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VATH Is ma athletic young fellow In séarch of no
l : auest for the cain sads him to a glided cafe, whore
v rid of his sole remaiming cash.
his Boswell, the narmator of
t adveniures, in the of a good-natured pro-
of letic sports named Scanlon. It s that the
is In the dumps. Hin "white hope'" & mammth‘ apect-
of stomemascn that he had matched to t the “‘Grave-
Cglgger® at the Pelican Athietic Club, has decided not to rlal
ving his besuty apviled in the ring. The purse ls Ji0N, and
that lp Just the amount Cravath need agreeE to be a
“ef it seems that the thousand Is the price of & certaln
‘H belonging to a Miss Betterton, then In Europe.
) !lm"w & i love. Whan he recovera It, ha gets the
1. Ehe mul the Wtﬂntuur It is ha;r m;xdmnis;;al;

. & 0 e Ancesiors
.ﬂ‘.‘?'l.'.“ 'm‘“-‘nn & duel, so it ls proof positive that the

BUOESIOr Was &_gentieman,

° When Crlvﬂ; enters the ring, he goes after the thousand as
diy as Ible—in the first pisce, becaw he needs the
and the second, becauss he & mol in trim Lo stand &
Aght. The “Gravedgger’' goes down, and the “‘white

‘o' sobstitute wallks aWay with the coin
; Next day the papers are full of tha sensation—an aristo-
pratlc amateur has enternd the professicnal ranka and pounded
other follow for what there ia in it. Most scandalized of all
g: “Old Blaylow' snd bis son. who are Intent upon taking
Aias Betterton and her money Inte thelr family. Hiaylow calls

salh at his suburpas home, to Induce him to lim
to the youn, lyut without avall, In the -
m to eall up S8canlon and Impart

he thousand’ has besn stolen. Bu ¢
oourse, attaches to Biaylaw, In the night the twoe Ir to
‘gh#w’n house, where the mobey Is supposed to be mul.:
b Not to

cabinet. Unfortunate!y, another has taken
} them, and be gola Away with the money.
ouldone, they pursue the thisf and rob him, regaining the
B tarminad, “Old Blaylow' induces a racing m
who s the worse for wear, 1o bormow Crcuthu'&m
fa bet om one of hip superannuated theroughbr But
. lon geots anhw the u:‘.: l.lil ll.u“t..' and spbstitutes & live
t the mo pot low
muwl:a{“ buy ! : pistel, But Cravath is visited st
. home by & beauliful woman, a sister o‘(‘roun; Blaylow,
‘who palms a Bogus weapon off on him, & men
L . that the dealer has "done™ both partles, so they
¥isit him and biufl him iato disgerging the genuine Arearm.
. Taking another tack the lnlonn endeavor to have the
roal pintol stolen by & Swedlsh er, whom they *piant
1o Cravath's home, but the pietl ia vered, Larely fn ti
£ A cleversr plot s next hatched. Cravath Is request
show l‘a ourious old pisto] to an antiguarian friend’ who
a8 beem Burt In An aufomoblle accident and cannot leave
s houss, an r‘rtull%. ya It on & lable, thare la »
: erious © lL ltio antiguarian is bowled aver and the
g mu-d." “ll(.‘l‘li'll lldloﬁl.nw:rallt A
! uu“m wubaidized, I foree to
‘et L from youn lvlor
fen 1R & revess behind & Venetisn pasel
Hard next besets the
t to & aountry estats, and they siart to ocall
the tel with them. They get into

Are urgin loss ¢ istol, an
'nm when Cravath's mot 2] along in an
5 Tha

P

t tol I then prestorad to them.
—'hﬁ““ about 1o arrive frem
» ¢

be ;u‘ﬁ o) with bim, and Blaylow's spies ars of I

o " . (] re o °

m.w ﬁ- the Blayiowy hire & w‘alﬂh lrllhl the

" en the excitemant over, vath tells them
the plstel is reposing is & safety deposit vault. v

to\meat the steamer
ath tells Beanlon that

(CONTINUED FROM LAST SUNDAY)

BiE--The Advenituse of the
' Merchants’ Trust

RAVATH stopped at my hote! about noom the
pext day; and he was immaculats, chipper and
smiling. e shook my hand with fervor,

! “Why the excess joy?' I Inquired,

“At & most terrific hour of the night,” said he, "I
bad & call on the telaphone.”

