OR, A MIDNIGHT CALL
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CHAPTER VII.—(Continued.) eyes were fixed inquiringly upon

: Steel.
Her self-possession and courage ‘“Bell,”” the latter cried; ‘‘Hatherly

;:'e cor.niugfback £0-1Er NOW. jut Bell! you have been listening!’’
it R on| The  little man with the godlike
Stoul ' A 1o POl head admitted the fact, cooly. He
ey v i had been writing letters in the back
o I trust _hot, he said, gravely. | .o " 1d escape had been impossible
Did you know that I was here two Yor Lim
m‘g‘?{ts *f%""’m irl ied. T 4 “Funny enough, I was going to
ey SagiLs ccried TMPOBSI- | 1,5k you up to-day,”’ he said. ‘‘You
ble! In the house! The night belore‘»did me a great service once, and
last! W_hy,_ we were all in bed long | .., IORBLE o Toriy vob. e
bg{({rz mlndntxg;ht'. e that 1 ia down here to give m:v friend Gates
hi mb Ot a“i;ei ti]m,, ])Sm,,d 80Y"|the benefit of my advice and assis-
ngd ‘} o0 ld]ml night, avid Te | tance over a large philanthropic
SPONCeC, - COICY. : |scheme he has just evolved. And,
An angry ﬂushl came sweeping OVer'wriu’ng letters yonder on that sub-
the face of the 4g“‘l' annoyance at her’je(ﬁt, I heard your extraordinary con-
own folly, David thought. She add-|yerention, Can T help you, Steel?"
ed quickly thet she and her uncle| “iaMy doar fellow,” Devid cried.  ““if
:‘;:d 0"11-"' been down in Brighton for | you offered me every intellect in Eur-
,’,e? aays. - h lope T should not choose one of them
Nevertheless, 1 was in this room so gladly as yours.”
two nights ago, l)a."jd replied. *‘If ““Then let us shake hands on the
you know all .ah(_’“.( it, I. pray—you bargain. And now 1 am going to
give me certain information of vita Istagger you; I heard you 9‘1‘:\10 posi-
importance to me; if not, I sha_ll be;ti\'elv that two nighu; ago you were
compelled tc keep my extraordinary in this very room.’’ <
story to myself, for otherwise you “I am prepared %o testify the fact
would mever bplieve it. = Doiyou oril . oath anywhere, my dear. Bell,”
do you not know of my visit here?’’ “Very ol v S ood
The girl bent her héad till Steel enough’ to Sl.aie the Thoapn? g
could see nothing but the glorious (“(,‘ertainlv T ieag heve From i
amber of her hair. He could see, o'c]ock—sa;‘ between one and two.'’
too, that the fine old lace round her ““And 1 was here also. From eleven
throat was tosrsing like a cork on a S lockktils o I' \vas'in thisn vary
stf"eam, . s 2 room working out some calculations
T can tell you nothing,” she said. .\ "4 ;o very table by the aid of my
Nothing, m»thx_ng, nothing. l'eading—lun‘tp, no other light being in
It was the voice of one who would the room, oreven in the house, so
have spoken had she dared. With far ag T know. . Tt is.one of my fads
anybody else Steel would have been T R e ey #ork yin 5
{‘u“(_’usl?; u“%':y‘ d Ipwth(;i[:)rgsent C:.S!(i large, dark room with one brilliant
esctou tl(m') ?I.ml” ttL eelg‘b d light only. Therefore you could not
Siost patielc, joyally: to”  SOMODOOY iy sxibly - liave bean in the houss to say

