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HE DOUBLE
DEALER

By VARICK VANARDY.,
uthor of “Missing—$81,500.”

ht by the Frank A. Mun-
sey Co.

CHAPTER IX.
Some Wheels Within Wheels.
he man who left the saloon in the
ake of Bobcat Rickett, in obedience
the signal from Crewe, was Crack-
an old habitue of the place, and
he who was devoted to its owner.

Nor was that devotion the conse-
hence of fear, as in the cases of

y others. Cracker had formerly
pen a dope-fiend, but for a year past,
th the aid and encouragement of
hat many-sided man, he had gradual-

grown away from his weakness
til he felt that he was rapidly be-
oming a man again.

Nevertheless he was a denizen of
lhe underworld, and he knew every
y-way it contained, and nearly all
f the characters that comprised it
ocally.

He knew Bobcat Rickett, too, and
bis devious ways and methods; and
he knew, moreover, something that
Crewe did not know about the man—
@riething that he had intended to re-

eal and had neglected to do so only
or lack of opportunity.

Cracker, long ago—months before,
in fact, and while he was still using
he dope—had overheard a conversa-
tion between Boheat and two plain-
lothes men when he was himself

pposed to be dead to the world un-
r the influence of the drug he had
sed.

The plain-clothes men were Lieu-
enant Holderness, now no longer on
he force, and Marline, of whom men-
ion has been made recently.

The talk between them and Bobcat
Rickett was, in eff that if the Bob-
at could ever get anything “on”
rewe so that he might be delivered
Into their hands so that they could
get the goods” on him, so that they
ould catch him in' a fe'onious act,
Bobcat was to reccive an adequate
pward, and would be, forever after-
ard, immune from police interfer-
nce. i

Of course they lied to him when
hey made the prormises, but Bobcat
pliecved. Holderners had been dis-

sed from the department, but Mar-

e remained; and Baxter, who had
pen hand in glove with both of them,
pw trained with ine.
f Cracker was natuvally
jbarp, and keen.

ad he been ¥ ot the knowledge
that #stool pigeon” agreement, he
ght have been less wory and watch-

1 than he was when he obeyed the
ignal from C

But Cracker,
juenters of the place,
rewe was the'r
hem all; none dc
ve them cards and s
hits of crookdoomi.

And he had watched the interview,
Btween Crewe and Bobcat, although

had heard no word of it; still, he

id not a doubt that something was

foot for which Crewe needed the

frvices of the yegg—and he was cer-
iin that in such an event the yegg
lould betray Crewe.
f While he followed Bobcat, the lat-
er stopped once in front of a saloon,
But evidently decided against the risk
pf entering it.

Te walked on after
ame to a small ¢
and stationery

ect,

shrewd,

all the other fre-
believed that
criminal of

d that he could
ades in the pur-

sto

the op-

t, he hurried b

only what he |
story |
had over- :

other

about the he
heard so Ic

“That

Crewe told

acker.”
Cracker,

is C
approvingly.

him

get back on the job. You will have
to stay on it until one o’clock tomor-
row night, t60. - I shall go there then,
and I will look for you near his door.
You can stand. it without much sleep
till then, can’t you?”

“Betcher life, Crewe. More'n that,
it you want me to,” was the reply.

Christy returned at five o’clock and
delivered the keys he had had mdde
in the meantime.

“I shall not be here tonight, Chris-
ty,” Crewe said to him at the upper
end of the bar, near the window.
“Sindahr will be in about midnight.
Yoi ‘tell him to deliver those stick-
Pins and other things to 'you, and that
1t ‘will 'be ‘bad for him 4f he does not.
Tell himalso that ¥'want him here be-
fore twelve tomorrow night. I will be

“Put |
this ten-dollar bill in your pocket and |

here then.

Christy nodded understandingly.

“Watch out for Baxter and Mar-
line. I practically fired them out of
the place this afternoon, but you are
to act as if you know nothing about
that.”

“I'm on, boss,” Christy replied with
a wink.

“I am going a burgling tomorrow
nizht, Christy; housebreaking.”

“V7ith Bobcat Rickett?”

“Yos¥

“Dor’t. He's a ‘stool,” I tell you,
and Marline is his long suit.”

