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OR, TH E HOUSE OF THE 

SILE N T  SORROW.

C H A P T E R  X V — (C on t’d )

“ W hen you  sent me that note. 
W h at you  virtually  asked me to  do 
waa to countenance m urder. W hen 
I  went into the sick room  I saw 
C hristiana H enson was dying. The 
first idea that flashed across my 
m ind was that R eginald  H enson 
■was getting the girl ou t o f  the way 
fo r  his own purpose. My d ear fel- 

' low , the whole atm osphere litera l
ly  spoke of album en. W alker must 
have been blind not to  see how he 

“ was being deceived. I  was about 
t o  give him my opinion  pretty 
p la in ly  when you r note cam e up to  
me. A n d  there was Enid, with her 
whole soul in her large eyes, p lead 
ing for  my silence. I f  the girl died 
I  was accessory after and before the 
fagt. You will adm it that was a 

' p retty  tight place to pu t a d octor  
in .”

“ T hat’ s because you  d id n ’ t know 
the facts o f  the ca se .”

“ Then perhaps y o u ’ ll be so glad 
as to  en lighten  m e,”  Bell said.

“ C ertainly. That was part o f  my 
schem e. Jn  that synopsis o f  the 
story  obtained by the girls by some 
mean's, the reputed death  of a pa
tient form s the cru x  o f  the tale. 
This supposed death  cam e from  the 
artfu l use of album en in certain  
doses.

“ The so-called  m urder that you 
im agine you  had d iscovered  to 
n ight was the resu lt o f design . 
W alker w ill give his certificate , 

'R e g in a ld  H enson will regard  Miss 
Christiana as dead and bu ried ,, 
and she will be free to a ct for  the 
h on or o f the fam ily .”

“ W ell, we have a  key to  your 
tro u b le ,”  said B ell.

“ W here, my dea r  fe llow , w here?”  
D avid  asked.

“ W hy, in the Sussed County H os
pital, o f course. The man may die, 
in which case everyth ing must be 
sacrificed in order to  save your 
good  name. On the other hand, he 
m ay get better, and then he will 
te ll 'us a ll about it .”

The cabm an was dism issed and 
the twain turned off the fron t at 
the corn er  o f  Eastern Terrace. 
L ate as it was, uhere were a few 
people  lounging under the hospital 
w all, where there was a suggestion 
o f  activity about the bu ild ing un
usual at that tim e of the night. A 
rough-looking  fellow , who seemed 
to  have fo llow ed  B ell and Steel 
from  the front, dropp ed  in to  a seat 
by the hospital gates and la id  his 
head back  as if u tterly worn out. 
Ju st inside the gates a man was 
sm oking a cigarette.

“ H alloa , C ross ,”  D avid  cried , 
“ you are out late to -n ig h t !”  

“ H eavy n igh t,”  Cross respond
ed , sleepily, “ with half a  score of 
accidents to finish with. Som e of 
P alm er of Lingfields private p a ti
ents thrown off a coach  and brought 
here in the am bulance. Unless I 
am greatly  m istaken, that is H ath- 
erly  Bell with y o u .”

“ The sam e,”  Bell said. “ I re
co lle c t  you in Edinburgh. So some 
o f P alm er’ s patients have com e to 
grief. M ost o f  his special cases 
used to pass through my h ands.”  

“ I ’ ve got one here to-n ight who 
recollects you  perfectly  w e ll,”  said 
C ross. “ H e ’ s got a d islocated  
shou lder, but otherw ise he is d o 
ing w ell. G ot a m ania h e ’ s a d o c 
tor  who m urdered a p a tien t.”  

“ E lectric light anything to do 
with the story ?”  B ell asked eag 
erly .

“ T h at’ s the man. Seems to have 
■wonderfully brillian t in tellect if 
you  can only keep him  off that 
to p ic .”

“ I f  he is not as leep ,”  Bell sug
gested , “ and you  have no o b je c 
tion — ”

Cross nodded and opened the 
gate. B efore passing inside Bell 
took  the rolled -up  R em brandt from  
his breast-pocket and handed it to 
D avid.

“ Take care o f  this for  m e ,”  he 
w hispered. “ I ’ m going inside. See 
you in the m orning, I  expect. G ood 
n igh t.”

D avid  nodded in reply and went 
his way. There was nobody to  be 
seen anywhere as D avid placed his
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key in the latch and open ed  the 
door.

It  was with a  sense o f  com fort and 
relief that D av id  fastened the d oor  
behind him. W ithou t putting up 
the light in the study D avid laid 
the R em brandt on his table , which 
was im m ediately below  the window 
in his w ork-room . The n ight was 
h o t ;  he pushed the top  sash down 
libera lly .

“ I m ust get that transparency 
rem oved ,”  he m urm ured, “ and 
have the window filled with stained 
g lass.”

