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B e ll’ s sanguine expectation  that 
Van Sneck would be ready fo r  an 
im m ediate operation  was not quite 
c o rre ct .

“ W e shall pull him through, eh , 
H e r ita g e ?”  said Bell.

L ater on, in the course o f  a  long 
in terv iew  with M arley, B ell and 
Steel opened  the la tter ’ s eyes to  
a  considerable  extent.

“ W ell, I m ust congratu late  you, 
s i r ,”  he said to Steel.

“ But you  never deem ed me gu il
ty , M arley?”

“ N o, I d id n ’ t , ”  M arley said, 
thoughtfu lly . “ I argued in you r 
fa v o r  against my better judgm ent.

“ W hen we have Van Sneck all 
r igh t again, w e ’ ll be ready to  ask 
fo r  a w arrant fo r  the assailant. 
Y o u ’ ll let me know how the op era 
tion  goes o n ? ”

Steel prom ised to  do so, and the 
tw o  returned to D ow nend T errace 
togeth er. They found H eritage a 
little  excited  and d isturbed .

“ D o you  know 1 have had a  visi
t o r ? ”  he exclaim ed.

“ I ’ m going to  guess it  at o n ce ,”  
B ell said. “ R eginald  H enson has 
been here. D id  he happen to  know 
th at we had a kind o f patient un
d e r  the roo f ?”

H eritage exp la in ed  that H enson 
seem ed to know som ething about 
it . H e expressed a desire to  see 
the patient, but H erita ge ’ s profes
sional caution  had got the better 
of his friendship fo r  once.

“ I t ’ s a good  thing you  were 
firm ,”  Bell said, grim ly. “ H enson 
w atched Steel and m yself ou t o f  the 
house. H e w anted to  see Van 
S n eck .”

“ M atter o f  ph ilanthropy, p er
h a p s ,”  H eritage suggested.

“ A m atter o f m u rder,”  Bell said, 
etern ly. “ My dear fellow , Van 
Sneek \yas nearly don e to  death  in 
y o n d e r  conservatory , and his would- 
be assassin was R eginald  H en son .”  

“ I was never m ore astounded in 
m y l ife ,”  gasped H eritage. “ I 
have alw ays looked upon H enson 
as the soul o f  h onor and integrity . 
A nd he has always been so kind to 
m e .”

“ F or  his own purposes, no doubt. 
Y ou  say that he found you  a hom e 
a fter  your ini.sfoi tunes cam e upon 
y ou . H e cam e to see you  frequ ent
ly . And yet he always harped up
on  that w retched hallucination  of 
yours. W hy ? Because you  were 
the C arfax  fam ily d o c to r  for  a time, 
and at anv m om ent you m ight have 
given valuable in form ation  con cern 
in g  the suicide o f  C laire C arfax. 
T ell H eritage the story o f  P rince 
R u p e rt ’ s ring, S tee l.”

D avid  proceeded  to  d o  so at some 
length. H eritage appeared to  be 
deep ly  interested . A n d gradually 
m any long forgotten  things cam e 
back  to  him.

“ I recollect it all perfectly  w ell,”  
he said. “ Miss C arfax  and m yself 
w ere friends. W hy, she showed me 
that ring with a great deal of pride, 
bu t she did n ot tell me its his
tory . She was very strange in her 
m anner that m o rn in g ; indeed, I 
w arned her father that she w anted 
to  be carefu lly  looked a fte r .”

“ D id she say how she got the 
r in g ? ”  Steel asked.

“ Oh, y e s ,”  he said, presently. 
"S h e  said it was a present from  
a good  bov. and that R eginald  H en
son had given it her in an enve
lope. I met H enson close  by, but 
I  d id n 't  m ention  the r in g .”

“ A nd there you  have the whole 
th ing in a n u tsh e ll!”  B ell excla im 
ed . “ N othing o f this cam e ou t at 
the inquest, because the ring story 
was hushed up, and H eritage was 
n ot ca lled  because he had nothing 
to  d o  with the suicide. But H en
son probably  saw p oor  C laire C ar
fax  show the ring, and he got a 
b it frightened, and he kept an eye 
upon you  afterw ards. W hen you 
broke dow n he looked  a fter  you, 
and he took  precious good  care to 
keep 'you r  hallucination  always be
fore  you r eyes.

“ Y ou  are quite right th ere ,”  
H eritage adm itted. “ H e m ention
ed it this afternoon  when I said I 
was going to  take part in the op era 
tion on Van Sneck. H e asked me 
i f  I  thought it wise to  try my nerves

so soon again with the e lectric  
lig h t.”

“ And I  hope you  told  him he was 
talking nonsense,”  B ell said, has
tily. “ There, let us change the sub
ject. The m ere m ention of that
m an ’ s name stifles m e .”*

M orning brought a long  letter 
from  Chris H enson to D avid , g iv
ing him in detail the result of her 
recent interview  with John R aw 
lins.