who stood behind. nothing of this room, on the night in |

"Are”you sure you Wwere in this‘question‘,"
house?’’ the girl asked at length. David nodded feebly. There was
““Certain!”’ David exclaimed. ‘‘The no combating Bell's statement.
walls, the pictures, the furniture—all ““I presume that this is No. 2199’
the same. I could swear to the place he asked.
anywhere. Miss Gates, if I cannot “Certainly it is,”” Miss Gates re-
prove that T was here at the time I plied. “We are all agreed about
name, it“xs likely to go very hard that.”
Wl'f:h me. ) | ““Because I read the number over
You mean that a certain incon- | he fanlight,”” Steel went on. ‘“And
venlence—-"' there was everything as I see it now.
““Inconvenienc Do you call &1 came here by arrangement. An
oranslaughter at Bell, you must either cure me of this
inconvenient? Have you not|delusion, or you must prove logically
seen the local papers? Don’'t you|{o me that T have made a mistake.
know that two nights ago, during! S, far as I am concerned, I am like
my absence from home. a strange , child struggling with the alpha~-
man was practically done to death|p.¢ 3
in my conservatory? And during the “We’ll start now,’”” said Bell.
time of the outrage, as sure-as Heav-' «(gome along.”’
en is above us, I was in this room.”’’ Steel rose none too willingly. He
“I am sorry, but I am sure that would fain have lingered with. Ruth.
vou were not.” : She held out her hani; there was a
“Ah, you are going to disappoint \garm glad smile on her face.
me? And yet you know something. "Nu\‘you be successful,”” she whis-
You might have heen the guiltiest of |»m'wi.‘ “Come and see me again,
creatures yourseff when T disclosed hecause T shall be very, very anx-
my identity. No ‘prisoner detected jnus to know. And T am not with-
In some shameful crime ever looked ;¢ guilt. If you only knew!”’
more guilty than you."” “And I may come laqain?" David
The girl stood there, saying noth- said, eagerly.
ing. Had she rang the bell and or- A further smile and a warm pres-
dered the.footman to put him put of sure of the hand were the only re-
the house, Steel would have had no ! ply. Presently Steel was standing
cause for complaint. But she did outside in the' road with Bell. The
nothing of the kind. She stood latter was glancing at the house on
there torn by conflicting emotions. either side of 219, The Licher house
“I can give you no information,’”’ was let; the one nearest the sea—218
she said, presently “But T am as —was empty. A hill in the window
positive one way as you are another gave the information that the pro-
that you have never been in this perty was in the hands of Messrs.
house bhefore. I may surmise things, Wallace and Brown, Station Quad-
but as I hope to be judged fairly 1 rant, where keys could be obtained.
tan give you no information. I am “We'll make a start straightaway,”’
only a poor, unhappy girl, who is8 said Bell, “Come along.’’
doing what she deems to be the best “Where are you going to at that
for all parties concerned. And I can pace?’” Steel asked.
tell you nothing, nothing. Oh, won't “Going to interview Messrs., Wal-
you believe that T would do anything lace and Brown. At the present mo-
to serve you if T were only free?’’ ment I am a gentleman who is in
She held out her hand with an im- Search of a house of residence, and I
ploring gesture, the red lips were have a  weakness “for Brunswick
quivering, and her eyes were full of Square in particular, especially  for

tears. David’s warm heart went No. 218. Unless I am greatly mis-|

out to her; he forgot all his own !aken I am going to show you some-
troubles and dangers in his sympathy  thing that will startle even the most
for the lovely creature in distress. callous novelist.”

“Pray say no more about it,”’ he e
cried. He caught the outstretched CHAPTER VIII.
h_and m“hls aymd carried it to his The queer, misshapers figure striding
)JPS- I don’t .““‘*h to hurry vou; along by Steel's side would have at-
in !am., haste is (lungtwrmls_ And acted attention anvywhere; indeed,
Fher" is ample Qlule.‘ _?\”r am I go- Hatherly Bell had been an attractive
Ing to press you. Still, hefore long porgonality from his schooldavs. A
you may find some way to give me strange mixture of vanity and bril-
& clue without sacrificing a jot of |iint mental qualities, Bell had al-
Your flne loyalty to—well, others. 1 ;¢ g many enemies as  iriends.
wpuld‘nm distress you for the world 1, \ug morbidly miserable over the
M"_SS Gates. Don’t you think that geore (§ his personal appearance de-
it'}:"ﬁr‘}f;:’i‘_;’"j“" the most extraordinary spite the extraordinary beauty of his

! lace—to be pitied or even sympathiz-

The tears trembled like diamonds cd with almost maddened him. Yet
on the girl’s long lashes and u smile there were many women who would
flashed over her face. The sudden gladly have shared the 1ot of Hat
transformation was wonderfully fas- Iy Bell.
ginating. I'or there was streneth in that per-

