
_

I

I PAGE SIX

II Dr. Powell's (
(By Bertram A. KobleK.nl, of.Weston.)
Since all tne principals in the

C strango case of Or. Powell's Curious
Book, as It was called mora than ai

v J. decade ago, havo depuried Ibis life, the
r following facts, with deductions based;J upon an accidental diBcovcry by myself,may serve us a solution of Its,
B mystery.a mystery so absolute Lhul
a many mon were driven by its glamour

to attempt desperate deeds to provide
~ a Boiuuon, ana always wltb the sameF: result.(allure.

Joseph Powell, a Virginian, was a.
noted surgeon during the Civil war,

y at the close of which lie retired with
a fortune. His wealth, however, was
not acquired through his profession,

y but by a single deal or Investment In
y real estate.not an extraordinary

thing, Indeed, but one that, when all
the circumstances of Ins lucky deal
are cited, will lie found to bear most£ strangely and atanllugly upon this

A narrative of the man and his wonder
;fulhobby, his hook.

j|» ~ sheep, adorned with heavy clasps of
5 silver. The story of Its manufacture

;/ 3 was as unknown as Its purpose and,
S X contents.

Throughout the war and after the1
Y close of hostilities. Dr. Powell and his

pv bonk worn Inspnnrnhln Tlio Inntlmrn
v- *; tag, swung from the shoulder by a
;= J strap, and containing the precious

j~ volume, bccnmc recognized as an csst} scntlal part of the eminent surgeon's
j~ raiment wherever and whenever he

appeared. During social Intercourse
the surgical case was laid aside; the
book never left Ills hands. Whenever

E be opened the volume, he first made
r* sure that no prying eyes wcro close
E enough to scan Its contents. The fact
E that Dr. Powell always carried the
t; book with him. guarding It zealously
2 and giving It the tender care and sovllcltude of a mother to her liahe, In-1
$ vested it with deep mystery and ren-

dcrcd the public most curious con1cerning its nature. At first this In*ordinate curiosity, had led the holder
ones to make direct inquiries, but their

* experience had been an everlasting,§ warning to others. Dr. Powell was a
reserved man; his disposition borderingon the morose; besides, his tongue
was as sharp and as cutting us his in-;

.;; strutnents. Therefore, while no one
i, but himself was permitted even a

glance at the forbidden pages of the
t'*" book, many conjectures were advanced
z, about it.and conjecture was the only!
5 recourse at hand. That it was a pri6vate text on surgery was hardly plans-j^ ihle, since ho was wholly self-reliant

on his science. It was not a Bible,
V for he was known to be a skeptic on

religious subjects. But. he had in-1
£. vestigated the claims of Spiritualism J
J. and. while not a believer, was fond of
y occult studies. Consequently some in-;

sistod that it must bo a rare work on

£s an esoteric theme.
These facts and conjectures tended

to spread the hook's fame, which was
distinctly displeasing to Dr. Powell.

£ Men laid traps to get possession of the
volume, as they would something of

*: known worth, but in every Instance
* failed. On one occasion two masked
\ men planned to waylay Dr. Powell in

a secluded spot for the purpose of
stealing Ids hook, hut they quickly
realized that this strange man had in
some mysterious manner forestalled
their appearance and design, by going
to his home by another and more dr2cuitous route. This and other hapKpenings caused the book to he regard-1
ed ns a talisman, or bizarre amulet.
Incidentally, when in the field. Dr.

* Powell's life had been preserved on
(two occasions by the look's Interceptionof bullets which pierced hut did

not penetrate its mysterious contents.
L But. whether the odd tome possessedJJ talistnanic power or not, its owner
V5 certainly bore a charmed life; as. for

Instance, in two duels he fought and
adroitly won. One of these in par-,
tlcular. which has to do with the nnr-I
rathe, was the result of a challenge
Issued by I)r. Powell to a wealthy
New Yorker, Jason Poe, whom Dr.1
Powell alleged had atrociously affront-]! ed hint. The weapons used were pis- ]£ tols, and Poe received a wound in the

r; left arm, which soon afterward made
amputation necessary. Poe's physician
being ill at the time, and none other

^ being available, Dr. Powell offered to
£ perforin the operation that was to
j- save, and did save, the life of his

enemy. Poe. in spite of this act, never'
acknowledged the wrong he had com-j
milted, or seemed in the least grateful.

