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My journalistic" jealousy ;wa,s 'piqued to
therquick.,fAffectlrig,a '» scepticism

*
Iv^did

not feel*(for- no'outrage^ wasi'beybffd-ilio
pale; of.his. Impudence) -IInquired:;dryly
which journal Raffles had pretendeS'to

"Last Thursday, night, v»-hen, if.you
remember, we kept early hours because
Ifelt undone. What was the use" of
telling you what Ihad ,up my sleeve,
Bunny? Itmight;have ended in lizzie,
as it still may. But Lord Ernest Bel-
vllle was addressing the meeting at
Exeter Hall. Iwaited for- him. when
the show was over,- dogged "hlnv'liome
.to King*John's mansions >"~ari'd.4..>in_ter-'4..>in_ter-'
viewed hlmin his own rporiis. there i'.b'e-'fore he turned In." ••-.'\u25a0>; / .*

-
'\u25a0*'-*

"Quite." eaid Rattles; "and yet what
could be>. niorc promising? A man
whose views arc- so broad and moderate
and so widely held already (saving

your presence, Bunny) docs not bore
the whole world with them without,ul-
terior motives. So far so. good. What
arc this chap's motives? Does he want
to- advertise himself? No.he's" some-
body already. But is he rich? 011 the
coutrary. he's as poor as a rat for his
position and apparently without the
least ambition to be anything else.
Certainly he won't enrich himself by
making v publiq fad of what all sen-
sible people arc agreed upon. A3 it is.
Then suddenly one gets ones-- own old
idea

—
the alternative -profession. : My

cricket
—

his Rational Drink,' .But -it
is no use jumping to conclusions. , I
must knowmore than the- newspapers
can tell auout -him. Our, aristocratic
friend is s4Os40 and unmarried! What has
he been doing all these years? How
the devil was Ito find out?"

"How did you?" Iasked, decllnlngto
'spoil my digestion with a conundrum,
as it ,vas his evident intention that I
snould. , • ;

"Interviewed him!" said/Raffles, smil-
ing.slowly on m> amazement. •

"You-
—

interviewed him?" Iechoed^
"When— andwhere?"

'
r
'*'"

r!!Tr^lffifl

"Idon't believe in that rope ladder.
Bunny, except as a bljnd." ; . -.:,

"Then what on earth do you believe?"
"That every one of these so-called

burglaries had been done from the In-
side by one of the guests; and. what's
more, I'm very much mistaken "if .-. I
haven't spotted the right sportsman."
Ibegan to believe that he really had,

there was such a wicked gravity in the
eyes that twinkled faintly Into mine.
Iraised my glass In convivial con-;
gratulation and still remember' the
somewhat anxious eyetwith which Raf-"
flcs saw it emptied. . «.• '.. \u0084

"Ican only flnd one likelyname." he
continued, "that figures in all these
lists, and" it is anything but a likely
one at, first sight. Lord Ernest Bel-
ville wa6 'at all those, functions." Know,
anything, about; him. Bunny?"- .- sv .

"Not the Rational Drink fanAtic?"
"Yes."/.", -. . , :..'. v. . -•'. :;;\u25a0>. '\u25a0;'.
"That's allIwant to knov,-.";- . ;;

• '
\u25a0 • .. ' C

'
V\u25a0"'•. \u25a0\u25a0* -.•".

represent; : 11: lsrunnecessafy .;tof report
his auswer. Icould not believe himrwitn-.'
out kfurther explanation.' /:*.. ;.*-'...'\u25a0;
"Ishould have thought,"- he Baid,;"that

even' you would -have spotted a practice;l
never, omit

'upon .'\u25a0 certain 9 occanloiis.
"

-.!I
always, pay. a visit ,to the idrawing-room \u25a0

:and -fill my.waistcoat,, pocket •
from ";the

card, tray. ItIs an lmraenEc .-help.in- any
'little temporary ..'On
'Thursday night Itsent up *the card: •of
powerful writer connected with;a;power-
ful paper. If,,Lpnl Ernest-.. bad;,' know;i
him. in/vtho :flei(h' ;I'shqu]d;iiave c ".been
obligecl.

