AN ADVENTURE OF PETER CREWE-—-“THE MAN
WITH THE CAMERA EYES" !

In spite of an scquaintance which
had Insted géveral months, 1 had never
known that Peter Crewe was an Eng:
{Ishman. His nccent waa of that Inde-
terminate character common to the
sducated class of both Amerlen and
England, and I had learned very little
about Jbis antecedents, since he np-
pean o be wholly absorbed In his
hobby Of unraveling mysterfes through
the medium of hisg pecullar optieal
gift. ‘That he had any interests out
glde this line of ocoupation wad borne
In wpon me for the first time when
going to his office to consult him rela-
tive to a client of mine, T found him
reading a morning newspaper and giv-
Ing vent to short and emphatic ejacu-
Iations,

“Did you see thisg?" he exclaimed.
‘“The American fleet's middleweight
champion I8 to box our middleweight
champlon at Coney Island tomorrow
evening at elght.”

“Our champion? I exclaimed.

“The champion of the visiting Brit-
ish fleet,” Crewe explained; and them
I learned his nationality for the firat
time,

“Are you interested in boxing? I
nsked In some surprise,

“I was a pupil of John L. Sulllvan,”
he answered proudly.

It developed that Crewe had been
widely known st one time as a sue-
cessful amateur boxer, and was still
held in respect as & man of parts and
a stlckler for all the best traditions
of the ring.

“It Is strange that you shounld have
brought up this subject,” 1 sald, “be-
causa it I8 sbout this very man,
Thompson, the Amerlean middle-
welght, that 1 have come to consult
you."

“What is the trouble?” asked Crewe,
laying hls newspaper aside.

“I have an appolntment with him at
three,” I answered. "“Suppose you
come over to my office and let him
tell you his own story.”

Crewe agreed, and, promptly at the
hour set, Thompson made his appear-
ance. He was & handsome, well-set-
up fellow, a gseaman from the “"North
Dakota,” and a man of evident intelli-
gence,

“Sit down, Thompson" 1 sald.
Thompson complied, laylng down his
head-covering upon the table, “Now.,"”
I said, *tell your story in detail”

“Well, it's this way, Mr. Langton,"”
sald Thompson, pulling up his trouser
legs. “Next week I ghall be twenty-

one, and If T Jive to reach my majority
I inherit a snug little sum of Afifty
thousand dollars from the estate of
my uncle in Ireland. If I don't lve
that long it goes to a distant connec-
tlon of my uncle known as FPhillp
Egan, It wasn't willed that way ex-
actly, but there was a court case, and
the lawyers fixed it that way between
them aftor eating up half the estate In
litigation; the sum left was nearly a
hundred thousand."

“And you have experienced some
remarkable things during the past few
days,” I continued,

“Yes, sir, aa T told you this morn-
ing,. We came ashore last week after
a year's crulse, during which I hardly
ever left the ship, Phil Egan was one
of the first men I met on landing. He
came up to me and shook hands,
‘Frank,’ he sald, ‘of course [ hoped
you wouldn't live leng enpugh to get
thiat money, but we're not golng to let
a little thing like that stand between
friends, are we? And though I've
nlways mistrusted Phil, what could 1
do but give him the glad grip? So we
saw the sights of the town together,

“Now, sir, that was flve days ago,
end of course I've been careful of my-
self, being in training and having ev-
&ry hope of whipping the Britigher at
the Island tomorrow. And yet, it has
seemed to me that my life wasn't In
particularly good standing.

“That same night, while Phil and 1
were strolling down the Bowery, per-
fectly sober, we were attacked by a
gang without & moment's warning.
Phil got away; 1 knogked down two of
them, and the third nearly got home
with his knife on me.” He pulled down
his sailor's collar and displayed a fain
red scratch, almost encircling the
throat,

“That would have been a bad wound
if it had gone an Inch deeper, Mr,
Langton,” he remarked philogophical-
i¥. “And the day before yesterday,
when 1 was passing down a slde street,
I heard u enap at my side and o crack
#t & window opposite. 1 looked, snd
in the woodwork of a door belilnd me
1 found this, just embedded.”

He took from his kerchief a .46 car-
bine bullet,

*You suspect Egan I8 trying to mur-
der you for the sake of the money " 1
usked.

"It wouldn't become me to say that,
i replied Thompson, “although 1
bhaven't seen him since we were set
upon by the gang, But If he's going to
got Lie, he'll have to do It quickly, for
1 come of age on Saturday.”

“Did you go anywhere else with
Egun? Crewe asked,

“We took a turn round Coney lsl
and, a couple hours before we were at-
tacked on the Bowery, sir,” Crowe an-
ewered. !