Several months after this episode,!£ Poe, who had regained his formor!
health, made a purchase of a consid-

jj» ciaui? nut.i *ji iu.nu nuur i\ew torKs£ City, which was then regarded as
5jf commonplace, but which soon afterwardbecame immensely valuable by2 reason of a sudden demand of com£merre. "Whereupon. Poe sold his
^ property for a fortune, when it had
9 cost him but a mere pittance In com5parlson. At the time he bought this
£ tract, he wanted also the one adjoin£lng, which was of equal size, but was~ Informed that it was sold. He did
2 not take the time or trouble to find
J out to whom the sale had been made,
IS but had he. he would have been more
St than surprised, as he was when its
5 owner also sold out. his piece, simulJltaneously. and to the same concern.£ for a similar sum of money.and this

Xi- other speculator was none other than
'i \ $ Dr. Joseph Powell. On making the

g. discovery that Dr. Powell shared in
his clever deal, Poe was first dumb;?founded; then enraged. He would
rather have divided his reward with

tj any one living than Joseph Powell.
Powell was a stranger to New York

\ and its environs.in fact, he had never£ visited that city before this purchase.
J As to shrewdness in business he possessednone, being rated a very poor

manager. Yet, he had figured in the
rfVMin with nnp r»f thn alirBwilftot

6 financiers In the country.hut how.
£ was Inexplicable. Of course, lie would
S not explain how he had done It. and
S none could explain for him. The word
fj "luck" did not seem to lit the rlr5cumstance. Fantastic as It was. it
». was Inadequate. And somehow, the
£ affair was ascribed.unaccountably, of

couraa-eto the book.
Despite the unsociable, secluded existenceof this man of mystery, dcvotedto bis book and science, he was

a lover once.but it 'was a tragic love,
V which no supposed charm of the hook

could assuage. Here was an Instance
2 ... wherein Its tallstnanlc Influence failed
( to reach. The woman of his heart.a
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mere girl.died. He had seen her fall
on the battlefield,.at Gettysburg, 1
believe It was,.a Htray bullet from
the enemy having shattered her wrist
as she held a cauteon of water to the
lips of a wounded soldier. At the
moment Powell was in the midst of
his oflicial duties, but forsaking everythinghe rushed to her aid, and lifted
her swooning form to a nearby house,
which happened to be her home. The
girl's name was Helen Keith, und the
emotion of lore which Powell had experiencedas he looked into her pale,
unconscious face was requitted him
when her eyelids finally fluttered
apart. The dtspurity in their ages
was meaningless and spanned In that
unspoken message of the eyes. And
when Helen, a f§w+days later, gava
Powell her heart, she also guve him
her hand. It was cruol, Powell, himself,said it was ruthlessly cruel. Thus
ouce he was known to speak resentfullyof his surgery. To him the amputationof Helen s useless hand was
necessary; but his love for this
ptnrkeu girl; his heroine and rnurtyr,
made the operation more painful to
him thnn it i-milil Ittivn nnauitilV linnn
to her. But Helen did not convalesce
satisfactorily. Dr. Powell despaired
of the girl's life. One day be was overheardto lament: "My poor, poor
Helen, you are doomed!"

Powell was a dauntless surgeon.
one of the most successful of his day.
he reckoned his courage and confidenceon the prognosis of each case
he undertood, unerringly; hut It was
a dreaded token whenever he shook
hjs head in n certain characteristic
way, that his patient and the latter's
friends might as well give up hope. So,
In the case of his beloved Helen, he
saw no hope. While her Immediate
condition suggested no unfavorable
symptoms In bis practised mind, yet
he seemed to always see the outstretchedhand of fate. Hence, his
opinion was dreaded, yet morbidly
snitght; for it had the quality of inspiringhope or despair. In tins way,
ho became the apotheosis of hope towardgrateful patients and a nemesis
of evil for certain of his patients who,
in nffer years, may have aroused his
enmity, t'pon the bends of the latter
he grimly heaped disaster in divers
forms.

