-blown iress
“Resist! He won't get a chance. He | the shors most : w..u“_,._ I congratuinte you. Maches | o towd me with ravishing hlusdishments; y
Urisks toe Wush Biar 6 Mo MM, | o you driving 8L | e, it & strons hand at any rate. Two e e s e S 2
mm:-i:cuwmuw: e ;“ulmmm‘“w.hmm‘m '""",‘":il.“"?;ff"“::‘"‘ 3 A
It :n:ndl'“;u an occasion of which m-msm—-wm-m“lmm* wm:-ih.“ Be turned 0 me with & t,:,’;,.;u”;w,m:"-“,a 7S
lt'lm““‘:t'”m”'- Von ’?‘mw*m 1 mcaree- | “An' all saxy to prove,” said the Scotch- | How could T Beip It you sorceress?
Heumann will nﬁm& ll‘::luuu;“_-_,w -n,’nhth!u:nnrmt I've_one o twn-;lmm::-rnnjnmt!'
e e B e et | 8 BT, it tine o i e 53 =5 e = ey o
yos . - : . the to the " g or you 't
body, Bunny, my boy! -;‘:g-tw. “We aren't found “To think ™ sald the captain repriach- But—wsil, 1 stick to my 3
“And 1T ' out, are weT" m.mwxmu:-uhma.n Yoor ilps ssid @0; but your ejes sald yei
”T“ﬂl‘m‘.'hll_ want and o™ den of thiefs! it shall a very dis- Who heeds, dear heart. what the lips peofess,
hold the fort In case of and | rpen why speak as though wa were? |agrecabls madder. [ have been obliged | “wihen the eres ssy something T
generally lend me the moral suppart ‘“wh:ﬂﬂllﬂﬂi-h[ you _h ﬂ*ﬂ_ﬁ Wers you Rot parily to biame?
Lyou've made me require. It's a Juxury, | o poard™ . hal s b