Vl to- confess , a -JourpaHstlc Vruse; .
Luckjjy he :didn't.";arid.l: didn't.";arid.I' had -been 'sent
by niycuitor to get;the Interview for.next

-morning. .Whgf;could .be fetter— (or .the
altefrintlve' prpfefsipn?" >.•\u25a0", •>' ./ ;•!:,:
"I inquired what* the Interview.had.
brought forth. \ \u0084'[\u25a0' .\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0 ;':•:•\u25a0;'.\u25a0;.•.'-

"Everything," ,said . Raffles. .'/Lord:Err,
nest had- been,- a jwandcrc.r tlieee -.twenty-:

\u25a0 years.- T^exas. .Fiji.. Australia: r';l t
l>ccted ;Kir-of y.'lves.and families lnlall

'

threej ;,*But his nuinners.artf^a -liberal
"

ediica tioi].,.. He .gayb me some jbeautiful \u25a0

• and forgot all -about' his. fad., 'He,
,13. strong and subtle, butl talked hlmoftT;
his guard. He is' going* to the vKlrk-'
Ifcathams' to-night •:Isaw the card stuck :

~/up. 'Istuck some, -^wax" Into his. keyhole
jjas he" was switching \u25a0 off -.the .iights.'.'J

'
)>" '\u25a0

. 'And: wlth'.'ao'/eye 'upori J-theVwaltdrs ,
( Raffles showed T'me a skeletori^key.-riewly '•

twisted..and filed,v but \my share -of the
extra pint(Iam afraid no fairshare)-liad ,.made me; <Jenso.' ; -I^looked' froiri^the ikey.
Ito Raffles ]with jpuckered.forehead,;for'':lV

happened to' catch sight-of.It.In the mlr-..
ror, behind, him. ... ;'.,* < -. \u25a0;<' v-jJ,. ''",".:.\u25a0•

J '/The. Dowager
'
Lady Klricjp.athara,." '\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0 he '\u25a0'•\u25a0..

\ whispered, - "has .'-'.. diamonds . ,as -.big\as|
'beans and .likes, to -have ;/.em-all'on,-. and

goes to bed 'early, and happens- to.be In.
-town!"/ •'.\u25a0-.\u25a0"'.'\u25a0;. ";-;.-', ;';; .- \u25a0.•'/ '\u25a0[ \u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0.'\u25a0\u25a0-'\u25a0

And' now; I-saw, \u25a0 J
\u25a0"The • villain :means to get them from

her!": ; ;\u25a0'! w:;:\. ;;;.";, .:V;v-:,. :̂.. -..-
.!'And;l meanvto.;ge't' them front, the' vll*;;

lajn."said Raffles,- :\ 'or, rather, your share 1;
and mine." ." v v

t ;; %"\u25a0>\u25a0''\u25a0 '..?,J/ '".
\u25a0• "Willhe; consent to a .partnershlp?",'Jv:i'
1J'Woshair.have him atour. mercy. jHe;
daren't refuse." =•"\u25a0 •;;\u25a0\u25a0''." ;:f<^';- %~-:i?.?rlA

.>,\u25a0\u25a0 RafflesVplan";.was. so gain accesSftbrLJofd •'
;Ernest's ;.rooms '\u25a0[ before, midnight:. "'.

\u25a0we were toille In-wait for the Aristocratic ;
raBcal,'*arid if;lleft all details •to ;Raffleg ".
arid simply stood by In.case of a rumpus ;

•Ishould.' be playing myepart arid earning.
;my'-sharer^ lt:,wasja; part /*,that '^l'-]had v
-played; before," 'not;always .Xwlth; a good.^
r grace, thovjghithere had ttever ;been \any \1 question. about;the:share^:Biitr:tp-hlght:i \

\u25a0W&3 nqthrrig-loth. '.^l.'h'ad- hacT/Just-'cham-^*•pagne ';epough^-how 'dßaffles^ iknew5
''
niy,

Mneasure !—and 11.was] ready arid*eager; for \u25a0

..'anything,^.lndeed,'- lidld;not wfsh*,tojwait 9
";fbr;the coffeßi^whlch"\was*to;be respecially:':

\u25a0>str6ng'by>'6m6r "of/Bafflea.: '? Bijt on^that^\u25a0'hfe'insisted.^ arid5 It',was> between ':l()TandL>Uf
Vo'clock *wli6n'latilagt7weVfwerifr^otir":*ab.v.';:- "

It would be;;fatalito;be;too;early,''-;he*
saidaslwe drove.: "Onithefother 'hand, ;it;

thoughts if'it had, riot betn for, his ex; I
: traordinary effect upon :Raffles, iln an

t
in-

'

t.stdnt, he was out upon, the oprb paying
'the ;cabby, and in janother he .was' leading '

\ me, across, the street away from the' tnan- .
'.slons. ;;\ '\u25a0\\

>
:\u25a0",'.- ' \u25a0\u25a0'.'\u25a0'-\u25a0 :

'-!.-.'..-. \u25a0••
•" '

\u25a0i "Where Yon earth are you' going?" I
;naturally exclaimed. '.. .-. . . ,

.\u25a0,; "Into.thp park," said he.;"We are too -
:\u25a0.. early."; x..:.- [[',:'\u25a0 .'\u25a0'\u25a0' '\u25a0' •:"'":. -'