"It was Miss Betierion inquiring about the pistol,” I
suggested.

avath's mother

equally , dusty guns, some revolvers and a display of
shells, Acrcss the panes, in dull yellowlsh letters, afi In-
different workman had ‘ulnud the legend:

u
REPAIRING A BECTALTY

A small, round-stomached man, with large spectacles,
worked at a bench at one side; a young man with &
ghock of stiff, unmanageable halr was smployed at an-
other, -

Cravath explained our errand. The small-spectacied
man shook his head. ¥

*1 am wsorry,” he sald, “but just now I am very busy.
1 sould mot think of Jeavipg the shep. There is n.nch
important work to be done—for mmy important people.

“It |s mot possible that any work you have ls mors
urgent than that which I am offering you,” sald Cravath,

wAnd as P6F your suggestions that there are other
ecustomers of more importance than us, we scorn "1

told the man. S
He readjusted his spectacles and sxamined us both

minutaly.

“A flintlock pistol,” sald ha, In & musing sort of wWaY.
“A flintlock in need of urgent repair.” Then turnl to
the youth at the ether bench, he went on: *Could” you

leave that job for an hour?”’
He of the shock hair at once took off his solled

apron.
“It is just the same (o me," he answered, with a sigh.

* “Though, If there is a choice, I'd prefer a flintlock, be-
cause it's obsolete.”

The gunmaker gestured Impatiently,

“It's & wonder,” sald he, “you didn't have your father
sot you at making cages for canary birds or something

like that.” 1 ‘
Outside the shock of hair the most noticeable char-

soteristios’ of the gunmaker's apprentice wers & palr of
watery eves and a pronounced snuffle.

“There are peopls in the world,” stated he to me, a8
we walked toward the trust company's bullding, "who

seem born to get the worst of It." €

“Do you figure yourself in that lot?" I Inquired,

snufed and wiped his watery eyes

It's a harddhip for & person having the thoughts

out things which I have, to bs obliged to earn his
lving at & trade which ls directly oppossd to l.ho:.g..'f

" h. has lh.gughtt;." 1 ?:itll‘l‘ tot; 'cur;.‘%th. He hos
thoughts opposed to the repa

4, the making of them,” sald the gunmaker's ldb-
rentice, hastily. “L.am opposed to the whols trades.
Firurm; are used in neediens mlaughter of Innocent
things—in warfare, in homicide. All these are wrong.
Guns should be ;mmnm."

Cravath lau I

“'Suppose th'oy were,” sald he, “Would that stop the
ur.-m\’n.r It seema to me that our forbears, before
the invention of firearms, performed pretly successfully
a8 killers.”

The apprentice snuffied, shook his head and seemed
at loss. l&owu—er. he elung to his opinlona. y

“1t I wrong to make guns'' he declared. “I have
firm convictions upon that point. Guns take life which
cannot be given back, And that I have been put to a
trade so opposed to my principles is a hardship. His
watery eyes overflowed In selfrsorrow, and he blotted up
\he molsture with the back of one hand, “Ab, well, it
might not ba this way always!'™

Cravath led the way to a room at one side of 123
trust company's quarters Here an attentive clerk sto
behind a large book. At ons side was a ponderous door,
adorned with & brace of clocks and other meachanical
appliances; at another were g number of small shielded
tables, whers patrons could exmmine thelr valuables at
thelr lelsure, g'hn vauit door was swung open for Cra-
vath. From his box he took the old plstol; then with
this and A bag ‘of tools before him, the gunmaker's
apprentice sat down at one of \he .mali tables.

