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INTRODUCTION

Conman extraordinaire Amos Clackworthy was the primary mystery character of Christopher Belvard Booth (1889-1950) in the 1920s. Together with his henchman, the Early Bird, he raised grifting to new levels—and his targets were always those greedy, disreputable businessmen who more than deserved it. Wildside Press’s collection, The Adventures of Mr. Clackworthy, is probably the best single volume of the Clackworthy stories available today and serves as a good introduction to the character.

Booth is not well remembered today. Information on his life is hard to find, and some of the information available online is wrong—such as that Booth was a pseudonym of Isabel Ostrander (another pulp writer, with whom Booth sometimes collaborated). But he had a prolific career that began in 1920 and pretty much ended by the late 1930s. Over that almost 20-year period, he published more than a hundred stories—and not just mysteries, but also westerns and even some mainstream stories. But as of 1940, he seems to abruptly left writing, since only a couple more stories appeared after that date. And with most pulp magazines buying all rights to stories, including the right to reprint them under other titles in other magazines, it’s entirely possible these may be reprints rather than new works.

Enjoy this classic Mr. Clackworthy story.

—John Betancourt

Cabin John, Maryland
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WHEN MR. CLACKWORTHY
NEEDED A BRACER,
by Christopher B. Booth


CHAPTER 1

Back and forth across the lobby, thumbs hooked in the armholes of his almost screaming waistcoat, and with a three-carat diamond scintillating prosperously from his tie of radiant hues, the self-important man promenaded, the object of both amused and sneering smiles. His type was not new to the exclusive Blackmere Hotel. Despite his palpable assumed air of concentration, it was evident from the way he occasionally glanced about that he yearned for companionship.

Mr. Amos Clackworthy, extremely partial to the Blackmere cuisine, had just finished a delectable dinner and was idling away half an hour before the theater. A flicker of interest showed in his eyes, as, with amusement at first, he began to study the man. To ignore this collection of fine raiment was impossible. He was as conspicuous as a silk hat at a picnic. Even James Early, Mr. Clackworthy’s first lieutenant in their own little private war upon idle and surplus wealth, who had been in the doldrums all afternoon, noted him.

“All dressed up like a barber pole, ain’t he?” remarked The Early Bird. “Regular rainbow, eh, boss?”

“Nouveau riche,” murmured Mr. Clackworthy.

“Huh?”
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