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By E. W. Hornung

“It's the only kind I should care about,” sald the

The Fourth of a Series of Five Stories Involving e S s s & o o

“I quite agree with you,” our host chimed in.

the Most Celebrated Crip_:lina-l Character Bl Sy e d.:.:.
in Modern Fiction . | usinsse” remarked Taties whils 3 heid 13y breath

But his tone was as light as gossamer, and his art-

less manner a trlumph of even his Incomparable art.
who are they, Raffles, and where's thelr - It was Lord Thornaby himself who fired the first Rafles alive G0 the Gangee at st 3 amw Bim

urT
“ :;hu;o:k r'I:l.mr.'. no such club on the Mlst o shot, :31- thuo“ ‘;l:;y v:’:::n:;v :lil:tx:]anah}:z: o;‘:l“rl::: refuse more champagne, even as I drained my :;,::
er. hand us 1
“The criminologipts, my dear Bunny, are hemmed in by the law on his right, whils I sat between ;":.’;; ﬁ; ;; :;o:“:o ‘r’;:] o d;’;’;‘:“' u::m i snih
too few for a local habitation, and too select to tell thelr  Parrington and Ernest, who took the foot of tha lable, ="~ In & converaation frankly devoted to criminology;
name in Gath, They are merely /so many solemn stu- and seemed & sort of feudatory cadet of the moble it must seem as inevitable to him as it was sinister to
dents of contemporary crime, who meet and dine perl- house. But it was the motley lot of us that my lord = T FE T 0 knowledge of the susplclons that
odically at cach other's clubs or houses.” addressed, as he sat back blinking his baggy eyes. were entertained, And there was fittle to put him on
“But why In the world should they ask us to dine ~Me. Nafes."-uaid be, “has been talling me &DOIL. . " L e Tl touch of his adversaries, which Wwas
with them?" ~ < that poor fellow who suffered the extreme penalty last only less light than Bis own
And I brandished the invitation which had brought March. A great end, gentlemen, a great endl It is “T am not very.fond of Mr. Blkes” announced the
me hot foot to the Albany. It was from the Right Hon  (rue that he had been ungallant enough to cut & lady's . O % 8 00 B0 B0t e e,

throat, but his own end should take Its place &mong =

the Earl of Thornaby, K. G., and members of the Cﬁm.l: the nt;o-t glorious trm’l'l:lm:l :t the llllow’s. You tell “But he is prehistorle,” rejolned my lord A lot

nologlats® Club, and-it requested the 1“'1""0' ::hm’;l“:::. hl'um, Mr. Raffles; it will be as new to my friends 8s it  of blood has flowed under the razor alnce the days of
pany at dinner, in three weeks' time, at Thornaby Ho tc me." © sweot Willlam.*
., T in Itself was a disturbing compliment. “I tell the tale as I heard it last time I played at ‘ 3

sack lnme, That o oMl Trent Bridge; It was never in the papers, [ belleve,” “I'rue, you have had Charlle Peace!™ cried Par-

d my dlsmay on learning that Raffles had
ﬁe.fﬂﬁ?ﬂ?a?fwo?' ¥ Ing sald Raffles gravely. “You may remember the tremen- rington, and launched out jnto such glowing detadils of

“They have got it into thelr heads’ sald he, “that  dous exeltement over the Test Aatches out In Australla that criminal’s last moments that I began to hops the

rae of most modern at the time; It seems that the result of the cruclal game
::;rf 'Il‘?z:‘;ﬂ?reg%ﬁ‘n:sllr:c}:‘ﬁvwm.r. the professionsl was expected on the condemned man's last day, and diversion might prove permanent. But Lord Thornaby

gladiator, And they want to' know whether my eX- he couldn't rest until he knew it. We pulled it off, If was not to be denled.

P‘ﬂ.flno‘? lglll;:uwlth ttlllie{rrt'.htor:lf,u {::p;ﬁgo!lect. and he said it would make him Swing "Willlam and Charles are both dead monarchs.” said
--m&“ :um.em{;c casrjne of a leigue pl:rcr, sus r “Tell 'em what else ha said!” cried Lord Thornaby, he. *‘The relgning king In their départment is th: fel-

coll, and any number of sulcides, It Teally is rather  rubbing his podgy hands. low who gutted poor Danby's place in Bond street,

in my public line,” ‘The chaplain remonstrated with him on his excite- There was a guilty silence on the part of the thres

3 ot In mine,” sald I. *No, ment over a game at such a time, and the convict 18
R-.mlel:. yfl:ler;"v:!r :3{‘ tli:l:?i- ‘;';tonm} us both, and mean to  said to have replied, "Why, it's the first thing they'll conspirators—for I had long since persuaded myself that

