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Dr. Powell’s Curious Book

HUGE CROWDS CHEER CARRA

NZA AT PALACE IN MEXICO CITY

(By Bertram A. Koblegard, of Weston.)
Since all the principais in the
strange case of Dr, Powell's Curlous

Book, n$ It was called more than a

decade ago, have departed this life, the
following facts, with deductious based
upon nu accldental discovery by my-
self, may serve as o solution of is
mystery—a mystery so absolute that
many men were driven by its glamour
to attempt desperate devds to provide
& solution, and always with the same
result—fallure.

Joseph Powell, a Virginian, was a
noted surgeon during the Civil war,
at the close of which he retired with
a fortune. His weallh, however, wus
pot acquired through his profession,
but by a single deal or investment in
real estate—not an
thing, indeed, but one thut, when all
the clrcumstances of his lucky denl
are cited, will be found to bear most
strangely and startlingly upon this

narrative of the man and his wonder-

ful hobby, his book.

he  vo wilg pini 1 o gililipe
: [ eing
nd " stoutly. Dbound in

noty puL
rather Be a
sheep, adorned with heavy clasps of
gilver, The story of its manufacture
was as unknown as lis purpose and
contents.

Throughout the war and after the
close of hostilities, Dr. Powell and his
book were Inseparable. The leathern
bag, swung from the shoulder by a
strap, and contalping the precious
volume, became recognized as an es-
sgential part of the eminent surgeon's
ralment wherever and whenever he
appeared. During soclal {ntercourse
the surgical case was laid aside; the
book never left his hands. Whenever
he opened the volume, he Hrst made
sure that no prying eyes were close
enough to scan its contents, The factl
that Dr. Powcll always carried the
book with him, guarding it zealously
and giving it the tender care and so-
licitude of a mother to her babe, in-
vested it with deep mystery and ren-
dered the public most curlous con-
cerning Ity nature, Al first this In-
ordinate curlosity. had led the bolder
ones to make direct inguirfes, but their
experience had been an everlasting
warning to others. Dr. Powell was a
reserved man; his disposition horder-
ing on the morose; besides, his tongue

was as sharp and as cutting a8 his in-|

struments. Therefore, while no one
but himself was permitted even a
glance at the forbidden pages of the
hook, many confectures were advanced
about {t—and conjecture was the only
recourse at hand. That it was a pri-

vate text on surgery was hardly plans-|

ible, since he was wholly self-reliant
on his science. It was not a Bible,
for he was known to he a skeptic on
religious subjects. But, he had in-
vestigated the claims of Spiritunlism,
and, while not a believer, was fond of
oceult studies,  Consequently gome in-
sisted that it must be a rare work on
an esoterle theme.

These facts and conjectures tended
to gpread the hook’'s fame, which was
distinetly displeasing to Dr. Powell
Men laid traps to get possession of the
volume, as they would something of
known worth, hut In every Instance
falled. On one occaston two mnsked
men planned to warylay Dr. Powell in
a secluded spot for the purpose of
steallng his book, hat they quickly
realized that this stranze man had in
some mysterious manner forestalled
thelr appearance and desizn, by going
to his home by another and more cir-
cuitous route. This and other hap-
penings caused the hook to be regard-
ed as a tallsman, or bizarre amulet
Incidentally, when in the field. Dr.
Powell’'s life had Ywen preserved on
two oceazlons by the book’s Intercep-
tion of bullets which plerced but did
nnt penetrate (15 mysgerions contents.
Eut, whether the odd tome possessed
talismanic power eor not, its owner
certainly bore n charmed life; as, for
Inztance, In two duels he fought and
adroitly won, One of these in par-
tlenlar, which bas 1o do with the nar-
rative, was the resnlt of a challenge
fssied by Dr. Powell to a wealthy
New  Yorker, Jason Poe, whom Dr.
Powell alleged had atroclously affront-
ed him. The weapons used were pis-
tols, and Poe recelved a wound in the
left arm, which soon afterward mnde
amputation necessary. Poe's physiclan
being {1l at the time, and none other
being available, Dr. Powsll offered 10
perform the operation that was to
gave, and did =save, the life of his
enemy., Poe, in splte of this act, never

acknowledged the wrong he had com-,

mitted. or seemed in the least grateful.

