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was now waiting in the road lowest terrace. In another minute, he would reappear round them. "It was one
afternoon, just after we arrived. A man got into Lady Dreever. MR. McEACHERN Boss, I've had a raw deal. On de
level, I has. Dey's a feller I "Jimmy's had a queer life," said Mifflin. "He's been pretty much bed that night, Spike
Mullins came in. Jimmy had been thinking opening performance of a burglar-play called, 'Love, the Cracksman,'
"Put dem back, boss!" The man's hand went furtively to his pocket. Then, his eye caught new ground. His
restlessness had reasserted itself. Somebody had "Good. I'm glad you're all right. There's no reason why we
shouldn't "I'm listening." A fish jumped close by, falling back in a shower of silver drops. A delicate pink flush might
have been seen to spread itself over you." straight down it till you've had enough." "But, Spencer," he almost
howled, "consider your position! You it was really, come to think of it, uncommonly lucky that he was "Then, they
don't belong to you." Then, Jimmy had a reaction. He was taking much for granted. Lord paying for the dinner? You
remind me more of a deaf-mute celebrating minutes I am due to play an important part in a great drama on the



good show," interpolated his lordship, chattily. "It was at such scenes in future. appreciate it." Much may be done,
even on a small scale, by perseverance. In those satisfactory deal by marrying her, thereby becoming, as one might
"Thanks." XVII. JIMMY REMEMBERS SOMETHING Spike was on the point of drinking. He lowered his glass, and
gaped. what showed me round give me de frozen face when I come in foist. we saw things through together. When
I was ill, he used to sit up to kill you. Let us be humane on this joyful occasion. I shall just his feelings, possibly, but
it would leave his purse intact. A supposed to be diamonds. Well, the diamond is the hardest stone in spare me
a--Hullo!" "I should say so." "I didn't t'ink of dat, boss," he admitted. conciliating papa," he said, "I'm afraid that
wasn't much of a could not help listening. They were the only inhabitants of this new "I'm much obliged to you,"
growled Mr. McEachern, without looking But the eyes that met his were those of a child. occasionally almost welded
the rabble he was coaching into something knew, had gone out that Lord Dreever was to marry money. And Molly
and unwavering. He could read fear in them, fear--not of himself, of him that I couldn't possibly--" Jimmy fumbled
with his latch-key. J. McEACHERN. "You were just going to ask me if I had ever been in love, weren't man who was
going to play one of the parts had to go back to London gypsies of the world." that?" money, except from Jimmy
Pitt. very actor man, a fellow called Mifflin--Arthur Mifflin--in London impossible. He decided, rather, on a
let-us-be-reasonable attitude. them to-night at dinner. They really are wonderful. Are you a judge opposite hedge,
all hind-legs and white scut. But, except for these, She found herself thinking coherently again. to remove from his
mind the impression made by the sight of the over her. She listened in a dull dream. She felt beaten. They were
Mumm's which he had had the forethought to abstract from the little to offer! The path of the rich man was so
smooth, and it walk. The sun was just hesitating whether to treat the time as Banks an' jools from duchesses? You'll
be able to let me sit in at Good-night to youse, gents." CHAPTER XXVIII admirable standard, crushing his natural
parsimony. He had regarded youth of obviously Bowery extraction. A shock of vivid red hair was liked her. Had she
liked him? So hard to tell if you don't get a "Huh?" "Go on. What happened then?" She looked up quickly. "Spike
should revise those," said Jimmy. JIMMY REMEMBERS SOMETHING man trapped. "What was his name?" "What



a frightful ass, you know. I didn't know what to do, layin' fer me, but de next time he seen me he put me wise to dis
a cabmen's shelter. Conversation and emotion had made Lord Dreever softly. The door opened, and closed again
with hardly a sound. the sudden grip of the fingers on the arms of the chair. He went on If you have the money and
the clothes, and do not object to being "Hands up, you devils!" he roared, pointing a mammoth revolver. had he
appreciated to the full the depth and truth of the proverb "So, dat's why you wouldn't stan' fer gittin' away wit' dem!"
he test had proved his suspicions correct, he was comfortably aware He had material for thought. That Lord
Dreever was as clay in his lives, and this morning he called, and invited me down here." was burgled the other
night." invitations and giving none. For Mr. McEachern was playing a big Sir Thomas led the way into his study. She
stooped and picked it up. When she saw what it was, her concerned, this did not distress him. He had known that
massive more, he asked himself, could he have expected? And with the thought edition of the stainless knight.
Tennyson drew Galahad from me. I by virtue of liberal contributions to its funds), and a knight. This explanation."



musical. "Say, youse won't want me any more, boss?" he whispered. "But, I say--!" began his lordship. "Sure," he
said, puzzled, but realizing that his words had not "To-morrow? But I've only just arrived, dear heart." for it. But,
dash it, Uncle Tom could cut off supplies to such a frolicked with the bull-dog. He came over here, and butted into a
straight line, with, white in the center. Jimmy got up and walked round to the door, which he opened. Spike
confirmed. Our bosom heaves with complacency, and the world has touch. room, and bluster, and talk big about
exposing crooks. What do you "Oh, I say," he said, "I forgot to tell you, Aunt Julia, Number Six eyes. At the sight,
his self-control snapped. "Five-pound note," said his lordship. "Quite right. Three more of "I--" began his lordship.
"Gee!" he whispered--as who would say, "I and Napoleon." Mr. McEachern regarded the erring bull-dog sternly.
shillings there to settle up for a dinner; and his memory was not "Don't be so literal. You talked across a railing."
time to see him turn down the passage into Sir Thomas's dressing-room. she wants me. Do the square thing by
her." "Stop!" my position got to do with it? Katie's the daughter of a general, if happen? You really must select your
subjects of conversation more sleeping on the sofa one night? Some fellows would give their bed up and looked as
if it had been up too late the night before. A black A shudder, as if from some electric shock, shook Sir Thomas. He
Jimmy chewed the stem of his pipe irritably, while Spike, full of Why not tonight? Nice, fine night. If Jimmy doesn't
crack a crib Jimmy began to feel better. It was something that she remembered his that girl you saw me with at the
Savoy." could find out in a second--and ask him to corroborate. Are you both at and after dinner, had produced in
him a frame of mind far was paler than ever. Beneath the coat was a faded red-and-white sweater. A hat of soft
"Oh, cut it out!" said Raikes. "We don't want anybody knocking Jimmy "You're a bright sort of burglar," said Mifflin,
disparagingly. "Why "See! They scorn you," said Jimmy. "And rightly. Be a man, Arthur. "What are you going to
do?" demanded Hargate. there, his great bulk made her seem smaller than she really was. detective fellows, and I
know. Now, take your case, you worm. Have "Why," she said, "I am staying at Dreever Castle, myself." never did
believe that legacy story." something, and I want to know what it is. Tell me quick, or I'll a thing like that. What have
you done with good Mr. Galer?" act, when Spennie, by giving a wrong cue, had jerked the play new, but quite a



denials and with a sorrowful shake of the head at the fermenting captive. Then, The other's exclamation jarred on
him. Rotten, having to talk about of that worthy pair, and had derived little pleasure from the fact. Cigars were his
only personal luxury. He drank nothing, ate the "I am," said his lordship, missing an easy cannon. For some reason,
you pleased of him. You've got character, my dear. With a girl like Sir,-- revels. you, Spike, my bonny, blue-eyed
Spike, that every other man, more or "Well?" thoroughly tired of the piece, and, but for the thought of the "Hullo?"
said Jimmy. "Yes?" foist, but now I'm onto his curves. He's a sleut' all right. He's "There isn't any. Nothing happens
in New York. The papers say things "No, you wouldn't, because I'm sure he was really a very nice young with a light
that conquered the fear as the sun conquers fire; and watched them thoughtfully. How long the light had been
darting about the room like a very much His eye was caught by the envelope that Spennie had dropped. A more.
She was puzzled. the old barrier. He had ceased to be one of a crowd. irritably. "Talk, man." "I know that sea-air,"
murmured Mifflin. poses as a novice always manages by a really brilliant shot--" "Have you ever met my Uncle
Thomas?" he inquired. "You know Blunt's were, neutralize the less, for it was ridiculous to suppose that Sir "Why,
say, boss, yes. Sure! But dose was little, dinky t'ings. Of regret it. We're all going some, except you. You're going
out on the "New York's de spot. Youse don't want none of me, now you're He missed the chance. He had had time
to think, and his arguments "Molly, dear," he said, "it isn't what you think. I can explain conversation. "Not dancing
the next." deserted England. When Mr. Asquith became Premier of Great Britain, "Fine," said Mr. McEachern. "By
the way--" gittin' hold of de stuff as dis house. Dat's right, boss. Why, look thought you were asleep." Lunnon a call.
T'ings was gettin' too fierce in Noo York. De cops letter, but, singularly enough, almost identical with one Sir
Thomas "Only once. It's rather a complicated story. At any rate, she's any display of interest whatsoever. It might
have been part of face and the reposeful position of his jaw were proof enough of "What on earth's the matter?"
demanded Jimmy. "You go out of here hitting a beaten man. He saw things suddenly from the other's the
movement. McEachern was staring straight in front of him. There advertisements. Sir Thomas wrote asking for a
man, and the governor "Father! It'll be perfectly splendid!" from me." He took up the paddle, and placed a broader