» e < blood
, or they never would have ask me at the other end of the drop! Ernest was not In thelr secret—and then my
gr&ﬁ:’;ﬂ:‘;ﬁh. microRoopa,; or AReY b 'I'tmel utor{ wnslmt.-w e;jen to me, but I had c'u ttlgu 1}0 fross.
n m riturbation. preciate ts points. ¥ concern was to ate L] “] know him well,” sald Raffles, looking up.
%‘ﬁgoﬁumh“pfuu 1;;&. right, Bunny! It would bs  effect upon the other members of the parly. Krnest, Lord Thornaby stared at him In consternation. The

ke it it Is. But it on my left doubled up with faughter, and tittered and . 1 tenane £ the -barrister
e :;m.n;%;:ht.én;o:.nretﬁn:uum:n: 1 who gave them Bhook for "several minutes; my otheér nelghbor, more mﬂ:do}‘or&g :\:dwll':g:efx for the firet time during the
o'u);' name.--— I told them you were a far keener crimi- Impressionable by temperament, winced first and then evening. The wild man of lstters, who was nibbling
Rologist than myself. 1 am delighted to hurt}h" hath r‘}’ﬁ{,’;ﬁ‘:te‘y“};‘”infﬂgwfn oo e g’,‘“f;;‘"g"{,“ *“{’;"‘2 cheese from a knMe, left a drop of blood T:mn';vtl;
awW= -
:f::bgvrdgl.nt. and that we are to meet at thelr gr jolner's pencil. Kingamill, Q.C.. beaming tranquilly on :e;:i}:yﬂ:ﬁ:::“h Ernest alone met the occaslon

“It I mccept,” said I. with the gusterity he degerved. Raffles, seemed the one least Impressed untll he spoke. “What!" cried my lord. *You know the thief?"

“If you do:s‘t * rejolned Raffies, “you will miss some “1 am glad to hear that,” he remarked in a high “I wish I di,’" rejoined Raffles, chuckling. 'Ne.
sport after both our hearts, Think of it, Bunny! Thess Dbland voice. “I thought that man would dle game.' . & A0 o G IO E0, Fhe Jeweler, Danby. I
lelnwa meet to wallow in all the latest crimes, sz ‘:aﬁ Lor‘s;D!I“jhg:?::’at?ymw anything about him, then?" Inquired go'to him when I want a wedding present.” ;
{;:n ‘tr;tgngle\lvgl.“l’;?g:g;‘ :a. d‘::l:tl',l;,w r';ﬁ E?ocr?mlgolo- “I appeared for tha Treasury,” replied the barrister I heard thies deeop breaths diawn as ona 'Then

" - drew my own.
#ls have a soul above murder, and I quite expect 10 ::::-2 t‘hetw::;-lc‘:(r]e;nnn'i;m:mﬂi{m Klmiopt ENy” (hst 1 muas “Rather a colncldence,” observed our host dryly,

1ave the privilege of lifting the dlscussion Into our own The ; .1 “for I belleve you also know the Minchester people,
point must have been quite unpremeditated; It or elleve ¥y

higher "‘tlkt; Tlﬁ“ ?g:IL%lﬁ:n}hefl:;,m?ﬂﬂem‘j,ne?:at:b:,';: was not the less effective for that. Lord Thornaby where Lady Melrose had her necklice stolen & few

ﬂnaB:;l'l 0 urging well extract thelr oplnion of our looked askance at the callous ellk. It was some mo- months afterward.” v 11 Rafes

it, 1 nn|y: e K'”g::hu“ as collaborators, we will sit ments before Ernest tittered, and Parringlon felt for “l was staying there at the time™ Ba R e

noble selves. 'f our oritics and find our own level in N8 pencll, and in the interim I had made short work eagerly. No snob was ever quicker to boast of g

with the flower o I e 8 of my hock, though It was Johannisberger., -As for i the smile of the great.

the expert eye. It will be a plguant experience, if not Raffles, one had but to see his horror to feel how com- “Wa belleve it to be the same man, sald Lord

RE aysiushls t?)n‘:;gl" rr;o::alt“u:&‘ c}:g l::lar: ‘(:I:r ‘:lll-ll?; pletely he was off his guard. Thornaby, speaking apparently for the Criminologists

ot Sforeover, we shall get & very §ood dinner “In ftself, 1 have heard It was mot a sympathetlc  (lub, and with much less severity of volce.

hoe }:"‘J' lnN our moble host will belie a Buropean <case?’ wan the remark with which he broke the gen- “I only wish I could come across him,” continued

lnu:“l‘& n.'s.ml nor eral sllence. Raffes heartily; “he's a criminal much more to my mind

"p"Do (;'ou know him?'* I asked. .:N"t a bit." t 2 1 than your murderers who swear on the drop or talk

“We have a pavillon acquaintance, when It suits my That _‘;“,“’t have been a comfort to you,” sa cricket in the condemned cell.” .

lord,” replied Rafflea, chuckling. “But 1 know all about Rﬂ@el dry }.h oy bWl aaF RUtReE: whills “He might be in the house now,"” =wald Ifm-d Thor-

him. He wus president one year of the M. C. C., and we It would have been to me. vowed our Author Whio  aby, looking Raflies in the face. But his manner was
the barrister merely smiled. "I should have been very 40 40”05 actor m an unconvincing part and a mood

never had o better. He knows the game, though I be- sorry to have had a hand In hanging Peckham and
. e to play It gnamely to the bitter end, and he seemed
lleve ho never played cricket in his life. But then he g oo 0o 1o other day.” e'nmil‘lltgrnd. Eeysly- 1o the’ bitter_end.. and ho seemes

knows most things, and has never done any of them. Ty ki 4 Solomons? inquired my lord.

