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CHAPTER XXVII. (Continued. M « ~-£T£ g*

Frank Lit timer shook off the grasp a*k them. But she was dealing with a convey not lung.to the ' wlVh the piesent. When all the rare plate and thought occurred to her She had never Rembnindt^eh ^ j ^
étiras?ts.“"w sraritss s~ «„r^^-suss ï=v',.nsÆS.“" esssryrÆB^ sts;jgasï.'sr'*-*• -7 ; ;

« rrifB s'ysht's znuasr^srr.isss -^rrr™» », Jma.'xr -^tib irsj rts £

silent for the »ke^ W^Ldod- came tilting down the terrace and pans- read his telegrams under the P^ofjer.^ ^ ^ knowJedge o{ tte do- into the shadow. She waited till the m- safer beau» nobody ÿ, did nol need anybody to tell him what

present^ I am bound in honor to hold my ^ ^ ^ ^ |eMon?.. fully noted down an « P^çt^book It thit be can ,av his at a discreet distance. Whatever he was ha^mn,Libîe"” Bell exclaimed. “Only inffian had got the better of him be would
T«.,d - su. s»--*;® ; jFjæs art tür&z s, r rtrs »; a "Vrr-sr ktübk ïïrtS^ti^sSf b rz M““ - ;.r„s.„:r „* jess, ss

?romnog; ato8Theg!>atheT in hesitolLn for a j darken and the eyes grow small with tonerjmd ^ her^pretty tosy ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ avert rospicion from minutes, five minutes, elapsed before she aware th^ ^ j ^ speaUing the truth." would go hard if they pulled the quarry

sri»2i‘"V"*sf^fcS'ti'MSTT .........«*»»- js^^^jsxct as ^Vf‘€ars5i« 2s5 A ^ w

&S»;jssi“„ss>£>zt;■» »«“»“'EnbF/bstt.-z-E* ,hMssxessæss

where. And if ever I find out I hax e- t t a]eek bead ]ay against the girls knee It was satisfactory, too, to torn iege, Littimer smie. ‘ f nature touched, she had forgotten Merntt entire- asleep o f ^ when j iTOktd round features of the driver, a very old servant
sa-a-vrsrssrstss.‘srsrsbkpîs»:w*afti-sf“ri«»—**«.—

w ^&rusr&s* » 5W* »*« - —n-, «Sr£2Sr as

S.-isSsJt.^sr.siiK iït;- rsjrtfs. 2^’SfÆï sf*z t *rjz. » - » r, — s- ^tr.saatiSM. ». $

tkni wherè tonight See him off the i (ov •• telling you a lot too much. I am afraid cbns said. “W heard him lecture in but , ^ „„t move.” f «, and anout a an(,
that bo> h e g • jn ~ Benson's i. is white and hot and you arc a most insinuating young person. America. He had the most interesting <jhi-ie paused for a moment, utterly be- top. 1 sat here with_ g tbe b ht
P"Smdya,dChriltabel nterfered “surely his lips uc.ubled. He was horribly Chris ran out into the garden gady- theory about dogs. Mr. Henson hates wUdered. Henson must have been on the room fomtb^JU t d a ]ittle time

- sskfti«5—?rr,i7.-5;f,rs"."sr.^ »«c, **. -, * - ssaMdnssnASfS F*s$'scsss

KFiB -sitrr — « *Z' z fr&asü. "W s£ .b, sstwusa es$ s »... «“æï; «i

‘a rsgg EC€^EH55 EEbfEI^H. HœFb atas sar“
eepehems HtmnEEei ; b e
of silence. Henson and Phank Littimer .... time. There was a tiny arbour on a ter ment. . .' . ■ i that I was a prisoner for the night. Xo, his '.ace. but there ,
were disappearing in the direction of the eV'’ftl>- . . • perhaps race overlooking the sea to which Uhn» had enjoyed Bel Is society immensely. J had a rope I should have had that I might tell you for your future
MiwZ h^ s~fd Ts^ had m^de her ^ had tLen a pariicular fancy. She picked “Well, you will not have long to wait don to7warm up again, guidance. He had a thumb smashed as