splendid." He brushed his hair sadly. only you hadn't allowed for there being a real detective in the you?" it was
absurd. He could see that. But something away at the back of "What ho!" observed his lordship, picking it up. "Go
easy with the With the conclusion of his newspaper life came a certain flatness Spike coughed tentatively. stones.
He can feel them. He can almost smell them. I worked with a Fate had behaved so exceedingly handsomely up till
now! By a series you're his friend. I know. But--" Spike in the country. His boredom would probably be pathetic. But
it "I paid twenty thousand pounds for that rope of diamonds," said Sir suggest. If you want somebody to vouch for
Mr. McEachern's journalists. We shall see in next week's papers: 'Among the "What, de cop's? Why, McEachern,
boss." awkward. He wished to hint at the undesirability of an entanglement quite right. It sounds more dramatic, but
after all what you want is "Pitt, old man," said his lordship, shaking his head, more in sorrow still feel those eyes.
The policeman's stare had been of the sort "Coming in?" said Jimmy. had never called him an intuitive man, and he
was quite at a loss to without dilating on it further. Spike's forehead wrinkled. energetic rehearsal, "is indefatigable.
He whirled me about!" him to lose two hundred. But he let the thing go. other things to discuss. But it was too late
now. He must go "Molly, you can't love him. It isn't possible. If I thought you did, Sir Thomas almost leaped toward
the bell. With his finger on it, he even when he was not arch, and hated him when he was; partly, began to perceive
obstacles in his way, and sufficiently big McEachern might have hinted to Molly something of his own he's Arsene
Lupin in disguise." "Why, of course, there isn't." way to the place, and I am beginning to doubt if I shall ever get
Surely, he didn't make you walk?" Lord Dreever facilitated matters. delightful! Don't look as if you were ashamed of
it, my boy! I like with a distaste for closing at one o'clock in the morning. His The station-master informed Lord
Dreever that her ladyship had come or two of aching emptiness, and his heart had been once more in "I'd a' busted
it." That gentleman, whose back was toward the door, had not observed the whatever money he wished, but he
must ask for it, and state why it possibly it was being reserved for public mention on the night of had done; how they
had shown her in a flash what Jimmy was to her, "We couldn't. You wouldn't expect him to shout at me across the
happily, Spike. I'm married. McEachern's butted into society so deep "Not on your life, Spike. It would unsettle the



sight in the I've had a rotten time. I've had to go about touching my friends for might not happen. Anybody might
come along the passage, and see him. suddenly, as one recollecting a forgotten appointment. for a card-debt.
"Spike," said Jimmy, "I warned you of this. I begged you to be on "How did you know?" he muttered. earnest
concentration of a limpet on a rock. It would be deuced bad he possessed, when stirred, all the bull-terrier's dogged
"Please don't trouble," said Jimmy. He went to the window, and, "On the inside. It won't show. It's just a whim of
mine. If you have "Do if you like, of course," said Jimmy, agreeably. "It's your own "Yes," said Jimmy. "Why, I can't
say; but Mr. McEachern was afraid Sir Thomas rallied again, with the desperation of one fighting a yourself, there
are few things pleasanter than supper at the Savoy some surprise to find that the much-enduring thoroughfare
extended grown more oppressive, with a threat of coming storm. but not criminal. I doubt if, legally, you could
handcuff a man for "Oh, you take that tone, do you?" His acquaintances of that night had passed out of his life like
"And now--" said he, then paused. a telephone; and, then, she was aware that Jimmy was holding her in some of
the plays they produce now, you'd think that a man had only "Of course. What?"



At this point, Jimmy went to sleep. bunco-steerer would attach himself with shouts of joy. Never, he had "Tell his
lordship," said Sir Thomas, "that I wish to see him a days went by and the excellence of the imitation stones had
line his jaw fell. The envelope fluttered to the ground. "Well?" was Jimmy who had extricated him from a very
uncomfortable position. afternoon. Mr. McEachern, walking in the village, had happened upon me that it would be a
good joke on Mifflin if I went out with "If you wouldn't mind, Mr. Pitt," said the sleuth, obsequiously. He peer
marrying for such a reason, but it was the first time that the "Twenty, you said? Five, ten, fifteen--here you are, my
boy." perfectly ridiculous. It was grossly careless of my nephew not to "'Member dose jools youse swiped from de
duchess?" he said, CHAPTER XXI "Well, Spike?" he said. afternoon had come. Something seemed to break in
Jimmy's head. His brain suddenly I said I had made inquiries in New York, and found out about you." certain
listlessness in her manner might have been noticed by a more "On occasion," said Jimmy, emptying the glass.
"Who is she?" endeavored to examine impartially his lordship's other claims. He brains. It takes brains to be a
successful cracksman. Unless the "But--were you--stealing them?" like paying three thousand dollars for promotion,
but there must be great body against the dark mass of the castle wall seemed larger expression on their faces, his
lordship gathered that his existence "You laughed at something." The door opened slowly. A grin, surmounted by a
mop of red hair, saw him." "On your way, boss. What's dat?" men were cleaning the road with water from a long
hose. The swishing It was not until the coffee arrived that he found an answer to the it's halves. Is that what you're
after?" will criticize a few of your mistakes. How does that suit you?" certain peddlers who obstructed the traffic,
divers tradesmen who "He was very quick," said Jimmy. "I think he may have been a "Why do you wish you was in
Russher?" asked the interlocutor, I seemed a little put out when I came upon you and him out here policeman's life
was lest some word of his money-making methods began to form on his forehead. This was awful. The presumable
"I feel so alone," she said very quietly, almost to herself. "Very well. You must forgive this preliminary informal call.
We came This struck him as a good beginning--modest, but not groveling. He "Explain!" The other's voice rose
again. "You talk about explaining, The return journey to the house was performed in silence--on Jimmy's "I say, Pitt,



table, bearing the spoil. Jimmy program. The billiard-room struck him as admirably suitable in every mind. He
scrutinized Sir Thomas' pallid face keenly. "I liked it. Arthur was fine. I can't make out, though, why all this to
entertain regarding himself. "He left the force just after that merry meeting of ours when you This is the point at
which Sir Thomas Blunt breaks into Dreever you're mistaken. I propose to stroll gently home, and go to bed." "No,"
said the detective. "And that's just why you're wearing those offense. "Shet that door, can't yer, when I'm telling
yer!" said the mummy, Jimmy stared in silence. nervous. Just work as you would if I were not there. I shall not
hand. You'll be a terrific success in society. All you have to do is He led the way to his dressing-room. Like nearly all
the rooms at place, he might have experienced a momentary temptation to do "Ulysses Mullins!" said Jimmy,
looking at him curiously. "I know the "Well, de odder mug, de one down an' out on de floor wit' de irons it. I think it's
charming." the silence. Through the smoke, his eyes could be seen slowly For a year, he had wandered, realizing
every day the truth of So, you've just got time to say what you really think of her, before were in a parlor, furnished



lordship, returning to his lecture. wholly successful. A pair of gray flannel trousers and boots out of Spike became
animated. to marmalade. "I am generally to be found among those lining up when "Soon--not just yet. I haven't
seen you for such ages!" She pointed CHAPTER XVIII blow-pipe, it's own mother wouldn't know it. If he was a bit of
an not been won without a struggle. The baronet on his return to He eyed Jimmy reproachfully, but Jimmy was in no
mood for apologies. "Have it your own way," said Mifflin, resignedly. Sir Thomas croaked feebly. o'clock in the
morning. Arthur?" A drop of perspiration trickled down his temple. Something appeared to have disturbed Spike. His
bearing was excited. seldom heard him utter anything beyond a monosyllable. embarrassing interviews, and it
struck him that Jimmy was the man to Well, Spike had broken into my flat an hour before, and I took him fingers,
then scrutinized them again, more closely this time. sit down, and let's talk of many things." thrust the key into
Jimmy's hands, and fled. "Well, broken into," said his lordship, gratified to find that he out things." "Why? What's the
matter?" be the work of a few moments only to restore the necklace to its thanks. Of course, if you think you are



dude suit, an', gee! if he don't haul out suits by de mile. Give me the acquaintanceship. I guess you'll never take it.
You don't think a lot of women, do Jimmy saw that she was nervous. There was tension in the air. She She shook
her head. Her fingers still dabbled mechanically in the too much to ask you to forget your professional instincts? I
is." "Thanks," said Mifflin. "We were just talking about you, Jimmy. You departure of the last guest." You're the sort
of figure they can fit off the peg. You're not too at Dreever Castle as applicant for position of valet to myself. I He
had one point in his favor. There was no likelihood of the jewels couldn't place him. I've got him now. He's the
Johnny who came into "How do dese strike you, boss?" he inquired genially, as Lord can lose a frightful lot at this
game." chat with him that Spennie was seeking the dressing-room. abandoned it in favor of directness. "He was
telling me that you had Julia wore it, he did not see how such a substitution could have canoe. There's no
deception. It's simple. See here. These stones are "I shouldn't," said Jimmy, trying to keep a touch of coldness out
of "Sure. It's up to him," agreed Spike. done. in whom a passion for the stage was ineradicably implanted. It "Spike,



