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HEN the Kins of the- Cannibal
Islands made faces at. Queen
Victoria and a European mon

arch set the cables tingling with his
compliments on the exploit, tho Indig-
nation in England was not less than
the surprise, for tho thing tvas not so
common as it has since become. But
when it transpired that a. gift of pe-

culiar significance was to follow the
to give them weight,

the Inference prevailed that the "white
potentate and the black had taken sim-
ultaneous leave of their fourteen
senses. For the gift was a pearl of
price unparalleled, picked aforetime by
British cutlasses from a Polynesian
setting and presented by British roy-
alty to the sovereign who seized this
opportunity of restoring it to its orig-
inal possessor.

Tho incident would have been a god-

send to the press a few weeks later.
Even in June there were leaders, let-
ters, large headlines, leaded type, the
Dally Chronicle devoting half its liter-
ary page to a charming drawing of the
island capital which the new Pall
Mall, in a leading article headed by a
pun, advised the government to blow
to flinders. I was myself driving a
poor, but not dishonest quill at the
time, and the topic of the hour goaded
me into sdtiric verse, which obtained
a better place than anything I had yet
turned out. I had let toy flat in town
and taken inexpensive quarters at
Thames Ditton, on the plea of a dis-

interested passion for the river.
"First rate, old boy!" said Raffles

(who must needs come and see mo
there), lying back In the boat while I
sculled and steered. "I suppose they
pay well for these, eh?"

"Not a penny."
"Nonsense, Bunny! I thought they

paid so well? Give them time and
you'll got your check."

"Oh, 'no. I shan't," said I gloomily.
I've got to be content with the honor
of getting In; tho editor wrote to say
so in so many words," I added. But
I gave tho gentleman his
name.

"You don't mean to say you've writ-
ten for payment already?"

No: it was the last thing I had In-

tended to admit. But I had done it.
The murder was out; there was no
sense in further concealment. I had
written for my money because I really
needed it; if ho must know, I was
cursedly hard up. Baffles nodded as
though he knew already. I warmed
to my woes. It was no easy matter
to keep your end up as a raw free
lance of letters; for my part, I was
afraid I wrote neither well enough ntr
ill enough for success. I suffered from
a persistent. Ineffectual feeling after
style. "Verse I could manage, but it
did not pay. To personal paragraphs
and tho baser Journalism I could not
and I would not stoop.

Raffles nodded again, this time with
a smile that stayed in his eyes as ho
leaned back watching me. I knew that
he was thinking of other things I had
stooped to, and I thought I know what
he was going to say. Ho had said it
before so often: ho was sure to say it
again. I had my answer ready, but
evidently ho was tired of asking tho
same Question. His lids fell, he took
up tho paper he had dropped, and I
sculled the length or tno old rea wau
of Mapton Court before he spoko
n train.

"And they gave you nothing for
thesel My dear Bunny, they're capital.
not only aua verses, but lor crystamz
lng your subject and putting it in a
nutshell. Certainly you've taught mo
more about it than I know before. But
is it really worth 50,000 a single
tiearl?"

"A hundred. I believe; but that
wouldn't scan."

"A hundred thousand pounds!" said
Raffles with his eyes shut. And again
I made certain what was coming, but
again I was mistaken. "If it's worth
all that." ho cried at last, "there would
be no getting rid of It at all; it's not
like a diamond that you can subdivide.
Rut I betr vour nardon. Bunny. I was
forgetting!"

And wo said no more about the Em
peror's gift, for pride thrives on an
empty pockot, and no privation would
have drawn from mo tho proposal
which I had expected Raffles to make.
Sir oxoectation had boon half a hope.
thouch I only knew it now. But
neither did we touch again on what
Raffles professod to have forgotten
mv "apostasy." my lapse into virtue.
as ho had boon pleased to call it. We
wero both a little silent, a little con-

strained, each preoccupied with his
nwn thoughts. It was months since wo
had met, and as I mw him off toward
31 o clock that Sunday nignt x lancica
it was for more months that we were
saying good-by- e.

But as ho waited for tho trin I saw
those clear eyos peering at me under
the station lamps, and when I met
their glance Rafflos shook his head.

"You don't look well on it. Bunny."
said he. "I novor did believe In this
Thames valley. Tou want a change of
air."

I wished I might get it.
"What you really want is a sea voy- -

a"And a Winter at St. Moritz, or do
vou recommend Cannes or Cairo? It's
all very well. A. J., but you forget what
1 told you about my funds."

"I forget nothing. I merely don't
want to hurt your feelings. But look
here, a sea voyage you shall have. I
want a change myself, and you shall
come with mo as my guost. "We'll
spond July in the

"But you're playing cricket "
"Hang tho crioket!"
"Well. I thought you meant it
"Of course I meant It. Will you

come?"
"LJke a shot if you go.
And I shook his hand and waved

mine in farewell, with the perfectly
conviction that I should

vicar Tin mor eof tho matter. It was a'1

passing thought, no more, no less.. I
soon wished it wore more: that week
found wo wishing myself out of Eng-

land for good and all. I was making
nothing. I could but subsist on the
difference between tho rent I paid for
my flat and the rent at which I had
sublet it, furnished, for the season.
And the season was near its end and
creditors awaited mo In town. "Was it
possible to bo entiroly honest? I had
run no bills when I had money In my
nodtct and tho moro downright dis
honesty seemed to me tho less Ignoble.

Rut from Rafflos of course I heard
nothing moro; a week went by, and
half another week; thon late on the
second Wednesday night x round a m

from him at my lodgings, after
peeking him vainly in town and din-

ing with desperation at the solitary
club to which I still belonged.

