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[APTER XXXXIX.

Bell's sanguine expectation that
Van Sneck would be ready for an
immediate operation was not quite
correct.

“We shall pull him through,
Heritage?” said Bell.

Later on, in the course of a long
interview with Marley, Bell and
Steel opened the latter’'s eyes to
a considerable extent.

“Well, I must congratulate you,
sir,” he said to Steel.

“But you never deemed me guil-
ty, Marley?”

“No, | didn’'t,” Marley said,
thoughtfully. “1 argued in your
favor against my better judgment.

“When we have Van Sneck all

eh,

right again, we’'ll be ready to ask
for a warrant for the assailant.
You'll let me know how the opera-

tion goes on?”

Steel promised to do so, and the
two returned to Downend Terrace
together. They found Heritage a
little excited and disturbed.

“Do you know 1 have had a visi-
tor?” he exclaimed.

“1'm going to guess it at once,”
Bell said. “Reginald Henson has
been here. Did he happen to know
that we had a kind of patient un-
der the roof?”

Heritage explained that Henson
seemed to know something about
it. He expressed a desire to see
the patient, but Heritage's profes-
sional caution had got the better
of his friendship for once.

“1t's a good thing you were
firm,” Bell said, grimly. “Henson
watched Steel and myself out of the

house. He wanted to see Van
Sneck.”

“Matter of philanthropy, per-
haps,” Heritage suggested.

“A matter of murder,” Bell said,
eternly. “My dear fellow, Van
Sneek \yas nearly done to death in
yonder conservatory, and his would-
be assassin was Reginald Henson.”

“1 was never more astounded in
my life,” gasped Heritage. “1
have always looked upon Henson
as the soul of honor and integrity.
And he has always been so kind to
me.”

“ For his own purposes, no doubt.
You say that he found you a home
after your ini.sfoi tunes came upon
you. He came to see you frequent-
ly. And yet he always harped up-
on that wretched hallucination of
yours. Why? Because you were
the Carfax family doctor for a time,
and at anv moment you might have
given valuable information concern-
ing the suicide of Claire Carfax.
Tell Heritage the story of Prince
Rupert's ring, Steel.”

David proceeded to do so at some

length. Heritage appeared to be
deeply interested. And gradually
many long forgotten things came

back to him.

“1 recollect it all perfectly well,”
he said. “ Miss Carfax and myself
were friends. Why, she showed me
that ring with a great deal of pride,
but she did not tell me its his-
tory. She was very strange in her
manner that morning; indeed, |
warned her father that she wanted
to be carefully looked after.”

“Did she say how she got the

ring?” Steel asked.
“Oh, yes,” he said, presently.
"She said it was a present from

a good bov. and that Reginald Hen-
son had given it her in an enve-
lope. | met Henson close by, but
I didn't mention the ring.”

“And there you have the whole
thing in a nutshell!” Bell exclaim-
ed. “Nothing of this came out at
the inquest, because the ring story
was hushed up, and Heritage was
not called because he had nothing
to do with the suicide. But Hen-
son probably saw poor Claire Car-
fax show the ring, and he got a
bit frightened, and he kept an eye
upon you afterwards. When you
broke down he looked after you,
and he took precious good care to
keep 'your hallucination always be-
fore your eyes.

“You are quite right there,”
Heritage admitted. “He mention-
ed it this afternoon when 1 said I
was going to take part in the opera-
tion on Van Sneck. He asked me
if I thought it wise to try my nerves
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so soon again with the electric
light.”

“And | hope you told him he was
talking nonsense,” Bell said, has-
tily. “There, let us change the sub-
ject. The mere mention of that

man’s name stjfles me.”

Morning brought a long letter
from Chris Henson to David, giv-
ing him in detail the result of her
recent interview with John Raw-
lins.

Heritage appeared to be ready
and eager for the work before him.
A specially powerful electric light
had been rigged up in connection
with the study lamp, and an op-
erating table improvised from the
kitchen.

“1 fancy everything is ready
now,” Bell said, at length. “After
dinner to-night and this thing will

be done. Then the storv will be
told— 7

“Mr. Reginald Henson to see
you, sir.”

A servant looked in with this in-
formation and a card on a tray.
There was a plight commotion out-
side, a vision of a partially wrecked
bicycle on the path, and a dusty
figure in the hall with his head in
his hand.

“The gentleman lias met with an
accident, sir,” the parlormaid
said. Henson seemed ito be knock-
ed about a great deal. He 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 again,” David suggested.

Presently Henson professed him-
self to be better, but every time he
moved he suffered exquisite agony.

“Hadn't we better send him to
the hospital?” David suggested.

“What for?” was Bell's brutal
response. “There's nothing what-
ever the matter with the man. He
is shamming.” ‘

Despite his injuries, Henson ate
a hearty dinner, partaken of on the
dining-room sofa.

“And now, do not let me detain
you, as you have business,” he
smiled. “1 shall be quite comfor-
table here if you will place a glass
of water by my side. The pain
makes me thirsty. No, you need
not have any further consideration
for me.”

He lay back with his eyes half
closed. He seemed to be asleep.

“1 fancy we can leave him now,”
Bell said, with deep sarcasm. “We
need have no further anxiety. Rest
is all that he requires.”

CHAPTER XL.

Once the trio were in the operat-
ing-room Bell gave one rapid glance
at Heritage.

“Now go and fetch Van Sneck
in,” Bell said.

The patient came at length. A
moment or two later and he was
gone under the influence of the
ether administered by Bell.

A case of glittering instruments
lay on the table. The strong elec-
tric light was switched on and hung
just over the head of the uncon-
scious patient.