“What you might call an impossi- fectly moulbded faece as well as beau-
ble interview,”’ she laughed. “And 1y, It was the face of a man pos-
all the more impossible because it seseed of marvellous intellectual pow-
was quite impossible that you could ers, and none the less attractive he-
ever have heen here hefore.'’ caunse, while the skin was as fair as

“When T was in this room two a woman’s and the cves as clear as
mights ago,”” David protested, ‘I a child's the wavy hair was absolute-
saw oy Iy. white.  The face of a man who

“Did you see me. for instance? If had suffered  Lercely and long. A
not, yvou couldn’'t have heen here!’” face hiding a great soirrow

A small, misshapen figure, with the Time was when Bell had promised
face of 4 Byren—Apollo on the hust {o stand in'1le front rank of opera-
of a Batry—came in from behind the tive physicians. In hrain  trouble
folding doors of the hack dining- and mental disorders he had distin-
oom  earryving some letters in  his guished himeelf. He had o marvel-
hand. The stranger’s dark, piercing lous faculty for s+ " ological Ies

search; indeed, he had gone so far as
to declare that insanity was merely
a disease and capable of cure the
same as any ordinary malady. It
Bell goes on as he has started,”” a
great German specialist once declar-
ed, ‘‘he will inevitably prove to be
the greatest benefactor to mankind
since the beginning of the world.”
Bell was to be the man of his time.

And then suddenly he had faded out
as a star drops from the zenith
There had been dark rumors of a ter-
rible scandal, a prosecution burked
by strong personal influcnce, myster-
ious paragraphs in the papets,  and
the disappearance of the name of
Hatherly Bell from the rank of great
medical jurists. = Nobody seemed to
know anything about it, but Bell
(was ignored by all except a few old
‘friends, and henceforth he devoted
]his attention to criminology and the
evolution of crime. It was Bell's
boast that he could take a dozen
men at haphazard and give you their
vices and virtues point-blank. He
had a marvellous gift that way.

A few people stuck to him, Gilead
Gates amongst the number. The
| millionaire philanthropist had need of
| someone to pick the sheep from the

|

goats, and Bell made no mistakes. |

David Steel had been able to do the
specialist some slight service a year
or two before, and Bell had been
|
|
|
|
{
|

pleased to magnify this into a great |

favor,

‘“You are a fast walker,”” David
said, presently.

‘“That’s because I am ‘thinking
ast,”” Bell replied. ‘“Steel, you are
in great trouble?”’

“It" needs no brilliant effort on |

your part to see that,” David said,
bitterly. “Besides, you heard a
| great deal just now when you—you
{  ‘““Listened,” Bell said, coolly. ‘Of
fcourse I had no intention of playing
| eavesdropper; and I had no idea who
the Mr. Steel was who wanted to
see Miss Gates They come day by
day, my dear fellow, garbed in the
garb of Pall Mall or Petticoat Lane

as the case may be, hut they all !

come for money. Sometimes it is a

shilling, sometimes £100. But I

did not gather from your chat with

Miss Gatd§ what your trouble was.’’
‘“Perhaps not, but Miss Gates

| knew perfectly well.”’

. Bell patted his companion, . ap-

| provingly.

“It is a pleasure to help a lucid-
minded man like yourself,”’ he said.
“You go straight to the root—ofwthe
| sore and cut all the superflious mat-
| ter away. I was deeply interested
in the conversation which I over-
heard just now. You are in great

trouble, and that trouble is connect-
ed with 219, Brunswick Square—a |

house where you have never bheen
| before.”’

“My dear chap, I was in that din-
ing-room two nights ago. Nothing
will convince me to the—-"’

““There you are wrong, becauge I
am going to convince you to the
contrary. You may smile and shake
your head, but before an hour has
passed I am going to convince you
beyond all question that you were
never inside No. 219.”

“Brave words,”” David muttered.
“Still, an hour is not a long time

J/to wait.”’