"rrange to leave Waterloo by North
German Uoyd special," he wired. "9:25
a M. Monday next; will meet you
Southampton aboard Uhlan with tick-
ets; am writing."

nn writo he did. a light-heart- let
tor enough, but full of serious solicitude
tn-- r me' and for my health and prospects

" a letter almost touching In the light
of our past relations. In tho twilight of
tVinlr .eomnlete rupture. o said tnat ne
had booked two berths to Naples, that we
tom-- a bound for Capri, wmcn was cieariy
the island of the Lotos eaters: that we
would bask there together "and for a

hit( forcet. It was a cnarmmg letter.
I bad nover .seen Italy: the privilege of
initiation should bo his. No mistake was
greater than to deem it an impossible

country for the Summer. The Bay of
Naples was never so divine, and he wrote
of "faery lands forlorn," as though the
poetry sprang unbidden to his pen. To
come back to earth and prose, I might
think it unpatriotic of him to choose a
German boat, ' but on no other line did
you receive such attention nad accommo
dation for your money. There was a hint
of better reasons. Raffles wrote, as he
had telegraphed,, from Bremen; and I
gathered that the personal use-o- f some
little influence with the authorities there
had resulted in a material reduction In
our fares.

Imagine my excitement and delight! I
managed to pay what I owed at Thames
Ditton. to squeeze a small editor for a
very small check and my tailors for one,
more flannel suit. I remember that I
broke my last sovereign to get a box of
Sullivan s cigarettes for Raffles to smoKe
on the voyage. But my heart was as
light as my purse on the Monday morn-
ing, the fairest morning of an unfair
Summer, 'when tho special whirled me
through sunshine to the sea.

A tender awaited us at Southampton.
Raffles was not on board, nor did I really
look for him till wo reached the liners
side. And then I looked In vain. His
face was not among the many that
fringed the rail; his hand was not of tho
few that waved to friends, x cumDea
aboard In a sudden heaviness. I had no
ticket, nor the money to pay for one.
I did not even know the number of my
room. My ncart was in my mouin ua
I waylaid a steward and asked if a Mr.
Raffles was on board. Thank heave- n-
he was! But where? The man did not
know, was plainly on some other errand.
and I must go. But there was
no sign of him on the promenade oeci:
and none below In the saloon; the smoking--

room was empty but for a little Ger-
man with a red mustache twisted Into hl3
eyes; nor was Raffles in his own cabin,
whither I inquired my way in desperation,
but where the sight of his own name on
the baggage was certainly a further as
surance. Why no nimseii Kept in me
background, however, I could not con-
ceive, and only sinister reasons would
suggest themselves fn explanation.

"So there you are; l ve oeen looKing
for you all over tho ship!"

Despite the graven pronioiuon x naa
tried the bridge as a last resort, and thero
indeed was A. J. Raffles seated on a
skylight and leaning over one of tho offi
cers' long chairs. In wnich recunca a gin
In a white drill coat and skirt a slip of a
girl with a pale skin, dark hair and rath
cr remarkable eyes. So much I noted as
ho rose and quickly turned; thereupon I
could think of nothing but the swift grim-

ace which preceded a start of
astonishment.

"Why, Bunny?" cried Raffles. "Whero
havi vou sprung from?"

I stammered something as he pinched
my hand.

"And are you coming in this ship? And
to Naples, too? Well, upon my word!
Miss Werner, may I Introduce him?"

And he did so without a blush, de-

scribing me as an old school fellow whom
he had not seen for months, with wilful
circumstance and gratuitous detail that
filled me at once with confusion, suspic-
ion and revolt, I felt myself blushing
for us both, and I did not care. My ad-

dress utterly deserted me, and I made
no effort to recover It, to carry the thing
off. All I would do was to mumble such
words as Raffles actually put Into my
mouth, and that I doubt not with a
thoroughly evil grace.

"So you saw my name in the list of
passengers and came In search of me?
Good, old Bunny I say. though I wish
you'd share my cabin. I've got a .beauty
on tho promenade deck, but they wouldn't
promise to keep me by myself. We ought
to see about It before they shove In some
alien. In any case, we shall have to
get out of this."

For the had entered the
wheelhouse. and oven while we had been
speaking tho pilot had taken possession
of tho bridge; as we descended tho ten-

der left us with flying handkerchiefs
and shrill goodbyes, and as we bowed to
Miss Werner on tho promenade deck
there camo a deop. slow throbbing under
foot and our voyage had begun.

It did not begin pleasantly between
Raffles and me. On deck he had over-
borne my stubborn pcrplexltv by dint f
a forced, though forcotul. Joviality: In
his cabin, the gloves were off.
' "You idiot," he snarled, "you've given

me away again!"
"How have 1 given you away?"
I ignored the separate insult in his

last word.
"How? I should have thought any clod

could see that 1 meant us to meet by
enane'e!"

"After taking both tickets yourself?"
"They knew nothing about that on

board:, besides, I hadn't decided when I
took tho tickets."

"Then you should have lot me know
when you did decide. You lay your plans
and never say a word, and expect me
to tumble to them by light of nature.
How was 1 to know you had anything
on?"

I had turned the tables with some ef
fect. Raffles almost hung his head.

"Tho fact is. Bunny, I didn t mean you
to know. You you ve grown such
nlous rabbit In your old age!"

My nickname and his tone went rar to
mollifv me; othor things went lurtner.
but I had much to forgive him still

If you were afraid of writing." I pur
sued. "It was your business to give mo
tho tin tho moment I sot root on board.
I would ha-- e taken it all right, l am not
so virtuous as all that.

