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arnother look at its chance possessor
He was staring steadfastly at the card
1 had just read, mow and then shak-
ing his head in an undecided way. In
a moment, however, he seemed to
reach a decision. From a shelf he
took a small oblong morocco-covered
box—a jewel-case, apparently—and in-
to it put some objecet which he slip-
ped from under the counter. I could
not see what it was, but had very lit-
sle doubt about it. He wrapped and
sealed the box, and it was his action
jn addressing the parcel that interest-
ed me most, for he obviously copied
the address from the card that had
dropped with the finger from the coat.
“Presently he came out, package in
hand, and made his way, with me in
his wake, to a District Messenger
office in the next block. I only stop-
ped to make. sure that he left the
parcel there for delivery, and then
started for your house. I determined
to be here before the package and
to recover my property by making a
direct appeal to your magnanimity.
While one could not think of putting
lumself, even in a small way, into
the hands of the pawnbroker, with a
gentleman there could be no question
of the result. And yet, when I had
ascended your steps and was about
to ring, I was seized with a qualm
of diffidence and confusion. What ex-
cuse could I make for intruding upon
a gentleman on such an errand. Could
I say,
Blackall.
to you by special messenger
belongs to me!’ Clearly not.
“I thought of several elaborate and
round-about ways of introducing the
subject, but none of them appealed
t{o me as quite adequate. I had ar-
rived at no conclusion when a uni-
toruted messenger appeared at the
foot of the steps, evidently looking
for the number on the transom. In-
stinctively I drew back into the shade.
1 was standing in the vestibule be-
tween the outer and inner doors, and
the cross-light from the gas in your
hail and the electric light outside
made a triangle of shadow in which
1 was invisible to the boy, while his
every motion was plain to me. He
took from beneath his coat a small
oblong package. That decided me
upon an instant plan of action. My
soft hat I doubled and thrust into
a pocket. The lad came leisurely up
the steps, his attention fixed upon the
address on the parcel, making sure
that he had the right house. Callmly
1 stepped forth, bareheaded, partially
closing the outer door. The Dboy
looked up and said: ‘Mr. Wilkinson?
“‘Correct, I answered, eagerly ex-
tending my hand for the coveted par-
cel. With it I was handed a receipt
Look and asked to sign. Of coursg,
there was no help for it, and forgery
was added to my list of offences.
“In a short half-hour I was safe in
my lodgings, free to unwrap the ar-
ticle’ that had caused me so
anxiety and effort.  Imagine my con-
sternation when, on opening the case,
I found instead of the object of my
search, a pearl necklace. - For some
time I sat and staréd at it, as ridicu-
lously confused as a clown in a Christ-
fias pantomime. The case was, ap-
rarently, the one I had seen Isaac-
son use, but the contents! Surely
pawnbrokers did not keep pearl neck-
laces lying loose under their counters.
And, if they did, they would scarcely
send them off at random to address-
es accidentally found in pledged ar-
ticles of «clothing. The more I
thought of it the more unaccountable
it seemed. Certainly there was but

There is a finger coming
which

cne thing to do. I had got into
deep waters and needed an experi-
cticed hand and head to get me out.

T went at once to a private detective

“Mr. Wilkinson, my name is |

| the structure of the hand.
much |

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

“Fact i1s, 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 your'
story this morning I, of course, made
my own deductions. -The two myster-
tes just dovetailed into each other
vou see, so that I had an easy job
for my money. And now let me re-
store to you gentlemen the missing
articles, which, I dare say, you would
neithcr of you care to exchange
again.”

The detective smiled, and produced
ftom nowhere in particular two jewel-

cases. They were much alike and
were marked with the name of the
same jeweler.

“Well, Mr. Wilkinson,” said Mr.

Blackall, “glad to have met you, but
sorry to have caused you so much in-
convenience, I trust you appreciate

| my delicate position and the overpow-
| ering considerations which

prevailed
upon me to do a dishonorable thing.”
He offered his hand, which Mr. Wil-
kinson did not appear to see.

“You will excuse me, Mr. Black-
ail,” he said, with dignity, “if, before
I commit myself 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
thought I had made myself plain in
the matter. Have I not?” He address-
ed the detective, who shook his head.

