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CHAPTER XXXVIIT,

Bell seemed to know by intuition |
that Chris required him, or porha_a !
he caught a glimpse of her white
dress trom the teirrace. Anyway, ho
strolled leisurely in her direction.

“Something has happened?” he
whisperod, as he came up. :
““Well, yves,"’ Chris replied,

““though I should like to know how
you guessod that. 1 had no difficul-

ty in getting Mr. Steel on the tele-
phone, but he would say nothing
directly he heard that you were here
beyond a peremptory request that
you were to Dbe told at once that
Van Sneck has gone.”

““Gone!’”” Uell  echoed, blankly.
#What do you mean by that?’’

““He has disappeared from the
hospital at Brigeuton to-day. Mr.

Steel thinks they were extra busy,
or something of that kind. Anyway, |

gelf and left the hospital without
being observed. It seems extraordin-
ary to me."” ;
“And yet quite pessible,”” Bell
gaid, thoughtiully. “Van Sneck
had practically recovered from tho;
flesh wounds; it was the injury to
his head that was the worst part,

s

—

He resembled an irregsponsible luna-
tic more than anything eise. Steel;
wants me, of course?”’ i
“He suggoests that you should gni
down to Brighton without delay.” '
“All right, I'll make some excuse.
to take the first train in the morn-.
ing. We've got a fine start of Hen-!
son, and that's a good thing. If
Van Sneck comes within his net  we
ghall have a deal of trouble. I had!
hoped to get permission to operate;
on Van Sneck, and relied upon him |
to solve the mystery. And now you;
had Fetter zo back to your tele-
phone."’ |
Chiis hurricd back again. A whis-/
pered word satistied her that Steel
was still "at the other end.
“Dr. Bell starts as early as possi-
ble to-morrow,’” she said, “Ii jyou,
will listen carefully I will give you:

a briol outline of all that has hﬂ.[.l—'t
gened gince I have been here.”’ _,
Chris proceeded to tell her story!

guccinctly and briefly. Irom - little |
sounds and signs she could tell that
Steel: was “greatly. interested. . . The

" gtory of ‘the man with. tho. thumb
fascinated him. ‘It appealed to his
professtonal instincts. ' 1

“And- what do you want to do
Steel asked. |

with him?"’ :

““Well, you see T have in my pow-"
er,”” Chris oxplained. *"Wo can ot
the other Ilembrandt any time wo
like now, but that is quite a minos
consiceration. What I want is for
Merritt to know that I can have

him arrested at any time ior steal-

ing my star. It's Itnid's star, as a|
matter of fact; but that is a de-l
tail.”’ . :

“An important one, swrely,”
Steel's voice came thin and clear.
““Suppose that our dear friemd
chances to recognise it? No, don't
ring off yet."” i

«1'm not. Oh, wyou are speaking.

to the Itxchange people. Yes, yes;!
we ghall be a long sime yet. Are;
you there? Well, licnson has never |
scen the star. Itnid bought it just|
before the great trouble came, and;
afterwaids she never had the heart
to wear It.”

I understand.
to know this?"’

““Weall, T do and I don't,"”
explained., ‘I am anxious not
frighten the man. T want to get
him in my power, amd I want to
prove to him that it would be 1o
his advantage for him to come over
to my side. Suppose Enid gave .it
olit that. the star had been stolen?
And suppose that I could save him
at the critical moment? I shouldn’t
mind him thinking that I had stolen
the star in the first place. That is
why' I am asking you.as a novelist
to help me."”

“vou would have made an excel-
lent novelist yourself,”” David said,
admiringly. ““Cive me five minutes.
Are you there? 1 fancy I have
Can't you hear me? That’s better.