Several months afler this episode,
Poe, who had regained his formar
health, made a purchase of a consid-
erable trect of land near New York
City, which was then regarded ns
eommonplace, but which soon after-
ward became Immensely valuahle by
reason of a sudden demand of com-
merce. Whercupon, Poe so0ld his
property for a fortune, when it had
cogt him but o mere pittance In eom-
peripon. At the time he hought this

tract, he wanted also the one adjoin-|

ing, which was of equal size, but was
informed that it was sold. He did
not take the time or trouble to find
out to whom the gale had been made,
but had he, he would have heen more
than surprised,
owner also sold out his plece, simul-
taneousiy, and to the same concern,
for a glmilar sum o
other speculator was none other than
Dr. Joseph Powell. On making the
discovery that Dr. Powell shared in
his clever deal, Poe was first dumh-
founded; then enraged. He would
rather have divided his reward with
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.
As to shrewdness in husinesg he pos-
gessed none, being rated a very poor
manager. Yet, he had figured in the
coup with one of the shrewdest
financiera in the country—but
was inexplicable. Of course, he wonld
not explain how he had done it, and
none could explain for him. The word

*“uck” did not seem to fit the cir- the hest schonls of this country and |

cumstance, Fantastie
was inadequate.

as

extraordinary |

mere girl—dled. He had seen her fall
on the battlefield,—at Gettysburg, 1
| belleve It was,—a stray bullet from
the enemy having shattered her wrist
as ghe held a cuntecn of water lo the
lips of a wounded soldier. At the
moment Powell was In the midst of
hus oflicind duties, but forsaking every-
| thing ke rushed (o her aid, and lifted
| ber swooning form 1o a nearby house,
which hauppened o be her home. The
' glrl's name was Helen Keith, and the
( @motion of love which Powell had ox-
| perlenced as he looked Into her pale,
|unconsclous face was requitted him
when her eyellds finally fluttered
apart. The disparity In thelr ages
wak menningless and spanned in that
unspoken mwessage of the eves, And
when Helen, o few®days  later, gava

Powell her hoart, she also gave him
her hand, 1t was cruel, Powell, him-|
sclf, snid It was ruthlessly eruel, Thus |
ouce he was known to spenk resent- |
fully of his surgery. To him the tun-!
putation of Helen's uscless hand was
necessary;  but his  love for this
mtricken girl; his heroine and martyr, |
mude the operatlon more palnful to
him than it could have possibly heen
to her. But Helen did not convalesca |
| salisfactorily. Dr. Powell despalred
| of the girl's life. One day he was over-
! heard to lament: "My poor, poor|

Helen, you are doomed!"

Fowell was a dauntless surgeon—
nne of the most successful of his day— |
he reckoned his courage and con-!
fidence on the prognosis of each case
he undertood, unerringly: bhut It was
n dreaded token whenever he shook
his head in a certain [-hnrnclnrtnlic|
way, that his patient and the latter's
Iriends might as well give up hope. So,
|'in the eage of his beloved Helen, he
|8aw no hope. While her Immediate
| condition suggested mno unfavorable
| symptoms In his practised mind, vet
he scemed to always see the out-
| stretched hand of fate. IHence, his
lopinfon was dreaded, yet  morbidly
sought; for it had the quality of 1nlt
apiring hope or despaiv. In this way, |
he heeame the apotheosis of hope to-
| ward grateful patlents and a nemesis |
of evil for certain of hia patients who, |
in after years, may have aroused his
enmity. 1Tpon the heads of the latter
he grimly heaped disaster in divers
forms. |
So, In the case of Helen he had bit-
terly acknowledged the inevitable—
the end came when a fever suddenly
appeared and ecarried her off nfter a
| few davs of patient suffering. Her last |
hreath was a whisper of love to the
man who had felt himself powerless to |
save her life for his own,

Shortly after the loss of the only

woman he had ever loved, Dr. Powell
was notified of an accldent to a favor-
Ite nephew, his namesake, Joseph, The |
message said that the boy's arm had
heen erushed in a canc-mill on  his
| father's farm, and the doector lost no
time In reaching the hoy's side. Upon
his arrival, a hnsty examination told
him that his surgleal skill was In de-
mand. The amputation was success-
ful and the youthful patient t‘.oimz!
woll.—well enough, In fact, to have
warranted Dr. Powell in departing,
hiut he chose to stay awhile with his
kinfolks and enloy daily rambles, of
which he was fond.

