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From A Study in Scarlet

In the vear 1878 [ wok my degree of Doctor of
Medicine of the Universitly of London, and
proceeded to MNetley to go through the course
prescribed  for surgeons in the Army. | was duly
attached to the Fifth Northumberland Fusiliers as
assistant surgeon. On landing at Bombay. I learned
that my corps had advanced through the passes, and
was already deep in the enemy’s country.

The campaign brought honors and promotion to
many, but for me it had nothing but misfortune and
disaster. As 1 served at the fatal battle of Maiwand,
there | was struck on the shoulder by a (Jezmil) bullet,
I was compelled to spend the next nine months
resting in attempting to improve it.

I had neither kith nor kin in England, and was
therefore as free as air. Under such circumstances |
naturally gravitated to London. There 1 stayed for
some time ot =@ private hotel in the Strand, leading a
comfortless, meaningless  existence, and spending
such money as | had. So alarming did the state of my
linances become, that [ soon decided that 1 must
make a complete alteration m my style of living,
(Choosing the later alternative). [ bepan by making

17

C el Gpll 8 Al 43" e

ez gie il 5 el ol g Gali e il i
'I_'Jujuuauj-hbac]ﬁaﬁﬁdﬁﬁJﬁﬁriwlﬂl
) a8l Caale aga A g ail SIS Sun g

syl it e 2 el g Ladl T glad

o o S0 (S 5 o S0 L and) il
e 6 L atie gL g8l g aTlall e s g g gma dans Do
.l_,_iiﬂi._;.uh.n_;-.‘hi_;i_u.u'iﬂl RV (P I Y
i AN R A 8 il o O
e il

[P FICR< 3% i - R EY. P S § EPR U018
JUERUPE TR -G ST o R SRCHRIPETE S 13
L e Ll e B i 5 DSk 5 Shams pad i
PRPORCIS RS RS HCH 17 PAITBIE VRS ) SO P 1
Sl e o el Catind g e | et e baei it
Ia


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

up my¥ mind to leave the hotel, and ke up my
quarters in some less pretentious and less expensive
domieile.

Chy the wvery day that 1 had come to this
conclusion, 1 was standing at the Criterion Bar, when
someone tupped me on the shoulder, and trning
round | recognized young Stamford, The sight of o
friendly face in the great wilderness of London is a
pleasant thing indeed to o lonely man. In the
exuberance of my joy, | asked him to lunch with me,

“Whatever have you been doing with yourself;
Watson?"" he asked in undisguised wonder.

[ gave him a short sketeh of my adventures, and
had hardly concluded it by the time we reached our
destination.

“What are vou up o now?”

“Looking for lodgings.” | answered. “Trying to
solve the problem as 1o whether it is possible to get
comfortable rooms al a reasonable price.”

“That’s a strange thing” remarked my
companion; “vou are the second man today that
has used that expression to me.”

“And who was the first? [ asked.

“A fellow who is working  at the chemical
laboratory  up at the hosputal. He was bemoaning
himsell' this moming because he could not get
someone fo go halves with him in some nice rooms

14

et paa iy Tlad LH phe 3 RN el

-_lJ:LI:lLﬂ_FI:\FiEI;Iﬂ-hI_:I_E':A:.LL:ll_ﬁ: iJ_..dE'a.__LJ_'i-_‘Fa_E
i R T 2 A Ly T RCEE A PR L P
;ﬁuh—:lﬁ;-ﬂ;ﬁ;y:ﬁ*hhhgd}ég;ﬁ;:gjj
HQFJLC‘JWEFIHJ.H*J_MM
el aidl

TSP PLURE I L Y L ORUE PR, PO

o b e T _‘nl.flll._l_;....'_lll_]n]..r_.i. J:l\_"h:lh_lLI."'lJ L:;_g_;l- Sam g
.'I:.Lhﬂj'qul:!lu.!._:lj

{01 O o oy s s

'_.ni;'_.;.n_.l A zam o __!;-.J_-.L-..rl_}uﬂ.u - a'_mrl_.u;l;-..ll
'.;u...::n_j] e _:|I|_'I_..||.I_II E NP (7.8 J'..-_-.AII Jﬁ.n";i'.__' TS !Ell

Lol Bl i eand adt 5l RE Rl

el |

PSR IS e el
| III:_I L'_I'ﬁ. B I__i,","i, Ll @j ;.'n,' .;_-{"I| iy d.'| _].u._| l_'E.'l.q.n
Wien Ut dadly add L 5l Ge e Y plual i

1%


http://nj180degree.com

htt p://nj 180degr ee. com

which he had found, and which were too much for
his purse.”

“If he really wants someone to share the rooms
and the expense, [ am the very man for him. T should
prefer having a partner to being alone.™

Young Stamford looked rather strangely at me
over his wineglass. “You don™t know Sherlock
Holmes vel.” he said; “perhaps you would not care
lor him as o constant companion.”

“Why, what is there against him?”

“0h, | didn’t say there was anything against him.
He is a litle queer m his ideas. He is a first-class
chemist.”

“Did vou never ask him what was he going in
for? 1 asked.

“MNo: he is not o man that is easy to draw out,
though he can be communicative enough when the
Fancy seizes him."”

“1 should like 1o meet him,” 1 said. “How could [
meet this friend of yours™™

“He is sure to be at the laboratory.” retumed my
compamon. “He either avoids the place for weeks, or
else he works there from morming till night, IF you
like. we will drive round twgether after luncheon.”

“Centainly,” 1 answered, and the conversation
drifted away into other channels.

As we made our way to the hospital after

21
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leaving the Holbom, Stamford gave me a few more
particulars uboul the gentleman whom [ proposed
to take as a [ellow-lodeer .

“You mustn’t blame me if you don’t get on with
him,” he said: “[ know nothing more of him than 1
have learned from meeting him occasionally in the
laboratory. You proposed this arrangement, so vou
must not hold me responsible.™

“If we don’t get on it will be easy 1o par
company.” | answered. It seems to me, Stamford,”
I added, looking hard at my companion. “that vou
have some resson for washing vour hands in the
matter, Is this fellow’s temper so formidable, or
what is it 7 Don’t be mealymouthed about i1

“It's not casy to express the inexpressible,” he
answered  with a laugh, “Holmes is a litle too
scientific for my tastes. He appears to have a
passion lor definite and exact knowledge.”

“Yery right wo,”

“Yes, but it may be pushed to excess.”

As he spoke, we wmed down a narrow lane and
passed through a small side-door, which opened into
a wing of the great hospital. Near the farther end a
low arched passage branced away from it and led 1o
the chemical laboratory.

This was a lofly chamber, lined and livered with
countless boltles. Broad. low tables were scattered

23
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about. There was only one student in the room, whao
was bending over a distant table absorbed in his
worlk. Al the sound ol our steps he glanced round and
sprang Lo his feet with a cry of pleasure, “1"ve found
i 1've found it,” he shouted to my companion,
runping fowiards us with a test=tube in his hind.

“Dr. Watson, Mr.  Sherlock Holmes,” said
Stamford, introducing us.

“How are you?” he said cordially, gripping my
hand with strength. *“You have been in Afghamistan, |
perceive.”

“How on earth did yvou know that?" I asked in
astonishment,

“Mever mind,” said he, chuckling to himself.
“The question now s about hemoglobin, No doubl
vou see the significance of this discovery of mine?”

Mt 15 interesting,  chemically, no  doubt,” 1
answered, “but practically,..”

“Why, man, it is the most practical medico-legal
discovery for wvears. This appears to acl as well
whether the blood is old or new, Had this test been
invented, there ave hundreds of men now walking the

earth who would long ago have pad the penalty of

their erimes.”
“Indeed!™ I murmured.
25
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“Criminal cases are continually hinging upon that
one point. A man is suspected of a crime months
perhaps afler it has been committed. His linen or
clothes are examined and browmsh stains discovered
lllpcm them. Are they blood stains, or mud stains, or
rust stains, or fruit stains, or what are they? That is a
question . which has puzzled many an expert, and
why? Because there was no reliable test. Now we
have the Sherlock Holmes test, and there will no
longer be any difticuley.™

His eves [airly ghtlered  as he spoke, and he put
his hand over his heant and bowed as if to some
applaunding crowd conjured up by his imagination,

“You are w be congraulated,” [ remarked,
considerably surprised at his enthusinsm,

“There was the case of YVon Bischoft at Frankfort
last year. He would certainly have been hung had
this Lest been in existence, Then there was Mason of
Bradlord, and the notorious Muller, and Lefevre of
Monipellier, ond Samson of New Orleans. | could
name a score of cases in which it would have been
decisive.”

*You seem to be a walking calendar ol crime,”
said Stamford with a laugh. *You might surt a paper
on those lines, Call it the “Police News of the Past,"™

“Very interesting reading it might be made. too,”
remarked Sherlock Holmes,
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“We came here on business.” said Stamford.
“My friend here wants to take diggings; and as you
were complaining that you could gel no one to go
halves with you, I thought that [ had better bring you
together.”

Sherlock - Holmes seemed delighted at the idea of
sharing his roems with me. [ have my eye on a suile
in Baker Street.!” he said, “which would suit us down
to the ground. You don’t mind the smell of strong
tobacco, I hope?™

“1 always smoke myself)” [answered.

“That's pood enough, I generally have chemicals
about, and occasionally do experiments. Would that
annoy you'?"

“By no means.”

“Let me see — what are my other shortcomings? |1
get in the dumps al times, und don't open my mouth
for days on end. Just let me alone, and I'll soon be
right, What have you to confess now?”

“I keep a hull pup,” [ said, “and 1 ebject to rows
because my nerves are shaken and I am extrenely
lazy. 1 have another set of vices when I'm well, but
those are the principal ones at present.”

“| think we may consider the thing as settled
that is, if the rooms are agreeable 1o you.”

“When shall we se¢ them?”

29
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“Call for me here at noon tomorrow, and we’ll go
together and settle everything,” he answered.

We lefl hun working among his chemicals, and
we walked together towards my hotel,

“By the way.” | asked suddenly, stopping and
tuming upon Stamlord, “how the deuce did he know
that | had come from Afghanistan?”

My companion smiled an enigmatical smile. "'A
good many people have wanted to know how he
finds things out.™

“Oh! A mystery 15 it?" | cried. “The proper study
of mankind s man, vou know," 1 strolled on to my
hotel,

We met the next day as has been arranged. and
inspected the rooms al No. 2218, Baker Street, of
which he had spoken at our meeting, They consisted
of a couple of comfortable bedrooms and a single
large airy sitting-room, cheerfully furnished, and
illuminated by two broad windows. The bargain was
concluded upon the spot. That very evening [ moved
my things round from the hotel, and on the following
moming Sherlock Holmes followed me. We
aradually began to seltle down and to accommodate
ourselves 1o our new surroundimgs.

Holmes was certainly not a difficult man fo live
with, He was quiet in his ways, and s habils were
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regular, 1t was rare for him to be up after ten at night,
andd he had invariably breakfasied ond gone out
before 1 rose in the moming. Sometimes he spent his
day at the chemical laboratory. sometimes in the
dissecting rooms, and occasionally w long walks,
which appeared to take him inte the lowest portions
of the citv. Nothing could exceed his energy when
the working it was upon him; but now and again a
reaction would seize him: and for days onend he
would lie upon the sofa in the sitting-room. hardly
ultering a word or moving a muscle from moming 1o
night.

As the weeks went by, my interest in him and my
curiosity as 1o his aims in life gradually deepened
and increased. The reader may set me down asa
hopeless busybody. when [ conless how much this
man  stimulated my euriosity, and  how olten I
endeavoured to break through the reticence which he
showed on all that concerned himsell,  Before
pronouncing  judgement, however, it should be
remembered how ebjectless was my  life, and how
little there was o engage my atlention,

He was not sudymng medicine. Yel his zeal for
cerlain studies was remarkable. and within eccentnc
limits his knowledge wus so extraordmarily ample
and minute  that his observations have larly
astounded me. Surely no man would work so hard or
attin such precise information unless he had some
definite end in view.
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His ignorance was as remarkable as his
knowledge. Of contemporary literature, philosophy
and politics he appeared to know next (o nothing. My
surprise reached a climax. however, when | found
incidentally that he was ignorant of the Copernican
Theory and of the composition of the Solar System.

[ was on the point of asking him what that work
might be. but something in his manner showed me
that the question would be an unwelcome one. |
epumerdited in my own mind all the various pomts
upon which he had shown me that he was
exceptionally well informed. [ even took a pencil and
jotted them down. 1 could not help smiling at the
document when 1 had completed it. It ran this way:

Sherlock Holmes - his limirs

|. Knowledge of Literature. — Nil.

A cali " Philosophy. — Nil,

o " Astronomy. — Nil.

4" " Politics. - Feeble.

A " Botany. — Variable.

s " Geology. - Practical, but limited.

T A " Chemistry, -~ Profound,

AWy "Anatomy. - Accurale, but
unsysiematic.

i, " Sensational Lilerature,

Immense. He appears o know every detail of every
horror perpetrated in the century.
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10. Plays the violin well.

11. Is an expert singlestick player, boxer, and
swordsman.

12. Has a pood practical knowledge of British
law,

When 1 had gone so [ar in my List | threw il into
the lire in despair,

During the first week or so, [ had begun to think
that my companion was as friendless a man as [ was
to myself. Presently, however, 1 found that he had
many acquaintances, and those in the most different
classes of society like Mr. Lestrade and a voung girl,
Sherlock Holmes used to beg for the use of the
sitting-room, and 1 would retire to my bedroom. He
always apologized to me for puting me to this
inconvenience. ‘I have to use this room as a place of
business,” he said, “and these people are my clients.”

Again 1 had an opportunity of asking him a pomt-
blank question, and again my delicacy prevented me
from forcing another man o confide in me.

It was upon the 4" of March, as 1 have pood
reason (o remember, that | rose somewhat earher
than wsual. and found that Sherlock Holmes had not
yel finished his breakingt, [ picked opa magozine
from the table and attempted to while away the tme
with it. One of the articles had a pencil mark at the
heading, and I naturally began 1o run my eye through
| B
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lts somewhat ambitious title was “The Book of
Life,” and it anempted to show how much an
observant man might leam by an accurate and
syatematic examination of all that came in his way.
The reasoning was close and intense, but the
deductions appeared to me lo be far fetched and
exaggerated,

“From a drop of water,” said the writer, *a
logician could infer the possibility of an Atlantic or a
Niagara without having seen or heard of one or the
other. So all life is a great chuin, the nature of which
i5 known whenever we are shown a single link of it
Like all other ans, the Science of Deduction and
Analysis is one which can only be acquired by long
and patient study. nor is life long enough to allow
any mortal to attain the highest possible perfection in
it Before tuming to those moral and mental aspects
of the matter which present the greatest difficulbies,
let the inguirer begin by mastering more elementary
problems. Let him, on meeting a fellow-mortal, learn
at a glance to distinguish the history of the man, and
the trade or profession to which he belongs. Such an
exercise sharpens the faculties of observation, and
teaches one where to look and what 1o look for,

“What ineffuble twaddle!™ [ cned, slapping the
magazine down on the table; “1 never read such
rubbish m my life.”

“What 15 u?" asked Sherlock Holmes.
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“Why, this article,” | said, pointing at it. ' see
that you have read it since you marked L | don’t
deny that it is smartly written. [t irritates me,
though.™

Holmes remarked calmly, [ wrote it myvself. I'm
a consulting detective, il you can understand what
that is. Here in London we have lots of government
detectives and lots of private ones. When these
fellows are at fault, they come to me, and | manape
to  put them on the right scenl. They lay all the
evidence before me, and | am generally able, by the
help of my knowledge of the history of crime, to set
them straight.”

“But do you mean 1o say.” | said, “that without
leaving your room yvou can unravel some lnot which
other men can make nothing of, they have seen every
detail for themselves?”