an, 111 ino rose or union ne na« outorlvacknowledged the Inevitable.
the end came when a fever suddenly
appeared and carried her ofT nfter a
few davs of patient suffering, iler last
breath was a whisper of love to the
man who bad felt himself powerless to
save her life for his own.
Shortly nfter the loss of the only

woman he had ever loved. Dr. Powell
was notified of an accident to a favoritenephew, his namesake. Joseph. The
message said that the boy's arm had
been crushed in a cane-mill on his
father's farm, and the doctor lost no
time in reaching the boy's side. Upon
his arrival, a hasty examination told
him that his surgical skill was In demand.The amputation was successfuland the youthful patient doing
well..well enough. In fact, to have
warranted Dr. Powell in departing,
but he chose to stay awhile with his
kinfolks and enjoy daily rambles, of
which he was fond.
One day during his uncle's absence,

young Joseph complained to his father
his dismembered arm troubled

ji "Patber." he said, "the skin on
m> fingers is perling off,.como and
see It." The father at once understood.and tried to convince his sou
that he merely imagined the annoyance.Put his assurances were ineffectual.the hoy Insisting that lie
spoke the truth. His father then decidedto examine the member, which
was buried in a box down in the field,
recalling the similar experience of a
friend whose foot had been amputated
fin/1 u'lin rntiinlninod lliol lilu Inno

bent into the solo of his foot. In that
case an old man present volunteered
to relieve the sufferer; so. procuring
a lantern, it being night, ho went with
a couple of others out into the lot
hack of the house and dug up the box
containing the troublesome foot. The
toes were found on opening the box
to be turned back toward the sole, as
their former owner had declared. The.
old fellow set down the lantern and
straightened out the inverted toes.
When the party returned to the house,
the man said: ""What did you do out
there to straighten my toes?"
As the father approached the spot

to unearth the box. Dr. Powell appearedcoming across the field, lie
seemed to note his relative's purpose,
and held tin his hand restrainingly.
"Come back to the house," he said,
coming up: "if the boy Is complaining,
1 can case him."
When Dr. Powell, leading the way.

reached the house, ho went forthwith
without a word to his own room, and
after remaining there a minute or
two. he emerged and entered his
nephew's chamber, a faint smile of
triumph oversnreading his face.
"How arc the lingers now, my hoy?"

he asked.
"All right. Uncle Joe." tho hoy replied:"that feeling just left them."
11 «i«o i;ii> iuhb uiai rowi'11 Iiuu Repi

his word and relieved the hoy of his
distress.but how? Here was another
phase of the man's mysterious nature,
hut experience had taught Powell's
relatives and his acquaintances generally.that it was a waste of time to
attempt to solve what ho himself
would not disclose. The hoy's father,
however, was much puzzled over the
affair. He wanted to satisfy his curlousityconcerning the exact condtition of his son's amputated hand lying
down in the field; so. after dusk, he
stole down to the particular spot and
unearthed the box. By the aid of sonic
matches he examined the member, and
found it simply in a natural state of
decomposition, the flesh of the finger*
being smooth and unabraded. Hi*
curiosity thus being satisfied, yet ner-
ploxed of mind, ho restored tho box
'o tho ground and returned to tho
house.

Dr. Powell educated his nephew In
the best srhools of this country nnd
Europe. Young Joseph afterward marriedand took up his resldenco nl
Washington, close to that of his uncle
The former's affection for bis namesakelasted until his death, which
came suddenly, and for the most part
unejcpec'edly. nt midnight. In his library.He tyas found next mornlnf
liv his servant, his head resting upor

.his precious hook, which he had closed
no doubt, with his hands, as the senst
of death came upon him. For years ii
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had been his liablt.against which his a
nophew had repeatedy warned him. ol
lest a sudden attack of heart affection dl
should take him off, alone.to burn It
tho midnight oil us ho poured over tt
Ills book. Hut the old man paid no; ul
heed to these protests; always smiling in
his saturnine smile and wisely shak-; hi
ing his head, saying, that when the( d(
summons came he wished to bo with fa
his book, so that with the close of his tc
life ho might (dose it also. oj
When Joseph responded to the fatal 01

announcement and beheld the pathetic tc
Rpeetacle of his dead uncle in the li-1 si
brary, he said: "Poor uncle, your di
wish has been granted; the book is d<
closed. Amen!" I rl
The body and the book were prop-1 ir

orly taken rare of, the former by the! ci
undertaker, and the latter by the at-' ir
tornevs of tho deceased man. In Dr. d<
Powell's will it was devised that the, d<
entire estate ghould go to his nephew.1 01
Joseph; except his book, which was p;
to be burned, unopened, by his at- rn
torneys within a brief period after his c<
death. This disposition of the hook al
was a great disappointment to the1 ol
public, which had hoped that its sec- tc
rets would be revealed at that time, tf