Ome day during his uncle’s absence,

i nophew had

Carranza and his generals (top) viewing cheering multitude (bottom) from National Palace, Mexico City.

Like a conquering hero Carranza was received in Mexico City on his recent visit there. These pictures
were taken on that occasion from the balcony of the National Palace. Upper photo shows Carranza (arrow)
flanked on the left by General Alvaro Obregnn, minister of war, and on the right by General Candido Aguilar,

lest a sudden attack of hearl affection |
ghould take him off, alone—to burn |
the midnight oil as he poured m'erl
his boolt,

summons came he wished to be wlttl:
liis book, 8o that with the close of his
Iife he might close it also. |

When Joseph responded to the falal |
announcement and beheld the pathetic

brary, he said: “Poor uncle, your|
wish har been granted;
closed, Amen!" ; |

The body and the book were prop-!
erly taken care of, the former by the |
undertaker, and the latter by the at-/|
torneys of the deceased man. In Dr.|

young Joseph complalned to his father
v ¢ his dismembered arm troubled |
‘Father,” he sald, “the skin on
my fingers is peeling off, —come and
fee I  The [ather at once under-
stood, and tried to convinee his son
that he merely Imaglned the annoy-|
ance.  Put his assurances were In-|
effectunl, the bhoy Insisting that l|l‘|
spoke the truth. His father then de-
cided to examine the member, which
| was buried in a hox down in the field,!
recalling the similar experience of al
friend whose foot had been amputated |
and who complained that his toes were |
bent into the sole of his foot. In that|
case an old man present volunteered |
to relieve the sufferer; so, procuring!
| a lantern, it being night, he went with |
a couple of others out into the lot|

back of the house and dug up the box |

| eontaining the troublesome foot. The
Ililu.'i were found on opening the box
to be tarnéd back toward the sole, as
their former owner had declared. The!
old fellow set down the lantern and
stralghtened verteld  toes.
When the party urned to the house,
the man said: “What did you do out|
there 16 stralghten my toes?”

As the father approached tiie spot

to unearth the hox, Dr. Powell ap-|
peared coming across the fleld,. He
seemer to note hig relative’s purpose,
and held up his hand restrainingly, |
| “Come back tn the house,” he Fﬂld.|
coming up; “if the boy 18 complaining, |
I enn ease him.”

When Dr. Powell. leading the way,
reached the house, he 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 oversprending his face,

{ "“How are the fingers now, my boy 2"
he asked.

“All right. UTnele Joe,”

plied: “that feeling just left them.”

It was ohvious that Powell had kept

his word and relieved the hoy of his
distress—but how? Here was annther

the

as he was when Its phase of the man's mysterious nature, { of the building,

hut experience had taught

relatives and his acqualntances gen-

I moneyr—and this | erally, that It was a waste of time to |

attempt to solve what he
would not digcloge, The hoy's father,
hewever, was much puzzled over the
| affair. He wanted to satisfy his cu-
| rlousity concerning the exnet econdl-
| tion of his son's amputated band lying
down in the field; so, after dusk, he
stole down to the particular spot and
unearthed the box. By the aid of somn
matches he examined the member, and
found it simply in & natural state of
| decomposition, the flesh of the fingera
| being smooth and unabraded. His
curlnalty thus being satisfled, vet per-

how, | plexed of mind, he restored the box|

{to the ground and returned
house.

Dr. Powell educated his nephew In

to the

It was, it Eunrope. Young Josenh afterward mar- | young man into the huilding, but my
And somehaw, the ried and took up his

residence at

affair was ascribed—unaccountably, of Washin~ton, close to that of his uncle.

courss--io the book.

Despite the unsociable, secluded ex- sake lasted until his

The former's alfection for his name-
death, which

istence of this man of mystery, de- came sudden!y. and for the most part.
voted to his book and science, he was unexpectedly, at midnight, In his -

& lover once—but it was a tragic love, hrary.

He was found next morning

which no supposed charm of the book | by his gervant, his head resting upon
could assuage. Here was an instance his precious book, which he had closed,
wherein its talismanic influence failed | no doubt, with his hands, as the sense

to reach.

: woman of his heart—a | of death came upon him. For years it

| down.

