
* eaid he wa«' going to make an evening 
call late that night that would cook Hen- 
eon’s goose. And he was what you call 
gassy about it: said he ’had told Henson 
plump and plain what he was going to 
do, and that he was not afraid of Hen­
son or any man breathing."’

Chris asked no further questions for the 
moment. The track was getting clearer. 
She Oiad, of course, heard by this time 
of the letter presumably written by David 
Steel to the injured man Van Sneck,which 
had been found in his pocket by Dr. 
Cross. The latter had been written most 
assuredly in reply to the note Merritt had 
just alluded to, but certainly not written 
by David Steel. Who, then, seeing that it 

Steels private note-paper? The

he usually puts down a few particulars in 
the way of a letter and sends it to Reu­
ben .Taylor under cover at a certain ad­
dress. Is not that quite correct, Mr/Mer­
ritt?”

“Right,” Merritt said, hoarsely. “Some 
day we shall find out who Taylor ie, and

locked up again Lord Littimer was stand­
ing before the arbor, wearing his niost 
cynical expression.

“He does know,” he said. “My dear 
young lady, you need not move. The ex­
pression of sweet confusion on your face 
is infinitely pleasing. I did not imagine 
thàt one so perfectly self-possessed could 
look like that. It gives me quite a nice 
sense of superiority. And you, sir?”

The last words were uttered a little 
sternly. Frank had risen. His faoe was 
pale, his manner resolute and respectful.

“I came here to ask Miss Lee a question, 
sir, not knowing, of course, who she was.”

“And she betrayed herself, eh?”
“I am sorry if I have done so,” Chris 

said, “but I should not have done so un­
less I had been taken by surprise. It was 
so hot that I had taken off my glasses and 

Then Frank came up and

timer’s head when he wanted large sums 
of money from her.”

“The scoundrel! He gets the money, of 
course?” 1

“He does. To my certain knowledge he 
has had nearly £70,000. But the case,» 
in good hands. You have only to wait 
a few days longer and the man will be 

Already, as you see, 1 have
_____  _ accomplice, the Reverend
James Merritt, round my finger. Uf 
course, the idea of getting up a bazaar 
has. all 'been nonsense. I am only waiting 
for a tittle further information, and then 

hand under

told the stoçy of Prince Rupert’s ring to did not feel disposed to go back now. 
a listener who followed him with the most The task muet be accomplished some time, 
flattering attention. “Lady Littimer wae very rich,’’ she

“Of course, all this ie new to me,” Bell went on, “and slie wae devoted to Frank, 
eaid, presently, “though I knew the fain- your eon. Now, if he had wanted a large 
ily well up to that time. Depend upon sum of money very badly, and had gone 
it, Enid ie right. Heneon hae got the to hie mother, ehe would have given it to 
ring. But how fortunately everything him without the slightest hesitation ! 
see me to have turned out for the ecoun- “What fond mother wouldnt.' 
drel.” “I am obliged to you for conceding the

“If a man likes to be an unscrupulous point. Your eon wanted money, and he 
blackguard he can make use of all cvents, ’ robbed you when he could have had any- 
David eaid. “But even Heneon ie not thing for the asking from hid mother, 
quite eo clever ae we take him to be,. He “Sounds logical, ’ Littimer said, Alp­
has found out the trick we played upon pantly. “Who had the money? 
him over Chris Heneon but he hasn’t the “The same man who stole Prince Ru- 
fainteet idea that all thie time he hae been pert’e ring—Reginald- Heneon. 
living under the same roof at Littimer.’’ . Littimer dropped his cigarette, and eat 

“The girl is a wonderful actreee,’’ Bell upright in hie chair. He wae keen and 
replied. “I only guessed who ehe wae. alert enough now. There were traces of 
If I hadn’t known as much as I do ehe agitation on hie face, 
would have deceived me. But Heneon has ‘“That is a serious accusation, he eaid. 
shot hie bolt. After we have operated “Not. more serious than your accusation 
upon Van Sneck we ehati be pretty near againet your eon, ’,Chris retorted, 
the truth. It ie a great pull to have him “Well, perhape not,” Littimer admitted, 
in the heuee.” “But why do you take up Frank’s cause

“And a naety thing for Heneon-----” in this way? Ie there any romance bud-
“Who will find out before tomorrow ie ding under my unconscious eyes?” 

over. I feel pretty sure that this houee “Now you are talking nonsense,” Chris 
is watched carefully. Any firm of private eaid, with just a% touch of color in her 
detectives would do that, and they need cheeks. “I say, and I am going to prove 
be told nothing either. I know that I when the time comes, that Reginald Hen- 
w'ae followed when I went to the diemiet’s son was the thief. I am sorry to pain 
to fetch that doee for our friend yonder, you, but ie absolutely necessary to go in­
still it ie a eign that Heneon is getting to these matters. When those foolish let- 
frightened.” 'tens, written by a foolish girl, fell into

“Why do-you bring Heritage into thie your hands, your eon vowed that lie would 
matter?” David aeked. get them back, by force if necessary. _ He