“Quite so. 1 have a kind of intuition that way.
Observation with me is second nature. You appeared
1o be surprised when [ told you, on our first meeting,
that you had come from Afshanistan.”™

“You were told, ne doubt,”

*Mothing of the son. | kvew you came from
Afghanistan. From long habit the train of thoughts
ran so swiftly through my mind that | arrived at the
conclusion, But the whole train of thought did no
occupy a second.”

a1

4 _.'.r 1 neia il *i._..‘,d_ﬁj_-h_.-,-_,"-,._?.i.qillﬂd'
q._'ua.:- |4.:."':|.5 J.AEJ.AMJ'L.:E l|-:_|.:|...up ‘ui“

L___J:-_'.J_}J"._l ﬂ—“lﬂml—ﬁ;t_’.‘lﬂ_jﬂ.{’ﬁhﬁ

ol s D el oll A paad S 1Y) 5 L
Al gl sy e 80 g G ySad
o) i el ikl N el ~;Qj¢,hb~aumdj'l
b o ety g gl B S SN ey
Dl gl Sy G Aald
wild 2 gsiad u;:-__;..q_;.u‘ﬂ..h,.,p _;-J'l.in..-.-lu.-.]
'TL_L;.-H:.EHH.'.:.H;.‘:JJ;U#.J:HJ;,:.L#& S lada)
i A A 55 e Ll L i s
‘_'j—l-'ﬁrl.lnﬁ-lﬁ-ll In_'al.i.l._.]_,il__‘."-_"ur;ﬁu.‘..'lﬂ- l._l..-an_u_'-.._,i wdazall

l.:.g.'_n-l_'u.] UL T

|_ it Laps II"

—

_:.-nr'z' _I.I:.l\_,l'LI|.I:||_;.#._:|..,|I_I e

Ara L aid ol el e e Gl 2 e L)
TR PR B LIS UL B! <A‘~g|‘;__,_..?;_ﬂ_',i,_:;ﬁ,5‘_1_,.;,u
Agl 3 e Ll il (81 SGE e W L

s o

40


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

“It is simple enough as you explain it | said,
smiling,. “You remind me of Edgar Allan Poe’s
Dupin. 1 had no idea that such individuals did exist
outside of stores.”

I walked over to the window and stood looking
out into the busy street. “Tlns fellow may be very
clever,” 1 said to myselll “but he is certainly very
conceited.”

“There are no crimes and no eriminals in these
days,” he said, querulously. “What is the use of
having brains in our protession? I know well that |
have il in me o make my name famous. No man
lives or has ever lived who has brought the same
amount of study and of natral talent 1o the defection
of crime  which I have done. And what is the result?
There is no erime to detecl.”

I was still annoyed at his bumptious style of
conversation. | thought it best to change the topic.

“I wonder what that fellow is looking for?” 1
asked, pointing 1o a stalwart, plainly  dressed
individual who was walking slowly down the other
side of the street, looking anxiously at the numbers.
He had a large blue envelope in his hand, and was
evidently the bearer of a message.

“You mean the retired sergeant of Marines,” said
Sherlock Holmes.

I thought 1o mysell. “He knows that 1 cannot
verity his guess.”
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The thought had hardly passed through my mind
when the man whom we were watching caught sight
of the number on our door, stepped into the room and
handed my friend the letter, Here was an opportunily
of tking the coneeit out of him.

“May | ask, what vour trade may be?”

“Commissionaire, sir.”

“And you were?"”

“A sergeanl, sir, Royal Marine Light [nfantry, sir.
No answer? Right, sir.”

He clicked his heels together, raised his hand in
salute, and was pone,

45

doss e a0 ol Wy e o il L e e oS0
o g3y i i e b 3 B ey
Teahnday e Bl o s s ey il

Gt bl g

"f:i__.ij'

O—a db ASLN 40l il £ B B e vt
P AT s, Fdya

al =]

[} g = =nf : o
.JJ-.&- ':J-"Lr'll_l.u I‘_;'l.rji_'-.ﬁd_j.q..'dl‘_,ﬂ“

44


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

The Red-headed League

I had called upon my friend,, Mr. Sherlock
Holmes, one day in the Autumn of last year, and
found him in deep conversation with a very elderly
gentleman, with fiery red har. With an apolopy for
my intrusion, | was about to withdraw, when Holmes
pulled me abruptly mto the room, and closed the
door behind me.

“You could not possibly have come at a better
ume, my dear Watson," he said cordially.

“This gentleman, Mr. Wilson, has been my
partner and helper in many of my most successful
cases, and 1 have no doubtl that he will be of the
utmost use 1o me in yours also.™

The stout gentleman half rose from his chair, and
eave a bob of greeting, with a quick little questioning
plance,

T know, my dear Watson, that you share my love
of all that is bizarre.”

“Your cases have indeed been of the greatest
interest ome,” | observed.

“But none the less vou must come round to my
view, for otherwise, 1 shall keep piling fact upon fact
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on you, until yeur reason breaks down under them
and acknowledges me to be right. Now, Mr. Jabez
Wilson here has been good enough to call upon me
this moming, ‘and  to beégin a narrative which
promses ko be one of the most singular which 1 have
listened 1o lor some time. You have heard me remark
previously that the stranpgest and most unique things
are very often connected not with the larger, but with
the smoller crimes, and oceasionally, indeed, where
there is mom for doubtwhether any positive crime
has been committed; As far as | have heard, itis
impossible for me to say whether the present cise 15
an instance or crime or not. bul the course of events
is certainly among the most singular that [ have egver
listened to. Perhaps, Mr, Wilson, vou would have the
ereat kindness (o recommence your namative. 1 ask
you nol merely because my friend Dr. Watson has
not heard the opening part, but also because the
peculiar nature of the story makes ‘me anxious to
have every possible detil from your lips™

The chent puffed out his chest with an appearance
of some little pride, and pulled a dirty and wrinkled
newspaper [rom the mside pocket of his preatcoat.
As he glanced down the advertisement column, with
his head thrust forward, and the paper flattened out
upon  his knee, [ took a good look at the man,
Altogether, look as | would, there was nothing
remarkable  about the man save his blazing red head,
and the expression of extreme chagrin and discontent
upon his features,
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Mr. Jabez Wilson started up in his chair, with his
lorefinger upon the paper, but his eves upon my
COMmpanion.

“How. m the name of good fortune, did vou
know all the information about me, Mr. Sherlock
Holmes?™ he asked. “How did vou know, for
example, that [ did manual labor? [ began as a ship's
carpenter.”

“Your hands, my dear sir. Your right hand is
quite a size larger than your lefl. ¥ ou have worked
with it, and the muscles are more developed.”

*And China?™

“The fish which you have tatteced immediately
above your right wrist could only have been done in
Chima; 1 have made a small study of tattoo marks,
and have even contributed to the literalure of the
subject, In addition, T see a Chinese coin hanging
from your walch-chain, the matter becomes even
more simple.”

Mr. Jabez Wilson laughed heavily. “[ thought at
lirst you had done something clever, but [ see there
was nothing m it after all.”

"l begin to think, Watson,” said Holmes, “that |
make nomistake in explaiming. Can you not find the
aclvertisement, Mr. Wilson?

“¥Yes. | have got it now.” he answered, with his
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thick, red linger planted half-way down the column.
“Here it is, This is what began it all. You just read it
for yourself, sir,”

I took the paper from him and read as follows:

“TO THE RED-HEADED LEAGUE:

On account of the bequest of the late Ezekiah
Hopkmns, of Lebanon, Penn,, U.5.A,, there 15 now
another vacancy open which enttled a member of
the League to a salary of [our pounds aweek for
purely nominal services, All red-headed men who
are sound in body and mind, and above the age of
wenty-one years, are eligible. Apply in person on
Monday, at eleven o'clock, 1o Duncan Ross, at the
othces of the League, 7 Pope’s Court, Fleet Street.”

“What on earth does this mean?” [ ejaculated,
after | had twice read over the extraordinary
ArouncemEnt.

Holmes chuckled, and wnggled in his chair, as
wias his habit when in high spirits. “And now, Mr.
Wilson, tell us all about yourself, your household,
and the effect which this advertisement had upon
vour fortunes. You will first make a note, Doctor, of
the paper and the dale.”

“It is  The Morning Chronicle, of April 27, 1890,
Just two months ago,™
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“Very good, Now, Mr. Wilson7™

“Well, it is just as 1 have been telling you, Mr,
Sherlack Holmes.” said Jabez Wilson, mopping his
forehead, 1 have a small pawnbroker’s business at
Coburg Square, near the City, 15 not a very large
affair. 1 used to be ableto keep two assistants, but
now | only keep one but that he is willing to come
for hall wages, so a5 to learn the business.”

“What is the name of this obliging youth?" asked
Sherlock Holmes.

“His name s Vincent Spaulding. [ know very
well that he could belter himself, and eamn twice
what 1 am able to give him. But after all, if he is
satisfied, why should I put ideas in his head?”

“1 don’t know that vour assistant 15 not as
remarkable as your advertiscment.”

“0Oh, he has his faults,oo,” said Mr. Wilson.

“He’s still with you, 1 presume?”

“Yes, sir. He and a girl of fourteen, who does a
bit of simple cooking, and keeps the place clean -
that's all [ have in the house, for | am a widower, and
never had any Emily. That
advertisement., . Spaulding came down into the office
just this day eight weeks with this very paper in his
hand, and he savs:

‘1 wish to the Lord, Mr, Wilson, that 1 was a red-
headed man.”

*“Why that™ 1 ask.
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‘Why,” says he, ‘here's another vacancy on the
League of the Red-headed Men. [t's worth quite a
little fortune to any man who gets it, and 1
understand that there are more vacancies than there
are men,”

“You see, Mr. Holmes, | am o very stay-at-home
man. and, as my business came to me nstead of my
having to go to L’

‘Have you ever heard of the League of the Red-
headed Men?* he asked, with his eyes open.

‘Never.”

“Why, | wonder at that, for you are eligible
vourself for one of the vacancies.”

‘Well, you can easily think that that made me
prick up my ears, for the business has not been ever
good for some years, and an extra couple of hundred
would have been very handy.”

‘Bul’ said 1, “there would be millions of red-
headed men who would apply.”

“Not so many  as you might think," he answered.
*You see, it s really confined to Londoners, and to
grown men,’

As you may see for yourselves, that my hair is
full of a very full and rich tint, so that it seemed to
me that T stood as good a chance. Vincent Spaulding
seemed 1o know so much about it, so I just ordered
him to put up the shutters for the day, and o come
right away with me.
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I never hope to see such a sight as that agam, Mr.
Holmes. From north, south, cast, and west every man
who lad a shade of red in his hair had tramped into
the City to answer the advertisement. Fleet Street
was choked with red-headed folk. Every shade of
color they were — straw, lemon, orunge, brick, [rish-
setter, Tiver, clay: but not many had the real vivad
flame-colored tnt. Upon the stair, some going up in
hope, and some coming back dejected; but we
wedged in as well as we could, and soon found
purselves in the office.”

“Your experience has been a most entertaining
one,” remarked Llolmes, as his client paused and
refreshed lus memory.

“There was nothing in the office but a couple of
wooden chawrs and a deal table, behind which sata
small man, with a head that was even redder than
mine, When our turn came, the little man was more
favorable 1o me than to any of the others, and he
closed the door as we entered, so that he might have
a private word with us.

“This iz Mr. Jabez Wilson," said my assistant,
and he is willing to fill a vacancy in the League.’

‘And he is admivably suited lor i, the other
answered. *He has every requirement. | cannol recall
when | have seen anvthing so fine.”
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He wok  step backwards, cocked his head on one
side, and gazed al my hair until [ felt quite bashful.
Then suddenly he plunged forward, wrung my hand.
and congratulated me wanmly on my success,

He seized my hair in both his hands, and tugped
until [ yelled with the pain. He stepped over to the
window, and shouted through it at the top ol his
voice that the vacancy was filled. A groan of
disappoinbment came up from below, and the folk all
trooped away in different directions, until there was
not a red head o be seen except my own and that of
the manager.

‘My name,” said he, ‘is Mr. Duncan Ross, and 1
am myself one of the pensioners upon the fund left
by our noble benefactor. Are you a married man, Mr.
Wilson? Have vou a farmly?’

I answered that 1 had not. His face fell
immediately.

‘Dear me! The fund was, of course, for the
propagation and spread of the red-heads. 1t 1s
unfortunate that you should be a bachelor.”

My face lengthened at this, Mr. Holmes, forl
thought that 1 wns not to have the vacancy after all;
but after thinking it over for a few minutes, he said
that it would be all right.
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“When shall you be able to enter upon your new
duties?
“What would beé the hours?’

*Ten to two,”

“That would suit me wtjf well, said 1. *And the
pay?’

*Is four poundsia week.”

*And the work?”

‘15 pun:lv m:u‘mnal You have to be m the olfice,

or at least in the building, the whole time.”

“And the work't”

HI
o

‘I to copy out the E‘né}-uh}pﬂﬁﬁa Britannica.
There is the first voluime of it in that press. Y ot must
find your own ink, pens, and blotting-paper, but we

provide this table and chair. Will you be ready

toamormow
*Certainly,” | answered.
“Then, good-bye, Mr. Jabez Wilson.’

Well, 1 thought over the matter all day, and by
everting | was mn low sparils again, Yincent Spaulding
did what he could tocheer me up. However, in the
morning | determined 1o have a leok at it anyhow,
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Well, to my surprise and delight everything was
as risht as possible. The table was set out ready for
me, and Mr, Duncan Ross was there to see that [ got
fairly to work. He started me oftf upon the letter A,
and then he lefl me; but he would drop in [rom time
Lo time to see thal all was right with me.

This wenl on day after day. It was the sime next
week, and the same the week after. Every moming |
was there at Len, and every afternoon [ efi at two. By
degrees Mr, Duncan Ross took 1o coming in only
once of amoming. and then, after a tme. he did not
come in at all. Stll, of course, 1 never dared to leave
the room for an instant.

Fight weeks passed away like this, and T had
written about Abbols, and Archery. and Armor, and
Architecture, and Attica, Then suddenly the whaole
business came to an end.”

“To an end?”

“¥es, sit, And no later than this moming. 1 went
o my work as usual at ten o'clock, but the door was
shut and locked, with a little square of cardboard
hammered on to the middle of the panel with a tack,
ere it is, and you can read For yoursel [

He held up a prece of white cardboard, abowt the
size of o sheet of note-paper. 11 read in this Tashion:

THE RED-HEADED LEAGUE 15 DISS0LVED

Oet Y, 1590
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Sherlock Holmes and | surveyed this curt
announcement and we both burst out into a roar of
laughter, “1 cannot see that there is anything very
funny,” cried our client, “If you can do nothing better
than to laugh at me, I can go elsewhere.”

“No, no,” cried Holmes, shoving him back inic
the chair from which he had hall risen. “1 really
wouldn't miss yvour case for the world. But there i
something just a linde funny about it. Pray what steps
did you take when vou found the card upon the
door?”

“] was staggered, sir. [ did not know what to do. I
went to the landlord living on the ground floor, and 1
asked him if he could tell me what had become ol the
R¥™-headed League, He said that he had never heard
of any such body. Then | asked him who Mr. Duncan
Ross wis,

*Oh, smd he, ‘his name was William Morris, He

was a solicitor, and was using my room as 4
temporary convenience until his new premises were.

reacdy. Hle moved out yesterday.”

“Where could 1 find him?

‘Oh, at his new offices. He did tell me the
address. Yes, 17 King Edward Street, near St.
Paul’s.’
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When | got tothat address, no one in it had ever
heard of either Mr. William Morris, or Mr, Duncan
Ross.”

“And what did you do then?" asked Holmes.

“I did not wish o lose such o place withouta
struggle, so. as [ heard that vou were good enough to
give advice to poor folk who were inneedof'iL |
came right away to you.”