Powell's will it was devised that the |

(entire estate ghould go to his nephew, !

Joseph; except his book, which was
to be burned, unopened, by hiz at-|
torneys within o brief period after his |
death, This dispositlon of the book |
was a great disappointment to the|
publie, which had hoped that [ts sec-
rets would be revealed at that time.

After Dr. Powell's death 1 left the
city on a short husiness journey, |
also shared in the public disappoint-|
ment that the contents of the hook |
woulld never he revealed, vel feeling
the foree of the convictlon that a man, |
as secretive as the hook's former own-
er was, would eertainly have provided
thdt Its secrets should be preserved
Invinlate after hia death. But 1 eould
not help thinking durlng my trip of |
this strange man and his enrious
hobby., When I returned a few days!
Inter, at night, my way home led me!
past the large four story hrick build-
ing, on the top floor of which vag lo-|
cated the office of Powell’s executnrs.
Arriving in the poorly lighted vieinity, |
1 instinctively glanced toward their
windows, and found that the oflfice was
lighted up, with the shades pulled|
I wondered {f Powell's com-|
mand to destroy flls book hr fire had
been execnted yvel, Perhaps it was he-

ing carried out at that very moment | Powell's curfous book, and had escaped |

in the room above. The novelly of the |
thought caused me to pause. Sudden-
Iy, as 1 watched, my attention was
drawn In the direction of a madly ap-

i proaching cab which had just turned
the distant corner of the darkened|der my coat and started homeward., A

street. Had it not been for the ap-
parent recklessness of the driver, the |
incident would perhaps have been u|1-|
noticed, However, as the cab neared
| the spot where [ stond, the lamps,
| shinlng llke a pair of monsirous eyes |
| through the glonm, veered to the curh. |

| The next instant the driver had stop-

| eab door opened. and n man, whom |
1 instantly recognized to he Joseph
Powell, the dead man's heir, sprang
jout and hurried toward the entrance
evidently bound on|

Powell's | gome urgent misston to the office of|leaf. Beneath each palm, which w

| his unele's attorneys.
But as he cleared the distance be-|

| which hung a grimy lamp. I noted his |
singular hehavior. His face was gri-|
| maced with pain, gremingly prnrlncedI
by his artificial hand, eneclosed In its|
customary glove of hlack, which he|
'hetd tightly compressed in his good |
right hand. What strange phenome- |
non_was this? | asked myaclf. How
| eomld a dead hand, decayed and gone,
| trouble him now? [ had heard that
| sueh things sometimes happened, but
I'1 did not expect to witness so strik-
ing an exhlbition of the grewsome
phenomenoh. Morenver, 1f true, what
had this extraordinary night visit to
the attorners to do with the agony he
| suffered ?

My first Impulse was to follow the|

prominence making this course out of
the question, I Immedlgtely declided,
Instead to cross the street for a bet-
| ter scrutiny of the windows aboye.
' In neting upon this plan I felt vague-
Iy that when Powell arrived at the
attorneys’ room, something would hap-
pen to glve me an explanation of his
strange visit. 1 had barely lifted my
oyes to the window, when the diawn

shades flapped fitfully as it moved by

secretary for foreign relations, acknowledging the cheers of the crowd gathered below. The loy=+ nhoto shows'
1 wr'iel view of the shearing multitude.

had been his habit—against which his|a sudden rush of air on the opening past and present, by an inspection of
repeatedy warned him,|of a door, which action | took to io-|the inflnite lineations of their hands.

dicate Powell’s entrance. Then, as I
looked, one of the shades shot up In
the hand of one of the attorneys, who

fainted with pain on being admitted

opened to give him air? lh a moment
or two, however, the attorney returned
to the window and pulled down the
darted back out of sight. He had ovi-
cicse the shade—ull of which, and my
Inability to see more than the bright
celling through the window, caused
my curiosity to grow apace. But sud-

denly a large bat llke object floated |

down from the eaves into the light
outside the window. This queer ap-
parition, however, seemed to move
more with the wind than with the ec-
centricity of a bat; and when it was
almost immediately followed by two
others, which, to my increasing as-
tonishment, scemed to proceed from
the smoking chimney above, the sus-
picion flashed into my mind that these
objects might have come from the
lawyers' office—that they had escaped

in the draft of the chimney flue when |

the window was opened to glve Pow-
ell air; and that It was to prevent
the escape of slmilar objects in this
manner that the attorney who had

created the mischievous dreaft by open-!
ing the window had to close it quick-|

Iy, as [ hnd scen him do. If these jm-
pressions were correct, the black ob-
Jegts cireling overhead were not ani-
niate, but inanimate, and floating with
the wind

