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: OR, A MIDNIGHT CALL
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CHAFPTER XXXIV.—(Continued.)

“Of course. I'resently I am going
to show you a little more of the
comedy. Well, I was on the terrace,
pretty late when I heard dear Re-
girald down the elii calling for as- |
sistance.  He pretended that he had
slipped down the clilf and could not
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tuteness. You saw his facn  just
nowy'”

“Oh, yes. It was a fine study in
emotions, If you could find the
other picture—-""

“I hope to restore it to you beflore
the day has passed.”’

Littimer applauded, pgently. e

gel up again, By the aid of a rope’
that fortunately happened to he;
close at hand T saved our dear;
friend’s life. I have learnt from |
ong of the gardeners just now -that,
weginald placed the rope there him-
seli—a  most  elfective touch, Yyou
must admit.”’

“Nery,"” Bell said, drily.
quite fail to see why——"'

“1 am coming to that. Don’'t youj
sce that if anything happened Iieg-|
inald could prove that he was not!
near the house at the time? But |
just before that I saw his accom-|
plice. come up the clifl; indeed, he;
passed quite close to me on his way |
to the house. Reginald quite over-
looked this faet in his heed for his
own safety. When I had cffected my
gallant rescue I heard an owl hoot.
Now, .there are no owls about here.

“I pguessed what that 111c:at1t.-iti
was a signal of success. Then I
went back to the corridor and the:
Rembrandt was gone. The stays had)
been  cut away. At first T was!
dreadfully upset, but the more I,
thought of it the more sure I was |
that it was all for the best.”

“But you might have raised an
alarm and caught the thief, who—"’

“Who would have been promptly
disclaimed by Reginald. It me tell
vou, sir, that T have the thief and
the lost Rembrandt in the hollow of
my hands. Defore the day is out
I shall make good my boast. And
there's the breakfast bell.”

It looked quite natural some time
later for the three conspirators to be
lounging about the gallery when
Yenson emerged from his bedroom.
He appeared bright and smiling, and
most of the bandages had been re-
moved from his throat., All the
sanie he was not pleased Lo sce Bell
there; he gazed uncasily at the doc-
tor and from him to Littimer.

“You know Bell,” the latter said,
carclessly. “‘Fact is, there's been a
great mistake '’

Bell offered his hand heartily. It
cost him a huge eflort, but the slimy
scoun<drel had to be fought with
his own weapons. Flenson  shook
his head with the air of a man ex-
tending a large and generous need of

“But I

forgiveness. He sought in vain to
read Bell’'s eyes, but there was a
steady, almost boyish, smile in
them."’

“J indeed rejoice,’” he said, unctu-
ously. “T indeed rejoice—rejoice—
rejoice! ™’

He repeated the last word help-
liessly:; he seemed to have lost all
his backbone, and lapsed into a ﬂn:h-
by, jellified mass of quivering white
humanity. His vacant, fishy eyes
were fixed upon the Rembrandt in a
kind of dull, sleepy Llerror,

“I'm not well,”” he gasped. ““‘Not
gso strong as I imagined. I'11—I'll go
and lie down again. Later on I
shall want a dogecart to drive me to
Moreton Wells., 1 )

He paused again, glanced at the
picture, and passed heavily to his
room. Littimer smiled,

“Splendid,”” he said. “It was
worth thousands  just Lo see his
face.”’

“All the same,’’ Chris said quictly;
‘4511 the same, that man is not to
leave for Morcton Wells till I've had
a clear hour's start of him. Dr, Dell
will you accompany me?"’ :

CHAPTER XXXV,

Lord Littimer polished his rarely
used eye glass carefully and favored
Chris with a long, admiring stare.
At the game time he was 1‘.'[)11{.1{":["[113'5
why the girl should have taken such,
a vivid interest in Rleginald Ienson!
and his “doings. Tor some years|
past it had been Littimer’s whim to
hold up Henson before everybody as
his successor, so far as the castle
went., He liked to see Henson's mod- |
est smirk and beautiful seli-abase- |
ment, for in =ooth has lorvdship had|
a pretty contempt for the man who
hoped to succeed him. DBut the will
made some time ago by Littimer
wotld have come as a painful shock
to the philanthropist.

