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the bet, and then Dacro, wtl a great
show.of tho conurorlé usuel gesticula-
tis, ispread forth hie empty hands, and
said that vo should fid the spoon in

ues! poeket, and-there, sure enough, it
vais.. 1tvasa aelever trick, but. vo vere
neyer able to get hlm to repoat it."1

"Thank you very mueh, 'Mr. Gibbon; I
think I meo dayligbt nov."

"If you do you are cloveror than I by1% long chaflk," ried, Bentham Gibbs as
1 took' my departure.

I vent direetly dovnstaire and knocked
at Mr. Dacre's door once more. He

pe ed hedoor himmeif, hie man flot
havingy et retumned.

Ah, Mnsier," he cried, "back aiready?
'Yo: don't moan to tell me you have so
gnon, Sot ý to the bottom of the silver
spoon entanglement ?,SI think I have, Mr. Dacre. You vere
sitti, g'at dinner opposite Mr. Vincent
Ilmes. You'saw. hlim concea1 a silver

~~n.n M Booét.Youprobably vait-

ed for smre time to understand what lic
ineant by this, and, as lie did flot return'
the spýoon to its place, you proposed a
conjuring trick, made the bot witli him,
and thus the spoon was returned to tbe
table."

"Exeelle>C, xcellent, Monsieur; that in
ver naly wliat occurred, except that
I acted at once. I had had experiences
with Mr. Vincent Innes before. Neyer
did hoe corne to these rooma vithout my
mising smre littie trinket after hoe vas
gone. I arn not a ma of xnany posses-
sions, while Mr. Innes is a very rich per-
son, and no if anything is taken I bave
little difficulty ia coming ta -a know-
ledge of my lons. 0f course, I nover
mnentioned these disappearances to him.
They were ail trivial, as 1 bave said, and
so far as the silver spoon vas concerned,
it was of no great value eitlier. But
1 thouglit the bot and the recovery of
the spoon would tee.ch him a lemon; it
apparently lias not done no. On the nigbit

of the twenty-third ho mat at my riglit
hand,as you will see by consulting your
diagramt of the table and the guests. I
asked himt a question twice, to which he
did flot rcply, and, Iooking et him, I
was startled by the expression in bis
eyes. They wero fixed on a distant cor-
ner of the room, and following bis gaze,
I saw 'what lie was looking at with sucli
bypnotiziag concentration. So absorbed
was he in contemplation of the packet
there so plainly exposed that ho seemed
to be entiroly oblivious of wbat was
going an arQund him. I roused bima front
his trance by jocularly calling Gibbes'
attention to the display of money. I
expected in titis way to save Innes front
committing the act which.lie seemingiy
did commit. Imagine, then, the dilemma
in whicb 1 was placed wben Gibbes con-
lfided to nie, the nîorning after wbat had
occurred the nigbit before. I1M'as posi-
tive Innes had taken the mqncy, yet I
possessed no proof of it. I could not

tell Gibbes, and I dared flot speak to
Inacs. 0f course, Monsieur, you do not
need to betl ht Innes is flot 'a tihe(f
in the ordinary sense of th *e word. 4jle
has no need to steal, and y'et apparcntly
cannot belli doing so. I amn sure thiat DlO
attempt lias been made.ta pass those
notes. They are doubtiess in Us hotse
at Kensington at this present monwiit.
Hle U, in fact, a kleptomaniac, or a
maniac of some sort.

"!Andý now, Monsieur Vainiont. M'as niý'
hint regarding the silver spoons of aity
value to vau?"

«'0f the most infinite value, Mr. Dac-ri."
"Then ]et me make another su'ges.

tion. 1 ]eave it entirely to yaur brai'.
ery; a bravcry wihich I muet confess 1
do not nîyslf posss. Will you takc a
hansom, drive to Mr. Innes' bouse on the
Cromwell Road, confront hlm. quietly,
and ask for the return of the picket?
1 arn anxious to know what wiIl happen.
If lie hands it ta you, as 1 expect lhe viii,
then you must tell Mr. Gibbes the whole
stflrv."

4%r. Dacre, your suggestion shail be
immediately acted, upon, and I thank
you'for your compliment to my cour'âge."'

I found that Mr. Innes inbabitèd a
very-gpand bouse. After a tinte lie en-
tered a 8tudy on the ground flor, to
which I had been conducted.

H-e held my card in his hand, and %vas
looking at it with some surprise. 1

"I think I have not the pleasure of
knowing you, Mr. Valmont," lie said,
courteously cnough.

"'No. I have called on a matter of
business. I1ivas once investigator for
the Frenceli Covertinient, and now amn do-
ing private detective work here in Lon-

"Ah! And how is that supposed to in-
terest me? I have notbing that 1 wish.
investigated. 1 did not send for you,
did P?"

"No, Mr. Innes, I merely took the
liberty of calling ta ask you ta let 'ne
have the package you took out of Mr.
Bentham Gibbes ' frock coat pocket on
the night of the twenty-third."

"Ho vwishes it returnéd, does lie ?"
41 es."
Mr. Innes calmiy went to a desk,

which lie unlocked and opened, display-
ing a veritable înuseîîm of trinkets of
one sor't and another. Pulling out a
small drawer, hie took from it the pack-
et containing the five tweuîty-pound
notes.

Apparently it .had neyer been undone.
With a smile lie handed it to tue.

"You wiii inake xny apologies to Mr.
Gibbes for not returning iL before. Tel
hiim I have been unusually busy of
late."

"I shallflot fail to do so." 1 said with
a bow.

"iThanks so mucli. (Good miorning,
Monsieur Valmout."

"Good rnorning, Mr. Iniiws."
And su I returncd the packet to Mr.

Bentham Giblies, w'ho pîulled the notes
from between their pasteboard protection
and begged me to accept thein.
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