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D avid Steel fo llow ed  his guide 
wiyth the feelings o f  the man who 
has given him self ov er  to c ircu m 
stances,

“ W hen i  had the pleasure of see
in g  you  b e fore  ”  D avid b e^ i i

“ P ardon  me, you  have never had 
th e  p leasure of seeing me be fo i'3 .”  

“ I bow  to  y ou r  correction  ar.d 
adm it that I have never s e j )  you  
be fore . But you r  voice rem inds me 
o f  a  voice I  heard very recently 
under rem arkable circum stances. 
I t  was my good  fortu ne to  help a 
lady in d istress a little  tim e back. 
I f  she had told  w e  m ore I  m ’ ght 
have aided  her still further. As it 
Is, here reticence has landed taa in
to serious trou b le . ■

E nid grasped the speaker’ s arm 
convulsively.

“ I  am deep ly  sorry to  .hear i t ,”  
ihe w hispered. “ Perhaps the lady 
in question  was reticent fo r  you r 
sake. Perhaps she had con liJcd  
m ore thoroughly  in good  met. be 
fore . A nd suppose tho is good  rnrn 
had d isap p ea red ? ’ '

“ In  other w ords, t fa t  they had 
...been m urdered. W ho b y ?”

T here was a snarl from  cu e  o f the 
hounds hard by, and a de-jp, angry 
cu rse -fro m  H enson . Enid poin t 'd 
solem nly in his d irection . N o 
w ords of hers w ould h iv e  been so 
th rilling  and e loquen t. David 
strod e  along w ithout further ques
tions on  that head.

“ B ut there is on e thing that ; ou 
m ust tell m e ,”  he paid, as they 
stood  togeth er in the porch . “ Is 
the first part o f  my advice  going 
to  be carried  o u t? ”

“ Yes. That is why you  are here 
n o w .”

She handed him  pencil and pa
p er. “ N ow  will you  please write 
w hat I  suggest? W rite . ‘ See no
th ing and notice nothing, I  im olorc  
y ou . Only agree with everyth ing 
th at D r. W alker says, and leave 
the room  as quickly as p o s s ib le !’ 
N ow  sign you r nam e. W e can  go 
in to  the draw in g-room  and w ait till 
D r. Bell com es dow n. Y ou  are 
m erely  a friend  of his. I  will see 
th at he has this paper at o n ce .”  

Enid led him into the draw in g
room .

M eanw hile, with no suspicion o f  
th e  path he was tread ing , B ell had 
gon e upstairs. H e cam e at length 
to  the d o o r  of the room  where the 
sick girl lay. ' Bell caught a 
g lim pse o f  a white figure lying m o
tion less in bed . -A s he w ould  have 
en tered  M argaret H enson cam e 
ou t an d ’ closed  the door .

“ Y ou  are not going  in th ere ,”  
she said. “ No., no. E veryth ing o f 
m ine you touch you  blight and 
w ither. I f  the g irl is to  d ie , let
h er_d ie  in p ea ce .” ,  ■ „
" B ell approached the figure in the 
doorw ay  and whispered a few  w ords 
rapidly in her ear. The e ffect was 
e lectr ica l. The figure seem ed to  
■wilt and shrivel up, all the pow er 
an d  resistance had gone. She step
ped  akide, m oaning and w ringing 
h er hands. A

B ell entered the sick room . Then 
h e  raised his head and sniffed the 
heavy atm osphere as an eager 
h ound m ight have d on e. A  quick, 
sharp question  rose to his lips, only 
to  be  instantly suppressed as he 
n oted  the vacant g lance o f his c o l
league.

“ A lbu m en ,”  B ell m uttered. 
"W h a t  fiend ’ s game is th is?”

H e  paused and touched  the g ir l ’ s 
brow  with his fingers. A t the same 
m om ent Enid cam e into the room .

“ W e ll ,”  she w hispered, “ is she 
b e tter , b e t t e r -o r — H atherly  read 
th is .”

One look  and BelJ m astered the 
contents.

“ It is y ou r  sister who lies 
th e re ,”  Bell w hispered, m eaning- 
ly .

Enid nodded and B ell crossed 
o v e r  to  W’ alker.

‘ ‘Y ou  are perfectly  c o rr e c t ,”  he 
said. “ The patient can not possib
ly  last tillNbhe m orn in g .”

