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CHAPTER XL.—(Continued.)

David was too astonished to say
anything for the moment. The skein
was too tangled to be thought oug

all at once. Presently he began to
see his way,

“Under ordinary circumstances the!

tlllhy}ngelsmms impossible,”’ he said.

Especially sceing that the juggling
could not have been done without
both the cases—but I had forgotten
how easily the cases were changed. I

have it! What is the date of that
lattor?"
[tuth slowly unfolded a document

she had talen from the purse.

““The day following what you call
your great adventure,”’ she said.
““Ifengon or somebody took the real
case—my case—back +to Lockhart's
and changed it in my name. I had
proviously been admiring this self-
same bracelet, and they had tried to
gell it to me. My dear boy, don’t
you see this is all part of the plot
to plunge you deeper and deeper into
trouble, to force ug all to speak to
pave you? There are at least fif-
teen assistanls at Lockhart's. Of
course the ultimmate sale of the cigar-
case to this American could be

roved, seeing the case had got back
into stock apgain, and at he same
time the incident of the change quite
forgotten. And when you go nnd ask
questions at Lockhart’s—as you were
pretty sure to do, as Henson knew—
you are told of the sale only to the
American. Depend upon it, that Am-
erican was Henson himseli br some-
body in his pay. David, that s too
cunning, too complex. And some of
:.hlcma days it is going to prove his
all.”

David nodded thoughtiully., And
yvot, withoiit something wvery clever
and intricate in the way of a scheme
Flenson could not have placed him in
his present fix,

““There is only one thing to be
done,”” he said. ““You and I must

zo down to Lockhart’s and make a
few inquiries. With that diamond
bracelet and letter in your posscssion
yvou should have no difficulty in re-
freshing  their memories, Will  you
have some fea?”’

‘1 am too excited,” Ruth langhed.
eat or drink anything
just as present. David, what a
lovely houss you have.”’

““I'm glad - to hear that you are
going to like it,"" David said, drily.

Liockhart's recelved thoir oustomers:
'ale on

in the wusual courtly style. They
wore sorry they had no recollection
of the transaction to which madam
referred. The sale of the bracelet
was clear, because that was duly and
properly recorded on the books, and
as indecd was the sale of the gmn-
metal cigar-case to an American gen-
tleman at the Metropole., If madam
gaid that she had purchased the cig-

ar-cise, why-—still the polite assis-
tant was most courteously incredu-
lous,

The production of the letter made
a ditference. Thers was o passing ol
coniidences from one plate-glass coun-
tet. 1o another, and presenily anoth-
er assistant came forward. Elec pro-
foundly regretted that there had been
o mistake, but he remembered the in-
cient porfectly. it was the day be-

fore ho had departed on his usual
monthly visit to the firm’s  Paris
branch, Madam had certainly pur-

chared Lhp cigar-case; bhu before the
gale  could he posted in the stock
lederer madam had sent a genileman
to chanpe the case for the dimmond
hracelet proviously admired. The
speaker had  attended to both the
sele and ths exchange; in . fact, his
eab was waiting for him during the
latter incident,

1 trust there is nothing
he asked, anxiously.

“Not in the least,”” Ruth hastencd
to reply. ““The wholo matter is a
kind of comedy that I wanted to

wrong?’

solve. It is a family joke, you un-
derstand.  And who made the OX-
change?’’

“Mr, Gates, madam., A tall goen-
tleman, dressed in——

“That i3 quite sufficiont, thank
you,”” said Ruth. “I am sorry to

trouble you over so silly a matter.”

The assistant assured madam with
an air of palnful reproach that noth-
ing was counted a trouble in that
establishment. He bLowed his vVisi-
tors out and informed them that it
was a lovely afternoon, a self-ovi-
dent axiom that thes mosf disputa-
tions could not well deny.

