THE SAN FRANCISCO SUNDAY CALL.

iz E-W. HORNUNG =

This is the ninth of a series of thir-
teen mew stories entitled “Rafiles, the
Amateur Cracksman.”

RafMes is destined to achieve =as
widespread fame in his own peculiar
line as did Sherlock Holmes in a to-
tally different sphere, for Raflles and
Helmes are exnct opposites in wview,
character and career.

While Sherliock Holmes exercised his
wonderful powers toward the detection
of crime, Raflles ix represented as a
man of unusual intellect and of high
birth and breeding whe has sunk to
employing his undoubted genius to en-
able him to live by his wits.

I'he tenth adventure of Raffles will

showed their noses. I had no induyce-
ment, remember, ever to return to sur-
reptitioys life within a cab fare of
Wormwood Scrubbs. Faustina and the
bay of Naples were quite good enough
for me. And the prehistoric man in me
rather exulted in the idea of fighting
for my desire.

“On the faturday, however, we were
to meet for the last time as heretofore—
just once more in secret, down there in
the cave, as soon as might be after
dark. Neither of us minded it if we
were kept for hours; each knew that In
the end the other would come, and there
was a charm of its own even in walting
for such knowledge. But that night I
did lose patience, not in the cave but
up above, where first on oneé pretext
and then on another the direttore kept
me going until I smelled a rat. He was

not given to exacting overtime, this
direttore, whose only fault was his ser
vile subject to our commeon boss. lc
seemed pre obvious, therefore, that
he was some secret in-
1cei himself, and
ted this I asked
t was not the case.
And it was; he admitted it with many
shrugs, being a con ently weak per-
om one felt almost ashamed of
18 &S the occasion demanded.
fact was, howev that the Count

appear mext Sunday.

him to his fa 'e.:{

had sent for him on f 12 he had to go
to Rome, and had said he was very sorry
- to go just then, as among other things
he intended to speak to me about Jaus-
tina. Stefano 1 told him all about his
row with her, woreover, that it gyas
on my acc h Faustina ad
never told m I had guessed as
s much for m: il, the Count was
£ going to take 3 jackal’s part for all he
3 worth, which was just exactly what
- I expegted him t Ile Intended going
for me on . but meanwhile I
X was not to n his absence; and
: so this toel had grders t
€8 keep me. at day. I -under
wk n to poor beast away,
but at ’id him I had not
the faintest intention of doing another

r gtroke of work that night.
“It was ve dark, 1 I remember
knocking my head agal the oranges as
I . ran up ti long shallow steps whieh
ended the journey between the direttore's
a lodge and the villa itself. But at the
back of the villa was the garden I spoke
about, and also a bare chunk of the clift
where it by that subterranear
stair. S saw the stars close overhead,
» and the fishermen’'s torches far below,
\ e the coastwise lights and the crimson
hieroglyph that spelt Vesuvius before I
. 4 i o plur d Into the darkness of the shaft.
'[ 7274 | And that was the last time I appreciated
i "’?, the unigue and peaceful charm of this

f’,‘ . outla :

/"' “The stair was in two long flights,
with an airhole or two at the top of
he upper one, but not another pin-