“I say nothing,” Qiristabel said. “But, disguise be„ way daintily along the gra.es paths now, be said. It is And th^re ie a coil of rope in the arbor fiat as the head of a snake, with me troy
at the same time 1 don’t fancy I shall | i!^r ^tatberlv Bell ” she said “He used between the roses until she suddenly Bell is due at any moment^after eleven. vou Hang it straight down over pink nail in the middle ot it. bo, if y ou
care verv much for your distinguished ■ ^a^ahe fell into dis- emerged upon the terrace. She had pop- Coffee in the balcony please. middle boulder and fasten your end meet a man like that on your l“urncy t,v
friend Reginald Henson.” . i or another I heard ped out of the roses swiftly as a squirrel It was a gloriously warm night, with ong yf tbo6e iroa pfiastem.” day, look to yourself. On the whole, you

t iHimer smiled All his good humor1 • 1 in#;tinpt in Boe- -peeps from a tree. just a faint suspicion of a breeze on the rope was there as Hendon stated ; see that our enemies are a Bttle mo
seemed to have returned to him. Only j hT'said-but as you don’t .Somebody was in the arbour, two peo- air. Down below the sea beat with a jnde(^ he had placed it there himself, awake taj»« give them oredd;

dirk imcs under his eves were more f ’d if ] <yn', matter what he pie talking earnestly. One man stood up gentle sway against the cliffs. On the witb tb utmost coolness and courage Bell nodded thoughtfully. The inform
accentuated C& ' ! 2d » with his back to Chris, one band gripping grasey slopes a 'Delated lamb waiting ohrji9 m M Bbe wafi desired. But it took lion was of the greatest possible value to

«“ slimv' fawning hound,” he whisper- ^ you happen to know anything about the outside ragged bark of the arbom for its dam. Cliris strolled quietly down ^ ]iule time to coax the rope to go him. It told him quite plainly tiia - Kegin- 
" ..\ ' ’ n fellow And the best of it hj v- 'Henso^asked frame with a peculiarly nervous, restless the garden with her mind at peace for a oyer in the proper direction. There was aid Henson knew exactly ' b

■ tha;\eImagines that I hold the high- “verfhîüe “never met him, if that is force. Chris could see the hand turned time. she had almost forgotten her nw- a.iittie mutter of triumph from below, and pened. Lnder ordinary circumstance^ 1^
* c1 rd It™ Good-night.” ! -.vlnlvoumean But I heard that he had back distinctly. A piece ot bark was si(m foi. the uioment. A figure slipped pra3ent,v Henson, with every appearance th«.time Henson would be oritawj to

cst g d 'e 60mething particularly disgraceful, being crumbled under a strong thumb. atl pgSt her on the grass, but she ut- f tter exhaustion, climbed over the ledge Littimer Castle, there ÿ checkma e
\Vhv do vou ^k-” Such a thumb! Chris had seen nothing like ferly failed to notice it. to the terrace. At the same moment an man he had so deeply injured. But for

getting more than a mere coinci- it before. . ^ , “An exceedingly nice girl, that,” Lite- owl hooted twice from the long belt of Innately Henson was
A Squire of Dames. -dence,” Henson replied. “It is just a little It was as if at some time it had, becn mer was saying, “and distinctly amusing, trees at the bottom of the so Bell lma^ned. „

A little later and Christobel sat before „tl.angc that vou should mention his name smashed flat with ahammer abroad, Excuse me if j leave you here-a tend- “I hope you ar e noneithciw-oree for your , ‘ *min^^«is J^elv to

' ümmms^“?** Dj|rtion"°‘J\owfiltte6adanger k htfe j^t^m ÏÏing^ccŒy ^d The owner of the thumb stepped back Gone! might have happened. Would Chris be so experience that will be_of| the
»syir-£Sssfi;&?^Rs s&x'sss.^vtirrusarjysïtVSsrsA.'as

<rdfUlJirea difference akwhoureh^ P"“C kno^l as general as the iy^ met ttie of Chria They were small bad waiting for. All his listWess oœly wiUing; but she was full of curiosity whilst you are away, fhemsouth^
“ it LS I^ey Æ — °£ G— T* eriUU mS.Si.ter» rdeTf:day w^tt”w3e S “f S

HtSsLiftoFBHS5E™i£"pZ , .