H eritage  appeared to  be ready 
and eager fo r  the w ork before  him. 
A specially  pow erfu l e lectric  light 
had been rigged up in connection  
with the study lam p, and an o p 
erating table im provised from  the 
kitchen.

“ I fancy everyth ing is ready 
n ow ,”  B ell said, at length. “ A fter 
dinner to-n ight and this thing will 
be done. Then the storv w ill be 
to ld— ”

“ M r. R eginald  H enson to  see 
you , s ir .”

A  servant looked  in with this in 
form ation  and a card  on  a  tray. 
T here was a plight com m otion  o u t
side, a  vision  o f a partially  w recked 
b icycle on  the path, and a  dusty 
figure in the hall with his head in 
his hand.

“ The gentlem an lias met with an 
accident, s ir ,”  the parlorm aid 
said. H enson seem ed ito be kn ock 
ed about a great dea l. H e was rid 
ing down the terrace, he said, when 
suddenly he ran over a dog, and—

“ You must stay here till you  feel 
all right a g a in ,”  D avid suggested.

P resently  H enson professed him
self to  be better, but every tim e he 
m oved he suffered exqu isite agony.

“ H ad n ’ t we better  send him to 
the h osp ita l?”  D avid  suggested.

“ W hat fo r ? ”  was B e ll’ s brutal 
response. “ T h ere ’ s noth ing w hat
ever the m atter with the man. H e 
is sham m ing.”  ‘

D espite his in juries, H enson ate 
a hearty d inner, partaken o f  on the 
d in ing-room  sofa.

“ And now, do not let me detain  
you , as you have business,”  he 
sm iled. “ I shall be quite com for 
table here if you  will place a  glass 
of w ater by my side. The pain 
makes me thirsty. N o, you  need 
n ot have any further consideration  
fo r  m e .”

H e lay back with his eyes half 
c losed . H e seem ed to  be asleep.

“ I fancy we can leave him n o w ,”  
B ell said, with deep  sarcasm . “ W e 
need have no further anxiety . Rest 
is all that he req u ires .”

o v er  the hall lam p. W ith a  knife 
he cut the cord  loose, he stripped 
t :e cop p er  w ires beneath, and rap
id ly  poined one flex to  the other.

“ I t ’ s am ateur w ork, but I  fancy 
it  w ill d o , ”  he m uttered.

Snap went the hd.ll switch— there 
was a sudden cry  from  H eritage as 
the big lamp o v e r  the head o f Van 
Sneck flared up again. Bell raced 
in to the study and shut the d oor .

“ A  tr ick ,”  he gasped. “ The light 
was put out. F or  heaven ’ s sake, 
H eritage, d on ’ t get brood in g  over 
those fancies o f yours now. I  tell 
you  the thing was done d eliberate
ly. H ere, if you  are too  weak or 
feeb le , give the knife to m e .”

The request had a sting in it. 
H eritage pulled him self together.

“ N o ,”  he said, firmly. “ I ’ ll do 
it. It  was a cruel, dastard ly  trick 
to play upon me, but I quite see 
now that it was a trick . Only i t ’ s 

1 going to  make a man o f me in 
stea d .”

It seem ed a long  tim e to D avid, 
look ing on, but it was a  m ere m at
ter o f  minutes.

“ F in ished ,”  H eritage said, with 
a trium phant thrill. “ And suc
cessfu l.”

“ A n d another second w ould have 
seen an end of ou r  m an ,”  Bell said. 
“ H e ’ s com ing round again. G et 
those bandages on , H eritage, i ’ ll 
look  a fter  the mess. G ive him the 
drug . I  want him to sleep for a 
good  long  tim e .”

“ W ill he be sensible to -m orrow ?”  
D avid  asked.

“ I ’ ll pledge my reputation  on  it ,”  
B ell said.

Van Sneck opened his eyes and 
stared languidly about him. A 
little  la ter and he lay snug and 
still in bed. There was a look  o f 
pleasure in the eyes o f  H eritage.

“ I ’ ve.,.saved1 him and h e ’-s- saved 
m e,”  he said. “ But it was touch 
and go for  both o f us when that 
light failed. But for  Bell I fancied 
that I  should have fainted. And 
then it cam e to  me that it was some 
trick , and my nerve retu rn ed .”  

“ N ever to  leave you  a g a in ,”  Bell 
said. “ It tried  you high, and found 
you n ot w an tin g .”

“ H eaven be p ra ised ,”  H eritage 
m urm ured. “ But how was it 
done 1”

B ell’ s face was stern as he took  
the kitchen candle stick from  the 
table and went in the d irection  of 
the d in ing-room .

“ Com e with me, and I ’ ll ex - 
p la in ,”  he said, curtly . , •

The d in ing-room  was in pitchy 
darkness, fo r  the lights there had 
been on the short c ircu it 

H enson looked  up from  his sofa 
with a start and a smile.

“ I am afraid I must have been 
asleep,1”  he said, languidly.

“ L ia r ,”  Bell thundered. “ Y ou  
have been plottin g  m urder. And 
but fo r  a m ere uccident the p lot 
wrou ld  have been successful. Y ou  
cam e here to  stifle the light at the
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O nce the trio  were in the op era t
ing-room  Bell gave one rapid glance 
at H eritage.

