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OR, TH E HOUSE OF THE 

SILE N T  SORROW. f

C H A P T E R  X V I I I .— (C on t’d ) ,

B ell ben t low  partly  to  exam ine 
the patient. I f  he had m ade any 
d iscovery  he kept the fact to  him 
self.

“ L ooks very y o u n g ,”  he m utter
ed .

It  was after they le ft that Cross 
e a id : “ L ook  here, B ell, y o u ’ re a 
g rea t friend o f  S tee l’ s. I d on ’ t 
w ant to  get him in to any harm , 
bu t a day or  tw o ago I found this 
letter  in a pock et-book  in a belt 
w orn by our queer patient. Steel 
Bays the fellow  is a  perfect stran
ger  to  him, and I believe that state
m ent. B ut w hat ab ou t this le tter?  
‘I  ou gh t to have sent it to  the p o 
lice, but I d id n ’ t. R ead it .”

A nd Cross proceeded  to  take a 
" le tte r  from  his pocket. I t  was on 
(h ick  p a p e r ; the stam ped address 
g iven  was “ 15 D ow end T erra ce .”  
T h ere  was n.® heading, m erely the 
w ords “ C erta in ly, with pleasure, I 
shall he h o m e ; in fact, I  am hom e 
every  n ight till 12.30 and yon may 
ca ll any tim e up till then. I f  you 
knock  quietly  on  the d o o r  I  shall 
h oar y o u .— D .S .”

“ W h at d o  you  m ake o f  it ? ”  Cross 
asked.

" I t  looks as if y ou r  patient had 
«a l)ed  at S tee l’ s house by ap p o in t
m en t,”  B ell adm itted. “ I t  is a bad

should he com e 
R em brandt in

been ! A nd why 
seeking fo r  the 
B righton  ?”

“ B ecause he know s it was there, 
I  su pp ose .”

“ I t  isn ’ t here , because it  d oesn ’ t 
ex ist. The thing was destroyed  by 
acciden t by the p olice  when they 
raided Van Sneck ’ s lodgings years 
a g o .” .

“ Van Sneck told  me that he had 
actually seen the p icture in B righ 
to n .”

H enson chuckled.
“  ‘The Crim son B lin d ’ is Van 

Sneck ’ s w eak sp o t ,”  he said. “ The 
R em brandt— the other on e—is d e 
stroy ed .”

“ Van Sneck has seen the p ic
tu re ,”  L ittim er said. “ He says he 
saw it a t 218 Brunsw ick S q u are .”  

H en son ’ s knees suddenly cam e up 
to  his nose, then he lay quite flat 
again fo r  a  long  tim e. H is face 
had grow n white once m ore, his 
lips utterly  b lood less. F ear was 
w ritten  all over him.

“ I know the house you  m ean ,”  
he said. “ I t  is n ext d o o r  to the 
tem porary residence o f my esteem ed 
friend , G ilead G ates. A t the pre
sent m om ent the place is void  ”

“ A nd has been ever since your 
bogus ‘H om e’ broke up. Years 
ago, you  had a H om e there. Y ou  
co lle cted  subscriptions in the name

idea w hat ou r  cousin  was go in g  to  
do . Frank, it w ould have been far 
w iser if  you  hadn ’ t c o m e .”

“ I  know i t , ”  he said. “ I  hate 
the place and its dread fu l associ
a t ion s .”

“ H enson com es when he can  and 
makes o u r  lives h ideous to  u s .”

“ I  fancy I  shook him up to 
n igh t,”  L ittim er said, with subdued 
trium ph. “ H e seamed to  shudder 
when I  to ld  him that I  had found 
Van S n eck .”  w

“ Y ou  have found Van S n e ck !”  
she whispered. . “ W h ere?”

“ W hy, in the B righton  H osp ita l. 
D o you  mean to say that you  d o n ’ t 
know about it, that you  don ’ t know 
that the man found so m ysterious
ly in M r. D avid S tee l’ s house and 
Van Sneck are one and the same 
person ?”