“And you did very wisely,” said Holmes. *Y our
case 15 an exceedingly remarkable one, and | shall be
happy to look into it From what vou have told me |
think that it is possible that graver issues hang
from it than might at first appear.™

“Grave enough!™ said Mr. Jabez, Wilson. “Why, |
have lost four pounds o week."”

“As far as you are personally concerned,”
remarked Holmes, “yvou are, as | understand, richer
by some thirly pounds, to say nothing of the minute
knowledge which wyou have gained on every subject
which comes under the letter A. You have lost
nothing by them.”

“Na, sir. But T want to find our about them, and
who they are, and what their object was in playing
the prank - il it was a prank — upon me, [Cwas g
pretly expensive joke for them, for it cost them two-
and-thirty pounds.”
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“We shall endeavour to clear up these points for

vou. And, sl one or two questions, Mr. Wilson.
This assistant of vours who {irst called vour attention
o the advertisement — how long had he been with
you?”

“About a month then."

“How did he comea™"
“In answer (o an advertusement.”™

“Was he the only applicant?” -

“No, | had a dozen.™
“Why did you pick hin*”

“Because he was handy, and would come cheap.”

“What is he like, this Vincent Spaulding?”

“Small, stout-buili. Has a white splash of acid
upon his forehead.”

Holmes sal up in his chair in considerable
excitement.

“Have you ever observed that his ears are pierced
for car-rings™

“Yes, sir. e wold me that a gipsy had done it for
him when he was a lad."

“Hum!" said Holmes, sinkmg back
thought. “He is still with wvou'?™

in deep
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“Oh, ves, sir; [ have only just left him.™

“And has your business been attended 1o in vour
absence™
“Nothing to complam of, sir.”

“That will do, Me. Wilson. 1 shall be happy to
give vou an opinion upon the subject in the course of
a day or two, Today is Saturday, and 1 hope that by
Monday we may come to a conclusion.”

“Well, Watson,” smd Holmes, when our visitor
had left us, “what do you make of it all?”

“l make nothing of it,” I answered, frankly. “Tt is
a most mysterious business.”

“As a rule)” said Holmes, “the more bizarre a
thing 1s the less mystenous it proves o he”

“What are you going 1o do then?" 1 asked.

“To smoke.” he answered, “and 1 beg that you
won't speak to me for fifly minutes. He curled
himsell up in his chair and there he sat with his eves
closed and his black clay pipe. | had come to the
conclusion that he had dropped asleep, and indeed
was nodding myself, when he suddenly sprang out of
his chuir with the gesture of & man who had made up
his mind.
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“Sarisate plays at the St James' Hall this
afternoon.” he remarked. “What do you think,
Walson? Could your patients spare vou lor a few
hours™

“I have nothing to do teday. My praciice is never
very absorbing.”

*“Then put on your hat, and come.”

A short walk ook us to Saxe-Coburg Square, the
scene of the singular story which we had listened Lo
in the moming. A brown board with “JABEZ
WILSONT  in white letters, upon a comer house,
announced the place where our red-headed client
cartied on his business. Sherlock Holmes stopped in
front of it with his head on one side and looked it all
over. Then he walked slowly up the street and then
down again o the comer, still looking keenly at the
houses. Finally he returned to the pawnbroker’s and
went up to the door and knocked. It wus instantly
opencd by a voung fellow, who asked him (o step in,

“Thank you,” said Holmes. “1 only wished to ask
vou how you would go from here Lo the Strand.”

“Third right, fourth left,” answerced the assistant
promptly, closing the door.

“Crmart  fellow, that,” observed Holimes as we
wilked awav. “He is. in my judgement, the fourth
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smarlest man in London, and for daring [ am not sure
that he has not a claim to be third.”

“Evidently,” said 1, “Mr. Wilson/s assistant
counts for a good deal in this mystery of the Red-
headed League. [ am sure that vou imquired yvour way
mwerely in order that vou might see him,”

“*Mot him,"”

“What then™"

“The knees of his trousers, My dear Doctor, this
15 a time for observation, not for talk. We are spies in
an enemy’s couniry. We know something of Saxe-
Coburg Square. Let us now explore the paths which
lie behind it.”

The road in which we found ourselves as we
lumed round the corper from Saxe-Coburg Square
presented as great a contrast to it as the front of a
picture does 1o the back. It was one of the mamn
arterics which convey the waflic of the City to the
north and wesl. The roadway was blocked with the
immense stream of commerce flowing in a double
lide inwards and ontwards, while the footpaths were
black with the hurrving swarm of pedesinans.

“Let me  see,” said Holmes, standing at the
corner, and glancing along the ling, “l should like
just to remember the order of the houses here, 1113
a hobby of mine o have an exact knowledge of
London.”
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|
Once we left St James® Hall, he 5&1’41‘::“:’::-11 want
(o go home, no doubt, Doctlor,” f

Nes, it would be as well." /

“And [ bave some business 1o do which will ke
some hours, This business at Coburg Square is
serions,”

“Why serious?”

“A considerable cnime 1s 1n contemplation, [ have
every reason to believe that we shall be in time to
stop it. But today being Satrday rather complicates
matters. | shall want vour help tonight."

“At what time?”

e

“[ shull be at Baker Street al ten.”

“Very well. And, 1 say. Doctor! There may be
some little danper. so kindly put your anny revolver
i your pockel.” He waved his hand and disappeared
m an nstant among the erowd,

| was always oppressed with a sense of my own
stupidity in my dealings with Sherlock Holimes, Here
I had heard what he had heard. I had seen what he
had seen, and yet from his words it was evident that
he saw clearly not only what had happened, bul what
was about to happen, while to me the whole business
was shll confused and erotesque.
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What was  this noclumal expeditign, and why
should 1 go armed? Where were we going, and what
were we 1o do? [ had the hint from Holmes that this
smooth-faced assistant was a formidable man — a
man who might play a deep game. [ tried o puzzle it
oul, but gave it up in despair, and set the matter aside
unbil night should bring an explanation,

[t was o quarter past nine when 1 started from
home and made my way across the Park. and so
through Oxford Street 1o Baker Street. On entering
his room, | found Holmes in animated conversation
wilh two men, one of whom [ recogmized as Peter
Jones, the official police agent; while the other was a
long, thin, sad-faced man.

“Ha! Our party 15 complete.” said Holmes

“Watson, 1 think you know My, Jones, of Scotland
Yard? Let me mtroduce vou to Mr, Mermyweather,
who is to be our companion i tonight's adventure.”

Sherlock Holmes was not very communicative

during the long dnve, and lay back in the cab
humming the tunes which he had heard in the

allernoon. We rattled through an endless labyrinth of
gas-lit streets until we  emerged into Farrington

Street.

“We are close there now,” my friend remarked,
“This fellow Merryweather is a bank director and
personally mterested 1 the matter, | thought it was
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well to have Jones with us also. Herewe are. They
are waiting for us.”

We had reached the same crowded thoroughfare.
i which we had found ourselves in the moming. Our
cabs were dismissed, and, following the guidance of
Mr. Merrywenther, we passed down a narrow
passage, and through a side door, which he opened
for us. Within there was a simall corridor, which
ended in a very massive ivon pate. This also was
opened and terminated at another fornudable gate.
bMr. Merryweather stopped o hght a lantern, and
then conducted us down a dark, earth-smelling
passage, and so, afler opening a third door, intoa
huge vaull or cellar, which was piled all round with
crates and massive boxes. A

*I must really ask you to be a little more quiet,”
said MHolmes to Merryweather severely. Might [ beg
that you would have the goodness to sil down upon
one of those boxes, and not to interfere?"

The solemn Mr. Mermyweather perched himself
upon a crute, with a very injured expression upon his
fuce, while Holmes fell upon his knces upon the
Noor.

“We have at least an hour before uws” he
remarked, “for they can hardly take any steps uniil
the good pawnbroker is safely in bed. Then they will
net lose o minute, for the sooner they do their work
the longer time they will have for their escape. We
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are at present, Doctor — as no doubt you have divined
~ in the cellar of the City branch of one of the
principal London banks, Mr. Mermyweather is the
chairman of dircctors, and he will explain (o you that
there are reasons why the more daring criminals of
London should take a considerable interest in this
cellar at present.”

“It is our French gold,” whispered the director.
“We hove had  several wamnings that an attempt
might be made upon it.”

“Your French gold?™

“¥es. We had occasion some months ngo Lo
strengthen our  resources, and borrowed, for that
purpose, thirty thousand napoleons from the Bank of
France. It has become known that we have never had
the occasion to unpack the money, and that is still
Iying in our cellar.”

Holmes said, “Now it is time that we arranged our
little plans, T expect that within an hour matters will

come toa head. In the meantime, Mr. Merryweather,
wie must put the screen over that dack lantern.”

“And sit in the dork?”

“T am afrad so,
preparations have gone so far that we cannot risk the
presence ol alight. And, first of all, we must choose
our positions. There are daring men, and, though we
shall take them at n disadvantage they may do us
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some harm, unless we are careful. 1 shall stand
behind this crate, and you conceal yoursell behind
those. Then, when | flash a light upon them, close in
swiftly, If they fire, Watson. have no compunction
about shooting them down.”

Holmes shot the slide ucross the front of his
lantern, and left us in pitch darkness — such an

absolute  darkness as 1 have never Dbefore

experienced.

“They have but one rewreat,” whispered Holmes.
“That is back through the house into Suxe-Coburg
Square. [ hope that you have done what [ asked you,
Jones?"

“l have an inspector and two officers waiting at
the fromt door.”

“Then we have slopped all the holes. And now we
musi be silent and wa.”

What a time it seemed! From comparing notes
afterwards it was but an hour and a quarter, yet it
appeared to me that the mghl must have alimost gone,
and the dawn be breaking above us, My limbs were

weary and still, for [ feared to change my position,

yet my nerves were worked up to the highest pitch of
tension, and my hearing was so acute that | could
hear the gentle breathing of my companions.
Suddenly my eves caught the glint ol a hght.
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At first it was but a lurid spark upon the stone
pavement. Then it lengthened out until it became a
yellow line, and then, without any waming or sound,

0 gash seemed to open and a hand appeared, a white,

almost womanly hand in the center of the little area
ol heht. 1L was withdrawn as suddenly as it appeared.
and all was dark again save the single lurid spark;
which marked a chink between the stones.

Its disuppearance, however, was but momentary.
There pecped o clean-cut, boyish face. In another
instant he stood at the side of the hole, and was
hauling after him a companion, lithe and small like
himself, with a pale face and a shock of very red
hair.

“I's all clear,” he whispered, “Have vou the
chisel, and the bags? Great Scott! Jump, Archie,
jump, and I'll swing for n!”

Sherlock Holmes had sprung out and seized the
intruder by the collar. The other dived down the hole,
The light flashed upon the barrel of a revolver, but
Holmes' hunling-crop came  down on the man's
wrast, and the pistol clinked upon the stone floor,

*It's no use, John Clay,” said Holmes blandly;
“you have no chance al all.”

“So 1 see” the other answered with the utmost
coolness. *'1 Faney that my pal is all right.”
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“There are three men waiting for him at the door,”
said Holmes.

“Oh, indeed. You seem to have done the thing
very completely. 1 must compliment you.™

“And | you,” Holmes answered. "“Your red-
headed iden wos very new and effective.”

“You'll see your pal again presently,” said Jones.
“Just hold out a while while [ fix the derbies.”

“l beg that vou will not touch me with your filthy
hands,” remarked our prisoner, as the handeufls
clattered upon his wrists. “You may not be aware
that [ have royal blood in my veins. Have the
goodness also when vou address me always to say
“sir’ and “please.’”

“All right,” said Jones, with a stare and a snigger.
“Well, would you please, sir, march upstairs, where
we can gel a cab to carry your highness to the police
stalion.”

“That is better,” said John Clay serenely.

“Really, Mr. Holmes,” said Mr. Mermyweather, as
we followed them from the cellar, "l do nol know
how the bank can thank you or repay you. There is
no doubt that vou have detected and deteated in the
most complete manner one of the most determined
attempts  at bank robbery that have ever come within
my experience.”
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“l have had one or two little scores of my own to
gettle with Mr. John Clay.)” smd Holmes. “l have
been at some small expense over this matter, which 1
shall expect the bank to refund, but beyond that [ am
amply repaid by having had an experience which is
in many ways unique, and by hearing the very
remarkable narrative of the Red-headed League.”

“You see, Watson,” he explained in the carly
hours of the moming, as we sat over breaklast in
Baker Street, “it was perfectly obvious from the hrst
that the only possible object of this rather fantastic
business of the advertisement of the League, and the
copying of the Encvelopacdia, must be 1o get this not
over-bright pawnbroker out of the way for a number
of hours every day. [t was a curious way of
managing i, but really it would be difficult (o
suggest a better, The method was no doubt sugpested
io Clay’s ingenious mind by the color of his
accomplice’s hair. The four pounds a week was a
lure which must draw him, and what was 1t to them,
who  were playing for thousands? From the nme that
I heard of the assistant having come for half-wages,
it was obvious to me that he had some strong motive
tor securing the situation.”

“Bul how could you guess what the motive was?"

“Had their been women in the house, [ should
have sospected a more wvulgar intrigue. That,
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however, was out of the question. The man's

business was a small one, and there was nothing in
his house which could account for such elaborate

preparations and such an expenditure as they were af,

It must then be something out of the house. What
could it be? I eould think of nothing save that he was
munning a tunnel to some other building when [ saw
it at the door.
Mis knees were whal [ wished to see. You must
vourself have remarked how womn, wrinkled and
stained they were. They spoke of those hours of
burrowing. The only remaining point was what they:
were bummowing for, [ walked round the corner, saw
that the City and Suburban Bank abutted on our
friecnd’s premises, and felt that 1 had selved my
problem.” '
“And how could you tell that they would make
therr attempt tonight?™ 1 asked. .
“Well, when they closed their League offices that
was g sign that they cared no longer about Mr. Jabez
Wilson’s presence; in other words, that they had
completed their wnnel, Saturday would suil them
better than any other day, as it would give them bwo
days for their escape. For all these reasons | expected
them to come tomght.”

“¥ou reasoned it out beautifully,” | exclaimed

i unfeigned admiration. It is so long a chain, and
yel every link rings true.”
95
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A Scandal in Bohemia

To Sherlock Holmes she is always the woman, |
have seldom heard him mention her under any other
name. In his eyes she eclipses and predonunates the
whole of her gender. It was not that he felt any
emotion akin to love for Irene Adler. All emotions,

and that one particularly, were abhorrent to his cold,

precise, bul adimirably balanced mind, He was, [ take
it, the most perfect reasoning and oberving machine
that the world has seen: but, as a lover, he would
have placed himself in a false position. He never
spoke of the softer passions. For the tramed reasoner
o admit such intrusions into his own delicate and
finely adjusted temperament was to introduce a

distracting factor which might throw a doubt upon all

his mental results. And yet there was but one woman
to him. and that woman was the late Irene Adler, of'
dubious and questionable memory,

I 'had seen little of Holmes lately, My marriage
had drifted us away from each other. Holmes
eemained in our lodgings in Baker Street, buried
among his old books. He was stll, as ever, deeply
attracted by the study of crime, and cccupied his
immense  faculties and  extraordinary  powers of
observation in following out those clues, and
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clearing up  those mysteries, which had been
abandoned as hopeless by the official police. From:
time to time I heard some vague account of hig
doings. Beyond these signs of his activity, | knew
little of my former friend and companion,

One night — it was on the 20™ of March, 1888 =
my way led me through Baker Street. As | passed the
well-remembered  door, | was seived with a keen
desire to see Holmes again. and to know how he was
employing his extraordinary powers. 1 looked up, T
saw him pacing the room swiftly, his hands clasped
behind him. To me, who knew his every mood ¢

some new problem. 1 rang the bell, and was shown
up to the chamber which had formerly been in part
my 0w,

His manner was not effusive. It seldom was;
he was glad, | think, to see me. With hardly a w
spoken, but with a kindly eve, he waved me (o 4 i
armchair. Then he stood before the fire, and looketd
me over in his singular introspective fashion, |

*Wedlock suits you,” he remarked. “1 think,
Watson, that vou have pul on seven and a half
pounds since | saw you.” '

“Seven,” | answered.