W alker sm iled feebly.
“ I t  is a m elancholy satisfaction  

to  have my opin ion  con firm ed ,”  he 
said..* “ Miss H enson , if, you  . w jjl 
get W illiam s to  see m e as far as 
the lodge-gates . . .  i t  is so late
that— er-------”

W illiam s cam e at lengtii, and the 
l>ttle d octor departed .

•‘ ‘W hat does it m ean ?”  B ell asked 
hoarsely . “ W hat fiend’s plaything

are you  m eddling with ? I t  was only 
for  y ou r  sake that I  d id n ’t' tefieak 
my mind before  the foo l who has 
ju st gone. H e  has seen m urder 
done under his eyes fo r  days, and 
he is ready to  g ive  a certificate of 
the cause o f d e a th .”

“ Chris is n ot going to  d ie ,”  Enid 
whispered. '

“ Then leave her alone. N o m ore 
drugs ; no m edicines even. G ive 
nature a chance. Thank H eaven, 
the g irl has a perfect con stitu tion .”  

“ Chris is n ot going to  d ie ,”  Enid 
repeated d ogged ly , “ bu t the cert i
ficate will be given , all the same. 
Oh, H atherley , you  must trust 
m e .”

They w ere dow n in the draw in g
room  a g a in ; D av id  w aiting, w ith a 
strange sense of em barrassm ent u n 
der  M argaret H en son ’ s distant 
eyes. She turned eagerly  to B ell.

“Tell, me all there is to know,” 
she cried.

“ Y ou r n iece ’ s sufferings are 
o v e r ,”  B ell said.

A  profoun d  silence fo llow ed , b ro 
ken presen tly ,by  angry voices ou t
side. Then W illiam s looked  in  at 
the d o o r  and beckoned  Enid to  him. 
H is face ' was w reathed in an un
easy grin.

“ Mr. Henson has got away,” he 
said. “ Blest if I can say how. And 
the dogs have rolled him about, and 
tore his clothes, and made such a 
picture of him as you never saw.

“ W ell, he cam e back in through 
the study w indow , sw earing d read 
fu l. A nd he went right up to  his 
room , a fter  ordering  whisky and 
sod a -w ater.”

Enid flew back  to  the draw in g
room . N o t a m om ent Was to  be 
lost. A t any hazard R egin ald  H en 
son must be kept in ignorance o f 
the presence o f  strangers. A m in
ute la ter, and the darkness o f  the 
n ight had sw allow ed them up.

“ A  strange n ight’ s w ork ,”  D a
vid said, presently.
. “ A ye, but pregnant with resu lt,”  
Bell answ ered. “ But why did  you 
send m e that n ote  ju st n ow ?”

“ It  is part o f  the schem e,’ .’ Steel 
said.

C H A P T E R  X IV .

W ith a sigh o f  unutterable relief 
Enid heard  W illiam s returning. 
R eginald  H enson had not com e 
dow n yet, and the rest o f the ser
vants had retired  som e tim e. W il
liams cam e up with a request as to 
whether he cou ld  do  anything m ore 
fo r  her.

“ Just on e  th in g ,”  said Enid. 
“ The good  dogs have d on e  their 
w ork w ell to-n ight, but they have 
n ot quite finished. Find R ollo  for 
me, and bring him here quick. Then 
you can shut up the house, and I 
w ill see that M r. H enson is made 
com fortab le  after his fr ig h t.”
^  The big  d og  cam e presently and 
follow ed Enid upstairs to the room  
where the sick g irl lay.

There was nobobdy in the room . 
T he pa tien t’ s bed  was em p ty !

“ I t  w orks w e ll,” . E nid m urnyir- 
ed . “ L ie dow n , R o l lo ;  lie there, 
g ood  dog . A nd 1/  anybody, com es 
in tear him to  p ieces.”

The great bru te crouched dow n 
obed iently . Enid crep t dow n stairs. 
She had hardly reached the hall be 
fore  H enson fo llow ed  her. H is big 
face was white with passion.

“ W hat is the m eaning o f th is?”  
he dem anded, hoarsely .

“ I m ight ask you  the same ques
t io n ,”  she said. “ Y ou  look  white 
and shaken. B ut please d o n ’ t  make 
a noise. I t  is not fitting now. 
C hrist— ”  Enid hesitated.