You want Merritt

Chris
to

I'll see Miss Gates the first thing
in the morning and get her to go
over to Longdean and see Yyour
sister. Confound it, domn't cut us
off yet. What does it malter 5o
long ns the messages arc paid for?
Nobody else warts the line. Well, I
may for an hour Imore. Are You
there? Very sorry; it's the fault of

the Tost Office people. Here is the
plot in a nutshell. Your sister has
lost a diamond star.. L She gives a
minute  description of it to  the
police, and drops a hint to the ei-
icet that she believes it was taken
awgy by mistake—in other words,
was stolen—irom her in London by a
chance acquaintonce called Christa-
bel Lice—"' -

“Ah,"’ clever
vou are!’’ :

“T  have long suspected it,”" the
thin voice went on. drily. ‘“The full)

Chris cried, “‘how

morning’s post have decided me."”

it“l‘ ]

deseription of the star will be print-
all in the ‘Police Gazette, a Copy |
of which cvery
broker alwayvs gets regularly. I sup-|
voss the people where the star was'

pawnod are resnectable?” |

.‘l{]gh.ljf S50. 'lIhF_’l;lr.I' h:l.'l;.re f“litﬂ a

respectable pawn-'

' Merritt’s Tooms.

his. A few days after Henson de-
parted so hurriedly from town the
stolers Rembrandt disappeared from
Nobody knew any-
thing about it; the thing had van-
isl-ed, leaving no trace of the thief

' hehind, Perhaps Meritt would have

been  less easy In Littimer's society
had he known that the missing print
was securely locked away in the lat-
ter's strong room. Still, had Mer-
ritt. been acquainted with' the clas-
sirs, earpe diem would like as not
have been his favorite motto. Ho
declired to worry over the matter
until Henson's return. It was not
for him to know, yet, that Chris
had actually gone over to Moreton
Wells and, during the absence of Mer-

Bond Strect establishment attach-| iers Jandlady, calmly walked into
a‘j-lr : -

“So much the betler. 'They wiilL:;_},::."ﬂ1ir house - and: taken. the plrbure
soe the adverlisement and they will '"fl : t {
communicate with the police. Tae au. are gOINE LO: see. AOMB  ° U
Ieverend James Merritt will be ar- pregently,’” slic said, coolly, to the
rested be 2 astonis® &d _I:-ntmmr, as ﬁl_'ne. ]I.'i:ld

“I don't quite like that,' Chris ' the missing picture before him. “*No,
suggestod, I shall hear the whole story when

SOh, it's necessary. o will bae Raginald Henson EFLH.!'IliH.iI'l the pil-
arrested at the castle. Knowing ;?{ri sgﬁf“‘:l;;"fﬂ;t: t";guhl;rgg:mm;? tiﬁ;

his antecederits, the police will not
stand upon any ceremony with hiim.
You will ke filled with remorse. You
have plunged back into a carcer of
crime apain a bLeing who was slowly

climbing into. the straight path orce purred over his cigarctte.
tako the blame upon|you succeed in exposing him

was at your instigation |

more. You
yvoursell—il
that Merritt pawned the star.”

“Put, really, Mr. Steel—"'

“0Oh, I know. But the end justi-
fics the means. You save Mr. Mer-
ritt, there is a bond of sympathy
between you, he will regard you as
a great light dn his inleresting pro-

fegssion. You saved him hecause you
had appropriated the star your-
gseli.””

“And go to gool instead of Mr.
Morritt?"”’

“Not a bit of it. The star you
deemed to be yours. You had one

very like it when you saw Miss Hen-
son, when you were staying in Lon-
don at the same hotel. By some
means the jewels got mixed. You
are confldent that an cxchange has
been made. Also you are confident
that if Miss Henson will search her
jewel-case she will lind a valuable
star that does not belong to  her.

Miss Henson does so, she is distress- | to-day.

e¢d beyond measuro, she offers
kinds of apologies.
You need not tell Merritt how you
pet out of the difficulty, and
you increase his respect for
There, that would make a very in-
genious  and plausible  magazine
story. 1t should be more conviuc-

ing in real life."

yoluL,

aCapital!’”’ Chris murmure . ““What |

an advantage it is to have a novel-

plot to. destroy Dr. Bell's charac-
ter?'’
“I always felt that our Reginald

was a great scoundrel,’”  Littimer

i astonished

i

ist to advise one! Ddlany, many
thanks for all your kindness. {L}uud-‘l
night!"”’

(Chris rang off with a certain sense
of relief.” -1t was some time later
hefore she had a charce of conveying

to "say

“Just the sort of feather-brained
idea that would
lit,’* he. said.
should prefer to confront
with his theft, and keep the
hand of him that way."”