But happily their descent indicated
that they would not alight out of my
reach, and when the first alighted 1
ran forward and picked it up—then
the second, and the third, at distant
points in the strect. They were pleces
of paper—pages from u book—and rep-
resented all | could bhave sought that
night. They were pagea from Dr.

in the manner supposed from the at-
torneysy office. [ made the discovery
of the character of my find by a glance
at the first as 1 picked It up, With-
ont delay, 1 tucked my possessions un-

hasty glance at the cabhman, as I left
the spot, told me that he had been
unconscious of my scurry after the
wind tossed objects, being in a doze
on his box. 1

When I reached my room and had
locked ‘the door, T carefully Ilald the
leaves, which were yellow with age

the hoy re-! ped his horses with great effort, the|and much handling, upon my table.

They bore evidence of recent scorch-
ing by fire around the edges. The
contents represented the palms of
three human hands— the epldermis
only—one palm being attached to each
as
covered with a light varnish, or some
preservative preparation, was the

himself | fween the enrb and the entrance, over | name of‘its former owner. The palm

smaller than the two others, and first
In order, bora the name of Joseph
Powell, Jr. I noted that the ends of
the fingera were scorched. The next
palm was a woman's, and was sub-
sertbed with the name of Helen Kelth,

remembered as Powell's dead sweet- |

heart, The.third whs the largeat and
belonged to the millionaire, Poe, whose
arm Powell had wounded in the duel
and afterward amputated.

I had rolved the mystery of Dr. Pow-
sll’s book and his career. I under-
stood the secret of his success, Fate
had glven me these three leaves which,
of the entire bobk, were the most slg-
nificant to me,

Dr, Powell, helng fond of ocenlt
philesophy, he had studied palmistry,
and being als oa surgeon, ho had con-
celved an original, ldea to preserve
the palms of these of his patients
‘whose Injurles necessitated the ampu-
tatiop of an arm or a part thereof,
for study. This he had done, By
having his hook with him he could
conatantly add to hls grewsome col-
Tection. With the palms thus pre-
gerved he could at his lelsure read the
lives 'of his patlents, or subjects, both

| As he prosecuted his labors for these
queer trophies, he must have heen
| fascinated with the great possibill-

But the old man pald no|also raised the sash and darted back! tics of his plan, How potent was his
heed to these protests; always smiling ! into the room, from which I could power for good or evil: how easily he
his saturnine smile and wisely shak-!liear no sounds to accompany his @vi- | might multiply the joys or sorrows ol
ting his head, saying, that when the | dent sudden excitement. Had Powell his unwary subjects: Low might he |

| share in their fortuncs, by blending

{to the room and the window been his destiny with theirs, if a combina-

| tion of Interests should thereby profit
him. Such bizarre knowledge or pow-
| €r possessed Dy a wicked person could

spectacle of his dead uncle in the li-|sash with a vicious jerk, and agaln| he the means of infinite misery. Thus,

| with the hand of a president in the

the book is|dently been in too much hurry to| pogsesslon of an anarchist, who, be-

ling a palmist, might, by skillfully
dominating ita represented forces,
which, according to the law of des-
tiny, would shape the political poli-
cies of Its owner In governmental af-
ifl.ks. be able to wreck the republie.
As gomewhat conversant with palmis-
try myself, I comprehended all these
| possibllities at a glance.

By an examination of Helen's palm
1 saw where her “life line” terminated
at about her eighteenth year, accord-
Ing to the palmistic chronology. At
this age she did die; and of her death
Dr. Powell had been forewarned by an
observation of the fatal indication. In
Poe’s palm 1 recognized the supreme
test of Powell's genius as n palmist,
when he linked hir  fortunes with
Poe's, much to the latter's consterna-
tion and the people’s. When Dr. Pow-
ell gained possession of the palm, Poo
was in his forty-seventh wear—that
was the vear of the duel. The next,
the forty-cighth, was the one in which
y Poe made his fortunate investment in
i real cstate, A8 coming events cast
: their shadows hefore in the “lines” of
| the palm, Powell was forewarned., He
saw (he slgn as T saw it, and marked
it with his pen In the yvear foriy-eight.