“Indeed, 1 should have thought a little more, And
in practice again, | observe.”
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“*Then, how do you know?”

“l see it, I deduce it. How do I know that you
have been getting yourself very wet lately, and that
vou have a most clumsy and careless servant girl?”

“My dear Holmes.” smd I “this 15 too much. E
can’'t imagine how you deduceit." '

He chuckled to  himsell and rubbed his long
nervous hands together and explained his process of)
deduction.

[ could not help laughing at the ease with which
he explamned his process of deduction, “When 1 hez
you give your reasons,” [ remarked, “the thing
always appears fo me to be so ridiculously simple
that | could easily do.it myself, though at each
successive instance of your reasoning I am hnﬂ'la:_
until you explain your process. And vet 1 believe that
my eves are as pood as vours,” '

“Quite  s0,” he answered, lighting a cigarette, and
throwing himself down nto an armchair. "You see
but you do not observe, The distinction is clear. For
example, you have frequently seen the steps whichs
lead up from the hall to this room.”

“Frequently,™

“How olten?”

“Well, some hundreds of times.™

“Then how many are there?”

“How many! 1 don’t know ™
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“Quite 50! You have not observed. And yet
have seen, That is just my point. By the way, singe
you are interested in these little problems you may b
interested in this.”

He threw over a sheet of thick pink-tinted notes
paper which had been Iving open upon the table, “}t
came by the last post,” said he. *Read it alond.”

The note was undated, and without eithel
signature or address,

eight o l:ll:.'rl.:i [it said]. a Emﬂun.m w hﬂ demrﬁ 0
consult you upon a maller of the very

may be ﬂaﬂ.i}f be trusted w 1rl1 matiers whn.,h are of ar

impoertance which can hardly be exapgerated. This
HLLuHHI ol vou we hwn. from .|]|qu.1rtu~.n.u.ti1.' d,

it amissif SO VISItor wears a ll'lﬂ'il{

“This is indeed o mystery,” 1 remarked. “What do
you imagine that it means?”’

“I have no data yer. [I's a capital mistake 1
theorize before one has data. What do vou deduce
from 11!

I carefully examined the writing, and the paper:
upon whech it was written.

“The man who wrote was presumably well-to-
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do,” 1 remarked, endeavouring to imitate
compamon’s processes. “Such a paper could not
bought under hall’ a crown a packet. It is peculiar]
strong and stiff.”

“Peculiar — that is the very word,” said Holmes:
“It s not an Enghish paper atall, Hold it up to the
light.” |

[ did so, and saw a large £ with a small g, a P,
and a large € with a small f woven into the texture o
the paper.

“What do you make of that 7" asked Holmes.

“The name of the maker, no doubt; or his
monogram, rother,”

“Mot at all. The ¢ with the small ¢ stands for
‘Gesellsehaft,” which is the German for ‘Company.’
P, of course, stands for ‘Papier,” Now for the Eg.”

He took down a heavy  brown volume [rom his
shelves. “Here we are, Egria, It is in a German-
speaking country in Bohemia. ‘Remarkable as
being the scene of the death of Wallenstein, and for
is numerous glass factories and paper mills,” Ha, ha,
my bov, whal do you make of that?"

“The paper was made in Bohemin,™ [ saul.

“Precisely. And the man who wrote the note is 4
(rerman as shown in the peculiar construction of the
sentence,”
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As he spoke there was a sharp sound of horses®
hoofs and grating wheels against the kerb, followed
by a sharp pull at the bell.

“I think 1 had better go, Holmes."

“Not a bit, Doctor, Stay where you are. And this
promises 1o be interesting. It would be a pity to miss
1t

“But your chent...”

“Mever mind him. [T may want your help, and so
may he. Here he comes. Sit down in that armchair,
Doctor, and give us your best attention.”™

A slow and heavy step, which had been heard
upon the stairs and in  he passage, paused
immediately outside the door. Then there was a loud
and authoratative tap.

“Come in'" said Holmes

A man entered  who could hardly have been less
than six feet six inches in height, with the chest and
limbs of Hercules, His dress was rich with a richiess
which would, in England, be looked upon as akin to
had taste. Heavy bands were slashed across the
sleeves und fronls ol his conl, while the deep blue
cloak which was thrown over his shoulders was lined
with flame-colored silk. He carried a broad-brimmed
hat in his hand, while he wore across the upper part
of his face a black vizard mask.
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“You had my note?” he asked, with a deep, harsh
voice and a strongly marked German accent. 1 told
vou that [ would eall.”

He looked from one ta the other of us, as if
uncertain which 1o address:

“Pray lake a seat,” said Holmes. “This is my
fiiend and  colleague, Dr. A¥atson, who 15
occasionally gobd enough lo help mein my cases.
Whom have I'the honer o address?™

“¥ou may address me.as the Count ven Kramm, a
Bohemian  nobleman, 1 understand  that this »
gentleman, your friend, is. a man of honor and
discretion, whom I may wust with a matter of the
most extreme importance, 1F not, 1 should mur.h.__
prefer 1o communicate with you alone,”

[ rose to go, but Holmes caughtime by the wrist
and pushed me back into my chair.

“It is both, or none,” said he. “You may say
before this gentleman anything which you may say
lo me.” ;

“Then I must begin,” said he, “by binding you
both to absolule secrecy for two years; at the end of
that time the matter will be of no importance, At
present il is not too much to say that itis of such
weight that it may have an influence upon European
listory.™

*] promise,” said Holmes.

“And 1"
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“NYou will excuse this mask,” continued our

strange visitor. “The august person who employs me |

wishes his agent 1o be unknown to vou, and | may
confess al once that the title by which I have just
called myself is not exactly my own.™

“I was aware of i, said Holmes dryly,

“The circumstances are of great delicacy, and

every precaution has to be taken to quench what
might grow (o be an immense scandal and seriously
compromise one ol the reigning families of Europe,
To speak plainly, the matter implicates the great
House of Ormstein, hereditary kings of Bohemia.”

| was also aware of that,” murmured Holmes.

Holmes slowly reopened his eves, and looked
impatiently at his gipantic client,

“II' your Majesty would condescend to stale your
case,” he remarked, 1 should be better able 1o advise
you.”

The man sprang from his chair and tore the mask
rom his face and hurled it upon the ground, *You
are right,” he cried, “I am the King, Why should I
attempt 1o conceal it?"”

“Why, mdeed!” murmured Holmes. “Your
Majesty had not spoken before 1 was aware that |
was gddressing Wilhelm Gousrech Sigismond von
Chrmstemn,  Grand Duke of Cassel-Falstein, and
hereditary King of Bohemia,”
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“But you can understand that [ am not
accustomed to doing such business in my own

person. Yet the matter was so delicate that | have

come incognito fom Progue for the purpose of
consulting you,”

“Then, pray consult,” said Holimes, shutting his
gyes once more,

“The facts are brelly these: Some five years ago.
during a lengthy wisit o Warsaw, 1 made the
acquaintance of the well-known adventuress Irene
Adler. The name 15 no doubt familiar to you.”

“Kindly look her up in my index, Doctor,”
murmured Holmes, without opening his eyes.

For many yeuars he had adopted a sysiem of
docketing all paragraphs concerning men and things,

“Let me see” said Holmes. *Hum! Bom in New
Jersey in the year 1858, Contralio — hum! La Scala,
hum! Prima donna Imperial Opera of Warsaw — Yes!
Retired from operatic stage — ha! Living in London -
quite  so! Your Majesty, as | understand, became
cntangled with this young person. wrote her some
compromising letters, and s now desirious ol getting
those letters back.”

“Precisely so. But how..."”

“Was there a secret marriapge™”

“None.”
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“MNo legal papers or certificates!™

“*None,"”

“Then T fail to follow vour Majesty, If this young
person should produce her letters lor blackmaling or
other purposes, how is she W prove their
authenticity™™

“There 15 the wnting.”

“Pooh, pooh! Forgery,”

“My private note-paper.”

“Stolen.”

“My own seal.”

“Imitated.”

“My photograph.”

“Bought,™

“W<e were both in the photograph.”

“Oh, dear! That is very bad! Your Majesty has
indeed committed an indiscretion.”

“1Iwas mad — msane,”

“You have compromised yoursell seriously.”

“1 was only Crown Prince then, T was voung, I am
but thirly now.”
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“It must be recovered.”
*We have ried and failed.”

“Your Majesty must pay. [t must be bought.”

“She will not sell.”

“Stalen, then,”

“Five atlempis have been made. There has been
no result.”

Holimes laughed, 1 is quite o prety little
problem,” said he.

“But a very serious one to me.” returned the King,
reprogachiully.

“Very, indeed. And what does she propose 1o do
with the photograph'™”

“Ta ruin me,"

“*But how?"

“I am about to be married.”

50 [ have heard.”

“To Clotilkde  Lothman von  Saxe-Meningen,
second daughter of the King of Scandinavia, You
may know the strict principles of her family.™

“And Trene Adber?”

“Threatens to send them the photograph. She has
the face of the most beautiful of women. and the
mind ol the most resolute of men.”
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“You are sure that she has not sent it yet?™”

“l am sure™
“And why?"

“Because she has said that she would send 1t on
the day when the betrothal was publicly proclaimed,
That will be next Monday.”

“Oh, then, we have three davs vet.” said Holmes,
“1 shall drop you a hine o let you Know how we
progress.”

“Pray do so. | shall be all anxiety.”

“Then, as 1o money?”

“You have carte blanche”

“Absolutely?™

“I tell vou that I would give one of the provinces
of my lkingdom to have that photograph.™

“And for present expenses?”

The King took a heavy chamois leather bag from
under his cloak, and laid it on the table,

“There are three hundred pounds in gold, and
seven hundred in noles," he said.

Holmes scribbled a receipt upon a sheet of his
notebook, and handed it 1o him.

“And mademoiselle’s address?” he asked.

“Is Briony Lodpe, Serpentine Avenue, St John's
Wood.”
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“Then, good night. Your Maesty. And good
night, Watson," he ndded, as the wheels of the Royal
brougham rolled down the street. *If vou will be
good enough to call tomorrow afternoon, at three
o'clock, 1 should like 1o chat this litle matter over
with von.”

At threz o'clock precisely I was at Baler Street,
but Holmes had not yvet returned. 1 was already
deeply mmterested in his inquiry. The nature of the
case and the exalted station of lis client gave it a
character of its own, Indeed, apart from the nature of
the mvestigation which my [riend had on hand, there
was something in his masterly grasp of a situation,
and his keen, incisive reasoning, which made it a
pleasure o me 1o study his system of work, und (o
follow the quick, subtle methods by which he
disentangled the most inextricable mysteries,

It was close upon four before the door opened and
he walked into the room. Putting his hands inio his
pockets, he stretched out his legs in front of the fire,
and laughed heanily for some minutes.

“What 15 it7"

*It's quite too funny. [ am sure you could never
guess how 1 employed my moming, or what [ ended
by doing "

“l can’'t mnagime, | suppose that you have been
walching the habits, and perhaps the house, of Miss
Irene Adler™
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“Quite 50, [ found Briony Lodge. 1t 15 a bijou
villa, with a garden at the back, but built out in front.
right up to the road, two stories, Chubby lock to the
door. Large silting-room on the right side, well
fumished, with long windows almost to the floor. |
wallkked round 1t and examined it elosely from every
point of view, but without noting anything else of
inerest”

“And what of Irene Adler?” 1 aslked.

“(h, she has tumed all the men’'s heads. She s
the daintiest thing under a bonnet on this planet. She
lives quietly, sings at concerts, drives out at five
every day. and returns at seven sharp for dinner.
Seldom goes out at other times, except when she
sings. Has only one male visitor, but a pood deal of
him. He is dark, handsome, and dashing; never calls
less than once o day, and often twice. He is a Mr.
Godirey Norton. This Godfrey Norton was evidently
an important factor in the matter, He was o lawver.
What was the relation between them, and what was
the object of his repeated visits? Was she his client,
lis Iriend, or his mistress? IF the former, she has
probably transferred the photograph to his keeping.
On the 1ssue of this queston depended whether [
should continue my work, 1 fear that I bore you with
these details, but 1 have to let you see my little
difficulties, i you are 1o undersiand the siuwation,"”

“1 am following vou closely,” | answered,

125 *

siipna Ldls Aall 5 38 led L rad e pitizn el
vl e S i e e il el e i
S YRS MIEVERLE L BEE BOVT |t L b P SR 1
-G AU IR 7 o R T e Y CE T
ottt it sal 3ty 5

L HLUCTET IS PR 1

(S JENCES SR W R [P, SO JCREE
hiadl i a0 A B Bl el ) e e
) Tonhdl P B 2y il A Ly A5 i sl
g U s 8 W el i g e L, o)
3o mng il G g A0 G815 By e 4 g caaly
e G A e 3l oy 08 s Ulaly G e Ly
11..._1“:2;'.'-L.rmdwﬂuj;jjgi;,aﬁdc_algl
slibala oAy 3 o Jb TR SR a3 5 e i el ey Lagiy
by g—al ek Ly (i i3 %0 Alad e 3 Patinte )
[P = (TR R RS S TIPS P et
Sl (5 5 o am S0 et o S e
Ui gl e Sl

el s "iliadn ]
124


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

“] was still balancing the matter in my mind when
a hansom cab and a gentleman sprang out. He wus a
remarkably handsome man. He was in the house

about half an hour, and T could catch glinpses of
him, in the windows of the sitting-room, pacing up
and down, talking excitedly and waving his arms. Of
her | could see nothing. As he stepped up to the cab,

he shouted, ‘Drive like the devil,” Away they wenl,
and 1 was just wondering whether [ should not do

well to follow them 1 only caught a glimpse of her at

the moment, but she was a lovely woman, witha
face that a man might die for. My cabby drove fast. [
don’t think | ever drove faster. 1paid the man and
hurried into the church. There was not a soul there
save the two whom 1 had followed, and a surpliced
clergyman. They were all three standing in a knot in
front of the altar, Suddenly, to my surprise, the three
at the nltar faced round to me, and Godfrey Norton
came runming a5 hard as he could owards me.

“Thank God!” he cned. *You'll do. Come!
Come!”’

“What then?” T-asked. |

‘Come man, come, only three minutes, or it won't
be legal.’

[ was half dragged up o the altar, and before |
knew where | was, 1 found myself mumbling
responses  whichh were whispered in my ear, and
vouching for things of which I lnew nothing, and
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generally assisting in the secure tying up of [rene
Adler, spinster, to Godfirey Norlon, bachelor.”

“This is a very unexpected wm of aftairs,” said 13

“and what then?”

“Well, I found my plans very seriously menaced,
It looked as if the pair might take an immecduate
departure, and so necessilate very prompt and

energetic measures onmy part. At the church door,
however, they separated. ‘1 shall drive out in the Park

al five as usual,’ she said as she len him. [ heard no

more. They drove away in different directions, and |
went off to make my own amangements,”

“Which are?"

“Doctor, 1 shall want vour cooperation.”

“I shull be delighted.”

“You don’t mind breaking the law?”

“Nol mn the least.”

“Nor runiing o chanee of arrest?”

*Not in a pood cause.”

“Oh, the cause 15 excellent!”

“Then I am vour man.™

U1 was sure tiat D might rely on vou, We must be
al Biony Lodge al seven to meet her.”

“And what then?”
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“You must leave that to me. | have already
arranged what 18 1o eccur. There 15 only one point on
whicl | musl insis.-You must not interfere, come
what may. You understand?”