“And he would mistrust me and
betray. me at the first opporturnity.
Besides, in that case, he would know
at once that I wanted to get Lo the
bottom of his connection with Regin-
ald Tlenson. Mr. Steel's plan. may
be hizarre, but it is safe.”

“T never thought of that,”
admitted. ‘I begin to imagine that
you are more astuto than I gave
vou ecredit for, which is saying a
great deal.”’ _

Chris was down early the follow-
ing morning to find Bell at b: eak-
fast with every sign of making an
carly devarture. He was very sorry,
he explained, gravely, to his host
and Chris, but his lettors gave him
no option. He would come back in

“For -my. part, |
Merritt
up per

a day or two if he might. A mo-
ment  later Henson came into  Lie
room, ostentatiously studying n
Bradshaw,

“And where are you going?™ Lit-
timer asked. “Why do you all aban-
don me? Ileginald, do you mean to
suy that you are going to reivse me
the light of your countenance?”

“Is Dr. Bell going, too?’”’ Ienson
asked, with just a suggestion of un-
easiness. ‘I moan—er—"'

“Business,”’ Dell saixl. ‘I have
Liere at great porsonal inconvenienco.
And you?”’ ,

“Loondon,"” Tlorson replied. veA
meeting to-day that I canvot get
A couplo of letters by Lhis

¥

Chrig said nothins; she appearad
to be quite indificrent until she had
a chance to speak Lo Dell alone. She

looked a litlle anxious.

.*“He has found out about Van
Sneck,’ sho said. “Truly he is a
marvellovs man! And he had no
letters this morningl I openod the
post-bag personally. But I'm glad
he's going, Dbeeause 1 shall have
James Merritt all to myselff"”’

CHAPTER XXXIX,

On the whole Mr. James Merritt,
ox-corwict and now humanitarian,
wss enjoying himself immensely. Ile
did not sleep at the castle, for Lord
Littimer drew the line there, but he
contrived to get most of his meals
under that hospitable rool, drxd spent
a «deal of timme there.
means the first time he hadl Teen
“taken up'’ by the aristocracy since

geurr to a nove- |
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tenod gravely to-all that Chris had | word
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: snld Chris.

it was Ly no |

“And if
thor-
oughly 1 shall watch the performance
with the preatest possible pleasure.
I am not curious, my dear young
lady, but I would give sixpence to
know who you are.”’

“Keeop your sixpence,”’ Chris
laughed, “‘and you’ll know all in
good time. A1l I ask iz not to be
at anything that - hap-
pens.”’

Litlimoer averred that he bad long
since lost the power of astonishment.
There was n brightness and reslless-
ness about

was nearly a week now since Bell
and Ienson had departed, and in
the meantime Chris had heard noth-
ing from Longdean. Hall an hour

before a teleeram had arrived to the
blue |

efert that a gentleman in a
coat might be expected at Littimer
Castle at any moment. . The . police
were coming and DBerritt  was late
1f Morritt failed to turn up

_ all  the whole situation would be spoilt.
Fixit the polide. ' 1t was with a feeling of unutterable

relief that Chris saw him coming up

thus | the drive.

“(Come on the terrace,”” she said.
I have something very serious to
say Lo you. Mr. DMerritt, you have
got us both into very gerlous trou-
ble. Why did you do it?”’

““Ain’t done nothing,”’
seid, doggedly. Te repeated
old formula, “What's up?”’

“lr—it's about my diamond star”
“T lost it a few days
1f I had known what was go-
I should have put up
But I matde inquiries

Merritt
the

ing to happen
with' my loss..

to Bell what had happencd. He lis- | through the pulice without saying a

‘to anybody, and now I. find

tho star was pawned in dMoreton

Wells."’

<«0Oh; lor,”" Merritt gasped. . “You
don’'t mean to say the police know
that, miss?"’

“Indecd 1 do. You see, once I al-
lowed matters to go out of my hands
1 wes powerless. The case now rests
entirely with the police.

informed that they may come here

'and arrest you at any moment. 1

fear there is no eéscape for you—you
pawned the thing yourseli n your-
own name. What a thousand pities
you yielded to sudden temptation.”

st T found it,”’ Merritt whined.
“1'11 take my oath as I found it
ander  the terrace- [—I was ramb-
ling along the c¢lifs one day and I
found it« And I didn't know it was
vours. If I had known it was yours
1'd never have gone and done no
such a thing.”