» prick till you came to tae iron gate at
the bot 1 of the lower. AsS you may
- read of an infinitely lighter place, in a
a r work of fict you are ever
. likely to wrige, was ‘gloomy
at noon, dark as g 1t dusk and
the ninth plague of Egypt at
I won't ar to my quo-
- but I will to those stairs: They
: were as black .that night as the .inside
of the safest safe in e stronges
= strong-room in the Chancery Lané De-
- pogit. = Yet I had not got far down
i T them with my bgre féet before I hienrd
4 e somebody élse coming up im beadt
You may imagine what a -tarn that
- gave me! It could not be Faustin:
who went barefoot three seasons of
the four, and yet there was Faustina
waiting for me down below. What a
fright she must have had! An@ all at
once my own blood r Id, for the
. man sang like a kettle as he plodded
up and- up. It was, it. must - be, . the
short-winded Count himself, whom we
all supposed to be in Rome!
: 3 “Higher he came and nearer, nearer,
B i slowly yet hurriedly, now stepping to
<A / z cough ‘and gasp, now taking ‘a few
: /W/ . steps to elephantine assault. I 'shouald
23 : ; \ have enjoyed the situation if it had not
b : been for peoor Faustina in the cave; as
]%Nf FOE HIM it was I was filled with nameless
- £~ {74 ] fears. But I could not resist giving
s W[]‘/f MYWE mpd that grampus Corbucei one bad mo-
— : ment on account. A crazy handrail ranm
up one wall, so I carefully ﬂa[tenui
A myself against the other and he passed
> ny—oleanders and mi- a fine beast to look at, with a tune of a f@icé without another point. or let her either. But we had not a English., ‘But you would have done 80, within six inches of me, pufiing and
] nary and red tangles > gray mustache, like a flying gull, 1 tell yoy, Bunny, London would go lira between us at the time, atd only eh? . . wheezing like a brass band. I let him
wers—in a corner of and the most courteous manners even to mad about girl like that. But I the rags in which we sat barefoot in “%Of course. That was arranged. The g, 5 few steps higher, and then I let
. top of a subterranean his men, but one of the worst, Bunny, don't belfeve' there's such another in the the boat. Besides, 1 had to Know the Count is really very kind.’ him have it with both lun_s
at least there were one of the worst that ever was. It was world, "And therg she was wistng name of the animal who had threat- *“ ‘Do you see anything of him when he “‘Buona sera, eccellenza signor?” I
° weled  through the sald that the vinevard was hils only her sweetnoss upan- that lovely\ but ened a woman, and such a woman as comes here? roared after him.  And @& scream came
: gate, and another hobby. If so, he did his best to make 'desolate’ little corner of it! Well, she this! “Yes, he had sometimes brought her aown in answer—such a seream A
air, and last of Lis hobby pay. He used to come out did fiot wagte it upon me. I would “For a long-time she refused to tell little presents. sweetmeats, ribbons and gozen different terrors were. in. it and
g es a-penpy-plain-  from Naples for the weck-ends—in the have nigrri®d her and lived haprily me, with splendid obduracy, but I was the Iike. but the offering hzul.u!\\a;»s been the wheezing had stopped with the old
I'his cave gave tyh when it wasp't too. rough for hisiever after inisuch a hovel as her p2)- as determined as she, so that she made made through this tead of a Stefano. g.oundrel's heart.
" . thing in coves, jervbs—and he. dldp’t always ‘come  ple'8s—iwvithiher. Only to look at her— conditlons. I was not to go and get put Inowing the man, I now knew all. But “Ohi ata la?” he squeskéd ‘st -Twst
st rocks; and  ,jgne. His very name sounded un-30nly to looKgat wler for the rest of my’ in prison for sticking a knife into him Faustina, she had the pure and simple cipering - and whimpering lké a
vineyard shipping, jpealthy-—Corbucei. I suppose I oughtto days—I ¢ould have lain low and re- —he wasn't worth it—and I did prom- heart and the white soul, by the God whipped monkey, so !ha;l'l could net
a brown sail, aud ;44 that he was a Count, though Couptg mained dead gven to you! And thaus ise not to stab him in the back. Faus- who made it, and for all her kindness 10 ... 5 miss his face and SOt & mateh
b took the wine to  ,re two-a-penny in Naples and.in sea- ‘#ll I'm going to tell you about thai, tina seemed quite satisfied, though a a tattered scapegrace who made love t0 .1} rengy to strike
was the tub's gon 311 thesyear round, , Bunny cursed 'be he who tells more! little puszled by my manner, having her in broken Italian between the ripples “‘Arturo, signort.’
“He had a little Jonglish and liked Yet don't you run away with _he “lea herself the racial tolerance for cold gnd the stars. She Was not to know “He didn't repe;z.t sy nanik Hee d’d
to be on air it upon me, much to my disgust. - thdat this poor Faustina wus the only steel, and next moment she had taken what I was, remember, and besides Cor- . o0 Lo in he‘xpsA~ He did nothin
i retreat 1 could npt hope to conceal my nationy Woman I ever cared about, I don't l-e- away my breath. ‘It is Stefgno,’ she pyucei and his henchman I was ths Arch- o 0w o0 o 0 good minute mg