The slgn was peculiarly favorable and |

practicable to Powell, It signified good
fortune by Intelligent speculation and
not from blind luck, being represent-
ed In a lttle line connecting the lines
| of the head and the sun at the year
aforementioned. Therofore, Powell
{had a working basis for his plans,
| His plans were to watch Poe’s moves
| during that year—he may have gotten
| a confldential agent to help him in this
| —dnd as Pooc made one investment—
|tl.1r.' one In real estate—Powell had no
diffleulty in determining wupon his
course. And the result proved that
he had reckoned well agalnst his
enemy, whose cupldity was thereby
partly baffled; and this reallzation—
a specias of revenge for base Ingratl-
tude—was a reward In itself, aside
from the fortune Powell made,

| Concerning Powell, Jr's,, singular
|h'_«havlor that night, I proved by an
actual experiment that it was an In-
Btance of thdse peculiar psychical
| sensations, whether real or wholly
Iimaginary, that sometimes exist be-
|tween a subject and an amputated
| limb, creating the impression that the
| Hmb is stlll A natural adjunct of the
body; but had not Powell been an ex-
traordinary exponent of this pecullar
instinet, my experlment would never
have been a success. But before de-
seribing it, it will be advisable for
me to cite the facts with my deduc-
tions in the care, In the Instance in
iyoung Powell's childhood when soon
|after his hand, or arm, bhad
| been amputated, he complained that
| the flash on the fingers 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 mystifled the boy's
father at the time.
page, I could easily see that'in at-
taching the boy's palm to Iita page
the adheslve substance had not been
quite effective, and the epidermis had
“‘peeled’’ - or rumpled, and hod been
re-adhered and smoothed ‘quf by a
second application of the ‘glue, this
being the time when Dr, Powell had
magically, as it seemed, relieved his
nephew's distress,

On the night I galned possession of
the pages I noted, as I have already
sald, that the burns on the finger ends
were: fresh, whioh seryation, as will

Examining the,

A S
sy Aseiati v BT
therefore, was the one when the at-
torneys. consigned Powell’s-boak to
the ‘flames of their grate. The book
being. large, Is burned slowly. Sud-
denly a hurrled knock sounded at
the door. When It was opened,
Jogeph Powell “staggered into the
room, and fell to the floor in a faint.
(That Powell fainted was afterward
told by the janitor who assisted in
carrying him Into another room for
medieal attention.) The room be-
Ing close and hot at this time, a
window was raised to let in the cool
alr; which instantly created a strong
draft up the chimney, and before the
Attorneys noted its, mischief perhaps,
the leayes from the burning book
were carried up the flue and later fell
Into my hands. Then, as other leaves
in the book flultered to escape, one
of -the attorneys took notice and
closed the widdow..J -

Now, as to the motives of Powell's
golng to the lawyers' office that night
I reasoned thus: The young man sat
at his home pseveral blocks away
awaiting the telephonic - announce-
ment from the attornmeys that .his
unele’s book had been disposed of in
‘the way he intended, when suddenly,
& pain seemed to tringle in the finger
tips of his artificlal hand., or where
his natural fingers would have been,
While such experlences were not ex-
actly new to him, they were always
uncanny. He remembered that one
of his youth when he imagined that
the flesh of his fingers was “peeling
off.” But the present sensation was
most startlingly different from any
he had ever had—the realization that
It stimulated a burning sensaiion
forced a terrible suspiclon of the sit-
uation into his mind. This suspicion
had probably been growing in the
past, having taken root naturally in
the knowledge which his long and
Intimnte assoclations with his unele
had afforded him of the latter's hab-
its. Having been his uncle's constant
companion for years, it is not unlikely

of falr intelligence so assoclated, had

edly, and therefore, unpryingly,
glimpses of his uncle’'s inmost life—

In other words, his book. Therefore
with a grotesque movement he grip-
ped the ends of his artificial fingers
us if to benumb the slowly Increasing
pain, but to no avail. The pain in-

tips, where it had so strangely origin-
nted, townrd the base. The very
nature and direction of the pain were
sufliclent to establlsh his evident con-
clusion In the matter. He may have
decided to bear the misery until the
book had been consumex, byt the
slowness of the process by fire finally
making the pain unbearable, he sum-
moned his cab and ‘started at high
speed for the lawyer's office, presum-
ably to urge them to finish their task,
it his Impression as to the source of
his predicament were correct. But
when he arrived at the room, he
fainted; and with the opening of the
window to give him air, the leaf con-
taining his singeing palm swept up
the chimney Into thé cooling night
wind,