““No. But you must enlighten me
if I am to assist you. I am pro-
foundly interested. You come to the
house of my friend on a desperate er-
rand. Miss Gates is a perfect stran-
ger to you, and yet the mere ‘dis-
covery of your identity fills her with
the most painful agitation. There-
fore, though you have néver been in
219 before, you are pretty certain,
and T am pretty certain, that Ruth
Gates knows a deal about the thing
that is touching you. On the con-
trary, 1 know nothing on that head.
Won't you lét me into the secret?’”’

“T'll tell you part,” Steel replied.
“And I'll put it pithily. For mere
argument: we assume that I am sel-
ected to assist a damsel in  distress
who lives at No. 219, Brunswick
Square.  We will assume that the

conversation leading up to the flat-|

tering  selection  took place over the

telephone. As a matter of fact, it|

did take place over the telephone.
The thing was involved with so mmuch
secrecy that T naturally hesitated. 1
was offeered £1,000 for my services;
also I was reminded by my unseen
| messenger’ that I was in dire need of

that money.”’

“And were you?'’

“My dear fellow, I don't fancy
that I should have hesitated at bur-
glary to get it. And all |
had to do was to meet a lady secret-
ly in the dead of night at No. 219,

and tell her how to get out of a cer-

tain difliculty. It all resolved itsell
round the synopis of a proposed new
story of mine. But 1 had better go
into details.”’

David proceeded to.do so. Bell,
with his arm crooked through that of
his companion, lollowed the story
with an intelligent and flattering in-
terest.

“Very strange and very dascinat-
ing."” he said, presently.  ““I'll think
it out presently N dy could pos-
Siblas Kk of anything but their
toes in Western Road. Go on.”’

“Now 1 am coming to the point. I

had the money, I had that lovely
cigur-case, and subsequently I  had
that battered and bleeding specimen
ol humanity dumped down in the
most anmazing manner in my conser-
vatory. The cigar-case lay on the
conservatory floor, rememher—swept
off the table when 1 clutched for the
telephone beli o' call for the police.
VWhen Marley came he asked if the
cigar-ense was inine. At first T said
no. because,. you sce—"'

“iosee quite xrluh'l_\ ™ o on."”’

b 5570 f S (B8] e that  cigav-case; T
feare it in the otlices of Mossa. to
whom T jay nrearviy £1.000, Mossa,
to spite e, takes o serds the case

to the police, who advertise it not WHEN A ROWBOAT UPSETS.

knowing that it is mine. You will [— X

see why they advertise it presently—’ | How Best to Keep Yourself Afloat
‘‘Because it belonged to the injur- | Till Saved.

ed man eh?”’ {

David pulled up and regarded his | ‘”'5'0\1 are in a rowboat and it
companion with. amazement. overturns, ‘when you come to the