Was It my Imagination or did Raffles
look slightly ashamed? If so, it was for
tliP first tlmo and last tlmo in all tho
years I knew him; nor can I swear to it
even now.

"That." said ho. "was tho very thing
I meant to do to lie In wait in my room
and got you as you passed. But

"You were better engaged?- -
"Sav otherwise."
"The charming Miss Werner?"
"She is quite charming."
"Most Australian girls are." said I.
"How did you know she was ens?" ho

cried.
"I hoard her speak."
"Brute!" said Raffles, laughing; "sho

has no moro twang than ytm have. Her
neorie are Gorman, she has beon to
school In Dresden and Is on her way out
alone."

"Moncv?" I inquired.
"Confound you!" he said, and, though

he was laughing. I thought It was a point
at which tho subject might be changed.

"Well," I said, "it wasn't for Miss Wer
ner you wanted us to play strangers, was
it? You have some deeper game man
that, chT

"I sunnoso I have.
"Thon hadn't you bettor tell me what It

is!
Raffles treated me to the old. cautious

scrutiny that I knew so well; the very
familiarity of It, after an these months,
set mo smiling In a way that might-hav-

reassured him. for dimly already I di
vlned his enterprise.

"It won't send you off in the pilot's
boat. Bunny T'

"Not quite."
"Then you remember the pearl you

wrote them"
I did not wait for him to finish his sen

"You've got It!" I cried, my face on
fire, for I caught sight of It that mo
ment in the stateroom mirror.

Raffles seemed taken aback.
"Not yet." said he: "but I, mean to

nave it dcioiu we ...i.vo.
"Is It on board?"
"Ycs."
"But liow where who's got It?"

' "A little German officer, a whfpper
snanoer with perpendicular mus
taches."

"I saw him. in the sraokeroom."
"That's the chap; he's always there.

JHerr Captain Wllhelm von Heumann, If
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you look in tho list. Well, he's tho ope- -
clal envoy of the Emperor, and he s talc-
ing the pearl out with, him!"

"You found this out In Bremen?"
"No, in Berlin, from a newspaper man

I know there. I'm ashamed to tell you.
Bunny, that I went there on purpose!"

I burst out laughing.
"You needn't be ashamed. You are

doing the very thing I was rather hoping
you wero going to propose tho other day
on the river."

"You were hoping It?" said Raffles,
with his eyes wide open. Indeed, it
was his turn to show surprise and mine
to be much more ashamed than I felt.

"Yes." I answered. "I was keen on the
Idea, but wasn't going to propose It."

"Yet yon would have listened to me the
other day?"

Certainly I would, and I told him so
without reserve; not brazenly, you un-
derstand; nor even now with tho gusto
of a man who savors such an adventure
for Its own sake, but doggedly, defiantly,
through my teeth, as one who had tried
to live honestly and failed. And while 1
was about It I told him much more. Elo-
quently enough, I daro say, I gave him
chapter and verso of my hopeless strug-
gle, my inevitable defeat: for hopeless
and inevitable they wero to a man with
my record, even though that record was
written only In one man's soul. It was
the old story of the thief trying to turn
honest man; the thing was against na-
ture, and there was an end of It.

Raffles entirely disagreed with me. He
shook his head over my conventional
view. Human nature was a board of
checkers; why not reconcile one's self to
alternate black and white? Why de-sl- ro

to bo all ono thing or all the other,
like our forefathers on tho stage or in
tho fiction? For his sart
he enjoyed himself on all squares of the
board, and liked the light the better for
tho shade. My conclusion he consid-
ered absurd.

"But you err In good company. Bunny,
for all the cheap moralists preach
the same twaddle; old Virgil was the first
and worst offender of you all. I back
myself to climb out of Avernus any day
I like, and sooner or later I shall climb
out for good.' I suppose I can't very
well turn myself Into a limited liability
company. But I could retire and settle
down and live blamelessly ever after.
I'm not sure that It couldn't be done on
this pearl alone!"

"Then you don't think It too remarkable
to sell?"

"We might take .a fishery and haul It
up with smaller fry. It would come after
months of 111 luck. Just as wo wefff going
to sen the schooner: by Jove, it would be
(he talk of the Pacific!"

"Well, we've got to get it first Is
this Von whafs-his-nam- e a formidable
cuss?"

"More so than he looks, and he has tho
cheek of the devIL'

As he spoke a white drill skirt fluttered
past tho open stateroom door, and I
caught a glimpse of an upturned mus- -
tacho beyond.

"But Is he. tho chap we have to deal
with? Won't the pearl be In the purser's
keeping?"

Raffles stood at the door, frowning out
upon the Solent, but for an Instant he
turned to mo with a sniff.

"My good fellow, do you suddosc the
wnoie snips company Knows there s a
gem like that aboard? You said that it
was worth 100,0(: in Berlin they say It's
priceless. I doubt if the skipper himself
mows that von Heumann has It on him.
"And he has"
"Must have."
"Then we have only him to deal with?"
He answered me without a word. Some

thing white was fluttered past once more,
and Raffles, stepping forth, made the
promenadcrs three.

