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down t<i Crawtofl iii lune to se the body, of wbich 1
iriade carcitil meisurements and notes, antI from these I
afterxvar<ls got the fellow identified ;for thougbi we had
not arrived then at the l3erthillon M.,ethod, we had somie
makeshift arrangement, and as to that samne l3crthillon
Method, 1wv the bye, I can assure von that a more cor-
rect naine for if woul be the 'Max lMethod.' But the
French have no inemnory wheni a memory is inconveient.

"A revolver lay on the table close at Mr. Spison's
liand, but the old man could give no accouint at aIl of
xvhat ha.d bappencd. In fact, I bclicx.c Ihat fromn that
day lie nev et spoke again, and if Ihere wcre doubts be-
fore as to lus mental condition there were noule flow.
lus intellect liad almost entirely gone. Mr. Edward
Spison camne over at once, and remained with bis father
llîroughouit, but if Mr. John Spison knew his son at ail,
which is uncertain, hie took no more notice of him than
of anvone cisc. lIe sat the wliole day in a stupor, from
wiîich il was impossible to arouse him.

The most plausible theory was that the stranger had
dernanded money of tbe old man, and perhaps threat-
ened him, and that Mr. Spison had, shot himin l sel[-
defence. Agamnst this was the fact that Mr. Spison
lived poorly, and had nolhing ini his bouse which would
attract a thief. Mis
possession of a ie-
volver was a diffi-
culty for me, and
appeared to point
to bis constant ap-
prehension of some
danger. The stran-
ger had been seen in
the village during
the day and in the
neighbourhood of
Mr. Spison's cot-
tage, and it occur-
red to mie tbat hie
miglit even have ac-
cepled a rendez-
vous there for the
eveniflg.

"However, there
seemed to be no
certainty to be ar-
rived at. Mr. John
Spison's mouth was
closed; Mr. Ed-
ward Spison de-
clared that lie had
no idea who the
stranger was. But
there was no hurry
in the matter. The
case would go be-
fore the jury, of
course, *b u t the
magistrates accept-
ed Mr. Edward
Spison's bail and lie
look his fatherC,
home with him.

"I returned t o
London, where I oc-
cupied Myself in 1I tlirew myseif on my knees, conidentifying t h e to sec Miy fastrariger. When I
had gol ail 11Y information I wenî down without an-nouincement to Ringford, Mr. Edward Spison's scat, andsent up my flame.

caem.I'Any news, Mr. Max ?' asked Mr. Edward when hie

II'Yes,' 1 said brnsquely, II have identified our mani.litre are the detajîs : Radford, John, of Litleforil,born -, worked in the town as an apprentice to a Mr.James Talke, giazier ; disappeared in thc year -heard of again in Londoni, S. E.; numerous convictionsfor drunkenness inidicancy etc., etc.'"Iwas watching Mr. Spison closely as I read, for Ihave the trick of -doing lwo or more thiags at the sainetime. And how do Von u n nwta onRdford was an old acqîiaint thn of Ew ard SpJohn? Ral
tell you. neO dad psnIi

"Years ago 1 weat to see amngiloj~inFrc.
Ican promise you I did flot mg oti in curanct.

but I was lnaking a ýSpeciaîîy at tht tiof thte virsible
effects Of exîreme fear. The fello ttîeofte îîllday was a mnarvel. Re Waledw they 'shortened' thatlie ere oîn t akedOnt of the prison as iflie eregoig t a weddig elbowed aside the priest,who was goîng baekward before liai, trYixg to bide thc

machine from lus cyes, aud stood <it lthe fatal plank lîke
a soldier at attention. There was only (fli tiîng that
showed the inortal terror lie was ini. The tips of bis
cars were white!

"And wlicu I read ont tliose details to Mr. Eý*dxardl
Spison the tips of lus ears went white. lIe was a
brave man, but lie lîad nut quite absolute cuittrol uf lus
hcart action. I slîotld sny il is not one in a million
that lias.

II 'Well, MVr. MVax ?' lie sid, quictly, whcen I luad
finished.

'Well, Mrt. Spison,' I answxcred, 'I will use no
tbreats, because 1 believe yoîî arc not the sort of man
witlî wbom threats woiuld pay. But I should lic glad if
you could bring yourself lu throw liglit on titis black-
mailing business, for sucli it is l'1l swear."

"'Could you promise me,' lic asked after a nminute,
'lIaI il shah1 go nu furtîter ?'

I'My duty and the interests of justice raîîk with nie
before cvcrytbing,' 1 answered, 'and 1 will make nto pre-
liminary p)romise. But if I find later that 1 eau honour-
ably do so, I will giïve yoîi ry word Iliat thte secret
shahl rest between us.'

"And titis, Captaîn Grensley, was the story lie told nie:
II'I was no good

at aIl as a boy and
a youtb, Mr. Max.
1 was an only son
and spoilt. 1 coultl
settie dowîî to no
p>rofession, and my
fatber was in de-
spair about me. H1e
was ait excellent
man of ratber limit-
cd attaininents and
uti(irstanding, who
had worked at a
desk aIl is life, aîid
considered thal coi-
mercial zeal and
l)rol)ity werc lthe
lîighest of ail vir-
tues. My irregu-
larily of life dis-
tressed hlm even
more titan My ex-
travagance, I be-
lieve ; for the for-
tuer is quile fatal
to commercial sute
cess, whilc the lat-

-ter may even ac-
corupanyf it. At
h st, lu my father's
relief, Mrt. George

11CwIlemslead offered
me and I accepted a
position in the Lit-
tieford baak.

I'But tbis was
not my salvation. 1
got in with a garnI-
Iing lot, and found
myseli one murning

essed everythîng and begged hlm wilh a large debt
ber first." of honour to mccl

and nolhing to
mccl il with. When I tell yuu, MUr. Max, as I miust tell
von, that I robbcd my employer, yoît may wonder bow
it Is that I arn la my prescrit position.

II iLnckily for me the fraud was discovered at once.
if this had not been so, it miglit have beca the first step)
on a fatal downward ladder 10 irretrievable ruin. Mr.
George llemstead, who had delected mny falsification
himself, sent for me atud nccused nie. I lost my head
and denied. Mr. Hcmstead, in greal indignation, for thc
theit was palpable, was about to send for the police,
when I tlrew myself on my knees, confesscd cverylthing,
and begged him at least to sec my faîher first. This lie
rcluctantly agreed to do, and sent me ont bo waiî in his
htIle private gardea behind thc bank.

" 'There are moments, Mr. Max, when the mîmd is su
overwhelmcd wilh sorte stupendous grief or misfortune
Iliat it is incapable of noling any but tbc mnost brifling
and insigaificant impressions. Yoîî kîîow tbat a prîsoner
at the bar wiil counit bbc spikes on the railing in front
of hlm whule his (lealli-sentence -is being pronounced.

II'lb was s0 with me as I wailed. There was a
young glazier at work on the panes of the conservatory
which led front Mr. Hernstead's roomn into his gardea. I
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