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another look at its chance possessor.
ile was staring steadfastly. at the card
1 had just read, niow and then shak-
ing bis head in an undecided way. Inu
a moment, however, bie seemed to,
reacb a decision. From a shelf lief
took a small oblong morocco-covèred
box-a jewel-case, apparently-and in-
to it put some objecet which bie slip-
ped from under the coutter. 1 could
not see what it was, but bad very lit-
fle doubt about it. Hie wrapped and
sealed the box, and it was bis action1
i addressing tbe parcel that interest-
ed me most, for lie obviously copîed
the address from the card that had
dropped with the finger from the coat.

"Presently be.came out, package in
hand, and made bis way, with me in
his wake, to a District Messeuger
office in the next block. I only stop-
ped to make. sure that lie left the
parcel there for, delîvery, and then
ýtarted for your bouse. I determiued
to be here before the package and
to recover my property by makiug a
direct appeal to your magnanimity.
While one could not tbink of putting
lurnself, even in a small way, into
ih bauds of the pawnbroker, with a
gentleman there could be no question
of the 'result. And yet, when I bad
ascen'ded your steps and was about
to ring, I was seized with a qualmn
of diffidence and confusion. What ex-
cuàe could 'I make for intruding upon
a gentleman on such an errand. Could
I say, "Mr. Wilkinson, my naine. is
BIackall. There is a finger coming
to you by special messeuger which
belongs to me' Clearly not.

11I thougbt of several elaborate and
rounid-about ways of introducing the
subject, but none of them appealed
to me as quite' adequate. I bad ar-
rived at no conclusion wben a. uni-
fônnied messenger appeared at the
foot of the steps, evideutly looking
!or the number on the transom. In-
stinctively I drew back into the shade.
Iwas standing in the vestibule be-.

tween the outer and muner doors, and
the cross-light from the gas in your
hall and the electric light outside
made a triangle of sbadow in which
1 was invisible to the boy, while his
every motion was plain to me. lie
took from! beneath bis coat 'a smali
oblong package.' That decided me
upon an instant plan of action. My
soft bat I doubled and tbrust into
a pocket. The lad came leisurely up
the steps, bis attention flxed upon the
ýiddess on the parcel, making' sure
that hee bad the rigbt bouse. Calmnly
I stepped' forth,' barebeaded, partiallY
closing the outer doo r. The bQy
looked up aud -said: 'Mr. Wilkinson?'

'Correct,' I answered, eagerly ex-
tendinig my baud for the coveted' par-
'cel. With it I wvas handed a receipt
book and asked to sign. 0f Course,
there w as no help for it, and forgery
was added to My list of off endes.',

"In a shoi-t baif-hour 1 was safe iu
moy lodgings,. free to unwrap the ar-
ticle 'tbat bad caused me so mttcb
anxiety and effort. Imagine my con-
sternation wheu, on.openiug the case,
I 'found iustead of the object of My
sr:arch, a peari ne cklace. -For some
time I sat aud stàréc1 at it,, as ridicu-
Iotbly confused. as a lown lu a Christ-
mias pantomime. The c ase wa s, ap-
parently, the one' I bad seen Isaac-
ton use, but 'the contents! Surely
iawbrokers did not keep pearl neck-
laces lyiug loose under their counters.
And, if they did, they wouild scarcely
send them off' at random to address-
es accidentally foun'd' lu plcdged ar-

tils of clothing. The more I
,tought of it the more unaccountable
it seemned. Cçrtainly there was but
one thing, to do. I had got intc,
ýeep wate l and needed an experi-
çîitred barlyand head to get me out.
Iwent at once to a prîvate detective

it.-ieach mountain waste austere,
i13.ss cdarlc pinelands, hill by hill;

EIl týtrdy sunrise brings mu near,
lX" onely sunset nearur etill.

S1ir10w, my huart, o-f other lands
AI'1'uns we may have loved or knownl;

TI- silent North, it understands,
An,'a9sks but littie çt it4 ÇWnJ!

1

S0 where the homeland twilight brood'
Above the slopes of dusky p)ine,

Teach me your silence, solitudes;
Your reticence, grey butls, bu mine!