“You sep how your inguiries might
have been utterly baffled but for this
find of mine,”’ Ruth said, as the two
went along North Street. ‘‘We shall
find presently that the Metropole
American and Reginald Henson are
one and the same person.””

““And you fancy that ho made the
exchange Lackhart's?"

““I feel pretty certain of it,”” Ruth
roplied. ““And you will be sure later
on to find that he had a hand in
the purchase of the other cigar-case
from Walen's, Go to Marley's and
got him to make inquiries as to
whether or not Walen’s got  their
case down on approval.” :

David proceeded to do so without
further delay. Inspector Marley was
out, but David left a message fov
hiin. Would he communicate by tel-
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later on? Steel had just

ephone
finished his dinner when Marley rang
him up.

‘““Are you thers? Yes, L have seen

Your suggestion was quite
Customer had seen cigar-case
exactly like it in Lockhart's, only
too dear. Walen dealt with some
manufacturers and got case down.
Oh, no, never saw customer again.
That sort oif thing happens to shop-

Walon.
right.

keepers every day. Yes. Walen
thinks he would recognise his man
again Nothing more? Good-night,
gy "
- CHAPTER XLI. ;
It looked like being a long, dull

evening for Steel if he were not go-
ing to the theatre or anything of
that kind. Ee generally read till
about ecleven o’clock, after which he
sat up for another couple of hours
plolting out the day's task for to-
wmorrow.  To-night he could onlv
wander restlessly about his conser-
vatory, snipping off a Jdead lexf here
and there and wondering where the
whole thing was going to end.

With a certain sense of relief David
heard the iront door-bell trill about
eleven o'cloek, Somebody was com-
ing to see him, and it didn't matter
much who in Steel's frame of mind.
But he swept into the stndy with a
feeling of gonuine plasure as Hather-
ly Bell was announced.

“My dear fellow, I'm delighted to
he cried. ““T'ake the big
arm-chair. Let me give you a cigar
and a whiskey and soda and make
you comfortable. That's belter.”

“I'mm tired out,”” Bell said. “In
London all day, and since six with

Cross. Can you put me up for the
night?"’ :
“My bachelor bedroom is always

ready, DBell.'”

“Thanks, I don't fancy you need
be under any apprehension that any-
body has splrited Van Sneck away.
In the first place EHenson, who scoms
to have discovered what happened,
is in a terrible state about it. He
wanled very badly to remain at Lit-
timer, but when he heard that Van
Sneck had leit the hospital he came
down here; in fact, we travelled to-
geLher. Of course he said nothing
whatever about Van Snedk, whom he
is supposed to know nothing about,
but [ could see that he was terribly
disturbed. The worst of it is that
Cross was going to get meo to oper-
Van Sneck; and Heritage,
who seems wonderfully betier, was
going Lo assist.”

““Is your unfortunate friend up to
that kind of thing now?’’ David
aslked.

“1 fancy so. Do you know that
Hervitage uszed to have a fairly good
practive near Littimer Castle? Lord
Littimer knows him well. I want
Heritage to come into this. I want
to get at the reason why Tienson
has  been so confoundedly good to
Hervitage., IMor years he has kept his
eye upon him; {or ycars he hasg
practically  providod him with a
home at Palmer's. And when Her-
itage mentions Flenson’s name he al-
ways does so with a kind of forced
oratitude,””’

“You think that HMeritage is going

to he aseful to us?"
- 1 fancy so. Mind you, it is only
my idea—what T call intuition, for
want of a botter word. And  what
have you heen doing lately?'’

David proceeded to explain, giving
the events of the afternoon in  full
detnil, IDell followed the account
with the deepest interest. Then he
procecded to tell his own story.
David appeared to be fascinated with
Lthe tale of the man with the thumb-
nail. :

““So Miss Chris hopos to hypnotize
the man with the thumb,” he said.
“You have seen more of her than I
have, bell, Does she strike you as
she strikes mo—a girl of wonderiully
acute mind allied o a pluck and
audacity absolutely brilliant?”’

