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CHAPTER L.—(Continued.)
Pray

«Which is more than I have.
p"Ut*eed.” 2
“He -discovers that he has not g"o~t

‘Slightly.]

the real Prince Ruperis.ring.
Rawlins looked up Wwith: a

puzzled air. g
«will you kindly tell me what you

mean?”’. he said. : oy RS
«1t was a forgery. Van Sneck made

copy from a mere description.. That |

py served its purpose. Witht al yens
~ance, and is now .at ‘the bottom oLl
North Sea. I ueed not go fhtp de-
i4ils, because it is a tamilyisecrct,."a.i!‘aiﬁ;
Joes not concern our copwersation at]
2. At that time the:rezl-ring came
into Henson’s possession,‘and he wants

~d a copy to hold over the head 9{ a;g; ;
unfortunate lady whont he would haved:

ruined before long. You toid me just
now that Van Sneck had fallen in loyed
with Prince Rupert's ¥ing. and Couigy
hardly bear
didn’t.” s E
«No? But how ¢ould he detain it
Quite easily.. The topy: wasi~gulte
vful, but still’it was & copy.. But
‘ly Van Sneck makes & copy that
i deceive ‘everybody but an €X-
. and this he handé over to—"""
“To Henson as the real ring,”
cried, ekcitedly. "Favet arauipe
C'hris smiled, a littlé. pleaed gt her
umen. % b g X
“precisely,’”’’ ghe said. 5T see
u are inclined to be of .psy -opinion,”
‘Well, upon my: word, I am,” Raw-
s confessed. “But I don’t guite see
8. enad = N
‘Pleas let me finish;* Chris  went
excitedly. “Reginald’ Henson is
ven back on his last trenches. He
s to'get the ring for Lord Littimer.
takes out the ring after”all these
irs, never dreaming that Van Sneck
uld dare to play such a trick upon
and finds out the forgery. Did
ever see that man when he is
lly dangry?”

He is not pretty then,” Rawlins

{
1

Pretty! He is murder personified,
indly try to imagine his 'feelings
hen he discovers. he has been” de-
ived. Mind you, this is only a the-
v of mine, but I feel certain that it
ill rrove correct. Henson’s last hope
snatched away from him. But he
does not go straight to Van Sneck and
use him of his duplicity.. He knows
hat Van S\neck stole the ring for sheer
love of the gem, and that he would not
dare to part with it. He assumes that
the ring is in Van Sneck’s possession.
And when Van Sneck threatened to
xpose part of the business to Mr.
Steel, Henson makes ho attempt to
soothe him. Why? Because he sees a
cunning way of getting back the ring.
He himself lures Van Sneck to Mr.
Steel’s house, and there he almost
murders him for the sake of the ring.
Of course, he meant to kill Van Sneck
in such a way that the blame could not
bly fall upon him.” %
z2n you prove that he knew any-
about it?”
an prove that he knew who Van
k was at a time when the hos-
tal people were doing their best to
ientify the man. And I know how
irfully uneasy he was when he got to
inow that some of us were aware who
in Sneck was. It has been a pretty
angle for a long time, but the skein is
Il coming out smoothly at last. And
7 we could get the ring which Henson
forced by violence from Van Sneck—"
“Excuse me. He did nothing of the
kind.”
Chris looked up eagerly.
“Oh,” sne cried, ‘“have you more to
tell me, then?”

“Nothing authentic,”” Rawlins said;
“merely surmise. Van Sneck is going
» recover. If he does it will be hard
‘or Henson, who
ith his plunder at once:. ~Why-doesn’t
> go and blackmail Lord I¥ttimer and
el him the ring and clear out of the
ountry?
ng is not yet in his possession.”
“Then you imagine that

“neck—""

Still has the ring probably in his |
)ssession at the present moment, If |

>u only knew where Van Sneck hap-
ened to be.

Chris rose to her feet with an excit- ‘

1 cry. ? i
“I do know,” she exclaimed; ‘“he is

. the house where he was half mur- |

:red. And Mr. Steel shall

his before he sleeps to-night.”
CHAPTER LI
Heritage Is Willing.

Bell’s sanguine expectation that Van
Sneck would be ready for an immedi-
ate operation was not quite correct. As
the day wore on the man seemed more
feverish and restless,

ess was followed by a certain want of
strength. After due .deliberation Dr.

‘ross suggested that the operation

hould be postponed for a day or two.

“The man is out of our hands,” he

aid. ‘““You have identified him, and

You desire that he should remain here. |
And !

ig pretty irregular altogether.
hope I shan't get into trouble over it.
fll, in  such capable hands as
P
Bell acknowledged
th a - smile.
Between Heritage and myself,” he
d.,“we shall pull him through, eh,
‘ritage?”
Fhe other doctor nodded brightly.
gome little time he had been di-

the

iy under Bell's influence, and that !