II.
I do not ask to yet foot aboard a finer

steamship than the Uhlan, of the Nord
deutscher IJoyd. to meet a kindlier-gentl-

man man nor commander or better fel
lows than his officers. This much at least
let me have the grace to admit- - I hated
tho voyage. It was no fault of anybody
connected with the ship: it was no fault
of the weather, which was monotonously
ideal. Nor even In mr own heart did the
reason reside; conscience and I were dl
vorccd at last and the decree made abso
lute. With my scruples had fled all. fear.
and I was ready to revel between bright
sKios and sparkling sea with the lbiht
hearted detachment of Raffles himself.
It was Raffles himself who prevented me.
but not Raffles alone. It was Raffles and
that colonial minx on her way home from
school

Wnat he could see in her but that
begs the question. Of course ho saw
no more than I did, but to annoy me,
or perhaps punish me for my long
defection, he must turn his back on me
and devote himself to this chit from
Southampton to the Mediterranean.
They wero always together. It was
too absurd. After breakfast they would
begin and go on until 1 or 12 at
night; there was no intervening hour
at which you might not hear her nasal
laugh, or his quiet voice talking soft
nonsense Into her car. Of course it
was nonsense! Is it conceivable that
a man llko Raffles, with his knowledge
of tho world and his experience of
women (a side, of his character upon
which I have purposely never touched.
for it deserves another volume) Is it
credible, I ask, that such a man could
find anything - but nonsense to talk
by tho day together to a giddy young
schoolgirl? I would not be unfair for
the world. I think I have admitted
that the young person had points. Her
eyes. I suppose, wero really fine, and
certainly the shape or the little brown
face was charming, so rar as mere
contour can charm. I admit, also, more
audacity than I cared about, with en
viable health, mettle and vitality.
may not have occasion to report any
of this young lady's speeches (they
would scarcely bear it), and am there
fore the moro anxious to describe her
without injustice. I confess to somo
little prejudice against her. I resented
her success with Raffles, of whom. In
consequence, I saw less and less each
day. It is a mean thing to have to
confess, but there must havo been
something not unlike Jealousy rank
ling within me.

Jealousy there was in another quar
ter crude, rampant, undignified Jcal
ousy. Captain Von Heumann would
curl his mustaches into twin spires,
shoot his white cuffs over his rings and
stare at me insolently through his rim
less cyoglasses: wo ought to have con
soled each other, but wo never ex
changed a syllable. The Captain had
murderous scar across one of hi
checks, a present from Heidelberg, and
I used to think how he must long to
have Raffles thero to servo the same.
It was not as though Von Heumann
never had his Innings. Raffles lethlra
go In several times a day for the ma
liclous pleasure of bowling him out as
h was "getting set ; those were his
words when I taxed him disingenously
with obnoxious conduct toward a Ger
man on a German boat.

"You'll make yourself disliked on
board!"

"By Von Heumann merely."
"But is that wise when he's the man

we've got to diddle?"
"The wisest thing I ever did. To

have chummed up with him would
have been fatal the common dodge."

I was consoled, encouraged, almost
content. I had feared Raffles was neg-
lecting things, and I told him so in a
burst. Hero we were near Gibraltar,
and not a word since the solcnt- - He
shook his head with a smile.

"Plenty of time. Bunny; plenty of
time. We can do nothing before we
get to Genoa, and that won't be till
Sunday night. The voyage Is still
young and so are we; let's make the

cf things while we can."

It was after dinner on the promenade
deck, and as- - Raffles spoke he glanced to
sharply fore and aft. leaving me next
moment with, a step full of purpose. I
retired to tba smoking-roo- m to smoke he.
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 tho Red Sea at Tho
tho Uhlan was very

empty Indeed. She had. however, but
limited supply of cabins on the prom

enade deck, and there was Jtist that
excuse for my sharing Raffles room.

could have had one to myself down
stairs, but I must be up above. Raf-
fles had insisted that I should insist
on the point. So wo were together,--
think, without suspicion, though, also
without any object that I could see. meOn the Sunday afternoon I was asleep
In my berth, the lower one, when tho
curtains wero shaken by Raffles, who niswas In his shirt sleeves on the settee.

"Achilles sulking In his bunk."
"What elso is thero to do?" I asked

him. as I stretched and yawned. I ofnoted, however, the good humor of his
tone, and did my best to catch it.

I vhave found something else.
Bunny."

"You misunderstand me. The whip- -
per snapper's making his century this
afternoon. I've had other fish to fry.

I 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 like the open port hole.

"wo shall bo at Genoa before sun
set," continued Raffler. "It's the place
whero tho deed's got to ho done."

"So you still mean to do it!
"Did I ever say I didn't?"
"You have said so little either way." by
"Advisedly so, my dear Bunny; why

spoil a 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. To

night would do, but tomorrow Is better of
In case of mishap. If we were forced
to use violence wo could get away by
the earliest train and nothing be
known till tho sh'lp was sailing and
Von Heumann found dead or
drugged-- "

"Not .dead," I exclaimed.
"Of course not," assented Raffles, "or

there would be no need for us to bolt;

.

"A Whlpper-Snapp- With rerpeadlcu-la- r
Mustaches."

but If we should have to bolt. Tuesday
mnrnlnr is our time, when this ship
has got to sail, whatever happens. But
I don't anticipate any violence. iu

in h. confession of terrible in
competence. In all these years how
many blows havo you known mo to
strike? Not one. I believe; but I havo
been quite ready to kill my man every
tm if the worst camo io me worau

I asked him how he proposed to
enter Von Heumann's stateroom un
Av.ri-ri- . nnd oven through the cur
tained gloom of ours his face lighted
up.

"Climb Into my bunk. Bunny, and you
shall see."

r ma n but could see nothing.
Raffles reached across mo and tapped
h xvntllator. a sort of a trap door

In the wall above his bed. some 13
t v inn? and half that height. It
opened outward Into tho ventilating
shaft. .

r,nf alrt he. "is our door to for
tune. Open It If you like, you wont
see much, because It doesn't open far;
but loosening a couple of screws will

t that all right-- Tho shaft, as you
mav see. Is moro or less bottomless
vnn tui under It whenever you go to
your bath, and tho top Is a skylight
on the bridge. That's why this thing
has to be done whilo we'rp at oenoa.
because they keep no watch on the
hrMrn in nort- - The ventilator oppo
site ours Is Von Heumann's. It again
will only mean a copple of screws, and
there's a beam to stand on while you
work."