“Well, for a variety of reaeons. First made that rash speech in hearing of Regi- 
of all, Heritage is an old friend of mine, nald Henson. Henson probably lurked 
and I take a great interest in hie case, about until he saw the robbery committed.
I am going to give him a chance to re- Then it occurred to him that he might do 
cover hie lost confidence, and he ie a splen- a little robbery on his own account, seeing 
did operator. Besides, I warit to kuow that your eon would get the credit of it. 
why Heneon hae gone out of his way to The safe was open, and so hc^walked off 
be eo kind to Heritage. And finally, with your ring and your money.
Heritage .was -the family doctor of the “My dear young lady, this ie all mere 
Carfax people you juet mentioned before sunmiee.”
he went to practice in London. Let me “&o you imagine. At that tome Regi- 
once get Heritage round again, and 1 ehall nald Heneon had a kind of home which 
be greatly disappointed if he doee not give he was running at 218, Brunswick Square, 

good deal of valuable information re- Brighton. Lady Littimer had just rehn- 
garding Reginald Heneon." ' quished a similar undertaking there. Pre-

“And Croee. What about him?” viously Reginald Henson had a home at
“Oh Croee will do as I ask him. With- Huddersfield. Mind you, he didn t run 

out egotism, he knows that the case ie either in his own name, end he kept stu- 
perfectly eafe in my hands. And if we drously in the background. But he was 
ckre to look after Van Sneck, why, there desperately hard up at the time in con- 
will be one the leee burden in the aos- sequence of his dissipation and extrava-

« the "a» ym-r-s. &
io. There wae a - a1'1-' ,i|£ a[|, l„i, to be the police got wind of the matter, and

tion on his face. ” Reginald Henson discretely disappeared
“The brute ie fast asleep, be eaid. cu™ ^ l]v b r06e. from Brighton just in time to save him-

“1’ve just been in his room. He left the Jj.ve j,adZough of it for to- "If from arrest for frauds there and at <«, and pushed back
lamp burning, and there is a lump on tire „ ’ &lid „rm dog-tried, and I Huddersfield. A member of the Hudders- hair from ber forehead . She had drawn
ride of his head as big as an ostrich egg. 8 > to feeling sick of the Hen- held police is in a high position at Brigh- photograph from her pocket which she
But he didn’t mean to go to sleep; he must aUthrir worL.” ton. He has recognize Reginald Heneon waP K£JiDg intently. She was quite
hasn’t taken any of his clothes On d their’ Mend, Mies Ruth as tile man who wae‘wantoi’. at Huddere- heedless of the fact that somebody was
the whole, sir, wouldn t it be better for , ^ ^ ^ “Stili they have field. I don’t know if there will be a e0[n; a]ong the cliffs toward her. She
you to wake our man up and get him made plétty good’ ^ h you, and I expect prosecution after all these years, but there rai6ed the photograph to her lips and kiss-

S’,ïïÆ H,£.? — ‘«4<«■“*•" — - JjttxiSuStSUSûX!
more worn,JpaL5!f' ranted and David admitted that toe situation had but I sent the latter a photograph of Hen- cbris paugedj and a tittle cry escaped
and moustache were g ^ragged compensations, and went off to bed. son, and he returned it this morning with , ]; Frank Littimer, looking very
f V °l h fo aJffoSTkM 5 way Bell met him the next day ae freeh ae if he a letter to the effect that xt was the man ? ^ stood before her.

n w Z^-
smaL thing tike**thatZly might. WhaVe He and k eyen °a *£e “worried away. He staggered
the good of making a fuse about a rrng , ^ readv for y,e operation greater rascal than I took Mm lor.” back, pale as the foam beating on the
not worth £20? Search my ^ ^.ny time ” he eaid * “I ehall get Heri- “Well, he took your money, and that rocks below, Ms hand clutching at hie
you like. What a murderous-Wkingdog ^^time, operate saved Mm. He took your ring, a facsimile left side as if there was some mortal pain
you are when you’re out of temper. » rward- with elwtric light. It will be of which he had made before for some there. .

A.U tMs in a vague,n,ramDÆ touched a good steadier for Heritage’s nerves, and ingemous purpose. It came with a van- “Chris,” he murmured. Chris, Cline, 
a slightly foreign accent. David ouch y ^ the ^ o£ al) geance. Then Claire Carfax committeu Chris! And they told me-
bl™on ,tbe sho’"r!e back with me to for this business. If you have got a few suicide, thanks to your indiscretion and He could say no more, he could only
T-cWont you come back with me yardti o£ 6pare flex {rom y<)ur reading-lamp lolly.” stand there trembling from head to foot,
Brighton? he said. m rig the thing up without troubling “Go on. Rub it an. Never mmd about £earful lest his mocking senees were mak-

“Certainly," was the ready jeponse, egjectrician. \ Pn attach it to your my feelings.” ing 6p0rt of him. Surely, it was
y.°u look a good eort ot P atudy ]amp » “I’m not minding, ’ Chris eaid cootiy. beautiful vision he had come upon. With ance.