10 meant a marvellous change for the
etter,
ting and was looking for-
Ard to the operation with the keenest
terest,

U"““‘""- I will put you all right,”
il said. “I fancy the time has come
r"if‘n_ we can confide 'to a certain ex-
In Marley.
R ; i)f Van Sneck being here, I don’'t

'at you can say any more.”

manner,

ent
proy

C*

m.,

me

U8 Interview with Marley, Bell and
>teel opened the latter’s eyes to a con-
“lderabie extent.

: ‘\Vgl}. I must congratulate you, sir,”
¢ s?1d to Steel. “I'm bound to con-
°SS that t¥um? looked pretty black
"gainst you at one time. Indeed, I

“."f'&'mut would satisfy me, sir.

to part! With’it He T

ought to get away |

He doesn’t do so’because the |

Van |

know all |

which feverish- |

compliment | Y
| Chris Henson to David, giving him in |

He had lost a deal of his hesi- i

And if the police ap- |

) should have been fully justified in ar-

resting you for the attemipted murder
of Van Sneck.”.

_ “But you never deemed me guilty,
Marley?”

"No, Tdidn’t,’”” Marley said, thought-
fully. -“Y argued in your favor against
my better judgment. I gather even
now that there is a great deal for me
to know.”

. “An&. which you are not going to
learn,”” Bell sgid, drily. “When we
hdve Van 'SneCk all right again, and
ready to swear to the author of the
mischief, you will have to be satis-
Ead, :
And
I'm._glad that cigar case mystery is
| Settled. - You'll let me know how the

-operation ‘goes on?’ -
“Steel promiged to do so, and the two
rfo'iﬁppéa to Downend terrace together.
-They- found Heritage a little excited
-éfbti!rbed. ¢
““Po you know I have had a visitor?”

J?,e;yu&nnd

¥ Belstarted slightly. He Jlooked just
Fa“n’iﬂéiiambus. 3

- *T'm . going to guess it at once,” he
said. “Reginald Henson has been
here.” ke ,

“¥ou are certainly a wonderful fel-
low,”” Heritage said, admiringly. “No-
‘body else could possibly héve guessed
that. He came to see me, of eourse,”

“Oh, of course,” Bell said, drily.
“Naturally, he would have no ulterior
motive. Did he happen to know that
we had a kind of patient under the
roof ?”’ y o

Heritage explained that Henson
seemed to know: something about it.
Also, by singular coincidence, he had
met Van Sneck abroad. He expressed
a desire to see the patient, but Heri-
tage’s professional caution had:get the
better of his ‘friendship ' for = once.
Henson had given way finally, saying
that he hoped to call again later in the
day.

“It's a good thing you were firm,”
Bell said, grimly. “Otherwise there
would have been no need for an oper-
ation on Van Sneck. My dear Heri-
tage, it’s quite time your eyes were
opened to the true nature of your
friend. Henson watched Steel and
myself out of the house. He wanted
to see Van Sneck; he has probably
known from the first that the’ latter
was here.”

“Matter of philanthrophy, perhaps,”
Heritage suggested.

“A maiter of murder,”? Bell said,
sternly.” “My dear fellow, Van Sneck
was nearly done to death in yonder
conservatory, and his would-be assas-
sin was Reginald Henson.” ;

“I was never more astounded in my
life,”” gasped Heritage. “I have al-
ways looked upon Henson as the soul
of nonor and integrity: And he has
always been'so kind to me.”

“For his own. purpase, no doubt, ¥ou
say that he found you a home after
your ‘misfortunes came upon you. He
came to see you frequently. And yet
‘lhe always harped upon that wretched
|

hallucination of yours. - Why? Be-
| cause you were the Carfax family doec-
tor for a time, and at any momeént you
might have given wvaluable informa-
tion concerning the suicide of Claire
[ Carfax. Tell Heritage the story of
\ Prince Rupert’s ring, Steel.”
| Dawvid proceeded to do so at some
l‘ length. Heritage appeared to be deep-
| 1y | interested. And gradually many
long-forgotten things came back to
him.

“I reeollect it all perfectly well,” he
said. ‘“Miss Carfax and myself were
ifriends. Like most people with badly
| balanced intellects, she had her brilli-
| ant: moments. Why, she showed me
ithat ring” with"a great deal of pride;
| but she did not tell me its history.’She
| was very strange in her manner that
morning; ingeed, I warned her father
that she wanted to be most carefully
{ looked after.” ;

_ “Did she say how she got the ring?”’
Steel agked.

Heritage did not answer. for a mo-
ment.

‘“‘Oh,..yes,”” he said, presently. “S8he
said it was a present from a good hoy,
and that Reginald Henson had given
it her in an envelope. I met Henson
| close by, but I didn’'t mention the
ring.”