He smiied and nodded delighvedly.

“La Bultana docked after midnight, and she called
me as poon as she could, | was the first,” stated he.
#The first! And we talked for some time.'

“You'll see her todqy ',

“Tonlght. It's a long walt: but I'll have to get It over.
Bomevhing, ke seven hiours to go, old chap: but the fact
I, It seema eternity ™

“Calm yourself,” sald 1, assuming that wisdom of
manner which we 4ll fancy s0 becomes us ‘What, are
geven ghort hours to a man of welght and consequence?
LEmploy yoursell somehow; fritter away the moments in
careless conversation; call up the past: speculale Ipon
the fudure; fill the vold in & profitable or an mprofiiable
manner—it's all one, To cull upon a friend as you have
done; and then, if the friend 12 reaily sueh, he'll call
Hipon the barkeeper, Hetween one thing and another, there
should be no difficulty In passing the time.”

Cravath sipped at a rye highball

. "I spsnt an hour In the safe deposit vault of the
Merchanty' Trust Company,” sald he.

I wiso vefreshed myself with & drink of quallty simllar
to Cravath's.

""What for? i

“As the tima draws near for the producing of that
anclent ghogter,” he confided to me, I seem to be grow-

log fidgety. 1 got to thinking about It this morning, and
for the first time 1 realized the full depth of he perils

with which it has meg in the last week. Old chap { was -

sppalled. 1 was 80 Meturbed that nothing. would do
under a visit to the trufi company. 1 feit that I had to
l? the pistol—to handle It o assure myself that it was
safe’ ;
" "It was, of course? sald 1 )

“Oh, you. Bul during my éxamination of It, T noticed
mth;n' which must be remedied."” 3

SYes? sald-I, lnquiringly

1L ‘must bes that our experlence with the watchman at
Croyden Park resulted in the pistol's getting.a bump.
logk Is damaged; and I'm on nfy way 16 a gun-
miker to have him repair |t."

I placed my glaes firmly upon the (able, and In a lika;.

_‘.]l;uu:er I took him by the arm. Then, with the candor
‘of unqueationed Irlendship, 1 asked:
" “Are you goin%tl,o be wss encugh to leave that plstol
&t A gunmaker's shop?"’
?lg emiled and shook his head
NO mld he: ab _&olng

] 3 I, 20 agt i.ﬂn

210 ik p Lhe ghiop at all 18 gunmaker who tackles

shls Job does 80 At the Merehants' Trust oy ot at all™
I Telt munh relieved. ‘

hat," 1 10id him, “ls something itke dense. Properly
Mo harm can béfsll,”

(for a littls while, and (hen sought the gun.

8 dusty window there were & numbar of
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“With the quickness which shofed quite a bit of
gkill, he made a straight drive at Cravath”

Thére weres three other peopls In the room. One
was @ fussy old man, possessing an audible scantiness
of breath; with a long-bladed palr of shears he clipped
coupons from a,stack of bonds and made almost as
bother over the job as was used In the bulld-
ing the clity the bonds were lssued upon. A & window
near Lo us was a .dllow, nervous-looking man, with an
intent expression and a set of those facial adornments
once known as "mufton chops.” Ha was much occupled

with what looked like a chest of family plate. The other
wias & smartly dressed young man with
who phuithid some documenis with njimble filngers an
figured briskly upon sheets ofi paper,

The apprentlce, in spite of his convictions, performad
effectively with a screwdriver and other tools; and, while
Cravath watched him, | talked to the atteniive clerk.

“At this job I suppose you meet with many oddities?”’
1 suggested

"Home of them are funny—to others,'” he answered.
“But they neéver are vo me, ['m responsible for the way
they break, you see, and I'm seldom (h the humor Lo
Inugh., Let n customer make a mistake in his addi-
tlon, and I'm doomgd to elinch with him. There's some-
thing about a safety daposit vault which seems to Induce
a feeling of Insecurity, At home, or st his office, If a
man's flgures don’t fit, he tries again. If he doesn't Put
his hand upon a thing the first try, he glves another
look. MBut hers {1 is different. They all seem to think
that the renting of a box sfeguards them from errors in
arithmetic and defective eyesight.”