“It is a very pretty tangle as il
stands,’’ he said. “Miss Lec, let me;
compliment you upon yoiur astute-
ness in this matter. Only don’t tell
ne voul schemmed yvour wav here, and
that vou are a lady detective. T read
a g,:fni many uovels, and T daon’t
like them,"

“Yopu may be easy on thnt score,
Chris 'Iau,r::]%:_*-:l. “T am not a lady de-
tective, All the gsame, 1 have defeat-
el Mr, Merinall Henson.™

“You think he is at the bottom of
the mystery of the other Rem-
bhrandsp'

“1 am certain of it; unless jou
like to believe in the truth of his
charming scheme to give you a les-
son, as he called it. As a matter of
fact, Mr. Henson discovered the ex-
istonee of the other print; he dis-
coverrd thot Dr. Bell possossed it—
thhe rest T leave to your own as-

was charmed, he said, with the whole
comedy. "The first two acts had been
a brilliant sudcess. If the third was
only as good he would regard Miss
Lee as his beneiactor for ever. 1t
was not often that anybody intellec-
tually amused him; in fact, he must
add Miss Leec to his collection.

“T'hen you must play a part your-
sell,’” Chgis said, gaily. “T am go-
ing into Moreton Wells, and Dr. Dell
accompanies meo, Mr, Henson is
not to know that we have gone, and
he is not to leave the house for a
good hour or so after our departure
What I want is a fair start and the
privilege of Dbringing a guest home
to dinner.””

““Vague, wwsterious, and allur-
ing,"" Littimer said. “‘Bring the
guest by all means. I will pledge
my diplomacy that you have a long
start, Really, I don’t know when
I have enjoyed myself so much, You
shall have the big wagonette for
vour journey.'' :

““And join it Dbeyond the lodge-
gates,”” Chris said, thoughtfully.
“Dr. Bell, you shall stroll through
the park casually; I will follow as
casually later on.”

A little later Henson emerged from
his room dressed evidently for a
journey. He looked flabby and wor-
ried; there was an expression very
like fear in his eyes. The corridor
was deserted as he passed the place
where the Rembrandt hung, He
paused before the picture in a hesita-
Ling, fascinated way. Llis feet
seemed to pull up belore it involun-
Larily.

“What does it mean?”” he mutter-
ad. ““What in the name of fate has
happened? It is impossible that
Merritt could have playved me a trick
like that; he would never have dar-
ed. DBesides, he has too much to
gain by following my instructions. I
fancy—"' _

Henson  slipped up to the picture
as a sudden idea came to him., If the
picture had not been removed at all
the stays would still be intact. And
if they were intact Merrit was likely
to have a bad quarter of an hour
later on. 1t would be proof that—

Rut the stays were not intact. The
heads had been shaved off with some
cutting instrument; the half of the
stays pleamed like silver in  the
morning light.  And vet the Rem-
brandt was there., The more Hoenson
dwelt upon it the more he was puz-
zled. TIe bezan to wonder whether
some deep trap was being laid for
him.

IBut, no, he had seen no siens of it.
In some way or another Tell had
managed Lo ingratiate himself with
Littimer again, but not necessarily
for long, Henson told himself, with
a vicious grin, Nor was Littimer
the kind of man who ever troubled
himsell to restrain his feelings, If
he had got to the bhottom of the
whole  business he would have had
Henson  kicked out  of the house
without delay,

But  Littimer suspected nothing.
Tis greeling just now showed tLhat
Bell suspected nothing, because he
had shaken hands in the heartiest
manner possible.  And as for WMiss
Lee, she was no more than a smart
Yankee girl, and absolutely an out-
sidpr, '

Still, it was dreadiully puzzling.
And it was not nice to he puzzled at
a time when the arch-conspirator
nught to  know every move of the
game. Therefore it became neces-
sary lo go into Morclon Wells and
g Merritt, without delay, As Hen-
son  crossed the hall the cheerful
voice of Littimer hailed him,

“NMeginald,””  he d¢ried, T
vour assistance and advice."

