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| “Certai
“Hather a hg -t

“Ves, sik foet of Be—-two hnndul‘

And ten pounds, perbapr”

“Awd Mr Maiwumi waid
lﬂ!ll'“

“¥Yeu, yuall even for s Jl(‘.lneie.'f

T'he ‘Thinking Machine arase and
plaeed. his fingers om Mr Philligs' wrist,
e stood thus for baif & ainula.

“#¥id you ever motice any ulour afr.er
the bell rangt* he inquired =t kast,

“Odourt”  Me Phillips seeniod puszied.
*Why, L don't se: wiat aa.odour would
have to do—— -

“I didn’t expect you to” faterrupted
The Thinking Machine crustily. *1 nere-
Ly want to know if you maticel onct” -
“No,” returted Mr Phillina shortly.

ol ;:uum,

nd could you explain your pravise
feelings?” conlinved the sciential, “1hd

the etlect of the bell's ringing seem to Lo
entirely mental, or wuas it physical? In
other wards, was there any physical
exultation or depression when you heard
it

“Jt would Le rather Qithcult io say—
even to myself,” respond.sd Mr Pludlips.
"t always reemed to be & shock, but L
Buppaye it was redlly a m2atal condition
which reacted on my nervea”

The Thinking Machine waikea over to
the window and stoed with Lis back te
the others.” For a minute or more he
remaived there, and three cager pairs of
eyes were fixed inqairingly on fhe back
of lix yvellow head. Bencath the ivvitat.
ed vuive, behind the inscrutable face, in
the disjointed questiofting. | ey all knew
intuitively there was sonie ‘deélinita purs
pose, but to unone came glimner o!
light as to its nature.

“[ think, perhaps, the
dlear now,” lie remurked
last. “There are two v
}LL to e answered. | If %
is auswered in the atfics I now
that 2 mind—I1 ul.u' say L J-lpanc ik
—of singular ingenious quality congeived

the comdilton which brougnt about N
sffaiv; if in' the neﬂ'uLJ\’L‘ the ‘(niire
matter becomes tidicatonsty ‘-mlpie -

matfor is all
mensiugly. At
ilal questions
of thesa

Mr Phillips was leaving forwarl, Lis:
tening greedily. - There 3 hope and
fear, doubt nuﬂ"eunﬁdcnce, cilgerness
and a certain tense restrainl 14 ais man-
ner, Doctor Terdue waa inceedubously
silent; Hatch mercety waited. . .

“ ‘hat made the b ll nug”’ demiands’

ed Mr Vhillips. -

“f must find the answer to the t“a
Temaining questions. first,” I urned Lhe
Thmkmg Machine,*

“You mentinned z Japanesce,* said Jlr
Phillips.  “Do youw suspeet Mr Maisumi
of any conneetion with i®r—the mys-
tery ¥

“I never suspect perdons of things, Mr
Phillips,” said The Thinking Machine
curtly.  “L never suspect—L  always
know. When I know in this case 1 shall
inform you. Mr Hatclk end I are going
out for a fow mimztes, When we return
the matter can he dispossd of in ten
minuter.”

e led the way out and along ihe Luil
to the little rooin where the gong hung,
Hateh closed the door aa he cafered,
Then for the third time the scicntist ex-
amined the bells. fle struck ihe Hith
violently time after time, and after cach

stroke Lo thrtst an imgy ive e nl-
most wuainst 44 and aniffed, Hagoh
mtared at him in wonderment, Wiwen

the scientist had finished he shook his
hiead us if answering a quesation in the
negative,  With  Haich  following he
passed out into the atreet.

“Whatl's the matter with Phillips??
the reporter vontured, as they rﬂu-hed
the sidewalk,

“Neared, frightensed,” waa the taxt te-
Foinder, “He's merely morbidiy anxmus
to account for the bell’s ringing, LIf
had Dbeen absulutely certuin befors 1
came oul T should have teld im, 1 am
cartain now, You know. Mr Ilatch,
when a thing is beyond inunediale un-
deratanding it atantly suggests  thie
aupprnnlurul to smne winds. Me Pnit-
lipa wauldi't eonfess it, but he sees
buck of the ringing of that bell soma
Wncanny power—a theeat, perhaps—and
the thing has preyed  apen liimn ntil
e nearly insane, Whest § ean’ armonga
to wnke him waderstund perfectiy why
the Lell vings -he will be all vight again.”
M eun reailily mee how ihe ringing of
the Lell airikes one an uncanuy,” Hatch
declarcd grimly,  “Have you an iden
wlnt eauaes it ¥

SAng If you Jon't knew
you're sy

w whul cuwws it returnel the -

The rq-urh-r shook s leend Tipela a!;
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- in a small,

"The New' Zealand -Graphic for February- 16, 1907

They orosaed the street to Lhe big
spariment-house opposite, and enternyd,
The Thinking Machme inquired for and
wun shewn inte tho offiee of the mana-
He tud only one questien. —

“Waa thera » hall, or receplion, or
anything of thut wort held ia il
building on Tueaday night, the elevenin
of this month?" he inquired, .