“I know that already, and so I am i
going to malke this 1&tle expedition of |
mine cut two ways. I shall probably |
ret what 1 go after—and likewise I |
think I will ‘get’ those two crooked
bulls.”

“Then those three keys are—"
“Latch-keys to the doors of three
separate houses, Ch-isty, and in one |
of the three I confiflently expect to
ﬂd the lavalier, the bandeau, the )
a, and the bracelet that were
ched at the wedding reception last

nizht.”

Christy could only look his aston- !
izhment, for, according to all preced-
cnt, the stolen property should be al-
ready in the poss
“fence.” Crewe continued: :

“I have put Pincher on the trail of
Toxter and Marljnc. He will telephone |

n after seven to Whatever he |
may have to say pass it on to Feltner. |
I am particularly anxious to know if
either of those bulls should go to see
Dobeat Rickett.”

Ten minutes later Crewe went out. '

He turned northward, walking with |
his customary swiitness, but when
half-way across Washington Square
he wheeled abruptly and started even |
more swiftly upon the back track.

Another man who had also been
woving rapidly, half halted, then con-
tinued on his way; but Crewe stopped
him by stepping directly in front ‘of |
him.

“You are a new man at the bureau,
aren’t you?” he asked. “I don’t seem

y 1cmermhber you. But, anyhow, It

{ v.o .1 your while to try to follow
2. Y.u would lose. Eesides, it isn’t

1y. You might catch the malaria

» something.”

The: “shadow”

grinned appreci-
“You might take me along with
vou,” he said. “It would save us both
a lot of trouble—and I'm willing to be
ed:t
h, 1 ses! You are an
at bunch, are you? You a

ng with fire, young man, and you’ll
burn your

out.”
“Oh, I guess I know how to avoid

he flames, Crewe. . You see I—"
Fe stopped, for Crewe had wheeled
d left him, and the would-be sleuth
saw him enter a waiting taxi which
1ove rapidly away upon the instant
when the door was banged shut;
could not follow because there Was

other taxi in sight.

i it happened, was
personal proper and the
rho drove it—well, he also
That strange man
ms of the sort In
York, and he was

fingers

had m.my pos 3
ai nl around New

s driven as rapidly

s permitted to
r up-town station of the subway,
and the attention of the chauifeur
seemed- to be attracted to the oppo-
ite of the street when his
stepped down and slammed

the door.

At all events
peared in the s
turned his head
he had alread
ward.

Less than one hour later, or, to be
exact, at seven o’clock,

1%, portrait artist, in full evening

i at the door of his studio

give some last di

man Feltner,

" ears opc"v for

side

the passenger dis-
bway before the man
1in, and even then
started his car for-

ions to his
‘rh(- tele-
‘and  be

to the

should
ne of
the

at

s De

The latt
and he ¢
reaux e

er -came

the hand

don’t th S g on you,
or the buildi er, for that mat-
ter. Muc ore is around the corner
on an errand for the chief, and I was
waiting for him. But I would have
gone in too see.you for & moment if it

had not been for the engagement with '
! is the guilty person?”

you at ten-thirty tonight.”

“Oh, I hadn’t a thought of your
spying upon me, Bunting!” the artist
returned smiling. “Who is
other chap?”

“He is a mew man at the bureau,
although several years on the force.
Painter—that’s his name—undertook
ta trail Crewe this afternoon and lost
him. He has heard somehow =

DR R

if you don’t look

and '

Birge Mo- |

that

Muchmore aian’t teil him nor’ :—that
Crewe sometimes visits this building
by this entrance, and he is so mad to
think that Crewe gave him the slip
that he says he is going to stand right
there until Crewe comes, or until it is
time for him to go to his South Fifth
Avenue place again.”

“Oh, I see! Did you have some-
thing that you particularly wished to
say to me—that you thought of call-
ing upon me just now instead of
waiting until our evening engage-
ment?”

“Yes, I did. And I hope you won’t
think me officious or fresh when I do
say it, Mr. Moreaux.”

“Certainly not, Bunting.
il

“I don’t know what your relations
with Crewe are, Mr. Moreaux, and I
don’t care to know. I want you to
believe that. But I do know that
practicelly the entire detective bu-
reau has been given the tip to ‘get’
him, if he can be ‘got.’