D avid  idly m ixed him self some 
whisky and soda in the din in g-room . 
H e was tired  and ready fo r  bed 
now. H e turned  dow n the d in in g 
room  lights and strolled  in to the 
study. Just fo r  a  m om ent he sat 
there.

Then he fell in^o a  reverie, as 
he frequently  d id . Som e little  
f>oise outside a ttracted  hiB atten 
tion , tlie kind o f  noise made by a 
sw eep ’ s brushes up a —chim ney. 
D avid  turned id l j  tow ards the open 
w indow. D av id ’ s eyes w ere keen, 
and h<p cou ld  see distinctly a m an ’ s 
thum b crook ed  dow nw ards ov er  the 
fram e o f  the sash. Som ebody had 
swarm ed up the telephone holdfasts 
and was getting in through the 
w indow. Steel slipped w ell into the 
shiidow, but not before  an idea 
had com e to  him. H e rem oved the 
rolled-up R em brandt from  the table 
and slipped it behind a  row o f  books 
in the book-case. Then he looked 
up again at the crook ed  thum b.

H e w ould recognize that thumb 
again anywhere. It was flat like 
the head of a sifiake, and the nail 
was no longer than a pea— a thumb 
that had evidently  been smashed 
at one tim e. H e saw a long, fus
tian-clad arm  fo llow  the scarred 
thum b, and a hand grope all over 
the table.

“ Curse m e,”  a foggy  voice whis
pered hoarsely. " i t  a in ’ t  here. 
And the bloke told  me— ”

D avid grabbed at the arm  and 
caught the w rist in a v ice-like grip. 
Instantly another arm  shot over 
the window and «tn ugly piece of 
iron  piping was swung perilously  
near S teel’ s head. U nfortunately , 
h e c o u ld s e e n o  face. As he jum ped 
back to avoid the blow  his grasp 
relaxed  and the man escaped. A ll 
D avid  cou ld  d o  was to close  the 
window and regret that his im petu
osity had not been m ore judiciously 
restrained.

“ N ew , w hat particu lar thing was 
he a fte r? ”  he asked him self. “ But 
I  had better de fer  any further spe
culations on the m atter till the 
m orning. I ’ m as tired  as a d o g .”  

But there w ere other things the 
n ext day to  occupy D avid ’ s a tten 
tion besides the visit o f his n octu r
nal friend. H e went early  to  the 
residence o f Ruth G ates, to whom 
he told  all he had learned o f his 
m idnight v isit to  218 Brunswick 

Square.
“ O ur com m on en em y ,”  said 

D avid, “ is R eginald  H en son .”
“ A man who stands w onderfu lly  

high in public estim a tion ,”  said 
Ruth. “ There are thousands and 
thousands o f  people  who look upon 
him as a  great and estim able crea 
ture. H e gives largely  in charities, 
he devotes a good  deal o f  his time 
to  the poor. My «n cle , who is a 
good man, declares R eginald  H en
son is indispensable to  h im .”  

“ A nd, of cou rse ,”  said D avid, “ I 
have seen that you  have carried  
out part o f  my plot. Christiana 
H enson is legally  dead. But w on ’ t 
you tell me how those girls got hold 
of my synopsis?”

“ That cam e about quite natural
ly. Y ou r synopsis and proo f in an 
open envelope were accidentally 
slipped into a  large circu lar enve
lope used by „a firm of seed m er
chants and addressed to  Longdean 
G range, sent out no d ou bt am ongst 
thousands of others.

“ But I am sorry I ever touched 
the thing, for your sake.”

The last w ords were spoken with 
a  g lance that set D av id ’ s pulses 
beating. He took  R u th ’ s h alf-ex 
tended hand in his, and it was not 
w ithdrawn.

“ D on ’ t w orry about m e ,”  he 
said. “ I shall com e out all right 
in the end. Still, I shall look  eag 
erly forw ard  to any assistance that 
you  can afford me. F or  instance,

what hold  has H enson g o t on his 
relatives i”

“ That I  cannot tell y o u ,”  Ruth 
cried . “ Y ou  must not ask m e.”  

“ I f  you  cou ld  on ly te ll me where 
those bank-notes cam e from  ! W hen 
I think o f that part o f  the busi
ness I am filled with sham e.”

“ N o, that must be a secret. But 
as to  the c igar case ,— ”

“ W ould it not be easy to settle 
that m atter by asking a few  ques
tions ?”

“ The m ore questions I  ask the 
worse it is for  me. The cigar-case 
I claim ed cam e from  W alen ’ s, be 
yond all question , and was purchas
ed by the m ysterious individual now 
in the hospital. I  understood that 
the cigar-case was the very on e I 
adm ired at L ock h art’ s som e time 
ago, and— ”

“ I f you  inquire at L ock hart’ s you 
will find such to  be the ca se .”