“She i1s that and more,’” Bell
said, warmly. ““Now that she is
free to act she has developed won-
derfully. IL.ook how cleverely sho
worked out that Rembrandt business,
how utterly she puzzled Henson, and
how she helped me to get into Lit-
timer's good books again without
Henson even guessing at tho reason.
And now she has forced the confi-
ilence of that rascal Merritt., She
has saved him from a gaol into
whith she might have thrown him
ot any moment, she had convinced
him that she is something exceeding-
ly brilliapt in the way of an adven-
turess, with a great coup ahead.
Laater on she will use Merritt, and a
fine hard-cutting tool she will find
him."’

“Where is Henson at the present
moment?’’ David asked.

“I left him in London this after-
noon,’’ Bell replled. “*But I haven't
the slightest doubt in the world
that he has made his way to Brigh-
ton by this time. In all probability
he has gone to Longdean."’

Bell paused as the telephone bell
rang out shrilly. The mere sound
of it thrilled both of them with ex-
citement, And what a useful thing
the telephone had proved!

“Are you there?'”" came the nuick,

semall whisper. ‘‘Is that you, Mr.
Steel? I am Enid Henson.''

There was a long pause, during
which David was listening intently.
Bell could see him growing rigid
with the prospects of something
keen, alert, and vigorous.

“‘Bell is here with me at this mo-
ment,”’ he said. “*Just wail a min-
ute whilst I tell him. Don’t go away
please. Under the circumstances it
might be dangerous for me to ring

you. Just a moment. Here's a
pretty mess.”’ +
““Well,”” Bell said, impatiently,

“I'm only a mere man, after all.”

“Henson is at Longdean; he turn-
ed up an hour ago, and at the pre-
sent moment is having his supper in
the library before going to bed. But
that is not the worst part of 1t.
Williams heard the dogs making a
great noise by the gates and went Lo
see what was wrong. Some  poor,
demented fellow had climbed over
the wall and the dogs Wwere holding
him up. Fortunately, he did not
gcom to be conscious of his danger,
and as he stood still the hounds did
him no harm. Williams was going
to put the intruder into the road
again when Miss Henson came up.
And whom do you suppose the poor,
wandering tramp to be?”’ -

Bell pitched his cigar into the
grate full of flowers and jumped to
his feet.

“Van Sneck, for a million,”” he
cried. ““My head to a cocoanut on
|

“The same. They managed to get
the poor fellow into the house hefore
Williams brought Henson from tLhe
lodge, and he’s in the stables now
in a rather excited condition. Now,
I quite agree with Miss Henson that
Henson must be kept in ignorance of
the fact, also that Van Sneck wmust
be got away without delay. To in-
form the hospital authorities would
be to spoil everything and play into
Henson’s hands. DBut he must be
got away to-night.”

“Right - you are.
fetch him. IZt apres?”’

“Iit apres he will stay here. He
shall stay here, and you shall say
that it is dangerous to remove him.
Cross shall be told and Marley shall
be told, and the public shall be dis-
erectly kept in ignorance for the pre-
sont. I'll go over there at once, as
there is pno time to be lost,  Bliss
Henson suggests that I should comae,
and she tells me that Williams will
walt at the lodge-gates for me. But
you are going to stay here.”

““Oh, indeed! And why am I going
to stay heve?”

“‘Because, my dear friend, T can
easily moanage the business single-
handed, and bccause you must run
no risk of meeting Henson yonder.
You are not now supposed to know
where the family are, nor are you
supposed to take the faintest inter-
est in them. Stay here aund make
yvoursell comfortable till 1 return.
Are you there? I will bo at Long-
dean as soon as possibll and  bring
Van Sneck here. No, I won't ring
off; you had helter do that. 1 shall
be over in less than an hour.”

David hung up tha rveceiver and
procecded to don a short covert coat
and a cap. In the breastpocket of
the coat he placed a revolver.