There was the ity as vet I at least did not want to' leve in all that ‘only’ rot: ‘neverthe- whispered and hung her head. . angel Gabriel come down to earth. Wil Do spohe It was Wi thktaiatt
: ter. with the tiers pave i, advertised, apd the swing bad Jess I tell yoi that she was Li.c one “And well she might, “poor thing! “3yej; as I lay awake that night two . o oinee in his best English.
- i the well where he jnelish friends. When he heard that I being who ever entirely rsatisfied iy Stefano, of all creatures on God’s more. lines of Swinburne came into my “‘Come nearer, Arturo. You aré-inm
ampreys on his slaves, gas hathing in November, when the bay Sensc of beauty, and I hanestly b.licie earth—for her! head and came to stay: ths lowes r,_g;”n; :,,,“.'.,‘[",‘e,e 3 want
of those ripping old 5 «ti1] as warm as new milk, he would I could have chucked the world und “Bunny, he was a miserable little un- “God said, ‘Let him who wins her take (o sneak wv:f \"M' n there. an
low as dominoes and g, ue his wicked old head and gay, ‘You been true to Faustina for that alone dersized wretch,  {ll-favored, servile. 4,4 keon Faustine.’ “*No, thanks. I'm in a hurry,” T sald
. cherry. I mever was ., very audashuss—you are very ~We met sometimes in the little tem- surly and second only to his master in (o po" oupiet I slept at last, and it and dropped ths tch back 1 ;
; . . but I could have .. q45huss!’ and put or nd of side Ple I told you about, sometimes among bestial cunning and hypocrisy. His g y e . anq dropped that match back Into: My
8 k become one I'd bad nathing elss s A o Citias ¥ by ho i E eace was enough for'me: that was what Was my text and watchword when I °pocket. He might be armed, and I was
st t5- Bo. bt 3 -Bed Soke When. I 'wiks's before his Italians. DBy God, he had 1e vines, now by honest accident, now face wasle %Id " 'tten m<1k'e Ar awoke in the morning. I forgot how well not.
gan-gy v d buey with the boats I had to irim: the. Pitched upon the right word unawares, by flagrait design, and found a ready 1readin it, an e 01 m confi- You know your Swinburne. Bunny, but *“‘So you are in a ‘urry” and  he
. usy with the boats I had to trim the. .47 1ot him know it in the end! mace rendezvous, romantic as one takes. He was Corbuccl's own coufi- 8 0. "o 0 o away with the idea that wheezed amusement. ‘And vou thought T
vines or L-zH‘A_vv. the -.(ld_w:r or even help “But thut bathing, Bunny; it was ab- could wish, in the cave down all those dential body servant, gl\d that alone (Hie wWan ARTIMITR AI66 T COmmon Mo lli(' RM c.r‘ : 1. h you thoug! t
st i M oin @ cool, dark, o oyotely the best 1 ever had anywhere. subterranean steps. Then the sea would Was enough to damn bim in decent [0 0 ol o Soi b g ine Kor the n::xlrlhrm- -(lirl?ur'. fong ‘v\:',!:b . [m‘d Sohl. =
VI ath the temple that I 07 03" 506t now the water was like call us—my blue champagne, my spur- eves; always came out first on the Sat- last ti let me tell you that poor Faus- ¢pq1 | vm ni gy ol ga o .y,
( and smellas I jaw. And can't I et B 3 5 Hiid cahatb s i i 41 ; : ; with the spese, to have all ready S pRe e : 2 : g train from Naples to Pozzuoll. 1 hdve
- % g 5 wine; in my own mind I used to call kling cobalt—and there was the dingy urday w » ti as the whitest and the best I ever ; : " B
hear it and feel 1t, too! Bquish, squash, | T o ; SR B h 13 " for his master and current mistress, Huva was tae 3 been rowed here now by a fisherman of
¢ buoble: yuash, =qt and your It blue champugne, and ‘was rather an- veady to our hand. Oh, those nights! 3 R Rahin ¥ des ihG MoGdis €0 knew. Pozauol. I had net time to Stop afy-
f fer ot o MO men wadame DOved that I had no one to admire the 1 never knew which U liked best, the ‘f]’“ S.t;{lel ":"‘n Btot no?T‘h'l' vﬂzrm' “Well, 1 was strung up for trouble when where in Naples, but only to drive from
ttering of Italian; through slaughter to a throne. Yes, Bun- PP ‘s:' e St {lsslum 1{1031 Hae X :;;’\ﬂn % mlws wlt‘l(:" yogosrﬂ:rlxll‘;gs[hm‘ﬁh §$3;13 wel(;cnndg;sta%: his thr‘o.utenmg. the next Sunday came, and I'll tell YouU station to station. So [ am without
Py 1 o | el iy it io blla - i missed my own particular n very ver and cou see 8, or 1e =R p what I had done. I had broken the g no, 4 . 4 - g 5
¢ «!.‘,I'm;ih;‘.’{ Xntl\"‘(”;}k\«\':j‘; EQIX:)‘«,:*‘V?J;;;; little Indeed, though I often wished dark nights wihen the fishermen’'s & Woman with a knife. ‘l‘dh.“- .bf}d;.-m.g m:dge and burgled Corbucel’'s villa in my S‘:;;li:“;:y\r::;;; ,[otrit?x‘lc:‘m:?:rns;;ﬁ:ﬁ
& " B s 1 3 ‘en the ball left my that you were there, olfl chap, partieu- torches stood for the Sea and a red l\:'uls_‘ h.(:!wt;unﬁin»‘w'ox::;:v:t):ll [e':;lr F::l‘s? best manner during his absence in gy in the absolute darkness, .but eve""
' ' the n known to * ‘larly when I went forimy lonesome zIsr;ng in the sky toy old Vesuvius. \\'e ti?la;"should e 'the e I.t o W iy il Naples. Nat that it gave me the slightest through that impenetrable veil I knew it
1 ~ ’ forge : » lees of pleasure swith first thing in the morning, when were luppy. 1 don't mind awning it. comprehension.. But I.qucstlon;-d her trouble, but no human being could have for a sham. I had lald held of the hand