"But If anybody should look up from
tniowr

"It's extremely unlikely . that any
body will be astir below so uniiKeiy
that we can anora io caam-- o -
I can't have you there to make sure.
The great point Is that neither of us
should be seen from the time that we
turn in. A couple of ship's boys do
sentry-g- o on these decks, and they
shall be our witnesses: t)y Jove, ItH
be the biggest mystery that ever was
made"

"If Von Heumann doesn't resist."
"Resist! He won't get a chance. He

drinks too much beer to deep light.
and nothing is so easy as to chloro
form a heavy sleeper; you've even done
it yourself on an occasion of which
It's perhaps unfair to remind you. Von
Heumann will be past sensation almost
as soon as I get my hand througa nis
ventilator. I shall crawl In over 3iis
body. Bunny, my boy!"

"And ir"You will hand me what I want and
hold the fort In case of accidents, and
generally lend me tho moral support

Jjyott're ie ne require. It's x luxury,J

Bunny, but I found It devlish difficult
do without It after you turned pi!"

He said that Von Heumann was cer-

tain to sleep with a bolted door, which
of course, would leave unbolted, and

spoke of other ways of laying a false
scent while rifling the cabin. Not that
Raffles anticipated a tiresome search.

pearl would bo about Von Heu
mann's person; in fact. Raffles know
exactly where and la what he kept It.
Naturally, I asked how he could have
come by such knowledge, and his an-
swer led up to momentary unpleasant
ness. 1

Its a very Old Story, Bunny. I really
forget In what book It comes; Im only
suro of tho Testament. But Samson
was the unlucky hero and! one Delilah

nerome.
And ho looked eo knowing that 1 1

could not bo In moment's doubt as to I

meaning.
"So the fair Australian has been I

playing Delilah?" said I. I

"In a very harmless, innocent sort
way."

"Sho got his mission out of nlm?"
"Yes, I've forced him to score all the

points ha could, and that was his great
stroke, as I hoped it would be. Ho has
even shown Amy the pearL"

'Amy, eh, and sho promptly told
you"

"Nothing of the kind. What makes
you titlnk so? x had. me greatest
trouble in getting it out of her.

His tone should have been a suffi
cient warning to me. I had not the
tact to take it as such. At last I knew
the meaning of his furlous flirtation,
and stood wagging my head and shak
ing my finger, blinded .to his frowns

my own enlightenment.
"Wilr worm'" said I. --Now x see

through It all: how dense Tve been!"
Sure you r not stlllr

"No; now I understand what na3
beaten me all tho week. I simply
couldn't fathom what you saw In that
little girl, i never ureamc it was part

the game." I

So you think It was that and notn- - I

lng more?" I

"You deep old dog or course, x do. I

"You didn't know aho was the daugh- - I

ter of a wealthy squatter?"
"Thero are wealthy women by the

dozen who would marry you tomor- -
rovr"

"It doesn't occur to you that I might
llko to draw stumps, start clean and
Hv hannilv ever after in the bush?"

"With that voice? It certainly uoes
notl"

"Bunny!" he cried so fiercely that x

braced myself for a blow.
But no moro followed.

o vou think you would live hap- -

P,1Z t SL ri ask nri? AndJTtZ tr me tomartil atnis
look and tone, and more man at
. i .t.!.ntT.. k.k finer ramptno luouiuuww ' "III. !

Of all the raero ieaia oc crocRsmdu- - i

ship which I have seen .names per--
form at once the most delicate and I

most difficult was that which ho ac-- I

comnliahed between 1 and 2 o'clock on I

n mornintr aooara tne onu i

fiirman steamer Uhlan lying at anchor
in Genoa harbor. .1v feHoh wurr.I- - JivervminK I

hn fnrciMn: everything hap--I
i r ht, n:iiri evervthlncT I

. ,oiit hMnw. onlv
the boys on and onl Intervals saw making the or you so

brictee was past most afternoon with the you good pal last!"
when Raffles without a stitch of cloth- -

JSfvii his'cottonllL.r Jrewdrlver behind- Hn . - ..
vintnlmr "ovTr hi? berS- - andTt was
19 minutes to when nereUCTfliad
ursi. ".a. 'Z
tfAth nnd tne COUOn WOOl n""u
home to. still tho rattling of that which
jay jikb a. B'tal- -

had taken screws out and put them in
again: he had unfastened "V on Heu- -
mann's ventilator and had left it
as he had fcund it fast as he instantly
nrncpcJeJ to maKO nis own.
Von Heumann. It ucen enougn io
placo the drenched waa iiret on ma
mustache, and then to hold It between

i mnimr Una: thereafter the Intruder
had climbed both ways across his shin3
without eliciting groan.

And here was the prize tnis pean as
large as niDeri wun a piq iimn.

nt,-- r, la.iv's flne-e- nail this
f fiiihiwterlntr aare this gift- .cjju.i r?..v.

1
h

I
a

I

a

I
1 a

2

a

a

a ,
la he cried. ergloated

We tho were keen her. .... p .
c.ia inM in over niRnt in view uu

ih rrRt moment. rT the moment
was greater, moro triumphant than our
most oangulne dreams, ah wo
nnw do was to secrete the gem
(which Raffles had pried irom eet- -
io-- niaclnir the latter, so that we

could stand the strictest search and yet
take It ashoro wun us at apua. w
this Raffles was oomg ncn
in. I myselt wouia aao i

.nntlnanllv that nlKHt at ucnuft aim I

bolted with the Ho would not near
of It. for a dozen gooa reasons nmuu
will be obvious.