Ill go anywhere you Plea^- <-/TC got what you want,” David eaid. “Heneon eaw Ms game and played it one unsteady hand he touched the girl’s where that gun-metal diamond-mounted
of Littimer. If Heneon hae the real in to breakfast " boldly. I could not have told you all s1eeve. he preSsed her warm red cheeks cigar-case, at present for sale in Rutter sWwrVnrg°it hae’been Who are yd'-”' There wae a pile oTletters qn the table, this yesterday but a letter I had this ^ bis ^ and with that touch hie window, came fronn We wa^t to know 
What a spree it has been. Who are y<™- and Qn ^ t a telegram. fi wati a long morning cleared the ground wonderful- manhood came back to him. how it got there and who sold it to Rut-

, -My name to sted. I am DavM Steej, meaga nd ^ watched gted,a £aee ]y Henson wanted to cause family dif- ..D li „ he whispered, eagerly, ter’s people. Also we want to know why
the-novelist. , - curiousli- ferences, and he succeeded. Previously he ’,,hat doeg jt mean?” Van Sneck purchased a similar cigar-case -'Lame and impotent conclvisron!” said

i ,;A rCtarl7 CUMUng Came ”m Littimer Castle,” he suggested, got Dr. Bell out of the way by means of rosily ghe from Waleu’s, of Brighton.” Littimer. j w
f^an Snecke face. # „A , T «Am I right?” the second Rembrandt. You cant deny Chris stood ’ elf. f t Merritt’s heavy jaw dropped, his face “Wait a moment,” Clirifi cried. Aon

“I got your letter, he said. And ” jj)avjd çng,) «j{y little there ie a second Rembrandt now, seeing had not meant to y ’ turned a dull yellow. He looked round founa the diamond star which you
; came. It was after I had had that row ^ has worked that it is locked up in your safe. And had done that for her and she was not ^ for some mean8 of ^pe, and pawned-----”
'.with Henson. Heneon is.a bigger ecou - manificcntly Q,ris telle me that where do you think Bell found it? Why, sorry. It was a. crue , nynp--- then relinquished the idea with a sigh. “At your request, miss. Don’t go for
drel than I am, though you may not think ^ hL-by Jove, Bell, juet lieten-ehe at 218, Brunswick Square, Brighton, where played upon Frank, out ri had been neces- „Done „qbe gaid. “Clear done. And by to say L you’ve forgotten that.”

; it. - . l™ «olved the nroblem of the cigar-case; Heneon had to leave it seven years ago, eary. Chris held out her hand wum a ^ woman too! A smart woman, I admit, “I have forgotten nothing,” Chris said,
! “I accept your sUtement implicitly, ebc ha# found Put ,y,e who1e tiling. She when 'the police were so hot upon his trail loving little gesture. , but a woman all the same. And yet why with a smile. “I want to know about the

“W lf'b i y\nA I got vour letter wants me to meet her in London tomor- He was fearful lest you and Bell should “Are you not going to lass me, dear. did„,t you.-----» cigar-caee.”
Well, he ie. And I got your letter. win me everything.” come together again, and that is why he B]le asked, sweetly. Merritt paused, lost in the contempla- Merritt looked blankly at the speaker.

; And I called. . . . Asd you nearly i _________ canne here at night to steal your Rem- Frank Littimer needed no further in- yon 0f a problem beyond his intellectual Evidently this was étrange ground to him.
: killed me: And I dropped it down in the < T>nPT* XTVT brandt. And yet you trusted that man vjtation. It was quiet and secluded there, etrengtil- “i don-t know anything about that,”
corner of the censervatory. .via l. blindly all the time your own 8011 was and nobody could possibly see them. With “You bave nothing to fear,” Chris said, be said. “What sort of a cigar-case?” was

“Dropped what?”-David asked, sharply. Littimer’e Eyee Are Openeu. suffering on mere suspicious. How blind a jjttle sigh Chris felt her lover’s arms wjtb a smile. “Tell us all you know and “Gnn-metal set with diamonds. The had done his son a grave injustice—he
: “Nothing,” eaid VanSneck. “What do " you have been!” about her -and hie kisses warm on her conceai nothing, and. you will be free when same case or a similar one to that pur- knew the truth. It seemed to Chris that
I you mean by talking about dropping Lord Littimer sat on the ter race .shaded “I blind still," Littimer said, curtly. bpg Tbe c]ev6r> brilliant girl had dis- wc bave done with you.” chased by Van- Sneck from Waleu’s in vears bad slipped suddenly from his shoul-
tliings. I never dropped anything in my £rom bbp KUn by an awning over hie deck- “My dear young lady, 1 admit that you appeared. a pretty, timid creature stood Merritt wiped his dry lips with the back Brighton. Come, rack your brains,a bit. ders. His face was still grave and set; 

i life. I. make others do that, eh, eh! But cbalT_ from his expression he seemed to are making out a pretty strong case; to jn ber p]ace £or £be time. For the mo- o£ bie hand. Did you ever sec anything of Van Sneck bis eyes were hard; but the gleam in them
, I can’t remember anytiring. It just comes be at peace with all the world. His brown, deed, I might go farther, and say ha men£ i.'rank Littimer could dp no more “j come peaceable," he eaid, hoarsely, about the time of Me accident?'’ You|was £or tbe man who had done him this
! back to me, and then there ie a wheel £aca bad loet its usually keen, sus- you have all my sympathy. But what you tban gazc £nto ber eyeg with rapture and “And I’m going to tell you all about it.” know where he is?” | terrible injury.
1 goes round in my head. . . . Who are pjRloug fook; he smoked a cigarette lazily, say would not be taken as evidence in . amazement. There was plenty of time for ..— “Yee. He’s in the County Hospital at i <>j £ancy we ave wandering from the
'you?” • ■ Chrie sat opposite (ten looking as little court of l»w. If you,produce that ring. explanationg CHAPTER XLVII. Brighton. He was found in Mr Steels subject,” Chris said, with commendable