I sympathized with him. f

“The man with the bonds,’” sald he, nodding toward
the funny old person, "has come yo régard me ns his
personal enemy. If his shears arg dull, he vaguely sus-
pects me; If the bonds themselves wers puddenly—to
prove of no valoe, 1'm certain he'd place the whole mat-
ter at my door.”!

"“I'hese people are overcivilized,” sald I. . “They are
alsn too much protected; hence the kink In thelr dlsposi-
tlons. There (s .a 1ot in the ancleny order of things ""“:l
meety wigh my approval, Then a man could. only hol
what he eould personally defend, and was kept so busy
that he had no time to nourish a grouch against those
wao never cast even a side giance at his belongings.'

“About the worse we have here,” sald the clerk, con-
fidingly, iz the man with the whiskers. He keeps his
plate lockéd up here, and once a week he comes 10 jook
it over and make sure no one has annexed any part of
T
requirements over and over again, If the stuff {s dimmer
ihin he thinks it ought (o be, he looks nt me accusingly,
He has never sald g0, hut 1 feel suee that he thinka I
ought to Jump in with & handful of some kind of polish
und set the whake chest

“The young 'r.hn?
mukes any trouble.

much

sald L econfidanilaliv, 7

~entitled to do so,”” said he.

The clerk nodded, )

“He's al) right,” he (nformed me" “"Maybe it's because
he doesn't own anything that's kept here.”

“Just works for some ane, then®

“Biaylow & Co.,” sald the clerk.

I stood perfectly still; my pulses called heavily, tell-
Ipg me af the suddenly added work of my heart,
" Cravath myust have been listening to my conversation
with the elerk, for 1 now heard him say:

“He comes here very often, I supposs!”

“Not mo very,” replied the gusrdian of the wvault

“He's not been hers in weeks before today, But no sooner

had the doors opened. this morning than he arrived, and
ha's been wurking over hias figures ever since™

‘Here the speaker was Interrupted in his remarks by
the mution-chopped one with the chest of plate; and
when he had turned away to answer, Cravath lopked at
me and 1 looked at Cravath,

“He ls employed by Blaylow," sald I, softly,

“And he was here as soon as the doors opensd this
morning,"" sald Cravath; -

“He'as stuck around all day,"” sadded I
lower: “What for?'

“Deo you remember,”” asked my frirmd, “If I men-
tloned the name of this trust company yasterday when I
told yoo that the plsto]l was safe in the yauwit!”

1 pondered for a moment, then I sald:

“The Blaylows heard you say it, and even if you
didn’t mention the name, It made lt(s difference. It
was an easy matier for people of thelr financial position
to find the place.” !

All the time we were speaking the smartly dressed
man continued his nimble figuring and deft handling of
his papers; but now he pauséd, laid down his pencil and
yawned, Then he leaned negllgently against the table
upon one elbow, snd his eyes went slowly around the
room. To all appearances, Cravath apd I must have
seamed deeply engaged In conversation; our looks toward
the Blaylow employe were furtive; our manpers were
nioely calculated.

Calmly the clerkly young man inspected the scant-
breathed ancient so laborlously cutting his coupons; with
lasy appreciation he took In the proceedings about the
chest of plate. Then, with the utmost naturalness, his
eyes went to the gunmaker's apprentice and.ths Begler-
ton flintlock, and there remained. .

“Wall done,” sald Cravath, under his breath. *“The
fellow ls almost an artist.”

“The Blaylows must think so, or they wouldn't have
sent him upon so delicate an errand,” 1 answered, "But,
even with a skill almost consummate, what can he do
under such circumstances as these?'"

Cravaih shook his head.