After I)r. Powell's death I left the pj
city on a short business journey. I ol
also shared in the public disappoint- In
nient that the contents of the hook ir
would never be revealed, yet feeling 'tl
the force of the conviction that a man, el
as secretive ns^he book's former own- tl
or was. would certainly have provided :n
tlult its secrets should bo preserved ci
inviolate after his death. Rut I could it
not help thinking during my trip of 1}
this stranpe man and his curious'p
hobby. When I returned a few days'J<
later, at night, my way home led mc' u

past the large four story briek build-1 tl
inp. on the top floor of which ves lo-
rated the oflloe of Powell's executors, tl
Arriving in the poorly lighted vicinity,] r<

T instinctively planccd toward their ri
windows, and found that the office was! tl
lighted up. with the shades pulled p
down. I wondered if Powell's com- ol
mand to destroy flls book by fire had' r<
been executed yet. Perhaps it was he- n

ins carried out m uini very momeiu i

in the room above. Tim novelty of the it
thought caused me to paitHC. Sudden- tc
ly. as 1 watehed, my attention was o

drawn In the direction of a madly ap- a

proaching cab which had just turned o

the distant corner of the darkened d
street. Had It not been for the ap- h
parent recklessness of the driver, the tl
Incident would perhaps have been tin- u
noticed. However, as the cab noared t\

the spot where I siood, the lamps, o

shining like a pair of monstroua eyes
through the gloom, veered to the curb, h
The next Instant the driver had stop- li
ped his horses with great effort, the a
cab door opened, and a man. whom 1
I instantly recognised to he Joseph li
Powell, the dead man's heir, sprang c
out and hurried toward the entrance tl
of the building, evidently hound on o
some urgent mission to the ofllco of li
his uncle's attorneys. c

j But as he cleared the distance he- p
tween the curb and the entrance, over n
which hung a grimy lamp. I noted his s

singular hohavlnr. His face was grl- it
maced with pain, seemingly produced F
by his arllflclnl hand, enclosed In lts'tl
customary glove of black, which ho p
held tightly compressed la his good a

right hand. What strange phenome- r
non was this? I asked myself. How h

'could a dead hand, decayed and gone, b
trouble hint now? I hnd heard that a
such things sometimes happened, but a
I did not expect to witness so strlkIlog an exhibition of the grewsome e
phonomcnoh. Moreover, If true, what b
had this extraordinary night visit to h
the attorneys to do with the agony ho o

it suffered? n
My first Impulse was to follow the

young man Into the building, but my p
prominence making this course out of n
the question. I Immediately decided, c
Instead to cross the street for a bet- I
tcr scrutiny of the windows above, v
In acting upon this plan I felt vague- t
ly that when Powell arrived at the f

: attorneys- room, something would hap- h
t pen to give me an explanation of his c
, strange visit. I had barely lifted my 1
t eyes to the window, when the dfawn s
t shades flapped fitfully as It moved by 1
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sudden rush of air on tbo opening
' a door, which action 1 took to InicatcPowell's entrance. Then, as I
toked, one of the shades shot up in
10 hand of one of the attorneys, who
so raised the sash und darted back
Lto the room, from which i could
car no sounds to accompany his ovi3ntsudden excitement. J-lad Powell
linted with pain ou being admitted'

