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Boll spoke exultantly , a  great, 
light shining in his eys. And D avid 
napiently asked no further ques
tions for  the present. A ll that he 
w anted to  know w ould com e in time. 
The n ext m ove, o f  course , was to 
v isit the agen t o f the p roperty .

A  sm art, dapper little  m an, look 
ing absurdly out o f  place in an e x 
ceed in gly  spacious office, was quite 
ready to  g ive every  in form ation . It 
was certa in ly  true that 218 Bruns
w ick Square, was to  be le t  at an 
exceedingly  low rent on a  repairing 
lease, and that the ow ner had a j 
lo t m ore property  in B righton to  be 1 
le t on the same term s. The lady 
was exceed ingly  rich and eccentric ; 
indeed, by asking such low  rents she 
was do in g  her best to seriously d i
minish her incom e.

“ D o  you  know u\e lady a t all ”  
Bell asked.

“ N ot person a lly ,”  the agent ad 
m itted. “ So far as I  can  te ll, the 
property  cam e in to the present ow n 
e r ’ s hands som e years ago by inheri
tance. The property  also included 
a  very old house, ca lled  Longdean 
G range, n ot far  from  R ottingdean , 
w here the lady, M rs. H enson , lives 
a t  present. N obody ever goes there, 
n obody  ever visits there, and to 
keep the place free from  p ry in g  visi
to rs  a  large num ber o f  savage dogs 
a re  allow ed to  prow l about the 
g ro u n d s .”

B ell listened eagerly . W atching | 
him D avid  cou ld  see that his eyes 
glinted like points o f  steel. There 
was som ething subtle behind all this 
com m onplace that touched  the im
agination  of the novelist.

“ H as 218 been let during  the oc
cu pation  o f  the present o w n er?”  
Bell asked.

“ N o ,”  the agent replied . “ But 
th e  present ow ner was interested in 
both  218 and 219, which used to be 
a  kind o f  high-class convalescent 
liom e fo r  poor c lergy  and the 
w idow s and daughters o f  p oor  c le r 
gy in want o f a holiday. The one 
L ouse fo r  the m en and the oth er 
fo r  the women, and both  w ere fu r 
nished exactly  a l ik e ; in fact, M r. 
G ate ’ s land lord , the tenant o f 219, 
bought the furn iture ex a ctly 1- as it 
stands when the scheme fell 
th rou g h .”

Steel looked  up sw iftly. A  -sud
den inspiration  cam e to  him.

“ In that case what becam e o f the 
precisely sim ilar furn iture in 218?”  
tie asked.

“ That I cannot tell y o u ,”  the 
agent said. “ That house was let as 
it stood to  some sham ph ilanthrop
ist whose name I forget. The whole 
thing was a fraud, and the sw indler 
only avoided arrest by leaving the 
country. P robab ly  the goods were 
stored somew'here or perhaps seized 
by som e cred itor. B ut I really  ca n ’ t 
say definitely w ithout look in g  the 
m atter up. T here are some books 
and prints now le ft in the house out 
o f the wreck. W e shall probably  
put them in a sale, on ly they have 
been overlook ed . The whole lot w ill 
n ot fetch £ 5 .”

“ W ould you  take £5  fo r  th em ?”  
Bell asked.

“ G ladly. Even if on ly to  get them 
carted aw ay.”

Bell gravely  produced  a £5 note, 
fo r  which he asked and received a 
rece ip t. Then he and Steel repair
e d  to  218 once m ore, whence they 
recovered  the R em brandt and subse
quently  returned the keys o f the 
house to  the agent.

“ A nd now, perhaps, you  will be 
g ood  enough to  e x p la in ,”  D avid 
suggested. ,

“ My dea r  fe llow , it w ould take 
to o  lo n g ,”  Bell cried . “ D ine with 
me at h alf past seven and I will te ll 
you  a l l .”

“ A t my h ou se ,”  said Steel. 
“ A g re e d ,”  cried  Bell.
Steel lighted a cigarette  and 

stro lled  thoughtfu lly  hom ew ards 
a lon g  the front. The m ore ho 
thought ov er  the m ystery the m ore 
tang led  it becam e. Then he found 
him self thinking about Ruth G ate ’ s 
gentle face and lovely  eyes, until 
he looked up and saw the girl be 
fore  him.

“ Y ou —you w anted to speak to 
m e ?”  he stam m ered.