‘““And there you have the whole thing
“Noth-
| ing of this ¢tame out at the inquest, be-

| in a nutshell!” Bell exclaimed.

| cause the ring story was hushed up,
and Heritage was not called because
{ he had nothing to do with the suicide.
| But Henson probably saw poor Claire
| Carfax show you the ring, and he took
precious good care to keep your hallu-
cination always before your

ways did that.”
admitted.
noon when I said I was going to take
{ part in the operation on Van Sneck.
He asked me if I thought it wise to

try my nerves so soon again with the

electric light.”

“And I hope you told him he was
talking nonsense,” Bell said, hastily.
“There, lel us change the subject. The
| mere mention of that man'’s name
| stifles me.”

Morning brought a long letter from

| detail the result of her recent inter-
view with John Rawlins.

postscript to the letter which David

showed to Bell with a certain malicious |

glee.

son,” he said.
it will be for that picturesque gentle-
man the next time he goes blackmail-
ing to Longdean Grange.”
Bell chuckled in his turn.

asked.

“Much better,” Bell' replied.
pose to operate to-night.

away a day or two longer.”

| ed from the kitchen.
|

lBell looked eagerly at Heritage,

eyes. |
Whenever he came to see you he al- |

You are quite right there,” Heritage '
“‘He mentioned it this after- |

There was a |

“A nasty one for our friend Hen- |
‘““What a sweet surprise

The net |
was drawing very close about Henson. |
“How is Van Sneck to-day?’ David

“I pro-
I'm glad to

| hear that your mother is going to be
was emphatically of the same |

Later on, in the course of a, Heritage appeared to be ready and

eager for the work before him. A spe-
,cfany powerful electric light had been |
rigged up in connection with the study
| lamp, and an operating table improvis-
More than once
but
the latter stood the scrutiny bravely.

Once the operation was successfully
through, Heritagd would neveér -suffer
from hallucinations again.

. ““T' fancy everything is ready now,”
Bell said, at length. ‘“‘After dinner to-
night and this thing will be done. Then
the story will be told—-" :

“Mr. Reginald Henson to see you,
sir.”

A servant looked in with this infor-
mation and a card on a tray. There
was a slight commotion outside, the
vision of a partially-wrecked bicycle
on the path, and a dusty figyre in the
haill with his head in his hand.

‘“The gentleman has met with an
accident, sir,”” the
Henson seemed to be knocked about a
great deal. He was riding down the
terrace, he said, when suddenly he ran
over a dog, and—

‘““What sort of a dog?”’ Bell snapped
out, “What color and size?"

Hensgn was utterly taken aback by
the suddenness of the question. He
gasped and stammered, He could not
have told Bell more plainly that the
“accident” was an artistic fake.

“You must stay here till you feel all
right again,” David suggested.

“Stay here for the night,” Bell
growled, sotto voce. ‘“‘Stay here till to-
morrow morning and hear something
from Van Sneck’s lips that will finish
his interesting career for some time.
Medical treatment be hanged. A
clothes brush and some soap and water
are all the physic that he requires.”

Presently Henson professed himself
to be better. . His superficial injures he
bore with a manly fortitude * quite
. worthy of his high reputation.” He
feared that there was something in-
ternal of a sufficiently serious nature.
Bvery time he¢ moved he suffered ex-
quisite agony. He smiled in a faint
kind of way. Bell watched him as a
cat watches a mouse. - And he could

soft, caressing manner. What it was
‘he did not:knew, but he meant to find
outvbefore the day was passed.
 “Hadn’t we. better send him to the
hospital?”’ David suggested.

I “What for?” was Bell's. brutal re-
sponse. “There's nothing whateveér the
matter with the man.”

“But he has every appearance of
great pain.” X

“To you, perhaps, but not to me,
The man is shamming. He has come
here for some purpose, which will be
pretty sure to transpire presently. The
knave never dreams that we are
watching him, and he hugs himself
with the delusion that we take his
story for gospel. Fancy' a man in the
state that he pretends to be in sending
his card to you! Let him stay where
we carr keep an eye upon the chap. So
long as he is under our observation he
can't do any mischief outside.”

There was wisdom in what Bell sug-
gested, and David agreed. Despite his
injuries, Henson made a fair tea, and
hig dinner, partaken of on the dining-
room sofa, -was an excellent one.

HAnd now, do not let me detain you,
&8 you have business,” he smiled. “I
shall be quite comfortable here if you
will place a glass of water by my side.
The pain makes me thirsty. No, you
need not have any further considera-
tion for me.”

the smile that'he. had found so effec-
tive on<platforms.- He-lay back with
his eyes half closed. He seemed to De
asleep. o

“J faney we can leave him. now,” Bell
said, with deep sarcasm. ‘“We need
have . no further anxiety. Perfect rest
is all that he requires.”’

Henson nodded in a sleepy fashion;
his eyes were closed now till the others
had léft the room. Once he was alone
he was alert and vigorous agsain.

“Ten minutes,” he muttered, ‘“say, a
quarter of an hour. A touch, a spot of
water, and the thing is done. And I
can never be found out.”