“l am to be neutral?”

“T'o do nothing whatever. L will end in my being
conveyed into the house. Four or five minutes
alierwards the mtimﬂ-mnm window will open. You
ire Lo station yoursell elose 1o that open window.™

- Al y B VY &
“You are 1o watch me; for 1 will be visible o’
you." '
“Yes.” % s L1

“And when I raise my hand <%0 — yvouwall throw
ino the room what [ give you Lo lhmw -and will, at
the sume time, raise the ery of [ire. You quite I‘«v:.ll'll.m,:~
me?"

*Entirely.”

“That is excellent.”

He disappeared into his bedroom, and returned in’
i few minutes. The stage lost a fine actor, even as
science lost an acule reasomer, when he became a
specialist in crime.

It wis a quarter past six when we left Baker
Streel. It was already dusk, and the lamps were jusi
bemg  hphted. The house was qust such as 1 had
pictured  from  Sherdock  Holmes™  succinet
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deseription, but the locality appeared to be less
private than 1 expected.

“You see,” remarked Holmes, as we paced to and
fro in front of the house, “this marringe rather
simplifies matters. The photgraph becomes a double=
edged weapon now. Now the question is — Where arg
we to find the photograph?* '

“Where, indeed?"

“It is most unlikely that she carries it about with
her.”

*Where?™

“Her bunker or her lawyer. Women are naturally
secretive, and they hke 1o do thewr own sm:n:ting
Why should she hand 1t over o anyone else?
Remember that she had resolved to use it within g
few days. It must be where she can lay her hands
upon it. It must be in her own house.™

“But it has twice been burgled.”

“Pshaw! They did not know how to loold.™

“But how will vou look?”

“1 will not look."

“What then?

“I will get her to show me.”

“But she will refuse.”
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“She will not be able w. But | hear the rurnb}e.
wheels. Itis her carringe, Now carry out my urd:rs i
the letter.”

As he spoke, the gleam of the sidelights of §
arriage come rownd the curve of the avenue, AS
pulled up a ficree quarrel broke out. Holmes dashel
mto the erowd to protect the lady; but just ashy
reached her, he gave a cry and dropped to I-'_
ground, with the blood minning freely down his face
Irene Adler, as [ will still call her, had hureied up the
steps; but she siood at the top with her superb figurt
outlined against the lights of the hall, looking back
into the street.

“Is the poor gentleman much hurt?” she asked.

“He 15 dead,” cried several voices. .

“MNo, no, there's hfe m him,” shouted anotheén
“But he'll be gone hefore you can get him g
hospatal.”

“*He's a brove fellow.” said a woman. 1€}
would have had the lady's purse and wateh if
hadn’t been for him. They were a gang. and a rough
one, oo, Ah, he's breathing now." |

“He can’t lie in the street, May wl:lu'in;;hlmi
manm?" '

“Surely. Bring him into the sitting-room. There is
a comlortable sofa, This way, please!™

L33

_HH_r'phuﬁéﬂn;-n_y.nc_.ul' .-ﬂ»'.‘f_.,h.m' "
r.lﬂ‘hﬂ-]:'la.lﬁirll’l:

it s Gl 4l oV gl s o iy ga Ly
H:MEJ?'@&PJ“‘;&FHJE:MLM
L._]L:-:_J—.ﬂh...ﬂ._i—n-_;lnﬂ:.-ﬂ.ﬂ vB o]l ;ﬂdﬁhﬁ_&ﬂ
p SR UL R S L PR PR SR R
AGed Ll e
.E_j

"\_ﬂ_g ’l._..u..l _||._'E.-_}EJELU_¢..:|

| & Jimay Lo il 5 chan 51 iuj

% lai pSanall dial i Crcile

i 43 I pal 330 il

p P T RPN B S T A U
il G 13 e

i 1Y ) plad da ;o ksl IS
A ol JAdue Alae ddeas gl Jlgteey ol Agia e
At das Ja g J2D u.s.as,ar;-.s.f.-” '

':qL...:l Ll_h

Al Ry e R A L gl l.__,_.é-

‘l:l-'—'bn%ljjl—l‘_']ﬂ

134



http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

Slowly and solemnly he was laid out in the
principal room, while 1 still observed the proceedings
from my post by the window, The lamps had been lit
so that I could see Holmes as he lay upon the couch,
I do not know whether he was seized with
compunction at that moment for the part he was
playing, but 1 know thal | never felt more heartily
ashamed of myself in my life than when I saw the
beautiful creature against whom [ was conspiring, or
the grace and kindliness with which she waited upor
the injured man. And vet it would be the blackes
treachery 1o Holmes to draw back now from the par
which he had entrusted to me. After all, | thought, we
are not injuring her. We are but preventing her fro
injuring another.

Holmes had sat up upon the couch, and 1 saw him
motion like a man who is in want of air. A maid
rushed across and threw open the window. Al IhE-
same instant [ saw him raise his hand, and at lhE
signal 1 tossed my rockel into the room with a cry of
“Fire,” The word was no sooner out of my mouth
than the whole crowd of spectators ran away. Thie
clouds of smoke curled through the room, and out Ht'
the open window. Slipping through the qhmlung
crowd, | made myv way to the comer of the street, and
in ten minutes was rejoiced o fnd my friend’s arm
n mine.

“You did very nicely, Doclor.” he remaorked.
“Nothing could have been better. [t is all right.”
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“¥ou have the photograph!™
“1 know where it is.”

“And how did you find out?

“She showed me, as | wold you that she would.™

“I i still in the dark.” _

Said he, laughing, “The matter was perfectly
simple. | was taken to her sitting-room which WihE
the very room which 1 suspected. The photograph
was laid between that and her bedroom, and | was
determined o see which, They laid me on a couch,
motioned for air, they were compelled to open the
window and vou had your chanee.” '

“How did that help you?™

“It was all-important. When a woman thinks that
her house is on lire. her instinel is at once o rush (0
the thing which she values most. It is a perfectly
overpowering impulse, and | have more than once
tiken advantage of it The pholograph 15 m 8 recess
behind a sliding panel just above the right bell-pully
She was there in an instant, and | caught a glimpse of
it as she half drew 1 out. When | cried out thal it wa
a false alarm, she replaced it, rushed from the room,
and | have nol seen her since. | rose, and, making my
exeuses, escaped from the house, | hesitated whether
to attempt to sccure the photograph at once; but the
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coachman had come in, and as he was watching me
narrowly, 1t seemed saler to wait. A litlle over-
precipitance may ruin all.”

“And now T [ asked.

“Our quest is practically fimshed. [ shall call the
King tomorrow, and with you, il vou care 1o come
with us, We will be shown into the sitting-room to
wait for the lady, but it is probably that when she
comes she may lind neither us nor (he photograph. It
might be a satisfaction to His Majesty to regain it
with his own hands.”

“And when will vou call?

“At eight in the moming. She will not be up, so
that we shall have a clear field. Besides, we must be
prompt, for this mamage may mean a complete
change n her life and habits, [ must wire w the King
without delay.”

Wi had reached Baker Street, and had stopped at
the door. He was searching his pockets for the key,
when some one passing said:

“Good night, Mister Sherlock Holmes.™

“I'vg¢ heard that wvoice before.” said Holmes,
staring down the dimly lit street. “Now, | wonder
who the deuce that could have been.™

[ slept at Baker Street that night, and we were
engaged upon our wast and coflee when the King of
Rohemia rushed into the room,

141

Sidiadd S e ol 2y ilaal Jag pagall oS
A sl g el 8 O )

g 1y (VR

o3 1 gy |oe Ll i i iy )
RS TR B JPE R, 0 O S CR . Lk N
Lt Sl 28 e aillla il g o 500 Laziz 5 gl 200 Y

M -_I

aaladl 53 day ZlRal] S S ) Jalea il 4
| i g o 2030 Vo Y Y1 et e Ll A
Sl il e e L B L ke

Jalph g oJaaal die Uiy pSwp Jl N Ulay o S
3l al J8 laxie =il e a4 Sy

"ty ol sk e el s

Baay ol ade L0 Y Jhy gy galae d
TS el e o gl

il y )yl L0 LS Ly o S e LS A AL 28,
Al Lasd o il Jig

140


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

“You have really got it!" he cried, grasping
Sherlock Holmes by either shoulder, and looking
engerly mio his face.

“Not yer.™
*But vou have hopes?”

“I have hopes.”
“Then, come. | am all impatience to be gone.”

We descended.

“Irene Adler1s married.” remarked Holmes,

“Married! When'!™”
“Yesterday ™

“But to whom™
“T'o an English lawyer named Norton.”
“But she could not love him?™™

“l am in hopes that she does.”
“And why in hopes?*
“Because it would spare your Majesty all fear of

future annovance. If the lady loves her hushand. she
does not love Your Majesty. [ she does not love,

Your Majesty, there 18 no renson why she should
interfere with Your Majesty's plan.”
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"It is true. And vet...! Well! T wish she had been
of my own station! What a queen she would have
been maode!™

The door of Briony Lodge was open, and an
elderly woman stood upon the steps. She watched us
with & sardonic eye as we stepped  Trom  the
brougham.

“Mr. Sherlock Holmes, 1 believe?" said she.

I am Mr. Holmes™ answered my companion,
locking at her with a questioning and rather startled
gaze.

“Indeed! My mistress told me that you were
hikely to eall. She left this morning with her husband,
by the 5:15 train from Charing Cross, for the
Continent.™ g

“Wha!" Sherlock Holmes staggered back, white
with chagrin and surprise. “Do you mean that she has
lefl England?™

“MNever 1o relum,”’

“And the papers?” asked the King hoarsely, “All
15 lost.” '

“We shall see,” ;

He pushed past the servant, and rushed into the
drawing-room, followed by the King and myself.
The fumilure was scattered about in every direction.
Holmes mshed at the bell-pull, tore back a small
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sliding shutter, and, plunging in his hand, pulled out
i photograph and a letter, It was dated at midnight of
the preceding night, and ran in this way:

“MY DEAR MR, SHERLOCK HOLMLES,

You really did it very well. You took me in
c::-mplelf:!v Uotl afier the alarm of fire, | had not &
suspicion. But then, when [ found how | had!
betrayed myvsell, 1 began to think. 1 had been wamed
against you months ago. 1 had been told that if the
King emploved an agent, it would certainly be yous
And your address had been given me. Yet, with all
this, vou made me reveal what you wanted to know.
I sent John, the coachman, Lo watch you. T followed:
you to your door, and so made sure that | was really
an object of interest to the celebrated Mr, Sherlock
Holmes. Then T went to see my husband, As to the
photograph, vour client may rest in peace, | love and
am loved by o better man than he. The King may do
what he will without hindrance from one whom he
has  cruelly wronged. 1 keep it only to safepuard
mysell, and to preserve a weapon which will always
secure me from any steps which he might take in the
future, 1 leave a photograph which he might care (o
possess: and 1 remain, dear Mr. Sherlock Holmes,

Very truly vours,
IRENE NORTOMN, ree ADLER™
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“What a woman — oh, what a woman!™ cried the
King of Bohemia. “Would she not make an
admirable queen?” '

“l am sorry that | have not been able to bring
Your Majesty's business o a more successful
conclusion.”

“On the contrary, my dear sir, Nothing could be
more successiul. 1 know  that her word is inviolate.
The photograph is now as safe as if it were in the
fire,”

“lam glad w hear your Majesty say so.”

“1 am immensely indebted 1o you. Pray tell me in
what way [ can reward you. This ring...”

He slipped an emerald snake ring from his finger
and held it out upon the palm of his hand.

“Your  Majesty has something which 1 should
value even more highly,” said Holmes.

“You have but 1o name ir.”

“This photograph!™

The King stared at him in amazement.,

“lrene’s photograph!™ he eried. “Certainly, if you
wish i,”

“I thank your Majesty."

And that was how a great scandal threatened to
affect the kingdom of Bohemia. and how the best
plans  of Mr. Sherlock Flolmes were beaten by a
woman’'s wit, And when he speaks of Irene Adler, or
when he refers to her photograph, it is alwavs under
the lionorable title of the woman,
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A Case of Identity

"My dear fellow,” said Sherlock Holines, as we
sat on  either side of the fire in 1§ lodgings at Baker
Street, “life 1 infinitely stranger than anything which
the mind of man could invent. T we could {1y but of
that window hand inhand, hover over this great eity,

gently remove the roofs, and_peep in at the :rue-.:r »

things which are going on, the strange coincidences,
the plannings, the cross-purposes, the wonderful -
chains  of events, working through geénerations, !r
would lead to the most cutre results,”

“And yet [ am not convineed of " | answered.

“We have in our police reports realism pushed to its

extreme limits, and vet the result is, it must be
confessed, neither fscinming nor artistic.”

A certan selection  and discretion must be used
in producing a realistic effect,” remarked Holmes.
“This s wanting in the police repon, where more
stress 15 fard perhaps upon the platitudes of the
magistrate than upon the details, which o an
observer contain the  vital essence of the whole
matter. Depend upon it, there is nothing so unnatural
s the commonplace.”

I' smiled and shook my head. I can quite
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understand vour thinking so,” [ said. “OFf course, in
your position of unofficial adviser and helper to
everybody who is absolutely puzzled, throughout
three continents, vou are brought in contact with all
that 15 strange and bizarre. But here” — | picked up
the morming paper from the ground - **let us put it to
a practical test. Here 15 the first headmng upon which |
come. “A husband’s cruelly 1o his wile,” There is half
a column of print, but I know without reading 11 that
it is all perfectly familiar to me. There is, of course,
the other woman, the drink, the push, the blow, the
bruise, the sympathetic sister. The crudest ol writers
could invent nothing more crude.”

“Indeed, vour example is an unforiunate one for
your argument. This is the Dundas separation case,
and, as it happens, | was engaged in clearing up
some small points in connecuon with it. The husband
wig a straipht man, there was no other woman, and
the conduct complained of was that he had drified
mto the habit of winding up every meal by taking out
his false teeth and hurling them ot his wife, which
vou will allow is not an action likely to occur to the
unagination of the average story-teller.”

He added, 1 forgot that | had not seen vou for
some weeks. It is a litle souvenir from the King of
Bohemia in return for my assistance in the case of
the lrene Adler papers.”

“And the ring?” | asked, glancing al o remarkable
brilliant thing which sparkled upon his finger.
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“It was from the reigning family of Holland,
though the matter in which 1 served them was of
such delicacy that 1 eannol confide 1t even Lo you,
who have been good enongh to chronicle one or two
ol my Little problems.”

“And have vou any on hand just now?” [ asked
with interesi.

“Some len or twelve, but none which presents any
feature of interest. They are imporiant, you
understand, without being interesting. Indeed, | have
found that it is usuvally in unimportant matters thit
there is u feld for observation, and for the quick
analysis of cause and eflect which gives the charm 1o
an investigation. In these cases, there is nothing
which presents any features of interest. [tis possible,
however, that 1 may have something better before
very many minutes are over, for (s is one of my
clients, or [ am much mistaken.™

He had risen from his chair, Looking over his
shoulder | saw that on the pavement opposite there
stood a large woman with a heavy fur round her
neck, and a large hat, She peecped up in a nervous,
hesitating fashion at our windows, Suddenly. she
hurried across the road, and we heard the sharp clang
of the bell.

“I have secen these symploms before,” snid
Holmes, “Oscillation upon  the pavement always
means an affaire du coewr. Here she comes i person
o receive our doubts.™
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As he spoke there was a tap at the door, and the

boy entered to announce Miss Mary Sutherland.

sherlock Holmes welcomed her with the ecasy

courtesy for which he was remarkable, closed the:

door. and bowed her into an armehair.
“Do you not find,” he said, “that with your short
sight 1t 15 a little trying to do so much typewriting?™

“1 did at fiest,” she answered, “but now I know
where the letiers are without leoking.” Then,
suddenly realizing the full purport of his words, she
looked wp with fear and astonishment. “You've
heard about me, Mr. Holmes,” she eried, “else how
could you know all that?"