“And so—here is where Mr. Fresh
Buttinski comes in—I felt like pass-
ing the tip on to you. I thought per-
haps you might think it would be just
as well if you h 4 nothing more to do
with that man—for the present at
least. I speak as an officer to a citi-
zen, and, if you will r ermit me to say
it, as one who wishes to be your
friend.”

“Shake hands, Bunting. That’s
bully of you! I appreciate it, too. But
for your own enlightenment I will tell
you that Crewe is not at all likely to
appear at this door again—for some
time to come, anyhow. You know I
have the key that you took from him.

“You might put your friend wise
and spare him the fatigue of stand-
ing up all night. Do not think that
von presumed in giving me the warn-
ing. I am really vexy much obliged
to you. I will lcok for you and Much-
more at the club' at ten-thirty to-
night.”

“We will be there.”

“Do, for I expect to hav some-
thing of considérable importance to,
tell you.”

But as Moreaux hurried on his way .
his thought, if uttered aloud, would :
have been:

“I wonder if. Bunting was lying.;
If so he played the part all right.”

CHAPTER X,

No Matter Who the Thief May Be.

“Mr, Delorme,” said Moreaux—the
iwo men faced each other across the
library table in that small room which
was called the “den”—I asked for this
short talk with you when I telephoned
two hours ago hecause I had an im-
portant question to ask you—one
which may prove to be of grave im-

ortance.”

“Very well, Birge.
don't have to request

What is

But surely you
interviews with
welcome at my
The latch-string

and thank you

ait-important ques-
ill preface it

‘

ad.”
ch concerned
of those
more so than you
At all' events, 1
wat I would do mv

m Ye\toxed to hm

nce

such things hwhh-»-and
she thinks that you are
t of the earth.”
“In order to keep my promise to.
her I have, in one way and ancther,
gaged the services of several oth-

out the

“Detectives, 1 suppose?
sh to have the

noised abroad.”
“Detectives—and some others who
Ty detectives, and it will

I'm sorry.
affair

“I am "1 d of tha
deduction,
nd some ab:
rent quarters

The ques
those lost jewels re-
ut regard to the itity
1 them?”

Do you want

do.”
the — the thief

ow—yet.
You are surmising —

ot three guesses, Mr. } . §
g to the old style

And one of them

And -whichever one

wins, or, rather, no matter which one

of the three may win, the resultant

consequence will be—let us say—un-
pleasant.”

“You insinuate, Birge, that some-

tody whom I know and know well,

“It is more than an insinuaiion, sir.
It is a statement.”

“Why don’t you tell me the names
of all three of your ‘guesses’?”

“For the specific reason that such a
course would be a decided injustice to
the two who are innocent.”

*I had not thought of that. Well,

i reply.

go ahead in your own way, Birge. No

matter who the guilty pary may be,
I have no sympathy for him, or her,
as the case may develop. The one who
is guilty should be exposed; if not
publicly, then, at least, to the few who
ought to know about it.”

“Very good, sir.” Moreaux left his
chair, helped himself to a fresh cigar
from the open box on the table, light-
ed it, shook hands with Mr. Delorme,
who had also risen, crossed to the
door, then turned about and said:

“Oh, by the way, are you attending
the Netherlards Society dinner to-
morrow night?”

“Yes. Arcn’t you?
ber.”*

“Of; T xhell
uteas
n.contime to prevent.”

“Bless me! You talk as if you
were a man of business, and I never
krew anybody who had more leisure
on his hands. Do you know, Birge”—
whistfully—“I used to wish that when
my Lorna cho-e a husband it would
te you. Forgive #n old man for say
ing it, but I have wished it many
times.”

1o ’s tall form seemed to grow
perceptibly taller, and the expression
in his eyes was serious indeed, not-
withatanding his si.iie as he replied
quickly:

“Cood Heavers, Delorme, I am
twice as old as she is. She is nine-
teen and I am thizty-eight. That would
rever do, you know. Such a thought
never occuried to Lorna, fond as she
was, and is, of me.

“But it occurred to you more than
cnce, Birge. I k

“Nonsense, Mi
sense. Gracious!
night, sir.”

Promptly at half past ten o’clock
the two officers, Muchmore and Bunt-
ing, arrived at the club where Birge
Moreaux was waiting them.