CHAPTER LIL

s Putting the Light Out.

Once the trio were in the operating
room Bell gave one rapid glace at
Heritage. But the latter
have forgotten all his fears. There
was an alert air about him;, he was
quiet and steady. There was something
of the joy of battle in his eyes.

‘“Now ' go and fetch Van Sneck in,”
Bell said.

The patient came at length. Every-
thing was ready. Van Sneck mur-

about him, like a man suddenly
aroused from a deep sleep. But " he
obeyed quite willingly when Bell com-
manded him to get on the table. A
moment or two later and he was gone
| under the influence of the ether ad-
| ministered by Bell.

A case of glittering instruments lay
on the table. The strong electric light
was switched on and hung just over
the head of the unconscious patient.

"You hold the sponge,” Bell whisper-
ed to David, ‘“There will be very little
blood. I like to have a man with me
‘|wh0 has coolness and courage. Oh,
| here is the spot. Feel the dapression
of the skull, Heritage. That is where
the pressure lies, and no larger than
a pea.”

Heritage nodded, without reply. He

| steel in the brilliant light and a sud-
{ den splash of blood. There was a
scrape, scrape that jolted horribly on
David’'s nerves, followed by a convul-
| sive movement of Van Sneck’s body.

mured. “How easily it comes away.”

could afford to smile at"'them. But he:

read a deeper -purpose behind that?]

He. smiled with patient resignation,_

seemed to|

mured something and looked vaguely |

parlormaid .said. |

took up the Kknife, there was a flash of |

and turned the hall light out. A sec-
ond later and he was dragsihg the long
spare flex from the impromptu oper-
ating room to the swinging cord over
the hall lamp. With a knife he cut
the cord loose, he stripped the copper
wiree heneath, and rapidly joined one
flex to the other. s

“It’s amatéur work, but I fancy it
will do,” he muttered. ‘“Anyway, that
rascal is powerless to interfere with
the circutt that controls the hall light.”

Snap went the hall switch—there was
a sudden cry from Heritage'as the big
lamp over his head of Van Sneck flar-
ed up again. Bell raced into the study
and shut the door, . :

“A trick,” he gasped. “The light was
put out. For heaven's sgke, Heritage,
don’t. get brooding over those fancies
of yours now, I tell you the thing was
done deliberately. Here, if you are too
weark or feéble, give the knife to me.”

The request had a sting in it. With
an effort Heritage pulled himself to-
gether.

“No,” he said, firmly, “Y'll do it. It
was a ‘cruel, dastardly trick to play
upon me, but I quite see now that it
was a trick. Only it's going to make
a man of me instead.”

RBell nodded. His eyes Were blazing,
but he said mnothing., He watched
Heritage at work with stern approval.
Nothing could have been more scien-
tific, more skilful. It seemed a long
time to David, looking on, but it was
a mere matter of minutes,

“Finished,”” Heritage said, with a
triumphant thrill. ‘‘And successful.”

“And another second would have
seen an end of our man,” Bell said.
“He’'s coming round again. Get those
bandages on, Heritage. I'll look after
the mess. Give him the drug. I want
him to sleep for a good long time.,”

“Will he be sensible to-morrow?”
David asked.

“I'H pledge my reputation upon it,”
Bell ®aid. ‘“Hadn’t you better tele-
phone down to your electrician to
come and see to those lights? I see
the fuse in the meter is intact; it is
only on the one circuit that they have
gone.” A :

Vah ‘Sneck opened his eyes and
stared languidly about him. In a
clear, weak, yet wholly sensible voice
he asked where = he 'was, and then
lapsed into siumber. A little later and
he lay snug and still'in bed. There
was a' look of the deepest pleasure in
the eyes of Heritage. ¥
. “I’ve saved him and-he’s saved me,”
he said. ‘“But it was touch and go for
both of us when that light failed. But
for Bell' T fancied: that I should have
fainted. And then it eame to me that
it was some trick, and my nerve re-
turned.” :

‘““Never to leave you again,” Bell
said, ‘It tried you high, and found you
not wanting.”

‘“Heaven be praised,’”” Heritage mur-
mured. ‘“But how was it done?”

Bell’s face was stéern as he took the
kitchen candlestick from the table and
went in the direction: of the dining-
room. : é

“Come with me, and I'll explain,” he
said, curtly. ;

The dining-room was in pitchy dark-
ness, for the lngts there had been on
the short circuit; indeed, the lights on
the ground floor had all faile@ with the
exceeption of the hall, which fortunate-
1y had been on anotheér cireuit. The

| fact had saved Van Sneck’s life, for if

Bell ‘had not speedily ‘msed that one
live wire the patient. ﬁi}jy‘ét’ have perish-
ed. { o Ko

Henson -looked” up from-his sofa with
a start and a smile.

“I am - afarid T must have been
asleep,” he ®aid, languidly.