“Mever mind,” said Holmes, laughing, “it is my
business o know things. If not, why should you
come to consult me?”

*1 came to vou, sir, because [ heard of you from
Mrs. Etherape, whose husband you found so easy

when the police and everyone had given him up for

dead. Oh, Mr. Holmes, [ wish you would do as much
for me, I'm not rich, but still | have a hundred a year

in my own right, besides the little that | make by the

machine, and T would give it all to know what has
become of Mr. Hosmer Angel.”
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“Why did you come away to consult me in such
hurry?™ asked Sherlock Holines, with his fingenips:
together, and his eyes w the ceiling.

“Yes, 1 did bang out of the house,” she said, “for
it made me anpry Lo see the easy way in which My
Windibank that is, my father — took it all, He
would not po to the police, and he would not go 1o
vou, and so, as he would do nothing, and l-'.l.:pl-l'l'l_
saying that there was no harm done, it made me mad,;
and 1 just left every thing and came right away Lo
you.” '

“Your father?” said Holmes, “Your steplather;
surely, since the name is different?" '

“¥Yes, my stepfather. 1 call him father, I]lﬂ'ughi
sounds funny, too, for he is only five years and twa
months older than mysel )™

“And your mother is alive?”

“0Oh, yes, mother is alive and well. [ wasn’t best
pleased, Mr. Holmes. when she married again sof
soun after father’s death, and a man who was nearlys
fifleen vears vounger than hersell”” '

| had expected to see Sherlock Holmes impatient
under this rambling and inconsequentinl narcative,;
but; on the contrary, he had listened with the greatest
concentration of attenton.
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Holmes said, “This 15 my fnend, Dr. Watson,
before whom you can speak as [reely as before
myself. Kindly tell us now all about your conneetion
with Mr. Hosmer Angel.”

“I met him first ot the gashters” ball,” she smd.
“They used 1o send father tickets when he was alive,
and then afterwards they remembered s, and sent
them to mother. Mr. Windibank did not wish us 1o
po. He never did wish us o go anywhere. But ts
time 1 was set on going, and 1 would go, (or what
right had he to prevent? And it was there [ met Mr.
Hosmer Angel.”

“l see. Then at the gosfitlers’ ball you met, os |
understand, a pentleman called Mr. Hosmer Angel.”

“Yes, sir. ] met him that mght, and he called next
day 1o ask il we had got home all safe, and after that
we met him — that is to say, Mr. Holmes, [ met him
wice for walks, but afler that father came back again
from abroad, and Mr. Hosmer Angel could not come
to the houwse anymore.”

“No?"

“Well, vou know, father didn’t like anything of
the sort. He wouldn't have any visitors and he used
to say that o woman should be happy in her own
family ciele. But then, as I used to say to mother, a
woman wants her own cirele to begim with, and 1 had
not got mine yet,"
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“But how about Mr. Hosmer Angel? Did he male
no attempt to see you?"

“Well, father was poing off to France in a week,
and Hosmer wrote and said it would be salerand
better not 10 see each other unmiil he had gone. We
could wrile in the meantime, and he used to write
every day,”

“Were vou engaged to the gentleman at this
time?”

“(h wes, Mr. Holmes. We were engaged afler the
first walk thal we look, Hosmer — Mr, Angel — was a
cashier in an office in Leadenhall Street ...and..."”

*What office?"

“That's the worst ol i, Mr. Holmes. [ don't
know,”
“Where did he live then?"

“He slept on the prennses.™

“And you don't know his address?”

“No - except that it was Leadenhall Street.”
“Where did you address your leters, then?™

“To the Leadenhall Street Post OfTice, o be lefi
till called for. 1 offered to typewrite them, Like he did
his, but he wouldn't have that, for he said that when |
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wrote them, they seemed to come from me, but wher
they were typewritten, he always felt thar the
machine had come between us, That will just sho
yvou how fond he was of me, Mr. Holmes, and the
litthe thangs that he would think of.”

“It was most suggestive,” said Holmes. “Itha
long been an axiom of mine that the hittle things a
infinitely the most important. Can you  remembe
any other litle things about Mr. Hosmer Angel?”

“He was a very shy man, Mr. Holmes. Even hi
voice was gentle. He was always well-dressed, ven
neat.” )

“Well, and what happened when Mr. Windibank
vour steplather, retumed 1o France?"

“Mr. Hosmer Angel came to the house again, and
propsed that we should mamy before [ather cam
back. He was in dreadful earnest, and made m
swear, with my hands on the Testament. tha
whatever happened 1 would always be true o hing
Mother said it was a sign of his passion, Mather wi
all in his favor from the first. and was even fonderd
him than 1 was. | began to ask about father; but the
suid never to mind about father, but just to tell h].
afterwards.”

“Your wedding was uarranged, then, for
Friday.”
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“Yes, sir, but very quietly. Hosmer came for us in
a hansom. but as there were two of us, he put us both
into it, and sepped himself into a four-wheeld
which happened to be the only other cab in the street
We got to the church first, and when the fours
wheeler drove up we waited for hun o step out, b i
he never did, and when the cabman got down fro .
the box and looked, there was no one there! The
cabman said he could not imagine what had becomt
of him, for he had seen him get in with his own eyes:
That was last Friday, Mr. Holmes, und | have never
seen or heard anything since then to throw any Ii__
upon what became of him," |

“It seems to me that you
shamefully weated,” said Holmes.

hive been  very

“0Oh no, sir! He was oo good and kind to leave
me s, Why, all the moming  he was saving 1o me
that, whatever happened, 1 was to be true. It seemeg
strange talk for a wedding morming, but what "'-_:
huppened since gives a meaning Lo i,

“Most certminly it does. Your own opinion
then, that some inforeseen catasirophe has GCCITTel
to him?”
*Yes, wir. | believe that he foresaw some danger
else he would not have talked so. And [ think tha
what he toresaw happened.”
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“But you have no notion as to what it could haves
been™
“None.”

“One more question, How  did your mother talke
the matter™

“She was angry, and said | was never 1o speak of
the matter again.™

“And your father? Did you tell im?™

“Yes, and he seemed to Uunk, with me, that
something had happened, and that | should hear of
Hosmer again. NMow, il he bad borrowed my mone
or if he had marmed me and got my money settled on
him, there might be some reason; but Hosmer wag
very independent about money, and never would
look at a shilling of mine. And vet what could have
Fappened? And why could he not write? Oh, i drrves
me half-mad to think of it! And 1 can’t sleep a wink
at night.” She pulled alittle handkerchief out of hiep
muft, and began to sob heavily imo i1,

*l shall glance inw the case for vou.” said
Holmes, rising. *“Try to let Mr. Hosmer Angel vanish
[rom your memory, as he has done from your life,”

“Then you don’t think ['l] see him again?”
[ fear not,”
“Then what has happened o him?"
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“You will leave that gquestion m my hands.
should like an_accurate description of him, and g
letters of his which you can spave.”
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“| advertised “for him in  last  Saturday’
Chronicle,” said she. “Here is the slip, and here an
four letters from him™ r:"a.{h_

“Thank youAnd your address?”

“31 Lyon Place; Camberwell.”

“Mr. ﬂﬁg&i’is’{- address  you never - had,
understand.  Where ¢is  your father's p]a::c 0
husiness?" aille. | -

“He travels for Westhouse & MhrhunIL the gred
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clearly. You will ln:uvc l.'hn: papﬂn- 'hme: _
rcmcmbej tlla advice whu:h | have gn'm you, Li:t 5 !

that. 1 shall h:: true {0 Hosmer. He shall find n
ready when he comes back.” .

There was something noble in the simple faith of
our visitor which compelled our respect, She lnd L
little bundle of papers upon the table, and went he
way, with a promise to come apain whenever shi
miglit be summoned.
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Sherdock Holmes sat silent for a few minutes,

"Ouite  an  interesting  study, that maiden,” he
observed. “I found her more interesting than her little
problem. You will find parallel cases, if you consult
my index, in Andover in 77, and there was
something of the sort in The Hague last year. ONd as
15 the dea, however, there was one or two details
which were new o me. Bul the maiden herself was
most instructive.”

“You appeared to rvead a good deal uwpon her
which was quite invisible to me,” T remarked.

Mot mvisible, but unnoticed, Watson. You did
not know where to look, and so you missed all that
was important. Now what did yvou pather from that
woman's appearance? Describe i1

| went on describing her. When I was finished,
Sherlock Holmes clapped his hands soflly twopether
and chuckled

“Walson, you are coming along wonderfully. Y ou
have really done wvery well indeed. Never trust
vourselt to  general impressions, my boy, but
concentrate yoursell' upon detnils. My first glance is
always at a woman’s sleeve. In a man perhaps it is
better first 1o take the knee of the wouser. 1then
planced o1 her face, and observing the dimt of a
pince-nez at either sude of her nose, 1 ventured a
remark upon  short  sight and typewriting, which
seemed to surprise her”

|73

P S e Vs el o gt O,

Tt f i S VT 3 e LAY R Y
il cha¥ 3, 1877 de el A e B Al SN
i il Gt B Ragtd 580 ] e gl
S LSS A ) e il ok

ol Y L st el by iy e
it il s e adaad o e Y
ik il 1ile v o B et e S gl oy Sua Y s s

i 4ia Tl gl ol alae
il Gl ol ) e ) Jiay e
1Salia

PO TR ) WL SR DPSREOP. PRES (P THC I
eyl U e e 3 L iy e g L
Y SN B NNt ROMPCH WAL g R S
et e it 5 0 Rtk il ey (ol ki 5 e g
e AU Ui e 5 A Ry Silad S
' gt el Ualald La oagish A5

172



http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

“It surprised me.”

“But, surely, i was very obvious, | was then
much surprised and interested on glancing down to
observe that, though the boots which she was
wearing were not unlike each other, they were really
odd ones. Now. when you see that a vouns lady,
otherwise neatly dressed, has come away from home
with odd boots, it is no great deduction to say that
she has come away in a hurry.”

“And what else?” | asked, keenly interested, as |
always was, by my friend’s incisive reasoning,

“I noted, in passing, that she had written a note
before leaving home, but after being fully dressed.
You did not apparently see that both glove and finger
were stained with violet ink. She had written ina
hurry, and dipped her pen too deep. It must have
been this morning, or the mark would nol remain
clear wpon her finger. All this is amusing, though
rather elementary, but I must go back o business,
Walson,”

“As to the letters,” he continued glancing over
them, “they are very commonplace. Absolutely no
clue in  them to Mr, Angel, save that he quotes
Balzac once. There is one remarkable point,
however, which will no doubt strike vou,”

“They are typewritten,” | remarked.
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“Nol only that, but the signature is typewritten,
Look at the neat little *Hosmer Angel® at the bottom,
There is a date you see, but no superscription, excepl
Leadenhall Street, which is rather vague, The ]ll:rir'l
about the sienature is wvery suggestive — in fact, we
may call it conclusive.™

“Of whut?"

“My dear fellow, 151t possible vou do not see howt
strongly it bears upon the case’”

“I cannot say that | do, unless it were that he
wished to be able to denv his signature if an action
for breach of promise was imstiuted.”

“No, that was not the point, However, | shall
write two letters which should settle the matter. One
is 10 @ firm in the City, the other isto the young
lady's  stepfather, Mr, Windibank, asking hin
whether he could meet us here at six o'clock
omorrow  evening, And now, Doctor, we can do
nathing until the answers to those letters come.”

I had had so many reasons o believe in my
friend’s  sublle  powers  of reasoning, and
extraordinary energy in action, that | felt that he must
haove some selid grounds for the assured and casy
demeanor  with  which he weated the singular
mystery. Only once had | known him to fail, in the
case of the King of Bohemia and of the lrene Adler
photograph. 4
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I left him then, still puffing at his black clay pipe;
with the conviction that when 1 came again on the
next evening [ would find that he held in his hands
all the clues which would lead up to the identity of
the  disappearing  bridegroom of Miss  Marg
Sutherland, '

A professional case of great gravity was engaging
my own attention at the ume. It was not until close
upon six o'clock that | found myself free to drive @
Baker Street, half afraid that I might be too late to
assist at the denouentent of the little mystery. | found
Sherlock Holmes alone, however, hall asleep.

“Well, have vou solved the mystery?” [ asked as |
entered.

“There was never any mystery in Lhe matter,
though, as [ said vesterday, some of the detmls are of
interest. The only drawback 15 that there 1s no law, T
fear, that can touch the scoundrel.”

“Who was he, then, and what was his object i
deserting Miss Sutherland?” '

The question was hardly out of my mouth, and:
Holmes had not yet opened his lips to reply, when
we heard @ wap at the door.

“This is the pgirl’s swepfather, Mr. James
Windibank,” said Holmes. “He has written to me to '.
say that he would be here at six. Come in!" 1

The man who entered was a sturdy, middle-sized
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fellow, some thirty vears of age and a pair of sharp
and penelrating grey eyes. He shot a questioning
glunce ot each of us, placed his shiny hat upon the
side-board, and slided down into the nearest chair.

“Good evening, Mr. James Windibank," said
Holmes. “1 think that this typewritien letier is from
vou, in which you made an appointment with me for
six 0'clock?”

“Yeg, sir. | am afraid that [ am o little late, but |
am not quite my own masier, you know, 1 am sorry
that Miss Sutherland has troubled you about this
linle matter, for 1 think it is fur beter not to wash
linen of this sort in public. Besides, it is a useless
expense, for how could you possibly find this
Hosmer Angel?”

“On the comrary,” said Holmes quietly; “I have
every reason to believe that 1 will succeed in
discovering Mr. Hosmer Angel.”

Mr. Windibank gave a violent sturt, and dropped
his gloves. *1 am delighted to hear it,” he smd.

“Il 15 0 curious thing,” remarked Holmes, “that a
typewriter has really quite as much individuality as a
man's handwriting. Unless they are quile new, no
lwo  of them write exactly alike, Now, vou remark in
this note of vours, Mr. Windibank, that in every case
there 15 some hittle slurmng over of the "¢’ and a
slight defect in the tail of the “r.” There are fourteen

T
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othér charactenstics, but those are the more
obvious."

*We doall our correspondance with this machine
it the office, and no doubt it is a hittle worn,” our
visitor answered, olancing keenly at Holmes with his
bright little eyes.

“And now | will show you what is a very
interesting  study, Mr. Windibank,” Holmes
continued. 1 think of writing another little
monograph some of these days on the typewriter and
its relanon to crime. It is a subject to which I have
devoted some little attention. I have here four letters
which purport to come from the missing man. They
are all typewritten. In each case, not only are the
‘e's' slurred and the °r's™ tailless, but you will
ohserve, i vou care to use my magnifying lens, that
the lourteen other characteristics to which 1 have
luded are there as well.”