“ It  had not occu rred  to  m e ,”  she 
said. “ But you  w ere foolish  to  tell 
R eg in a ld .”

“ N ot a  b it o f  it. W hy, H enson 
has known it  all »tlong. R eginald
H enson-----

Littim er paused, op en -m ou th ed ; 
for  H enson , dressed fo r  the jo u r 
ney, had com e quietly  into the 
draw ing-room .

“ I  fear I  startled  y o u ,”  he said, 
with a sardonic sm ile. “ Com e, 
young man, we are going. The cab 
is at the g a te .”  ■ * ■ ■ *

The last w ords were flung at L it
tim er with contem ptuous com m and 
and L ittim er slunk away ou t o f  the 
house; H enson follow in g  between 
his victim  and W illiam s.

“ W e are  going to  L ittim er Cas
t le ,”  said H enson , when the lodge 
gates w ere passed.

“ N ot th ere ,”  L ittim er groaned— 
“ not there, H enson !”  ~

H enson poin ted  tow ards the cab. 
“ Jum p i n ! ”  he ordered .

Btoel is the soul o f  honor. Cross 
w ill you let me have that letter  for 
tw o o r  three d a y s? ”

“ V ery  w e ll,”  C ross said, a fter  a 
little  hesitation . “ G ood -n igh t.”  

Bell w ent on  his way hom ew ard. 
“ I  w onder what R eginald  H en 

don w ould say if he on ly  knew that 
1 had been to  the hospital and re- 
aegnized ou r  m utual friend Van 
Gneck th e r e !”  he m uttered.

C H A P T E R  XIX.

bu sin ess,^ bu t I  assure you^ that 0 j R everend F elix  C rosbie, and you
put the money in to you r  pocket. A 
certain  weekly journal exposed  you 
and you  had to leave suddenly or  
you  w ould have found y ou rself in 
the hands of the pcliee. Y ou  skip
ped so suddenly that you  had no 
tim e eyen to  think o f y ou r  personal 
effects, which you  u nderstood were 
sold to  defray  expenses. B ut they 
were not sold. Van Sneck g o t in 
with the agen t and saw the picture 
tiie re *

“ W hy didn ’ t he take it with 
h im ?”  H enson asked.

“ W ell, that was hardly like Van 
Sneck. Our friend is nothing if not 
dip lom atic. B ut when he d id  m an
age to  get into the house again the 
picture was g o n e .”

“ E x ce lle n t !”  H enson cried . 
“ H ow  dram atic ! There is on ly  one 
thing requ ired  to  m ake the story 
com plete. The picture was taken 
away by H atherly  B e ll.”

“ T hat is exactly  what did  h ap 
pen .”

H enson yaw ned affectedly. A ll 
the same he was terrib ly  disturbed 
and shaken. A ll he w anted now 
was to be alone and to  think, so he 
dism issed Littim er.

“ So the danger has com e at la st,”  
he m uttered. “ I f  Bell goes to  L ord 
L ittim er with that p icture he 
shakes my pow er and m y position 
p erilou sly .”

H e paused, as the brillian t ou t
line o f  som e cunning scheme o c 
curred  to  him.

The expression  on H en son ’ s usu
ally  benign coun ten an ce w ould have 
startled  such o f  his friends and ad 
m irers as regarded  him  as a shin
ing light and great exam ple.

“ O h ,”  he--said, between his teeth, 
“ you  are a  c lever  fe llow . A nd so 1 
you  have found ou t where Van ' 
Sneck is ?”

“ Y e s ,”  answ ered L ittim er, 
“ when I  cam e here to  B righton  I 
w as look ing for  Van Sneck. I 
found that he had been here. I 
d iscovered  that he had left his 
rooms and had n ot returned to 
them . Then it  occu rred  to  me to 
try  the hospital. . 1  pretended that 
I  was in search o f some m issing re 
lative, and they show ed me three 
cases o f  bad accidents, the victim s 
©f which had not been identified. 
And the th ird  was Van Sneck ’ s .”  