With a muttered curse IMenson en-
tered the library, Littimer was
scated at a table, wilth a cigarelte
in his mouth, his brows drawn over
a mass ol papets,

“Sit. down and have a cigar,”” he
said, ““The fact is I am setting my
alfairs in order--1 am going to make
A fresh will, If you handn’'t come
down last night T should probably
have sent for you. Now take my
hank-book and check those ficures,”

“Shall we be long?'" Henson ask-
ed, anxiously.

want

Littimer tartly hoped that ITenson |

could spave him an hour. Tt was
not usual, he said, for a testator o
he refused gszistance from the chief
heoefactor under his  will, iTenson
apologized, with a sickly smile. He
had impertant business of a philan-
thropic kind in Moreton Wells, bul

! he had ne doubt that it could wait

for an hour, And then for Lhe best
part of the morning he sat fuming

politely, whilst Littimer chattered in !

the most amiable fashion. Henson
had rarely scen him in a belier
mool, It was quile obvious that
he suspeclted nothing, Moeanwhile
Chris and Bell were bowling  along
towards DMoreton Wells, They sat

well back in the roomy wagonctle,

[so that the servants could not hear
them. Chris regarded DBell with a
brilliant .smile on her face.

““Confess,’’ she said, ‘‘coniess that
you are consumed with curiosity.”

“It would be just as well to ac-
knowledge it at once,”” Bell admitt-
ed. “‘In the happy old days your
sister Enid always said that you
were the clever and audacious one
of the family. She said you would
do or dare anything.”

YT used to imagine so,”” Chris
said, more quietly. “But the life of
the "last, few years tricd one’s nerves
terribly. Still, the change has done
me a deal of good—the change and
the knowledge that Reginald Henson
regards me as dead. But yvou want
to know how I am going to get the
Rembrandt?”’

“That is what is consuming me at
present,’’ Dell said.

“Well, we are going to see the
man who has it,”" Chris explained,
coolly. “I have his address in More-
ton Wells at the present moment,
and for the rest he is called the Ilev.
James  Merritt. DBetween ourselves
he is no more a reverend than you
are.”"

“And if the gentleman is shy or
refuses to sece us?'’

“Then he will be srrested on  a
charge of theft.”

“My dear young lady, before you
can get a warrant for that kind of
thing you have to prove the theft,
vou have to swear an information to
Lhe effect that you believe the pro-
perty is in the possession of the
thief, and that is not easy.’’

“There is nothing easier. I am
prepared to swear that cheerfully.”

“I'hat you actually know that the
property is in the possession of the
thief?™" _

“Certainly I do. T saw him put it
in his pocket.”

Bell loo..cdd at the speaker with
blank surprise. If such was the
fact, then Chris's present statement
was exactly opposed to all that she
had said before. She sat opposite
to Bell with a little gleam of mis-
chiel in her lovely eyes.

“You saw that man steal the Rem-
hrandt?'’ Bell gasped.

“‘Certainly not, But I did see him
steal my big diamond star and put
it in his pocket. And I can swear
an information on that.”

“T see that you have something
interesting to tell me,”” Bell said.

“Oh, -indeed, I have. We will hark
bavk now to the night hefore last.
when Reginald Henson made his per-
sonal attempt to obtain the Rem-
brandt and then played the trick uop-
on you that was so very near to be-
ing a brilliant success.”

“Tt would hawve been best for you,”
Dell murmured.

“Well, really I am inclined to
think so. Awnd perhaps Lord Litti-
mer would have given you in custo-
dy on a seccond charge of theft. If
he had done so it would have gone
hard with you to prove your inno-
¢ence. Dut I am wandering from the
point. Henson failed. DBut he was
going to try again. I watched him
carefully wvesterday and managed to
see¢ his letters and telegrams. Then
I found that he had telegraphed to
James Merritt, whose address in

Moreton Wells T carefully noted
down. It did not require much in-
tellect to grasp the fact that this

Merritt was to be the accomplice in
the new efforl. to steal the pidture.
Mr. Merritt came over and saw  his
chief, with whom he had a long con-
versation in the grounds. I also
forced myself on Mr. Merritt’s no-
tice.