Mr. Windibank sprang out of his chair, and
picked up his hat, "'l cannot wasie time over this sort
ot fantastic talk, Mr. Holmes,” he sad, “If you can
catch the man, catch him, and let me know when you
have done it,”

“Certamly,” said Holmes, stepping over and
turming the key in the door. “I let vou know, then,
that [ have caught him!™

“What Where?" shouted Mr. Windibank, turning
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white 1o his lips, and glancing about him like a rat in
i rap,
“Sitdown, and let us walk it over”

Our visitor collapsed into a ¢hair,

“*Hetween ourselves, Windibank, 1 was as cruel,
and selfish, and heartless a trick i a petty way as
ever came before me. Now, let me just run over the
course ol events, and you will conlradict meif 1 go
Wrong,”

“The man married a woman very much older than
himsell” for her money,” said he, “and he enjoyed the
use ofthe money of the daughter as long as she lived
with them. It was a considerable sum. It was worth
an effore 1o preserve it, The daughter was of o good,
amiable disposition so that it was evident that with
her fair personal advamages, and her little income.
she would not be allowed 1o remain single long. Now
her marmage would mean, of course, the lossofla
hundred a vear, so what does her stepfather do 1o
prevent it? He takes the obvious course of keeping
her at home, and forbidding her 1o seek the company
of people of her own age. But soon he found that that
would not answer forever and went to that ball. What
does her clever steplather do then? He conceives an
idea more ereditable 1o his head than io his heart.
With the connivance and assistance of his wife he

RS

gl Halasd sl b il (g3l 35alS Alpa

"o g el g lad f

SR e B s gl

£19% Comt 3 il g Aplian y Si gl ity ) B i
W N S AL L S P I O T D P T
A TP IO [V S ERPCH WL [ T

U el ke o s a0 5 3l e gl g B

i Cias e Lo Wl Ll 0 e 0 3ty
Al Lay .as Bliia el oy Laga alid S sal y
i B s el je Sl W el G 2 gy il
Bl il ey Lgal 53 G8] L ada! ) el pRan g Al 2D
P13 500 Jpiadl Lol 5 = 4 5 iy Vel sl 6 sl 2,
oSt B s e Al e lgeia g o 3l 8 Laelid g
LBl B W byt ghen seslal oot Ll
e Wl ilas oy Yiasie Ly o g5 el 13 A0 B

g AT s gl Lol g ae il A 8 Y Al

184


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

disguised himselt, covered those keen eyes with
tinted glusses, masked the face with a moustache,
sunk that clear voice into an insinuating whisper,
and. he appears as Mr. Hosmer Angel, and keeps off
other lovers.”

“It was only a joke at first,” proaned our visitor.
“We never though thart she would have been so
ehrried away,”

“Very likely not. However that may be, the young
lady was very decidedly carried away, and having
quite made up her mind that her stepfather was in
France, the suspicion of treachery never for an
instant entered her mind. She was flattered by the
gentleman’s altentions, and the effect was increased
by the loudly expressed admiration of her mother.
Then Mr, Angel began o call, for it was obvious that
the matter should be pushed as far as it would go, ifa
real effect were to be produced. There were
meetings, and an engngement, which would finally
secure the girl’s affections from tuming towards
anyvone else. But the deceplion could not be kept up
for ever. The thing to do was clearly (o bring the
business to an end i such a dramatic manner that it
would leave a permanent impression upoen the young
lady's mind, and prevent her from looking upon any
other suitor for some time 1o come.

Hence those vows ol Hdelity exacted upon a
Testament, and hence also the allusions to a
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possibility of something happening on the very
moming of the wedding. James Windibank wished
Miss Sutherland to be so bound to Hosmer Angel she
would not hsten to another man. As he could go no
further, he conveniently vanished away by the old
trick of stepping in at one door of a four-wheeler,
and out at the other, [ think that this was the cham of
events, Mr, Windibank!"

Our visitor had recovered something of hi
assurance while Holmes had been talking, and he
rose Trom his chair now with a cold sneer upon his
pale face.

“I1 may be so, or it may be not, Mr, Holimes,” sai
he, “but that it is you who are breaking the Taw now
and not me. | have done nothing actionable from
first, but us long as vou keep that door locked, vo
lay voursell open Lo an action for assault and lega
constrant, ™

“The law cannot, as you say, touch you,” sui
Holmes, unlocking and throwing open the door, “y
there was never a man who deserved punishmen
more.” The heavy hall door banged, and from th
window we could see Mr. James Windibank running
al the top of his speed down the road.

“There's a cold-blooded scoundrel?” said Holmes,
kughing, as he threw himself down into his chai
once mare. “That fellow will nise from crime (O
crime unlil he dows something very bad, and ends on
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a pallows. The case has, in some respects, been no
entirely devoid of interest.”
“I camnot now _entively see nll the steps of yo
reasoning,” | remarked. '
“Well, of course it was.obvious from the first tha
this Mr. Hosmer Angel must-have some strong objee
for his cunous conduct, and it was equally clear tha
the only man who really profited by the incident,
far as we could seé, was the stepfather. Then the fag
that the two men were never together. bat that the
ane always appeared when the other was awiy, wa
suggestive, So were the tinted spectacles and t
curtous voice, which both hinted at a dispiise: h
suspicions were all confirmed by his peculiar actio
in typewriting his signature, which of couise inferr
that his handwriting was  so Gnsiliaz o her that sh
would recognize even the smallest sampleof i1, You
see all these isolated facts, gether withmany minos
ones, ull pointed in the same direction. Foila g™
“And Miss Sutherland?”
“IF L tell her she will notbelieve me. You mag
remember the old Persian saying, “There is a dang
for him who take the tiger cub, and danger also for
who so snatches a delusion From § woman, ™

|91

el g Al S L i

¥ - i 2 . = [ . £ o

g 2 gl ) g A A el !

Gt I il a8 g Y L
Ay Lanaal g b GLEL Y e B ey g L S
i Al el A LD el ANy Lesie
p A Aoy die D GRS LIS« dadl | B dad s
o ol e et s L $RSISH ATH e gl
e st Al AT el Caes 1Y aiaY Aok

el e s s g

il Al e 15!

-‘}—I—'f e f,uﬂ-? H_,:‘.-_;.Lill Jatll € e ORI
'alagal 4 %WMJ‘JL&@UJE;M;*M

1961


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

The Boscombe Valley Mystery

We were seated at breakfast one moming, m
wife and [, when the maid brought in a telegram. |
was from Sherlock Holmes and it ran in this way:

“Have you a couple ofdays to spare? Have ju
been wired for from the West of England i
connection with Boscombe Valley tragedy. Shall
aglad if vou will come with me. Air and scena
perfect. Leave Paddington by the 11:15."

My experience of camp life in Afghanistan had
least had the effect of making me a prompt and ready
traveller. My wants were few and simple, so that 1
less than the time staled 1 was in a cab with my
valise, rattling awav to Paddington Station. Sherlo
Holmes was pacing up and down the platform,

“It 15 really wvery good of ¥ou to come, "n’l.-.ltl-'-um
said he. "It makes a considerable difference to me,
having someone with me on whom 1 can thoroughl
rely. If you will keep the bwo comer seats [ shall get
the tickets.”

“Have wyou heard anything of the case”? he aske
when he came back.

*Mot a word, | have not seen a paper for spme
days.”
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“The London press has not had very full accounts.
I have just been looking through all the recent papers
m order w master the particulars. I seems, from
what | gather, (o be one of those simple cases which
are so extremely difficull.”

“That sounds a little paradoxical.”

“But it is profoundly true. The more [eatureless
and commonplace o crime is, the more difficult it is
to bring it home. In this case, however, they have
eslablished o very serious case against the son of'a
murdered man.”

“It is a murder, then?"

“Well. it is conjectured to be so. [ shall take
nothing for granted until [ have the opportunity of
looking personally into it [ will explain the state of
things to you. Boscombe Valley is a country district
not very far from Ross, in Herefordshire. The largest
landed proprietor in that part is a Mr. John Tumer,
who made his money in Australia, and returned some
vedrs ago to the old country. One of the farms which
he held, that of Hatherley, was let to Mr. Charles
MeCarthy, who was also an ex-Australian, The men
had known each other in the Colonies. Turner was
apparently the richer man, so MeCarthy became his
tlenant, but sill remained, it seems, upon terms of
perfect equality, as they were frequently topether.
MeCarthy had one son, o Jad of eighteen, und Tumer
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had an only daughter of the same age, but neither of
them had wives living, They appear to have avoided
the society of the neighboring English fumilies, and
o have led retired lives. McCarthy kept two servants

a man and a gigl, Tumer had a2 considerable
household, some half-dozen at the least. That is as
much as | have been able to gather about Lhe
families. Now for the facts. On June 3 - that is, on
Monday last — MeCarthy left his house at Hatherly
about three i the allernoon, and walked down 1o the
Boscombe Pool, which is a small lake in the
Bosombe Valley. He had told his serving-man that
he must huery, as he had an appointment of
importance to keep at three. From that appointment
he never came back alive, From Hatherly Farm-
house to the Boscombe Pool isaguarter of amile,
and two people saw him as he passed over this
ground. Both witnesses depose that Mr, McCarlhy
was walking alone. The pame-keeper adds that
within a few minutes of his seemng Mr. McCarthy
pass he bhad seen s son, My, James MeCarthy,
going the same way with a gununder his arm. He
thought no more of the matter until he heard in the
evening of the tragedy that  had occurred. The
Boscombe Pool is thickly wooded ground, with just a
fringe of grass and of reeds round the edge. A girl of
fourteen, Patience Moran, who is the daughter of the
lodge-keeper of the Boscombe Valley Estate, was in
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one of the woods picking flowers. She states that
while she was there she saw, al the border of the
wood and close by the lake, Mr, McCarthy and his
son, and that they appeared to be having a violent
quatrel, She was so fnghtenced by their violence thal
she ran away, and told her mother when she reached
home. She had bardly smd the words when young
Mr, McCarthy came runmng up to the lodge 1o say
that he had found his father dead in the wood, and o
ask for help, He was much excited, withoul either his
gun or s hat, and his nght hand and sleeve were
observed 1o be stained with fresh blood. On
following him they found the dead body of his father
stretched out upon the grass beside the Pool, The
head had been beaten in by repeated blows of some
heavy and blunt weapon, His son's gun was found
lving on the grass within a few paces of the body.
Under these circumstances the young man was
mstantly arrested, and a verdict of “Willul Murder
having been issued on Tuesday, he was on
Wednesday brought belore the magistrale al Ross,
whao have referred the case to the next assizes, Those
are the main facts of the case as they came out before
the coroner and ot the police-court,”

[ remarked, “If ever circumstanual evidence
pointed to a criminal, it does so here.”

*Circumstantial evidence is a very tricky thing. It

may seem o point very straight to one thing, but o
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you shift your own point of view u little, you may
find it pointing to something entirely different. There
are several people in the neighborhood, howewver, and
among them Miss Turner, the davghter of the
neiphboring land-owner, who believe in the young
one’s innocence, and who have retained Lestrade 1o
work out the case in his imterest. Leswrade has
relerred the case o me, and hence it is that two
middle-aged gentlemen are flying westward ot fifty
miles an hour, instead of quietly digesting their
breakfusts at home,™

“1 am afraid,” said 1. “that the facts are so obvious
that you will find little eredit to be gained out of this
case.”

“There is nothing more deceptive than an obvious
fact,” he answered, laughing, “There are one or bwo
minor points which were brought out in the inguest,
and which are worth considering,”

“What are they?"

“It appears that his arrest did not take place ot
once. but after the return to Hatherly Fanm. On the
inspector of constabulary informing him that he was
a prisoner, he remarked that he was not surprised (o
hear it. This observation of lus had the natural effect
ol removing any trices of doubt which hud remained
in the mind’s of the coroner’s jury.”

“It was a confession,” | ¢jaculated.
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“Mo, lor it was followed by a protestation of
innocence. His  frank peceptance of the situation
marks him as ¢ither an innocent man, or else as a
man of considerable self-restraint and finnness.

[ shook my head, *Many men have been hanged
on for slighter evidence,” | remarked.

“So they have. And many men have been
wronglully hanged.”

“What 15 the young man’s own account of the
matter?™

“It is, [ am afraid, nol very encouraging to his
supporters, though there are one or two points in it
which are suggestive. You will find it here, and may
read it Tor yoursell.”

He picked out firom his bundle a copy of the local
Herefordshire paper, and pointed out the paragraph
m which the unfortunate young man had given his
own statement of what had occurred. [t ran this way:

“I had been away from home for three days at
Bristol, and had only just returned upon the moming
of last Monday, the 3 My father was absent from
home at the time of my arrival, and | was mlonmed
by the maid that he had driven over o Ross with
John Cobb, the groom. Shonly atter my retumn |
heard the wheels ol his trap in the vard. and, looking
oul of my window, | saw him get out and walk

203

el 0 J 0 0 LS el plataly aniid Al
i p ity g gl e ol L ey D i
il g i) i Dla

R T RO g [P RC [ RS

Flaa Ll ol plisle®

i S it 3y gy pslid 108 e pay

I.Ml.]ai_ﬁ: ._’1.1.11.;:5"-*

B P T, e Lt g E U U R oy v

e Lo (B R g o gy 003l 0t

Py el e D sty e Al NG el 1

Ot 3o il gl el U1 s sl gl ke

Atalel y ciloay Laie Jjiall b ety 055 o3 Ml el

202


http://nj180degree.com

htt p://nj 180degr ee. com

|

rapidly out, of the yard, though [ was not aware in |
which direction he was going. 1 then took my gun,
and strodled out in the direction of the Boscombe
Pool, with the imtention of visiting the rabbit warren
which 1= upon the other side. On my way | saw
Willimn Crowder, the gamekeeper, as he has siated
in his evidence; bul he is mistaken in thinking that T
was following my father. 1 had no idea that he was in
fromt of me. When about o hundred yards from the
Pool 1 heard a erv of “Cooee!” which was a usual
signal between  my father and mysell® [ then hurried
forward, and found him standing by the Pool. He
appeared to be much surprised at seecing me, and
asked me rather roughly what [ was doing there. A
conversation ensued, which led to high words, and
almost to blows, for my father was a man of' a very
violent temper, Seeing that  his passion was
becoming ungovernable, T left him, and returned
owards Hatherly Parm.

I had not gone more than one hundred and Gty
vards, however, when [ heard a hideous outery
behind me, which caused me to run back again, |
found my father expiring on the ground, with his
head termibly injured. [ dropped my gun, and held
him in my arms, but he almost instantly expired. |
knelt beside him for some mimutes, and then made
my way to Mr. Turner’s lodge-kecper, lis house
being the nearest to ask for assistance. | saw no one
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near my father when [ returned, and 1 have no idea
how he came by  his injuries. He was not a popular
mim,  being somewhat cold and forbidding in ha
mamners:; but he had. as far as 1 know, no active
enemies. | know nothing further of the matter,” '

A conversation followed between the coroner and
the winess i which the witness refused 1o answer
many questions,

“l see that the coroner calls attention, and with
reason, lo the discrepancy about his father having
signalled o him before seeing him, also to his refusal
o give details of his conversation with his father.
They are all, as he remarks, very much against the
T3] |

Holmes laughed softly to himself. and streiched
himsell' out upon the cushioned seat. ™1 shall
apprroach this case from the point of view that what
this young man says is true, and we shall see whether
that hypothesis will lead us. Not another word shall [
say of this case until we are on the scene of actuion.
We lunch at Swindon, and [ see that we shall be
there in twenty minutes.”

[t was nearly four o’clock when we at last, after
passg throwgh the beautiful Stroud Valley found
ourselyes  at the pretty litile country town of Ross, A
man was wating for us upon the platform, It was
Lestrade of Scolland Yard.
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As we sal over a cup of tea, Lestrade said, *You
have, no doubt, already formed your conclusions
from the newspapers: Still, of course, one can’t
refuse a lady. She had heard of vou. and would have
vour opinion, though §repeatedly told her that there
was nothing which you could do which 1 had not
already  done. - Why, bless my soul! Here (s her
carriage at the door.”

He hadhardly spoken before there rushed into the
room one of the most lovely women that [ have ever
seen an my life, iy

“0Oh, Mr. Sherlock Holmes!” she cried, glancing
from one tw the other ol us. *Lamso glud you have
come. | know that James didn’t do it. We have
known  each other since we were little children, and |
know his [aults as no one else does, but he is oo
tender-hearled to hurt a fly, Such a charge is absurd
to anyone who really knows him.™

“| hope we may clear him, Miss Turner,” said
Sherlock Holmes. “You may rely upon my doing all
that I can.”

“But vou hove read the evidence. You have
formed some conclusion? Do you not see some
loophole, some faw? Do you not yoursell think that
he is innocent™

“I think that it is very probable.™

“There now!" she eried, throwing her head and
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looking defiantly al Lestrade. “You hear! He gives
me hope.”