rh ' From €anguine grapes of pain.” the bay wus all rose léaves, and last We spemad not to have y cire between TUREIRCRCER oy 0nq her explana- told that I had beenm In when I came out. raif It shook violently in my hand; he
f i He made a svdden pause, as though thing at night, when your bedy caught us Ay mutes took no Interest in my timfwus lafgely the threadbare one you And I had stolen nothing, mark you. but ajso was holding it where he stood. And
1 There e had stumbled on the truth in jest. Pliosphoreseent fire! Ah, yes, it was n affairs and Faustina's famll'y‘,dld not wobld expect. Her parents were: so .only borrowed a revolver from a drawer these suppressed tyemors, or rather their
' K ce filled with lines. He was sit- -&ard enough life for a change, a per:.appoar to Lother ahout her. ‘The Count TS J L@ Fo 000 many in family. i the Count's desk, with one or two getection in this way, struck a strange
€ g : the room that had been bare fect paradise to lie low in,” another was in Naples five nights of the seven: ‘S)o A u{em begged—would 1 prom- (Fifling “accessories, .or by this time I cmil to my heart, just as | wes .‘—’851':-
. - 1 st 1 saw it, There were basket ldoff untit "% -*» ¢ the other two we sighed apart. me‘ never ta tell? Then some of them . Rad the measure of these damned Neapo- ning to pluck it up.
‘ age t altered chairs and a table in it now, all meant ‘M¥ poor Eve!” "At first 1t wus the oldest story in 00" o cetimes—and all knew  the ltams. They are spry encugh with.a  « ‘It is lucky for Stefano,’ said I, grim
le T got a ostensibly for me, and hence Raffles Afd he fetched u sigh that took away literature—Jden plus Eve. The place ;‘alns of actual want. She looked after -knifc. but you show them the business as death.
ne of the would slip to his bed with schoolboy his words; then his jaws snapped to- had been a heaven on earth hefore, but the cows. but there were only two of end of a shooting iron and they'll streak * *Ah, but you must not be too 'ard on
eliest ! Istruck on a' relish at every tinkle of the bell, This gether apd his eyes spoke terribly oW It wag heaven itself. 8o for u lt- yyorm "ond brought the milk to the vine- like rabbits for the nearest hole. But ‘im," remonstrated the Count. ‘You have
L2 The placeywas a vineyard, afternoon we felt fairly sufe, for-Theo- while he concuered his emotion. I tle. Then one night-—a Monday night— vard and elsowhere, but that was not the revelver wasn't for my own use. It stole his girl; he speak with me about
esea. and 1 got bald had called in the morning, and pen the last word advisedly. I faney Faustina burst out erying in the hoat. employment for more than one, aand Was for Faustina. and I taught her how jt, and I wish to speak with you. It is
er rman and emer- Mrs. Theobald still took up much of his it is.oné which I have never used be- dnd sobbed her story as we driftdd ... were countless sisters waiting to to use it in the eave down there by the very sudashuss. Arturo. very audashuss'
f 2 ashe ‘ages were fime. rough the open window we fore in writing of A, J. Raffles, for I Without mishap by the mercy of the take her place. Then he was so rich, sea shooting at candles stuck upon the Perhaps you are even going to meet her
noble f a lira and a half, could hear the piano-organ nn:?o"Mar— cannot at the moment recall any other Lord. And that was almost as old a Stefano rock. The noise in the cave was some- now, eh?
which ¢r a bob, a day, but ga—ri” a few hundred yards farther on. Occasion upon which fts wuse would Story as the other. “'Rich? 1 echoed. ‘Stefano’. thing frightful,’ but high up abeve it  “I told him strgight that T was.
ere were lashings of sound wine for 1 fancied Raffles was listening to {t haveé been Jjustified. ;On . resuming, “She was engaged—what! Had I ““s8f, Arturo mio.’ couldn’'t be heard at all, as we proved to *“ *“Then there is no "urry, for she is not
e o1 1 A better wine to bathe while he paused. He shook his head however, he was not only calm but never heard of it? DNid I mean to up- “Yes, 1 played the game on that vine- each other's satlsfaction pretty carly in there.
And for eight whole menths, my abstractedly when I handed him the cold. and this flying for safety to the set the boat? What was her engage- yard, Bunny, even to going by my own the proceedings. So now Faustina was “‘You didn't see her in the cave®™ I
T > bsolutely honest man. cigarettes, and ‘his tone hereafter was oOth¢r extreme is the single Instance of ment beside our love? ‘Niente, niente,’ ' frst 'nsme. armed with munitions of seli-defense, cried, too delighted at the thought to keep
1 f Bunny! T out-Heroded never just what it had been. gelf-distrust "Yhich the prcsem-Achatgs crooned Faustinag, sighing yet smiling “+And how comes he to be rich? I and 1 Knew enough of her character to it to myself.
Herad. wk n't touch 2 grape, and “1 don't kuow, Bunny, whether you're - can record to the credit of his implous throcugh her tears. No, but what did aslked suspiciously. entertain no doubt as to their spirited * ‘I had ne such fortune,' the old devil
1t 1 most delicious danger of a believer In transmigration of souls. I Aeneas. ; maiter was that the man hdd threat- “She did not know, but he had given use upon qccaslon. Between the two of sald.