“ D o yon  know how Van Sneck 
got th ere?”  H enson  asked.

L ittim er nodded.
“ G ive me that black  b o o k ,”  

H enson  said. “ D o yon  know how 
to  w ork the te leph on e?”

“ I daresay I  cou ld  learn . It 
d o e sn ’ t look  h a rd .”

“ W ell, th at is an extension  tele
phone on the table y on der worked 
in  connection  with the main instru 
m ent in the library . Turn that 
h andle  tw o o r  th ree tim es and put 
th at receiver to  y ou r  ear. W hen 
E xchange answers tell them  to  put 
you  on to 0,017 G e rra rd .”

L ittim er obeyed  m echanically, 
bu t though he rang and rang again 
n o  answ er cam e. W ith a  snarling 
curse  H enson dragged  him self out 
o f  bed and crossed the room , with 
lim bs that shook under him.

H e tw irled  the handle round an
grily  bu t no reply cam e, H enson 
w hirled angrily, but he cou ld  elicit 
no  response. H e kicked the instru
m ent ov er  and danced round it im- 
potently . L ittim er had never seen 
him  in such a raging fury before . 
The language o f  the man was an 
ou trage , filthy, revolting, profane.

H enson paused suddenly $nd re
quested L ittim er should help him 
into bed. He lay back on  his bed 
u tterly  exhausted  by his fit o f  pas
sion . One of the white bandages 
about his throat had started, and a 
JsttJe thin stream  o f b lood  trick led  
dow n his chest,

“ W hat was Van Sncck doing 
here ?”  he asked.

“ H e was look ing fo r  the lost 
'Sem brandt. ”

H onson was ;so am azed that he 
had no w ords for the m om ent.

“ So Van Sneck told  you  so ? ”  ho 
issked. ’ ’ W hat a fool he m ust have
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I On the Farm

R eginald  H enson struggled ou t 
o f  bed and in to  his cloth in g  as 
best he cou ld , rang the bell, and 
after a tim e W illiam s appeared.
' “ Y ou  are to  go dow n to  Barnes 
and ask him to  send a cab  here as 
soon as possib le ,”  H enson said. “ I 
have to  go  to  L ondon  by the first 
train in the m orn in g .”

W illiam s nodded. H enson dress
ed  at length and packed a  small 
portm anteau and then crep t dow n 
stairs to  the library . H e proceed 
ed to make a m il,ate inspection  o f 
the telephone. H e turned  the
handle just the fragm ent of an inch 
and a  queer smile cam e ov er  his 
face. Then he crep t as silently up
stairs, op en ed  the w indow  o i the 
bathroom  quietly, and slipped on  
to the leads. There were a  couple 
o f insulators here, against the wire 
o f one o f  which H enson tapped his 
kunckles gently. The w ire gave
back an answ ering tw ang. The 
oth er jangled  lim p and loose.

“ One o f  the wires c u t ,”  H enson 
m uttered. “ I  exp ected  as much. 
M adam e Enid is getting a  deal too  
c le v e r .”

H e staggered into a  room  and 
dropped  in to a chair. Then he d ro p 
ped off into a kind o f dream y state, 
com ing back presently to  the con 
sciousness that he had fainted.

M eanwhile Frank L ittim er had 
jo ined  Enid in the draw ing-room .

“ So you  have been seeing R eg 
in a ld ,”  she said. “ W hat did  he 
want to  use the telephone fo r ? ”

“ I  d on ’ t k n ow .”
“ I  know . I  had a pretty shrewd

C H A P T E R  XX.
L ord  L ittim er was a  man o f 

m oods and contrad iction s, change
able as an A pril sky, and none the 
less qu ick-tem pered and hard be 
cause he knew that everybody  was 
terrib ly  afraid  o f  him.