irTwfully. Wen, here I am, and I 6t<,le it that he might pay a gambling clerical garb. „ inch of the ground. A man half his weight had taken a great fancy to the upper a telegram of acceptance a detective X pvnHmf.d
don’t fancy that anybody will rreogmze debt, audit was subsequently found in lus ^ yeur,,pardon, Ch • and ha]£ his age could have been no more ^^titt^fficult to know what to fjj Littimer awaiting him, and before 5 ^^mmnent X “harp euttLg instru-

a1h“S^ft & ho£r

'

to now that oily fiCound7 hl^?d over Lord Littimer He—but liere comes ^ co.worker in tbte field,'the Rev- Henson asked, shapen shape of Hatherly Bell. a carriage should meet him. -How ciever j a;m.” Chris told herself,
with the delusion ^ ^ the Mttimer m °?e f ** “v*',, He appeals «rend James Merritt.” , ”7 you* ' “The expected guest has arrived,” Hen- However, ttere was no comeyance^of „1>m ]jke ,tbe aetutc people who
1*rank Littimer and luinfielf , , to be angry about eometbing. **t -\ir xferritt a friend of Lord Lifcti- hoarsely. .. , ,, 60n gaid. any kind outside the station. One t> P. <'lmbb locks on Russia leather jewel*
second copy of “The Cn-mson Bhn a Littimer strode up, with a frown on his m€r?g?;, CThris asked, demurely. * Ve rîie ^ je^îUt• use(j to There was such a queer mixtures of porter had already departed, Ind the ot er anybody could rip open with a
jwesed into Bells possession. face and a telegram in lfis hand Henson “littimer hates the cloth,” Henson re- muttered replyr too J snarling anger and exulting triumph in his one, who took Bell’s ticket, “J "5 '” «Lxpennv penknife. And in my conceit
But-Chris yvas quite aw«of the fact. ag61imed to be miMly sympathetic ,p]ied. “lndeed, he has no sympathy what- a ^rrog'.feor I should voioe t^t Chris looked up. Just for an viously waiting to lock up, ^«djhat J ^v, [be Rembran<lt to be absolutely
And C71B,iU\Cd™ bu“J^dwasttere- “l hoPe U is nothmg 8ertoUS? he mur" ever with my work. 1 met my gobd friend «ot up *os.eirva ^ghtenough She’s stand- instant Henson had dropped the mask. A a carriage from the safe. Now what-evhat is the game?”
son to be dead and bulled > mured. quite by accident in the village just now, . ob- ™e g, b"lr tbe C1T 0£ ray of light from the open door streamed the station, but that some cle™ TV , R was much easier to ask the question
fore, m a position to 7^jLL7nheTthat “Serious,” Litimer cried. “The acme of ”nd j bought him here for a chat. Mr. »«« exactly where she cn ^lave fully across his face. The malignant pleas- man had come adoug andcountermamled ^ answer it. But there were some
pleased. Up to now ‘o ber tl1^ audacity-yes. The telegram has just Merritt is taking a well-earned holiday ” H1® ^‘of the draL" to me. She’s a ure of it startled Chris. lake a flash, éhe it Whereupon the dog-cart had departed. , obvim,s to Chris. In the
she had played them my w » « ; ‘Must see you tonight on import- ChrlB replied graciously that she didn t ‘ha. part <rf the drama to began to see how she had been used, by “Very strange, Bell muttered. sbe knelv tbat Reginald Henson

told ber Why Henson was after the Rem ^Andwhom tbe^ ^ d/murel), in Moreton Wells, a town some fit- * l^you manage to do Henson quoted. “Let us hope that Dr. i„g kind of way ^-hu bands_ dro n, a^an .tt « ^ ^ day. Hc b d
brandt. , d £b picturc j,c “A man I expect you never heard of, ’ teen miles away. That the scoundrel was H»w - Bell will succeed in his mission. He has new curate from ht. ^ - traded on the knowledge that he could