\u25a0
\u25a0

\u25a0 .'\u25a0'
.'Hlsvoice told me. more, than his words. .

s iivwa's' strangely stern-
—

V . '•{ ... • ' ... v."was that him— in the.liahsom?" .•'
"It-was." \u25a0"*/"-'-.\u25a0. '\u25a0'-'.''\u25a0 -\u25a0;':'- ,;..•\u25a0"

i "Well, then, the coast's clear," said
.I. .comfortably.- v. I; was . for 'turning.
.back then; arid.there,- but Raffles forced
,rae'on . with a hand Ulat hardened, on.• ray.nrm.- \u25a0; :

'
-1'

_
« .1 \u25a0

~
-.^

'
*«?V

*

\u0084..C."lt was^.a, nearer ,thing, than,. lcare ;

t about." -said; he. "This seat 'will do. •

.No,', the. next, one'B •farther _:'trom *...a
lamp po3t. AYe will give him r. good
:half hour and Idon't, want .to talk." :,
\ t \W6 had been .seated .some minutes
\u25a0when Big ißeni Ben sent a languid chime
over' oqr. heads; to the stars. S It;was

-519:30.; and \u25a0•; a sultry ;night.* '
Eleven ;

1had.s,truck before Raffles awoke (from
.his Bt^llen reverio and recalled riiefrom I;
;mjnevi\vlth a' slap on: the back." In', a
couple ',of'iminutes :swe'were .'.In'• --. the

'

.lighted vestibule at;the. lnner courtyard y
of Kins John's Mansions., /

'^
r- ::'Just left Lord.Ernest'at Lady KJrkf ":
;leatha ma," \u25a0 said Raffles. /."Gave me his s
Ikey :and asked ;us to wait jfor \u25a0him - in :
V.hls rooms. Will you send as up In the

'

fUift?'' . :,';;:. o- -..:;.:. ;;,;v;;/.yv;;,;v;;/.y v

5, In a small way, Inever .knew old.
Iivaflies'do any thing better".' r;There was..* not- an1.;Instant's de^mur.'' 'Lord Ernest .

rooms wereiatJtheUop/prthe ;,
ybuilding, ;but

~
we; were :.''\u25a0 in \u25a0 them »s .

Iqujckly;'asV the,; ISCt •'\u25a0 could -Vcarry and :
'pa'g^boyj'conduct 'us.;';', Arid there f was "•-

•
no,need -forjth^v,«keleton; key;after; all;

'
•
the boy£opened:.th6 outerjdoor, with.one, :

Vof.his ioAwi1.arid -switched; on 'the, lights^''
,;.beforeollaving >lus.';V.>J1us.';V.>J ';'-;X.- ';VS i '\u25a0•\u25a0 -.-'.;•'. '-'
H^i'»N<oir,kth'at'-sf !Interesting," !saidißaf-,^
*fles,^as?^oori^^*we>^er^i:alone;-."th^y~^
*'cari;.cqm6 •in:and;ojcdri?:when;h'e*is out.-

AVhat -, If ;he; 'kecps;;hls ;ewag -atVthe 'i

would be clang«rolj3 to }ea.v« it too la|e.
On« must risk:somethirig.'i'How Ishould
love to drive down, Piccadilly see the
Ilghtsi But. unnecessary' risks are ah-,
other story." :, '

V
' '

i* '-:: ." -V; .) \u25a0

' -
f ;H \u25a0''< \u25a0i, .:.-;.King John!s \u25a0 Mansions, as everybody

knawß, are .the. oldest, the ugliest and the
tallest block of, flats of all London.;, But
they are built upon a more generdus scale
tlian has since become the rule, and with
a:Tess studious regard for the eqanomy of
pjfac<?.VAye* were about -to" drive into" the
spacious 'courtyard when the '\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 gatekeeper
checked .us In order to",let another han-^
som drive out. , It,contained, d'mlddle^
ngcd.man of the military type, like our-
selves In evening dress. ;That:mqch Isaw
nc hjshansom crossed -our bows,' because
I:"could^ri6t;hclpr' seeing It, butjl should
not have \u25a0 given :the Incident a second

bank? By.jove. that's an idea for him!
-•I 'don't' believe he's getting rid or it;

It's ,aU lyinglow aomewh'are. IfI'.in'not
nilstakcn,.and lie's not h fool."
"While he spoke he was moving" about.'

th»» sitting room, which .was charm-,
ihgly furnished .In the .antique style,

and „makinier . as., many remarks as
•thourh he were jan auctioneer's clerk ,

with aiuinventory to prepare and a day

to do itIn; instead of a cracksman who .
,m!sh* be. surprised in his/crlb^ut any

'moment.
'

V:.t... \u25a0/;'*...•..' ".'^.\u25a0'•"•v.-/..
!'Chlppend£vle of sorts., eh. Bunny?