d for my principles by the have often thought it easier to believe “1 called the girl Eve,” said he. “Her ened to stab her to. the heart—and pe; such beautiful jewels, the family us, in fact, our friend Stefano seemed * ‘She Is there, all the same.’
rew 1 had 'joined. than lots of other things, and I have real name was Fauystina, and she was would do it as soon as look at her—- pag lived on them for months, she pre- tolerably certain of a warm week-end. “ ‘L only wish I 'ad known.'
the kind of place where every been pretty near believing in it myself one of a_ vast family who hung out that I knew. tending an avocat had taken charge of “But the Saturday brought word that “ ‘And I've kept her long enough!
pls nses—and all the rest of {t— since I had my being on that villa of in a hovel on the inland barder of the “I knew it merely from my knowl- them for her against her marriage. the Count was not coming thiz week, “In fact, I threw this over my shoulder

the rest. But may I see it Tiberius. The brute who had it in my vineyard. And Aphrodite rising from edge ot the Neapolitans, for I had no But I cared nothing about all that. being in Rome on business and unable ag 1 turned and went runaing down.

: till 1 die—as it was in the day, If he isn't still running it with a the sea was less wonderful and "ot idea who the man might be. I knew iz, “+Jewels! Stefano!" I could only to return in time, so for a whole Sun- “‘I "ope you will find her!” his masi-
cfore anything began to hap- whole skin, was «r is as cold-blooded a more beautiful than Aphrodite emeig- ‘and yet I took this detail better than mutter, day we were promised peace, and made cious voice came croaking after me. ‘I
a wedge of rock sticking out iard as the worst of the Emper- ing from that hole! X . the fact of the engagement, though “ ‘Perhaps the Count has paid for Dbold plans accordingly. There was no ‘ope you will—-I 'ope so.