“No,” was the response, “Therz has
never heen anything of that sort here’

“Thanks,” said The Thinking Machine.

“Good-day.”

Furning abruptiy he left the manager
to tigure that out us best he vould, und,
with Hatch following, - ascended the
glairs to the next Hoor. Here was &
wide, airy hallway extending tha full
length of the building. The' Thinking
Machine glanced mneither to vight mur
left; hie went straight to the rear, whera
& plate glaxs wml.lovr enframed a pano-
rama of the city, Froin where tiley
stood the citys vofs slanted down to-
ward the leart of the business district,
haif a mile away.

As Hateh looked on The Thinking
Machine took out his watch and set it
twa and a-half minutes forward, afier
which he turned and walked to the
other end of 1he hall. Here, too, wae a
plute-gliss windaw, For justa fraction of
un, instaut he stood staring straight out
at Phillips’ home across the way; then,
without a word, retraced his steps Jdown
the ptairs and into the street.

. Hatel's head was overflowing with
queqf.mni, but he chaked them back and
metelv trailed along. They reentered
the Phillips’ liouse “in silence.  Docior

‘Perdue and Harvey Phiilips met them

in the hullway. An expression of in-
finite relief came into Ehe physician’s
face at the smht of The Flinking Ma-
ehine,

“P'm u-laﬂ you 're back so soon,” hie
wgdd - qmukl_v-. “Here's s new develop-
ment and a sitgular one” He referred

-evidently to a long envelope he leld.

“Hlep ifite the library here.”

7 They entered, and Doctor Perdue care-
v closed the door behind thewmn,
“Jist a few minutes age Harvey ve-

"ceived @ seuled envelupe by mmil,” ae

explained, 1t enclosed this one, also
wenled, - He was going to show it to his
father, But L dide't think it wise, be-
eause of—hacausé i

The ‘Thinking Macitine teok the en-
velope 'in one siender hand antl exam-
ined it. 1% ‘was a perfectly plain white
one, and bore ouly a singla line wrilten
copper-plate hand with- oe- .-
fasional wnexpected angles: .

“fo be opened when the fifth bolf
rings eleven times”

SumeLlling as neatly appfoaching com-
plucent saiisfaction as Haileh lad ever
seen overspread {le petulant counten-
ance of Ihe ‘Lhinking Machioe, and &
long, aspirated “Ah!" sscaped ihe thin
lips. There wag a hushed silence.  Har-
vey Phillips, te whem nothing of the
mystery was known Leyond the actual
death of Wagner, sought to read what
it all meant in Doctor Perdue’™s face. 1in
turn Dector Perdue’s-eyes were fasten-
ed on The Thinking Machine,

“Of course, you don’t know whom this
is from, Mr Phillips?” juquired the sei-
entist of the young man,

*I have no idea,” was the reply.
neentedl to amaze Doclor Perdue
but. frankly, [ ean’t imagine why.”
* #“You don't know the handv\utm"‘l'

“aM

“Well,

T
lmrt‘,_

I do. d(‘(‘]a]’ﬂl The 'I‘ilinking
Muchine emphulically. “It's Mr Mat-
sumin” He glured at the physivian,
“Aud in it les the key to this atfair of
the bell. The mere fact that it caroe at
all proves everything as I saw jt.'”"

© “But it can’l be from Malsumi,” pre. -
tesied the young nan. “The postmark
on the oataide was Cleveland.”

- “That means mer p'lv that ne ia run;
niug away {u escape urWaL o1 a lIIu--e
of murder.”

“Then  Matsumi
Hutceh asked quickly,

i ddidu’t say it was @ confession,” res
sponded the scientisk cdrtly. ™It ia
merely » iunLOIjr of the bLeil. l dare
sy——"

Nuddenly the duur was thrown npon
and Mrs l’hl!ll;m eutered, ller fuve was
arlen, : :

“Poclor: he T3 worse—winking rapid. ~
Iy1” she gusped. “Ploase comel!™ -

Ducton Perdue glanced frow Ler paltid |
face to the impansive Thinking Machine,

“Van Dusen,” he suid solemnly, it
you "vamr de. saything to wspluin. thas
thing, do it now. Y know L will wave a
R readuR— il miglt- save his life,” -

“Ia hir consciour ™ inguired Lho seient-.
st of Mow Phillipa - o o - or om0 LT

killed  Wagner?”