David gave up the matter ae hopeless. bke a hard-working secretary as possible, for metance—but that is at the nonom “bet us go into the arbour,” Frank houee nearly* dead. It’s coming back steadiness. “We will leave the- matter
Thie was emphatically a. case for Bell. Ae a matter of fact, there was nothing the North @ea. ’ __ , suggested. “No I am not going to release The Track Broadens. me now a gun-metal cigar-case set in. ; of tbe ring out o£ tbe question. Mr. Mer-
Once let him get Van Sneck back to for her to do. Littimer had already tired Chris took a- small caranoard box r hand for a moment. If I do you xi,crc was an uneasy grin on Merritt’s diamonds. That would be a dull thing riu> j don't prop0se to tell you too much,
Brighton and Bell could do the rest of hie lady secretary idea, and had Chris her pocket, and from thence pron wi]1 liy awa again. Chris, dear Chris, £aee a suggestion that he did not alto- with sparkling stones all over it. Ot'but you can help me a little farther on

We’d better go,” .he eaid to Emd. We nQt -interested and amused him he would nn®'. wa:s a ru -Y wliv did vou serve me so?” geth’er trust those around him. Hard ex- course! Why, I saw it m Van bnecks (bc way That cigar-case you saw in Van
a merely wasting time here. bave found some means to get rid of her on either side, and ha ..jt wa8 absolutely necessary,” Chris perience in the ways of the wicked had hands llie day he was assaulted. I rccol- Sneck-6 possessjon pa6S’d to Mr. Henson,

“I suppose so,” Ema said, thoughtfully, before now. “It was sent roplied. “It was necessary 'to deceive taught him the folly of putting his conti- "lect asking him where he got it from, and yv him, or bv somebody in his employ.
“All the same, I should greatly like to But she did interest and amuse and puz- Look at , . ino ifogluald Henson. But it was hard work deuce in anyone. Just for the moment he said that it was a present from H n- wag substituted for a precisely similar
know what it is that our friend Van zfo him. There wae something charmingly to me May by nald Henaon thc other night." the impulse to shuffle was upon him. son. He rat gomg oft to mwt Hen«>H ^ intend(?d {or a present to Mr. Steel.
Sneck dropped.” reminiscent about the girl. She was like It is g whcn he wal,ts “You mean when I came here and—’ “If 1 say nothing, then I cant do any then by the eornci of Brunswick Squ - Tbe Bubstitution has caused Mr. Steel a

It was a long and tedious journey back eomebody he had once known and cared *f° her It was lost by Henson “Tried to steal the Rembrandt, Oh, harm,” he remarked, sapiently. ‘Best, on Did you see Van ..neck again h t dca, o£ trouble."
to Brighton again, for the patient seemed for, but for the life of tom he could not money iron, n . ^ explain. I know that you the whole, for me to keep my tongue be- day .. nnn Wp u.„nt “Seeing as Van Sneck was found halt
to tire easily, and he evinced a marked tirink who And when ™^ty "mnelra,?,1 hi interested, tike had to come: And we have Henson in tween my teeth.” re," ^niLnnltZhc, VanSneck dead in Mr. Steel’s house, and seeing assunryv* :Z2sst -rsk “ -r,*- -tjss-• x tj™- i8""- 1 ”, - F “;vFrB; ‘”t;rs22L-«szrate“ï^,,is.,7 ’, Fsrsut.sr«xx'stxzszxr&z; -*•*-»*«-■fore lapsed into silence. Bell produced Ghrie rephed, cooly. “And yet nobody is “So I am told, ’ said Unis. .So goo. . f ' Vt was an ex- Littimer had seated himself on tlie broad a shilling. I asked tom if he had seen , ntt growled, doggedb. I guessed that.,

■1 email phial in a chemiet’s wrapper and ever quite so clever as he imagines him- th.il it must have actually been copied heginn j, . -• • -.U ,nrrl. stone bench along the terrace, whence he Heneon, and lie said that he had. He VVlien you sai os ' eelVj
,mured the contents into a glare. With a eelf to be. Do you ever make bad mis- j from the original. Now, how could Hun-, cecd.ug y mlu -« i h,. and _ e ; WjM watching the scene with the greatest seemed pretty full up against Henson, and substituted tor the other it don t want,

llrt ,-mnmind to drink lie jiaseed the takes Lord Littimer?” Ison have had a copy made unless lie ]Kis-1 live t , f rank Littimer and he llow l . intere6t. said eomettong about tlip latter havmg a regiment oi schoolmasters to see where.;
gla^ over to Van Sneck. “Sometimes,” Littimer eaid, with a'eessed the original? Will you be good j ,t carMnlly. He would bave renia ed „-.m| jln1ghu, Mr_ Iu.ll60n t0 be a friend played him a scurvy trick and he didfft the pea lies. VX hat you vc got to do now»
" , ... T, , „ and touch of cyrncal humor. “For instance, I enough to answer me that question, l.oiri, there all day listening to the mu. ie (hvis asked hke it, and that lied be even yet. I is to find Mr. Steels case.