the room and the window been
?oned to give him air? In a moment
: two, however, the attorney returned
t the window and pulled down the
ish with a vicious jerk, und again
arted back out of sight. He had oviontlybeen in too much hurry to
iose the shade.all of which, and my,
l&hlllty to see more than the bright!
elling through tho window, caused
ly curiosity to grow apace. But sud-1
only a largo bat like object floated
nwn from the eaves Into the light
jtslde the window. This queer ap-l
arition. however, seemed to move
lore with the wind than with tho ccintricityof n bat; and when it was
Itnost immediately followed by two
[hers, which, to my increasing asinishmcnt,scented to proceed from
ic smoking chimney above, the susicionflashed into my mind that these
Itjects might have come from the
iwyers* office.that they had escaped.
t the draft of the chimney flue when
te window was opened to give Pow-.
II air; and that it was to prevent!
te escape of similar objects in this
lanner that the attorney who had
rented the mischievous draft by open-!
ig the window had to close it quick-'
\ as I had seen him do. If these 1mressionswere correct, the black ob?<jtscircling overhead were not ani-J
ale, hut inanimate, and floating with!
jo wind. |
Rut happily their descent indicated
lat they would not alight out of my
[»ach, and when the first alighted I
an forward and picked it up.then
lie second, and the third, at distant
nints in the street. They were pieces
f paper. pages from u book.and rep-;
cscnted'all 1 could have sought that
ight. They were pages from Dr.
owell's curious hook, and had escaped
i the manner supposed from the atirneyr/office. I made the discovery
f the character of my And by a glance
t the first as I picked It up. Withutdelay, I tucked my possessions unermy coat and started homeward. A
asty glance at the cabman, as I left
lie spot, told me that he had been
nconscious of my scurry after the
rind tossed object?, being in a doze
n his box.
When I reached my room and had
tcked the door, I carefully Intel the:,
saves, which were yellow with age
ml much handling, upon my table.
'hey bore evidence of recent scorch-
ig by fire around the edges. The
ontents represented the palms of',
(tree human hands. the epidermis]]
nly.one palm being attached to each),saf. Beneath each palm, which was:
overed with a light varnish, or some
roscrvatlvo preparation, was the
ame of its former owner. The palm i
mailer than the two others, and first
i order, boro the name of Joseph
'owell, Jr. I noted that the ends of
ho Angers were scorched. Tho next
aim was a woman's, and was sub-
crlbed with the name of Helen Keith,
emembered as Powell's dend sweotenrt.The third wHs the largest and
elonged to the millionaire, Poe, whoso
rm Powell had wounded In the duel
nd afterward amputated. i
I had solved the mystery of Dr. Powll'abook and his career. I under-
tood the secret of his success. Fate
ad given me these throe loavoB which,
f tho entire bobk, were the most slgIflcantto me.
Dr. Powell, being fond of occult

hllosophy. he had studied palmistry,
nd being als oa surgeon, ho had con-
elved an origins^ Idea to preserve
he balms of those of his patients
rhose Injuries necessitated the ampu-
atlon of nn arm or a part thereof,
or study. This he had done. By
laving his hook with him he could
onstantly add to his grewsome coloctlon.With the palms thus preervedhe could at Ills leisure road the
Ires ot his patients, or subjects, both

i .
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last and present, by an inspection of
he infinite linoations of their hands,
ts he prosecuted his labors (or these
lucor trophies, he must have been
'asclnatcd with the great possiblillesof his plan, llow potent was his
tower for good or evil; bow easily he
night multiply the joys or sorrows of
lis unwary subjects; how might he
ihare In their fortunos, by blending
lis destiny with theirs, if a eombinalonof intorests should thoroby profit
tlm. Suclt bizarre knowledge or pow:rpossessed by a wicked person could
le the means of infinite misery. Thus,
11" i 1* tho honii A# n tt.ooUo.* Iw 'ho"iiu HIS IIUHU U1 a lUCStUCill tu U1D

possession of an anarchist, who, bensa palmist, might, by skillfully
iominatlng Its represented forces,
which, according to the law of destiny,would shape the political policiesof its owner In governmental affairs.be ablo to wreck the republic.
\s somewhat conversant with palmlstrymyself, I comprehended all these
possibilities at a glance.
By an examination of Helen's palm
saw where her "life line" terminated

it about her eighteenth year, accordngto the palmistic chronology. At
his age she did die; and of her death
Dr. Powell had been forewarned by an
pbscrvation of the fatal indication. In
Poo's palm I recognized the supreme
est of Powell's genius as a palmist,
when he linked his fortunes with
Poo's, much to the latter's consterna:lonand the people's. When Dr. Pow?llgained possession of the palm. Poo
was in his forty-seventh year.that
was the year of the duel. The next,
:he forty-eighth, was the one In which
Poo made his fortunate investment in
real estate. As coming events cast
Luuti Miuuunn ut-iuiu 111 me nut's tit