Som etim es he w ould be quite 
meek and angry under the re
proaches o f the vicar, and yet the 
same day history records it  that 
he g ot off his horse and adm inis
tered a sound thrashing to  the v il
lage poacher. Som etim es he got 
the best of the vicar, and som etim es 
that w orthy man scored. They 
w ere good  friends, these tw o, 
though the v icar never sw erved in 
his fealty to  Lady L ittim er. But 
nobody seem ed to  know anything 
abou t that dark  scandal. They 
knew that there had been a d read 
ful scene at the castle seven years 
before , and that Lady L ittim er and 
her son had le ft never to return . 
Lady L ittim er was in a m adhouse 
som ewhere, they said, and the son 
was a w anderer on  the face o f the 
earth . And when L ord  L ittim er 
died every penny o f the property , 
the castle included , w ould go to  her 
ladyship ’ s nephew, M r. R eginald  
H enson.

There are  few  m ore beautifu l 
p laces in E ngland than L ittim er 
Castle. The house stood on a p la 
teau with many w oods behind, and 
in fron t a sea cliff.

Inside the palace was a veritable 
art gallery . There were hundreds 
o f pictures and engravings there.

L ord Littim er had many hobbies, 
but his p ictures and prints were the 
great am usem ent o f his lonely  life.

H is lordship passed along  a  .cor
ridor tow ards the great or ie l w in
dow  a t  the end. A t a table in the 
w indow a g irl sat w orking a  type 
w riter. The typew riter and secre
tary business was a  new whim o f 
L ittim er’ s. He w anted an assist
ant to  cata logue and classify  his 
p ictures and prints, and he had 
told  the vicar so. H e w anted a girl 
who w asn ’ t a  foo l, a girl who cou ld  
amuse him and w ouldn ’ t be afraid 
of him, and he thought he w ould 
have an A m erican. To which the 
vicar responded that the whole 
th ing was nonsense, but he had 
heard o f  a  Boston girl in England 
who had a  passion for  that kind o f 
thing and who was look ing fo r  a 
situation o f the kind in a genuine 
old house fo r  a year or  so. The 
vicar added that he had not seen 
the youn g lady, but he cou ld  o b 
tain her address. A reply cam e in 
due course , a reply that so pleased 
the im petuous Earl that he engaged 
the applicant on the spot. A nd 
now she had been ju st tw o hours 
in the house.

“ W e ll,”  L ittim er cried , “ and 
how have you  been getting o n ? ”

Miss Christabel Lee looked  up, 
sm ilingly.

“ I am getting on very w ell in
d e e d ,”  she said. “ D o you  know,

SE T T IN G  M IL K  F O R  C H E E SE .
The prop er m ethod o f  setting the 

m ilk a fter  it  has been ripened to 
the necessary degree  o f a c id 
ity  depen ds upon the tem 
perature o f th e  m ilk and
the strength  o f rennet used. 
The ideal tem perature seems to  be 
from  84 to  86 degre-es, p referably  
■the fo r m e r ; to o  high tem perature 
causes the curds to  harden too  
quickly with loss o f  fat, and low  
tem perature requires lon ger time 
for a  p roper degree  o f ‘hardness or 
a soft cheese or  curd  w ill be the 
result. I t  must be born e in mind 
that we m ust have a uniform  tern*!;

perature th rou gh ou t th e  va t ol 
milk.