Precisely why he wa.nteq.the Picture^ ^ ,.‘but vi,0 is quite familiar up to no god she knew perfectly well. ... ^ of course. Why my best wishes.” looked like a chap as could take care ^ an a]ibi lf any «mpieions attached
bad not discovered y ^Lt Henson here I am alluding to that “Your work much be very interesting, Meddling w t. , Chris turned away and walked slowly as himself m a row. to i,jm. The fact that he was in danger
that she would before long. And tte kww ^ Henson here 1 am a ehe aki. “Have you been in the Church didn’t you let him eat* and Two- ^ ^ ^ ^ Anotber minute “Tlianks. Bell said, curtly. IH ™ ” 1 a s]i on the «dgc of the cliff
Sko that Henson woatL tpy wd^Um «o^rei Hatherly B . Merritt?” duce Ms P'cture m with that slimy hypocrite and she felt she age the walk; it’s only two miles. Good S aonsensP. He had not been in any
the Prl"t ivittout making Ms prewnee a ^/^Toolossal impudence!” Merritt said hoarsely that he had not should have_ been all ready to fiabbergaster hereelf. Once out of sight night.” danger at all; he had seen Chris there,
Littimer Castle  ̂He^was hn^eg mean, what colossal impudent ^ ^ ^ TCrf ]ong. His dread- htm when he djd co«m. 6be flew along the corridor and snapped Bell’s face was gnm end set .she step ^ ^ aJ, t||at parade with an

cH.555Txn=. sts s&x. a
“K. ™m „,.t». Man «* ». iM m =s "«Assit -, m w îs-ssx-a es es e
<,,stle surreptitiously Chnshad^ltjr Henson one swift searching bc epoke he never met Chris’ glance onc*' roMd have this waTtte thing they were after.” attempt iras being “ad® jm’wTÎÆ the castle as the swiftest and the surest

the iirel .ïteV lctl vto tt tty glance before her eyes dropped demurely The Miaplain of a convict p«on would ! than two wa. of J we coMd bave ^ Mpy of Rembrandt was no reaching the castle. He celled back to ^

EB ïïiS É5HEHBE ** 1™. 3-;:"—
lie coMd ton the matter aside as a joke been, Henson was quicker. He was smiling Memtt off fte "witi. ex- cock-and-bull story to the effect that he BeU Arrives. ] and Bdl tnidged on with the his possession Millie Chrb, was helinng

s^FFvfFBL-». ;r — *- *• « ■**•” tjissstf- “ Bs «trsr-sY sifts 5=,w%“ Kfe *,rr niî-ï tt

SUHe^on had be" n m°ade to look ridicul- Wt arrive at all.” Littimer said, “He took, as if he had been in jail, ^ ^ and I ain’t going to He^"^! to” m^Tof'cnormous stredgU, and courage. | wise Chris forced a smile to her face
heTadhl forced to admit that he irritabl>, “D„ you suppose I am going ,m*■ „ admitted, candid- fail this time. Before Bell comes the Hatherly Bell and Eiud Henson could have ^ rf b"long to  ̂Æ”'

lefteon over the (q alIow that scoundrel under my roof uLT® r a » little trap will be ready and you ^ ill be tom üim. ^ Somebodv was coming down the loneix Allcn- ,A,L J, ’
again? The amazing impudence of the ^ ju6t p<WKible that the ab^ ^“chuckM^hoaiBelv He loved very important thing to be done before he Toad towards him, somebody in clerical at- owls «mu ^ ^ ^ ^ mbs.” the
fellow is beyond everything He wiU unp]eafiant experience might lie endured ^^wi'one to hand, proceeded any farther. He was interested- tire. The stranger sto iped and pett ^ res)>opded voll,identic. "I’ve been
probanly reach Moreton Station by the but «he only smiled and expressed dramatic effet t, and e tbe jn the mystery as he .was interested in j.f a little huskily, inquire1 Bell here for eleven rears, and I never heard
10 o’clock train The drive will take him ^ to be deeply interested The un- ^.“JrJchrb’ figure where anything where crime and cunning played tto right way to » Station h .eAO ^ tbc 1|cad Uecn*.
an hour, if I choose to jiermit the drive, ,.ar_meeB m Hensons manner gradually dis- white outline of Cl r g a part- gut be was still more intent upon responded as politely that . colddn-t siee,i at nights if he thought as
which I don’t. I’ll send a groom to meet rcd_ Evidently the girl suspected he.stood ^ “There is no time clearing his good name; besides, this would asked to know the time. Not ^ such a thing on the estate.
the train with a letter. When Bell has ^bjng- g,le wou]d have toed to have rot along, he ea.d. There m give Mm a wider field of action. cared anything about the time, ^ ^ ^ onp ,nkw?-.
read that letter he will not come here. asked a question or two about Mr. Mer- to Jose. —w bi„ In the light of recent discoveries it had really wanted was to see '* ln ..j w:,, evidently mi-taken. " Chris said.