“Liar;” £ Bell -thundered. ‘“You have
been plotting ‘murdef. And but for a
mere @ccident the plot would have
been successful. - You have worked out
the whole thing “in your mind; you
came here on purpose. You came here
to stifle the light at the very moment
when we were operating on Van Sneck.
You thought that ‘all the light on the
floor would be on the same circuit; you
have been here before.”

‘““Are you mad?’ Henson - gasped.
“YWhen have I been here before—"

‘““The night that you hured Van Sneck
here by a forged letter and left him
for dead.” ¢

Heneon gasped, his lips moved, but
no words came from them. ¢

“You have a little knowledge of
electricity,” Bell went on. ‘“And you
saw your way pretty clear to spoil our
operation to-night.
frem yonder wall plug, into which goes
the plunger of the reading lamp on the
cabinet yonder. - At the critical mo-
ment all you had to do was to dip your
fingers in water and press the tips of
them against the live wire in the wall

circuit and
But the hall

wires fired all over the
plunged us in darkness.

was saved.
you, he will be as sensible as any of
us to-morrow.”

Henson had risen to his feet, pale
and trembling. He protested, but it
wag all in vain. Bell approached the
china wall plug and pointed to it.

“Hold the candle down,” he said.
“There! You can see that the surface
is still wet, there is water in the holes
now, and some of it has trickled down
the distemper on the wall. You ought
to be shot where you stand, murderous
dog.”

Henson protested, with some dignity.
It was all so much Greek to him, he
said. He had been sleeping so quietly

| that he had not seen the light fail. Bell
“Beautiful, beautiful,” Heritage mur- |

Bell was watching in deep admira- |
tion of the strong hand that was yet |

| light as thistledown.
{ light flickered for just a moment, and
| Heritage stood upright.

“It's a mere matter of current.” Heri-
| tage muttered that it must be. Never-
theless it had given him quite a turn.
{ His face was set and pale and his hand
{ shook ever so slightly. The knife was
cutting deep, deeper——

A snarling oath broke from Bell’s

The big electric |
| the rolice station, and say that

“Don’'t be a fool,” Bell said, sternly. |

| upon him that he had failed
great coup. Van Sneck would be sen- |

| lips as the light flickered again and |

popped out suddenly. leaving the whole
| room in intense darkness. Heritage
cried aloud. David felt a hand guid-
ing his fingers to the patient’'s head.
“Press the sponge down there and
{ press hard,” Bell whispered. “It's a
matter of life and death.
minute and Van Sneck would have
gone. Heritage, Heritage, pull your-
self together. It was no fault of yours
| the light went out—the fault is mine.”
Bell stumbled down the kitchen stairs
and returned with a candle. The elec-
tric lights were out all over the ground
floor with the exception of the hall
One of the circuits had given out com-
pletely, as sometimes happeris with the
electric light. Bell leapt ¢on a table

Another i

cut him short.

“Get out,” he cried. ‘“Go away; you
poison the air that honest men breathe,
and you are as fit and well as T am.
Why don’t you telephone to Marley at
the
Hudderseld swindler is here? Oh, if
you only knew what an effort it is to
keep my hands off him!”

Flenson made for the door with
alacrity. A moment later and he was
in the street, dazed, confused and baf-
fled, and with the conviction strong
in his

sible to-morrow—he would speak. And
then—

But he dared net think of that at
present. He wanted all his nerve and
courage now. He had just one last
chance, one single opportunity of mak-
ing money, and then he must get out
of tRe country without delay. He al-
most wished now that he had not been
quite so precipitate in the matter of
James Merritt. That humble tool
might have been of great advantage to
him at this moment. But Merritt had
threatened to be troublesome and must
be got out of the way. But, then, the
police had not picked Merritt up yet.
‘Was {t possible that Merritt had found
out that—

But Henson aid mot care to think of

You got that idea-

that, ¢ither. He would go back to the |

qulet 1odgings he had taken in Kemp

Town for a dayi:or two, he wouldy!
change his clothes and: walk over "to4y .

Longdean Grange, and it: would go
hard.if he failed to get a cheque from
this misguided lady there. If he were:

quick he could be there by 11 o'clock. ¥

He passed into his little room. He
started back to see a medn sleeping in
his armchair. Then the man, disturb-
ed by the noige of the newcomer, open~
ed his eyes. And those eyes were
gleaming with a glow that filled Hen«
son’s heart. with horrible dread. It
was Merritt whose eyes. told Henson
that he knew of the latter!s black
treachery. Henson was face to face

with death, and he knew it.

He turned and fled for his life; he
scudded along the streets, past the
hospital and yup towards the downs,
with Merritt after him. The start was|
not long, but it was sufficient. Mer-
ritt took the wrong turm, and, with a
neart beating fast and hard, Henson
climbed upwards. It was a long time
before his courage came back to him.
He did not feel really easy in his mind
until he had passed the lodge gates at
Longdean Grange, where he was for-
tunate enough, after a call or two, to
rouse up Williams.