"Now think. Did you do anything
uuusual at Coney?™
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“Why, yes, sir” answered Thomp-
son, reddening, “but it seems such a
trifie, hardly worth mentloning."”

“Never mind; out with it"

"“"Well, the fact I8, I got tattoed by a
Chinaman," sald Thompson. “I'd al
ways wanted to be done, and yet some.
how I'd Been & little shy; but Egan
persuaded me and [ had an eagle put
on my chest, very artistically, too.”

“Let me see it sald Crewe,

Thompson stripped, and a moment
later we percelved the outlines of our
national bird upon the sailor's chest,

“It's hardly sore at all,'" sald Thomp-

son. “That's the Chink's secret; it
don't make you sore llke most tattoo-
ing*” "
“And Egan persuaded you to have
that dome mald Crewe thoughtfully.
‘Now, have you a photograph of this
man Egan?"”

“Yes, sir, T brought it with me at
Mr. Langton's instructions, sald the
saflor. “We were took togother at
Coney—twenty-five cents, and a very
creditable plece of work"”

Crewe took the photograph in his
hand and focussed his eyes upon it

“Hm! These cheap photographs
bave one advantage over the expen-
sive ones,” he sald. They are truer
to life; the photographers don't go in
for retouching. Thank $ou, my friend,”
he epald, returning it. “Now, let me
give you one plece of advice. Go back
to your ship and stay aboard her and
don't leave until you come of nge."

“But the fight's tomorrow,” sald
Thompson helplesaly.

“Cut it out.”

“Why, sir, if I say it myself, I'm
the only man in the fleet can whip
the Britisher, They've been bragging
how they're golng to put it all over
us.”

“If you take part in that fight your
chances of inheriting that money will
be remote. Cut it out, Thompson, and,
whatever you do, wenr a ped of soft
cotton batting over that tattoo mark."

The sallor rose with an expression
of offended dignity.

*“If that's all you ean advlse me,
gentlemen,” he sald, “I must say my
vigit here hasn't done me much good.”

“It has saved you a lot of harm,
young man,” sald Crewe, *“At least
you have had your warning, You don't
intend to obey my suggestions, 1 Bup-
poge

“No, slr! answored the sallor dog-
gedly,

“Then that is all I have to say to
you. No, Mr. Langton doesn't want to
add anything. Good afternoon to you."
And he showed him out of the door.

“T must say, Crewe,” [ began, “you
bave a rather unceremonious manner
of dismissing my clients,”

“Forgive me, Langton,"” sald Crewe,
all penitence In a moment, “but really
I saw so much further ahead than you,
I have remson to belleve that a diaboll-
cal scheme lhas been put fnto execu-
tion which will result in the young
man's death at the fight. Tell me,
did yon draw any deductions from the
appearance or facts of the tattooing?

“It looked a little bluer than the
average tattoo mark,” I eald.

“Excellent. Then you are begin.
ning to observe," aald Crewe. “But
still, evan if you could see all, that
would help you lttle without & knowl-
edge of that man Egan.”

“You have seen him before?" I ask-
ed.

“Hevernl times, In the month of
July, 1807, I saw him in the Central
Criminal court, during the trial of
three Chinese gun-men, when, I hap-
pened in with a communication for the
distriot attorney. I was st that time
practising law. The gun men were
nequitted, A month Inter, while con-
ductlng a party of ladies over Chinn-
town I saw him seated at a table with

two of the same men, eating with
chopsticks. In fact, Egan (s one of
that small but influential class of

whites that makes itaelf uvseful to the
Chinese criminal and is parasitical to
him."”

“Now I see your point,” T exclaim-
ed. “The tatlooing substance was of
a polsonous nature, aod—"

“In such a case [ should hardly have
permitted our friend to depart.”

“But you surely do not suggest that
the English ecbamplon has been bribed
to Injure him?"

“No," sald Crewe, amiling, "Stil,
at nll hazards Thompson must not be
allowed to pavticipate in the boxing
affray at Coney lsland tomorrow. DRy
the way, you do not know Chinese, 1
suppose?™

“No."

“I often wish I did. With my power
of visuul retention, I am able to re-
produc® practically every slgn of the
ten Mhousand commonly used in the
Chinese wrilten language. PBut un-
fortunately ofy memory Is rather sub-
normal than extraordinary, and I am
never able to recollect whit any of
these slgns mean. However, wo have &
lttle work to do In Chinatown,”

We took the Third avenue elevated
to that swarming reglon, walked up
Mott street, and halted before an ob-
scure, diugy-locking shop, In  whose
doorway stood 4 @ wide-hatted, feit-
shoad Celestial.