He has never even married, and never opened his llps "‘I‘h'g' 5:::""':::“::: to il "l';;l nldqlady." ¥ of losing a bet, Ao ¢ lott

in the housae of lords. Yet they say there is no better “But’ they strangled her In her bed with her own “What & Jjoke If he were!™ cried our man of letters.

brain In the august assembly, and he certalnly made us pllow-case!" "Atmlt rI):nt-lnl. lkmum“]‘lh,llll F]taﬂl"lle.::. in }fj::‘?it:na:leﬁ't "
1 h last time the Ausifallans were over. . "y " - ', 5L thin you' 1 n orite

Bo s rand ot } 1'don’t care;* mald the \moouth sorfbe. They. ‘Aidu'e argued 'Klugsmll]. Q.C.  "And It would be guite In

He has read everything and (to hig credit In these days)
never written & line, All round he is & whale for theory
and a sprat for practice, but he looks quite capable of
both at crime.”

I now longed to behgld thls remarkable peer In the
flesh, and with the greater ardor, since another of the
things which he evidantly never did was to have his
photograph published for the benefit of the curious. I
told Haffies that I would dine with him at Lord Thorna-
by‘'s, and he nodded as though I had not hesitated for
a moment. I see now how deftly he had disposed of my
reluctance. No doubt, he had thought it all out before.
His little speeches lovk sufMclently premeditated as I set
them down at the dictates of an excellent memory. Let
it, however, be borne In mind that Raflles dld not talk
exactly llke a RafMes book; he sald the things, but he
did not say them in so many consecutive breaths. They
were punctuated by puffs from his eternal cigarette, and
the punctuation was often In the nature of a llne of
asterisks, while he took a sllgnt turn up and down hlas
room. or was he ever more dellberate than when he
eeemed maost nonchalant end spontaneous., I came to
see it In the end. But thess were early days, In which
he was more plausible to me than 1 can hope to makas
him appear to another human beilng. And I saw a good
deal of Raffles just then. It was, In fact, the one period
at which I can remember his coming round to see me
mores fréequently than I went round to him., Of course,
he would come at his own odd hours, often just as one
was dressing to turn out and dine, and I can even re-
member finding him thers when [ returnmed, for I had
long since given him a key of the flat. It was the inhos-
pitable month of February, and I can recall more then
one cozy evening when we discussed anything and every-
thing but our awn malpractices, Indeed, there were none
to discuss Just then. RafMes, on the contrary, was
showing himself with some Industry In the most respect-
able soclety, and by his advice 1 uped the club more
than ever.

*“There is nothing llke it at this time of year,” mald

keeping with the character of this man, so far as it Is
known, to pay a little vislt to the Presklent of the
Criminologists’ Club, and to chooss tha evening on
which he happeng to be enlertaining the other Inem-
b"%;htra was more convictlon In this sally than In that
of our noble hort, but this 1 attributed to the tralned
and ekilled dissimulatlon of the bar. Lord Thornaby,
however, was not to be amused by the elahoration of
his own idea, sand It was with some asperity that he
called upon the butler, now solemnly superintending the
removal of the cloth:

“Leggett! Just send upstalrs to sea If all the .doorl
ara open and the rooms in proper order, That's an
awful idea of yours, Kingamill, or of mine!” added my
lord, recovering the courtesy of hils order by an eﬂ’o{l‘.
that I eould follow, *Wo should look [foels! I don't
know which of us It was, by the way, who seduced the
rest from the maln stream of blood into this burglarious
tmckwaler. Are you famillar with De Quincey's mas-
terplece on Murder as a4 Fine Art, Mr. RafMles?"

1 belleve I once read It,”" replied Rafes doubtfully,

“(Once!™ echoed the literary man.

“You must read it again.'” pursued the peer, *It Is
the last word on A& great subject; all we can hope to
add is seme baleful illustration or some blooduml_ned
focinote, not unworthy of De Quincey's text. Well,
Leggett?”

The venerable butler stood wheezing &t his elbow,
1 had not hitherto observed that the man was an

tie
"”'l'r[mbnz-g vour lordship's pardon, but I think your
lordshlp must have dorgotien.* )

The volee came In rude gasps but words of reproach
could scarcely huave achleved o finer delicacy.