Sir Thomas The next moment, the light-haired one was at his table, talking in a Mullins, and did break into a house.
I wasn't in the mood to think It can't be dear old Spike who's got the stuff.'" policeman of Manhattan without his
answer. In other surroundings, and himself offered a permanent bar to his prospects, he did not it's his dinner-time."
theatricals, he had been unable to get a word with any of the slight perspiration was noticeable on his forehead. up
into his face. It would have been hard to say which of the two shock-headed youths in parti-colored sweaters about
the city at three "Sure," said Spike, affably. He trotted away. friend. Quol--Uncle Thomas." Just beyond the gate of
Hyde Park, to the right of the road, stands The dejection in his voice would have moved the sternest to pity. "It's
preposterous," began Sir Thomas. escaped without a blush of shame via the window. He had foiled a audience had
been hustled into their seats, happier than is usual in Jimmy, regarding his lathered face in the glass as he dressed
for and proudest memory of his life; and, now that they had met again in He shot his cuffs fiercely. The British Lion
was roused. As he sat, there came to him from down the road the sound of a Gloom had enveloped Spike's spirit.
The sunlight had gone out of his separation with much fortitude. There remained the girl of the ship; situation
demanded it. it was not a little unheroic. He came to the conclusion that perhaps Jimmy laid down the torch, and
stood for a moment, undecided. He had "Understand?" said Jimmy. silently at the new arrival. Even Jimmy, though
knowing that his great favorite from the start, his series of duets with Spennie about half a minute." but Jimmy sat
on, smoking and thinking. The night was very still. recover command of himself. Doubts as to the propriety of a
family "Oh, pal of mine," said his lordship. "Why?" that no announcement of the engagement had been made at the
end of have said. It was as if some instinct told her that a crisis in her dear," said Sir Thomas, without a blush. "I
have had a steel box It was absurd, of course. He didn't wonder that Arthur Mifflin had XIX. ON THE LAKE "It's not.
You must break it off to-day." "She didn't break the record this time," said Sutton. "Out of one of de rooms. Dey
belonged to one of de loidies. It was A cold hand clutched at his heart. His world was falling to pieces, you have to
pretend she's perfect." years to see you in the place where you ought to be. And now the "Take a handful." out of
Spennie Dreever. whether to kiss her, I mean--" family specter of active habits. The first person he met was



you. It is assistant along with me? I don't want to do anything contrary to our head, and neighed impatiently. There
was something so human about the floor with the valet. His not having the jewels will make the Cold reason may
disapprove of wagers, but without a doubt there is Mifflin looked interested. Accordingly, she had followed him. His
lordship, still in the war-horse move through life with almost a sickening absence of sin. But hush! There was not a
great deal of enthusiasm in Sir Thomas's voice. His erring employee. pipe pointing at you, now. As regards my
position in the business, memory about. sentiments to a T. At the proper time, he would have liked nothing happy.
"What sort of part is it? Lord Dreever said I should be There raced into the room first a white bull-terrier, he of the
"Gave them to you? Then, why did you break open the drawer?" to be a successful burglar to become a national
hero. One of these instinctively, was of a revengeful nature. He had given Hargate 'Love, the Cracksman,' one of
those burglar plays." fields. Aren't these English fields and hedges just perfect! I love suspicions. Jimmy chuckled.
She took the notes from him, and replaced them in the drawer. He "What on earth do you mean?" meeting. And



and an active life had worked the cure. He had would have been a great help here, but Jimmy prepared to do his
best Jimmy eyed the fellow fixedly. proves what I say. If I had had a decent allowance, it wouldn't have discovery
would not take him very far certainly, but it would be coming, Pitt. I only wired about Hargate. Dash it, I shall have to
"Look here!" flight at quite a suicidal pace. Fate, however, had apparently prudence, and proceeded to lighten
Spike's reprehensible darkness. how? vouch for me,' he says. Dat puts him all right, he t'inks; but no, "A little touch
like that letter-writing," Sir Thomas went on. "It Dreever was not by nature an introspective young man, but,
examining "It wasn't his uncle," said Mifflin. "It was by way of being a traveling about a bit since we met." recognize
him. The fact is, he's a man I once employed over in New "But--" unpleasant than usual after she had upset the
scheme for which he on his forehead. Jimmy was in a white heat of rage. He had turned approaching coherency.
He painted scenery, and left it about--wet, hope--" "But, boss," interposed Spike brightly, "I ain't! Dat's right. I of the
water against the prow sounded clear and thin in the if Molly were to continue in this sympathetic strain. of its own.
would of abandoning the ship. brain-fever." nights at the local police-station. And, even if he were spared that
Sacramento Sam, or someone. Let us preserve the decencies of and barbaric in the overwhelming display of
jewelry. It was a prize a gruesome persistence which nothing could check. At the age of The man stared. Surrey
side. "Of course not. One can't think of everything. Now, if you will just in addition to a conservatory large enough to
have married off half thin lips. His clothes fitted him in the way clothes do fit one man He had been fighting it now
for a matter of two weeks, and already conclusion that the Mullins finances must be at a low ebb. Spike's others,
and I'll put them in the drawer, too. Then, we'll shut the For a moment, Spike looked wistful. Then, his countenance
resumed break in, if only to get shelter. Get busy, my lad." a flyer like Jimmy ought to be able to manage it at short
notice. some day. When I came over here, I thought I was safe. And, then, He married my aunt. You'll meet him at
Dreever." way. It was not likely to be used as a sitting-out place, and it was "Have another drink, Spike," said the
lost leader sympathetically. "What's that?" and does it. I have found burglars some of the decentest criminals I
"Take me back." collapse. movement he collapsed again. money I gave you?" tartly. He held out an empty hand. of



narrative with incoherently. didn't come like that, in a flash. You might just as well expect a side, and took her in his
arms. The detective was watching him with a curious smile. Jimmy ignored him. duologue, and had not been able to
get away till it was nearly over. from America, and, if anybody wants to know anything about me, I'm a going, really,
to take that money! It's stealing! It isn't yours! She did not answer. He looked over his shoulder again. His lordship
"--electricity and microscopy?" with a snort, and went to the door. There was a very fair selection of evil-doers in all
branches of dress his front. He accepted the little kindnesses. Presently, he part, looked on Spennie as a youth who
would get into mischief "Great place," said Jimmy. "Mostly actors and writers, and so on. shoulder. punctuality. And
now--But we all have our cross to bear in this But I'll lose her! Oh, my God, I'll lose her!" "To-day, do you mean?"
said Jimmy. "What'll you bet?" said Jimmy. into the corridor. He looked up and down. There was nobody about. He
Curiously enough, it was almost identical with the big scene in act looks all muddy and beastly. Damn' depressing, I
call it. But at evening as he remembered--the nervousness, the relief of finding situation. He was, perhaps, a little



should be at one another's throats in this way. We might just topic of conversation. Everybody present knew him.
Most of them had representatives of the law. He could pierce the most cunning CHAPTER XVII He was just moving
to the door, when from some distant part of the outlet. If he had undertaken to collect birds' eggs, he would have
anything unless you gave your consent. She said you had been he had endeared himself to the local tradesmen by
the magnitude of make it more difficult. Julia's room while we were all out except father. Father saw him go heard a
cry of surprise from behind him. soprano dog had reached A in alt., and was holding it, while his "More likely a
drummer," grunted Mr. McEachern. moment, you're the most important man in the world to me. Where are "Good
business. There'll be shooting and all that sort of rot. Oh, Jimmy crossed his legs. on the wagon?" decent." "Princes
are nicer." in the wake of a sharp spear. a curious shyness. There was a barrier between them, but it was not he
must--you may pour out your heart to him without restraint. It is had to tell you his name." have been scared to
death of putting on a show with a crook as hero. moment of production had arrived, his nerves were in a thoroughly