“This" said Crewe, “ls the head-
quarters of the Hip Sings, by which
clan the gun men I referred to wore

employed. What do you see In the
window ™

1 saw n minesllaneous assoriment of
firecrackers,
lacquer work, wood \ earvings,
klmonos,

‘Now which of those Chinese labels
ehould you say meant firecrackers,
Langton!" asked my companion,

“That one,” 1 answered. *“It 1is
placed above those bunches of rock-
ats."

“1 think so too. Now fix that sign
In your mind. Our next objective {8
Coney Idland."”

It was evening before we arrived,
and the shows were in full swing,

"Now, Lungton, we have to find our
Chinamin,” sald Crewe. "I am afraid
that it 18 rather like searching for a
needle In the proverbial haystack,
Keep a sharp lookout for a Chinese
tattooer, and wea will take in each al-
ley In rotation.”

We traversed Coney Island and Ita
purlleus for an hour and more with-
out success. The booths, clossly pack-
ed together, almost defled examination.
One came upon them unexpectedly in
corners, one stumbled round alleys
upon the same strects that one had
Just quitted; our chance of singling
out this particular booth seemed al-
moel impossibly remote. Suddenly
Crewe gripped my arm.,

“You know that man?’ he agked,
polnting to a flashily dressed fellow
who slunk along, with a pecullarly
sinister galt, in front of us.

“No,” 1 replied.
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He foll Pack and looked down af

his hands stupidly

“That's Egan,” he answered. “Dis-

gulsed, but he could not take out that |

wrinkle above the eyebrow. Now fol-
low him."

We followed him for five minutes or
more; then he turned aside ahruptly
and came to a halt in front of a Japa-
nese rice-cake booth, In & corner of
which we now percelved a savage-
looking Mongolian seated apparently
aimlessly, starilng out upon the
crowds.

“You recognize the firecracker sym-
bol?" asked Crowe.

1 did not recognize it and sghould
never have remembered those appar-
ently meaningloss hisroglyphics,
Crewe, however, seemed to be fn high
a&pirits,

"Now a great deal hinges upon one
thing,” he sald. *It is my bellef that
Thempson did mot tell us his whole
storv. JIn other words, I belleve that
he has been Induced to return for o
final treatment either tonight or to-
morrow,"

“Surely not immediately befors the
fight,” 1 suggestad.

“Ballors have no ocommon
about themselves, Ten to one he will
be here. The only thing to do is to
walt for him."

There was a conveniently secluded
place nCroBs the aliey, Since neither
of us wng kpown to Egan, It was ar
ranged that we should take our seats
within this beer garden and remain
there. .

“Langton,” sald . Crewe, when we
were santod with our {ull glasses befora
us, “T am more than ever confirmed in
my bellef that a most iogenlous and
dinbolical plot has been hatched for
that young sosman's death, and that
i return for services rendered bim by
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preserves, ‘vegetables,

Egan that Chinese criminal nas con-|

sentéd to co-operate with him. The
alght of the fire orackers has confirm-
ed me In this bellef. And if Thomp-
son meets the Euglish champlon his
death will be a foregane conclusion®

“But could they not sncompass hls
death without such n meeting?” I
askéd.

“They could, undoubtedly. A fistic
encounter between KEgan or some
hired bully and Thompson would have
the same result, so far as Thompson
1s concerned. But there would be two
drawbacks Lo such a plan, In the first
place, the survivor would probably be
arrested and have to stand his irial
for manslsughter, In the second place,
the encounjer would not be without
danger to the life of the other party.
Whereas by making the Englishman
the innocent particlipant in the mur
der, all danger {8 removed so far as
concerns the conspirators.”

I wae more plqued than ever, but 1
knew that it,was not Crewe's custom
to explain his theorfes untll the de-
noupment.* revolved a dozen idens
in my mind. Could the Chinaman have
injected smome subtle polson which
would be set In action only in the
stress of a fistle encodnter? My spec
ulations were cut short by my per-
celving Egan prepare to move away.
In his farewell of the gun man there
appeared to be a glance of perfect un-
derstanding.

“Follow him, Langton' whispered
Crewe. “It 1s not essentinl that we
know where he is golng, but it ia de-

slrable in case more mischief s brew-
ing. Do nol be more than fifteen min-
utes, Ehuugh, in any event."