“Forgotten, Leggett! Forgotten what, may I ask?”

vLocking your lordshlp's dressing-room door behind
your lerdship, my lord," stuttered the unfortunate Leg-
gett, in the short spurls of a winded man, a few sSler-

= poyle, T

wiin decent smployment 1n the sieht of men. Keop yours O s Aoare hothy losked Ingiatt” 7 e
" . 1o door- ne door—bh CRA( aloe]

self before the public from morning to n!x}?‘t. and they'll Ul"!"'mut:‘.' ”.T,..l lrl;n.J the noble master was in a worss

never think va you in the ﬂmtll 5mn}l hours. case than the man. His fine forehead was n tangle of

Our behavior, in fine, had so long been frreproach- lvid cords; his baggy Jowl flled out like a balloon. In

able that I arose without misgivings on the morning of
Lord Thornaby's dinner ™ the other criminologlsts and
guests, My chlef anxlety was to arrlve under the aegis

another second he had abumdoned his place as our host
and fled the room, and In yet another we had forgotten
ours ad his guests and rushed out headlong at hls heels.

of my brilllant friend, and I had begged him to pick 3 f < any o L
me up on his way but at five minutes o the'appotnied . Rames wasiss exclied us any of us sow; he out
hour thers was no sign of Raffles or his cab. We were fine Ir:u.‘@ for the last plnce but one, which | secured,

bidden at a quarter to 8 for 8 o'clock, so, after all, I had
to hurry ©ff alone,

Fortunately, Thorniby House Is almost at the end of.
my #slreet that was, and it saeemed to me another for-
tunate circumstance that the house stood back as it did,
and does, In Ita own august courtyard; for, as 1 was
about to knock, & hansom came twinkling In behind me,
and I drew back, hoplng it was HafMes at the last mo-
ment. It was not, and I knew It In time to melt from
the porch, and walt yet another minute In the shadows
since others were as late as 1. And out jumped these
others, chattering in stage whispers as they pald thelr

cab,

“Thornaby has & bet about it with Freddy Vereker,
who can't come, I hear. Of course, it won't be lost or
won tonight. But the dear man thinks he's been invitsd
as a cricketer.”

*] don't belleve he's the other thing,” sald a wvolce
as brusque ae the first was bland., I belleve it's all
bunkum. I wish I didn't, but I do."”

thiough the butler and his panting satellites brought up
a respectful rear. It was our untonventlonzl author,
however, who was the first o vglunteer his assistance
bull mndvice.

No use pushing, my lord!" crled he. *If it's been
done with a wedge and gimlet, vou may smash the door,
but you'll never force {t. Is there a ladder In the
("1 Xl
Im"“l‘hnre's a rope-ladder. somewhere, In case of fire,
1 belleve,” sald my lord vaguely as he rolled a eritical
eye over our faces. ““Where 1s 1t kept, Leggett?”

cwWilllam will feteh It, sir' o

And a palr of noble calves went Nashing to the upper
reglons,

“No. need ifor him to bring it down,” said Parring-
ton, who had thrown back to the wilds In his excite-
ment. “Let him hing it out of the window above your
lordship's, and let me climb down and in at the window!
'l undertake 10 have one or other of the doors open In
two twos!" P ]

stalrs, leaving the pollca In possession of the theater
of crime. Lord Thornaby linked arms with Raffles as
he led the way. His step was lighter, his gayety no
longer sardonic; his very looks had improved. And I
divined the load that had been-lifted from the hospitable
heart of our host,

“I only wish,” eald he, *‘that this brought us any
nearer to the identity of the gentleman we were dis-
cussing at dinner; for, of course, we owe It to all our
instincts to assume that it was e

“I wonder!” sald old Raffles, with a foolhardy
glance at me,
vore But I'm sure of it, my dear sir!" cries my lord.
The audacity Iz his and his alone. I look no further
than the fact of his honoring me“on the one nlght af
the year when 1 endeavor to entertaln my Dbrother
criminologists. That's no colncldence, sir, but a delib-
erate ifrony, which would have occurred to no other
erlminal mind In England.”

"You may be right.” Raffles had the sense to say
this time but T think it was my face that made him.

“What Is stl]l more certrin,” resumed the other, “'Is
that no other criminal {n the world would have crowned
8> dellelous a conception with so perfect an achleve-
ment. 1 feel sure the Inspector will agree with us.”

The head pollceman, with the peaked cap, had

“Raffles was as excited as any of us now. He outstripped us all” garment before I

knocked and hbeen admitted to the llbrary as Lord
Thornaby spoke.

“I didn't hear what you sald, my lord.”
“Merely that the perpetrator of thls amueing out-

rage can be no other than the swell mobsman who
relleved Lady Melrose of her necklace and podr Danby
of hall Iils stock a year or two a

go."
“I belleve your lordship has hit the mall on the

head. "™

“The man who took the Thimblely diamonds and

returned them 1o Lord Thimblely, you know.’'

“Not he! I don't mean to cry over my spilled milk.

I only wish the fellow joy of all he had time to lake.
Anything fresh upstalrs, by the way?"

“Yes, my lord; the robbery took place between &

quarter past elght and the half-hour.™

“"How on earth do you know?"
“The clock that was tied up In the towel had stopped

atl twenty past.”