-Not genuine,' of course; .but 'where can
i'pu set, genuine qhlppendale,now, and
Ayho knows it when they see it?.There's
no "merit ii}.mere :ahtlqufty. •-•; Yet- the;
w»y people ppBo on the «übjectl Ifa
thing'? iiandsb'riie'.nnd useful,' and good .
oablnetfmaUlniV ',It's good enough for
me,'" \u0084'.'.".'.. -'"-:,v-" •• \u25a0..',:";•\u25a0-. \u25a0'-•^ -\u25a0'*•

"Hadn
;

t -iye better explore the .whole ;
place?'- Isuggested nervously. ,He had;

not even bolted the outer door.' Nor .
woiilfl^U'e AyhonIcalled' his attention"to l
the omission.. . \u25a0 V; , '.-: '[\u25a0''\u25a0

"If:Lord Ernest finds his rooms lock-,

ed up he'll raise Cain," saJd Raffles; ,
"we must let him come. lv and lock. up
for himself before we corner hlni.'.^But
lie.wph't come yet; Ifhe did It^mlgtht-1

be awkward.' for- they'd tell,hini-dowh
bclQv/,. what Itold them. ,A;m ewv

'
staff|

comes on at mld'nlght.':I'discovered, that
the other night." v".; '•:••\u25a0'.-; '- ;'-'..C.:

'

« "Supposing he does; come fin before?"
'

."Well, "hd can't .baveus
*
turned

'
out

-
;

without first seeing jvvho we '.are, -and
he. rw6n't try It on when I've,vliad'-'one -
word with him. Unless my suspicions
are unfounded. -.1,mean." ;'\u25a0\u25a0.\u25a0\u25a0 "f!S •'-

\ -~-\ \
,"My good' Bunny, what do you •

bosp I've been
• cjoing all this 'while? .

He keeps nothlng.lnJhcre.
'
There isn't

a. lot-k to Chippendale that you pouldn't;
plck-.v/lt^ a.penknife,, and riot/a /loose
board; ln the;/ floor, for I'was treading' .
far. oriebefofe the boy left /us."- Chim-

'

ney'stno uso/Jni" place like this where:
they keep them swept "for you.'_, "Yet,

I'm quite ready to try, his \ bedfbom."
There, wns but a bathroom besideß; '

no kitchen, no' servant's room:- neither^
are ;riccessafy"ln' King'John's jMansions.
I,thought it as well to put my head In-

-
side .'the \u25a0/ bathroom while Raffles, went
lntb tho, bedrqoni,. for I_ was tormented \by the horrible Idca^that the pwn.'nilght.'
air this time be? concealed {somewhere I
in:tho ilat.. But.theXbathroom'; blazejd

"

void In the, electric illght. Ifound Raf- 7flesharifflnar; out;of the starry square,
.whlchfwas; the^b/sdroom? window, for
the room' was', still?ln' darkness: I|felt:
for. the switch"-at-jtb.e"do6n>;^''-*,? :i!

'
• "Put Itout again YU said; Raffles fiercely.[
He rose. from the sill, cjrew.bllnd and cvrT,:
tains carefulUvitheri Bwltched on the^llght
himself.lItfell:updn^a' face'; more

'
in\u25a0 pity

'thanMu'i anger; 'and *.Raffles >only shook
'his headttisl'hunßrnlne/ -;\u25a0\u2666•• '

\u25a0\u25a0
" r •

J'^lt's'all rlgM/roldlboy.V said he;'. *?but
corrldOFß > hnve

*
windows, too, ,and *Beri :

yant«hav«' eyes; fahd you and,l:are supf
'

posed- to be In-the other room, not inthi*?
;But cheer,;up,;Bunnyl '. This: ls;the ;rbom-;'
look'Sf,the :eitifa,'boltjton Jthe «door;;he's,- J

;had
-that;' put!Qn,' 1;and jthere's lan Iron>lad-

der, toJhlsJ,wtnopW;ln.-'calse ofJflre! .^Way-J
;of.escape .ready^ againet'the ;hqur'.6f ,^nepd tfg-
be^s ;.at- fettersman a tliat^X^thdught thlm,•;,

liftera'all/^But(ypu*nmy;bct"rVo«r fc
:bottom 'idollar,' that*if;there's 'any'; boodle
?In;theIflat;It's }in"this -r00m.".." * - *"

.':"•'