The latter came with more alacrity
than usual: There was ' a queer grin
on his face and a suggestion of laugh-
ter in his eyes.

“There seems to be a lot of
about,” Henson eried. (Take me up
to the house, and don't let anybody
know I am hére. Your mistress gone
to bed?”

“She’s in the drawing-room,” Wil-
liams said, ‘“‘singing. And Mis Enid’s
there. I am sure they will be glad to
See you, sir.”

Henson doubted it, but made no re-
ply. There was a chatter of voices in
the drawing-rom, a chatter of a light-
someness that Henson had never heard
before., Well, he would soon settle all
that, He passed quietly into the room,
then stood in puzzled fear and amaze-
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Call and let us tell you all about it. Descriptive catalogues on ap-
plication. : . :
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. TELEPHONE 5%

Notice is hereby given that, 60 days
after date, I intend to apply to the Homn.
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for permission to purchase the following
described lands situate at about 1 miles
. below Swamp Point on the east shore of
Portland Canal, B, Commencing  at
my No. 1 post marked R. N.'s southeast
corner, thence running 40 chains north,
thence 40 chains west more or less to the
shore line of Portland Canal, thence 40
chaing south following shore line to point
of commencement, containing 160 acres

more or less.
R. NOBLE.
Wm. Neble, -Agent.
Portland Canpal, B. C., March 6th, 1906.

Notice is hereby given that, 60 days
after date, I infend to apply to the Hon.
Chief Commissioner.of L.ands and Works
for permission: té purchase the following
described land. situate at.Swamp Point
on the east shoré of Portland Canal, B.
C.: Commencing at my No. 1 post marked
J. N.'s southeast corner, thence running
40 chains north, thence 40 chains more or
less west to Portland Canal, thence 40
chains south more~or less following shore
line to point of commencenient, contain-
ing 160 acres more or less. :

A J. NOBLE.
‘Wm. Noble, Agent.
Portland Canal, Mdrch 6th, 1906.

Notice is hereby given .that, .60 days

ment.

“Our dear nephew,” said a cool, sar-
castic voice. *‘Come in, sir, come in.
This is  ‘quite charming. Well, my
sweet philgnthropist and most engag-
ing gentleman, and what may we have
the pleasure of doing for you to-
night?”

“Lord Littimer?”’ Henson
‘“Lord Littimer here?”

gasped,

CHAPTER LIII
Unsealed Lips.

Bell gave a gesture of relief as the
door closed upon Henson. Heritage
looked like a man who dees not quite
understand.

“I haven’t quite got the hang of it
yet,” he said. “Was that done for my
benefit ?"’

“Qf courge it was,”  Bell replied.
‘“Henson found out that Van Sneck was
here, as he was certain to do sooner or
later. He comes here to make inquir-
ies and finds you; also he comes to spy
out the land. Now, without being
much of a gambler, I'm willing to
stake a large sum that he introduced
the subject of your old trouble?”

“He invariably did that,” Heritage
admitted. r

“Naturally. That was part of the
game. And you told him that you had
got over your illness and that you
were going to do the operation.
you told him how.

Henson and yourself took place?”
‘““He was agked into the dining-room.”
“And then you told him everything.

Direcly Henson's eyes fell upon that |

wall plug he knew how to act. He
made up his mind that the

cycle. Once Henson had got into the
house the rest was easy. He had only
to wet his fingers and press them hard
against the two wires in the wall plug
and out pops the light, in consequence
of the fuses blowing out. I don’t
know where Henson learnt the trick,
but I do know that I was a fool not to
think of it.
ing dropped through from the floor
above was on another circuit. If it
hadn’t been we should have had our
trouble with Van Sneck for nothing.”

“He would have died?”’ David asked. |

The two doctors nodded significantly.
‘““What a poisonous scoundrel he is!”’
David cried.
not hesitate to say that he was more
or less instrumental in removing two

people who helped her and her’ sister |
to defeat Henson, and now he makes |

two attacks on Van Sneck’s life. Real-
ly, we ought to inform the police what

| has happened and have him arrested
plug. You did so, and immediately the |

before he can do any further mischief.

Penal servitude for life would about fit |

| the oase.”
light remained sound, and Van Sneck |

If it is any consolation to |

Van Sneck was jealously guarded by
Heritage and Bell for the next few
hours., He awoke the next morning
little the worse for the operation. His
eyes were clear now: the restless, eager
look had gone from them.

“Where am 1?” he demanded. ‘“What
has happened?”’

Bell explained briefly. As he spoke
his anxiety passed away., He saw that
Van Sneck was following quite intelli-
gently and rationally.

“I remember coming here,” the
Dutchman said. “I can’t recall the
rest just now. I feel like a man who
is trying to plece the fragments of a
dream together.”