ho palm, Powell was forewarned. He
saw he sign an T saw It, and marked
It with his pen In the year forty-eight,
rhe sign was peculiarly favorable and
practicable to Powell, It signified good
rortunc by Intelligent speculation and
not from blind luck, being representedIn a little lino connecting the lines
nf the bead and the sun at the year
aforementioned. Therofore, Powell
bad a working basis for his plans.
His plans wcro to watch Poc's mores
during that year.he may have gotten
a confidential agent to help him In this
.and as Poo made one investment.
the one In real estate.Powell had no
difilcnity In determining upon his
:ourse. And the result proved that
be had reckoned well against his
enemy, whose cupidity was thereby
partly baffled; and this realization.
i specias of revenge for base ingratlLude.waBa roward In Itself, aside
Iront the fortune Powell made.

Concerning Powell, Jr's.. singular
behavior that night, I proved by an
actual experiment that It was an Instanceof those peculiar psychical
npnuitinnn whpthpp rpnl nr whnllr

Imaginary, that sometimes exist betweena subject snrt an amputated
limb, creating the Impression that the
limb Is still a natural adjunct of tbe
body; but had not Powell been an extraordinary.exponent of this peculiar
Instinct, my experiment would never
bave been a success. But beforo describingIt, It will be advisable for
me to cite the facts with my deductionsIn the case. In the Instance In
young Powell's childhood when soon
after his hand, or arm, had
been amputated, he complained that
the flesh on the flngerB of the shorn
hand was "peeling off", I found
corroborated the appearance of the
palm on the page before me. This
discovery explained the elder Powell's
singular procedure In the matter,
which had so mystified the boy's
father at the tlmo. Examining the
page, I could easily see that In attachingthe boy's palm to Its page
the adhesive Bubstance had not been
bulte effective, and the epidermis had
"peeled" or rumpled, and hod bees
rc-ndbercd and smoothed out by a
second application of tbo glue, this
being the time when Dr. Powell had
magically, as it seemed, relieved Jils
aephew's distress.
On the night I gained possession of

the pages I noted, as I have already
said, that the burns on the finger ends
were fresh, which serration, as will

«
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be seen, greatly assisted my (rowing
conclusions In tie matter. That night,
therefore, was the one when the attorneysconsigned Powell's book to
the names of their grate. The book
being, large, la burned slowly. Suddenlya hurried knock sounded at
the door. When it was opened,
Joseph Powell staggered Into the
room, and fell to the door In a faint.
(That Powell fainted was afterward
told by the janitor who assisted In
carrying him Into another room for
medical attention.) The room beingclose and hot at this time, a
window was raised to let In the cool
air.- which Instantly created a strongdraft up the chimney, and before the
attorneys noted Its mischief perhaps,
the leaves from the burning book
were carried up the Rue and later (ell
Into my hands. Then, as other'leaves
In the book fluttered to escape, one
of the attorneys took notice and
closed the window. i
Now, as to the motives of Powell's

going to the lawyers' office that night
I reasoned thus: The young man sat
at his home several blocks away
awaiting the telephonic announcementfrom the attorneys that his
uncle's book had been disposed of in
the way he Intended, when snddenly,
a pain seemed to trlngle In the fingertips of his artificial hand, or where
his natural Angers would have been.
Wblle such experiences were not exactlynew to bltn, they were always
uncanny. He remembered that one
of his youth whan he Imagined that
the flesh of bis Angers was "peelingoff." But the present sensation was
most startllngly different from anybe had erer had.the realization that
It stimulated a burning sensation
forced a terrible suspicion of the situationInto his mind. This suspicion
had probably been growing In the
past, having taken root naturally in
the knowledge which his long and
Intimate associations with his uncle
had afforded htm of the letter's hab!Its. Having been his uncle's constant|roinpanion for years, It is not unlikelythat young l'owell, as would any one
of fair Intelligence so associated, hadIrromtTme to time received unexpectedly,and therefore, unpryingly.glimpses of his uncle's Inmost life.
In other words, his book. Therefore
with a grotesque movement ho grippedthe ends of his artlAcial Angers
as if to benumb the slowly Increasingpain, but to no avail. The pain Increasedto agony, extended from the
tips, where It had so strangely originated,toward the base. The verynature and direction of the pain were
sufllcient.to establish his evident conclusionIn the matter. He may havedecided to bear the misery until the
book hod been consumed, hpt the
slowness of the process by Are Anallymaking the pain unbearable, he summonedhis cab and started at highspeed for the lawyer's ofAce, presumablyto urge tbem to flnlsh their task,if his Impression as to the source of
uio yivuivumeui were correct But
when he arrived at the room, he
tainted; and with the opening of the
window to give hint air, the leaf containinghis singeing pnlm swept upthe chimney Into the cooling nightwind.
And now having given these factsand deductions, 1 shall describe the