IYet the room W^^^^^j
and Cnothlng was. locked- We looked
everywhere, but we looked Jn vain. The
wardrobe, was filled with .hanging coats
arid trousers ina press, the drawer,' w"£
the softest silk and llnest linen. Itwas a

camp-bCdstead that would not have un-

settled an anchorite; there was, no place

for: treasure there. I.looked, up the
chimney, but Raffles told me not to be

a "fool, and asked IfI
'ever 'listened .to

what. he said.: There was mv question

abquthls temper now. Inever, knew him

"'Then° rhl' has Vqt It In the -bank," he
growled. "I'll.swear I'm not mistaken in

had^the ta'ct '':nbt toI differ with him
there,'- But Icould not" help suggesting

that now "was our time to-remedy any

mistake we might have made, We were
on "the right slde>f midnight stilt

-
••Then we stultify ourselves down-

stairs/;: *ald Raffl??- ''Xo. "Ibe shot
if I;Co! He may have come In with the

Kirkleatham diamonds !;You do you
like. Runny, but'Idon't budge. .
'"'I'certainly shan't leave' you. Ire-

torted..' "to be kpocked down into the

middle -of rnext w"e«k by a better man
than 'yourself."^. . . '
• Ihad borrowed, hts own tone, and ne

did not.Hkc it. They never. do. Ithought
for a niomeat^thaf Raffles was going to
strike:me-for. the first^apd last .time In

his life:IHe: could ifhe liked. My blood
was'up. Iwas ready to send him to.the
devil And Iemphasized my offense by

nodding and shrugging toward a pair
of very large Indian clubs that stood In

the fender, oh cither side of the chimney

un which I.,.had nre«.umcd to glance.
Ih> an- Jn3tant ;Raffles, had seiz«d the

clubi and was, whirling them about his
erav head in a.mixture of .childish pique

and pVrile bravado which Ishould have
thought "him altogether above. And sud-
denly a* Iwatched him his face changed,
softened, lit up, and he pwung the clubs
gently down upon the bed.'

"They're not .heavy enough for their

size." -said he rapidly: "and.'l'll take my

oath they're not the same weight!"

He shook one club'after the other, with

both-hands, close to his ears; then he ex-

amined* their' butt-ends under the electric
light.*-;"! saw [what,he susptcted now. and
caught' the contafifton of his suppressed

excitement. of us spoke; But
Raffles had taken:out> the portable tool
box-that he 'called a knife, and always
carried, and 'as he opened the ptmlet he

handed me the club he held.. Instinctively

Itiipked the snriill ctyJ under my arm and"
presented tho other to Raffles.

-
:£.

"Hold on tißht." he wh!ap«red. smillnsr.
"He's .not

"
only :a.beUer man than I

thought him.'Bunpy;he'o hit upon a bet-
ter -dodjre

'
than ever Idid.;of Its klnu.

Only Ishould have weighed them evenly—
to:a hnir.'WV"

' '
"". .' \u25a0

He had screwed the Khnlet Into the cir-
cular :butt, close to the edf?e. and . now
we were wrertchtnpj ln;opposite directions.
For a' moment or more nothing happened.

Then allr at once* some thing. Rave/ and
Raffles' swore ;an bath, $b soft as any

prayier. 1And tor;a minute.after that .his
Karid . went'Tound- and found v.with the
glralet»i,fl^ ." thouarh „\u25a0he;were-.grinding.. a
pianp-organV while the end wormed plow-

ly;out on' its:delicate '^thread of,fine, hard
,wbod.'*..jV^-*'^v«Vji~-'V^s4,v .'\u25a0'.'

*
k:

\u25a0«.-*'\u25a0 The v.club^ were" as iholloW; as ,drinking-
•h6f^;~thV™pair^Q**the~mi:~rorx;we twent
from^ohec to> the ;;other<wlthout; casslnsr
to;,undo"- tine padded \u25a0 packets • that \u25a0 poured

"Not jso old as it looks," said Raffles.
*hoosins the cisare and handing me
mine. "Cos-nac or Benedictine, Bunny?"

"Brandy." Isaid coarsely. . . .
"Besides," he went on, Vthe rooms

were not screwed up. At Dorchester
House, at any rate, the door, was. only

locked and the key-.missing;': so. that, ft
inisht have been done on either side."

••But that was where he- leftrh!sr6pe

ladder
"
behlnd^htm!" I•\u25a0» exclaimed— in

triumph, but "Raffles only shook" his
bead.

'
—

. " '
::?.;.• "> *\u25a0• ;%

" \u25a0\u25a0•:\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0;'

"When .thieves break in and steal,"

said I,"upstairs, Idon't see much point
in discovering who was downstairs at
the time."