“ 1 fo llow ed  you  on pu rpbse ,”  the

girl said, quietly. “ I  can ’ t tell you 
everyth ing, because it is not my se
cre t to  tell. But believe me ev 
erything will com e ou t right in the 
end. D on ’ t think badly o f  me, 
d o n ’ t be hard and bitter  because— ”  

“ Because I am nothing o f  the 
k in d ,”  D avid sm iled. “ It  is im 
possible to  look  into a - face  like 
yours and doubt you. A nd I am ce r 
tain that you  are acting loyally  and 
faithfully  for  the sake o f others
who ”

“ Yes, yes, and for  you r  sake, too . 
Oh, if you  on ly  knew how I  adm ire
and esteem  y o u ! If on ly  ”

She paused with th e  deep  blush 
crim soning her face. D avid caught 
her hand, and it seem ed to  him for 
a m om ent that she returned the 
pressure.

" L e t  me help y o u ,”  he w hispered. 
“ Only be my friend and I will fo r 
give ev ery th in g .”

She gave-him  a long  look  c f  her 
deep, velvety  eyes, she flashed him 
a little sm ile, and was gone.
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C H A P T E R  X I .

H atherley  Bell turned  up at 
D ow nend T errace gay and debonair 
as if he had n ot a  single trou b le  in 
the w orld .

A fter  the dinner they went to  the 
library. Bell lighted a c iga r  and 
plunged in to  the story :

“ A b ou t seven years ago p ro fe s 
sional business took  me to  A m ster
dam ; a brillian t youn g m edical g e 
nius who was drinking him self pre
m aturely into his grave had raado 
some w onderfu l d iscoveries re la t
ing to the brain and psychology 
generally , so I decided  to  learn what 
1 cou ld  before  it was too  late.

“ W ell, in Am sterdam  I got to 
know everybody  who was w orth 
know ing— m edical, artistic, social. 
And am ongst the rest was an E ng
lishman ca lled  L ord  L ittim er, his 
son, and an exceedingly  c lever  ne
phew of his, H enson by nam e, who 
was the son ’ s tu tor. Littim eij was 
a savant, a scholar, and a-fine co n 
noisseur as regarded pictures^ H e 
was popu larly  supposed to  have the 
finest co llection  o f old prints in 
England. H e w ould travel anywhere 
in search o f som ething fresh , and 
the rum or o f some apocryphal trea 
sure in Am sterdam  had brought him 
thither. H e and I were friends from  
the first, as, indeed, w ere the son 
and m yself. H enson , the nephew, 
was m ore qu iet and reserved, but 
fon d , as I  discovered, o f  a little  
secret d issipation.

“ In those days I  was not averse 
to a  little  life m yself. I was pas
sionately fond  o f all gam es o f cards, 
and I am afraid  that I was in the 
habit o f gam bling to  a  greater e x 
tent that I  cou ld  afford. 1 d on ’ t 
gam ble now and I d o n ’t  play c a r d s ; 
in fact, I  shall never touch a card 
again as long as I live. W hy, you  
shall Jiear all in good  time.
_l‘ W e were getting on very well 

togeth er at that tim e when Lord 
L ittim er’ s sister paid us a visit. She 
cam e accom panied  by a daughter 
called  Enid. I  w ill not describe her, 
because no w ords o f  mine cou ld  d o  
her justice. In a w ord, I fell over 
head and ears in love with Enid, 
and in that state I  have rem ained 
ever since. Of all the crosses that 
I have to bear the know ledge that 
1 love Enid and that she loves— and 
despises— me, is by far the heavi
est.

“ W e were a very happy party 
there until Van Sneck and V on  G u l
den turned up. Enid and I  had 
com e to an understanding, and, 
though w e kept ou r secret, we were 
not going to  d o  so for  long. From  
the very first V on  G ulden adm ired 
her. H e was a handsom e, sw agger
ing sold ier, a good -look in g , w eal
thy m an, who had a grea t reputa
tion fo r  gallantry , and som ething 
worse.

“ It is no fau lt o f mine that I  am 
extrem ely  sensitive as to  my p er
sonal appearance, bu t V on  G ulden 
p la y e d  upon it until he d rove me 
nearly mad. H e cha llen ged  me 
sneeringly to  certain  sports w here
in he knew I cou ld  n ot sh in e ; he 
challenged me to cca rte , w here I 
fancied I was his m aster*

“ W as I  i - W ell, wc had been din 
ing that n ight, and perhaps too  free 
ly. fo r  I  entirely  lost my head b e 
fore  I  began the gam e in earnest. 
Those covert sneers had nearly 
driven  me mad. T o m ake a  long  
story short, when I  got up from  the

table th at n ight, I  ow ed my op p on 
ent £800, w ithout the faintest p ros
pect o f paying a tenth  p a rt o f it. 
A n d  if that money w ere n ot forth 
com ing in the n ext few  days I  was 
utterly ruined.