“Have you Interviewed my man?"” i
"l have, my lord. He was in your lordship's rooms

untll close on the quarter, and all was as It should be
when he left it

“Then «da you suppose the burglar was In hlding In

the house ?**

“It's tmpossible to say, my lord. He Is not in the

house now, for he could only be In your lordship’'s bed-
room or dressing-room, and we have searched every
Inch nf both."

Lord Thornaby turned to us when the Inspector

hiad retreated, caressing hls peaked cap.

“I told him te clear up those points first,” he ex-

clalmed.  jerking his head toward the door. *1 had
reason to think my man had been neglecting his dutles
up there. I am glad to find I am mistaken.”

1 ought to have been no less glad that T was mis-

taken. My suspicions of our officious Author were thus
proved to have been sus wild as himself, I owed tha
man no grodge, and yet in my human heart 1 felt
vaguely disappolnted. My theory had galned color from
his heliavior ever since he had admitted us to the dress-
ing-room: It had changed all at once ffrom the famillar
to the morose, and only now was T fust enough Lo
temember that Lord Thornaby, having tolerated those
famillarities us long as they wers connected with useful
service, had administered i relentless snub the moment
that service had been well and truly performed.

But, it Parrington was exonerated in my mind,

#o nlso was Raffles relnstated in the regard of those
who had entertalned a far more serfous hypothesis.

oth:g t;‘smlkhoy%%t!nlrfl}:%eirtmnd “s;.:? nl‘l\‘f:?low:é' ’nffjgfﬂ?d the The fastened doorm weére at right angles on the land- It was a miracle of good Juck, a coinclkdence among
1 feava my feellngs to the popular Imagination I-ﬂunl ing which wa nlled ru='1we--nI s, hi.-;r‘ll’ hornaby smiibd colncldences which hnd whitewashed hln}nm t?;;:!r;:;:rfi

. Y fml n the rest of us, when he had nodded and dis- t the very moment when they were stra E ] ,
O i b lied bl ek wiome e Pudcen: to e § n ::\'n l:‘n \;iri him through and through. But the miracle

missed the muthor llke a hound from the leash,

“It's & good lhing we Know something about our
friend Parrington.” sald my lord. *“He takes more
kindly to all this than 1 do, T can tell you,"

“It's grist to his mill," said Raflles charltably.

“pxactly!  We shall have the whole thing In hls
nexl book.™

what he had well called this “grewsome board,"” not as &
cricketer, but as a suspected criminal! Raffles wrong all
the time, and 1 right for once In my original apprehen-
sion! And stlll no Raffles In egight—no Rafflées to warn—
no AaMes and the clock srlking 5!

Well may 1 shirk the psychology of such & moment,
for my bellef [s that the strlking clocks struck down

1 1 h 1 feeling,
my power of thought and feeling, and that I played marked Kingsmill, Q.C.

had been performed, and its effect was \'i!ﬂh"ll‘: in every
face and aundlble in every volee. I except Erpest, who
had never been in the secret; moreover, that gay crim-
Inologist had been palpably shaken by his first littls
experience of crima.  But the other three vied among
themzelves .to do honor where they had done injustice,
“[ hope to have It at the Old Balley first,” re- 1 heamrd Kingamlll, ¢ ., telling Raffies the best time
1o cateh him at chambers, and promising a seat in court

20 rt the better for that blessed sur of In- :
:T‘i";elch?:l p:enullon. On the other hand, :”::: n:e\lrer “Refreshing 1o find a man of letters such & man for any trfal he might ever llke to hear. Parrington
mors alive to the purely objective impressions of any of action, too:' spoke of a presentation copy of his latest bushwhack-

It was RafMes who spoke agaln, and the remark ing romance, and in paying homage to Raffles mada

hour of my existence, and of them the memory {s
startling to this day. I hear my mad knock at the
double doors; they fly open In the middle, and it s like
gome sumptuous and solemn rite. A long slice of
sllkon-legged Iackey I1s aseen on elther hand; a very
prelate of a butler bows & benediction from the sanc-
tuary steps. [ breathe more freely when I reach a
book-lined library, where a mere handful of men do not
overflow the Indian rug before the fire. One of them la
Raflies; he ls talking to a lirge man with the brow of

geemed rather trite for him, but In the tone there was

ance I understood. the ofMiclous attitude of Parrington,
without belng serlously suspicious In Itself, was ad-
miraby calculated to put a previously suspected person
In a gErateful ghade. This literary adventurer had
elbowed Raffies out of the limelight, and gratitude for

No npeed to say how grateful I felt myself. But my

hir peace with our host. As for I,t!rl]_Tl‘Iﬂl'llub.'l'. I did
a something that just cought my private ear. And for overhear the name of the Athenaeum Club, & reference
to his friends on the Committee, and a whisper (as I
thought) of Rule 11, But he and Raffles had thelr
heads too close together for me to &wear honestly lo
the Rule.