"Quite," said Raffles
—

"when they do
break In."

••But lh:ifs what they have dono fn
a!Ithesfc cases. An upstairs door found
sirtwcd up when things were \it their
height .below; thief gronc «nd jewels
with him b'forc alarm could be raised.
Why, the trick's so old that Inever
knew 'Mpu confessed to play it."

•\u25a0That's because you've neither obeer-
\-atfor. nor it/i.-isr'n^tlon. Bunny

—
and yet

you try to write! Well, you wouldn't
think it. bin Ihave-, a fairly complete

lifiof th<* people who were a.t the vari-
ous functions under covfcr of which
these

"
different little coups were

Uroc^bi' oft."
I said very stolidly that Idid not

sic how that could help him. Itwas
i:>«> only answer to his good-humored
i,t =t Sflf-R:»«isllcd contempt; It happened
;>!to ta b<v true.

••Thir.k." s;iid Raffles in a patient

role*.

"Weir ;\u25a0;'•\u25a0;;- \V;

"You have sot rae a good many odd
r.umbers i>l the k-ss brse society papers."

"1 tiin't for the life of me see what
you're driving at." :... £%

BatDcs smiled indulgently as he
ir:iflce<J another nut.

"But Iwould, my dear Bunny. Waiter!
another half-bottle of this." and Raffles
k-ancd across the table as the empty one
\u25a0ray taken away. "Inever was more se-
»ious la my life,"he continued below his
1-reath. "Whatever else our successor
may bp. he's not a dead man like me or
a marked man like you. Ifthere's any
truth in my theory he's one of the last
people upon whom suspicion is ever like-
ly to rest: and oh. Bunny, what a partner

m would make for you and me!"
Under less penial influences the very

Idea of a third partner would have filled
my soul with offense, but Raffles had
cbosen his moment unerringly and his ar-
guments lost nothing by the flowing ac-
cornpanlcaect of the extra pint. They

vrre. J-.owcvfr. quite strong In them-
s=rives. The gist of them was that thus
far we had remarkably little to show for
v.hat Raffles jvouM call "our second In-
nings." This even Icould not deny. We

had rccrcd a few "long singles," but our
\u25a0•host shots" had gone "straight to hand"
:m«1 we were "playing a deuced slow
panic" Therefore we needed a new part-

ner—and the metaphor failed Raffles. It
had served its turn. Ialready agreed

\u25a0with him. In truth Iwas tired of my

fatee position r.s hireling attendant and
had long fancied myself an object of sus-
nicfon to that other impostor, the doctor,

A fr<^h.. untrammelfd start was a fas-'< ir.at!ngjaca to me. though two was cam-
pa jiy and three in our case might be

\u25a0wr.rVe than none. But 1 did not see how
v.c co-.Jld hope, with our respective^handi-
cap, to &olve a problem which was al-
rcadjf tho despair of Scotland Yard.

••£u;-poEe 1 Jiavr eolved it," observed
Kafttca. cracking « walnut .In his palm.:

"Hov^ could you?" Iasked, without
beUevtiuj tor an instant that he had.
"Ihave bc«n taking the Morning Po*t

for pone time now."

Ipreferred not to think so myself.

We had cause enough for jealousy with-
out that. But Raffles raised his eye-

brows an eloquent half inch.
"As much, my dear Bunny? He Is not

only in it,but of It: there's ne compari-
son between us there. Society is In rings
like a target, and we are never In the
bullseye. however thick you may ,Uy on
Hie ink! Iwas asked for my cricket. I
haven't forgotten it yet. BuU.thls fel-
low's one of themselves, with the right

of entree into houses which we could only

'outer' in a professional sense. That's
obvious unless all these little exploits
r.re the work of different hands, which
they as obviously are noU And it's why
]"d give £500 to put salt on him to-
liiffht!",

"Not you," said Ias Idrained by glass

in festive incredulity.

•'Excellent fillet:" said Igrossly. "So
you think this chap is as much in society

as we are. do you?" \u25a0

We were discussing the robberies for
:!u- hundredth time," but for once under
conditions more favorable to animated

\u25a0iivtrsation than our unique clrcum-
<;;.nces permitted in a flat. We did not
<:ften dine out. Dr. Theobald was one
Impediment, the risk of recognition was
another. But there were exceptions,
wlnn the doctor was away or the pa-
tient defiant, and on these rare occasions
we frequented a certain unpretentious
restaurant in the Fulham quarter, where
the cooking was plain but excellent and
the cellar a surprise. Our bottle of '£3
champagne was empty to the label when
the subject arose, to be touched by

Raffles in the reminiscent manner in-
dicated above. Ican see his clear eye
upon me now, reading me, weighing me.
Hut Iwas not so sensitive to his scrutiny
at the time. His. tone was deliberate, cal-
culating, preparatory: not as Iheard it
then, though a head full of wine, but as
it floats back to me across the gulf be-
tween that moment and*this.