On the wholo I do not think tnat
anything was discovered or suspected
before wo weighed ancnor. out
not be sure. It is difficult to believe

,t n mnn could bo in
his and tell-ta- le effects,

if? in!rlous odor In the morn- -
Vovertheless Von Heumann reap- -

hniin-- nothlntr had hap- -

tfi-a
?f !.' lnBf hlue-chlnn-

i "iuoi : ..
J loft- - rmr .Teelts: me laSl

vit.siir had beaten with
,..vftii water and left cursing

from bis the last passenger
come aboard at tho last moment
.nr rv hoard, who kept big

ho "haggled with "hiso n Jo wattlnc- while
Vifitmnn over halt a lira. at
T.nrih wa were off. tho tug was shed.
tho lighthouse passed, Raffles and
I leaned together over tno rail

our shadows on pale green.
linniii. velimed marbla that again

nhurt the vessel's side.
Vnti Heumann was having in

int--r oncn more: it ot the
that ho should remain all

.inv nnd postpone tho inevitable
hmtr and. though tho - lady looked

and was forever glancing In our
.iii-tfr- ha seemed only too willing
to avail "himself of his opportunities,
But Raffles was moody at ease.
He had not tho air of a. successful man.
I could but opine tho Impending
parting at Naples sat ueavny on
tI rl

would neither talk to me nor would
ho let me go.

ctnn where you Bunny. Ive
things tell you. Can you swim?"

"A bit."
"Tf-- i miles
"Ten?" burst out laughing. "Not one!

R-h-v do vou askT
"We shall be within ten of

thn shore most of mo
"What are you driving at.

Raffles'
only I swim for It If

the worst comes the worst. I suppose
vou can't swim under water at an
I did not answer his question. I scarce-

ly heard it; cold wero bursting
throuzh. mr ekin.

"Why should the come
worstr I "We aren't found
out. are we?"

"No."
Then why as though wo were'
'We may be; aa .old eaaay ot ears is

"An, old enemy?"
'Mackenzie.

"Never!"
"The man with the beard who came

aboard last."
"Are you sure?"
"Sure! I was only sorry to see I

didn't recognize him too." I

I took my handkerchief to my face; I

now that I thought It. there had been I

something ramuiar m tne oia man's gait,
as well as youthful for !

its- - apparent years- - His very
seemca unconvincing, now tnat x recalled i

It In tho light of this horrible revelation. I

looked up and down tho deck, but the I

0a man wn nnwhtrn in seen. I

"That's the worst of It." Raffles,
i jaw go the captain's 20

minutes ago."
"But what can have brought him?"

cried miserably. "Can It be coincidence
is it somebody else he's after?"
Karnes shook his head.
"Hardly this time."
"Then you think he's after you?"
I ve been afraid of It for some weeks."
Tiet there you stand!"
What am I to do? I don't want to

swim for It before I must-- I begin to
wish I'd taken your advice. Bunny, and
left tho ship at Genoa. But I've, not tho
smallest doubt that Mac was watching I

both ship and station till tho last mo-- I

That's why ho ran It bo fine."
He took a cigarette and handed me the

case, but shook my head Impatiently. I

auu uuu k uuunauuiu, ioiu x, n ill I

should ho be after you? He couldn't come

him;

an iius way aoout wnicn was I on me taoie much longer than the clgar-perfec-

safe for all he knew. What's ettes. Mackenzie promptly caught up theyour own theory?" I Colt and opened the chamber in the butt--

hlp's deck nobody Hent him other mayn't be to re-

in It 25 minutes of "a M; In-- member were at the
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Simply that he's been on my track I

for some time, probably ever since friend I

urawsnay slipped clean through his fin-- I

gers last November. have been
oiner indications, x am realty not unpre--
pareu lor tms. jut it can oniy do pure I

suspicion. 111 defy him to bring any-- I

thing home, and I'll defy him to find tho
Dearl! Theory, my dear Bunny? I know
how he's got here as well as thouch I'd
been inside that Scotchman's skin, and I
know what he'll do next. He found out
rd gono abroad and looked for a motive:
ho found about Von Heumann and
nis mission, and there was his motive
cut and chance to nab me
on a new Job altogether. But he won't
do It, Bunny; my words, he'll search
tho ship and search all when the loss
Is known, but he'll search In vain. And
there's the skipper beckoning the whlp--

to his cabin; the fat will be
In the firs In flvn minutes'"

Yet there no conflagration, no fuss.
no searching of the passengers, no whis- -
per of what had happened In air:
Instead of a stir there was portentlous
peace, and It was clear to me that RafflestJl 5fl.at eJalfLtt:

Jit""-wu"-

something sinister In silence under such
loss, and the silence was sustained

hour3 during- which Mackenzie never re- -
appeared. But ho was abroad theI. . . . . ... Inour ne was in our caDin: x
had left my book In Raffles berth, and I

m taxing it auer luncn i toucneo me
quut. it was warm, xrom tne recent pres- -
sure of flesh and blood, and on an In
stinct I sprang to the ventilator. As I
opened It the opposite was
vjiu uu a suay..