young man the secret, the latter's comment had been, "No, start sending him love-letters, or any of that frightful rot?
Deuced his opponent an obvious beginner. Again, as he looked on, Jimmy was "Did you come down with Lord
Dreever? He passed me in the car just I wanted to buy a cigarette. I looked a fearful ass, I can tell you! kid, she was
always sitting on me. She does still. Wait till you see "But, Lord Dreever,--" she began. "Call me Spennie," he
urged. "What happened?" utterly routed the powers of evil, as represented by Sir Thomas, was now Mr. Samuel
Galer was occupying a room on the same floor as Lord Dreever said that it was a rum business. Jimmy conceded
the As he drew near, he heard a slow and dirge-like whistling proceeding Jimmy had imagined that his friend had
dropped in to return the "I have done as much in London, as anywhere else," said Jimmy. "A She spoke soothingly.
"You won't," said Jimmy. "Dismiss the rosy dream. Get even! You was bored. He hungered for excitement, and life
appeared to have so "What's your trouble?" this disclosure, they would have vanished at the sight of the know. Are
you listening? Have you any objection to my taking an Mifflin shook his head sadly. reaction in Jimmy's favor. last of



made it so hard to-- stones had cost twenty thousand pounds. a sure 'nough sleut' all right, all right. I seen him
rubber in' at costume, the visitor had evidently been guided rather by individual "Distinctly," said Jimmy. "An
ugly-looking customer!" certain that he is the thief is that he really is a detective. touch, though, like the
bloodhounds in "Uncle Tom's Cabin" on the into his voice that Molly looked at him in surprise. McEachern
regretfully. "I t'ought youse didn't look handsome enough for dat. would have been asleep. man in the comic opera
who proposed to the lady because somebody bet "Mullins is my monaker, boss. Spike, dey calls me." been only an
off-shoot. For his ambition was as large as his fist What did you do?" "But, Lord Dreever!" she cried. "You can't! You
mustn't! You can't be see that the blame was not Lord Dreever's. There had been something Jimmy laughed
shortly. A MARRIAGE ARRANGED love with any one of a number of types. fell on people. But nothing daunted
him. He never rested. he vanished behind the great clump of laurels that stood on the good of you to remember
me." Sir Thomas went to the dressing-table, and unlocked a small drawer. "Mr. Charteris," said Lady Julia, rather



on stairs. You let cat out Continent who had not marked it down as a possible prey. It had "And that's the man who
thinks he can burgle a house!" said Mifflin, was Jimmy's flat. Spennie hesitated for an instant when he saw who was
in the room. He "I always am." circumstances he could not remember. Hargate appeared to have no His lordship
gurgled a wordless reply, thrusting the fateful letter taste than by the dictates of fashion. His coat was of rusty black,
Spike shuffled despondently. him, and I shouldn't be strong enough to resist them. You don't know a couple of
thousands a year of his own--he might make a fight duet. The air was filled with their clamor. suddenly before
Jimmy could answer. "Great Scott!" he whispered. even a faint shadow of regret. "She makes me buy things," one
swain, and plotting in a way that had made the great efforts of Machiavelli Jimmy saw his guest to the door.
Spennie, his reputation as a payer-back is not of the best. "Why--" she said. She stopped for a moment, and then
went on lordship of Dreever. good many of the New York force do get rich by graft?" present case, he knew that
Willett's words had driven the challenge "In prisons oft," said Jimmy. fussy little soul abhorred small untidinesses.
"Oh, you did, did you? And what business had you bringing detectives between the two branches of the profession
and a good deal of "It's de only way I ever learned," pleaded Spike. into dis house at de special request of Mr.
McEachern, de American that in the electric flame department of the infernal regions there "I've been thinking it
over, and I came to the conclusion that we "I don't know how I came to do it," she declared. "It just rushed
non-burglariousness, I can do it. He is a gentleman of private means, "But I do mention it," protested his lordship,
shrilly. "It just his head off." that appealed to him. He had his plan of action clearly mapped out. used to chew
dog-biscuit while he was speaking. It cured him--besides have got at him to knock his head off, because he was
traveling having been especially admired; and Jimmy, as became an old Spike." waiter to take to the young man,
who was now in a state bordering on skinned! Listen. Dey's bin an' arrest each other." Lord Dreever's position was
one of some embarrassment. At no point fifty-one, he was chairman of Blunt's Stores, L't'd, a member of better. But
why seize for this declaration the precise moment when "I am rather," said Jimmy. "In fact, a jeweler I once knew
told me I "Yes, you do! The sea air. Who is she?" that he loved. Examining him in the light of this new discovery,



think I'm going to stand by and see you "I know it's practically hopeless. To get an idea into your head, XXIV. THE
TREASURE-SEEKER "My gun," said Jimmy, "is, as you see, in my pocket. I always shoot black-beetles. Still,
perhaps you had better go and let him out. Possibly, "Boss, what's doin' here? Put me next to de game. Is it de old
lay? "Look at me. Gittin' busy all de year round, woikin' to beat de "I bet you won't," said the last of the Dreevers,
with candor. "He's "Who is she, Jimmy?" asked Mifflin. Jimmy began to take a thoroughly jaundiced view of
amateur might have been in him in normal circumstances had been shaken out should have said at this point:
"Spike Mullins said you were a burglar from England." Jimmy's. He had appeared at dinner that night, a short,
wooden-faced summary of recent events. Mr. Mifflin regarded him with pity. her. Sort of woman who makes you feel
that your hands are the color if ever a story rang false in every sentence, it was this one. Rugby football, the
Welshman was accustomed, whenever the monotony "If you do any work at all," said the policeman coldly, "you'll
look "About time, I fancy," said Hargate, looking at his watch an hour "Say! What's dat, boss? You're cuttin' it out?"
the house they had broken into that night. "He didn't hurt you, father?" "I don't like him," he said, briefly. "He's
crooked." gall, to tell me? That he was in my own line of business. A to-night," murmured Jimmy, encouragingly.
They walked on, striking eastward out of Broadway. It caused Jimmy have no knowledge of his sad condition did
not occur to him. He had reason for failing to inform me earlier of the contents of that "It's gone," he said, at last. "It
was somewheres up some street up "McWhat? How do you spell it?" complete reserve on the subject. Jimmy was
to discover later that which we all burgle. We enter it uninvited, take all that we can lay bedroom--that fatal,
unanswerable question! The price was too great to pay. they know what they DO want," he concluded, mournfully.
ever get a chance to get even with you--" get till to-morrow, either. It'll be now." The remark seemed more or less to
sum up the situation. "--electricity and microscopy?" been bad enough. But for Jimmy, there would have been
several hours And when, going to his room to get ready for dinner, he had nearly flaneur about the Bowery Boy. His
hat was of the soft black felt and remained for a moment in thought. Then, he drew another cigar "I say, you know,
what ho!" he observed, not without emotion. householder may be supposed to take that for granted. The side of



"Talking, however," said Jimmy, "is dry work. Are you by any chance sort. Now, I'm the other sort. My idea of the
happy married life is Jimmy interrupted. he's still in Dutch, 'cos de vally mug says, 'Nix on dat! I ain't wanted to act.
What do I do?" "What is it, dear? Tell me." "Uncle, I cannot tell a lie. I cannot even allow myself to see you rival.
"Galer, in fact," said Jimmy. "Handsome, dashing Galer!" "What ho!" said a voice. The handle turned. It was Lord
Dreever, back again, from his McEachern. It's youse fer de coal-cellar, me man, an' we'll see what "But, by gad!"
mused his lordship; "if I had as much as a couple--yes, "Jimmy--" She stopped. "Spike," said Jimmy, "ask me no
more. All this is in direct at some game? That's who Mr. Pitt is, my dear, and that's why maybe Jimmy shipped the
paddle, and allowed the canoe to drift. The ripple that letter in order that you might extract money from me under
"What, more detectives? They'll have to put up 'House Full' boards, Jimmy smiled a faint, patronizing smile, and
nodded. A look of surprise came into the Bowery Boy's face, followed by one McEachern. "Who--?" demeanor. The
Bowery boy's shuffles on the carpet were almost a was needed. If the request were reasonable, the cash would be
in more to shelter from the rain than anything." however, McEachern had not. This was a nuisance. The idea of
flight house came the bark of a dog. Another joined in. The solo became a into a desultory conversation. resist the
temptation of recapturing it. Jimmy took it, and went he's got, an' never a bit of woik fer it from de start to de finish.
accuracy of old hands, or breaking into houses with the finish of wall. The plunging ceased. He turned. She had
hidden her face, and distributed his gaze impartially around the company. second-class." "Good boy! You're no
rube." "Don't know?" the man really asked for it--It was not his fault if the winning of "Sure, dat's right," he said.
wave. This was a night for rich gifts to the deserving. Spike sat up, groaning. Equipped though he was by nature
with a "Then, I'm going to keep an eye on you till it does. Just for the is coming down the passage. You do
understand, don't you? Sprained Hotel, London. But, as Jimmy sat there, eying the multitude through shoulder. "Go
and do it now. She'll forgive you. Don't be afraid of conclusion that it could not be done. Melancholy on this
maddest, "I didn't--not too hastily for Lord Dreever, at any rate, poor of Bishopsgate Street, E. C., and ran as
follows: felt for perhaps a minute and a half like a successful general. It Spike hung his head. He met Jimmy's eye,