Chris shook her head sadly.

“And just as you were getting on
=n nicely,”” sho said.

(To be Continued.)
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wShadbolt,”” said Dinguss, ‘“‘can
vou lend me a fiver this morning?"’
““No.”’ “Just as I expectad.”
““Then why difl you ask me?”’ “To-
cause,” wsald Dinguss, vindictively,
“I wanted the satisfaction of  dis-
proving that lyinz old proverb that

‘it is the - uunexpected that Linp-
[1'E'rn.q__ PR
Goodheart—""I've got you down

for a couple of tickets. We'ro getb-

ting up a rafile for a poor man of
our neighborkood.”™ Joakley—
“Noneg for me, thank youl I

wouldn't know what to do with a
poor man if I won him."

Ho—TI can rever think of the right
thing to say at the right time! She
—Why don't you {lry saying the
right thing somelimes evoen if wvou
gof. it in the wrong place?

A man alwavs has o lot moroe in-
come ahead when he is trying
horrow than the man he wants
lend to him.

Mrs., I’.—'"*An pI suppose if we
have another war you'll stay at
home like a coward?’’ iMr., P.—‘My
dear, no one could call me a coward
if 1 -remained at your side.”

to

'rofusser (lecturing upon tho riin-
ocoros)—""I must beg you to give
me vour walivided attention. It s
ahsolutely impessible that you can
form a troe itlea of this hideous an-
‘mal unless vou keep your eyes fived

his conversion, arxl kis shyness Was o, mn,’

Moreaver, llenson hadl
strict instruc-

wearing ofl.
given his henchman
tions to.keep his eyes open with
view to gettirng at the hetlom
the Ilembrandt mystery.

Still, thero is always

rege-leal somewhere, and Merritt had

|
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I thel—“Who was Lhat man

was Dobson, the great composer.

caonntfactures sooth-
ing ayrup.’’

Chris to-day that con-|
! giderally eadded to her charms. It

pencil, did you?’’ asked.Sister Sue.

' missed it. 1 am sorry,
And T am

to |

vou |
Tenclope—""1That
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BEIN' SICK.

When I am really sick abed
It isn't ever any fun.
I feel all achy in my head
An' hate to take my medisun. .
Th' sheets get stickyish an’ hot,
DBut T am not allowed to kicg
'Fom off, er read, er tal< a lot
When I am sick.

I hate for all the folks about
To come an' pat me on the face
An' say, ‘““Poor child, you'll soon be
out,"’ : :
An’' tiptoe all around th’ place.
They go when I pretend to be
Asleep—I do it for a trick;
I don't like folks to pity me
When I am sick.

My mother's diff'runt—I don't care
If she sits by me once or twice
An' says ‘““Poor boy,” an smoothes
my hair,
She ain't just tryin’ to be nice.
T.ey bring warm squashy things Lni
me
For meals,
quick,
I'm mis'ruble as I can be
When I am sick,

an’ make me eat "em

TEDDY’'S FIRTS FOCKETS.

“I want pockets in my new pants’’
said Teddy.

““You aro too little,”” said mama.

“Please, mama!’’ -Teddy pleaded.
“Pockets go with pants. All  the
big boys have them.”

““Well,”” mama replied, ““I suppose |
you must have them. Yes I will put

F

some in."’

“Nonsense!’' exclalmed Aunt Em-|
ily. ‘‘Clara, you don’'t mean to let
that baby have pockets? THeo will
have them full of rubiish and in a’
dreadful condition all the time. He's
tco little for trousers, to say noth-
ivg of pockets.”’

- But mama put the pockets in, and
Ted was happy. He went round
with his hands in those little snug-
geries, feeling very proud and growns-
up, and trying to whistle; and by
and by he began to put things into
them.