“ N ow  go and fetch  V an Sneck 
in ,”  Bell said.

The patient cam e at length. A 
m om ent or  tw o later and he was 
gone under the influence o f  the 
ether adm inistered by B ell.

A case o f  g littering instrum ents 
lay on  the table . The strong  e le c 
tric light was sw itched on  and hung 
just over the head o f the uncon
scious patient.

H eritage m ade an incision . Bell 
was w atching in deep  adm iration, 
yet the big e lectric light flittered 
for  ju st a m om ent, and H eritage 
stood  upright.

“ D on ’ t be a fo o l ,”  B ell said, 
sternly.

The k n ife  was cutting deep, deep
e r------

A snarling oath broke from  
B ell’ s lips as the light flickered 
again and popped  .o u t  suddenly, 
leaving the w hole room  in intense 
darkness. H eritage cried  aloud. 
D avid fe lt a hand guiding his fin 
gers to  the patien t’ s head.

“ Press the sponge dow n there 
and press h ard ,”  Bell w hispered. 
“ I t ’ s a m atter of life and death. 
A nother m inute and Van Sneck 
would have gone. H eritage, H eri
tage, pu ll yourself together. It 
was no fau lt o f  yours the light went 
ou t— the fau lt is m ine .”

Bell stum bled dow n the kitchen 
stairs and returned with a  candle. 
The e lectric  lights were out a ll over 
the ground floor with the e x ce p 
tion  o f  the hall. One of the c ircu 
its had given out com pletely , as 
som etim es happens with the e le c 
tric light. Bell leapt on a table and 
turned the hall light out. A  second 
later and he was dragging  the long 
spare flex from  the im prom ptu o p 
erating  room  to  the swinging cord

very m om ent when we were op er
ating on Van Sneck. Y ou  thought 
that all the lights on  the floor w ould 
be on the same c ir c u it ; you  have 
been here b e fo re .”

“ A re you  m a d ?”  H enson gasped. 
“ W hen have I  t>een here before— ”  

“ The night tKat you  lured Van 
Sneck here by a  forged  letter and 
left him fo r  dead . '

H enson gasped.
“ You have a liitle  know ledge o f  

e le ctr ic ity ,”  B ell w ent on . “ A nd 
you  saw y ou r way pretty  c lear to  
spoil ou r operation  to-n ight. A t \ 
the critica l m om ent all you  had to 
do was to  dip you r fingers in  the i 
w ater and press the tips o f  them 
against the live w ire in the wall- 
plug. Y ou  d id  so, and im m ediate
ly the w ires fired all o v er  the c ir 
cu it and plunged us in darkness. 
B ut the hall light rem ained sound, 
and Van Sneck was saved. I f  it is 
any consolation  to y ou , he w ill be 
as sensible as any o i us to -m orrow .”  

H enson had risen to  his feet, pale 
and trem bling. B eil approached 
the china w all-p lug  and poin ted  to 
it.

“ H old  the can dle  d ow n ,”  he 
said. “ There ! you  can- see that the 
surface is still wet, there is w ater 
in the holes now, and some of it 
has trick led  dow n the distem per on 
the wall. Y ou  ought to be shot 
where you  stand, m urderous d o g .”  

H enson protested  with som e d ig 
nity. It was all so much G reek to 
him, he said. H e had been sleep
ing so quietly  that he had not seen 
the light fail. B ell cu t him  short.

“ G et o u t ,”  he cried . “ G o aw ay ; 
you  poison the air that honest men 
breathe, and you  are as fit and well
as I  am.

* * * *
Van Sneck aw akened the next 

m orning entirely  rational and af- j 
ter he h.ad breakfasted B ell ques
tioned him. ' |

“ I  tell e v e ry th in g !”  he cried ,
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when he saw Bell had everyth ing.
“ I buy tw o R em brandts from  a 

workm an who not know how m uch 
they be w orth— fifteen m arks I  pay. 
I  w ork in with H enson all tim e and 
he say we not sell tw o, we sell one 
to  L ittim er. L ittim er pay us b ig  
price.

“ I have trou b le  when I  am a boy 
with police  and H enson g ive me 
away and they catch  me and he 
take my R em brandt.

“ N ot long ago I  buy c iga r  case 
at W alen ’ s for  H enson and he not 
pay me back the m oney. I  know 
he try to  have som ething on M r. 
Steel, so I  w rite to  M r. Steel ask
ing him  to  see me. Ach ! H enson 
get the letter  and he forge  M r. 
S tee l’ s name to  a note and tell me 
to  com e.

“ W hen I  go to  M r. S tee l’ s house, 
H enson let me in. I  am drinking 
and I  n ot see him till I  am inside. 
Then he draw  a knife and I  know 
he wants the P rince R u pert ring. 
I t  is in my pocket and I  take it ou t 
and d rop  it while we fight. Then 
he cut me and I  know no m o re .”  
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