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Ne sooner said than done ; and in.another
mioute two paire of mtout hoots liad beon
selected, and Michaol stood by while tho
doctor mat down to try them on. Ty
left foot wag oxcellently accomirodated
and he forwith set himself to nogotiatd
the right boot. But here he was doomed
to meat with disappointment. When hall-
way on, Lis toow were baulked ol their
pxpectl lodging.

“Hallo,” he cricd, ‘this boot’s got some-
thing in it. 1t's blocked up at the end.”’

“By jove,” said Michael, “how infernully
stupid of me. I forgot ail about that.”

“Forgot all about what ?”” said the Doc-
tor, quickhly.

“\Why, about my uncle’s toes, of course.
‘Surely you hnow he bas none on his right
foot 7"

“No toes on his right foot! Wby, what's
become of them ?”

“Well, there, yow ask mo what a good
many people would like to kuow. I'm suro
I don’t.”

“Do you mean to say, seeriously, that
all your uncle’s right boots are pudded
liko this because ho has got no toes 7"

“Well, you san go and see for youmelf.
He’s suppoeed to have lost them just halore
e went to New Zealand, gbout forty years
ago, but, of course, nobody ever refers to
l‘h”

“how you mention it, too, o( course l(r
Sguth does ?nlk a bit lame. I always
assumed that the old gentleown was gout\.
Indeed, he's auid as much, wece than ounce.’

“That's what the lawyers call a legal
fiction,” said Michael, laugbing, a8 he led
the way bark igto his uncle's reom.

A further examination showed that the
boots and ehoes for the right foot were
one and all blocked up inside for about
one:-third of their length from the toer

During the whole of that day Dr. Carious's
mind kept recurring to the subject, and
Michael showed no anxiety to preveat him
from continually dwelling on the wyetery.

Tho next morning at breakfast the Doc-
tor announced his intention of returnig
fortwith to town. He had, he aaid, received
news which made it impoesible for him
to treepass longer on Mr. Smith’s hospi-
tality. He was evidentaly in an extremely
porturbed state of mind, and, when Micheol
hoped he had slept well, he answered short-
ly that, on the contrary, he had paased
a very disturbed night indecd.

The following day Miss Lamia Smith
received thisi etter :—

Harley Street, W., October 6.

Dear Miss Smith,—By an extraordinary
concatenation of circumstancey I have be-
come the depositary of a most tragical
secret, having very intimate connection
with your family. It is a eecret which,
from its very nature, I know you to beo
ignorant of—a sccret which, if you ever
djd become aware of it, would hopelossly
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embitter your existence; but still, it is &
axret which need never bo made knowa,
and in being upinformed of which you will
be most bappy. o

As I have more than once told you,
[ consider that berween those who are
destined %o be united in marriage thore
should be wo concealment. You will, there-
fore, 1 am sare, realise with me dhuy,
terrible thouxh it is to utter these words
of farvwell, I am bound to ask you to
telease me frony an engagement which un-
toward cirvumstances render practically im-
poss;ble. 1 pray you not to ask me to
be more explicit. It would only ho under
the most stringent compulsion that I could
be inducad to divulge what, by such an
extraordinary coincidence, has come to my
hnowledge.—f am, yours sincerly, Charles
Carinus.

Jamia pronptiy handed the letter to
her father, and watched his face.

¢ Why, what the blazes is the fellow 1e-
ferring to 7" roared Mr. Smith, when he
had read jt. “'with his ‘concetenation of
circumstances,’ and his ‘tragical secret,
v nich would eaubitter your existence
you ever became aware of it,! and hi
‘not being induced to divulge it but nndor
the mosY etringent compulsion’? Why, I
suppose the fellow thinks we shall bring
an action against bim for breach of promise.
of marriage, and, force him in the witnoes-
box to give his reasoms for jilting you.
What did 1 tell you, lomia? This Saw-
bones ien’t the man for you, and you're
damned well ril of him.”