“‘Just as well to he on the safe
gide,”’ he said. *““Though I am not
likely to be troubled with the man
with the thumb again. Still, Tlen-
son may have other blackguards; he
may even know where Van Sneck is
at the present moment, for all 1
know Lo the contrary.'

“IL feel rather guilty letling you
go alone,”” Tiell said.

‘““Not a bit ol it,”" said Pavid,
cheerfully. “‘Smoke your cigar, and
il you neced any supper ring for it
You can -safely leave matters in my
hands., Van Sneck shall stay here
till he is it and then you shall oper-
ate upon him. After that he ought
to be as ¢dlay in the hands of the
potter. So long.”’

And David went off gaily enough.
He kept to the cliffs for the first
part. of Lhe distance, and then struck
off across Lhe fields in the direcrion
nf Longdean. The place was perfect-
ly quiet, the village was all in dark-
ness as he approached tae lodge-gates
of Lthe Grange. Ieyond the drive and
batween the Lhick, sad firs that
shiclded the house he could see  the
crimson lights gleaming here and
thera. He could catch the rumble
and scratch in the bushes, and ever
again a dog whined. The big gate
was closed as David peoeped in search-
ing for his guide.

“Williams,” he  whispered; ‘“Wil-
liams, where are you?'’

But no reply came. The silence
was  full of strange rushing
noises, the rush of blood in David's
head.  He called again and again,
but no reply came. Then he heard
the rush and fret of many feet, the
cry of a pack of hounds, a melan-
choly cry, with a sombre joy in if.
IHe saw a light gleaming Yitfully in
the helt of firs.

“No help for it,"” David muttered.
“I must chance my luck, T never
aaw a dog yet that I was afraid of.
Well, here goes.”

Ho scrambled owver the wall  and
droppetl on the moist, clammy carth
on Lhe other side. He fumbled for-
ward a fow steps, and Lhen stopped
suddenly, brought up all standing
by Lthe weird scene which was being
enacted under his astonished oyes.

(To be Continued.)
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Wo'll go and

“TIallea, Bill, old man! Well, well!
I haven't scen you since tho old days

when we used to run around to-
gether!”” “*No, Jack. Ah, those

What a fool L usodd to
be thea!”" “TI tell you, I'm. glad to
sec  you. You haven't changed a
bit, olil man.'’ -

old days!
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YOUNG :
FOLKS

HER TFIRST PARTY,

For a week Anna Lee had thought
of nothing but the party. The invi-
tation was the first delizht, and she
had carriecd the rquare, gilt-edeood
card to school, and peeped at it once
when recess was beginning, before
she got her little lunch-basket and
joined the three girls who were her
particular friends. Then there was
the interest of her dress, a red ono
with a guimpe; her little full petti-
coats with narrow but fine embroid-
ery; her smooth lisle stockines, ant
shoes with cloth tops and shiny tips.

She was to have o ved rlbbon  to
tie the Dblack hair back from = her
eger little freekled fnce; and she was
to ecarry Cousin Mollie’s tiny white
fan hanging about her neck, for al-

O

though it was winter, fans were
proper al a party.
[t secmed to her as il the time

would never come. Days and nights
passed away, of course, but the
party stayed ‘‘next Wednesday'' and
“the day after to-morrow’ for a
long  time. However, the morning
caane at last when the party was to
bo “‘this afternoon’; and then Auna
had her dinner and tried. restlessly
to take a nap, and lirst thing she
knew it was “‘now,’”” and there was a
great hurry to get her ready.

The whole family came into the
parlor to have a look at her in her
party clothes,

“IHead - up,” sald father, “‘and
smiles to the front.”” That was part
of a drill they used to play  some
times. DBut—would you helieve it?—
Anna looked as if she could not
smile, no matior how hard she might
try. Nobody remembered over to
have seen such a sober logk on  the
f[ace of the youngest Leo.