‘“How on earth—’"’ he gasped. .4D0‘Surfuce and have yourself .comfortably,
you mean to say that you know—’' :settlcd in the water, look about .fo_r
‘“Nothing at present, I assure you,”[“he ubturned boat'or an oar, and if
Bell said, coolly. “Call it ‘intui-| the closer of the two is not far away
tion, if you like. 1 prefer to .call |Y°Y €an undoubtedly cover the dis-
it the result of logical mental pro-|tance by using your hands and by
cess. I'm right, of course?’’ |kicking gently with your legs, after
“Of course you are. I’d claimed|“1t4°""“‘“]~" drawing them up about
that case for my own. I had cut:'t-“'lf'“ as much as for treading.
!my initials inside, as I showed Mar-| I1f you reach an oar, grasp it with
[ley when I went to the police station. |Your hands, IJlﬂ}‘@d about three feet
And then Marley tells me how I puidf’dl’art‘- Then, just as if you were
| Mossa nearly £1,000; how the mon-|Working pulleys in your room, alter-
|ey must have come into my hands|nately shove the oar in front of you
|in the nick of time. That was pret-|at arm’s length and pull it back to
'ty bad when I couldn’t for the life|your chin. If your lung power is
|of me give a lucid reason for the|800d and you cbserve the rule to
| possession of those notes; but there | breathe deeply and exhale scantily,
|was worse to come. In the pocket |you can easily keep afloat 20 minu-
|of the injured man was a receipt for |tes. Help out your hanis by using
|a diamond-studded, gun-metal cigar-|your legs the best you know how;
case, purchased the day of the out-|and religiously keep out of a stand-
rage. And Walen, the jeweller, prov-|ing position. By all means give tha
ed beyond a doubt that the case I |lungs opportunity to ‘‘take hold’*
claimed was purchesed at his shop.’’|in the water; in other words, to per-
Bell nodded gravely. |form their work freely.
“Which places you in an exceeding-| A capsized rowboat is ordinarily a
ly awkward position,’”” he said. | splendid buoy. If you reach it, all
““A mild way of putting it,”” David'you have to do to keep afloat in-
{replied. ““If that fellow dies the definitely is to touch it with your
police have enough evidence to hang|hands. It is not necessary for you
me. And what is my defence? The|to try to scramble upon it. In the
story of my visit to No. 219. And!eflort you may send it away from
| who would believe that cock-and-bull you, or release the air caught in - it
story? Fancy a drama like that be- When it capsized, and thus cause it
ing played out in the house of such|to sink. The safer plan is simply to
a pillar of respectability as Gilead rest your hands on it.
Gates.” But if you were in a sloopsor any
“It isn’ his house,’”” said Bell. sort of craft with rigging, keep away
‘““He only tikes it furnished.”’ from the boat. If the sloop cap-
“In anybo ly else your remark would | sizes, your first move should be to
be puerile,”” David said, irritably. get clear of the rigging, and after
“It’s a deeper remark than you are that to stay clear of it. I have
laware .of ‘at present,” Bell replied. known many a good swimmer to
| ““I quite see your position. Nobody!drown simply because he got foul of
would believe you, of course. But |a boat’s gear. Trust to your ef-
why not go to the post-office and ask|forts alone; you will be in far less
the number of the telephone that peril
called you up from London?”’
The question seemed to amuse Dav- e A
id slightly. Then his lips were| WELL-MANNERED BURGLAR.
drawn humorously. ’ A
“When my logical formula came Left a Note of Regret in the
back I thought of that,””  he said. | House he Robbed.
"'()n inquiring as to whom it was A young man of 24, named Chris-
Wwho rang-me up on-that fateful OC | toplier Gregory, who pleaded guilty
B‘(l)s{;n}(]. 1(_3.5“:13 th-atit{]}f numl')'er Was| at the Clerkenwell Sessions, London
| "Gate(n;l'l:m%\:: ‘I:::(mboftat_])rmce,s‘1'ec~en§ly, to having broken into the
‘Ga.te »o A}ASell Sxclaimon “The lo‘t‘dwellmg housc. of Thomas .Eoster
ithick’ens »» : p | Reid, at \Varwlql\ road, Paddington,
'(To be Continued.) left the following letter upon the
i dining room table :
+— | Warwick Road, Maida-vale W.
Foster Reid, Esq.,
[ AFRICAN SNAKESTONE. ! Sir,—Neo doubt you will be surpris-
. . PR : ed to receive this note, but I take
Natives Persist in the Belief That !{,is means of tinding a place to rest
It Absorbs Poison. |my head. I have been very unfortun~
'ate, and for the last 12 months I
|have been out of employment, and
living goodness knows how.
took an oath that the first day
I was without food I would get inuj
the hands of the police, and this .i
the first time 1 have been in want of
food and shelter. I dare not sleep
in tne open air, for my health is not
the best. 1 am sorry for the damage

South Africans, as a rule, trouble
themselves but littie about snakes,
although it is very well known that
a few wvarieties are particularly dead-
ly. Among the natives the properties
of the ‘‘snakestone’’ have for many
geuerations formed a centre of half
superstitious credulity, and even by
people who might be expected to
know better, iiave DH‘?". Bupposed l({ done to the shutters, also to the tree
eflect the most surprising cures OF it
snakebite. An invustig:ﬁion of s ”1.0 ganden : i

B ; [ judged the height of the wall
propentics by, the government bactor: from outside, and, of course. had an
10]()g1st'9 of Natal, who buhmnu'q unexpected fall, happily without any
an Jn'dlau‘ sn;lkestlon(l to. t.he tcst'm harm to myself. You will -see that
applying it to animals infected with 1 helped myself to a little food, also
snake venom, has shown conclusively ta little \\'i‘ne, and for that I thank
that its properties are quite mythical you.
and that it does nothing that is ° I shall give myself up at the police
iclaimed for it. station. 1 have taken a few articles