/^ OCIETY persons are not likely to
have forgotten the series of auda-

V J clous robberies by which so many

r^"' of themselves suffered in turn dur-
ing the brief course of a recent

season. Raid after raid was maSe upon
the smartest •houses In town, and within
a few weeks more than one exalted head
bad been thorn of its priceless tiara. The

Duke and Duchess of Dorchester lost half
"of the portable pieces of their historic
l>!a.te en the very night of their Graces'
almost equally historic costume ball. The
Ken-wcrthy diamonds were taken inbroad
daylight during the excitement of a char-
;t;iL!e meeting on the ground floor, and
the gifis of her belted bridegroom to
I«i<3j- May Paulton while the outerflalr
v.as thick v.ith a prismatic shower of
confetti. It was obvious that all this was
ilie Tvork cf no ordinary thief, and per-
haps inevitable that tlie name of Raffles
should have been dragged from oblivion
<jy callous dlsrespccters of the departed
and r.nreaLoning apologist? for the po-
,:«/<•. Tiicse wiseacres did not hesitate to
l-riiis a dead ir.au back to life, because
thi-y knew cf do livingone capable of
Mich feats. It is their heedless ar.fl Jn-
•-•>!.*equect calumnies that the present
\u0084 ««;icr is partly Intended to refute. As a
lr.attcr of fact, our joint innocence in this
n '.tier was only exceeded by our com-
t:i.>:a envy, and for a. long time, like the
Hut of the world, neither of us. had the
-lightest cS«tv to the identity of the per-
son who was following Incur steps with
Midi irritating results.

••J should mind less," said Raffles, "if
the fellow were really playing my game.

But abuse of hospitality was never one
Of my strokes, and It seems to be the
only shot he's got. When we took old
LiidyMelrose's necklace, Bunny, we were
r.oi staying with the Mclroses, If you
KCOIICCt."

(Ccpyrlsht. 1301, by Charles Scribner's
Sons.)

He had deputed me to screw in- the ends
of the clubs, and to replace the latter in
the fender where we had found them.
When Ihad done the counterpane was
glittering with diamonds where it was
not shimmering with pearls.

\u0084 "Ifthis isn't the tiara that Lady May
_\T/as. married" in," said Raffles, **and that

disappeared out of the room she changed
In, while it rained confetti on the steps.
I'llpresent It to her instead of the one
she lost. .• • •

It was stupid to keep
these old. gold spoons, valuable as they

I are; they made the difference in the
weight.

• • •
Here we have probably

the Kenilworth diamonds.
• • •

Idon't
know the history of these pearls.

• • •
Thi3 looks like one family of rings—left
on the 'basin, stand, perhaps— alas, poor

\u25a0 lady!;And that's the lot."
Our eyes met across the bed. >*
"What's it all worth?" Iasked

hoarsely. '~£rC%
"Impossible to say. But more than 'all

we ever took in all our lives. That I'll
swear to."

"More than all
"

My tongue swelled with the thought.
"But it'll take some tutz-.t.iz into cash,

old chap!" . .
"And—must it be a partnership?" j X

asked, finding a lugubrious volca |at
length-

"Partnership be damned!" cried Raf-
fles, heartily. "Let's get out Quicker
than we came in."

'

We pocketed the things between
'
us.

cotton wool and all. not because we w;tnt-

ed the latter, but to remove all imme-
diate traces of our really meritorious
deed. Uil.^- t

sinner won't dar© to say a word
when he does find out." remarked Raf-
fles of Lord Ernest; "but that's no rea-
son why' he should find out before he
must. Everything's straight in here. I

. think; no, better leave the window open
as it was and the blind up. Now out with
the light. One peep at the other room.
That's all right, too. Out with the pass-
age light,Bunny.whlleIopen—" .<\u25a0

His words died away in a whisper.
'
A

key was fumbling at the lock outside, j
"Out with it—out with it!" whispered

Raffles in agony, and as Iobeyed {h»
picked me off my feet and swung me.bodily but silently Into the bedroom, just
as the outer door opened and a masterful
step strode In. .>. ;:;i. The next five were horrible minutes.^
We heard the apostle of Rational Drink
unlock one of the deep drawers Inhis an-
tique sideboard, and sounds followed,
suspiciously like the splash of spirits and
the steady stream from a siphon. Never
before or since did Iexperience such \u25a0«•

thirst as assailed me at that moment.
nor do-Ibelieve that many tropical ex-
plorers have known its equal. But Ihad
Raffles, with me, and his hand was a*
steady and as -cool as the hand of a
trained nurse. . That Iknow because he
turned up the collar of my overcoat for
me. for some reason, and buttoned it at
the throat. Iafterward found that, ha
bad done the same- to his own, but Idid
not hear him doing it. The one thing'l
heard in the bedroom was a tiny metallic
clock, muffled and deadened In his-over-
coat pocket, and Itnot only removed my