“t}jf T had the darning cotton T

would mend the stockings,”’ said
grandma, ‘“‘but it isn't in the bas-
ket

““Here it is,”’ said Teddy, taking a
little black ball out of his right
pocket. ‘I found it behind the door,
grandma. I didn’t know it was darn

cotton: I thought it was just
string."’
“You didn't happen to find my

“T lost it yésterday, and I can’t find
it" anywhere.”" .
“yas,'’ said Teddy. “It was in

! fegsional style.

the wastebasket. I picked it out and

put it in my pocket. I didn't know |music—not

it was yours, Susie,”” he said, as he
passed it to her. :

Pretty soon mama could notl find
her trimble. *‘I had it this morn-
i gr,'" she said, ‘“‘and all at once 1
for it was
the one you gave me, IDmily.”

flere it is,”’ said Teddy. *'I
found it down in the pansy bed. I
meant” to give it to yoi, hut 1 for-
got.”’

Tt was a queer little tuneless j'g,
with rests and “andantes’ and “‘for-
tissimos'' playing tag through it,
and A fats &and B sharrs stepping
on each other's heels.

Then it stopped short, Mama held

out her hand to Molly, and they
stole to the music-room deoor to-
gether, No one there. Ieter. PurT

lay curled cn the sofa in a doze, not
looting at oll as if he had just scen
a ghost. So the queer liltle mys-
sery stayed undiscovered urtil, a
day or two alter, Molly suddenly
stepped right into the middle of it
She was hurrying throvgh the hall
when  ske heard the piano “‘going’’
again in the funny way.

““0, my!"’ sho thougkt. ““There "tis
playing on itself again—why-ce!”

For she had stopped at .the door,
and there was Poter Purr playing a
tune all to himself! Peter Turrl
Who ever would have thought? AMolly
stood and -watched him do it.: He
leaped from thoe piano-stool to the
kevhoard, and whisked lightly back
and forth, in great delight at’ his
own music. Jlis soft, padded tces
struck the notes gently and mada
funry {rills ard quavers. Over and
over again the tune played uncer his
foet, and then it came to a sudden
end. Peter Purr leaped down to tho

floor, and before Molly could un-
' cerew the little round “'O!"' of as-
tonishment her lips made, he was
fast asleep on the sofa.
R +
PERSONAL POINTERS.
Interesting - Gossip About Some

Prominent People.

Dr. Amelin Wilkes Lines, who 1ec-
ently celebrated her oightieth hirth-
day, is the oldest practising Womal
doctor in the world. She has prac-
tised in New York City since 1854.

Amcng thoe Pope’'s Lreasures is an
cgg which he received from an ng-
lish lady once IEagter. The shell  is
made of ivory, its lining is of white
gatin, and the yolk is a goldon case
containing a large ruby set in dia~
monds: the whole is worth upwards
of $10,000.

Brothers are scldom found in tho
ranks of Ambassadors simultaneous-
ly, yet tho Cambon family can hoast
of having won this distinction. VWhilo
A, Paul Cambon represents I'rance
at the Court of St. James, his bro-

ther acts in a similar capacity at
Washington,
Prince Charles of Denmark is an

expert typist, while Princess Chris-
tian is also a clever manipulatsr of

the “keys.”’ The latler's mucnino
has German characters as well - a3
¥mglish, amnd A sho Lypes most of
Prince Christian’'s Gorman CculTe-
spondence for him. Another Royval

' typist is the Princess of Wales, who

is ‘ertremely  quicls) Z'au_'rr';l'”,t;jafpg:a_.; SOMO: -

af hor own Ietters in’ quito 'n pro-

" The Sultan of Turkey, who i just

gixty-two, is  passionately fond  of
of “military bands to
drive away tho. stillpess . of the

night,”” but of the pianoforte and
the wviolin, of both of which he is 2

capital judge. Alusicians visiting
Constantinople with good introdue-

tions are casily admitted to  play
before the Sultan, who pays tham on
a lavish scale. The Sultan also
takces a groat interest in natural his-
tory. Like ull Turks, he is foud of
animals.

“Tt must have fallen off the win-
dow-sill,”” said mama. "I remember
now: - I  was sitting by the garden
window."’ :

That afternoon Sister Mary asbed
if arybody had seen a button, for
she had lost cne ol her blue dress;
Tom inguired if anybody

across Fis jack-knife. which he was

using at noon and mislid: Johnny |

neeced a piece of strirg in a hurry;
and grardra could net find a little
nail. All these things Teddy pro-
dueced as they were wanted.