“Mr. Smith, Mr. Smith, please remember
your manners before ladies !” cried his bet-
ter balf.

“Mrs. Smuth,” said her husband, who was
somewhat over-excited by what he had
read, “ladies, or no ladies, I frepeat, Latnia's
damned well rid of him; and [ think she’li

ngree with me that I've been perlfectly °

right all along, and that I'm justified in
saying &0,”

The long and short of the matter was
that Mr. Smith undertook, with Lamia’s
onsent, to write a reply to Dr. Carinus,
which reply, a8 may bo» imagined, waq
clothed in language rather more strong
than courteous, and in which he told him
that nothing could exceed his regret that
he hnd ever been engaged to his daughter
except his joy that he Lad now ceared to
be so.

A few months later, Doctor Carious read
the anpouncement in the Times of o mar-
ringo between Michael Carcless, of Mont-
real. Canada, and Lamia, daughter of Joseph
Smith, Fsq., of Rabpet Manor, Cramp-
shire. He at once sat down, and despatched
a small, carefully-packed: pareel to the
bridegroom.

“Why, Michagl, here's a belated wedding
present, I do believe,” cried Lamia, tho
morning after their return from their

noneymoon to her lather's Louse. “It's ad-
dressed to you, and I do beliove the hand-
wiiting is Dr. Gariows’s.”

“Tet's s90 it,” aaid CGarelows, and lorth-
with he proceeded .to wmlo the~ partel.
Under the paper wag a wooden; box; with
n, 8liding 1il. As he pulied this-awar o
pieco of paper fluttered to the. grouad.
Lamis picked it up and- read allowed the
following extraondinnry uote:—

Sir,~Enclosed I send you what circum-
stances fores ma to believe are your {uther
in-law's toes. You will, no doubt, do as
you think fit about returning them, after
80 long a soparation, to their origina}
ownery~I am, yours faithfully, C. C.

Whilst ¥ min was reading this lotter
aloud, Michael was guzing, with a broad
smile upon his face, at a small Lottle
which he held in his hand, and which
coutained, in spirita of wine, a very re-
markable objuct. 'This object| was the toe-
piece of a stout boot, with a felt sole,
coptaining live -human toes and the frag-
ment of g thick woollen sock, cut as cleanly
oft a booted foot as though it wére the
section of a German sausage. Pasted on
the bottlo was a fragment o! newspaper
dated just forty yecars ago, Michael volun-
tesred to .read it aloud.

It coutained a partial deacription of
what had ovidently been & yhastiy tragedy. '
Amongst other thinge it statéd that the’
room ix which murder for the seke of plun-
der had deen committed was in b state
« I tevrible confusion, which cvidenced that
& desperate etruggle had taken place, and
that the daceased had evidenlly at one time
during the ocncounter been it possession
of & large axe whith lay on the floor,
since the only trace of the inurdeter left
behind was the toe-piecce of his boot cut
clean off, witly the five toes remaining in
it.

These last wonls were vndorlined in red
ink, amd in writing was added, evidently
by Dr. Carious’s father:—

Nwner cf the toes still at large, and
now two years since munrder was committed!
John Carious.

“And what the deuce does it all mean?”
cried Mr. Smith.

“Well,said Michacl, rather ehamelacedly,
for he was uncertain what eort of recep-
“ion his etory would - receive, *the frct
is, I saw this curiogity in Dr. Cariouns’s
museum the night' I dined with him, and,
when ho came down to shoot with me, L
took the liberty of Dlocking up all tho
toes of your right boots, and—and—he chose
to draw the unwarrantable inference—"

“You mean that you chose to make him
believe, to forward your own porsonal
schemes, you dog,” roared Mr. Smith, “that
I—that yvur uncle—that his future father-
in-law was a toeless murderer, at large .”
and, what botween indignation <nd Jaugh-
ter, Lamin’s father was within measarable
distancoe of succumbding to a prewature fit
of apaplexy.