“Oné can never tell as to the possibilities of such
ventures,” sald he *The experiences you and I have
had recently show, I think, that the door usually opens
to one clever enough to manipuiate the lock. A BucCess-
fyl attempt at this tims does seem Impossible, However,

yiow 8 fertile, and we'll do well to be careful."”

As he watched, the young man yawned once more,
Then, carelessly, he resumed his watching the lpprcnu“.
who still worked patieatly at the lock of the old pistel.
For a ume thers was & halt in everyihing. Then the old
man with the bonds suddenly Pulh his ¢halr back from
the table, s le mnlunr a loud nolse ar they scraped
the floor., The shears fell with a clatter at his feet. At
the same moment the Blaylow employe took his elbow
from the wnble and nonchalantly moved toward that at
which the apprentice tolled.

He reached it at the same moment as did Cravath,
and the Jatter stood with folded arms and a smile upon
kis face. Looking at him, much as lhouzh he noticed
him for the first iime, the clerkly man sald:

“Queer kind of an old gun, ain't K"

“Yes,"” answared Cravath,

“Helong to you?"'

“No.*

“Just got It In charge, eh?™

“"Bomething like that."

The Bilaylow umployeufnwﬁ at the weapon for a
moment, and then continued:

“l never saw anything just like iU befors, It must
have been anmethlnﬂ‘ of 4 trouble to shoot & man in the
oldl tmes, 1 should think. You'd have to kind of work up
Lol

Tha scant-breathed old man now had his bonds In
his hands, and, with the ald of a heavy-knobbed atick,
began making his way toward the door of the wault,
To galn this, he was forced to pass our table, and, In
assing, hls eyes rested upon the unusual goings on, and
e, 100, atopped,

With the e¢yes of experience, the apprentice examined
& small bolt, the platol Iying upon the table before him,

“If the small arms of those days were llke that,' re-
marked the smartly dressed young man, “what must the
rifles have been? They must have welghed a ton each.
And, at that,” humorously, "I don't think that this
thing weighs much less."”

Carelessly, he leaned forward, and was In the act of
Iifting the fliintlock, when the powerful grip of Cravalh
fell upon his wrist. BStartled, he stralghtened up, and
found the other looking coldly Into his eyes,

“Well?" usked the clerkly young man,

“It would be as well,” suggested Cravath, *“if you
kepy your hands off,”™

The other jerked his arm free. About his wrist was
a white ring, and he rufblvef.l this gently as he sald: -

“Your manner ls rather offensive.”’

Cravath smlied,

“The fact s, stated he, I am laking very litlle
pains witlh my manner at this time."

The ovher flushed hotly, With hands clinched, he took
8 stép nearer Cravath.

“I'here-4p,only one thing that your manner and action
cAn mean. You take me for a thief.”

Then, with a qulckness which showed quite a bit of
skill, he made & ptralght drive at Cravath, The Iatler
stepped aslde, upseiting the apprentice. The scant-
Lreathed old party rushed In with waving stick, as though
to prevent a combat; wnd, with hls ears full of the word
“thief,' be of the muttop chops hastfly stuffed his be-
longings into \he chest and dragged It with frantic haats
fnto the vault.

The keeper of the vault, upon the first sign ofi trou-
ble, had pressed a bulton, At once severnl watchmen
presented themselves. Cravath and the Blaylow employs
were énguged in the cenver of the floor, and the watdh-
men separaied them with some celerity. And, when mma
degree of ecalmness had seltled upon things, we foun
thay ¢lrcumstance had played a return date. As had hap-
wned at Professor Michlenberg's, the Betterton pistol
i diseppeared,

Ceavath, 1 think, was more excited at that moment
of discovery than [ had ever seen him before, His eyes
fairly flamed, sfid he stood guarding the only doot llke a
tiger,

“No one geis out until I am satisfied that they are
“And to be entitled to do so

Then, still

#in this ca#se, means that they have to satisfly me that

L clerkly nlfd_

&nmlnq.” 2
with the Industrion§. penell neyep

they are not attached to anything of mine,"

In dismay, the clerks having charge of the vault sum.
moned the ofcers of the company, who, it happened,
ware In the bulldlng. They were dlligent, suspicious
peraoits Indeed, and at once sey about putting the matter
right. "When the facts wers made known to them they
were Inelined to make light of it. .