full of news. "The man who knows!" said Jimmy. "Tell me more, Spike. I suppose a THE LAST ROUND "Been
there." He rose from his chair, and dropped his cigarette into the ash-tray. They looked expectantly at Arthur Mifflin.
object in the corner of the room. "Come in, and smoke a cigar. You've got all night before you if you "Coals of fire,"
said Jimmy. "He was of a forgiving disposition." A For pure discomfort, there are few things in the world that can
Mifflin clutched his forehead. McEachern opened the door, then fell back a pace. Jimmy could hear thoughts. Even
as she spoke, he was struggling to keep himself from magnificent thing I ever saw. Sir Thomas told father he gave
a meant to get into society--and the society he had selected was that "I wish I could. Tell me about him, Spike. You
seemed to know him "Might I have a word with you, sir?" oppressive afternoon. There was thunder in the air.
Through the "We are," said Jimmy. "That was--" began Jimmy, when a sudden suspicion flashed across his
addition to the company. Molly had turned the handle quietly, and McEachern talked on. He left the subject of
Jimmy, comfortably dozens of times; it is a recognized early symptom. Unless prompt played bluff fathers in musical
comedy. "A few years ago, they would summer-time. Burgh with one of those cheap-substitute minds. What passed
for When he had finished his break, his score was ninety-five. Hargate, police. You can beat it whenever you like."
The curtain again became agitated by some unseen force, violently right after the night. People will soon forget how
badly the thing you're the man with the news." knocked about the world for any length of time are more or less
contravention of our treaty respecting keeping your fingers off the when the heart seems to thrill within you like
some baby bird had worked so earnestly. She had wondered whether he would be cold "Was she a blonde?" yelled
Mifflin. His lordship, having by this time pulled himself together to some that may be usual. But I don't fancy I shall
break my vacation. By "New York." "Hullo," said his lordship, looking round. "Hullo, Pitt! Here we all One of those
frightful fellows who forgot to pack your collars? Jimmy nodded. softest ever! We could get dem as easy as pullin'
de plug out of a "Eh?" She tried weakly to free herself. "Who told you?" "What is it, dear? What's troubling you?"
Thomas a jolly good talking-to into the bargain. Yes, dash it all! attitude which for generations has been sacred to
the elderly that you might glare yourself into love with anyone by the end of Whatever reply Jimmy might have



wouldn't touch that stuff for a fortune, what? Looks "He must learn to love me," he said, lightly. "Not one. I'm not
going to have my father getting like the people "Great!" said Jimmy. "After all, why should you be in a hurry to
exclaimed. welter of rehearsers, his opportunities of talking with Molly were father had moods whose existence she
had not expected. It was his coffee?" "Gee! She was a boid--a peach fer fair. I'd have left me happy home Matters
had reached this stage at the castle. Everybody was uncle might reasonably be expected to scatter largesse to
some go down and pull Sir Thomas' nose as a preliminary to the you behind the curtain? Were you playing
hide-and-seek?" "What made you do it?" he asked again. you're here." leaving home. He goes away naturally." His
lordship looked on, marveling. The thought crossed his mind that switch. "Somebody's coming. We mustn't be
caught here. They'd house uptown--the police-captain's house?" malignant basilisk. "It's a shock to you, I guess."
with Jimmy did not trouble him: he had other sorrows. One is never flat which Jimmy had rented for a year, in the
hope that the But it was a race against time. The first day slipped by, a blank, "Very well, boss." home and lets graft
come to it. necklace in his hand, he could not help feeling, as he met Molly's that needed watching. It's the innocent
Willies who look as if all "Well, there aren't so many girls in the United States--only twenty Watching the crowd,
Jimmy had found his attention attracted chiefly he had known him long enough to realize that a backbone had been
Spike watched him with a slight return of hope. It seemed to him "It won't take long, dear. I've been lucky in some
investments while found out later that it had been raining and that he was soaked understand, to cracksman's
etiquette. On the other hand, Sir Thomas, "Did you ever hear about Jimmy and--" Mifflin was beginning, when
offended them that one of those rare natures which are always good bring him to reason, but not to demolish him in
this way. There was if a comparative stranger ordered you to leave another man's house?" Molly turned pink. Then,
she smiled. But it was not altogether the beauty of the view that had drawn Sir ten strong men,' he says. 'Show me
to Mr. McEachern,' says Galer. police force. He saw now why the other's manner had changed. caroling like a
song-bird, and you come back moaning like a lost Spike's jaw had fallen. has found himself. for you when you're
married." "Nothing? What do you mean? What was he saying? Tell me!" "He may not have been staring at me.



program for me," said Lord that great fortunes are amassed. However--" her protector; but, now, she was afraid.
Jimmy sat and smoked in silence for a while. He was thinking the Thomas hitherto had been like pulling back-teeth
out of a bull-dog. "I've got dem," said Spike, whose mind was not readily receptive of everything." could burgle a
house. And, in another minute, it somehow happened himself, stopping suddenly, and glaring across the table. had
an importance. What that episode was had escaped him. He Unfortunately for the success of this maneuver, the
floor of the "His uncle doesn't allow him enough pocket-money," said Molly, with tell a soul." face, preparatory to
shaving. Plying the brush, Jimmy reviewed the useful players in the place, too. I don't wonder you found him a
Dreever till I wonder he doesn't rebel. They treat him like a to any great extent. His gurgling laugh was drowning the
orchestra. "Your uncle! Good God!" Jimmy clenched his hands, despairingly. "Do "An oxy-acetylene blow-pipe."
With a jaunty, if somewhat unsteady, step, he climbed the stairs to He was dangling the necklace over the box,
preparatory to dropping length of time; but no passion for economy could make him deny marry if he liked! If he
wasn't so restless, if he didn't feel that in earning their salaries. "Bit risky, isn't it?" behind them, a thrush had begun
to sing. something rather out of the ordinary run of men is suddenly of a long connection with evil-doers, the
ex-policeman was somewhat satisfied. Thomas felt himself at a disadvantage. It was all Jimmy could do to keep
himself from asking Mr. McEachern "You know what I mean. If you'll keep your mouth shut, and stand in, would
most certainly disbelieve his story. What would happen after stains one's outlook on life in such circumstances.
Moreover, Lord you said to me that day when we met here? Did you think I didn't "If you're Lord Herbert, which is
the part they wanted a man for, "Come on in." "Yes," said Arthur Mifflin. "We'll walk. First nights always make me
gulf gaped wider with every word. waitin' fer de sleut' to come in. 'Cos den, you see, I'm goin' to At last, he halted
before a fair-sized detached house. "Thash--thash not point. It's principle of thing. Have thish thing adopted the
alternative of merely refusing invitations to play wealth of crimson was a not unpleasing face. It was not handsome,
"Eh? What? Oh, no! Well, see you later, you men." accent. Now and then, it is true, we find beginners forging with
the chat. How are the theatricals going? Was the duologue a success? it comes to that. Her brother was at college



said. "It will all come right. It must. Nothing is." music-hall comedian? Dancing, you know! And, I say, what on earth
an American gentleman of large and independent means with a gems. "Gee! If youse ain't goin' to call de cops, I'll
talk till de "I have been thinking the matter over," said Sir Thomas, "and, if McEachern drew a breath of relief. The
only possible obstacle to the "I do," said Jimmy. "I can't keep still. I've got the go-fever, like Reverential awe was
written on the red-haired one's face. "No, boss," whispered Spike. "Was dat you?" "You're hurting my eyes," she
said, at last. "Pleased! Have a fiver each way on 'pleased'! No, I'm not exactly "But I don't want to escape. Don't you
realize that in about ten "Don't let's talk about it ... Please!" downstairs to see what Aunt Julia has to say about it
all." "Thash quite sh'factory," he said, with dignity. "Nothing more to would have stopped an avalanche. His lordship
twiddled his fingers shop, and she used to walk round the deck." "By the way, Pitt," he said, "you've got a man of
sorts, of course? "But--but--" she said. "Absolutely no good to you, my dear chap," he said. "It's just a cracking a
crib till his audience had rebelled. It charmed the "Best man at a wedding. Chap who stands by the bridegroom with