“You’ll have it all right in an hour
or two,” Bell said, with an encourag-
ing smile. “Meanwhile your bregkfast
is ready. Yes, you can smoke after-
wards if you like. And then you shall
tell me all about Reginald Henson. As
a matter of fact, we know all about it
now.

“Oh,” Van Sneck said, blankly.
do, eh?” .

‘“Yes, even to the history of the sec-

“You

ond Rembrandt, and the reason why |
Henson stabbed you and gave you that |
If you tell me |

crack over the head.
the truth you are safe; if you don’t—
why, you stand a chance of
Hensgon in the dock.”

Bell went off, 'leaving Van Sneck to |
Van |
Sneck lay back on his bed, propped up |
with pillows, and smoked many cigar- |
ettes before he expressed a desire to |

digest this speech at his leisure.

see Bell again. The latter came in
with Steel; Heritage had gone else-
where.

“This gentleman is Mr. Steel?” Van
Sneck suggested.

Bell responded somewhat drily that
it was. “But I see you are going to
tell us everything,” he went on. “That
being so0, suppose you begin at the be-
ginning. When you sold that copy of
the ‘Crimson Blind!
had you the other copy?”

““Ach, you have got to the bhoitom of

And |
‘Where “were you |
when the little conversation between |

electric |
| light should fail at a critical moment. |
Hence the dramatice ‘accident’ with the |

You see, the hall light be- |

“Miss Chris Henson does |

joining |

to Lord Littimer |

after date, I intend to apply to the Hon.
Chief Commissioner of Lands and Works
for ‘permissien - to purchase the following
| described land, situated .in  Coast Dis-
trict, Range 5: Beginning at a post at
| the southwest corner of H. L. Frank’'s
| pre-emption claim on 8keena River and
| marked ‘F. A..T. northwest. corner,
thence running.east 40 chains, thence
south 40 chains, thence west 40 chains,
thence north 40 chains to point of ‘com-
mencement, containing 160 acres more or

less. . .
Located 13th Feébruary, 1906.
| F. A. TURNER,
J. Moraes, ‘Agent.
Port Bssington, B. C., March 16th, 1906,

Take notice that, 60 days after date, I
intend to apply to the Chief Commission-
er of IL.ands and Works for permission
to purchase the land in Range III, of the
Coast District, described as follows:
Commencing at a pest’on the east shore
of' Denny Island :opposite New  Bella
Bella, -marked R. W. L., 8;W., thence 20
chains east, thence .20 chains north,
thence 20 chains more or less west, thence
20 chaing moutherly along the shore of
Lama Paspage to the point of commence-
ment, containing 40 acres more or less.

; R. W. LARGE,

Victoria; B. C., 20th March, 1906.

Pursuant to the by-laws. of said Come
pany, notice is hereby given that the
annual General Meeting of the Vietoria
Lumber ‘& Manufacturing Company,

Broughton street, in the city of Victoria,
on Mbor;day. the 2nd day of April, 1906, at
2 p. m,, for the purpose of electing’ Di~
‘rectors and transagecting any other busi-
|

ness thdt may be brought before the sald
ting. :
s E. J. PALMER,
R ocal Secretars.
March 1st, 71908 . o g

i

Notice is nerepy given that, thirty .days
after date, I intena tw make application
to the Honorable the Chief Commissioner
| of Lands and Works for a special license
| to cut and carry away timoer from the
following described lands situate in the
Coast District:

1, Commencing at a stake planted on
the south side at the head of Nugent
Sound, thence east 40 chains, thence
| north 40 chains, thence east 40 chains,

thence north 40 chains, inence west ' 40

chains, thence north 40 chains, thence
| west 40 chains, thence south 120 chains
| to place of commencement, containing

640 acres more or less.
| 2. Commencing at a post near the south-
| east angle of<location No. 1, thence south
| 40 chains, thence east 89 chains, thence
north 80 chains, thence west 80 chains,
thence south 40 chains to place of com-
mencement.

3..Commencing at a stake at the head
of Salmon Arm on the north side in Sey-
mour Inlet, thence east 80 chains, thence
south 80 chains, thence west 80 chains,
| thence north 80 chains,
shore line to place of commencement.

| side of the Creek about one inile from the
{ head of Salmon Arm, thence east 169
chains, thence south 40 chains, thence
west 160 chains, thence north 40 chains to
| place of commencement.

5. Commencing at a stake on the south
side of the Creek about one mile from the
head of Salmon Arm, thence east 160
chains, thence north 40 chains, thence
| west 160 chains, thence south 40 chains to
| place of commencement.

‘plfi. Commencing at a stake at the head
of the Arm on the south side, thence
south 80 chains, thence west 140 chains,
| thence north 20 chains to shore line,
| thence east 140 chains, foilowing shore
[line to place of cammencement.

| "7 Commencing at a stake about 1%
| miles from the head of Salmon Arm and

on the north boundary of location No. 5,
| thence mnorth 80 chains, thence east 80
| chains, thence south 8(% chains, tg:encte

chains to place of commencement.