“IU's mbsurd,” sald one, “‘to think thay the plstol has
heen Ho:-;n. Under thas clrcumstances, |t |8 more than
probable that-="" .

Hut Cravath halted him.

“1 fall to see apything absurd in It sald he, “Ine
deed, It |s mosy serious for me at leanst. And thaf the
pistol has been stolen is the most probable thing con-
nected with the affair.” And, still on guird at the door,
he continued: '“This I8 not the time to talk of ahsurdi-
tles, 1 have been robhed, and there {8 nothing more
probable in the entire affalr than that some ohe Mnow
present dld the robbing,”

“This Is the firet time we have ever had to deal with
a situation llke this,' sald the trust officer. *““Whom do
you suspect, sir?’ His eve went, naturally, to him with
whom Cravath Had been struggling. “Surely not this
young man?"

"Yen," sald Cravath, promptly.

"But, sir. this'|s out of all reason. He (s a trosted
employa of Blaviow & Co,

“That alone,” sald Cravath, grimly, “would sara him
first place In the line of suspects.'”

“Perhaps,” suggested the other offcial, "we can nﬁl'l.
this quistly. It may be that we can avold calling the

police—""
“It's all one to me,' interrupted Cravath. *“T don't
de, most em-
air.

care who's ealled.”

“But we dn," stated the ofMelal. “W’

hatically, We are not at all at fault, In no way,

ut suech things are alwiys remembersd against an In-
stitution. Wa have no desire to offend any one; but, as
the mavter stands, i seems to us that each of those here
should submit to & search.”

The clerkly young man grinned. He. had recoversd
from his anger of a féew moments before, and his gen-
eril expression was now so affable and contenied that
1 felt & prickling of uneasiness run down my. spine.

“As for me,” sald the young man, "“[ am fectly
willing to submit to anything you suggest If it setile
the matiss,”

The offielals were delighted,

“And you, sir?' sald one of them to the man with
the mutton chops,

“I¢ I8 outrageous,'” proclalmed thif gentleman, som-
herly, “A perfectly reputable patron must maintain his
integrity by & sacrifica of his personal dl’r ity. But, sir,
as that seems the only way out of the pffalr, without a

~had nojs

“The apprentice performed effectively with a
screwdriver, while Cravath watched him”

""What aboul those two?" demanded he, “How are
We lo know thal this whole thing isn't & game of thelr
own? Whe knows but what they've concealed the pistol
themselves, for some reason unknown to us, and are
making the present uproar just for a blind

“That,” sald the trust ofcer, reflactively,
course, within the bounds of possibility.”
vath: “What do you say, sir?"

“Bearch us’of course,” sald he, rather stify,

If the trust company’'s officlals had been practiced
headquarters’ men they could not have gone about thelr
work more deftly and thoroughly; but when every one
in the room had been shaken down, silll there was no
flintlock pistol. And as Cravath and I stood staring at
each other, & thought leaped Into my mind, which at
once took form In words,

“The old man with the bonds! Where Is he?"

Like a flash, what had happened just previous to the
outbreak came to me, The clerkly young man had con-
tented himeelf with a comparatively long-distance view
of the r!-tol untll the suld old man with the bonds

ly pushed back his chajr and dropped his shears.
That must have been a slgnal. For Inmantly the
young man had approached the table where the appren-

tice worked, and a moment later the fracas had begun.
In the midst of this the old man had Intervened with his

cane,

"What better npporl‘unll? could be desired?' T asked,
after excitedly Joln; over the above, ""‘He annexed the
pistol and bolted."

“Impossible!™ cried the trust oMcer, with great indig-
nation, “That is Henry Carter, of wide repute as a
financler."