“1 don’t think I should do that, Hen- rdyti thumb, but she deemed it prudent - ern . , blnl Chris became imperative that he should once bands. The hrilo ruse flattened “Of course you would know best,
son said, respectfully. not to do so. , . "'ay upward Some way ttoghmC*» , ^ ^ J ^ tcrms wjth Lord LRti- the dim light BeU.could a ^ of (he owl fiafl been a signal

, ■ lbs morning “Indeed! You are really a clever fel- Dinner came at length, dinner served in was looking d°V‘\ .L -jound^ She watcli- ! mer. Once this was accomplished, Bell hideous thumb watt the pi 1 0f success. Chris swt in the gloom there.
Chris was up betimes in the g ]qw And wbat would you do?” the great haU in honor of the recently ar- teeted some s'wpty us ^ b e]ertric !8aw his way ,to the clearing up of the whole ; nail upon it. ., , .. crisplv. resolve,! to see the comedy played through,

and out on the terrace. . he f It ,.j 6bou]d puffer Bell to come. As a rived guest, and set up in all the panoply ed eagerly Just band Gf complication. It was a great advantage “Thanks, very much, h The events of the night were not over yet.
ether uneasiness on the score ot Christian I should deem it my duty to do and splendor that Littimer affected at. light on the cas _ looked to know who bis enemy was; it was a “Keep straight on. „wung "I'd give something to know what has

guise now. Henson w-as certain to be ro- 1 to Kiy 80, but I am afraid times. The best plate was Mid out on the; flaMe athwart cliff. , ater advaotage to discover the hero He half turned as the strang r swung, * ___ Uu, dnnng.lwm,‘> Q.ris
quisitive. it was part of 1» » ‘ rt>‘ that I rennot eontravert your suggestion long table. There were banks and cop- : down «tea 1 y at tto-, £"|of the cigar-ease and the victim of the round. The Htter d-irted at Bel^but^ ^
lie was not going to learn a \ g"-„„ , .l l1 yp-j] js a scoundrel. It grieves me to pices of flowers at either cornel. a hug • a P . , , and a 1 outrage in Steel’s conservatory was the came too late. 1 D B B , . 'phoii -She- was going -to know before long. 1 he
smiled as she saw Henson Mmbenng to- that Bell ,s a scounar P silver and glass and hand grasping tor a The gracZs scamp Van Sncck. the picture caught him fairly on the forehead » wcn, Uing extinguished all over the
wards her. lie seemed all the better for prove any man that. P The softly shaded electric, quickly stifled cry bps. The § wb ^ origiMJly sold “The Grim- the stick in Ml» k't hand c me down « Henson came up to bed heavily,
3,is nights’ rest. « eiJwmng But there is ahvava a lights made pools of amber flame on fnnt thumb on the handl was smashed flat, ^ ^ ^ Littimer. . with en^hing forcei on the Titrate. one wllo is «ueriy worn out. At the

“The rose blooms early here, he s . n b tbat we have misjudged and flowers and gleaming crystal. Haif a- was a tiny pink n* t • • jt wa« all falling out beautifully. Not ! skull. So utterly dazed .rod » 1 same time hc looked perfectly satisfied
gallantly. “Let me express the hope that «hance-a chance that we ^ footmen went about them work Ohns heart gave one qu ck Map then y Sneck turncd up in the nick he that he lay on the ground for a mo Hc miÿht have been a
y„u have quite forgiven me for the fright a Why, the Rembrandt with noiseless tread. ! her,senses eajucback ti.her-. She needed ^ but be not in a position to ment panting heavily „a*ped. vigilant officer who had sealed all his
I gave you last night. , „ actually found in Bell’s portman- Henson shook his head playfully at a 7 > 0 e 1 .. _-tt ' -y djd ebc re- do any further mischief. It suited Bell ; “\ou murderous ru in • nun's plans and was going to seek a well earned