According to tradition the snake- to make up a case—a cigarette case
stone, which has absorbent qualities and a card case—{rom the whatnot in
and which there is some reason to the drawing room, a. French coin (50
believe is irequently artificially pre- | cents), and a jewel.
pared, is piaced on the wound inflict- . Again assuring you that my regret
ed by the snake. There it is believ- |for damaging your house, but it had
ed to suck out the poison, and has |to be, and you will be doing me a
beer: said that if afterward placed in  service if you prosecute.—I am, sir,
a bowl of milk the venom will ex- yours. respectfully.
ude and the milk turn blue. C. GREGORY.
In certain experiments narrated in The next day Gregory surrendered
The British Medical Journal, all |to the police. He is described as
thesc directions were followed. To  well educated and of good address.
the two rabbits injected, respectively | e RS Ul I
with the venom: of a black mamba, a . = Tl 3 e
very deadly South African coulbrine, SWINDLER MET HIS MATCH.
and with pu!t adder venom, the | The clussical confidence trick has
snakestones was at once applied. The | heen neatly played on a would-he
|stone, by virtue.of its absorbent na- | swindler by his intended victim. The
ture, adhered to the wound, but  Jatter, a cook on a transatlantic,
|here its adherence to tradition end- | liner, had been done himself before,
ed Both rabbits died, and, what |and was too old a bird to be caught
was more disappointing., two nlhex”uguim He struck up an ‘acquaintance
rabbits, used as a ‘“‘control experi- | with an engaging but obviously sham
ment,” which were injected with the | American millionaire in the train to
same  amount of venom, recovered. Paris, confiding to him that he had
Nor when the stone was placed in 40,000 irancs in his bag, and meant
milk did the milk daange color, |to abuse himzell on t.ho l.)nuleva.rds.
though a slight quantity of it was | ‘'Well met, indeed,”’ said the i
absorbed. | lionaire; ‘I have also made my pil
The antount of absorption that the [and intend seeing _"h“ merry 9““" :
Istone could possibly efiect would be |life in gay P_a""(‘- ll\e,\" start
no more in hours than ordinary suc- |the evening with an expensive d].l,
tion by the iips could achisve in a |ner, paid for by the Amerjcan un‘.
few minutes. and its only possible | lionaire. At coffee the latter e

o lai : 44 ave t n
usefulness night be that of improv- | ¢laimed : Hullo, I have ”-(x'mi T’I:

: : . | cigars; suppose ou  go
ing the physical condition of the pa- | Clgs SUp} M B [
i : i {some. You can leave your hag hert
tient by impressing him with the be- | A A - . B G
liel that Yalbiahle femody was b | where it will be quite safe. ut, u
C o ¢ e . | : s R
: Yiod i Lo vou might be suspicious, here’'s my
3 P H 5 > . A S s
B pocketbook. Keep it till yvou join
me again.’’
As soon as the cook’s back was
turned the American millionaire of
course belted with the bag, but the

Nearly ten  per eent of chilaren

lenrn to walk by the time thev are
10 months old. % x =
: . v latter only contained old newspapers
Piet Cronje, H/n- ex-Boer command- and the cook's card, with the words
ant, has been mid rvied, and woe under- ““T have becn here hefore: yvou have
stund that  the second Mrs. Cronje met vour match this time."” In the,
objects to her ‘husband heing de- \“mll'd—h(' swindler's nockethook wuas a
seriber! as a hero of a -hundred “N- s oum of £24 in Fre c¢h notes, which
gaccments the cook took to the police station,
Pendennis-—*T've. made an awful  asking the officer to whom he told
mistake I sent o messenger boy up  hiz “tale with understundable relish
1o Miss Cushley's with a lot of flow- | to give the money to the poor.
ers, thinking it was her bhirthday, = ST
and now 1 learn that her birthday is A voung man thinks he is unwor
to-moerrow .’ Warington—"'That’s thy of the girl during courtship. Pat
all right; the messenger. boy inuy get after marriage he soon discovers his
there in time.'* error.