“Ho was introduced to me as a
brand plucked from the burning, a
converted thief who had taken or-
ders of some kind. Ie is a sorry-
looking scoundrel, and I took parti-
cular note of him, especially the hor-
rible smashed thumb.””

“The what!'' DBell exclaimed. A
thumb like a snake's head with a
little pink nail on it2?"’

The same man. So you
met him."’

“We met on our way here,”” DBell
said, drily. “The rascal sent the
dogecart away from the station so
that I should have to wallk home,
and he attacked me in the road. Dut
I had expected something of the Kind
and I was ready for him. And he
was the man with the thumb., I
should have Lold you this before, but
I had forgotten it in watching your
fascinating diplomacy. When the at-
tack was defeated the rascal bolted
in the direction ol the clifis. Of
course, he was ofl to tell Henson of
the failure of the scheme and to go
on with the plot for getiting the
other picture. I he had stolen my
Rembrandt  then the other would
have remained, I couldn’'t have
[{urned up with a cock-and-bull story
of having started with the picture
and being robbed of it by a total
stranger in the road—— Bul I am in-
Lerrupting you.”

“Well, I marked that thumb care-
fully. I have already told you that
Lhe thiel passed me on his way Lo
| the house when he eame up the clilf,
I was leaning over the terrace when
I saw him cmerge into a band of
light caused by the big arc in the
castle tower., T forget that I was in
deep shadow and that he could not
- possibly=sce me. 1 jerked my head
 back suddenly and my diamond stor
Cfell out and dropped almmost at the

iy

have

fect of the intruder. Then he  saw |

tit, chuckled over it—placed it in his
| pocket. 1 was eoine Lo call out, hut
'Y didn't. 1 had a sudden idea, Dr,
' Beil—1 had an idea that
Camounted Lo an inspiration.”
Chris pansed for p omomenl and her
Foves  sparkled, P21l was watching
'her with the deepest interest and od-
‘miration

I T Jet the man keep if,"" Chris
went on, more slowly, “‘“with an eve
y the future. Fhe man had stolen

(
he thing and I was in a position to

almost !

B 5 ¥
prove it. IHe would be pretty sure
to pawn the star—he probably has
done so by this time, and therefore
we have him in our power. We have
only to discover where the diamonds
have been ‘planted'—is that the cor-
rect expression?—l can swear an in-
formation, and the police will subse-
quently scarch the fellow's lodgings.
When the scacrh is made the missing
Rembrandt will be found there. Mr,
Merritt would hardly dare to pawn
that.”

“Ioven if he knesw its real value,
which I doubt,”” DBell said, thought-
fully. “HHenson would not tell his
tool too much. Let me congratu-
late you upon your idea, Miss Chris.
That diamond star of yours is a
powerful factor in our hands, and
vou alwayvs have the consciousness of
l-:nnwiﬂgﬂ"llmt vou can get it back
arain. Now, what are we going to
do next?'’

“Going to eall upon Mvr. Merritt,
of course,”” Chris said, promptly.
“You forget that I have his address.
I am deeply interested in the welfare
of the eriminal classes, and you are
also an enthusiast. 1've looked up
the names of one or two people in
the directory who go in for that kind
of thing, and I'm going to get up a
bazaar at Littimer Castle for the
benefit of the predatory classes who
have turned over a new leaf. I am
particularly anxious for BMr. Merritt
to give us an address. Don't you
think that will do?"’

“T should think it would do very
well indeed,’’ Bell said,

(T'o be Continued.)
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KAISER TAKES CREDIT.
But Other NMen Are the Authors
of His Productions.