Heritage made an incision. Bell
was watching in deep admiration,
yet the big electric light flittered
for just a moment, and Heritage
stood upright.

“Don’'t be a fool,” Bell said,
sternly.

The knife was cutting deep, deep-
er--—-—--

A snarling oath broke from
Bell's lips as the light flickered
again and popped .out suddenly,
leaving the whole room in intense
darkness. Heritage cried aloud.

David felt a hand guiding his fin-
gers to the patient’'s head.

“Press the sponge down there
and press hard,” Bell whispered.
“It's a matter of life and death.
Another minute and Van Sneck
would have gone. Heritage, Heri-
tage, pull yourself together. It

was no fault of yours the light went
out—the fault is mine.”

Bell stumbled down the Kitchen
stairs and returned with a candle.
The electric lights were out all over
the ground floor with the excep-
tion of the hall. One of the circu-
its had given out completely, as
sometimes happens with the elec-
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 impromptu op-
erating room to the swinging cord

over the hall lamp. With a knife
he cut the cord loose, he stripped
t :e copper wires beneath, and rap-
idly poined one flex to the other.

“1t's amateur work, but | fancy
it will do,” he muttered.

Snap went the hd.ll switch—there
was a sudden cry from Heritage as
the big lamp over the head of Van
Sneck flared up again. Bell raced
into the study and shut the door.

“ A trick,” he gasped. “ The light
was put out. For heaven's sake,
Heritage, don't get brooding over
those fancies of yours now. | tell
you the thing was done deliberate-
ly. Here, if you are too weak or
feeble, give the knife to me.”

The request had a sting in it.
Heritage pulled himself together.

“No,” he said, firmly. “1’'ll do
it. It was a cruel, dastardly trick
to play upon me, but | quite see
now that it was a trick. Only it's
Igoing to make a man of me in-
stead.”

It seemed a long time to David,

looking on, but it was a mere mat-
ter of minutes.

“Finished,” Heritage said, with
a triumphant thrill. “And suc-
cessful.”

“And another second would have
seen an end of our man,” Bell said.
“He's coming round again. Get

those bandages on, Heritage, i’ll
look after the mess. Give him the
drug. | want him to sleep for a
good long time.”

“Will he be sensible to-morrow?”
David asked.

“1'll pledge my reputation on it,”
Bell said.

Van Sneck opened his eyes and
stared languidly about him. A
little later and he lay snug and
still in bed. There was a look of
pleasure in the eyes of Heritage.

“1've.,.savedl him and he's saved
me,” he said. “But it was touch
and go for both of us when that
light failed. But for Bell | fancied
that | should have fainted. And
then it came to me that it was some
trick, and my nerve returned.”

“Never to leave you again,” Bell
said. “ It tried you high, and found
you not wanting.”

“Heaven be praised,” Heritage
murmured. “But how was it
done 1’

Bell's face was stern as he took
the kitchen candle stick from the
table and went in the direction of
the dining-room.

“Come with me, and 1'l1 ex-
plain,” he said, curtly. ,

The dining-room was in pitchy
darkness, for the lights there had

been on the short circuit
Henson looked up from his sofa
with a start and a smile.

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

“Liar,” Bell thundered. “You
have been plotting murder. And

but for a mere uccident the plot
would have been successful. You
came here to stifle the light at the
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very moment when we were oper-
ating on Van Sneck. You thought
that all the lights on the floor would
be on the same circuit; you have
been here before.”

“Are you mad?” Henson gasped.
“When have | t>een here before—"

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

Henson gasped.

“You have a liitle knowledge of
electricity,” Bell went on. “And
you saw your way pretty clear to
spoil our operation to-night.
the critical moment all you had to
do was to dip your fingers in the
water and press the tips of them
against the live wire in the wall-
plug. You did so, and immediate-
ly the wires fired all over the cir-
cuit and plunged us in darkness.
But the hall light remained sound,
and Van Sneck was saved. |If it is
any consolation to you, he will be
as sensible as any oi us to-morrow.”

Henson had risen to his feet, pale
and trembling. Beil approached
the china wall-plug and pointed to

it.

“Hold the candle down,” he
said. “There ! you can- see that the
surface is still wet, there is water

in the holes now, and some of it
has trickled down the distemper on
the wall. You ought to be shot
where you stand, murderous dog.”

Henson protested with some dig-
nity. It was all so much Greek to
him, he said. He had been sleep-
ing so quietly that he had not seen
the light fail. Bell cut him short.

“Get out,” he cried. “Go away ;
you poison the air that honest men
breathe, and you are as fit and well

as | am.
*

* * *

Van Sneck awakened the next
morning entirely rational and af-
ter he h.ad breakfasted Bell ques-
tioned him. '

“1 tell

everything!” he cried,
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when he saw Bell had everything.

“1 buy two Rembrandts from a
workman who not know how much
they be worth—fifteen marks | pay.
I work in with Henson all time and
he say we not sell two, we sell one
to Littimer. Littimer pay us big
price.

“1 have trouble when I am a boy
with police and Henson give me
away and they catch me and he
take my Rembrandt.

“Not long ago | buy cigar case
at Walen’'s for Henson and he not
pay me back the money. | know
he try to have something on Mr.
Steel, so | write to Mr. Steel ask-
ing him to see me. Ach! Henson
get the letter and he forge Mr.
Steel's name to a note and tell me
to come.

“When | go to Mr. Steel’s house,

Henson let me in. | am drinking
and | not see him till I am inside.
Then he draw a knife and | know

he wants the Prince Rupert ring.
jlt is in my pocket and | take it out
and drop it while we fight. Then
|he cut me and | know no more.”

(To be continued.)
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