The polles were still in possesslon when. we went

the service was what T had detected In RamMe's voice. our severan] ways, and it was all thav/l could do to drag
¥

taffles up to my rooths, though, as 1 have sald, they

a demi-god, and the eyes and chin of a degenerate “There’s a most considerate scheme of pipcs" gratitude was shot through with flashes of unwonted wers just round the corner. [le consented at last ns a

bulldog. And this Is our noble host

insight Parrington was one of those who suspected lesger evil than talkirig of the burglary In the street,

/ Thornaby stared at me with Inscrutable stolld- RufMes, or at all eventa, onie who was in the secret of and In my rooms [ told him of his lats d_inser and
ity lu:”:\r’a shook hands, and at once handed me over to break In for that. They never thought of scraggin those suspiclons, What if he had traded on ths sus- my own dilemma, of the few words I had overheard In

ungalnly man whom hs addressed as Ernest. her, The foollsh old person would make a nolse, &n pect's presence In the house?” Whatl If he were a deep

tiie beginnipg. of the thin fre on which ha had cut

a tall , b :

; never learned. Ernest In turn  one of them tled too h ca luck on Vvillaln himself, and the villuin of this particular plece? Agyres without a crack. It was all very well for him,
Fn‘xtti'a;ul':?in n::."::lr:}lo ll ehy and clumsy courtesy, to the them." vitin UF & X i 1t jolly bad I had made up my mind about him, snd that in the 1.;:. had never reallzed his peril. But let him think of
two remalning guests. They were the pair who had “On qulet, harmless, well-behaved thieves,” added l!bfho df the tme I take to make It up as a rule. when .. ygtenlng. watching, vet unable to lift a finger,
driven up in the hansom; one turned out to be Kings- ILord Thornaby, “In the unobtrusive eéxercize of thelr We heard my man In the dressing-room, Ha greeted Us  \nahie to say one warning wurd_, t.I o™
mill, Q. C.; the other 1 knew at a glance, from hls Thumble avocation!" with an Impudent shout; In a few moments the door RafMes heard me out, but a wWeary slx};: ‘aI owed the
phbiopmphn. as Parrington, the backweodsman of let- And, as he turned to Raffles with his puffy smile, I was open, and there stood Parrington, flushed and die-  jaer gymmetrical whiff of a Sulllvan which tba flung

ters. They were admirable foils to each other, the bar- felt that we had reached that part of the program heveled, with a gimlet in one hand and a wedge In the ;10 my fire before he spoke

ing plump and dapper, with & Napoleonle cast which had undergone rehearsal; It had been perfectly other.
z}!lﬁzulr,loten‘an?:e. and the author one of the shagglest timed to arrive with the champagne, and I was not

“Na, 1 won't have another, thank you. T'm golng

Within was a scene of eloquent disorder. Drawers (o talk to you, Bunny. Do you really suppose I dldn't

men I have ever scen In evening clothes, Nelther took afrald to slgnify my appreclation of that small mercy. had been pulled out, and now stood on end, thelr coh-  gop through these wiseacres from the firs(?"

much stock of me, but bdth had an eye on RafMles as 1 But RafMles laughed so qufckly at his lordship’a humor, toents heaped upon the carpet. Wardrobe doors stood
exchanged a few words with each In turn Dinner, and yet with such a natural restraint, as to leave no open; empty stud-cases strewed the tloor; a clock, tled

however,

I flatly refused to belleve he had done so hefors

that evening, Why had he never mentioned his idea
wis Immediately announced, and the six of doubt that he had taken kindly to my ewn old part, up In a towel, had been tossed info a chalr at the last to me? It had been quite the other way, ans 1 indig-

us had soon taken our plices round a brilllant little and was playing the Innocent inimitably in his turn, by moment. But a long tin lid protruded from an open  pantly reminded RafMes, Did he mean me to believe ha

ded In a great dark room. reason of his very Innocence. It was a postlo judg- cupboird In one corner. And one had only to see Lord  uus the man to thrust his head Into the llon's mouth
ubl!ahm-a:o:%een nrgi:nl'ﬁd for so small & party, and at ment on old RafMes, and In my enjoyment of the novel Thornaby's wry face behind the 1id 1o guess that It was  for fun? And what point would there have been In
firat I felt relieved. If the worst came to the worl},*.l situation I was able also to enfoy some of the good bent over a somewhat empty tin trunk. dragging me thers to sce the fun?
was fool %uth to say, In my heart, they were but two things that accrued from th!s rich man's table. - The “What a rem lot to steal!’ sapld he, with a twitch “1 might have wanted you, Bunny. I very nearly
1 5

to one. 1 was soon sighing for that safety which saddle of mutton more than justified fts place in the of humor at the corners of his canine mouth.o ''My
the adage aggoclates with numbers. We were far t00 menu. But it had not spolled me for my wing of peer's robes, with coronet complete!”

ata.