The am ount o f  rennet to  use d e 
pends upon its strength, the tem 
perature and acid ity  o f  th e  milk, 
and the kind o f  cheese to  be m ade: 
from  2 to  4 ounce p er 1,000 lbs. oi 
milk may be u se d ; it should coa g u 
late the milk sufficiently fo r  cutting 
it from  20 to  35 m inutes after ad d 
ing. The rennet should be d iluted 
with a b ou t forty  tim es as much cold 
w ater before  adding to th e  m ilk j 
this allow s it to  be well stirred  intc 
the m ilk be fore  coagulation  b e g ia 1!. 
A lw ays use a  rake to  stir rennet in 
w ith ; a d ip p er can be used and it 
p referred  by many m akers. A fte i 
stirring the rennet in, ;t  i^ wise to 
keep the surface of th© va t gently 
agitated  to  preven t cream  r ’sing, 
being sure to  stop a ll m otion  be
fore  coagulation  begins. W henevei 
possible, it is wise to  cover the vat 
to  ex clu d e  cold  air, flies and dust.
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I  fancy you  and I  are going to  m an
age very w ell tog e th er?”

“ Oh, do  y o u ?  They say I  am 
pretty form idable  a t tim es.”

“ I shan’ t m ind that a  b it. Y ou  
see, my father waB a man with a 
villa inous tem per. B ut a  woman 
can alw ays g et the better o f a bad- 
tem pered man. H ave you  a  sharp 
tongue ?”

“ I Hatter m yself I  can be pretty 
blistering on occa sion s,”  L ittim er 
said, grim ly.

“ H ow  d e ligh tfu l! So can  I . Y ou 
and I  w ill have som e fam ous ba t
tles la ter o n .”

Littim er sm iled and nodded. The 
grim  lord  of the castle was n ot ac
custom ed to  this kind o f th ing, and 
he ,was telling  him self that he ra 
ther liked it.

“ And now show m e the R em 
bran dt,”  M iss Lee said, im patient-
ly - ~L ittii»e r  led  the way to  a d istant 
alcove lighted from  the side by a 
la tticed  w indow . There was only 
on e picture in the exce llen t light 
there, and that was the fam ous 
R em brandt engraving. The F lor 
entine fram e was hung so low that 
Miss Lee cou ld  bring her face on  a 
level with it.

“ This is the p icture that was sto 
len from  y o u ? ”  she asked.

“ Y es, th a t’ s the thing that there 
was all the fuss a b ou t.” .

W hen an attem pt o f that sort is 
made it  is usually fo llow ed  by an
o th er ,”  said the g irl, “ som etim es 
after the lapse o f  years. A nybody 
getting through  that w indow  cou ld  
easily get the fram e from  its two 
nails and take out the paper.

“ Take my advice and m ake it se
cure. The panels behind are hard 
w ood—thick black  oak. L ord  L it
tim er, I  am going to  get fou r bras- 
he&ded stays and drive them 
through some o f  the open  ornam en 
tal w ork into the panel so as to  I 
m ake the p icture qu ite secure, 
is an iron  fram e, I  su ppose .”

“ W rough t-iron , g ilt ,”  said L itti
m er. “ Y es, on e cou ld  easily drive 
fou r  brass-headed stays through the 
open w ork and make the thing safe. 
I ’ ll have it seen t o . ”

B ut Miss Lee insisted that there 
was n o  tim e like the present. She 
had d iscovered  that L ittim er had 
an ex ce llen t carp en ter ’ s shop on 
the prem ises; indeed, she adm itted 
to  being no mean perform er with 
the lathe herself. She flitted down 
the stairs light as th istledow n.

A charm ing g ir l ! ”  L ittim er 
said, cyn ically . “ I  w onder why she 
cam e to  this du ll h o le?  A quarrel 
with her youn g man, perhaps.”

[ Christabel cam e back  presently 
with hamm er and som e brass-head- 
ed stays in her hand, and L ittim er 
w atched her. H e saw the, nails 
driven  firm ly in and finished off 
with a  punch so that there m ight 
be no d an ger o f  ham m ering the e x 
quisitely w rought fram e.

“ T h ere ,”  she said, “ a carpenter 
cou ld  have d on e no b e tte r .”

“ Y ou  d on ’ t know our typical ca r 
p en ter ,”  L ittim er said. “ H ere is 
Tredw ell with a  telegram . F or  
Miss L e e ? ”

C hristabel glanced a t the te le 
gram and slipped it in to h er pock 
et. L ittim er w alked awav at an 
intim ation  that his steward desired  
to see him.