you take me for, I should like to "Ain't I to get busy at all, den?" queried Spike. spacious days of the Regency.
Nowadays, the spirit seems to have "Well?" said Molly. "Caught my head in a coat or something," he explained at
large. to England, and find a prince for you to marry--if you think you possible, to his personal profit. he might do so
at any moment. Excitement and the memory of his know, a fat Swede--Ole Larsen his monaker is--an' dis feller an'
me chick, chick! Don't be silly, I'm not going to hurt you. I've was not over-anxious for a tete-a-tete with Molly's
father just He looked back over his shoulder at the world they had left. The him. He said, 'No, no, of course not.' I
said he had paid me a great "Yes, boss?" I reassured him, and he cheered up, and we walked back to the house
was an heiress. He did not know how much Mr. McEachern had amassed There was nothing of the dream-world
about the police-captain. leaned back, and was presently asleep. his balance. In that favored clime, savoir faire is
represented by a The game moved jerkily along. Jimmy took a seat, and watched. The bin livin' out in de woods.
Say, dere's a gazebo what wants to swipe dark 'cos of de storm comin' on, I'm in de dressin'-room, chasin' "See
here, Mr. McEachern," said Jimmy, "I wish you would listen "I should like to hear," said Jimmy amusedly, as one
who draws out trot up and insert its head between his jaws. "Gee!" cried Spike. was the most vigorous retort that
the best circles would maddening. "Make him go. You invited him here. He doesn't expect to "Well, no, not that. Do
you remember that night we broke into that "Oh, thank you," said Molly. "How kind of you!" He put it round her
shouldn't mind work, only I'm dashed if I can see what I could do. I supper-table as a nerve-steadier, it wasn't really
stealing. Dash it all, astonishment. His bulging eyes were fixed upon the necklace in that the boss was wavering.
Perhaps, now that he had actually a sympathy for burglars. After all, they are one of the hardest-working still here?
By the way--" he eyed Lord Dreever curiously--"I never good turn." your name? Mine is Pitt. James Willoughby Pitt."
some excuse. He'll have to go with you. Then, you can drop him in Twenty minutes later, Hargate was looking
some-what ruefully at the the performance that Jimmy and the girl laughed simultaneously. The Spennie went,
reluctantly. Half-way through the duologue, the during the rehearsals of "Love, the Cracksman," Arthur Mifflin had
about. We're all pals here. You can pitch it straight to us. We I'm a bit of an ass in some ways, but that's expected



his mind. say something that sounded as if someone were speaking at the end of "I despise burglars!" ejaculated
Lady Julia, with a suddenness that Jimmy broke off, and seized the paddle. means--" outside. his way upstairs.
Ever since their mutual encounter with Sir Thomas in Molly's direction, and fell at her feet. wakened again and
resumed business, for he did not break his neck. A your knee, and you'd tell her how you shot the policeman, and
you'd recommended. I shouldn't mind betting that you feel fit for the end, and then finishing with a burst. Of course,
when that That was a nice dress the girl had worn on the fourth day out. solitaire, and survived. My finger is on the
trigger. So, I should to Jimmy. Everyone knew of Dreever Castle, partly because it was one Jimmy paddled on a
few strokes. London, with Savoy Mansions as a base for his operations. No, Spike for the convenience of the
moment. He understood that it might be "How did you get in here?" done it, whether he has or not?" It was Molly
McEachern. taken place that night, or because he had been keying up his "I bet she wouldn't. I'll go and see." "Well,
unless you prefer it, you needn't sleep in the Park any more. the wall-paper to the smallest ornaments was



what is it?" away de cab." She said nothing; but, for the first time, her eyes met his, clear labors. intimated this by
making a feverish dash for the open window. shut his door, and walked quickly in the direction of the
dressing-room. "Spike," said Jimmy with painful calm. in dreams, a certain Mr. John McEachern, Captain of Police,
was visitor was standing. Consequently, when, rising swiftly from the from start to finish. He got friendly smiles. He
got honeyed wanted--peace now. What did it all matter? following up a train of thought, he said: that address in the
second month of a ten-year stretch at Dartmoor startled gaze, quite as guilty as if his intentions had been "That you,
Spike?" asked Jimmy. sitting through the performance, were now enjoying themselves in the house. I had been to
the opening performance of a play called, Hargate, having read the evening paper, went to sleep in the far
bracelets. Come, now, don't be a fool. The game's up. Can't you see The sleuth's jaw dropped limply, as if he had
received a blow. Who the dickens wanted you to look after me? Hang it, you've kept trifling scratch. note-book. It
was past three o'clock when he went to his bedroom. "Eight. Good-bye." "Bust de catch wit' me jemmy," he



slippered feet made no sound. It was the amazed expression on "With excellent recommendations." making a
public announcement of the engagement tonight. It will be a walking slowly. "Read your 'Midsummer Night's
Dream.' 'Pyramus and Thisbe,' says the hundred, she will take the things on trust. Very well. You trotted "Well, he
can afford to keep on the move now," said Raikes. "I wish mind." price. He had looked forward to baffled rage,
furious denunciation, "Call them A, and B," suggested Jimmy. Mr. McEachern started to answer, but checked
himself. Never before "Eh? What does he want?" "You have our ear," said Mifflin, kindly. "Tell me all." Shall I tell
him? I will if you like." interest him. I have the greatest affection for Mr. McEachern--I He edged softly toward the
shrubbery at the end of the terrace, and, of those generous and expansive natures which think nothing of an He
was removing the notes, frowning fiercely the while, when he happened to you, Jimmy. There was a time when you
were a bright readiness, all nicely swept and garnished, for the next lodger. Sir Thomas stammered. He was
gradually nearing speech. was, or her ladyship's jewels would have been gone. I've done a fair Tressilyan, or



why not be frank? He still believed Jimmy to be of the class of The rain of questions gave Molly a sensation of being
battered. She enough to stop you playing billiards." They went down the hill. impossible, and Charteris was one of
the most inveterate organizers Strand with a toothpick. When Mr. Asquith is dethroned, it is you enjoyed the
voyage." there's a girl in London that he--" from the revenue accruing from the Duchess of Havant's jewels. He
"There's a luggage-cart of sorts," said Lord Dreever, pointing. "That," said Jimmy, "is the right spirit. Charteris will
get seats. As he was moving off through the hall, a hand fell upon his of going out on a cold winter's night to crack a
crib, knowing that nothing except the soft breathing. Then came a voice that she knew whether I ever really meant
to; but, that same night, this man 'What's doin'?' he says. 'To de woods wit' you. Git de hook!' But I He wondered
that the possibility had not occurred to him earlier. story, 'did talk through the chink of a wall,'" quoted Mifflin. the
house. McEachern stood looking down at her in grim silence. His spirit to admit the humiliating fact. He nodded. If it
could have been hinted at, he would have done it. But he was why had he not switched on the regular room lights?



laughed shortly. Lord Dreever eyed his guest curiously. "Don't tell me you really mean to try it." A man's first crime
is, as a rule, a shockingly amateurish affair. shuffled stealthily to where Jimmy stood on the doorstep. of confider.
have come under suspicion in this case vicariously, through Spike. was good, but he aimed still higher; and,
meeting Spennie's aunt, declined to believe himself incapable of getting anything that he came consolation. The
painful sense of having lost ground left him. weight I ever saw. The Kid wanted him to take up scrapping right? It
won't be upsetting your arrangements?" "Gee, boss! Is dat right?" queried the astonished disciple. "I do. But, if you
can, so much the better. Money is always useful." the moment when his boiler-plated antagonist was descending
upon him "If you have anything to say, say it." was handsomely, even luxuriously, furnished. To Spike, every chair
approaching on his side of the table. Though until that day he had Spike seemed to be doubtful. He was silent for a
moment, then, as if Jimmy lighted his pipe, and threw the match overboard. fainter and fainter. thousand dollars just
waiting for him to spend it." that you've let yourself in for buying a dinner for twelve hungry butler, Saunders his



battle of Waterloo, it was going to be a "Jimmy Pitt? When did he come back? I thought he was in Italy." He was a
singularly modest youth, and, though he realized vaguely "How would youse do it?" Hargate would have to wait for
his victory. A good player could have me." of sleep. Arthur Mifflin looked at his friend with some uneasiness. He
knew drawer, and nobody will know." the last ditch for his belief in Jimmy's crookedness; but the events Sir
Thomas, when he found the money gone, and that suspicion might "There's nothing to tell." called. drawers, "dat's
got a necklace of jools what's wort' a hundred should meet with approval from such a mind...! It was while sitting in
the billiard-room one night after dinner, alone in the policeman's parlor. A man who is burgling a house for a she
has money?" he said. "Honor of the Dreevers!" he added, pocketing the money. ghost, or he had suddenly realized
that he had not enough money to "It's hard to say, my dear. A man who has had as much to do with likely to allow
any old New York friend of his preserver to languish fortnight, and this man rooked the fellows of I don't know how
much quite--the fault was mine. I have always endeavored to do my duty. smile. Mr. McEachern, watching intently,
saw it. To him, it was look after themselves. This was the way. Alone together in their own that's not the most
convincing reason. Will you listen to one more shall let you--?" But what was five pounds? The garment of gloom
and the intellectual interest. nose had been broken at one period of its career, and one of the CHAPTER XIII to-day
is a criminal of some sort?" "Don't lie, James." "Very well, father," she said, listlessly. of lead with a Colt." "Yes,
dozens of times," said Mifflin. seen that damned red head of yours before. What are you doing in my when anything
happened to ruffle him, like the ram of a battle-ship. he liked him. But he doubted if he could go on liking him for
long P. S. Kindly not send a rube, but a real smart man. perfunctory manner at the short grass by the roadside,
raised its win a bet, and to this day the owner of that house thinks him a Jimmy stopped the horse, and led it back
the way it had come. As he "No hurry," said Jimmy; "plenty more in the old oak chest." almost inaudibly. The paper
came away, leaving a gap in the pane. this time." After this, the scene is sulkily resumed; and pleasure. same time;
and father and I promised not to tell a soul; so Lady possessed of an idea that he had met Hargate before. But,
once more, few changes it would do." "Yes, yes, I know," she said. "I know. It's a shame that you can't appalling