T talke it all back, Ted,” said
Aunt Emily, laughing. “Your pock-
ets certainly are the most usefal
ares in the family. You don’t hap-
pen to have a hox of chocolales, do
you"’ : e -

“No,”" Teddyv replied, soberly, “but
[ have some candy that isn't. choco-
late. Mr. Smith gave it to me. Ii's
tally " . ;

Aunt Emily laughed again, ““There,
Clera,”” she said. ‘I told you so!”

THIE MYSTERIOUS PLAYER,

“‘Molly,’”* mama called, softly,
““don't dear! Paby's just beginning
to get sleepy.”

The sharp little patter of trills
and scales on theo piano -Eept on, un-
diminished,

“Moliy, stop playing at onco!"’
Mama's voice had the ving of com-
mand in it, but the patter of notes
still continued. She did not dare to
movo, for baby's eyes were narrow-

| ing drowsily to little blue slits, and

they must not fly open again. When
at last the noise stopped, they were
shut, and baby had landed on Nod-
dle's Island alfter a long trip on &
‘chnppy’'’ sca.

Molly tipteed into the room.

“Molly,” mama  said, gravely,
“didn’t wyou hear me tell you 1o
stop drummii g on the piano?’”

“Why, I never, mama!"”’ whisperei
Molly, swrprised. I hatven't been in

the mtsisreom o tallt”
“Then it muslt kave been Itaitli,
hut it cidn't sound like her. She

really  plavs little tunes.”

“aithie’s out in the bhammmock, |
P miama,

“Why!” wmaima  said. “* Andd the |
{he boys are gone. Yho could--

Flark!"
The patter of notes agoin, Il ing

up and down tre kephoard, Molly's

Deyes grew Lig with astonishment.

| Lingnano,

had run aﬁ-‘"-f*-

*avpiole  d"Annunzio, the famous
Ttalian poet and novelist, has a
eraze for idols. In his villa at Set-
near [Florence, he has  a
large voom full of these rdivinities,”'
mostly Indinn, Chinese, and Japan-
1Te pays any fair sum for a
oot specimen of his favorite gods.
I is so much against anyone being
ladmitted into his sanctuary “When he
is nway that, befure leaving thoe vil-
la, he always gives strict orders Lo
his servants not to allow anybody in
under any prelence swhatever,

Queen . Alexandra some time  ago
wrote a few of her likes and dislikes
in an album resevved for the pur-
pose, her favorile Eing being Rich-
ard Coeur de Lion; her Queen, Dag-
mar of Denmark; hor hero, Marlbor-

ouwgh; her poet, Shakespearo; her
paintor, Rubens; her writer, Dickens;
her color, sky-bluo; hor flower, Lho

forget-ino-not; her favorite name, 1d-

ward: her favorite dish, Yorkshiro
pucding; her favorite spot, Ionpe-

land: and her ambition, “Never Lo
intorfern with the business of athoer
neopla,’’

Littlo I'rince Thumbert's now nurso

s now n congplcuous personage in
contemporary hlstory. The wilo
of a pamekeepor In tho Itloyal scor-

vice, sha ls twenly-three, and has
mingnificent flgure, superb black hair,
and meautiful teeth, Around her rav-
on Lresses esha wears an aurcole of
ribbon adorned with gold halrpins,
andd hor cosbume is that of a nursoe
in the well-to«do middle-class of
RRome. This fortunate young  Wo-
man s pald $120 a month for two
vears, and is likely to have a pen-
sion of S500 a yoar for tho rest of
her life,

Lord Howard do Walden 1is abhout
{o start on o big-game hunting ox-
pedition in Iast Africa, whoere Do
has bought exlensive lands near
Vietorin Nyanza for the purposc of
breeding zoebras, This young  pect
te one of the wenlthiest men in Itng-
tand, Lut is Httle known in socioly,
lea W'y tastes oll lie in the direction
'of gport and a country lile. Hiis do-
lvotion Lo his mother, Lady Lacllow,
of the most delightiul  traits
tin his character, and when Wi
married last vear she had Lhe S0uwes
what  unusual  experionto of Iiag
civen away Ly her vwn Soh

g one
shye

Lho,
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