The latter to.uk dhe en^H ^ * jnd. mapried some years ago: That was bad. Littimer?” | Chris’ voice and looking into her 'yes. Ile .,}errif’ Iloddod and grinned. So long didn’t take any notice of that, because it “I have already found it as I Muted to,
^ “lildtLm behind thc dining-room. Then I had a son, which was worse.” Littimer could do no more than g,/'. had winn there inner,ible and douncast ^ ^ ^ to ]Ivnc„n ],e was fairly, was no new thing for Heneon to play it you. It is at Rutters, in Moreton Welle.,
floor bedroom ^ , . ... E.atjen, “At one time .you were loud of your at the ring in his hand for saune time. ' t0 ,.lbu a question, and behold he had sud j \ down ml His pals. , It was sold to them by the gentleman^
There lie epeedi y u Van Sneek wae family?” " “[ could have sworn—indeed, I am ready d,.„ly found all the joy and sweetness uf Merritt-> 0,,.^ aeked. suddenly, j “Did anything elec happen at that ill- who had given up smokiug. I want youj
and got Mm into - “ had “Well, upon my word, vou are thc only tp swear—that the real ring was never m exigence. “have vou ever heard of Reuben Taylor?” ! terview?” Chris asked, anxiously. “Think! to g0 into Moreton Wells with me today,
practically fast am 1 creature I ever met who hae had thc an- anybody’s possession but mine horn th “And .<0 you' ir vc accomidislicd all -n (l£ 1!lc question was electrical. ; The most trivial thing to you would per- alld see if you can get at the gentleman’s
l0“|bwenf 'out and got that dose with a dacity to ask me that question. Yes, I , day that Frank was a year old till it di>- tUi,r he said, at length. "X\ hat a glor- Mmitt> ru jaw dropped with a click, haps be of the greatest importance to us.” identity.”

1 went out ana g,t Pxnlairted „T wae very fond of my wife and my eon, I appeared. Of course, scores cl people m i iuus aUvl.nlulv it must have been, and . foar in the furtive eves tliat Merritt knitted bis brows thoughtfully. Ml. Merritt demurred. It was all ve
knoev^^n°retiy vel1 what fe tiie mater with and, (fed help me. I am fond of them looked at it Henson a no -gst (he rest. ,.]vVl., y,m are! S„ is Mr. Dmd b(, iwt aroum| hinl. : “We had a rambling kind of talk,” he weU for Chris, he pointed out in his p,c-
V cS VnH T nronose to operate upon still. I don’t know wl.y I talk to you j But how dul C hire Ca fax Steel. Many-a tun • l have tried to break .,£ read abou, Reuben Taylor in one said. "It was mostly Van bneck who turesqllc language. She had her little lot'
V an Sneck and11 y poe ^ 1* ^ P ut 1|kc thie.“ | “Easily enough. Hen-on had a Ms- (broUjzll l1v. shackles, but Reginald lias <lf yu]. verv pmart papers lately.” Chrie talked. 1 left him at last because he got of fisb t0 £ry> but at tlle 6ame time he5
Mm’ in mv bed and Med the door.P 1 “I do," Chris eaid, gently. “It is be-j Copy made from a description. I don^t a]w.iys 1;pr;1 strong for me." _ went on. "It a|,pears that Mr. Taylor is sulky over my refusal to take a letter for bad to draw his money and be away before5
ehall deepen the big armchair.” cause uncorociouely you yearn for svm-; know why; probably we s n , “Well, li-’s sli.ot his bolt. n:w.. dins a person who nobody seems to have seen, Mm to lxemp down. the police were down upon Mm. If Miss!

nlvid himeelf into a big deck pathy. And you fancy yon are m no way why. l>bably he had it done v hen iv .., 1la>l. Ju>t cm, opening your 1mt wh„ from ,imc to time does a vast Indeed! Do you recollect where that ^ ]iked to start at once-”
uavia nung . ' to blame; vou imagine that you acted in knew tjiat.ymir son and Miss t u .tx n- fa,ber-s C1 L-rviee to the community at large, lie is letter was addressed to? ... read t an moment „ r,“Mv word tLt has been a bit of lu.si- i the only way consistent with your poeM struck up a llirtatton h ™ ' Fra,k fenghed as he had not laughed for Ilot „ l(.t,y ., philintlircpist for he is well “Well, of course I’ve forgotten the ad- 1 anv y0u will have’to 2 to