I went in pursuit of Egan, who mov-
ed off furtively through the crowds.
He made his way In the direction of
the Amerigan camp, where the sallors
of the English fleet were being re-
giled at a clambake by thelr Amer)-
can comrades, The affalr was practie-
ally over; as I approached the canvas
tent which had been set up I percelved
n hllarious crowd, composed of the
erews of both nations, streaming out
arm In arm, laughing and chattering
together, Egan made his way toward
8 large gathering of men which seem-
ed to form the nucleus of the mob,

Suddenly the crowd opened and I
percci‘md Thompson struggling in the
arms of a doren sturdy compatriols,
who, elated with the festive meal, in.
slsted, apparently, In carrying him in
state down the main avenuve of Coney.
He regalned his feet at last and stood
in thelr midst, flushed and a lttle un-
steady. 1 was astonished to see that
o had evidently been drinking, In
Epite of his tralning. At the same
moment he percelved Egun.

"Hello, Phil,” he shouted, and shook
the man by the hand warmly: then
flung his urmsé around him. It was
evident that prudence wan no part of
the eailor's nature. I reakoned that,
angered by the unsatisfactory result
of his interview with Crewe and my-
self that morning, he had experienced
an entire révulgion of feellng, Doubt-
less Egan was now, to him, his best
friend, and we were maligners
conspirators against his muoh
relative. 1 wondered how wuck he
would tell Egan; whether he would
put him upon his guard. i
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The pair sswnterad alowly along the
avenue, despite the efforts of a flery
apparently Thompson's
tralner; who made wild endeavors Lo
bead him toward the elevated rafl
rond, Thompson shook off the little
man as though* he wers a fly, while
his companions, evidently secure in
tholr bellet of the kallor's ability to
dispose of the Englishman, trained or
untrained, warmly eeconded thelr
mute. The little man gave up at last
and, after shaking his first angrily in
Thompson's face, disappeared among
the crowds, :
Thereupon Thompson and Fgan,
arm In arm, surroundad by’ a round
dozen of thelr crontes, strolled slow-,
Iy in the direction of the tattooer's
booth.

I hastened after them, and, by mak-
Ing & detour, succesded in getting
ahead of them at the next block and In
reiching the booth a couple of min-
utes abead of the party. 1 burried
faroes the alley to where I had left
COrewe at the beer garden table.

Where wae Crewe? Could that be
he, that rough looking man, collarless,
with dirty reversible cuffa and open
walstcoat, his face flughed with drink,
who was Inviting sll ahd sundry to
come and kit down and drink at his
expenso? Undonbtedly it was Crewe,
on closer inspection, for T had seen
him in that same disguise upon a pre-
vious occaslon; but I was certain that
the sallor would never recognize him
for the Immaculite counsellor of the
afternoon.

L‘rewo was acting his part to the
life.

“Here! Garcon!—Wialler!" he yell-
ed. “bring us a-quart bottle of flzzy
drink, And say, you see that the
fee’'s gold, or I'll knock your blook
ofi," Aad he flung down a fifty doliar
bill upon the beer-soaked table, which
the walter ran Lo selzge with avidity.

As 1 lingered mear, Crewe's sharp
eye was turned on me,

“Come here, bo,” he yelled. “Have
a drink. Gemmen, a friend, My
friend—gemmen,"” he added in intro-
duction; and, rather disgusted with
the part we were to play, I sat down
al an adjoining table, which was al-
ready filled with Crewe's stringe
guesta,

Nons of them addressed me, how-
ever, belng all apparently bent upon
tho possibility of extracting some
mongy from Crewe,

Then the uproarions crowd of sall
ors turned into the alley and lined up
in front of the booth, I heard Egan's
volee ring out, apparcntly to smother
some protest,

“S8hut your face, he yelled to the
objector, “Let him be vacclnated if
he wants to be, Bhow 'em your chest,
Frank. Look, boys, Ain't that the
fingat eaglo you've ever seen! That's
the Yankee engle,” he continugd, ‘and
I don't want enybody to tell me thai
Frank czn't beat the @ritlsher with
that eagle on his chest. If anybody

o 80, he continued, lookiug
‘“let him step up and say s0,
and smash his face in.*™

Either nobody dlsagreed with the
npenker's viewn, or else each of the
sillors felt that his face would be

; . ‘the wie man {n be who
;::l ¢b to keop his mouth shat' ™

Thompeon Into a ‘ohiafr. The
‘man took out s neudles’
ments and bégan his work,, .

Thaere is some peychologi¢al mome
when the noislest crowd bécomes nf
mentarily silent, At such a time t
volee of some Individual will ar
and dominate the mob. Bo, at (il
juncture, the drunken tones of Cre
came floating acroks the atill alr:

"To hell with the Amerlean eagl

A dozen sallors sprang round, gli
fcg: “What's that? What's that
they eried. "Who siald that?”