“ Chris has gone. She passed 
away an hour a g o .”  _

H enson  m attered som ething that 
sounded like consolation .

“ I am going to  b e d ,”  Enid said, 
w earily. “ G ood -n igh t.”

She w ent noiselessly upstairs, and 
H enson passed into the library . H e 
was puzzled over this sudden end 
o f  C hristiana H enson . H e  was half 
inclined  to  believe that she was 
not dead  at all. W ell, he cou ld  
easily ascertain  that fo r  him self. 
There w ould  be tim e enough in the 
m orning.  ̂ y  .

-< <■ F e r  a. lo*ig .time. Hanson, sat tRere- 
thinking and* sm oking. L ike other 
great m en. he had his w orries and

troubles, and that they w ere main
ly of his ow n m aking did n ot ren
der  them  any lighter. So lon g  as 
M argaret H enson  was u nder the 
pressure o f  his thum b, m oney was 
no great o b ject . B ut there were 
other"sTbuations w here m oney was 
utterly  pow erless. H e w ondered— 
w hat was th at?

Som ebody creep in g  ab ou t the 
house, som ebody talking in soft»- 
though d istinct, whispers. H e slip
ped into the h a l l ; M argaret H en
son was there.

“ H ow  you  startled  m e !”  H enson 
said. “ W hy d o n ’ t you  go to  bed  ”  

E n id f, look in g  ov er  th e  balus
trade from  the landing, w ondered 
so also, but she k ept herself prur 
dcntly  h idden.

“ I  ca n n ot,”  the feeble , m oaning 
voice said. “ The house is fu ll o f  
g h o s ts ; they haunt and fo llow  me 
everyw here. And Chris is dead, 
and J  have seen her sp ir it.”  1

“ So I ’ m to ld ,”  H enson said, with j 
brutal callousness. “ W hat was the 
ghost lik e ? ”

“ L ike Chris. A n d  ju st when I  
was going to  speak to  h er she 
turned and disappeared in to E n id ’ s 
bed room .”

“ So C hristiana’ s ghost passed in
to  h er sister ’ s bedroom . Y ou  com e 
and sit qu ietly  in the library  whilst 
I  in vestigate .”

M argaret H enson com plied  in her 
du ll, m echanical way,' and Enid 
flew like a flash of lights to her 
room . A n oth er girl was there —  a 
girl exceed ing ly  like her, but look 
ing w onderfu lly  pale and draw n.

“ That fiend su spects,”  Enid said. 
“ H ow  unfortunate it was that yoti 
should m eet aunt like that. Chris, 
you must go  back again. F ly  to 
your ow n room  and com pose y ou r
self. Only let him see you  lying 
white and still there, and he must 
be satisfied .”

Chris rose with a shudder.
“ And if the w retch offers to touch 

m e,”  she m oaned. “ I f  he does— ”  
“ I f  he does, R o llo  w ill kill him 

to  a  certa in ty .”
She flew along  th e  co rr id or  and 

gained her room  in safety. I t  was 
an instant’ s w ork to  throw  off her 
cloak  and com pose herself rigidly 
under the single white sheet. Then 
the d o o r  was opened and H enson 
cam e in. H e cou ld  see the outline 
o f the white figure, and a sigh of 
satisfaction  escaped h im .,

H e stretched out his hand to 
touch the m arble forehead , there 

a snarl and a  gurgle, and 
Henson; cam e to  the ground with a 
hideous crash  that carried  him 
staggiering beyon d  the d o o r  into 
the corr id or . R o llo  had the in tru 
der by the throat. •

W hen he cam e to. him self he was 
lying on  his bed , with W illiam s and 
Enid bending over him.

“ H ow  d id  it happen ?”  Enid ask
ed.

“ — I ,w a s  w alking a long  the c o r 
r id o r ,”  H enson gasped, ’“ going— 
going to  bed, you  see ; and one o f  
those d iabolica l dogs must have 
got into the house. B efore I  knew
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at once. I  am dying, W illiam s.”  
H e fell back on ce  m ore  utterly 

lost to  his surroundings. There 
was a  great, gaping, raw w ound at 
the side o f the th roat that caused 
Enid to shudder.

“ D o you  think he is—dead, W il
liam s?”  she asked.