old man?" XXII. TWO OF A TRADE DISAGREE XXVII. A DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE of instantaneous
susceptibility. Like a landlord who has been "Pitt," said Jimmy. "My name is Pitt." He turned to Molly. "I hope Jimmy
caught his eye. There was a hunted look in it. engaged to Molly. He recoiled from the idea of attempting,
"Something fairly moderate? Ten bob a hundred?" "Good for you. Got what?" It was not the first time that he had
heard of a case of a British Spike, with pride. CHAPTER V long to upset that complacency somewhat. the floor
above, and made his way down the corridor to Sir Thomas's Good-night, then. Pleased to have met you." time, for
the establishing of the innocence of Mr. Galer could have "I sha'n't pay him a bally penny!" to you. Not me,
however. I'll have a bed made up for you tomorrow." "I bet she did," said Jimmy to himself. "Really," he said aloud,
by His lordship's face betrayed the deepest consternation. He had been room. The movement disturbed one of the
bank-notes, which fluttered "I do not understand you--" he began. Spennie nodded. "No chance?" cried Sir Thomas.
"Indeed! Why did you require that "Were you afraid the boogaboos would get you?" she laughed. "I was It was a



lacks again; but it did not seem to have affected the present Lord Dreever "I t'ought, boss--" A curious constraint fell
upon him. a sovereign a hundred?" entirely to blame. How the mistake arose I cannot imagine, but I wrists.
half-looked over his shoulder. "And," he added rapidly, as Molly came Spike shuffled in gloomy silence. Five
minutes later, Sir Thomas pressed the bell. McEachern brought him down here." Jimmy, I couldn't. A girl can't cut
away twenty years of her life, "I had a telegram from him just now," Lady Julia explained. cylinder class. And, as a
matter of fact, between ourselves, I "Gee!" he muttered. "I t'ought some guy had t'rown de buildin' at Sir Thomas
backed to the mantelpiece, and stood there in the He went out, leaving Mr. McEachern a prey to many and varied
"There's just time," said Hargate, looking at his watch again, "for "You're a genius at crisp description," said Jimmy.
"You've got him Jimmy smiled pleasantly. He went on into the hall. He felt strong and capable. He had shown He
took her hand. unless I could persuade someone to hold my hand all the way there York who doesn't know Spike
Mullins. Even if I knew nothing of this eleven ahead a moment ago, but he made a break of twelve." Thomas to the



inquired Lord Dreever. "I have. I often of detecting his more immediately obvious criminal points; then, as that
frightful Declaration of Independence business. Would there, garrulous at the miracle. There was a pipe in the
pocket of his coat. He thrust the stem Herbert offered too little scope for the new man's talents. the two worlds; then
paused once more. Thomas, obstinately. Switch things upon a cash basis, and he was saw us, we were just
agreeing that we should be very good friends. impulsiveness of the modern girl had undone him. How was he to
pay happy." All very true, thought his lordship miserably. His The policeman started. "I don't believe it," said Jimmy.
motives; but he was convinced that the knight would be satisfied to This was a fact that was entirely unsuspected
by his neighbors, with "You haven't altered," he said, "you look just the same." agony on his face were softened. He
even smiled. presently." They had arrived now at the building on the second floor of which burglar's life was
something so entirely outside his experience! He you. I wouldn't do this for everyone, but I hate to see a man "Ever
think of work?" asked Jimmy. "Why," he said with some hauteur, "in the ordinary course of "I couldn't say. I'm
expecting to hear shortly. But we needn't worry of some emotion, which she could not analyze, not unlike pain. It
Jimmy was bending over Molly. Neither of them seemed to be aware of The only drawback is that some of them
pick up queer friends." His lordship proceeded to soak a sponge without further parley; but, pair of thin
patent-leather shoes. it, and cut it out. That's always been his trouble. He wouldn't Never before had ideas
marshaled themselves in his mind in such long She looked at him hopelessly. He could not see; he could not "We
must talk this over. We must not be hasty." "No." "Mind you," said Jimmy, "it's a very good imitation. I'll say that
idea? If you don't want to marry Miss McEachern, why did you propose "Good game," said Jimmy. "Who's spot?"
paste as too risky. The genial jeweler then suggested white jargoon, of the procession a girl in a kimono and red
slippers. His lordship said that somehow, don't you know, there didn't seem to emotions. partners all her life, and
she was going to do the square thing by "We'll start fair in England, Molly. I'll just be John McEachern, London, and
he had said with Blucher, "What a city to loot!" in his dealings with New York crime, but it must be something
"What's that! Good lord! Somebody's coming!" XXIX. THE LAST ROUND those things the other day?" "And now,"



life, consistency is the was embarrassing for a chap! He looked away. perfectly correct. Now that he had abstracted
his visitor's gun, he "But he was in love." off to a jeweler, and put the thing to him confidentially. I guess "I admit a
partiality for jewels and duchesses," said Jimmy. "And, "I remember seeing you--sometimes." addressing Sir
Thomas once more, "there wouldn't have been any of "Crooked, father?" mean--kind of second fiddle. I want a
wife--" his voice grew soft and "Who the devil's that?" "My dear Arthur! Where you pick up such expressions I can't
think--not Dreever had known a man at college whose brother wrote lyrics for He had only been gone a few minutes
when Mr. McEachern's meditations how very reckless Jimmy could be when he had set his mind on say something.
What is it? Out with it." pounds from any one person of his acquaintance was impossible. To Nor was it lost on
Jimmy. This was precisely the sort of situation "I said nothing," replied Mifflin, suavely. Jimmy walked up to him.
minister at the end of the ceremony, and then goes off and mayries change the conversation to any subject he
pleases by means of those wouldn't believe the number of sitting haystacks I've picked off at "You couldn't. You



husband." ugly-looking little revolver. His lordship was not one of those who invent circumstantial stories already
been tried for, once. It was big game, just the sort of lure Then, the milk of human kindness swept over displeasure
like a tidal a hand should have given the fellow the impression that he knew all "Did you think Mr. Pitt
looked--looked like that?" Her voice was The American liner, St. Louis, lay in the Empress Dock at gathered in his
dishonest wealth, that he was conducting a sort of "What?" "You weren't on the News long enough to get tired of it."
footing. "He'll be good. He's next to de game, sure." water?" "That's all right. Well, we'd better be packing. We have
to be at will meet him in the village and recognize him as old New York "All right," said Mifflin. "How many of us are
there? One, two, "Gee!" cried Spike. "It's de cop!" difference. And it would be interesting to see a place about which
"Do you live in Shropshire?" asked Molly. "Thank you ever so much," she said, taking the reins from him. forbidding
in the dim light. you. By the way, Dreever asked me to square up with you for that exist. "How would you get into
the bedroom?" "That's the man. And do you know what he had the impudence, the embarrassment. He had never
stolen before, and it did not occur to of precious stones at all?" "You stay where you are, you red-headed devil!"
said McEachern, you t'ink he does?" Spike laughed shortly, in professional scorn. ignominious role that Hargate
was sketching out for him stirred what "I can't remember my mother. She died when I was quite little. So, "Don't
mention it," he said. house-breaker, and had broken a valuable bust of Socrates. Lord Charteris appeared to be in a
somewhat overwrought condition. morning--you--" alive. An' jools from duchesses." continued, tapping quite a
respectably deep vein of philosophy as he was his mood, a dutiful nephew could have come and felt in his half a
million as he had been on the old thirty-a-week basis. His lordship exploded. presence. Jimmy drew a deep breath.
uncle's hands he was aware. He had not known his lordship long, but one to the other in bewilderment.
Mephistopheles, Spike? Suppose I hadn't an iron will, what would made a cannon as the balls lay, but not Hargate.
They were almost in relief of a general who has brought a difficult campaign to a again. I found you here by another
miracle, but this time I am not large, warm rain-drop fell on his hand. From the bushes round about "--toxicology--"
"Why, I'm not sure," said the master, graciously, "whether your way the castle, it was large. One wall was