“His repute as a crook will be :aunlly wide when we
are through with him," 1 threatened rather Impatiently.
And as [ was saying It Cravath plucked me by the sleeve,
Turning, 1 saw Hénry Carter in the doorway, a pollce-
man hehind him, '

Advancing, somewhat scantiér of breath than before,

‘is, of
Then to Cra-

e~

Ok
- -

)

“/This I found in my box when I just now
reopened it'”

his stick thumping vhe floor at each step, he sald:
As It did not appear safe hers for a patron of years'
standing, 1 was for to appesl to the law.'
The policeman had a brief manner and a heavy Jaw,
“What's doing?" he demanded.
The matter was explained, and he gazed about, his
single idea shining from his"eye.
“If the ‘foodn Is misaing, somebodr took 11" he de-
e that's beéen here,

* The officlals wers more gratified yhan aver, P
“"Owur Mr. Davis.,” sald one, indicating the kesper of
the v;nlt. “and also our watchmen will also undergo the
negreh,'” |
With some maliea oreeping Into grin em=
ploya of Miavier & weBF L0 Ma ST hg

e
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yourselves, and the gent makes
eall 1he wagon and take the crowd.”
The Tnt-hnnthod one seemed horrified; he of the
¢

¢lded. “And If you'se is the only prop
8 charge, I'll have to

mution chops chattered his agitation; Blaylow's clerk

qunﬂ;luig totsrin. i i iy ’

[ u. o0l eno or me disturbed
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| aide of Blaylow's clerk.

sufficlent that I sabould be concerned in & broll in whish
the term ‘thief' has been bandled from one to anothar{
And now," rather traglcally, I must be arrested;
must be taken through the public streets in & DINI;
must have my name in the public prints?”

"It ls shameful,” stated the mutton-chopped owner d
the plate. “I've never heard of & greater affront upos
law-ablding persons."

“As for me,” sald Blaylow's clerk, nonchalantly,
don’t mind the thing so much, now that I've got used
to it. Indeed, I baven't been giving a prospecilve jour
ney In the patrol wagon much thought. . Some othe
anpects of the case have much more appeal for me.*

The old gentleman breathed heavily gnd wrathfully
He demanded:

“What could so Intlmately concern any one, young
man, as a disgraceful arrest?” ¥ ¥

“Nothing, perhaps,'’ sald yhe young man; “that s, 1
one ls thinking aboyt ones's welf. But, as it happens,
am not thinking of myself.
tl;la“uther gentleman,"” uodding toward bim of the chest ol
plate, . J

His tone and manner and the malice In the look dl
rected toward Cravath and myself drew Instant attent!
from me. Also, it appeared, they conveyed s decid
shock to the owner of the plate.

ble,

“1 don't just understand,” spoke this latter, all a-trem
"W you explain?”
“Why," sald Blaylow's clerk, slowly, "I noliced ¥ou
few moments ago with a quantity of fine sliver. I notle
;;nu =t0 the old man—"with a bundle of bonds' e
@ paused, as though to Jet these facts, presented In #
mymerious Hght, impress themselves upon his heare
Then he continued: “Now, the disappearance of \his ol
pistol does serm rather queer. But Is a thing of t
sort really Important enough to cause all this bother?
ask you again,” Jooking at them all, impreasively, 'la i t‘
“It would noy seem 80, sald the old gentleman. **Ty
me, at least, it really would not seem go."
“If the pisto] |s not worth all the commotion mads
aboutl fts dissappearance,” said the young man, muc}
pleased, "l ask you—and T ask you to consider the ques
tion carefully—why was the commotlion made™
As sllence fell, and as eyes were directed ol
askance, Cravath nudged me with his elbow and no%da
apprecintivery,
“l can ses why Blaylow & Co. value this young man,’
sald he, softly,
“And what," spoke the mutton-chopped man, timen
ouﬂ(;y.m “Is your idea as to why the commotion wat
made "
"As my opinjon is asked for.' answered the you
man, even more pleased than before, "I will glve |
But before doing o I want it understood that what
suy ls but an opinlon, If the pistol claimed to be
wias not worth all the nolse made cohcerning it, the
that same noise was made to cover someth n" elso,
Here tliers was another pause, and as looks of ho
began to dawn upon the faces ofi both the seant-b
man and the owner of the chest of plate, Blaylow's aler
gontinued; *'As I sald before, 1 noticed one of you
tlemen with a chest of plate, and the other with a bundly
of bonds” Here nls hands went out in a gesture exe
rrullva of lack of positive knowledge, and his eylhroq
ifted. *'I do not nasoclite these two things, of courss,
he said, "'but who knows?"' é
‘God bless my poul!” cried the man with the mutte:
shol:-l‘ and with that he began clawing at the
oor of the vault. “Let me In. I must re-ex L
contents of my box. Let me in, sir,”" .to the clerk i
elu%o. “Let me in at once,'
¢ door was opened for him, and h lm‘rﬁu In.