into the bay, thatched with vines, and ors, but I have often thought he had a “It was the most-exquisite face I mnow I bezan to laugh at both. As if I some of them. He is very kind.’ further merit in hushjng this thing up. “And find her I did.’

with the rummiest old hpouse on the yery lot in common with Tiberius. He had ever saw or shall see r:z,wﬂlife—"‘b- was going to let her marry anybedy “"To, you, is he? - . . ¥ ‘Let him who wins her take and keep Raffles had been on his feet some time
edge of all, a devil of a height above the the great, high, sensual Roman nose, solutely perfect features, n skin that else! As if a hair of her lovely head * ‘Oh! ves, very king.' « = - * -~ Faustine’ Yes, but let him win her unable to sit still or to stand, moving ex-
sea. You might have sat at the windows eyes that were sinks of iniguity in reminded you of old gald, so delicate ' shbuldebe touched while I lived to pro- “‘And you would live in his house openly, or lose her and be damned to citedly about the room. But now he st

and dronped your Sullivan-ends plumb themselves, and that swelled with fat- was its bronze; magnificent hair, rot teet her! T had a great mind to row afterward? him! So cn the Sunday I was going to still enough, his elbows on the cast-iron

into blue water 150 feet below. ness, like the rest of him, so that he Rluck but nearly, and such avas and away to blazes with her that very night - * ‘Not now, mia cara—not now!’ have it out. with her people—~with the
“From the garden behind the house— wheezed if he walked a yard; otherwise tecth that would have made the for- and never go near the vineyard agaln, **No, by God, you don’t’ said I in Count and Stefano as soon as- -they ‘Continued on Page Three)
- % * 1