“Then I shall be glad to do so. You
will recall that I pleaded guilty to
two thefts yesterday. The first article
stolen was the finger. 1 had long
coveted such a finger, and when the
chance came to acquire one I was not
strong enough to resist the temptation
So I stole it.”

Mr. Wilkinson shuddered. He had
a momentary vision of a young girl
going about in search of the third
finger of her left hand.

“Whose was it?” he asked involun-
tarily.

“T don’t know, I’'m sure,” said Mr.
Biackall, “Bad lot, I dare say, but as
rretty a subject for dissection as I
ever saw.”

Dissection! Mr. Wilkinson breathed
niore freely. An incubus of horror
was lifted from his brain, and he was
relieved to feel nothing more than a
mild disgust.

“Ah,” he said, “you are

“A  student of surgery—didn’t {
say?” replied Mr. Blackall. Recently
I have been making a special study of
Yesterday,
in the dissecting' room 1 happened
uron this finger—a very remarkable
specimen. You will readily notice the
peculiar form of the tendon; it is
double.” He drew the finger from

kil

| the jewel-case and by means of his

|

| thumb and forefinger manipulated the |

tendon so that the member moved un-
pleasantly. “There are,” he contin-
ued, complacently, “so far as I know,

l extremely few cases of this kind on

| kinson,” he

and the detective both smiled—‘“it was -
| you who—" :
“Yes,” said Mr. Wilkinson, “I cer-

record. I can hardly tell you what
an attraction it had for me. I re-
sclved, before communicating my dis-
covery to the demonstrator,
it home with me, and spend the nicght
with it. Instead of which, Mr. Wil-
continued—and here he

tainly did.”

ovlp—o— e

GOING HOME.

1 tread each mountain waste austere,
I dark pinelands, hill by hill;
Fach tardy sunrise brings me near,
flach lonely sunset nearer still

mn

low, my heart, of other lands

& uns we may have loved or known;
Tt silent North, it understands,

asks but little of its own!

So where the homeland twilight brood
Above the slopes of dusky pine,

Teach me yvour silence, solitudes;
Your reticence, grey hills, be mine!

Whether all loveliness

Or but:,a lone waste

How shall I know?
skies

And in these valleys I was born!

it lies,
scarred and. torn
For ’neath thes«

WATERPROOF

The roofing that is absolutely waterproof is the enly
one that you should consider for your building. Tin and
galvanized iron roofs rust and corrode, causing leaks ; and
shingles are also unsatisfactery on this account, and be-
cause of their inflammability. .

REX FLINTKOTE ROOFING

is treated with our own compounds that make it
waterproof and fire-resisting. Itis used on thou-
sands of factories, farms and dwellings in the
United States and Canada. Anyone can lay it.

with samples, will give \
you valuable points oa
roofing.
ADDRESS ALL,
: LETTERS AS
BELOW

Rex Flintkote Roofing
is fast becoming the universal roofing.
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"L 00K FOR THE BOY i\ 1y
‘* ROOFING DEPT.”

MACKENZIE BROS. 244 Princess St,, Winnipeg,
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“Hecla” Furnace
has not a fault from tep to bottom.

I don’t believe you can find fault with any part of the ‘Hecla.’

Waterpan—is placed so that it does just what is wanted—
that is, it evaporates the water and keeps the air
from getting dry.

—big enough to adm*t big chunks of wood. Lined,
to prevent escape +of heat into the cellar. Patent
gravity catches kieep the door shut.

Dust Flue —carries ALL the dust up.the chimney.

Ash Pan —broad, deep, strong pan—big enough to hold the
daily fall of ashes. e
Fused

Joints

Door

—that absolutely prevent gas, smoke and dust
escaping into the house. FUSED JOINTS are
the only possible way of having a clean house.

The ‘“Hecla’’ is the only Furnace havinggFused Joints.

Send me a rough drawing of you.r house and I will let you know just what it
will cost to install the right ‘* Hecla” Furnace. I will also send our new
catalogue of Hecla Furnaces, sind Peninsular $toves and Ranges. All free
if you write to * Hecla Furnace Builder,” care of

CLARE & BROCKEST,

Western Agents—246 PRINCESS ST., WINNIPEG.

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly,
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