effects of my experiment, which was
both audacious and cruel; but otherwise.It would hardly have been practicable.A week after the night of myextraordinary discovery, I called upthe Powell residence on the telephoneand asked for the master. When he
responded, I introduced myself by a
fictitious name as an old medical
friend of his dpad onelo *»f

death, I said, I had Just heard with
deep sorrow. He seemed at once
friendly, and cheerfully answered all
my questions about my <Jpad "friend."Meantime I was prepared for my experiment.On a table at my side was
a brazier heaped -with live coals, on
which rested a small iron with a
wood handle; beside this on the
table was the page from Powell's
book containing his nephew's palm.I lifted the Iron from the conls, andheld it In readiness above the palm.Suddenly I changed the conversation.

"Did your uncle amputate a hand
.or an arm for you when a child?"
1 asked. ,
He asserted, and told me brieflybow the accident bad happened."As a matter of professional curiosity,"I continued. "1 should like to

know If the amputated member ever
bothers you by any of those disagreeablesensations that sometimes occur
In such caseB."

"Yes," ho responded, evidentlysurprised at my impertinence.
"How recently?" I persisted.
"My last experience of the kind

occurred last Monday night."
This frank confession startled me.In spite of my previous knowledge of

the circumstance. I hesitated a momlent,purposely, and as he did not
aescriDe tlie experience, I deemed
that It would be a too personal matterfor me to press further and not
be found out; so I placed the point of
the hot Iron on the third phalangeof the third linger and bore it
through.

"Ouch!" was the simultaneous
ejaculation that came to my expectantear over the wire.
"What did you say?" I exclaimed,removing the Blngelng Iron.
"O; nothing, only 1 had another of

those Blngular sensations of last Mondaynight with my missing hand."."That's a very strange phenomenon
Indeed," 1 responded; then added,"where was the pain supposedlylocated?"

"On the third finger," was his unconsciouscorroboration of the successof my experiment.
I might have been satisfied -with

this, but I ruthlessly conducted myexperiment further.
"How does that feel?" WhereuponI trailed the burning Iron about

the palm, leaving a dark'tracery.VOh, oh!" he cried, "What Is wronghow? Say, who are you,'anyway?"I put up the receiver quickly, not
carinf to answer his question or to

! listen to his sufferings, and thrust
tho whole page Jnto the brazier,
where It burned quickly, thus per-
naps giving its victim peace forever
afterward from that source. In this
I was at least humane. I then took
the other two pages with their" grewsomeobjects and burned them, and
as the fingers of the pajjpp writhed
and pointed in flame, I shuddered as
If the finger of fata were directed
upon me.

Having studied Joseph. Jr.'s, palm
closely before I consigned It to
ashes, I found an Indication of fire
in the sign of the square, with a dot
at each corner, on the line of the sun,
close to the mount of the same name.

w'.

SECOND SECTION

T*fls sign accounted, a* I believed.
Tor'Tfie ader'PowelrB frequent *usingsto his nephew to beware y>fsleeping In the top rooms of hotels,
for fewr of fire. This sign he bad
mlsundeihtood. its real significance
having been the pain his nepbew
would suffer when bis book should
be burned. As a rule, however. It
must be believed that Powell was
most accurate in bis chelromantlc
readings. Of course the Indications In
his own hAnds helped him,-as was
shown on th£ occasion of his fore-
stalling the twe meei wbd would rob
him of his book. Powell had been
naiueu ui mn aapyenrag at aDOUl
the time It did happen by an indicationIn hie hand.
Thus my narrattre of the strangist

and most potent holiby ever practiced
la finished. Its slf^nifleahce can be
naught but startllngly suggestIre to *

posterity.