“ The fo llow in g  m orning the great 
d iscovery  was m ade. The Van 
Sneck I have alluded to  was an a r t
ist, a  d ea ler, a man o f the shadiest 
reputation , whom m y patron , L ord  
L ittim er, had picked up. I t  was 
Van Sneck who produced the copy 
o f ‘The Crim son B lin d .’ N ot only 
did he produce the copy , bu t he p ro 
duced the history from  some recen t
ly d iscovered  papers relating to  the 
K eizerskroon  Tavern o f  the year 
1C56, which w ould have satisfied a 
m ore exactin g  man that L ittim er. 
In the end the V iscoun t purchased 
the engraving  for  £800 English'.

“ Y ou  can im agine how delighted  
he was w'ith his prize—he had se
cured an engraving  by R em brandt 
that was absolutely unique. U nder 
m ore favorab le  circum stances I 
should have shared that pleasure. 
But I was face to  face with ruin, 
and th erefore  I had but small heart 
for  re joicing.

“ I came down the n ext m orning 
a fter  a  sleepless n ight, and with a 
wild en deavor to  scheme som e way 
o f getting the m oney to pay my 
cred itor. T o my absolute am aze
m ent I found a polite note from  the 
lieutenant cold ly  thanking me for 
the notes I had sent him by messen
ger, and handing me a form al re
ce ip t fo r  £800. A t first I  regarded 
it as a hoax. But, with all his queer 
ways. V on  G ulden was a gentlem an. 
Som ebody had paid the d eb t for  
me. And som ebody had, though I 
have never found out who to  this 
d a y .”

“ A ll the same, you  have you r sus
p ic ion s?”  Steel suggested.

“ I  have a very strong  suspicion, 
but I  have never been able to veri
fy it. A ll the same, you  can im 
agine what an enorm ous w eight it 
w>as off my m ind, and how com para
tively cheerfu l I was as I crossed 
over to  the hotel o f  L ord  Littim er 
after breakfast. I found him liter
ally beside him self with passion.*- 
Som e thief had gone into his room  
in the night and stolen his Rem 
brandt. The frame; was intact, but 
the engraving had been rolled  up 
and taken way.

‘ I was sent off on fo o t  to look  for 
Van Sneck, on ly  to  find that he had 
suddenly left the city. H e had got 
into trou b le  with the police , and 
had fled to  avoid  being sent to 
goal. A nd from  that day to  this 
nothing has been seen of that p ic
tu re .”

“ B ut I read to-day  that it is still 
in L ittim er C astle ,”  said D avid.

“ A n oth er o n e ,”  B ell observed. 
“ O blige me by opening yonder par
cel. T here you  see is the print that 
I  purchased to-day for  £5 . This, 
this, my friend , is the print that 
was stolen from  L ittim er’ s lodgings 
in Am sterdam . I f  you  will closely 
look at it you  w ill see fou r du ll red 
spots in {-he left-hand corn er. They 
arc supposed to  be b lood -spots from  
a cut finger of the artist. I  am pre-
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pared to sw ear that this is the very 
print, fram e an d  all, that was pur
chased in Am sterdam  from  that 
shady scoundrel Van Sn eck .”

“ B ut L ittim er cred ited  with 
having on e in his c o lle c tio n ,”  D avid 
urged.

“ He has one in his c o lle c t io n ,”  
Bell said coo lly . “ A nd, m oreover, 
he is firmly under the im pression 
that he is at present happy in the 
possession o f hisNown lost treasure. 
And to this very  day I was under 
exactly  the same delusion . Now 
I know that there must have been 
tw o cop ies o f the plate, and this 
know ledge was used to  ruin m e .”

“ B u t,”  Steel m urm ured, “ I d o n ’ t 
exactly  see ”

“ I am just com ing to  that. W e 
hunted high and low  for  the p ic
ture, but now here cou ld  it be found. 
The affair created  a profoun d im 
pression  in Am sterdam . A  day or  
tw o la ter V on  G ulden w ent back  to 
his du ty  on the Belgian fron tier  and 
business called  me hom e. I  packed 
my solitary portm anteau and d e 
parted. W hen I  arrived  at the fron 
tier I opened my luggage fo r  the 
custom  officer and the whole con 
tents w ere turned ou t w ithout cere 
m ony. On th e  bottom  was a roll 
o f paper on  a stick that I  quite 
failed to  recognize. An inquisitive 
Custom s H ouse officer opened  it and 
im m ediately called  the lieutenant in 
charge. Strange to  say, he proved 
to be Von G ulden. H e cam e up to 
me, very  gravely , w ith -th e  paper 
in his hand.