o «Pmr me out a little' tion and dignity. Vou fancied that your. forged a letter from 1 lank to M.s» *- , ,cward"d fur his labors both by the po- dress; but it was to some writing man- - Wdb and I can rive -e ”wMyinontof the Zg gUre tnl fill eon was a vulgar thief. And I am under fax, enclosing the rrng. By ht a • ^ sny l;p .fooen't know liw al,d hie clients. Su.ip.se Mr. Me- Stove, or Flint, or—” ™,7‘Zre on *
U up Zb eoda. . . Oh, that’s bet- the impress,on that Lady Littimer had he hoped to create nmc to. -Mt-. it ' ;m. ■■ llt.;,.kcd. ,'itt here had done some wrong.’ See. perha,«? “you had better go along, Frank”
ter iTever felt eo ti.in.ty in my life. 1 money.” hid been nipped ,a the bud, coui, 1 - , ..>h. dp:u. br.-nT the faintest “X gfeat effort of imagination, ’ Litt- Units toe name! David Steel teq. suggested, under his breath “T
ter. 1 nev 1 l TTnntizin >nv- She liai a large fortune, Littimer have been U*avca to h'm* -x> 1,1 , !.. x lol. . i n, - j,]ci m-i- innrvurcil "cntlv. X an hnwk. wanted me to take that letter, . 1 L ,, , ,, . uica-tn. Igot Van Sneck away.unthout Henson hav^ llc “M^ Iwe. do vou k.ow turned cat he ruivee.led b. vond his wtl.l- ' -• V'- ; ” ; ” ' ‘ : 'n"™ soYmthi, g wrong, and an saying as i, would put a spoke in Itegin- fervently hope now that the day „ not far

si;- -..... ... * “L-ïetïK £fârf,ras.r: to
Heneon^a smashm0 \ Ohris laughed unsteadily. She was her- ven u-cto.l tlimy in rse h" ex ei « 'it n ' . ~ |„ t' 1 t ease V. - dors n it go "Did you see an answer conic hack : ’ gérons. VVe must givejhat rascal! Hensor
ing me. . . „ -d be. ribly frightened, though she did not show to make terra». A »c'" •> l,"'l‘u ; 1 |.:< ■ . v p.lim hinirelf. becaus| he is usually “Yes. some hour or so later. Van Sneck no cause for suspicion.^Explain yourreliV^1'’ it. been waiting tor itavs to copy w., in.fe ;’hoc tv j ::• \1 h. ,i a ,eldest and reiirjag disposition. No. ' seemed to he greatly phased with it. He

David vent careMly into details. He catch Littimer m tins mood. And «he W-to hoi)! 'g''-".- ' ‘

CHAPTER XLIV—(Continued.)

“Or the ring, either?” David Asked.^
“Or the ring either. The came (night 

Lady Littimer started after her boy. Lit­
timer was going to have Frank prosecut­
ed. Lady Littimer fled to Longdean 
Grange, where Frank joined her. Then 
any uncle turned up, and there wae a 
scene. It iti said that Lord littimer 
struck his wife, but Frank eaya that she 

against his gesticulating 
way, it wae the same ae a blow, and Lady 
Littimer dropped on the floor, dragging 
u table down with her, flowers and china 
and all. You have eeen that table in Long- 
dean Grange. Since then it hae never 
been touched, the place hae never been 
swept or dusted or garnished. You have 

my aunt, and you know whait the 
shock hae done for her—'the shock and the 
steady persecutions of Reginald Henson/’ 

“Who seems to be at the bottom of 
the whole trouble,” said David. But do 
you think that wae the real ring on the 
poor girl’s finger?”

“I don’t. 1 fancy Henson had a copy 
made for emergencies. It wae he who 
«-en-fc the copy to Claire, • and it wae 

that Littimer saw on her

exposed.
wound

“Never mind that. Do you know that 
the night before your friend Mr. Henson 
left the Castle he placed in the poet-bag 
a letter addressed to Mr. Reuben Taylor?
In view of what I read recently- in the 
paper alluded to the name struck me as 
strange. Now, Mr. Merritt, ie it possible 
that letter bad anything to do with you?”

Merritt did not appear to hear the ques­
tion. His eyes were fixed on space; there wae
wae a sanguine clenching of hie fists as if more Chrie thought over this 
they had been about the throat of a foe. more she was pUzled. Henson could have 

“If I had him here,” he murmured. “If told her, of course, but nobody else*
I only had him here! He’s given me away. Doubtless, Heneon had started on his 
After all that I have done for him he's present campaign with a dozen different 
given me away.” schemes. Probably one of them called for

His listeners said nothing; they fully ap- a supply of Steel’s note-paper. Somebodyf 
.predated the situation. Merritt’s pres- unknown had procured the paper,as David 
ence at the Castle was both dangerous and steel had testimony in thc form of his 
hazardous for Henson. last quarter’s account. The lad engaged

“If you went away today you might be yan Sneck to carry the letter from 
safe?” Chris suggested. the Continental to 15, Downend Terrace,

“Aye, I might,” Merritt said, with a mug£ been intercepted by Henson or 
cunning grin in^ his eyes. “If I had a someb0(jy in Henson’s pay and given the 
hundred pounds.” forged reply, a reply that actually brought

Chris glanced significantly at Littimer, Vftn Sneck to Steel’s house on the night 
who nodded and took up the parable. o£ the great adventure. Henson had been 

“You ehall have the money, he said. warne(j t,y the somewhat intoxicated Van 
“And you shall go as soon as^ you have what wa8 to do> and he
answered Mies Lees questions. had ^red accordingly.