;Ilu same time the old man took his ma' %Il.l adly
.J;.-EE"'"“ and begdn counting them In evident fear of th

The policeman examined both Cravath and mymelf)
and, spparentl ﬁio resull was unfavorable,

80 you think the whole thing was some =)
frame-up, eh?"’ paid he to Blaylow's clerk. '‘Wel "
heard of sush th nﬁr but, belleve meé,” balanelng his ol
“this one it I8 one, won't got by {

R g A
' ] rvent “tha
mlgﬂ.n: wiy nropouz n"nma.’*tm nugd.g myself a

With much Indignation, I was lbﬂ't reply to
But the clerk the vauit appearsd '&.‘Xm
thal most useful ltor%o l‘l‘m and beckoned franil
? the trusi cer, e latter hurriedly went to him,
here was'a moment of whispering, followed by anothe
of wild-eyed amazement upon the part of the oMcl
Excitedly, they counseled emch other; .but whatever
was that they proposed doing was stopped by the
pearance of the man with the mutton chops,
This z:,ntleman was very pale, and as he held up omd
hand for dttention, I saw that it was trembilng,
Some of your muff gone, eh?” sald the poll
confidentialiy. ‘*Well, don't ba alarmed,” taking a
grip upon the elub, “we've got the people that 50!!01
“Walt,” sald the mutton-chop gentleman, “"Jus
& moment, officer, Do not make {t necessary, for me 1§
apologlge further thaniit is now my duty to do.
men''—to Orayvath and me—''1 am a pervous man. B
ingly #o, In fact. When the Inrfr thief was crl
and the fighting began, I %athered iip my
was exclted, gentlemen, and in my excltement I
up your pmpanr." He extended out the pilstol, w
he had been holding behind him, ‘‘This,” sald he, '
found In my box when 1 just now reopened it.”
Cravath, delighted, took the old weapon and bu
it up In a'pocket. Thers was a babble.of excl 1
clamations of relief; of appreciation; \he oMelals smil
the owner of the plata shook the proprietor off the
by the hand; the pollceman took his daparture.
ment later wa were by ourselves in the corridor

“You knew all the time™

‘had becomesef the pistol.”

accused Cravath,
The young man smiled, :
“Not all the time," sald he. “But I saw what R
pener‘t as gttlmnl “I l" otda chanes to t‘thﬂk."i g
“1 particularly liked your way o nging the )
Jight.,” sald Cravath, “You got your rwen‘:a em‘% 0
the same time. Wil you shake hands? ¥
The young man willingly dld #o; al¥o he shook ha
with me. And then, as we stood upon the steps, lbﬂ
to delg;rt in diffarent directions, T sald to him: ]
“Dino you value your job at Blaylow's?
“Yea,' aaid he, surprised. 4
10 J 1 i - A U N =il " L] )
‘hitt we owe you one. Tell the story of the plsto
must; but never let it:get to Blaylow's ears that
were the cauze of jts béing found soday, Thiy may
queer, to you; bul, neverthéless, IU's o stratght tip.
the yord." . £
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1 am thinking of you an{.
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