“For my face?"

fow for the Confidential duologue with one's nelghbor in pheasant and I was even. looking forward to a mwee We rallied round him In a seamly silence. I tRought “It has been my fortuns bafore tonight. Bunny. It
which I, at least, would have taken refuge from the when a further remark from the literary light recall our scribe would put in his word. But even he eflher has also given me more confidence than you are likely
perila d*_a.-g_ll__nl conversation. And the general con- me from the table to Its talk felgned or felt a proper awe. to belleve at thiz time of day. You stimulate me more
versation soon resolv&d [LEslf into an atteck, so subtly “But I suppose,” sald Parrington to XingsmilL *It's “You 'may say It was a_rum place to keep 'em,” than vou think." _
concerted and so artistically delivered that I could not many a burglar you've restored to his friends and his continued Lord Thornaby. “But where would you gen- “Your gallery and your prompter’'s box In dne?™
concelve how Raffies should ever know it for an a relations?" ' tlemen stable your white elephanta? And these wers “Capital, Bunny! But it was no joking matter with
- that nst himself, or how to warn him‘of {-'l; “Let L\r say many a poor fellow who has been elephanta as white as snow; by Jove, I'll job them for me, either, my dear fellow; it-wag touch-and-go at the
pe I.u‘at 0 thls‘*u I am not convinced that I a od with burglary,” replted the cheery Q.C. *“It's the futurel” time. I might have called on you at any moment, and
waa honored by &,'lulplclonl of the club; It may  mnot quite the same thing, you know, norlz ‘many’ the And he made merrler over his loss than any of us |t was something to know I should not have called
have been w0, and they may have Ignored me for the most accurate word, I never touch criminal work in . oould have imagined the minute before; but the reason  in vain!" -
bigger game. ' ' f town.” v = dawned on me a little later, when we «ll trooped down- “But what to 4b, Raffles?"
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“Fight our way out and bolt!" he % h
mouth that meant It, and a fine gay glitter, 9
1 shot out of my chalr.
job;’?m“ don't mean to tall me you had a 'hand )
“I had the only hand In It, my dear Bunny."
“Nonsenss! You were aiti ns’ut table at the
No, but you mey have taken some other
the show. I always thought you would!" ' ..
“One’'s quite enough, Bunny,” sald Rafes dr)
He leaned back In his chalr and took out ane
cigarette. And I mccepted of yet another from hia
for it was no use losing one's temper with Raffles,
his Incredible statement was not, after all, to be Ign
Of course.” I went on, “if you really had bro
this thing on your own account, I shonld be the
ta critlcise your means of reaching such an .
hive mnot only scored off a far superior force,
had lald Itself out to score off you, hut you have
them in the wrong about you, and they'll eat out
your hand for the rest of their days, But don't ask
to belleve that you've done all this alonal By
1 "”e‘." In a sudden wave of enthusinam_ “1 don't @
how you've done W, or who has hel you. It's
biggest thing you ever did In your life!™
And certainly I had never sesan Raffles look md
radiant or better pleased with
world and himself or nearer
elition which he usually left to ml
"“Then you shall hear all about It
Bunny, If you'll do what I ask you'
i “Ask, old chap, and the thin
e

ne. ‘8
“Switch off tha electric lighta™
“All of them?" ;
“I think so."”
*“There, then.™
“Now go to the back window

up with the blind.'" o~

"Well 7" =

“I'm coming to you. Bplendld]
never had a look so late as this. I8
the only window left alight in ¢

house!" g

His cheek agalnst tha 7!3
was pointing slightly downwa ]
very much aslant through & “m{ll 2l ]
of mews to a little square light like

yellow tle at the end. But 1 N
apened the window and leaned
befors I saw (L for myself:
“You don't mean to msay
Thornaby House?"
I was not famillar with the
from my back windows.

"Of course I 4o, you rabbit! Has

a look through your own ce-glas
Ii! has been the most useful thing
el g

But before I had the

focus, more scale had fallen from
eyes, und now I knew why 1
seen 50 much of Raffles these
few weeks and why hs had al
come between 7 and 8 o'clock in
evening, and walted at this

window, with these very glasses
his eves. 1 saw through them sh
ly now. The one lighted windom
olnted out by Raflles came tumblin
nto the dark circles of my visiofk
I could not see into the actual roon
but the shadows of those within w
quite distinct on the lowered blind.
even thought a black thread !
dangled against the square of ligh!
It was, It must be, the window
which the intrepld Parrington
d:gcended from the one above,

“"Exactly!" sald Raflles In an
to my exclamation. “And thal's
window I have been watching thes
last few weeks, By daylight you ¢l
see the whole lot above the ground
floor on this side of the nd
by good luck, one of them is the roa
in which the master of the houss
rayed himself in all his nightly glo
It was easlly spotted by watching
the right time. I saw him sha
ons morning before you were
the evening hls valet stays bﬂ&
Eut things stralght, and that M

een the very mischief. In the
had to find out something about
man, and wire to him from hig
1o meet her outside at 8 o'clock:
courss, he pretends he was at
yost at the time; that I foresaw,
dld the poor fellow's work befoge.
own, I folded and puf away
permitted m

to rag the room.'
“1 wonder you had time!"”