Merritt proclaimed himself eager to say y TTnnen_
anything But Merritt's information A sudden light came to Chris Henson
proved to be a great deal leee tban ehe had found out part of their scheme. He
had anticipated. k”ew that David Steel would be prob-

“I stole that picture,” Merritt con- ably away from home on the night m 
“I was brought down here on question. In that case, having made cer- 

purpoee. Heneon eent to London and eaid tain of this, and having gained a pretty, 
he had a job for me. It wae to get the good knowledge of Steel’s household hab- 
picture from Dr. Bell. I didn’t aek any its, what easier than to enter Stel’s house 
questions, but set to work at once.” y in his absence, wait for Van Sneck, and 

“Did vim know what the picture wae.'’’ murder him then and there?
Chrie aeked. It was not a pretty thought, and Chris

“Bless you, yes; it vnae a Rembrandt recoiled from it. 
engraving. XVhy, it wae I who in the “How could Van Sneck have got into
first place stole the first Rembrandt from g£eeRa house?” she asked. “I know for 
hie lordship yonder, in Amsterdam. I a £ac£ ; ha Mr. Steel was not at home, 
got into hie lordehip’e eitting-room by and £bat he closed the door carefully be- 
climbing down a spout, and I took thc ■ bjnd ]dm when he left the house that 
picture.” . „ night.”

“But the other belonged to \ an 1 neck, Merritt grinned at tbe simplicity of the 
said Chris. , question. It was not worthy of the bril-

“It did; and Van Sneck had to leave ]jant lad wbo bad g(> £ar got the better? 
Amsterdam hurriedly, being wanted by q{ bjm
the police. Heneon told me that Van „Latch.keyg are very much alike,” he 
Sneck had a second copy of The Crimeo 5aid -Givp me three latch-keys, and I’ll 
Blind,’ and I had to 3,.,, ’ open ninety door out of a hundred. Give
and I had to get into . me six latch-keys of various patterns, andand put the second copy m hM port I, e 7 otber ten „ ;;
teau. XX' by ? A^ eomebody wMcr tiian ^8^ ^ ^ ^ ad„’
me-, It was all some <kep game of H n mitted_ „r)id Vafi Sneck happen tjy any
didn’t fo]iymye°what wMt the game was. chance to tell you what he and Mr. Hen- 

and returned to Lon- son had oeen quarrelling about?
recently I eaw no 6<He was too excited to tell anything

properly. He was jabbering something 
about a ring all the time.”

“XXTiat sort of a ring?”
“That I can’t tell you, miss. I fancy 

it was a ring that Van Sneck had made.
“Made! Is Van Sneck a working jew­

eller or anything of that kind?”;.
“He’s one of the cleverest fellows with 

his fingers that you ever saw. Give him a 
bit of old gold and a few stones and he’ll 
make you a bracelet that will pass for 
antique. Half the so-called antiques pick­
ed up on the Continent have been faked 
by Van Sneck. There was that ring, for 
instance, that Henson had, supposed to 
be the property of some swell he called 
Prince Rupert. Why, Van Sneck copied 
it for him in a couple of days, till you 
couldn’t tell t’other from which.”

Chris choked the cry that rose to her 
lips. She glanced at Litttimer, who had 
dropped his glass, and was regarding Mer­
ritt with a kind of frozen, pallid curiosity. 
Chris signalled Littimer to speak. She 
had no words of her own for the present.

“How long ago was that?” Littimer ask­
ed hoarsely.

“About seven years, speaking from 
memory. There were two copies made— 
one from description. The other was much 

faitMul. Perhaps there were three

his

fist. Any-iell

Merritt will feel the iron 
the velvet glove. Unless I am greatly 
mistaken, Merritt can tell us where Prince 
Rupert’s ring is. Already Van Sneck is 
in our grasp.”

“VanSneck! Is he in England ?
“He is. Did you read that strange 

of a man being, found half-murdered :n 
the conservatory of Mr. Steel, the novel­
ist, in Brighton? Well, that was Van 
Sneck. But I can’t tell you any more 
at present. You must wqjt and be con­
tent." .

“Tell me one thing, and I will wait as 
long as you like. XVho are you?"

Chris shook her head, merrily. A great 
relief had been taken off her mind. She 
had approached a dedicate and difflcul 
matter, and she bad succeeded beyond 
her expectations. That she had shaken 
the man opposite her sorely was evident 

The hardness had gone 
no longer bit-

tha
seen case

put my hair up. 
surprised me.”

“You have grown an exceedingly pretty 
girl, Chris,” Littimer said, critically. “Of 
course, I recognize you now. You are 
nicer-looking than Miss Lee.”

Chris put on bey glasses and rolled her 
hair down resolutely.