Instantly the g ir l’ s m anner 
chansred. She glanced at the R em 
bran dt with a shrewd smile that 
m eant som ething beyond a mere 
act o f  prudence well done.

(T o be  continu ed .)

C lose watch should be kept to  not* 
the condition  so that the qutting 
may be begun a t the p roper tim e.

G reat ca re  should be taken to 
stir the renn «t evenly  th roughou t 
the whole vat, as uneven coagu la 
tion causes excessive loss o f  vat 
and casein as w ell as im perfect te x 
ture and body.

N o m aker should ever attem pt to 
stir the rennet in the vat when he 
has other w ork th at calls his a t 
tention before  the stirring proeess 
can be co m p le te d ; it w ould  not 
cause so much loss to  leave  th e  vat 
and delay the add in g  o f the rennet 
until such tim e as he can give the 
vat the necessary tim e and a tten 
t ion . M ore loss of fat and casein  
is caused by the m akers in th is 
stage of cheese m aking ..than  any 
one is aw are o f. T he tem perature 
at which the cheese may be cqred  
should also  be considered  and the 
am ount o f  rennet to  u s e ; fo r  a 
quick ripening at high tem perature 
m ore rennet may be used, bu t fo r  
ripening a t a b o u t 55 degrees to

degrees, use n ot m ore than 2 1-4 
ounces o f renn et.— R . C. H. F ow 
ler in the New Y ork  P rod u ce  R e-

W O RD  W IT H  D A IR Y  F A R M E R S.

The outcom e o f every  m an 's busi
n e ss  his profession  and finally him 
self individually, depends very 
much upon how he looks at him self; 
• i H o a rd ’ s D airym an. W hat 
. „ his standards in the con d u ct of 
his work ? H ow  does he h onor him- 
seif and his life w ork in his m in d i 
We d o  not know  how much conceit 
or vanity he may have, but rather 
how much honest pride does he take 
in the profession  he fo llow s 1 
There is a m ost pow erfu l influence 
for  good  o r  ill in this question . 
One o f the m ost pow erfu l causes fo i 
poor, shiftless farm ing, m iserable, 
low -grade cattle , run down farm , 
and all t- e long  tra in -o f evil# th at 

jj. . attend in the wake o f such th ings 
is to  start with a low -dow n stand
ard o f what the farm er ought to  be.

There ia tho beginning o f the 
trouble . “ H e takes no pride in his 
farm ing ,”  is the verd ict. G o 
where you will that sort o f a farm er 
barely exists. H e never makes 
money in farm ing nor d oes he win 
cred it. That is the reason why w e 
have to ask the question  that 
stands as the caption  to  this short 
article . D epend upon it, that the 
outcom e o f every farm er ’ * life 
either in riche®, or  honor, o r  re
spect am ong his fellow  men, w ill 
hang very  largely  upon the way 
that question is answ ered. Hum an 
nature is  very queer. W e have 
known some very  unw orthy, shift
less farm ers who talk loudest about 

j the rights and the h onor o f  the far- 
j m er. I t  was to  be found in their 
‘ case in what they said, not w hat 

they did. One o f  the surest ways 
| to  m ake m oney in farm ing is t o  
! take an honest pride in the con du ct 
: o f the farm.

I t ’ s alw ays the bottom  d o lla r  that
counts.

“ B ut, d a d ,”  p leaded the son, 
“ she's a nice g irl. W hat s you r  o b 
jections to my m arrying ? Y ou  were 
youn g y ou rself o n ce .”  “ l ) o * 't  re
mind me o f i t ,”  said the father, 
overcom e with em otion . “ It wat 
then that I  m et your m oth er .”

Sutckiy clops covrfbs, eyres colds 
is three.} sad iua^s.

. k e a ita *  »»«»■*-