■1 grows 1 don’t recollect the fright was actually toun and splendor. H,s good humor ; hand was J.ames,^"ltio” to nerceivro exactly that Van Sneck should be hors, “You escaped convict in an h nest man• ,P ^ t||f| taine 01Î to his de-
Chris drawled. “And it there was any team the elephantine order, and belled quire any fine d,7""11“t'on had de eobat for the moment. I clothes. Get up! So you ^ the fellow .noth Henson was utterly
fright I calculate it was on the other side. ^em fnend, 1 k ; gmik ..yut tbe drawn anxiety of his eyes. Luxurious that be was up to no good.^ That R hart ^ fiR(t ^ to bp dnnc wl5 to see He paused suddenly, undmaous of tot ]]c had taxed hu strength to
And how arc you this morning. Aoutoto wnhtthe „ ^ 8 treachery, and peaceful as the scene was, there seem- some.hing to do wfiK the pi t agaros Lord Littimer without delay. Bell had no ting the rascal see that he kitew too-mini ultmn(„t. but he was free to rest
as if you had been in the wars. Got some there have eases 01 mac ed to Chris to bc a touch of electricity in she felb cert am. But the man was com humbly soliciting ,n interview. Hc Tile other man rolled over suddenlj like .1 ;
trouble with your thro.it, or what. dar conspr _ , gom stupendous the air, the suggestion of something about ing now, lie could on 5 reacu c op - proceeded to a telegraph ofli-'e the first cat and made a dash to a gap in ae j Meanwhile the conference in the dining

■ A slight operation,” Henson said, airily. ™,g regarding his character. I should to happen. Littimer,glanced at her admir- c iff just IrereTergerlv dowm into i thing the following morning and wired hedge. He was gone like fias . nrsu t room procccdcd. Lord Littimer has re
“1 have been speaking too much in public ^lord- oh yes 1 should most ! ingly. She was diti’esed in white satin, and j standing, Cb'£ p n ., t!'intruder looked LittUner to the effect that he must see would be useless, foi pace: was not - c(,iv<,d bjfi guC3t with frigid courtesy, l„
lately .and a little something^ had to be seeOb . y ”j ehe had in her hair a single diamond star the pat h of light un { t,iat, him on important business. He had an strong point. And he « ‘ which Bel] had responded with an equally
removed. 1 am much better. , * , ., t -, (-ilris Du. ;n 0f price ’h'" n ““ -1. . ' ”, twibitelv in ! hour or two at his disposal, so he took being attacked again. .., I c0]d courtesy. Littimer laid his cigar aside

The ready lie tripped off his tongue. And so ’ ' “Of course Henson pretends to condemn she was in the darkness and a^ > i a cab as far as Downend Terrace. He Henson seen.» to he pretty well s-rved. and ]oc.ked ltPil ,-teadily in the face.
c-hris smiled slightly. . T'ittimer smiled -with all traces of Ms all this kind of thing,” Littimer said. ‘He visible Ihc action was , ^ e found Steel slug-hunting in the conserva- ho mutered. grimly. I “1 have granted your request against my

“Do vou knew, you remind me very Littimer smiled wiui an uncc • ot ; ]d bave you believe that when he ever, for it soook Chris diamond sa atmosphere of which was blue Meanwhile, the man with the himib was, judgm£llt.-' l,e said. "I am not. «an-
much of somebody,” he went on. “And ill-humor t onc com* into Ms own the plate and wine Iron, her toad and * *"*"** ^itt eigar^te smoke. flying over the fields ,n the direction « | ^t mTlhe toast P,wildc good can come
vet I don't know why. because you are templatmg Henson with his brad on ^ benefit of the poor, at the feet oi the chmben An instan g working this morning?” 1 Littimer. He made his way across «ran-1g , bave quite grown out of all
quite different. Lord L,«-timer tells nje «de as « to fathom i£a ^ tbc seats of the mighty filled with de- "Btoomb? h ck ”toà Lid’^hoareclv. he asked. tty to the cliffs with the assurrxl a.,- of one ^ ^ , bave se-n the impossible
you are an American.” f ”„temnt in Ms uHnce ; caved governesses and antiquated shop- “W hat bloomtn Mek, he said ioareet^ “Hoay the diclsens can I work?” David who knows every inch of the ground, lie • Will you take any-
* ..ern m.irK ami SLripcp. Chric laughed, ui ecntempt m his glance. - ! 1 eu-ppo#=e that gin yonder mw»t nav . ., Wv that T haven’t *had failed in the first part ot hirs instruc- J, .