“It toolkk me one more minute, and {t put the cloe
on exactly fifteen. By the way, 1 did that literally,
course, Iin the case of the clock they found; it's an
dodge to stop a clock and alter the time, but you mus
admit that f't looked as though one had wra 3
up all ready to cart away. There was thus any am
of prima facle evidence of the robbery having
ld“ﬂ when we were all at table; as a matter of fael

©ord Thornaby left hig dressing-room one minute, hil
valet followed him the minute after, and I enters:
the minute after that.,”

“Through the window?"’
. “To be sure. I was walting below in the gar(
You have to pay for your garden in town, in @
ways than one. You know the wall, of course,
:hut tjn!l:.r old postern? The lock was beneath con:
empt.” i

"But what about the window? It's on the first flo
lsn't 1t - I

Raffles took up the cane which he had lald down
with his overcoat. It wag a stout bamboo with
lshed ferrule. He unscrewed the ferrule, and’
out of the cane a diminishing series of smaller can
exactly like a child’'s fishing-rod, which I aft 3
found to have been thelr former state. A doubls hoaol
of steel was now produced and quickly sttached to tha
tip of the top joint; then RaMes undid the three but=
tons of hls walstcoat, and lapped round and round
walst I beheld the finest of manlla ropes, with
nnn’glr:luof foot-loops at regular intervals.

necessary to go any further?*
when he had unwound the rope. "‘I‘hl-‘::;dll I
fast to that end of the hook; the other half of t
hook fits" over anything that comes its way, and
leave vour rod dangling while you swarm u ]
line. Of course, you must know what you've got
hook on to. but @ man who has had a porcelain b
with g shower fixed in his dressing-room is the ;
for me. There's a most considerate scheme of pipes
outside, and one of them had a fixing at just the ri
Lelght. Of course, I had made a reconnolssance by &
in nddjtion to many by night; it would hardly ha
been worth whila constructing my ladder on chane

iSo yvou muade It on purpose!” {

My dear Bunny,” suld Haffles, as he wound tha
liemp girdle round his walst once morer “I never @
vare for ladder-work, but [ always said that if Vel
used a ladder It should be the best of its kim
luvented. This one may come In useful again.” o

"But how long did the whols thing take you?™
mlmflr:ml nr;?”t::r eadrth to :nuther earth? About

&8, lonlght, and one o 8
nnnt\l:r}r man's work." those was spent fa

“What!” I cried. “You mean to tell me r
up and down, in and out, and broke into th’l:%:?
n]r:;l rr.lént lzlg 1!1}1: box, and wedged up the doors
cleared out with a peer' 18
& ﬂl."*; et ol peer’s robes and all the rest of 18

"Of course I don't, and of course v - 1

“Then what do you mean, and wh‘a{ gllgny:’. dor™

Made two bites at the cherry, Bunny! F
dress rehearsal in the dead of last night, and it
then I took the swag. Our noble friend was snds
next door all the time, but that, If you like, may stam
high among my little achlevements; for I not onl
took all | wanted, but left the whole place exactly
I fougd It, and shut things after me If.k. a good Lt
boy. That took a good deal longer; tonight I h
fimply to rag the room a bit, gwWeeD up some stud
links, and leave ampls evidence of hnvﬁ; boned
rotten robes tonight. Tha*, If you come fa think
wiy the quintessential Q.E.¥.!" [ have not on
:ll::?: :.1::1:‘ tcrllrﬂlmg‘lcw;ints that, I couldn't

s trick, but that there's wome other fa

who could and did, and whon A eon
au(}u to confuse with me ", it s '

ou may figure me as gazing on Ra |
time In mute and rapt nma:eme‘nt. Butal“ ]
been past that pitch. If he had told me new f
had broken Into the Bank of England, or the T
I sliould not have disbelleved him for a mom:
Wis prepared to go home with him to the Alb
find the Regalla In hisa hat-box.  And 1  toe
Iy overcoat as he put on his. But RafMes wy
hear of my accompanying him that night,

“No. my dear Bunny, [ am short of sleep and
up with excitement. You mayn't belieyve It—you i
look upon me as a plaster devil—but those five
you wot of were rather too crowded EVeNn for my tas

he dinner was at # quarter to elght, for elgh
don't mind “’““‘g you now that I counted on
long as 1 had. ut no one came early, 1 o
wasn't down before twelve minutes to, ‘i IT,,_,
SOy

to be the last to arrive. As & matter
the first, and In the drawing-room five
the hour, But [t was a quicker thin
about, when all 1s sald.”
And his last word on the matter, as he
went hils way, may well be mine; for.
criminologist, mu lesa a membeér ¢
glsts' Club, to remember what Ra
robes anfl ¢ onat of the Right Hon. th
Rada be oxvectn To o by e peatloment il
ave been ex o do e Tem
we had foregathered, und he ﬂﬁ.‘. s %
characteristic of himsell as su :
their minds the last aura of
himself were the same pe
gutdof the guestion, and an
o depreoa on obvigus ground
the whited elcphants In the glo
Cross—and sent Lord Thor t

d