“ So I d id ,”  he said. ‘ “ And was 
in form ed in the m ost positive  way 
by the ju n ior partner that the case 
I  adm ired had been purchased by 
an Am erican ca lled  Smith and sent 
to  the M etropole  a fter  he had fo r 
w arded dollar-n otes fo r  i t .”

Ruth rose to  her feet, her face 
pale and resolute.

“ This must be look ed  t o ,”  Bhe 
said. “ The cigar-case sent to  you 
on that particu lar n ight was pur
chased at L ock hart’ s by m yself and 
paid  fo r  with my ow n m o n e y !”

C H A P T E R  X Y I.

The blinds were a ll dow n at L on g
dean G range, a  new desolation  
seemerd—to  f̂ee added to the ^ loom  
o f the p lace. Out in the village it 
had by some means becom e known 
that there was som ebody dead  in 
the house.

“ W hy do  they ring that b e ll? ”  
W alker asked, irritab ly , as he 
walked up the drive.

‘ ‘M adam  ordered  it , s ir ,”  W il
liams replied . “ She’ s queerer than 
ever. Miss C hristiana’ s death  is a 
great shock to h e r .”

“ And my oth er  patient, W illi
am s?”  he asked. “ H ow  is he get
ting a lon g? R eally , you  ought to 
keep those dogs under better con 
trol. Fancy a man of M r. H en 
son ’ s high character and gentle d is 
position  being attacked by a sav
age d og  in the very h o u s e !”

“ That d o g  was "so d evoted  to 
Miss Christiana as you  never see, 
s ir ,”  said W illiam s. “ A n d  he got 
to know as the p oor  youn g  lady was 
dying. So he creeps in to the house 
and lies before  her bedroom  door , 
and when M r. H enson com es along 
the d og  takes it  in his ’ead , as he 
wants to  go in there. A nd now 
R o llo ’ s got inside, „*nd nobody e x 
cep t Miss Enid dare  go near. I 
pity that there undertaker when he 
com es.”

W alker shuddered slightly, as he 
entered the house. In  the hallway 
he m et Enid.

“ I  suppose you have com e prin 
cipally  to  see M r: H en son ?”  she 
said. “ But my sister— ”

“ N o occasion  to  intrude upon 
your grie f for  a m om ent, Miss H en 
son ,”  W alker said, quietly. “ As 
I have to ld  you before , there was 
very little  hope fo r  your sister from  
the first, It was a m elancholy sat
isfaction  to  me to  find my d iagn o
sis confirm ed by so em inent an au 
thority  as D r. H atherly B ell. I 
will give you  a certificate at on ce .”  

“ W ou ld  you like to  see my sis
te r ? ”  Enid suggested.

“ N ot the least occasion , I  assure 
y o u ,”  he said.

Enid led the way to the draw ing
room  where the d octor  signed the 
certificate. M rs. H enson was croon 
ing some d irge  at the piano. P re 
sently the d iscordant music ceas
ed, and she began to  pace noiseless
ly up and dow n the room .

“ A nother on e g o n e , s h e  mur
m u red ; “ the best-beloved . Take 
all those coaches away, send the 
guests back hom e. W hy do they 
com e chattering and feasting h ere? 
She shall be draw n by four black 
horses to  Churchtield in the dead 
o f  the night, and there laid in the 
fam ily v a u lt .”

“ M rs. H en son ’ s residen ce ,”  En
id explained , in a whisper. “ It  is 
som e fifteen miles away. She has 
made up herSm ind that my sister 
shall be taken away as she says— 
to-m orrow  night. Is this paper all 
that is necessary for the—you un
derstand ? I  have telephoned  to 
the undertaker in B righ ton .”  

W alker hastened to assure the 
girl that what little  further fo r 
mality was required he w ould see 
to him self. A ll he desired now 
was to  visit Hendon and get out 
o f the house as soon as possible.

R eginald H enson sat propped  up 
in his bed , white and exhausted. 
Beyond d ou bt he had had a  ter-
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rible shock and fright, and the 
d roop  of his eyelids to ld  o f  shatter
ed nerves. There was a thick white 
bam lagg^round his throat, his le ft 
shoulder was strapped tightly . H e 
spoke with difficulty.

“ H as the bru te  been shot yet 1”  
he asked.

“ N o ,”  the d octor  answ ered, “ he 
is still a t his post upstairs, and 
th erefore— ”

“ T herefore you  have n ot seen the 
body o f  my poor  d ear cou s in ?”  

“ O therw ise I cou ld  have given j 
no certifica te ,”  W alker said. “ I 
have seen the b o d y .”

H enson m uttered som ething that 
sounded like an apology . W alker 
smiled graciously  and suggested 
that rest and a plain d ie t w ere all 
that his patient needed. Then he 
hurried away.