“What is it, dear?’’ asked mother.
“Did I tie your hair-ribbon too
tight?"

“No, ma'am,” said Aunna.

““What's the trouble, chick?’” asked
Uinele  Charlie. “You loolk just like
a little girf who was going to got
kept in because she couldn’t spell
b-a-t, bat, and maybe not even c-a-t,
cat. Now what is the matter?”’

But Anna only shook her head, and
although they could see that she was
trying to smile, she was not able to

get the tiniest bit of sunshine into
her face.

“Dear me!’” sald mother,  “TAfter
all thia looking forward to the
party!’”

“Well, well!” hegan father; and

Uncle Charlie was going to make a
remark, too, when grandma, sitting
in her big chair by the open grate,
gnid:

“Bless  the child! I know  all
about it. She's scared.”

““Seared?’’  asked Uncle
“What of?”’

“Yeog,” grandma went on. ‘I re-
member my first party, and 1 remems-
ber Anna’s mother’s lirst party; and
we were bhoth of us frightened, think-
ing about the strange people and so
many of thom. DBut 1 know the cure
for it. [ am not goiug to tell it out
loud bhefore all of you, but if Anna
wants me to LI will go into my own
room with her and tell her a scoret
and 4f she does just what I say she
will enjoy the party as much as she
expected yesterday to do.”

I'ather and mother and Unecle Char-
lie laughed, because it was guite a
family joke that grandma and Anna
had so many secrets from the rest of
them: then father said they would
wait in the hall outside, and the two
could tallk in the parlor.

Ten minutes later Mary put on her
white cap and apron and took Anna
to the party. Theie were a  great
many liltle boys and girls already
gathered together, and they scemed
to be having a merry time playing
o INes. I'our or five ladies were
standing near the door, greeting the
neweoniers, and when one of them
caroe forward, Avna  necarly turned
to cling to Mary's hand, for al-
though she was eight years old, she
really was very shy. But then she
remembered grandma’s secret, and
oven ,while she was heing welcomed
she began to look about for some-
body. _

All  during the first part of  the
party Anna was on the watch. She
looked at oach little girl and Doy
she came near, but she did not find
the one she wanted; so at last she
slipped out into the hall and peeped
round in all the corners. And aflter
a while, in the wvery last corner,
where it was dark because the stair-
case went up right over it, sho came
upon a little girl about her own
age, sitting quietly all alone on a
sofag Anna’s cyes sparkled, and she
went and steod in front of the little
girl, _

“I was looking for you,’” she said,
“What's 'vour name?”’

“My name’s Maude,’’ said the oth-
er. ‘“And yvou couldn’t look for me,
'cause you don't know me.” _

“But my grandmcther told me to,”
explained Anna. ‘‘And we've got to
go in and play games with the oth-
ers, and make everybody have a good
time at the party.”

“T can't,’”’ said Maude, and - then
her voice loweredl.” “‘I'm too timid,
and my mother says parties will
wear it off, and they don't.”

“Oh,' said Anna’ “‘I know. Gran:d-
ma told me. Move over and I'll tell
you all about i¢.

“Grandma  says,””  sbhe went  on,
spreading. her  fingers and counting
them off, as she had seen  Uncle
Charlie do when he was discussing
things, “‘grandma says that when

Charlie.

L

Temlar layvers instend of beside

people are timid it is because
don't remember other people. She
says s'pose all the boys and girls
gaid, ‘I'm too timid to play, and so
I’'ll sit in a* corner and not smile or
have' a nice time.” What then? grand-
ma says. And then she says no mat-
ter how scared you are, there might
be somebody fecling still worse, and
g0 go [ind that one, and tell them
to let's play games and cat ice-
cream—or maybe it's sherbet. IfTave
you seen any popping mottoes yet?’”
she broke ofl,

“*No," said Maudoe. “But how did
your grandma know where T wasg?
I was hiding.”’ :

“My grandma said ‘specially under
the stairs,”” laughed Anna. ““That
was a good place to find people tim-
ider than you are, she said; and they
might be a boy or maybe they might
be a girl. And if you will come
along now I know where the lady
with the mottoes iz, and we'll  get
ours and be partners all the rest of
the party. And anyway, Willie Tre-
mont and his mother would feel
sorry if they knew two of their party
folks were under the step:, and
thought they were scared.””