“  ‘ M ay I  inquire how this cam e 
am ongst you r luggage V he asked.

“ I cou ld  say noth ing, fo r  there 
lay the Rem brandt. The red spots 
had been sm udged ou t of the corn er, 
but there the picture was.

“ W ell, I  lost my head then. I 
accused V on  G ulden o f  all kinds o f 
d isgracefu l things. A nd he behaved 
like a gentlem an—he m ade me 
asham ed o f m yself. B ut he kept the 
picture and returned it to L ittim er, 
and I  was ruined. L ord  L ittim er 
declined to prosecute, bu t he would 
not see m e and he w ould  hear o f 
no explan ation . In deed , I  had none 
to offer. Enid refused to  see me 
also or reply to  my letters. The 
story o f my b ig  gam bling deb t, and

its liqu idation , g o t  abou t. Steel,, 
I was ruined. Som e enemy had 
done this thing, and from  th at d a y  
to this I have been a m arked m an.”

“ But how on earth  was it  don e?”  
Steel cried .

1 “ F or the presen t I can only m ake 
surm ises,”  Bell rep lied . “ Van 
Sneck was a slippery dog . O f 
course, he had tw o o f  those plates. 
H e k ept the on e back  so as to  sell 
the other at a fancy price. My en
em y d iscovered  this, and V an  
Sneck ’ s sudden flight was his o p 
portunity . H e cou ld  a fford  to get 
rid of me at an apparently  dea r  
rate. H e stole L ittim er ’ s en grav
ing—in fact, he must have done so, 
or 1 should n ot have it  at this m o
m ent. Then he s lu d g e d  o u t some 
im aginary spots on the o th er and 
hid it in my luggage, know ing that 
it w ould be found. A lso  he knew 
that it w ould be returned to  L itti
m er, and that the stolen plate cou ld  
be laid aside and produ ced  a t some

; renjote da te  as an original find. 
The find has been mine, and it w ill 
go hard if I  ca n ’ t get to  the bottom  
o f the m ystery now. I t  is strange 
that y ou r  m ysterious trou b le  and 
mine should be bound up so closely  
together, but in the end it  w ill sim
plify m atters, for  th e  very  reason 
that we are both  on the hunt for 
the same man.

“ W e will ba it for  him as on e does 
for a wily o ld  trou t. The fly shall 
be the Rem brandt, and you  see he 
will rise to it in tim e. B u t beyond 
this 1 have made one o r  tw o im port
ant d iscoveries to-day . W e are g o 
ing to  the house of the strange lady 
who owns 218 and .219 Brunswick 
Square, and I shall be greatly  mis
taken if she does n^o prove to  be  an 
old acquaintance of mine. There 
will be danger.

“ Com e, le t us go a t once to  L on g 
dean G ra n ge .”

Bell rose and lighted a  fresh ci- 
gar.

(To be con tin u ed .)
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This
Concrete Root 
Cellar Costs Less Than 
Wood and is Much More 
Durable

Cement is particularly adapted to the con
struction of Root Cellar floors and walls.

Experience proves that for the farmer, Con
crete is superior to wood in every point of 
comparison.

Concrete permits of a desirable degree 

ol coolness without freezing. There is no 
question as to its durability. Concrete lasts, 
not for years, but for ages; and needs no 

repair.

Anyone who has scooped vegetables from 
the old plank floor will appreciate the fact that 
Concrete offers a smooth, continuous surface 
with no projecting plank ends or nails to 
damage the scoop or ruffle the temper of the 

icooper.
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W i t t )  C c n t r t l t . ”

The various uses to which 

Concrete may be profitably 
put, on the farm, are plainly 
and simply in our 160-page

book, ,

"What the Farmer Can 
Do With Concrete”

w h ic h  s h o w s  h o w  th o  fo llo w in g  
fa r m  b u ild in g s  a n d  u t i lit ie s  c a n  
b e  c o n s t r u c te d  o f  c o n c r e t e :—  

B '-r n s , C is te r n s , D a ir ie s , D ip 
p in g  T a n k s , F o u n d a t io n s , F e n c e  
P o s t s , F e e d in g  F lo o r s . G u tt e r s , 
H e n s ’ N e s ts ,  H it c h in g  P o s ts ,  
H o r s e  B lo c k s , H o u s e s , P o u l-  
S h e lte r  W a l l s ,  S t a b le s , S ta ir s ,  
S ta l ls , S te p s , T a n k s , T r o u g h s ,  
W a l k s ,  an d  so  fo r th .
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