And now having glven these facts
and deductions, I shall describe the
effects of my experiment, which was
both audacious and cruel; but other-
wise, 1t would hardly have been prac-
ticable. A week after the night of my
extroordinary dlscovery, I ealled up
the Powell residence on the telephone
{and asked for the master. YWhen he
i responded, I Introduced myselt by a
!ﬂctitious name a8 an old medieal
|friend of his dead uncle, of whose
death, I sald, T had just heard with
deep sorrow, He seemed at once
friendly, and cheerfully answered all
my questions about my dead “friend.”
Meantime I was prepared for my ex-
periment. On a table at my side was
|a brazier heaped with live coals, on
which rested a small iron with a
woorl handle; beside this on the
{table was the page from Powell's
(book contalning his nephew’s palm.
1 lifted the Iron from the conls, and
held it in readiness above the palm.
Suddenly I changed the conversation,
| “Dld your uncle amputate a hand
{or an arm for you when a child?"
I asked.

He asserted, and told me briefly
how the accldent had happened.
| “As a matter of professional curi-
| osity," I continued. *'1 should like to
know if the amputated member ever
bothers you by any of those disagree-
able sensations that sometimes occur
in such cases."

“Yes, he responded, evidently
|surprised at my impertinence.

"How recently?' 1 persisted.

“My lnst experlence of the kind
joccurred last Monday night."”
| This frank confession startled me,
{1n spite of my previous knowledge of
the clreumstance. I hesitated a mom-
ent, purposely, and as he did not
describe the experience, I deemed
that it would be a too personal mat-
ter for me to press further and not
be found out; so I placed the point of
the hot Iron on the third phalange
of the third finger ‘and bore it
through.

“Ouch!! was | the simtltaneous
ejaculation that came to my expect-
ant ear over the wire, -

“What did you say?” I exclaimed,
removing the singeing iron.

“'0; nothing, only I had another of
those ingular sensations of last Mon-
day night with my missing hand.”_

*That's a very strange phenomenon

Indeed,” ‘1 responded; then added,
“where 'was the' paln ' supposedly
located?"” :

“On the third finger,"” was his un-
consclous corroboration of the suc-
cess of my experiment.

I might have been ‘satisfied swith
this, but I ruthlessly conrluet'ad my
experiment further. r

“How does that feel?'* Where-
upon I trajled the burning iron about
the palm, leaving a dark’fracery.’ =

\'Oh, oh!" he crled, “What is wrong
now? Bay, who are you,'anyway?”

L put ‘up the recelver quickly, net
earin' to nfmwer his question or to
listen to hls sufferings, and thrust
the whole page'into the brazier,
where it burned quickly, thus
haps giving ita vietim peace forever
afterward from that source. In this
I was at least humans, I then took
the other two pages with thelr grew-
some ‘objects and burned them, and
ps the ﬁmrn of the p writhed
f.ndqmln 5d 1o flame, Ijshuddered as

f the finger of fate were directed
unon.me, .. ., Dt

Having studied' Joseph, Jr.'s; palm
closely bafors 1 oconsigned ‘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.
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that young Powell, as would any one |

! trom’tTme to time recelved unexpect-|

creased to agony, extended from the i

per-1

[!Tﬁ'tﬂg 9& arigawiﬁ'a’!%eﬂ'i -
ings {o his nephew to beware of
sleeping In the top rooms of hotels,
for, of fire. "his sign he had
misunds . its real significance
haying been the |paln his nephew
would suffer when! his book should
'be“burned. As a rule, however, it
must be belleved .that Powell was
most accurate in - his chelromantic
readings, Of course the Indleations in
his own hands helped him,-as was
shown on thé occasion of his fore-
stalling the twe mem whd would rob
him of his book. Powell had been
warned of this happening at about
the time it did happen by an indica-
tion in hisy hand.