“He has talenls, undoubtledly, but
they are creative only in giving work
to others, the product passing for
his own in the end. As Herren von
Moltke and I’hilip Eulenberg are the
real authors of his ‘Song to Aegir,”
so Professor Knackfuss, in Cassel,
composes his cartoons, though being
credited only with
execculion,

“The late Court Chaplain IFFrom-
mel used to write the Imperial  ser-
mons delivered with so much eclat
on the deck of the yacht Hohenzol-
lern: oflicers of the military house-
hold prepare William's lectures, and
the artist Karl Saltzmann paints his
landscape and marire views."
~ This remarkable passage from  a
book lately published will cause a
good deal of unkind gossip in  the
capital of the IKaiser.

Written by a lady-in-waiting, ““The
Private Lives of William 1I. and
his Consort,’’ professes to give the
inner history of the German court
up to the present day. -

Their Majesties intensely dislike
seeing  servants about the palace.
Here is a sidelight:—

Her DMajesly
about girls in her room (when the
Kaiser is present) as William 1is
about man-servants, she is now ob-

their technical:

LAWS FROMOTHER LANDS

$500 FOR OFFERING A FRIEND
A CIGARETTE.

e

Men Have a Double Vote
in Belgium,

The Bill which is before the British
Parliament for the prevention of
juvenile smoking cannot well be con-
sidered severe in its proposals by
those who are familiar with similar
legislation in other countries.

In Arkansas, for instance, so se-
verely is smoking {rowned upon by
the law that the penalty for selling
cigarettes even Lo an adult cannot
be less than $500, and may be as
much as $5,000; while similar fines
hang over the head of a man who in
an oblivious moment offers a cigar-
ette to a friend. In Norway the
sale of tobacco in any form Lo boys
under sixteen is absolutely forbidden
under  heavy penalties; and the
stranger who offers a cigarette toa
hoy, amnd the boy who accepts it,
are equally liable to punishment.

In Heligoland no boy under the
age of sixteen may enter a public-
house for any purpose whatlever; and
in the City of Iloanoke, in Virginia,
woe to the boy or girl under that
age who is seen in the streets alono
after nine o'clock in the evening in
summer-time and eight o’clock in
winter; unless tLthey have a wrilten
permission from their parenlts or
are going in scarch of a doctor they
will De arrested, and the parents
must expect to pay

A HIEAVY IFINE.

Norway has recently passed a very
sensible law—which might well bo
adopted by other countries—lo thae
effoct that any woman who  wishes
to woed must first present to  the
authorities n certificate showing that
she is skilled in the arts of cooking,
gewing, Lnitting, and embroidery;
and until she can satisfy than that
she is an adept in  these domeslic
arts she may, metaphorically, ““whis-
tle'' for a husband. No wonder the
young men of Norway are jubilant.

Lucerne has upon its statute-hook
a law, by no means beloved of
ladies, which forbids the wearing of
hats more than cighteen inches in
diameter, and of foreign feathers and
artificial flowers; while even to wear
ribbons of silk and gauze a license
of forty pence a yvear must be taken
out. Germany has an excellent me-
thod of her own for dealing  with
brutes who beal their wives. They
are not, as here, sent to prison for
a consecutive term, in which. case the
wife and family must lose their
means of subsistence. In Germany
they are arrested on Saturday, at

being so fastidious|the end ol their week's work, and

kept in durance until Monday, when
they are set free to begin work
arain. And this week-end incarcer-

liged to make her own fire in  the
grate on chilly
her  husband
parody on royal state this—the INm-
press-Queen getting up in her “‘night-
ie,”” and in the c¢old and damp, to
light her own fire!  Verily, truth
is stranger by far than fiction.
i
WIIY HE FAILIED,

ITe was an clder of a chapel in a
little Glamorganshire town, IHe was
also a. lradesman, and he fell upon
evil days. His creditors pressed him
and he was forced to file his pelition
in bankruptcey.

His failure was the tallk of the
town. Ile felt his position acutely,
and kept as much as possible with-
in doors,

Then the brethren decided to hold
a mecting, and the unworthy elder
was suminoned to attend. The pas-
Lor spoke first, e urged his people
to be considerate and tendoer.