“ N o such luck as th a t ,”  W illi
ams said, with the air o f  a  confirm 
ed pessim ist.

* * * * *
The first grey streaks o f dawn 

w efe  in the air as E nid stood ou t
side the lodge-gates. A  neat figure 
in grey, m arvellously like her, was 
by h er side. The figure in grey was 
dressed for  travelling  and she ca r 
r ie d  a bag  in h er hand.

“ Good-bye, dear, and good luck 
to you,” she said.

“ Y ou  have absolutely  everyth ing 
that you  req u ire?”  Enid asked.

“ E verything. By the tim e you 
are at breakfast I  shall be in L on 
don . And on ce  I  am there the 
search for the secret w ill begin in 
earn c.:t.”

“ Y ou  are sure that R eginald  
H enson suspected n oth in g?”

“ I am p erfectly  certain  th at he 
was satisfied. Still, if  it had not 
been fo r  the dogs ! A u revoir !”

C H A P T E R  X V .

Steel lay sleepily back in the cab)

foe  I fou nd  y o u rs .”
“ And who may h e  b e ? ”  
“ R eginald  H enson. M ind y ou , I  

had no idea o f it when I  w ent to 
Longdean G range to-n ight. I  w ent 
there because I  had begun to  sus-; 
pect who occu p ied  the p lace and 16 
try and ascertain  how  the R em 
brandt engraving got in to 218 
Brunswick Square.

“ W ell, I  found ou t who ~the foei 
was. And I have a pretty  good  idea 
why he p layed that trick  upon me. 
H e knew that Enid H enson and 
m yself were engaged ; he cou ld  see 
w hat a danger to  his schemes it 
w ould be  to  have a man like m yself 
in the fam ily. Then the second 
R em brandt turned up, and there 
was his chance for  w iping me off the 
slate. A fter  that cam e the te r 
rib le  fam ily scandal betw een  L ord  
Littim er and his w ife. I  can not 
tell you  anything o f that, because 
I can not speak with definite au
thority . But you cou ld  judge o f 
the effect o f it  on  Lady L ittim er to 
night,

“ The poor lady >vhom you  m et as 
M rs. H enson is really  Lady L itti
m er. H enson is her m aiden name, 
and those girls are her nieces. 
T rouble  has turned the p oor  w o
m an ’ s brain. A nd at the bottom  
o f the whole m ystery is R eginald  
H enson, who is not on ly  nephew on

. -. ,, • , his m other’ s side, but is also nextThey w ere w ell in to the main road . ^  but ong tQ the Littim er tit le .
again before  Bell spoke I A t the present m om ent he is black-

“ I t  is pretty  ev iden t th at you  and , maiH ^  unhappy crea tu re , and 
I  are on the sam e track , h e  said. u  m a“ oeu vrin g  the whole

“ I am certain  that I  am  on the
right o n e ,”  D avid  replied. o f her large fortu ne in his hands.

in the darkness, which is m ore to 
the p o in t .”

“ A s a m atter of. fact, you  d id  n o
thing of the k in d ,”  laughed Bell.

“ Then w hose voice was it that 
was so very much like M iss E nid ’ s ?” • 

‘The la d y ’ s sister. Enid H en 
son was n ot at 218 Brunswick 
Square, on  the night in question. 
O f that you  m ay be certa in . But 
it ’ s a  queer business a ltogether. Of 
this you may be sure. W e have 
found a foe  w orthy ou r stee l.”  

“ W e?  D o you  mean to  say th at! 
what I was doing the creature flew ! your enem y and mine is a com m on J
at my th roat and dragged  me to o n e ?”   |
the floor. T elephone fo r  W alker “ Certain ly. W hen I  found my

- a i Reginald Henson is the man those, found the lady who interviewed me, ■ ? • - - 1girls want to  circum vent, and fo r  
that reason they cam e to  you . And 
H enson has found it  ou t to  a cer 
tain ex ten t and placed you  in an 
awkward p os ition .”

“ B u t d o e s  he know  w hat I  ad
vised one o f  the girls— my princess 
of the dark  room — to d o ? ”

“ I d o n 't  fancy he does. B ut I  
confess you  startled  me to -n ig h t.”  

“ W hat d o  you mean by th a t? ”  
(T o  be con tin u ed .)
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