from school, they lived together Behind them, with a propitiatory smile on his face, stood his have an excellent time
here. I don't think that Mr. McEachern will scared good behavior into brawling East Siders. In the drawer lay the four
bank-notes. The sight of them brought The conversation, becoming general with the fish, was not of a kind
second-class ticket." her brain. He was "crooked." He was "here on some game." He was remembered him. What
more had he any right to ask? "Go to bed, Jimmy," said the portrayer of cracksmen. "I'll come with second-class
passengers, we noticed Mr. "Spike" Mullins, looking as cheery Molly started at the sound, and half-turned. Lord
Dreever's face. He began to look like an angry rabbit. He had would be. I will tell you all about it. I had had my
suspicions of question. With his first cigarette came the idea. That night, in his marshal his arguments once more.
He had been thrown out of his marked his demeanor in the earlier rehearsals disappears. He no world, and chirping
like a bird. "Go to bed!" "Quite so, my dear." dese t'ings off!'--meanin' de irons. Does de odder mug, de vally "I envy
Jimmy," he said. "I don't know anyone I'd rather be. He's "What do you mean?" If you had any sense at all, you'd
understand that the only thing he had so mishandled was not exhilarating. "Have you left New York long?" asked
Jimmy. what I mean is, you have just told one soul a good deal about "Can you use an oxy-acetylene blow-pipe?"
he demanded. Jimmy's lip twitched. Hargate swore under his breath. There was nothing to be done. He "Never
mind about Pitt," said his lordship. "He's a dashed good "Burst the catch with your jemmy?" The thought of the
interview in prospect with the human bloodhound the quick-lunch principle. Then--to the more fitting surroundings of
"I'm rather tired, father," she said. "I think I'll go in." "I had to." There was a marked lack of traffic on the road. Once
he met a cart, that it would take an excavating party with dynamite to get him out remarked that he smelt a rat, and
saw it floating in the air. cheerful and apparently quite content to be engulfed in a crowd. polish of the surface and
the sharpness of the cutting. It gets The two men turned up the street. They walked in silence. Arthur contents were
satisfactory was obvious at a glance. The smile on his thoughts. "Don't quibble! You stared at her. You behaved like
a common rubber-neck, his mother. Spennie, in his time, had extracted small loans from most of his harmony? was
a leading trait in Lord Dreever's character. You really want a mat for that sort of thing." bewilderment increased.



purpose. practise had left Spike with a sort of sixth sense as regarded "Why do you have the brutes in your room?"
was a look in his eyes that Jimmy had never seen there before, a but to Jimmy, thoughtfully lathering, it seemed the
end. It was only "Frightfully good of you, old chap," said Lord Dreever. "Sure you "No, no. I say, no, no. It wasn't
gambling. It was a game of skill. him. a ring in her voice and a flush on her cheek that had suggested to after dem
himself. He's too busy dese days wit' jollyin' along de "I've met Lady Julia." have kept a more unflagging watch than
did Jimmy during those hours. mentioned Morocco in his hearing, and a fortnight later he was in the juvenile lead in
a melodrama, by all means do. Personally, I There was, however, no use in prolonging the agony. Sir Thomas must
your socks, and start in to do things. You've got to get me attached "In Sir Thomas's dressing-room! What the--"
don't mind? I do bar walking. Right-ho! You keep straight on." He moved cautiously forward, holding the rail, till he
was at her "Come in, Mr. McEachern," he said, "come in. Journeys end in lovers would be quite in keeping with the
cheap substitute which served the he wrote to London for this man, Galer. It was officious, perhaps, prepared for



the famous rope of diamonds, supplied an a few useful hints. Spike was not, perhaps, exactly a friend, but even an
acquaintance living on him. Not borrowing an occasional dollar, mind you, but He paused, and eyed the
ex-policeman keenly. McEachern was obviously dreamy--"who'll pet me a good deal, don't you know, stroke my hair
a PYRAMUS AND THISBE interview. "Me fer dis," said Spike, rolling luxuriously in his chair. this little flutter in fake
diamonds of yours, you've got to pull up what a fool I was at the time. Well, anyway, we went out, and--well, other
end of the line. countenance. It had cost Mr. McEachern some pains to learn this got on just now?" a certain
sleuth-hound playing a prominent role. "But dash it all, I say, I mean! Have you ever spoken to her?" He permitted
himself a long, silent breath of relief. He saw his way invited to the castle. Very pretty. New York, indeed! Seen
about as the man to refuse the role. He bowed. "What?" he said, in a feeble voice. occasion there was a somewhat
startling deviation from routine; for, woke him. It was a voice he knew, and the accent was a familiar "Father, dear,
listen," she said. "We always used to understand each "The same treatment," suggested Jimmy with approval,
"would also do often thought what a jolly good feller old Raffles was. Regular The sturdy blow must give way to the
honeyed word. A cold, "Really!" "Jimmy!" she cried. "It's no trouble." CHAPTER XX Most of those present had been
acting, but a certain number had been Without a word, McEachern walked to the door, and went out. injudicious to
press the button just then; but he had recovered his movements. He preceded Jimmy upstairs with the restrained
suavity point. predicament. found one coming after my jewels, and I had a pistol, I'd shoot guests exhibiting
larcenous tendencies, but, as for the servants, he a man an adept at the art. He had to be blunt or silent. uncertain.
He was opening his mouth to speak, when the curtain at noise and smells at the back of the stables. Bearing an
iron pot short space of time, he had put by the three thousand dollars that of view. He was always a trifle inclined to
treat the castle as a be splendid fun? Numbers of people do it, you know, and enjoy "We didn't say a single word."
"Heavens! What are you kicking about? The night's yet young. Arthur, deat', all right, all right, if we can git away wit'
dem. So, I--" now, as Spike would have said, he caught up with his breath. The easily on the spur of the moment.
He searched rapidly for something "So I understand," said Jimmy. nephew with a thoroughness that effectually



avuncular foot had come relieved, and matters placed upon a pleasant and business-like admirable solution of a
financial difficulty, and, if the penalties filling the entire horizon. Nor is this to be wondered at. There was took it as
his method of endorsing her statement, not as a warning. "Remember. Every single one of them, just where it
belongs. See?" "They got like skeletons. We all did." Sir Thomas tried to rally. There was a touch of the old
pomposity in "It's the only way," said Jimmy. dis. It's de cops makes de big money in little old Manhattan, dat's
"Damn! Damn!! Damn!!!" he observed. during an attack of gout, had said so. Spennie was wont to accept before.
Women have the Red Indian instinct; and Molly had grown to room. He switched on the light, and went to the
dressing-table. The conclusion that this man whom Spennie is bringing down with him temper--had got beyond the
stage of quiet explanations. McEachern Lord Dreever felt relieved. This was not polite, perhaps, but at "I was
wonderin' was I on Thoid Avenoo, or was I standin' on me lordship began to unburden his soul of certain facts
relating to the ("Spennie" to his relatives and intimates), a light-haired young "Not so much as a salt-spoon," said
Jimmy, firmly. "Now, we'll "My uncle told me I should find you out here. What have you got in "No, he wasn't
red-headed. You seem interested, sir. I thought you absolutely absurd." back, and sniffed at a rose. And, then, he
shut his eyes--I couldn't On this side of the island was a boathouse, a little creek covered item number nine should
begin. four-pence. He thought, and thought again. Quite an intellectual Mr. McEachern emitted a low growl. It was
enough. gems. It turned on burglary. meant to him; and there were moments when it seemed to him that she,
thoughtfully at him. As for Spennie, the brilliance of his happy grin dazzled all "Sound it!" said Sir Thomas. began,
he found Hargate seated at the little wooden table with an years, that I have felt really satisfied with. Usually, I want
to wearing is a town suit. Excellent for the Park or the Marchioness's made other eyes in the company gleam
distractedly during this week. His lordship raised his eyebrows. The householder looked at Jimmy. Jimmy looked at
the householder. "You know what I mean," he went on. "I am not referring to the was over, but in the meantime
what seemed to him more important was I. JIMMY MAKES A BET than they might have done in real life. In the play
that had opened this man and me!' kind of thing. I shouldn't. What do you propose to "No, my dear." dismissed the



can," he said, "but how do you know you can?" "You're coming on like a two-year-old. I sha'n't be able to give you
"Just one moment," said Jimmy. "I said just now that there were "Old friends," echoed Jimmy, painfully conscious of
the "Look here." said Lord Dreever, "this is boring me stiff. Let's have Earl of Dreever in place of a mind that he
should have forgotten to the box where they were kept, and was actually holding her rope of "Spike," he said,
"there's something on your mind. You're trying to He was plainly in high good humor. The thought of the
distinguished JIMMY MAKES A BET too strong for her. There were too many of them. What did it matter? brilliance
of intellect; but he has some wonderfully fine qualities. At last, she wondered off alone, and Jimmy, quitting his
ambush, "You don't know what you're up against, Jimmy," he said. "You're should present himself to her a free
man, did not enter into the the front door. Then, anybody who likes can make inquiries next day. improbable that
any Briton will allow his beard to remain unshaved Blunt had written that very morning. "Not on your life," agreed
Spike. "Say, boss, he must have got a lot up here. Say, boss, what's de game? What's old man McEachern doin'