Whether al loveliness It Ides,
Or but ,a lone waste scarred and.torn

.How sIýýll I know? For 'neath thesc
skies1CI'

And lu -these valleys I wai iUotn t

whom I knew and made a clean
breast of the matter. 1 assured him-
that it was hardly less important that
the neekiace should be restored, with
some reasonable excuse, to the right-
fui owner than that my lost finger
,,hould be recovered. He agreed to
aLtend promptly to both matters. And
lie has." Mr. Blackall bowed in the
direction of the detective, who re-
turned the compliment and said:

"Fact is, Mr. Wilkinson, I was
looking up the case' from, Mr. Black-
all's end when you called on me last
night, and when you told me you *r
story thîs morning 1, of course, made
my own deductions. -The two myster-
ies just dovetailed into each. other
you see, 80 that I had an easy job
for my money. And now let me re-
store to you gentlemen the missing
articles, which, 1 dare say, you woulct
neithc r of you care to exchange
ag ain."

The detective smiled, and produced
from nowhere in particular two jewel-
cases. They were much alike and
were niarked with the namie of the
same jeweler.

'Weil, Mr. Wilkinson," said Mr.
Blackall, "glad to have met you, but
sorry to have caused you so much in-
ronvenience. I trust you appreciate
my delicàte position and the overpowv-
ering considerations which prevailed
upon me to do a dishonorable thing."
He offered bis band, which Mr. Wil-,
kinson did flot appear to see.

"You wiIl excuse me, Mr. Black-,
ail," hie said,. with dignity, "if, before
I commit myseif to complete acquies-
cence, I request some explanation of
the manner in which this strange-er
-article-came into your possession."

Mr. Blackall smiled.
"Certainly, my dear sir-but I

thouglit I had made myseif plain in
the matter. Have I not?"l He address-
ed the detective, who shook bis head.

"Then I shail be glad to do so. You
will recall that I pleaded guilty to
two thefts yesterday. The first article
stolen was the finger. I bad long
coveted such a finger, and when the
chance came to acquire one I was n 'ot
strong enough to resist the temptation.
So I stole t."

Mr. Wilkinson sbuddered. He bad
a momentary vision of a young girl
going about in search of the third
finger of bier left baud.

"Whose was it?" hie asked involun-
tarily.

"I don't know, I'm sure," said Mr.
Biackall, "Bad lot, I dare say, but as
pretty a subject for dissection as I
ever saw."

Dissection! Mr. Wilkinson breathed
more freely. An incubus of borror
was lifted from bhis brain, and be was
t clieved to feel notbing more than a
mild disgust.

"Ah,"9 be said,' "you are-"
"A studerit of surgery-didn't

say?" replied Mr. Blackall. Recently
I bave been making a special study of
the structure of the hand. Yesterday,
in the dissecting- room I1 bappened1
upron this flnger-a very remarkable
specimen. Youi will readily notice the
peculiar form of the tendon; it is
double." He drew the finger from
th~e jewel-case and by means of his
thumb and forefinger manipulated the
tundon so that the member moved un-,
pleasantly. "There. are," bie cotitin-
ued, complacently, "so far as I know.,
extremely few cases of this kind on
record. I can bardly tell you wbat
an attraction it had for me. I re-
sclved, before communicating my dis.-
covery to the demonstrator, to take
; t borne with me, and spend the night
with it. Instead of whicb, Mr. Wil-
kinson," hie continuied-and here lie
and the detective botb smiled-"2it was
you wo-"y

"'Yes," said Mr. Wilkinson, "I cer-
e tinly did."
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I don't believe you can find fault with any pautofthe 'IH?1L'
WaterPMi-is placed so that it d.oes juist iMhat is wvmin(d-

that is, it evaporates the water gnd keepo the air
f rom getting dry.

DM -big enough to adnitt big ciunks of od.I<ked,
to prevent escape #of heat ipto the cellar. Paien~t
gravity catches k>eep the door shut,.

Ihist Flue -carrnes AIL the dust up.thechiWney.
ASli Pan -broad, deep, striDng pan-big enoughi to hold the

daily4fall of ash.es.
FuSed -- that absolutely prevent Ma, amoke and dUst
joints escaping into t.he house. FUSE» JOIN'rS ate

the only possible way of havin% a clean lhouse.
The l'Hecla" is the on.ly Furnace baving7Fused Joints.

Send ie a raugh drawing of y ou r house and 1-wilil let you I11aw just rbat it
wil -ost to instali the right " Hck »Purinace.1 wM -alto mcnd aur e
catalogue of Recla Furnaces, ituid Penlumulai r oesanad *gffl&A4~i

if you îite ta "HRecla Purnace Buld«e," cm 09g8
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