_—— VVILLII’AM M‘NEILL,

‘ - Per A. R. Davis, Agent.
Yvancouver, B. C., March ?1st, 1906.

things, it seems,” Van Sneck gurgled.

“Yes, and I have saved your life,
foolish as it might seem,” Bell replied.
“You came very near to losing it the
second attempt last night at Henson’s
hands. Henson is done for, played out,
dozen charges when we please. We
charge of conspiracy over those pic-
tures—"’

“Of which T am innocent; I
it,” Van Sneck said, solemnly. ‘“Those
two Rembrandts—they fell into my
hands by what you call a slice of good
luck. I am working hand in glove
with Henson at the time, and show
him them. I suggest Lord Littimer as
a pudrchaser. He would, perhaps, buy
the two, which would be a little for-
tune for me. Then Henson, he says,
‘Don’t you be a fool, Van Sneck. Sup-
press the other; say nothing about it.
You get as much from Littimer for the
one as you gét for the two, because
Lord Littimer think it unique.”

“That idea commended itself to a
curio dealer?” Bell suggested, drily.

“But yet,” Van Sneck said, eagerly.
“Later on we disclogse the other and
get a second big price. And Lord Lit-
timer he buy the first copy for a long
“ price.” 7

swear

[ wafter which you discreetly disap-
{ peaa” said Steel. ‘“Did you steal those
| pictures?”
| “No,” 'Van Sneck syid, indignantly.
| “They came to me in the way of hon-
| est business—a poor workman who
knows nothing of their value, and
| takes fifteen marks for them.”
|  “Honest merchant,” David murmur-
ed. ‘“Pray go on.”

(To be continued.

Limited, will be held at their office,.No. 2 |

Shave Yourself
at Home

Coke Shaving Cream . .. .. :. ...25¢
Florofoam Shaving Cream .. .. ..33c
Colgate’s Shaving Stick ., 7w ....200
Colgate's Barbers’ Bar .. .. ..-....10¢c.

Other Shaving-Soaps in large varie-
ty, strops, ‘ete, gt #
‘“Make .our store your 'héagfuarters
when you:come to Victoria. ™ . :

4

Gyrus H. Bowes

98 Government St.,
Near Yates St..

cure Lump

Fleming's Lump Jaw Cure

X d it remains today the standard treat.
‘Eent. with success: back of i,
n £ and guarsnteed to
cure. riment with substitutes
or imitations. Use it, no matter how old or
bad the case or what else ’{on
tried—your money back if Fleming
Jaw Oure ever fails. Our fair plan of sell-
ing, together with exhaustive information
on Lump Jawand ifs treatment, is given in
I@nl- 's Vest-Pocket
@ nary Adviser
Most complete veterinary book ever printed
to be given away. Dunbl; bound, indexed
and ufutnud. ‘Write us for a free copy.

FLEMING BROS., Ohemists,
R 81 Ohurch Street, Toronto, Ontario °

Free to Ladies
' THE LADIEE FRIEND
and GUIDE TO HEALTH

' For'a short time we willzgive free with

following the ;

|
4 Commencing at a stake cn the south

bust up. We can arrest him on half-a- |

can have you arrested any time on a |

each box of Dr, Kruss' Regulator one
copy of this valudble book. "Dr. Kruss’

t Regulator_is the only sure, safe, Monthly

Medicine: for " Liadies,” curesi;irregularity

and ‘delayed monthly period; -absolutely
) R.0p-Pezebox, Ly

“DR.- KRUSS” TABORATORY CO.,

2 Toronto, Can. .

A
GREAT
OFFER

THE
London
TIMES

WeeklyEdition
The Semi

Weekly
Victoria

TIMES

and

Pearson’é
Magazine

$6 16

OR

The London %1imes Weekly
and either one of the others

For $3.30

A great chance to obtain England’s
greatest weekly, British Columbia’s
greatest paper and a world-renowned
magazine at a bargain. Annual sub-
scriptions only, payable in advance, to
., S. Wright, Oanadian Agent, the
Times, Ottawa, Ontario.

ESTATE OF JEREMIAH
DECEASED.
All persons having claims against. this
estate are notified to send particulars
thereof in writing, duly verified, to the
undersigned, one of the executors of the
will and codicil of the deceased, of which
probate was granted by the Supreme
Court of British Columbia on the 15th
March, 1906. After the 1st June, 1806, the
executors will distribute the estate, hav-
ing regard only to such claims as they
shall then have received notice of.
Dated 17th March, 1906.
EDWARD HENRY GRIFFITHS,
Victoria, B. C.

GRIFFITHS,

=

SRS A e S B

L b A T A T

T SR TR A T 2 Y

IR N D R

N

e o TR N

EPSLIVERERE)

G AR el it




