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The 'Western Home Montnly

with a green shade hung from the ceil-
ing. Returning to the entrance, and
closing the door, I joined my host, who
was expressing his surprise in loud in-
terjections. :

“Well Mr. Steel, you have been mar-
vellously right in your suspicions from
the first, for I now see you suspected
my uncle of having this hobby, from
the questions you asked and the way
you have gone’to work over the mat-
ter. Hark! what’s that?”

“The door opening,” said I, at the
same time drawing him into a recess.

Someone struck a match, ignited a
lantern, and then proceeded towards
us.
“It’s Stephen,” said my companion.
The old butler approached ecarrying
the lantern in one hand and a tin in
the other. Going up to the front of
the cage he rattled the tin. Getting
no responsée he commenced to call
“Grippo.” - Still getting no response he
threw the contents of the tin into the
cage and proceeded to stoke the fire.

“Now Captain, you should demand an
explanation.”

My host advanced towards the old
man, whose face bore the wexpression
of absolute terror. “Good morning,
Stephen,” he said “this is a peculiar
place to find you, and in this suspicious
position. Only a truthful and clear
statement™ will save you from being
handed over-to-the police. I shall now
ask Mr. Steel to question you, and 1
warn you to be careful of what you
say, for upon your answers depends
how I deal with you.”

Starting, I questioned him as to
what lived in the cage.

“A gorilla, sir,” he answered.

“Where is it now?”

“I don’t know sir.”

“How is that?”

“Well, you see, sir, he tore down
the back of his cage some time ago
and made his escape, and he only re-
turns here at times to sleep and to be
fed.” ;

“Did, he escape before or after Hugh
Campbell’s body was found? Be care-
ful how you answer.”

“Before, sir.”

“How long?”’

“Three nights, I think.”

“Have you seen the missing head of
the deceased?”

“No, sir.”

“Who owgs the brute?”

“My late master did, sir.”

“Were you or your late master able
to enter the cage when the beast was
in it?”

“No, sir.”

“Have you the key of the lock?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Then I'll take it. Thank you.”

“Now' Captain I'm going to trace
where this aperture at the back of the
cage leads to. Will you accompany
me?”

“Certainly.”

“Don’t attempt to, sir, if you value

.the old man, and forced our way

your life,” cried Stephen. “Grippo is
sure to be somewhere about.”

“All right, Stephen, I'll take care of
him,” said my host, and we both left

through the hole. Finding ourselves in
a dark tunnel we wended our way, along
it by the aid of the light from Ste-
phen’s lantern. Examining all round
us as we proceeded, we came to within
fifty yards of the mouth of the cave
when 2 very offensive smell reached us,
to me it was acceptable, as my hopes
of finding the missing head which had
now got to a low ebb began to revive.

“Do you get that smell, Mr. Steel?”

“Yes,” I replied, “the origin of which
I am down here to discover.”

“What do you mean?” said my com-
panion. “Did you expect this?”
“Most certainly; we have every
cause to believe the gorilla killed the
gillie, and what more likely place would
it have hidden the head than where
we are.”

“By Jove, Mr. Steel, you do make

things simple.”
- “Hold the light down here a moment,
Captain.” Getting down on my hands
and knees, I stretched my arm into a
recess from where the smell came
strongest, and touched a clammy thing.
Grasping it, and holding it up to the
lantern I could not suppress exclaim-
ing, “Eureka!” M

“Well done,” said my companion,
“this clears up the whole mystery.”

“Not yet, Captain, those hands you
saw on fire still remains unsolved.”

“Oh, don’t bother about that,” said
he, “we won’t be troubled with them
again, I am sure.”

“Oh, but I must, just for my own
satisfaction. Will you please call' the
butler," who, I think, can throw light on
the subject.”

“Very well if you will come with me
we will, but there he is. Stephen,
Mr. Steel wishes to speak to you.”

“Yes, Stephen, only a few words, I
want you to tell your master as to the
appearance of those hands he saw, and
I would strongly advise you to make
a clear breast of the whole business,
or you may get into serious trouble.”

“Well, Sir, I was afraid that the
Captain as a new comer might not
care to keep me on here, so taking ad-
vantage of the scare over the death
of the gillie, I thought that I would
make it be- believed that there were
supernatural influences at work, so
that no changes would be made. To
assist in this I arranged so that the
shadow of my hands were seen by Cap-
tain MacWilliam,

you will let me go.”

“Now that the affair is cleared up,”
said I, “there is no good in making
more gossip, so I would advise you,
Captain, to let him go, though he really
deserves punishment.”

S ‘

It is a Liver Pm.—Man{ of the ailments that
man has to contend with have their origin in a
disordered liver, which is a delicate organ, peculi-
arly susceptible to the disturbances that come from
irregular habits or lack of care in eating and drink-
ing. This accounts for the great many liver regu-
lators now p on the attention of sufferers.
Of these there is none superior to Parmelee’s Vege-
table Pills. Thel: operation, though gentle, is effec-

tive, and the most delicate can use them.

Wholesale District,

Vancouver, B. C.

“This is the truth sir, and I trust |
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' I T MATTERS NOT what heating

system - you use—Steam, Hot
Water or Warm Air, you cannot.

get that much—desired, gentle, restfulJ
‘and wholesome atmosphere without
proper humidity, e el

WATER SHOULD BE EVAPOR-
ATED FREELY, and the 4
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with its big CIRCLE WATERPAN,
holding from four tosix gallons, presents the
one heating medium which does:
‘really comfortable and healthful warmth,
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GET YOUR WINTER SUIT

FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than lou can get from -
your local tailor at any price. This is not mere talk., We guarantee
ahsol;ntely to do what we claim or refund your money without
uestion, 3

9 The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining
itself exclusively to Men's and Boys’ Apparel, We can supply all
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your
own town, :

We do businesdion such an immense scale that we can afford to
emp'oy the most expert London and New York cutters,

Trv one order. If you're not sati-fied, say so, and we'll refund
vour’‘money.

FREE. Send for our illustiated catalogue. It contains over 100
pages of everything men and boys wear.

Cloth Samr ples and Measurement Blanks free on request.
Ask your local ‘iiember of Parliament about