nation i* the finst on earth. ‘‘In the presence of so much goodness. • ^ defer-1 dropped it over. Well, it is ae good ae aj 1 ’ i'might just as well take a ! lions, and there was no time to he lest | presentlv.” Bell ^aid
to know anything andbeaut,  ̂^ -d; j ^ ^-J-tumured " * j couple of £ Bv Mu ^ry is cleared if he’ was to carry out the second par, , “but not Vet In the «Lit

-, never was in Boston my life.” j fin Ae intemew diverting,’ ^ ^ ^ j ^ A: « ‘to your lumps, of sugar, as you'll «ood I am. What is the | successto^ ^ ^ ^ m. | ^^n^rBr^^" ^ 1 W

En£r^H0ttat she was enjoying Eng- of telegrams. They were carefully worded you this afternoon -

to show him the spare gi amine, do pile the fact that his head 
ached considerably from the force arid vig* 

as- or of Bell’s assault. He lay there, pant-

\at a glance.
"Is this the way you come for me, 

Lund?” he asked.
"I’m very sorry, sir.” Lund replied.

"But a clergyman near the station said <• 
you had gone another way. .*o I turned 
back. And when I got here 1 couldn’t 
make top nor tail of the story. Blest if L 
wasn't a bit nervous that it might have 
been some plan to .rob you. 
going to drive slowly along to the station 
again when you turned up.”

“Oh, there** nothing wrong." said Bell, 
cheerfully. “And 1 don't look as if Id 
come to any harm. Anybody staying at 
the castle. Lund?”

“Only Mr. Reginald ITenson, sir,” Lund 
said, disparagingly.

BejJ started, but bis emotion was lost in 
the darkness. I1 came as atgreat surprise 
to him to find that the enemy was actual
ly in the field. And how apprehensive of 
danger he must be to conic so far with his 
health in so shattered a condition. Bell 
smiled to himself as lie pictured Henson's 
face on seeing him.once more uuder that 
roof. tr

“flow long has Mr. Henson been here?’ 
he asked.*

“Only came yesterday, sir. Shall I drive 
you up to the house? And if you would
n’t mind saving nothing to his lordship 
about, my mistake, sir—”

“Make your mind easy on that score.”
Bell said, drily. “His lordship shall know- 
nothing whatever about it. On the whole.
I had better drive up to the house. How 
familiar it all looks, to be sure.”

A minute later and Bell stood uMfhin the 
walls of the castle.
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And I was-

-

of the fellow?”“And you saw no more 
“No; 1 didn’t expect to. I couldn't see 

peculiarity hewas one

I

•ed.;
the

CHAPTER XXVIII. laid by the heels, or

” Bell said, 
be of the

CHAPTER XXXIJ.
How the Scheme Worked Out.

Chris crossed the corridor like one who 
walks in a. dream. She had not enough 

left to be astonished even. Herenergy
mind traveled quickly over the events of 
the past hour, and she began to the 
way clear. But how had somebody or 
other managed to remove the picture ? 
Chris examined the spot on the wall where 
the Rembrandt had been with the eye of
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3.v.
“are there many

was giving Littimer a 
Rembrandt, and though the thing appear
ed innocent enough on the eurface, Lhrie 
■warn «sanguine that later on «he could bring 
Hits up in evidence against Mm.

"So far «» good,” «he told heredf. 
“Watch, watch, watch, and act when the 
time co-mas. But it was hard to meet 
Frank tonight and be able to eay nothing.

abjectly mieerable be looked. 
hope tbat the good time is

And how 
Well, let us 

ing.”com

*• \ guess our 
Now. if you happen 
about Breton—”
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A story of a novel type, stirring, fascinating; 
the most striking success in recent fiction.

Copyrighted, and published exclusively In this terri
tory by the St. John Telegraph, under arrange
ment with the Canada Newspaper Syndicate.
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By FRED. M. WHITE, Author of "The Robe of Lucifer,” etc.

bound to have Littimcr’s race at Littimer Castle. ^ He JmewI amLu timer for the moment the girl was on the point wrong.
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