Ny, be srems to have uslierly ok
lapacd,™ she explained. “I was talking
lo hiw when suddenly he wit up io bed
uu if listening, Lhen shricked monetimg
1 dide’t understand amd fell buack -
conacioun,

Doetor Pordue wus dlugga-d wnt nf e
roums by the wife and =on. The Think-
ing Mavhioe glinced st his waich, 16
was three and u-half minutes past i
veliek, L jle  nodded, thea turwd e
Hateh. -

“Please ga mto the litile yuoom nlul.
close the vnmluw " he _innt fed. “Mrp
Phillips has heard the bell n, and L
imagine Loctor Perdue nevds e, Alean-
while, put this envelspe in your pocket,™
And ke handed to Hateh lln- iy RLekinus
sealed pucket,

T was  twenty
o'vleck that evening.

minut 8 past nine
lu the Dittle roow

where the gong hung were  Frarkhn
Thillipa, pale and weak, but eager; |

tor Perdue, The Thinking Muchime, Huave
vey Phillips and Hateh, For fonr lonrs
Doctor Pevdue and the seientist lanl Ja-
boured over the wnconseipas lbncier,
and tinally a tinge of colour returned to
Lhe pale lips; then eame cotscivusiess.

I owas my sugeestion, Mo Phblips,
thal we are herve,” expldned The Thi
ing Machine quietlv. “! want Yo show
you just why and how ihe bell rings,
and incidentally  ¢Jear up  the other
points of the mystery, Naow, if 1 shoull
tell you that the bell will sound a given
nenbay of times al a given inatant, aml
it shouid sound, you wonlt Lnn\\' tlur.

3 I was aware of the ruuse ™

““Certainly,”

erly.

“And then if T demanstrated tangibly
low it scunded - you would. e sitis-
tied?”

“YTes, of covrse—yex!”

Very goud.” And the nll.l‘l'll'lnt turn-
ol to the repurler: “My Nateh, “phooe
the Weather Burenn mnd ask if fhere
was a storma abaut midnight precedmg

assented Mr DPhillips eag-

the finding of Wagnrer's budy; ulzo ot
tlicre was thunder,  And gl the direc-

tion and welocity of The wimd, 1 know,
of course, that theve was thumder, and
that 1he wind was either from dhe east,

or there was no wind. I koow it not
from personal observaiion, Imt by the
pure 1o of events.”

The reporter nodoed v

“Also T will Tave to ask yew do bore
row fer me somewhere 2 vielin aml a
champagne-glass.'!

There happened to be n violin in the
house. Harvey Phitlips went for it. and
“Tlalel weni to the “pin o min-
uies later he reappenved; Phii-
lips had preceded fiim.

“Laght wind from the enst, four miles
an houe” Hateh reported teesely, “he
stovm threatenad just beTore wsidnight.
There was vivid lightwing and heavy
-thunder.”

o prosaic Ductior Perdue {lese nre-
liminariex smucked a littde of chaviu-
tanry. Mr Phillips was inlevesied. bhut
impatient, The ‘Thinking Machine,
svately in hand, lay back in his ehour,
squiniivg steadily upward,

“Now, Mr Phillips,” fie announcel, “m
just thirly-three aml three-guartere win.
utes the bell will rimg It will sowml
ten times. T am ta in,v; ins ta roe-

pradnee the wexact  ednditivns rander
which Lhe bell has always sonmded sipee
vou have known it, Tweanse if I show
you Lhere can be no doubl.”

Mr Philtips wna lenning forward, Zripe
]n'rng the avina of his chuir.

“Meanwhile, T will reconsiruct the
evenls, not os they might lave happe
#d, but as they must “have Tappeisel,
eonlinned The 'l‘hmkmﬂ' Machine,
will not be in sequence, Tbut as 4h ¥ owere
aledd 1o me by eacl added Fast, for
. ME Phillips, is omdy a sam m
anid 1he answeér basel on
¥ Kuowiv fael winst Lo eorveel s
inevitubly as that two and two make
four—not sométimes, bt afl the time.

“Well, a nn was fonmd dead liere —
shot,  His mere presence indicated b
‘glary.  Fhe open window showed how
he prolably entered.  Comsidering omiy
theso superfivinl faets, we sce instunily
that more than one percon wight ‘have
enterpd that window. Yot it §d haardly
likely Lhat two Lhiever entered, and one
~kitled -dthe olher bwfore ihey Fol i
booly, for nolhing was atolen." nmd it is
still Lean likely that e van daine, here
do commit suicide, Whal thent,
~ BT e Infmd wmark on the Lell, " T¢ waa
lnadu by A bpoua, hand, | Yeloa g
ahat mutnnlh el vtk not have mndse
it. Therefore we Know there was, an-
Phbur - person, The dour lecked on the
outside wimoluinly soulivawd - Hiis, O