LEAVETfSHUB
WHEN A BOY,
NOW RICH

Worth $40,000,000, He Visits
Old Friends in the City of

Buckharmon.
BUCKHANNGiN, April 29.P. F.

Davis an son. of Lometa, Tex., were
here recently -visiting Mr. Davis's
uncle. Dr. T. G. TVrnsworth. He was
born and spent his boyhood days'here, but going to Texas when aI mere strip of a, boy. and this la his
only visit to Bnckhannon In twentyliveyears. Mri Davis is reputed to
be very wealth* having amassed the
euormpus sum of 940,000,000. He <
is a rnnchman and personally supervisestwo ranches, one containing180,000 acres and a smaller one of
11,000 acres loth well equipped and
stocked with thoroughbred cattle,
hogs and horses.

Taken to Hospital.
Simon H. Hnmner, son of Mr. and

Mrs. A. T. Hnmner, vCas taken to the
rorman nospnai and operated on Tor
appendicitis. He is getting along
nicely.

To Attend Meeting.
C.'W. FL«*her and family havo

gone to Sateitoga Springs, N. Y.,
where they will spend a month attendingthe quadrennial meeting of
the general conference of the MethodistEplsceipal church, to which Mr.
Flesherds a lay delegate.

Mc\Vlir»rtor Funeral Hehl.
The fuiteral of L. D. McWhorter,

who died at a Baltimore hospital,
was held here the Masons haviug
charge of the obsequies. The Rev.
Mr. PollocDt was in charge of the funeraland Thade a sympathetic talk to
the large number of friends present^^All of the ten children were presenl^Band the fuheral was one of the most^^
largely attended here in recent years.
Mr. McWhorter had a large number
of friends and acquaintances all over
the state, and he will be greatly
missed. The floral tributes were
beautiful.

Parsonage Wedding.
Mrs. M»lry Trussler, widow of the

late James Trussler, was married to
Stephen Stmitb, Of Slsteroville. The
ceremony was performed at the
Methodist Episcopal parsonage by
the Rev. H. C. Howar^. They will
reside hc;te.

Hennon-Black.
A quiet wedding was solemnized

by the Rev. Curtis Robinson at the
Pnited Brethren parsonage in the city,
which united in the holy bonds of
wedlock William Rusaell Hennon
and Miss Mamie Black, both of this
city. Thc» bridegroom is a,son of the
Itev. W. It. Hennon, of the Methodist
denomination, and the bride is a
daughter of Isaac N. Black, well
known lumber Inspector of this city.
The principals to the affair kept it
very quhst and only the immediate
members of both families were aware
of their Intentions. They expect to
make their future home in Charles-
ton. where the bridegroom has a lucrativenosition and will co there
shortly after May 1.

Personals.
Paul Forman. after spending tho

spring vacation with his parents. Dr.
and Mrs. I,. H. Forman, has returned
to his studies at Carnegie Tech. at
Pittsburg.

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Fleming have
moved to Barnsvllle, 0., where he
has emjiloyment.

Miss Jbane Downs, who is teaching
school at Farmlngton, was at home
over Sunday.

Virgil Bond is spending the week
In Pittsburg.

Statistics show that there arc fewer
suicides among miners than among
any oth ar class of workers.

DANDRUFF
QUICKLY

STOPPED
There* iff only one way to euro gang-.

_

ruff and that is to kill tho germs,
Thero 1b only one hair preparation^^
that w01 kill the germs and that Is
Mlldredlna Hair Remedy. This unusualilalr restorer with Us record ol
thousands of cures will grow hair on
any head where there is any life left;
It euros dandruff, stops falling hair
and Itching of the scalp In three weeks
or youf' money back.

It Is the most pleasant and Invigoratingtprnlc, is not sticky or greasy and
Is used extensively by ladles of refinementwho desire to have and to
keep tlhelr hair soft, lustrous and luxuriant.50c and $1.05 a bottle at druggistseverywhere.

ESEe."We wlT Seni a
bottW free by retugx mail to atjyonosending this coupon to Mildred
Loul'ic Co., Boson, Mass., with name'
and nddreBs and 10c In silver to pay:
postage.
For -sale by Farrell's Drug Store..

'Advertisement.