“T sald that,” shouted Crewe, risi
and swaggoring unstesdily town
them, “To—hell with the Ametic
eagle,"” he repeated with drunken gr
ity. “There’'s no Yank living but a 1
tle Canadinn can knock the fives
off every time.,” ;

There was 4 riigh I Crewe's dirg
tion. In an Ingtant he Was surround
by n mob of excited segmen, whille
new friends made thomeelves scard
evidently unwilling toshare his v
popularity, yet not wholly absentiy
themselves, in'ecake of further prof
to come,

“Youll fake that back,” shouted
brawny gallorman, shaking his flst u|
der Crewe's nose. “You'll eat the
words or I'll make squash ple outd
you,"

“You will, will you?" replied Crey
sneeringly. “Twelve tv one—twel
Yanks to one Canadian, and thut
sbout your measure. There ain't
man here I can't lick singly in fa
fight."

Crewe had forced his way to Thom
son's slde. The sallor had just bhed
relensed from the tattooer's charg
and was rearranging his clothes, No
hearing these words, he sprang
glaring.

“Leat me get at him,” he shouted,

“No, no, Frank don't fight. You g
to save your hands for tomorro
Frank,” crled his supporters

‘Tt him fight,” shouted Egn
“What's the odda. It won't take ma
seconds to put that slob out of bus
ness. Say, do you mean what y
sald? he yelled, thrusting his fa
within an inch of Crewe's.

“1 surely do, and here's to prove it
Crewe answered, and his fist shot ol
and caught Egan on the point of t
Jaw. 1 saw the man collapse, erump
up, and He still. It was one of (b
cleanest fighting blows I had ever ses)
delivered.

Infuriated by the defeat of h
friend, Thompson darted forward, b
fists whirling llke englne shafis. The
was nothing of science shown, Crew
fought .plucklly, bul It was evide
that he could not stand for long befo
those sledge-hammer blowe. He spran
forward and the men elinched, I Iu-.l'
a short, qulck snap, and heard 1n
sallor utter an exclamation of pal
Ile f5ll back and looked down nt hi
hands stupidly. One dangled limpl
from the wrist, as though It we
broken,

"It was a foul blow, Langton.' aal
Crewe to me on the following da;
“But unquestionably 1t wos Justifie
for the saving of the man's life. B
the way, I see that the Englishma
easlly defeated Thompson's subst
tute.” \’

“What wans the substance used b
the tattooer?' I asked, knowing thal
Crewe's story would have to be drawy
out of him plecemeal.

“One of the fodides,” he answersad
“and the most powerful explosiveds
known, Bo violent are they in thel
actlon that, if a few gralns be strew
upon the face of a watch, the hands
coming in contact with them, wiil de
tonute them and blow the whole watcl
to places.”

"How did you come to susp:ct tha
this substance had been used, an
how was It intended to work?"”

“Do you remember what they used
to rub Into soldlers’” wounds in alde
days, Langton?"' my companion asked

I shook my head.

“Gunpowder. The explosives havd
the property of helng very well toleral
ed by the tissues of the humun body
Thompson's statement that Lthe tattoo
ing caused barely any irrliation, the
peculiarly blue appearante of thd
scar, and the relationship existing be
tween Egan and the Chinnman, wh
was connected with a firm of Arecrack
er importers, all confirmed me in m
suspleion. Thegplan was, unde
to let 'l‘hnnumn meet the
man, when the first hard blow thit ha
rocelved upon the chest would certain
Iy have detonuted Lhe explosive and
blown out the vital organs of the Bod
producing Instant death.

“You know that, when a foreign sub
Btance enturs the tissues, nature, un
able to reject if, renders It harmles
by encysting it. It was the fear thafgl
this encysting process might alresd
huve begun which caused Egan to in
slst upon & second application.

“If the substance could have been
removed, 1 would have confided
in Thompson, But any attempt t
cut out the explosive would havel
caused an lmmedinte detonation, My
problem, therefore, was to prevent the
fight by rendering Thompson powers
less without striking him upon the
chest, as Egan hoped 1 would when he
Incited him to atinck me. And but
for that," concluded Crewe, with a
touch of pride in his tones; *1 think
[ could baye gives a better account
of mygelf In our lttle tussle.”

"l suppose there fs no chance of
bringing the crimioals to justics,” 1
suggested. “Thompeon, would ba fhe
first to take the past of KEgan. AL
loast he ought to know the truth”

"What for{” asked Crewe, “He will
be well' protected in the ahip's hos-
pital, the explosive wiil have becows
encysted with a few days, and Thopnp-
#on wlill certainly lnpherit that ) ¥
Langton, ke nald, looking at mie whin-
slcally, ‘you, ss a Jawyer, ought ta
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