The death o f Christina affected 
M argaret H enson terrib ly . Enid 
w atched her in terror. M ore than 
once she was fearfu l that the last 
faint glim m er of reason w ould go 
out fo r  ever. And yet it w ould be 
madness to  te ll M argaret H enson 
the truth. In  the first place she 
w ould not have understood, and on 
the o th er hand she m ight have com 
prehended enough  to  betray to 
Reginald H enson. The whole thing 
was refinedly cru el, but really  there 
was no help fo r  it. A nd things had 
gone on  splendidly.

The undertaker cam e at four 
o ’c lock  but he was easily disposed 
of, Enid telling him of H en son ’ s 
experience, and saying it was im
possible for  any on e to  enter the 
room .

“ My sister was exactly  my s ize ,”  
said Enid. “ Take my m easure and 
send the coffin hom e to-m orrow , 
and we will m anage to  d o  the rest. 
Then to-m orrow  night you  will have 
0 four-horse hearse here at eleven 
o ’c lock , and drive the coffin to 
Churchfield Church, where you will 
be expected . A fter  that you r  work 
will he fin ished.”

The bew ildered young man re
sponded that things shou ld  be e x 
actly as the youn g lady required. 
H e had seen many strange and 
wild things in his tim e, but none 
so strange and w eird as this.

* * * * *

(To be continu ed .)

A Q uebec shoe-dealer recently re
ceived the fo llow in g  order from  a 
French-C anadian cu stom er: “ You 
will put some shoe on my little 
fam ilies like this, and send by Sam 
James-on the c a r r ie r : One man,
Jean St. Jean (m e), 42 y e a rs ; one 
wom an, Sophie St. Jean (she), 41 
y e a r s ; H erm edes and L en ore, 19 
y e a rs ; H on ore, 18 y e a rs ; Celina, 
IT y e a rs ; N aicisse , O ctavia, and 
Phyllis, 16 years ; O live, 14 years i 
P hilippa, 13 y e a r s ; A lexandre, 12 
y e a rs ; R osina, 11 y e a rs ; B ru no, 10 
years ; P ierre , 9 years ; Eugene, we 
lose h im ; E douard and E lisa, 7 
y e a rs ; Adrien , 6 y e a rs ; Cam ille, 5 
y e a rs ; Z oel. 4 y e a rs ; Joseph, 3 
y ^ a rs ; M oise, 2 y e a r s ; M uriel, 1 
year ; H ila ire, he go ba refoot. H ow  
much ?;l

M any men give them selves away 
when they try  to  save them selves.

SE N TE N C E  SERM ON S.
I f you  try  to  do all the good  that 

needs to  be done you will soon lose 
heart for  do in g  any good .

The good  Sam aritan saves his 
serm ons until a fter the work of suc
cor.

I f  you set you r heart on gold  you 
can get it, but you can never sat
isfy your heart with it.

Som e preachers who deligh t in 
hurling anathem as a t  heretics w on
der why a team ster should want to 
swear.

W hen all men wish you  with tho 
angels you may be sure y o u ’ re far 
from  them.

Sm ooth people  who hope to  slide 
into heaven find that the skids run 
the oth er way.

The strength and sweetness of 
friendship depen ds on  sincerity 
tem pered by sympathy.

P erhaps it  is his sense o f hum or 
that prevents many a man from  
taking him self as seriously as he 
wants oth er peop le  to.

The average saint is apt to  lopk 
to  the average man like a decrep it 
old  gentlem an rebuking a  boy for 
clim bing trees.

“  TH E S W E E T E S T  O F A L L  

T H E  P A R I T I E S . ”

W ill T en  H elp  It In 4  
I ts  H eur o f  I k e d . . . .  ■

IKE HISPITAL FOR 
SICK CHILDREN

C O L L E G E  S T R E E T , T O B O R T O

Appeals to Fathers and 
Mothers of Ontario on be
half cf suffering children.

This Institution did more 
work in 1910 than ever 
before. Total In-Patients 
1,224. O f these, 783 were 
from the city and 441 from 
the country.

Since its organization, 
the Hospital has treated 
in its cots and beds 16,837 
children ; 12,370 of these 
were unable to pay and 
were treated free.

There were 60 cases of club feet corrected 
last year.

READY FOR MOTIIK/t.

THE HOSPITAL IS A  PROVIN
CIAL CHARITY.

The tick child from the most remote corner of 
Ontario has the same claim as the child living 
within sight of the great House of Mercy in College 
Street, Toronto. Cur cause is the children’s 
cause. Could there be one that has a stronger 
claim on the people of this Province ?

Perfect results in Harelip cases. 18 infant* 
were relieved of this terrible deformity last year.

If the-Hospital 13 to continue its great work, it 
must tppeal to your pocketbook as well as to youi 
heart. Let your Dollars be messages of mercy to 
the suffering little children of Ontario.
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