3

dine Wy, ! dire eay, the door » neveld
Jockad? Nou? Then whoe jodked t? Cane
tainly not a pecond dhief, for he would
aol have riked ewaping through the
Lonise after u sAhot whicly, fur all g
hwew, bl aroumed  every one.  Frge,
sanw one in Lhe howse lovhed Lhe dosg,
Whot

“Uhne of your servapls, Gules Froucid,
sing.  Did he hear sie vile e the
Ao, for ke would bave sianmed
ihe homhohl.  What bappensd s himi
Wheve s he?  There. js, of canrse, &
chance thut he ran oul 1o lind an offiver
ail wan disposed of in wine way by aa
oulzide eonfrderate of the man indde,
But remember, please, the last we w
of him he wax aslecp in beih The vdal
therefare, is. what aroused bt
that we can casily develap Ing
rulseuent actions.”

Fhe Thinking  Aachine  pa aiid
elinerd atl his waleh, then G the
vast window, which was open with Lia
stpeen din, !

“Weo know” e vesumed, *hat g
Franvix il been grousea by by ue
Iy o sound which he atdribated o bire
glarz, e wonld have awnkensl oilep
=ervanta, We o omst suppose e was
awankened by some noise, What 14 moss
prebuble. Chatcder?!  "That wonld  ae-
count for lis eve acl. Ko lel's say,

for the moment ihat it w latieter,
1hat he vomembered this windew was
vpek,  parthlly oressed bimeolf upd
eame here to close it This w we will
wisr presmme, just belore avudnight, He

met W
Wagnar's revolver.
wus fired.

ner heee, awd in =ome way gob
Then the futnl shot

“Frows this point, 1t s alevefop.
@, Francis® acls Iw re dithicult of
conprebemsion, 1 coukl vendify see hiow,
when Wagner fell. Francis wight have
phveed s hamd over (he hearl te sep it
he were dewd, nnd thus sbained  fia
Tand=; but why did Francm then smear
Blood on the fitth bedl of 1he gong. feavae
this yoom. locking the door bebind -, -
and vun intoe 4he sdreet. 1 otiier wordsy
why did he lock the door and run?

“L had already allached considerabie
imporlance to the gong. primarily  hes
cause of the bloml, and had examned
the biells olo: 1 even seratehed then
to assure myself that they were brunza
and not a reivais metul which would
altract thieves. ‘Then, My Phillips, L
Ieard vour story, and iastantly 1 knew
why Frauvis locked the door und ran,
Tt was beeanse he was Trightened —hor-
ribly. vnspealiably frighlened.  Natural-
Iv {here was a nerve-racking <hock when
be found he bad Killed o man. Then aa
he stoud, Torror-stricken porlaps, the
Bell vang. It adfected him as il dul yvew,
Mr Phiips, but nnder  civenmstances
whirh were ineenecivabive wnre terrly.
ing tooa timid man. Che iwli rang o,
seven, eight—perbaps o dozen tiae s U's
Franeis, looking down wpob a aan, ba
hae killed. it was, maddening, inesplic-,
able.  He placed bis hand on b 1o slop
the sound, 1hen. erazed with Lerror, raem
vt of the room. lcking the doaer bes
himd him. and oul of (he house, . The
onter door vlosed with a spring-loek. o
will retuvn in dime, beeauze, of course,
he was justilied kilting Wagner™ -

Awpain I'he Thinking Machine glinood
at hiw watel. i

i paed.

bedl itaeif,” e went
o o PR e s
Japanese and we knew iUs extee
old,  We must as~ume from Mr Al
sund's comduct that @b is an ehjert o -
of, way, veneratic We can iwagine it
lmpging o A Lewgde; perliaps it vaug
there, aud  awed  multitudes listaned,,
Perbarps they regurded 30 as prophetie,
Afer s disappeariree from Japan—
we don’t know lew - Mr Maisum was
mntirrntly nnazed Lo see it here, and
wad anxivus Ao bhoy il You refused Lo

Iisten te bim, Mr PLiMi Then  ha
went lo Wagner and offered, we'll aay,
several thousand dedlars for it.  That
unta for Wapgner's deliers and hia
here. e came 1o sleal (he

W he eouldw't by,  MHis de

rwicdpe of the Well in explained
by Iwdective Mallory™  stite-

veudily
went thut hie had tong been suaperted of

Tandling stolen goods,  Ie
vt e feared a tvap,

v add Ilml. Latirivated nn ingentrs
fEy of ons v Gl bl whieh il
ol _posseas,  When I asked if you even
d any odeur when it soumided. Mr.
Thillips. T had fn iden thal peebaps yowe
present  eondition  dud L bt
about by n subtle puison @
gong had onee been immersed, parteetse
of which, wlien 1he Lell seunded, wighd
have hecn cast off awd Diawn inis the

cinied  bas