He conducted them at once to a se
cluded corner, of'ec.ed them refresh-
ments, which they accepted, and hav
ing lighted cigar: !l around, the ar
tist looked quizzic. y at Muchmoie
and inquired:

“Well, lieutenant, wia

“We supposed that o.

5 to have your reply
tion, Mr. Mor

You’re a mem-

a~

sor-ething

tless be there—
happens in the

Delorme.
I must go.

Non-
Good

t’s doing?”
r errand here
to that que
5 the quick

something on you
hat much. Before 1
uppose ;ou teil 1
d to inte.est you to

“Still, you hav
mind. I can see
unbossom my :
W hdt has happe:
da

“'v‘ery well, Nothing of anj
importance. And I really am not suie
that I ought to tell you alout it.”

“I think you may trust me, lieuten-
ant.”

“I will. You gave me a tip last
night about a Mephistoph: 'ian looking
c¢hap that you had seen talkihg with
another man in the Eo near
After I ac wnied

vdquaiters I went

to look around «

IE-d doped it

the mcantime. H
lahr, the mi

sir.

over to
bit, and he was t
out who he wa

3 himself

I have heard of him.”
y to tell you all
v ‘W“l 1 first w ont in

yes.
t isn’t ne
happened.

h he had e
ake his hair v
“It was under his hair,
back of hi~ neck; JL st a [uae of it;

”d lJ arrest hnu
character and hold him [ox
tion, and so, put the cuffs on him
he managed to get away; but
that doesn’t matter. I can get him
zain when I want him.”

Later,

“The point is this: there
gs ‘about hir that jogged my
mory, but I Lunld not 1uL my fin
on them, so to sp But th
s bee d in mj

the wh : and

n hour ago I 1

were

on"tl

, and I'll
e the g

tin h

to me.

{
have his head for ;
thesi

t I will
> of our

v °move he makes

“Well, \\ul Your information ' is

somewhat of a squelcher upon what I §

intehded to suggest,.although I don’t
suppose ‘it will really make any dif-
ference after all.”

“What was it, Mr. Moreaux?” the
lieutenant requested eagerly; and
Bunting bent forward in his chair and
‘asked at the same time: “Please tell
us what it is, sir.”

“You were both rather eager lagt
night to understand exactly whal
were the relations between that man
Crewe and myself. And this evening
Mr. Bunting was kind enough to give
me a warning concerning him. The
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ract 1s, gentlemen, 1t nas been my‘
good or ill fortune to perform a ser-
vice for Crewe in the past, and he is
not one who forgets.”
“I’e remembers both ways, good
and bad,” Bunting remarked quietly.
“We will say, then, that recalling
s of service to me, I asked |
in the recovery of the |
The point is this—and |
et the source of my in- |
That is part i

lost jewel
we will for
formation,
of the ¢

“Certainly.”

“The descriptiors of the
presents in the
cited the cupidity
the city any of
prese

wedding |
newospapers has ex-
of every crook in |
them suppose the

tained in Mr.
Delorme’s hous It is to be burglar-
ized tomorrow nizht.

“Wait, please, until I have finished.
Mr. Delorme will not be at home if
be keeps an eng ent he has made; |
_but he may not k ) it. < At.all events,
1 shall be there, or if not inside of the |
house, near at hand.” |

“Do you time pl:mnedi
for the bu

the
th

Moreaux?”’ |

to that.

, it would not

either of you to be in the imr
neighbor the watch.
lockout you. “
pecially warned against that.” |
“Well, what then?” \
|

|
But j
do for |
ediate
The |
I was es-

“] will be there, probably inside of
atching, whether Delorme
is there or not. Around the corner in
Madison Avenue, a block and a half |
away, there is an undertaker’s estab- |
lishment kept by a man named. Gro-
ver.

“If you two nf"wv S \\11\ pror

wait there, i ie of that shop, |
patience, from half p one until If
call you on the t yvou will |

catch red handed

the house, w

velonm
saylt

“Don’t you think
u I

“Not

| pannot
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an hour,

not

p 7 be
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“We will wait at the underfaker’s
till you do call, if it takes until day-
light,” Muchmore replied; and Bunt-
ing nodded his acquiescence. to that
statement.

(To be Continued.)
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