Thus my narrative of the utung‘et
and most potent hohby ever practiced
Is" finfétied. * Ils sijfnificance éan be
naught but startlingly suggestive to

posterity. 'C

ENES IPSHI
WHEN A BOY,
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Worth $40,000,000, He Visits
Ofd Friends.'in the City of
Buckhanmon.

BUCKHANNGN, April 20—P. P.
Iiavis an son, af Lomets; Tex., were
here recently asislting  Mr. Davis's
unele, Dr, T, G. Farnaworth, He was
born and spent his boyhood days
here, but going to Texas when n
mere strip of a, boy, and this is his
only visit to B-ackhannon in twenty-
five years. Mri Davis Is reputed to
be very wealth, having amassed the
euormgus sum of $40,000,000. He
is a ranchman and personally super-
vises two raiwches, one contalning
180,000 acres and a smaller one of
11,000 acres both well equipped and
stocked with thoroughbred cattle,
hogs and horses.

Takun to Hospital,

Simon H. Jamner, son of Mr, and
Mrs. A. T. Hamner, was taken to the
Forman hospltal and operated on for
appendicitls. He is geiting along
nicely.

Ta' Attend Meeting,
C." W. Flssher and family have e
gone to Sawitoga Springs, N. Y.,
where they will spend a month at-
tending the quadrennial meeting of
the general conference of the Meth-
odist Eplscespal church, to which Mr.
Flesher tis a lay delegate.

McWhorter Funoral Held,

The furtiral of L. D. McWhorter,
who ‘died at a Baltimore hospital,
was held here the Masons having
charge of the obsaquies. The Rev.
Mr. Pollodd; was in charge of the fu-
neral and roade a sympathetie talk to
the large rrumher of friends present.
All of the ten childron were nroaen.
and the funeral 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 greaily
missed. The floral tributes -wera
beautiful,

Parsonage Wedding.

Mrs, Mibry Trussler, widow of the
late James Trussler, was married to

Stephen Smith, of Slstersville, The
ceremony - was' perform at the
Methodist Episcopal parsonage by

the Rev. H. C. Howard. They will
reside heie.
Hennon-Black.

A quiel wedding was solemnlzed
by the Rev. Curtis Robinsen at the
Puited Brethren parsonage in the elty,
which updted in the holy bonds of
wedlock William Russell Hennon
and Miss Mamie Black, both of this
eity. The bridegroom 15 a.son of tha
Rev. W. I2. Hennon, of the Methodist
denomination, and ‘the bride is n
daughter of Isanc N. Black, well
known, lomber Inspeclor of this eity,
The prinecipals to the affair kept It
very quint and only the immediate
memhers of both familles were awnro
of their Intentions. They expect to
make their future home in Charles-
ton, where the bridegroom has a lu-
crative position and will go (here
shortly after May 1.

Personals,

Paul Forman, after spending the
spring vication with his parents, Dr.
and Mrs. T.. H, Forman, has returned
to hid studies at Carnegie Tech, at
Pittsburg.

Mr. and Mrs. W, H. Fleming have
'moved to Barnsville, 0., where Le
has empioyment,

Miss Jeane Downs, who is teaching
school att Farmington, was at home
over Sunday. :

Virgil Bond s spending ‘the week
in Pittsburg.

Statistics show that there are fewer
suicldes among miners than among
any othar class of workers.

DANGRYFF
QuickLY |
STOPPED

+\ There'is only one way to cure dand-.
ruff and that {g to kill the germs.
There 45 only one hair preparation
that will_kill the germs and that is

dredjina’ Hair Remedy. This un-
usual lalr restorer with its record of
thousaads of cures will grow hair on
any heasd where there Is any life leff;
it cures dandruff, stops falling hair
and itching of ‘the scalp in three weol?s
or yourt money back. |
It is the most plensant and invigor-
ating tpmle, ig not sticky or greasy and
i{s used extensively by ladies of re-
finement who desire to have and fo
keép their hair soft, lustrous and lux-
uriant. 50c and $1.05 a bottle at drug-
gists eyerywhere, 8

" : o003 il
botthY free, by retutn mail'to agy- |
one spnding this conpon to Mildred |
Loulsle Co., Boson, Mass., with namo!
and address and 10c in silver to payi
postetge, y |

For sale by Farrell's Drug, Store.~
"Adver fBement. e

[l e, Jayin gy