[ last tremor, but strung me to a higher
pitch of excitement than ever. Yet Ihad
no more 'conception of the game that
Raffles was deciding to play, and that I
was to p!iy with him In another minute.
Itcannot have: been longer before Lord

"Erriestcame Into' hfs bedroom. Heav«ns.
~but ray heart had not forgotten hn<w>-:t<>
thump! We were standing near the'door
and Ieduld swear he touched me; then
his- boots creaked, there was a raftl« In

the fender— and Raffles switched on the
light. - ' :.

Lord Ernest Belville crouched in Its
glare with one Indian club held by the
end, like a footman with a stolen bottle.
A good-looking, -well-built. Iron-gray.

iron-Jawed man; .but a fool and a weak-
ling at that moment, if he had never
been either before.

"Lord Ernest Belville," said Raffles,

"It's no use. This is a loaded revolver.
and if you force me Ishall use it on
you as Iwould on any other desperate

criminal. Iam here to arrest you for
a series of robberies at the Duke! of J

Dorchester's. Sir John Kenworthy'a an<^|
other noblemen's and .gentlemen*^
houses during- the present season.

. You'd better drop what you've got In
your hand. It's empty." <$*

''
Lord Ernest lifted the club an inch

or two, and with it his eyebrows
—

and
after it his stalwart frame as the club
crashed back into the fender. And;he
stood at his full height, a courteous
but ironic smile under the cropped
mustache; he looked what he was.
criminal or not-

"ScotlandYardr* said he.
"That's our affair, my lord.**

'
"Ididn't think they'd got it In them."

satd Lord Ernest. "Now Irecognise
you. You're my interviewer. No, I
didn't think any of you fellows had got

all that in you. Come Into the other
room and I'llshow you something efar^
Oh. keep me covered by all means. Bu^|
look at this!" •.\u25a0,.'<' ,

On the antique sideboard, their size
doubled by reflection in. the
mahogany, lay a coruscating cluster of
precious stones, that fell -in festoons

'about Lord Ernest's fingers as ,h«
handed them to Raffles with scarcely a°

"The Kirkleatham diamonds." >atd
he. "Better add 'em to the bag."

Raffles did so without a smile; -wjtn,

his overcoat buttoned up to his cliln.
his tall hat pressed down to hla eyes,

and between the two his incisive, feu?
tures and his keen, stern glance. ,-he
looked the Ideal detective of fiction.and
-the stage. What Ilooked God knows;

but Idid my best to glower and shovr
my teeth at his side. Ihad thrown
myself into the game, and it was ob-
viously a winning one.

"Wouldn't take a share. Isuppose?'

Lord Ernest aaid casually. :*~J
Raffles did not condescend to.reply.'
Irolled back my Ups like a bull pupi

"Then a drink, at least."
My mouth watered, but Raffles shook

his head impatiently.
"We must be going, my lord; and you

will have to come with us.* i
Iwondered what In the world We

should do with him when we had sot. him. '.
"Give we time to put some things to-

gether? Pair of vujiimas and toothbrush,

don't you know?"
"Icannot give you many minutes, my

lord, but Idon't want to cause a <li-v
turbance here* so I'lltell them to call a
cab if you like. But Ishall be back In
a minute, and you must be ready In five.
Here,^ lnspector, you'd better "keep this
while I'm;gone." -

AndIwas left alone with that danger-
ous criminal!. Raffles nipped my arm as
he;handed .me the revolver, but' lgot

small comfort out of that. ...
•"Sea-green Incorruptible?*" inquired

Lord Ernest &3 we stood face to face.. .'.'Yott ;don't corrupt me." Ireplied
through naked teeth..

"Then come Into.my room. I'lllead tfc*
"way. ,vThlnk. you cap hit me if Imis-
behave?" \u25a0 ..* . ; \u0084

,

X\liput?the\bed:'between.,u3.!wtthout ,'~J|
;'second's^delay.^'Mjr.prlsoner. flung a suitT

out.upon -the bed. These were delidonaly
heavy to the hand, yet thickly swathed
in cotton wool, so that some stuck to-
gether, retaining the shape- of the cavity,

as though they had been run out of a
mold. V And when we did open them— but
let Raffles speak.
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