So they went in to the games hand
in hand; and when seven o'clock
camp, and with it a flock of wmaids
amd big sisfers, nobody had had a
botter timme or said good-by more re-
luctantly than tho two timid  ones
who had started the party hiding un-
der the stairs,

THE PAST AND FUTURE

A COMPARISON OF THE TWO
CENTURIES.

L & ol

We Wonder if the Twentieth Will
Keep Up With the
Nineteenth,

The nincteont cerrtury rveceived the
horse and begueathed the automyo-
bile. =

Tt received the dirt road amd bo-
gqueathed the railroad.

It received the sailboat amd  Dbe-
queathod tho ocecan lhrer.

It rececived the fireplace and be-
queathed steam and the gas rapge.

It received the staircase ardd be-
giienthed the elevator and escalator.

It received the lamd printing press
amwd begueathed the Hoe cylincer.

It received hand-scot type anfd  bre-
queathod the linotype.

It received the goosoguill amd be-
gueathed the typewriter. '

Ity received the paimnter's brush and
bequeathed lithography, the camera
amd color photography.

they

It received ordinary light awnl be-

cirenthed the Roetgen ray.,

It received punpowder amd De-
gueathed nitro-glycerine,

It received the flintlodk apd  be-
gueatlisd the automatic Maxim.

It received the tallow dip and be
gueathed the arc light.

It received the beacon light sighal
anid begueathed the telephone and
wireless telegraphy.,

It received wood anid stone Daibd
irers  and  begueathed twenly-story
steel structuces.

lt received letlers sent by a per-
gonal messceneer amnd bedqueathed o
world's postal union.

It received the medieval city, a
collection of buildings bhuddled with-
in walls for safety and bequeathed
the modern city, liphtoed, paved, sew-
ercil and provided with five-cent
transportation.

It received a world without frea
public schools and left no civilizod
country without thom,

It received a world in which men
voted only in America and left thewn
voting in every civilized couwntry.

It received a world without a vot-
ing woman, and left it with sowmg
measure of woman sulferage in near-
ly every civilized country awd {udl
sulferapge in o large section of  the
carth’'s surface.

Is the twentieth century going in
for breaking after this style? If so,
it. will lvave to hustle.

DBut, reanily, at times it scems a3
if the twentieth century would  use-
fully employ itsell - in just utilizming
the discoveries of the nineteenth.

Stean: heat, gas rangoes, clevators,
hath tubs anid other nice things ara
in the world. Why not mwake thoin
available for everyhody?

Then there is the land.
always heen  in the world.
not mxake that available for
hody?

The nimeteonth century discovered
the kindergorten.

The twentieth could usefully maka
it available for all children.

[t discovered the Roeoentgen ray.
But lots ol people can't aiford to
pay for just plain. ovdinary sunlight
in their houses,

The inventors are a very wonder-
ful class of gentlemen-—women, too,
now-a~days—ifut it really seems as if
the twentieth century didn't need
them so much as some plain, prac-
tical people to utilize what they'd
done already, :

And then again, it sowmcelines
seoms as if the little young twenti-
¢th century had all it could do Lo
manage the problmms which  Lhe
ninetheenth bequeathed alongy  With
ita Dlessings.

The nineteenth century discovoerad
how to make people live In perpenidi-
' eaoh
olher on the ground, as they used
to, amd begqueathed the problem of
comgesLled - population,

It discovercd the ocean liner and
Logueathed the steerage.

It took the weaving out of tho
herds of woman and sent her to the
inclory.
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