He was followed by a man who
made an eloguent speech on honesty
in trade, and concluded by moving
that the elder Dbe suspended from
office for a period to give him time
to purge himself of his heinousness.
A seconder and supporter spoke to
the same eflinct,

The brethren looked severe. their
countenances were set with  the
sternness of a righteous wrath, a
deep silence pervaded the room.

Slowly and humbly the elder arose.
“T want,”” he murmured nknnl-:]:i.f. “to
say a few things based on my led-
gor. The mover of the resolution
owes me £14G, I offered him thres
weeks ago to settle it for £12, fto
save mysell from my present  Dosi-
tion. The scconder owes me £13, 1

ation is continued until the sentence

mornings whenever|is completed, the man's carnings he-’
is at home. What a ing handed over

INTACT TO HIS WIFE,

In Belgium, if - a man wants to
pose as a full-blown votler, hc must
qualify for the privilege by taking
to himscll a wife. So long as he
remains single he is only entitled to
a single vote, but {rom the day he
makes a trip to the altar his politi-
cal value is doubled, In Madapgas-
car wvou take your choice between
being father of a family and paying
a substantial tax. If, at the age of
twenty-five, a man is unmarried or
childless he must make up his mind
to pay $3.75 a year for his default;
while every wirl who remaing singlo
or without chick, after passing her
twenty-fourth year, must pay an
annual tax of $1.12,

In Western Australia the miniraum
penalty for serving drink on a Sun-
day is 5250, and the keeper of an
inn or hotel must not absent himself
from his house for more than four
weeks in the year without special
permission from a stipendary magis-
trate. In Austria any actor who
wears a military or ecclesiastical cos-
tume on the stage is liable to a
heavy fine, while in Germany  such
costumes are pernvitted on the stage,
but woe to the wearer if they are
not correct down to a button,

S I, IR R R,

AN AWFUL REVELATION,

“I wish you hadn’t had your hair
cut so short, Harold!"' exclaimed
the young woman, turning from him
involuntarily,

“What difierence does it make,

1I.IL':ELI'L‘-.‘Z-=L?” asked Harold, with ten-
der anxiety.

|

told him I would accept £10 Lo pre-
vent this  cxposure.

te the amounl of £9.7

A brief pause., “And now, with
vour - permission”’—turning to  the
pastor—="T will read out the sums
{he others present owe mo.'’
| T read them outf, calmly and dde-
Hiberately, buf long cre he had fin-
ished the brethren had fled,

_....-...._-—+,_..._..._._..._--.1
IMOLL, TITAT CIHEWS TOBACCQ.

The donkey who was a connoisseur
in t{ohaeceo must look to his laurels.
4 In Aden,' says a correspondent, T
onte saw a young Somali bull that
not only chewed lighted cigarettos,
but also washed his meal down with
(half a pint of neat rum. Tommy (the
‘buil’'s name) was the property of
Capt. Craig, the skipper of the local
‘steamer IPaleon. He was liked  on
board and was, despite his dissipat-
'‘erd habits, a great favorite with the
native crew.”

The supporter )
of the resolution is indebted to me |

“"You—you have destroyed an illu-
i sion,’”’ she sighed. ‘““That is all,”

“¥Nou didn't think T was a poet,
did you, Clara, because I wore my
hair long?'’

“*No; 1 never suspedied you of  bhe-
ing a poct.”

“"Nor an artist?"

xNo:"

“Then what Illusion have 1 dess
troved?'’ he <demandesdd.

“Trarhaps 1 should say, ITareld,’”
she answored,  wilh lears in her
voire, ““thal you have unconsciously

revenled o fact I never suspectied,
lear. Your carg don't malch!™
q—.—.ﬁ_r—ii-—rr-—-i

RNOTH DUOTHERED,

The neighbor leaned upon her pgar-
den-rake and called over the fence.

*1 noticred a light in your housa
last night, BMr. Bimley,”” she said.
“Are vour baby's teeth Tothering
him again?'’

“Non’t know how much they're
bothering him,’” he answered, short«
ly: ““but they're bothering the lifa
out of me.'*

L-\:phq‘ ot
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