I waylaid Raffles. "All right! Let him
l0 ?arl- -

. atu .xij juu uuuiucu it uvcfuuciru;
uuesuon x suam conaescena

to answer.'
He turned on his heel, and at subse--

werner. x mate"a,D,, remember
a "hp pie of brown holland. which

yrtth her complexion, and was
i cievenr renevpn witn Toncnps nr tir . i

u,to adra,rcd hcf that "?. for
her eyes . fl and SQ
were her teetn. ypt T never admired ner
raor dirccuy in my own despite. X

nafl them n"iln an . oinln ...In nnlnr t- " o v..v..
to get a word wlth Raffle to tell hIm T

new mere was aanger in tne wina; Dut
j,e would not so muoi as catch my eye.
So at last I gave It up. And I saw him
next in the captain's cabin.

They had summoned him first: he had
guuo iu smiting, ana sraiung x louna mm I

wncn tney summoneomc. Tho stateroom
was apacious. as oeuitea mat ot a com- -
mander. Mackenzie sat on the settee,
beard In front of him on the polished ta- -
b!e: but a revolver lay In front of the
captain, and I had entered, the

i ""'tw, wuu na oumiuoneo. me, snut
...' " .uu 6-U-

mann completed the party, his fingers I

husy with his mustache.
I Rafllps rreete ran. I

n nnn r Miinnv inn himniirnr nwri Tn. i- "--

peari money wouion-- t ouyz xt seem3 It
was intrusted to our utile rriend hero

iaa.o out io vanoouia uum. ano me i

poor little chap s gone and lost it; ergo.
as we re Britishers they think we ve got
ltl"

"But I know yo have." put in Macken- -
noddlngf to hIa DeaVd

..You recogni2e that loyal and pa
trlotlc voice." said Raffles. "Mon. 'tis
our aula acquaintance Mackenzie, o
SrtitelanrI Tnrrri an Rratolanil !!'

..Dat l3 enough." cried tho captain
"Have you submid to Do scarge, or do I

I vorco you?"
"What you will," said Raffles, "but It

I will do you no harm to give us. fair
i piay nrst xou accuse us or DreaKing into
J Captain von Heumann's stateroom dur- -
i ing me smau nours ot mis morning and
I abstracting from it this confounded pearL

Well, I can prove that I was my own
I room all night long, and I have no doubt

my friend can provo tho same."

Mackenzie laughed and shook his head
i - ,i .,fln . v'"vuuu mo v.wucu iuauu(,auj,

"That was very clever," said he, "and
llko enough It would ha served ye had I
not stepped aboard. But I've just had a
look at the ventilators, and I think I
know how ye worrked It. Anyway, cap
tain. It makes no matter. I ll just be
clappln' tho darbies on these young
sparks, an then

"By what right? roared Karnes In a
ringing voice, and I never saw face
in such a blaze. "Search us If you like.
search every scrap and etltch we pos
sess, but you dare to lay a finger on us
without a warrantr .

.'T wouldn't dare," said Mackenzie
gravely as he fumbled in his breast pock
et, and Raffles dived his hand Into hl3
own. "Haud his wrist!" shouted the
Scotchman; and the huge Colt that had
been with us many a night, but had never
been fired In my hearing, clattered on
the table and was raked In tho cap- -
tain.

"All right." said Raffles savagely to the
mate. "You can let go I won't try
It again. Now, Mackenzie, let's see your
warrant!

Ye-'l- l no mishandle It?
What good would that do me? Let me

see It." said Raffles peremptorily, and
the detective obeyed. Raffles ral?ed his
eyebrows as he perused tho document;
his mouth hardened, Dut suddenly re
laxed, and It was with a and a
shrug that he returned me paper.

"Wull that do for ycr inquired Mac
kenzie.

"It may. I congratulate you. Macken
zie, It's a strong- - hand at any rate. Two
burglaries and the Melrose necklace.
Bunny!" And he to me with a
rueful smile.

"An" all easy to prove." said the Scotch
man, pocketing the warrant. Fveone o
these for you." he added, nodding"to me,
"onlv such a. long one."

"To think," said the captain reproach
fully, "that my shlb be made a
den of thief s! It shall be a very dis
agreeable madder. I have been obliged
to pa you both in irons until we ged to
KaWec."

pened to him. his German cap over his "Most certainly I can."- - said I indig-ffvcj- T

and his mustaches brushing the nantly. "The ship's boys can bear wlt- -
. . . , m .it. ...... nnitl ness to that."
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"Surely not!" exclaimed Raffles. "Mac-
kenzie. Intercede with don't give
your countrymen away before all hands!
Captain; we can't escape: surely you
could hush It up for the night? Look

jewel

sorry

ijcte. acres cveryming x have m my
pockets; you empty yours, too. Bunnv. and
they shall strip us stark if they suspect
we've weapons up our sleeves. All I ask
la that we are allowed to eet out of thta
witnouc gyves upon our wrists

W ebbons you may not have " said the
captain; "but wad about der Dearl datyou were sacaiing?"

lou shall have It!" cried Rafflps "Tou
shall have It this minute if you guarantee
no public Indignity on board!"

"That Til seo to." said Mackenzie "a
long as you behave yourselves. There
now. whero Is't?

"On the table, under your nose
My eyes fell with the rest, but no twrlwas there, only the contents ot our poc-

ketsour watches, pocketbooks, pencils,
penknives, cigarette cases lay on the
sniny taaie along with the revolvers al-
ready mentioned.

"Ye're humbuggin us." said Macken
zie. "What's the use?"

I'm doing nothing of the sort." laurhed
Raffles. "I'm testinjr you. Where's th
.harm?"

"It's here, joke apart?"
On that table, by all mv eoda."