“You will be good enough to understand 
that I am going to continue Miss Lee for 
the present,” she said. “My task is a 
long way from being finished yet. Lord 
Littimer, you are not going to send F rank 
away?” •

Littimer looked undecided.
“I don’t know,” he said.“Frank, I have 

heard a great deal today to cause.me to 
think that I might have done you a grave
injustice. And yet I am not sure.............
In any case, it would be bad policy for 

to remain here. If the news came

the copy
band. You see, directly Frank broke open 
(hat safe, Henson, who was at the castle 
ut the time, saw his opportunity—he 
could easily scheme some way of making 

of it. If that plot against Frank had 
failed he would have invented another. 
And the unexpected suicide of Claire Car- 

Heneon has

from his faoe. 
from his eyes, his lips 
ter and cynical.

“I may have been guilty of a great 
uTong,” he murmured. “Aill these years 
1 may have been living under a misap- 
prehènsion. And you have told me whait 
I should never have suspected, although 
I have never had a high opinion of my 
dear Reginald. Where is my wife now.

“She, is still at Longdean Grange. You 
will notice a great change in her, a great 
and sorrowful change. But it is not too

were

fax played into his hands, 
that ring somewhere, and it will be our 
task to find it.”

“And when we halve done so?”
“Give it to Lord Littimer and tell him 

where we found it. And tiien we ehall 
he rid of one of the most pestilential ras­
cals the world has ever seen. When you 
got back to Brighton I want you to tell 
this story to Hatherly Bell.”

“I will,” David replied, 
weird, fascinating story it is! And the 
sooner I am back the better I shall be 
pleased. I wonder if our man is awake 
vet. If you wiB excuse me, I will go and 
ree. Ah!”

There was the sound of somebody mov­
ing overhead.

:

you
to the ears of Reginald Henson it might 
upset Miss Machiavelli’s plans.”

“That had not occurred to me for the 
moment,” Chris exclaimed. “On the whole 
Frank had better not stay. But I should 
dearly like to see you two shake hands.”

Frank Littimer made an involuntary 
gesture, and then he drew back.

“I’d—I’d rather not,” he said. “At 
least, not until my character has been fully 
vindicated. Heavens knows I have suf­
fered enough for a boyish indiscretion.”

“And you have youth on your side,” 
Littimer said gravely. “Whereas I—”

“I know, I know. It has been terrible 
all round. I took those letters ot poor 
Claire’s away because they were sacred 
property, and for no eye but mine—■”

“No eye but yours saw them. I was 
going to send them back again. I wish I 
had.”

“Aye, so do I. I took them and de­
stroyed them. But I take Heaven to wit- 

that I touched nothing else besides. 
If it was the last word I ever uttered— 
what is that fellow doing here in that 
garb? It is one of Henson’s most disrepu­
table tools.”
Merritt was coming across the terrace. He 

paused suspiciously as he caught sight of 
Frank, but Chris, with a friendly wave of 
her hand, encouraged Mm to come on.

“It is all part of the game.” she said. 
“I sent for our friend Merritt,but when I 
did so I had no idea that Frank would be 
present. Since you are here you might 
just as well stay and hear a little more of 
the strange doings of Reginald Henson. 
The time has come to let Merritt know 
that I am not the clever lady burglar he 
takes me for.”

Merritt came up doggedly. Evidently 
the presence of Frank Littimer disturbed 
him. Chris motioned him to a seat, quite

feseed.

“What a
late to-----”

Littimer rose and went swiftly towards 
the house. At any other time the action 
would have been rude, but Chris fully un­
derstood. She had touched the man to 
the bottom of his soul, and he was 
ious to hide hie emotion.

“Poor man,” Chris murmured, 
hard cyMcism conceals a deal of suffering. 
But the suffering is past; we have only to 
wait patiently for daylight now.

Ohris rose restlessly in her turn and 
strolled along the terrace to her favorite 
spot looking over the cliffs. There was 
nobody about; it was very hot
there. The girl removed her glass- 

the banded
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CHAPTER XLV. 

On the Trail.

I

1

ness

I got my money 
don, and till pretty 
more of Henson.”

“But you came 
eaid Littimer.

“Quite lately, your lordeliip. I went down 
to Brighton. I was told as Bell had got 
hold of the second Rembrandt owing to 
Henson’s carelessness, and that he was 
pretty certain to bring it here. He did 
bring it here, and I tried to stop him on 
the way, and he half killed me.

“Those half measures are so unsatisfac­
tory,” Littimer smiled.

Merritt grinned. He fully appreciated 
the humor of the remark.

“That attack and the way it was 
brought about were suggested by Hen­
son,” he went on. “If it failed, I was to 
come up to the Castle here without delay 
and tell Henson so. I came, and he cov­
ered my movements whilst I pinched the 
picture. I had been told that the thing, 
was fastened to the wall, but a pair of 
steel pliers made no odds to that. I took 
the picture home, and two days later it 
vanished. And that’s all I know about

she murmured.“Poor
into the game again,”

gaily.
“You are very punctual,” she said. “I 

told you I wanted you to give Lord Litti- 
and myself a little advice and assist- 

In the first place we want to know
mersome

it.”

more
copies, but I forget now. Van Sneck 
raved over the ring; it might have been 
a mine of gold for the fuss he made over 
it.”

Littimer aeked no further questions. But 
from the glance he gave first to Chris and 
then to his son the girl could see that he 

satisfied. He knew at last that be

nr;

(To be continued.)
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