Mackenzie opened the cigarette cases
and shook each particular clrarttfThereupon Raffles prayed to be allowed to
muuao uuc, tuiu wnen nis Tiravpr wn
heard observed that the pearl had been

"Not there, not there." said Raffles?
"but you're getting hot. Try the cart- -
ridges."

Mackenzie emptied them into his palm
ana snooK each one at his ear without re- -
suit.

"Oh, give them to inc."
And In an Instant Raffles had found .theright one. had bitten out the bullet and

placed the Emperor's pearl with a flourish
in the center of the table.

After that you will perhaos show me
such little consideration as Is In your
power. Captain, I have been a bit of a
villain, as you see, and as such I am
ready and willing to He In Irons all night
u you oeem it requisite for the safety of
me snip, aii i ask is that you do me
ono favor first."

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

"Captain, I've dona a worse thins-
aboard your ship than any of you know.
I have become engaged to be married, and
I want to say good-by- !"

1 suppose we were all eauallv amazed.
out me oniy one to express his amaze- -
ment was Von Heumann. whose den--
f5.Hernin ath was a.Imost --

h!s
w uie proceedings, ne was

not slow to follow It. however, with a
vigorous protest against the proposed
farewell: but he was overruled and th
masterful prisoner h.ifl ht w
. . . ..v.to nave live minutes with th irtri whit
the cantain and MarVpniio atrwi wUMr,
range Cbut not earshoti. with hpli-- revnt
vers behind their backs. As we
moving from the cabin in a body he
stopped and gripped my hand.

" So I ve let you In at last. Bunny at
last and alter an: If you knew how
sorry x am . . But you won't ret
much I don't see, why you should get any--
mmg at an. Can you forgive me? This
may be for years, and It may be forever.
you know! You were a good pal always
when It came to the scratch; some day

mere was a meaning in his eye that
my nerves strung ready as I that
strong and cunning hand for the Jast time
ir tmw

How that last scene stays with me and
death!

n hTsunllt dick!
We were amonsr the Islands that dot thnZ. -wut aa n uiii vieuuii io XNUUltS ; mat was
Elba falUnff backr on our 0 quar.
ter, that purple patch with the hot sun
setting over It. The captain's cabin
opened to starboard, and tho starboard
sromenade deck-- , sheets nrifh
nnd scored with shadow, was deserted
nut for the eroun of which T nn
and for the pale, slim, brown figure fur- -
mer att with Raffles. Engaged? I could
not believe It. can not to this day. Yet
there thev stood touethpr. and nro ma
not hear a word; there they stood out
against the sunset, and the long, daz- -
zung nignway or sunlit sea that sparkled
lluul. iu me umans piates and
their shadows reached almost to our fpot.

Suddenly-- an Instant-a-nd tho thine waa
Anna n ty,inr r i i ...

rmm him e ha v. i -"""" ieu. itwas that action which foretold th n
The mate sprantr after him and I snram?auer tne mate.

Raffles wa3 on the rail, but only just.
"Hold him. Bunny!" he cried. "Hold

him tight!"
And a3 I obeyed that last behest with

all my might, without a thought of what
I was doing save that he bade me do it.I saw his hands shoot up and hl3 head
bob down, and his lithe, spare body cut
tho sunset as cleanly and precisely as
though he had plunged at his leisure from
a divers board!

Of what followed on deck I can tell you
nothing, for I was not there. Nor can
my punishment, my long Imprisonment,
my everlasting disgrace, concern or profit
you beyond the Interest and advantage to
be gleaned from the knowledge that Iat least hadvmy deserts. But one thing
I must set down, believe It who will one
moro thing only and I am done.

It was Into a second-clas- s cabin on the
starboard side that I was promptly thrust
in irons, and the door locked upon ma
as though r were another Raffles. Mean
while a boat was lowered and the sea
scoured to no purpose, as 13 doubtless on
record elsewhere. But cither the setting
sun flashing over the waves mu3t havo
blinded all eyes, or else mine were vic-
tims of a strange Illusion.

For the boat was back, the screw throb
bing and the prisoner peering through
his porthole across the sunlit waters that
he believed had closed forever over his
comrade's head. Suddenly the sun sank
behind the island of Elba, tho lane of
dancing sunlight was Instantaneously
quenched and swallowed In tho trackless
waste, and in the middle distance, al-
ready miles astern, either my sight de-
ceived me or a black speck bobbed amid
tho gray. The bugle had blown for din-
ner: it may ba that all save myself had
ceased to strain an eye. And now I lost
what I had found, now It rose, now sank,
and now I cave it un uttsrlv. Tot nrmn
it would rise again, a mere mote dancing
In the dim gray, distance, drifting toward
a purple Island, beneath a fading western
aky streaked with dead gold and cerise.
And night fell before I knew whether it
was a human head or not.

(THE END.)

Particeps Criminis.
C I Benjamin in Smart SL

Were you not partly to blame? Confess!
How could I know what you really meant?

Your lips said no; but your eyos, said yes.

You sat beside me, a wind-blow- n tress
Touched me with ravishing blandishments;

Were you not partly to blame T Confess!

Why did I kiss you? A tenderneso- -

In your glance. I fancied, gave consent;
Your Hps sold no; but your eyes said yes.

How could I help It. you sorceress?
Your eyes why are they so eloquent?

Were you not partly to blame? Confess!
Of course, you didn't quite acquiesce.

But well. I stlcK to my argument:
Your 11 ps said no; but your eyes said yes.

Who heeds, dear heart, what the lips profess,
When the eyes say something duTerent?

"Were" you not partly to blame? Confess!
Yevr lipa tali as; But your eye aaii yec

.urODCun lu t sumu i i auunu vvuem- -
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