“1 am afrad that my  colleague has been a little
quick in forming his conclusions.”

“Bul he is right. And about his quarrel with his
father, [ am sure that the reason why he would not
speak  about it 10 the coroner was because | was
concerned in i

“In what way?” asked Holmes,

“It 15 no time for me to hide anvthing. Tames and
his father had many disagreements about me. Mr.
McCarthy was very anxious that there should be a
marriage between us. James and [ have always loved
cach other as brother and sister, but of course he is
young and has seen very little of life vet, and — and -
well, he natwrally  did not wish to anything like that
yet, So there were quarrels, and this, | am sure, was
one of them,™

“And vour [ather?" asked Holmes. “Was he in
favor of such a union?”

*No, he was averse to it alse, No one but Mr.
MeCarthy was in favor of it.”

“Thank you for this information,” said Holmes,
“May 1 see vou Tather 1f | call tomormow?”
“I am afraid the doctor won 't allow "

“The doctor?™
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“¥es. Poor father has never been strong for yvears
bacl, but this has broken him down completely. Mr.
MeCarthy was the only man alive who had known
Dad in the old davs in Victoria.”

“Ha! In Victoria! That is important,™

“Yas, at the mines.”

“Quite so; m lhe gold mines, where, as |
understand, Mr. Turner made his money.”

“Yes, certanly.”

“Thank you, Miss Turner. You have been of
material assistance to me.”

“You will tell me 1if vou have any news
tomorrow. No doubt you will go 1o the prison to sce
James. Oh, if you do, Mr. Holmes, do tell him that |
know him o be mnocent,™

1 wall, dMiss Turper.™

“I must po home now, for dad is very ill. Good-
bye, and God help you i your undertaking.”

She hurried from  the room as impulsively as she
had entered, and we heard the wheels of her camage
rattle ofl down the street.

“T am ashamed of you, MHolmes,” said Lestrade
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after a few minutes” silence. “Why should you raise
up hopes which you are bound to disappoint? | am
not over-tender of heart, but | call it cruel,™

“T think that | see my way to clearing James
MceCarthy,” said Holmes. " Have you an order o see
him in prison?**

“Yes, but only for you and me.”

“We have still time to take a train 1o Herelord and

see him tonight?™

“Ample,”

“Then let us do s0."

I walked down o the station with them, and then
wandered through the streets of the linle town,
finally returming to the hotel, where | lay on the sofa
and tried to ilerest mysell in a novel, | found my
attention wander so constantly from the fiction to the
fact. Supposing that this unhappy young man's story
wis absolutely true, then what could have occurred
between the time when he parted from his father and
the moment when, draw buck by his screams, he
rushed into the glade? I was something terrible and
deadly. What could it be? Might not the nature of the
injuries reveal something to my medical instinels?
The weckly country paper contained a verbatim
account of the inquest. In the surgeon’s deposition it

B3
p—
]|

A gt TR0 pduia ) i e e U PR YL gtae 3
> Ao

Jn e e 2858 A I Y e el
A CRUBE PR TR R i B

¢ L ally Ve

A tlliay e o i 32Y SE B e adie Lyl Ja
o

i

.~_|A|."J1.I s L

wh B el Baldl g o bl gadh o Adaacd) B el

CURL Py P P PR A R . JE P P g IS
Juadl o e gs iy (38 5 S8 K A g i o gl il la
I3 A L L B Ay el ol
etay ddage dlaalgeal g igd e Al Ahall Gy el f
PR Y- OR D LK PR T RPE (LR £ JEU W
Sl S A Ak A3 A ral el e e i
Al e o L | aumis % B el 5310 Rlae

Al B g A jlae duke S5 ) lgdela S ]

214


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

was stated  that the postenor third of the left panetal
bone and the lelt hall of the oceipital bone had been
shattered by a heavy blow from a blunt weapon, |
marked the spot upon my own head. Clearly such a
blow must have been struck from behind, That was
W some extent in fivor of the accused, as when seen
quarelling he was face to face with his father. Sull, it
dicdd not go for very much, for the older man might
have tumed his back before the blow fell. Sull, 1
might be worth while to call Holmes' attention 1oL

It was late before Holmes returned, He came buck
alone, for Lesirade was staying in  lodgings in the
1own.

He remarked, as he sot down, “It 15 of importance
that it should not rain before we are able to go over
the ground. 1 have seen young McCarthy.”

“And what did you leam from lam?™

“Nothing.”

“Could he throw no light?”

*None at all, T was inclined to think at one time
that he knew who had done it, and was screening him
or her, but I am convinced now that he is as puzzled
as everyone ¢lse, He is not a very quick-witted
yvouth.”

“] cannot admire his taste,” 1 remarked, “if it is
indeed a fuct that he was averse to a marriage with 50
charming a young lady as this Miss Turner.”
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“Ah, thereby hangs a rather painful tale. This
fellow s madly, insanely in love with her, but some
two  years ago and betore he really knew her, for she
had been away five years at a boarding-school, what
does the idiol do but get into the cluiches of a
barmaid in Brstol, and marry her at a regisury office!
Mo one knows a word of the matter, but you can
imagine how maddening it must be w him 1o be
upbraided for not doing what he would give his very
eyes (o do, but what he knows to be absoluely
impossible. 1t was sheer frenzy of this sort which
made him throw his hands up into the air when his
father, at theiwr lastinterview, was gonding him on lo
propose to Miss Turner, On the other hand, he had
no means of supporting himself, and his father. It
wis with his barmaid wife that he had spent the lost
three days in Bristol, and his father did nol know
where he was. Mark that point. It is of importance.
Good has come out of evil, however, [or the
barmaid, finding from the papers that he is in senous
trouble, and likely to be hanged, she has written 10
him to say that there is really no tie between them. 1
think that that bit ol news has consoled voung
McCarthy for all that he has suffered.”

“Bul il he 5 innocent, who has done n?™

“Ah! Who! | would call vour attention very
pacticularly to two  points, One is that the murdered
man had an  appeintment with someone at the Pool,
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and that the someone could not have been his son,
for his son was away, and he did nol know when he
would return. The second is that the murdered man
wiag heard 1o cry ‘Cooee!” before he knew that his
son had returmned. We shall leave minor point until
omorrow.”

There was no rain and the moming broke bright
and cloudless. Atnine o' clock Lestrade culled for us
to go to Hatherly Farm and the Boscombe Pool,

“There is serious news this moring,” Lestrade
observed, “It is said that Mr, Turner is sa ill, his life
15 despaired o™

“An elderly man, 1 presume?”

“Ahout sixty; but his constitution has been
shattered by his life abroad and he has been in failing
health for quite some time. This business has had a
very bad effect upon him. He was an old friend of
MeCarthy's and a great benefaclor to him, for 1 have
learned that he gave him Hatherly Farm rent free.”

“Indeed! That is imtercsting,” said Holmes,

We reached Hatherly Farm after a while. "Yes,
that 15 11" 1t was a widespread, comfortable-looking
building, two-storied. We called at the door, when
the maid, at Holmes™ request, showed us the boots
which her master wore at the time of his death, and
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also a pair of the son’s. though not the pair which hie
had then had. Having measured these very carefully,
Holmes  desired o be led o the courtyard, from
which we all followed the winding track which led to
Boscombe Pool.

sherlock Holmes was transformed when he was
hot upon such a scent as this. Men who had only
known he quiet thinker and logician of Buker Street
would have failed to recognize him.

The Boscombe Pool is siuated at the boundary
between the Hatherly Farm  and the piivate park of
the wealthy Mr., Turmner. Lestrade showed us the
exact spot at which the body had been lound. and
indeed, so moist was the ground, that | could plamly
see the traces which had been lefi by the fall of the
stricken man. To Holmes very many other tnings
were o be read upon the teampled prass. He ran
round, like a dog who 15 picking up a scenl, and then
turned upon iy companion.

“What did vou go into the Pool forf”

“I fished about with a mke. I thought there naght
be some weapon or other trace. But how on earth. ..

“Oh, wt, we! 1 have no time. That lelt [oot of
vours 15 all over the place. Ch, how simple it would
all have been had | been here belore they came hke a
herd of bullalo, and wallowed ol over it. Bul here
are three separate tracks of the same feet.”
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He drew out a lens. and lay down upon his
wilerproof coat 1o have a better view, talking all the
time vather 1o himself than to us. “These are young
McCarthy's feet. Twice he was walking, and once he
ran swiftly so that the soles are deeply marked. and
the heels hardly visible, That bears out his story. He
ran when he saw his father on the ground, Then here
are the father's feel as he paced up and down, What
15 this, then? It is the butt end of the gun as the son
stood listening. And this? Ha, ha! What have we
here? Square, too, quite unusual boots! They come,
they go, they come again. Now where did they come
from?"

He ran up and down, sometimes losing,
sometimes  finding  the wack, until we were well
within the edge of the wood and under the shadow of
a preat beech, the largesttree in the neighborhood.
Holmes laid down once more upon his face with a
little ery of satisfaction, For a long time he remained
there, wrning over the leaves und dried sticks,
eathered up what seemed to me to be dust into an
envelope, and examning with his lens not only the
ground, but even the bark of the tree as faras he
could reach. A jagged stone was lying among Lhe
muoss, and this also he carefully examined and
retained. Then he followed a pathway through the
wood until he came t a high-road, where all truces
were [ost,
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He remarked, returnimg to his natural manner, 1
fancy that this greyv house on the righl must be the
lodge, T think that Twill go in and have a word with
Moran, and perhaps wrnite a little note. Having done
that, we may drive back to our luncheon. You may
walk to the cab, and | shall be with vou presently.”

It was about ten minotes before we regained our

cab, and drove back into Ross, Holmes still carrying

with lim the stone which he had picked up in the
wood,

*This may interest vyou, Lesirade,” he remarlced,
holding it out, “The murder was done with it.”

*I see no marks."”

“There are none.”

“How do you know, then”?™

“The grass was growing under it It had only lain
there a few days. There was no sign of a place
whenee il had been token, It corresponds with the
injuries. There is no sign of any other weapon,™

“And the murderer?”

“lg a tall man, lefl-handed, limps with the right
leg., wears thick-soled shooting-boots and a grey
cloak, smokes Indian cigars, uses a cigar-holder, and
camies  a blunt penkmife in his pocket. There are
several other indications, but these may be enough to
aid us in our search.”
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Lestrade laughed. 1 am altmd | am still a
sceptic,” he said,

“Nous verrons.” answered Holmes calmly, *You
work vour own method, and 1 shall work mine. |
shall be busy this aftemoon, and shall probably
retum o Londen by the evening train.”

ThTE

“And leave your case unhimshed?
“No, finished.™

“But the mystery?™”

“It 15 solved ™

“Who was the criminal, then?™
“The gentleman T descnbe.”™
“But who is he?™

“Surely it would nol be difficult to find out, This
15 not such a populous nighborhood.”

Lestrade shrugged his shoulders, *1 am a practical
man.” he said, “and Treally cannot underake to go
about  the country looking for a left-handed
gentleman with a lame leg.”

“All right,” said Holmes quiedy. *[ have given
you the chance. Good-bye. 1 shall drop you a line
before [ leave.”

Having lelt Lestrade at his rooms. we drove to
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our hotel, where we found lunch upon the table.
Holmes was silent and buried in thought, with a
pained expression upon his face, asone who finds
himself in a preplexing position.

“Look here, Watson, Just sit down in this chair
and let me preach 1o you for alittle. I don't quite
know whal 10 do, and 1 should value your advice.
Light u cigor, and let me expound.™

“Pray do s0.7

“Well, now, in considering this case there are two
points about voung MeCarthy's narrative which
struck us both instantly. One was the fact that his
father should, according (o his account, cry *Cooee!”
before secing him, The other was his singular dying
reference to a rat. He mumbled several words, yvou
understand, but that was all that caught the son’s
ear,”

“What of this *Cooee!” then?”

“Well, obvicusly it could not have been meant {or
the son. ‘Cooee!” is a distinctly Australian cry, and
one which 15 used between Australians. There is a
strong  presumption that the person whom MeCarthy
expected to meet him al Boscombe Pool was
someone who had been in Australia.”

“What of the rat, then?”

Sherlock Holmes took a folded paper [rom his
pocket and flattened it out on the table.
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“This is a map of the colony of Victoria.” he said.
He put his hand over part of the map. “Whal do you
read?” he asked.

“ARAT.” | read.
“And now?” He raised his hand.

“"BALLART.”

“Chate so. That was the word the man untered, and

ol which his son only caught the last two syllables.

He was trying 1o utter the name of his murderer, So-
and-so of Ballart.”

“It 15 wonderfull™

“It 15 obvious. We have come now out of more
vagueness 10 the definite conception of an Australian
from Ballart with a grey cloak.”

“Certainly.”

“And one who was at home in the district, for the
Fool can only be approached by the farm or by the
estate, where strangers could hardly wander.”

“Ouite 50"

“The impression of his right foot was alwavs less
distinct than his lefi. Why? Because he limped = he
was e

“But his left-handedness?”
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“You were vourself struck by the nature of the
njury  as recorded by the surgeon at the inquest. The
blow was struck from immediately behind, and yet
was upon the left side. Now, how can that be unless
it were by a lefi-honded man? [He had stood behind
that tree during the interview between Tather and son.
He had even smoked there. [ found the ash of a cigar.
Hoving found the ash, | then looked round and
discovered the smwmp among the moss where he had
tossed it. [ was an Indian cigar. of the variety which
are rolled in Rotterdam,”

“And the cigar-holder?”

“I coumld see that the end had not been in his
mouth, ‘Therefore he used a holder. The tip had been
cut off, not bitten off, but the cut was not a clean one,
s0 | deduced a blunt penknife.”

“Holmes,”™ [ said, “you have drown a net round
this man from which he cannol escape. The culprit
| | S

“Mr. John Turmer,"cried the hotel waiter, opening
the door of our sitting-room, and ushering in a
vigitor.

The man who entered was o strange and
inpressive figure. His slow, limping step and bowed
shoulders pave the appearance of decrepitude, It was
clear to me at a glance that he was in the gnp of
some deadly and chronic disease.
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“Pray sit down on the sofa,” said Holmes gently.
“You had my note?

“Yes, the lodge-keeper brought it up, You said
thal you wished to see me here to avoid scandal,”

1 thought people would talk if 1 went to the
Hall”

“Amd why did you wish to see me?™ He looked
across at my companion with despair in his weary
eves, a8 though his question were already answered,

“Yes,” said Holmes, answering the look rather
thain the words. “It is so. T know all aboul
MeCarthy.”

The old man sank his face in his hands. “God help
me!™ he cried. “But [ would not have let the voung
man come to harm. 1 give vou my word that [ would
have spoken out if it went against him at the
Asgizes”

“I am glad to hear you say so.” said Holmes
gravely,

“I' would have spoken now had it not been for my
dear girl. 1t would break her heart — it will brenk her
heart when she hears that | am arrested.”

“Itmay not come to that,” said Holimes.

“What!”
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“l am po official agent. 1 understand that it was
your daughter who required my presence here, and |
am  acting in her interests. Young McCarthy must be
2ol off, however.”

"l am a dying man. | have had diabetes for years.
My doctor says it is a question whether | shall live a
month. Yet | would rather die under my own roof
than in a goal.”

Holmes rose and sat down at the table with his
pen in his hand and a bundle of paper before him.
“Just tell us the truth,” he said. “I shall jot down the
fucts. You will sign it, and Watson here can witness
it. Then T could produce your confession at the last
extremity to save young MeCarthy. I promise yvou
thut I shall not use it unless it is absolutely needed.”

“You don’t know this dead man, McCarthy. He
was a devil incarmate. His grip has been upon me
these twenly years, and he has blasted my life. I’
tell you first how I came to be in his power,

It was in the early ‘sixties at the diggings. | was a
voung chap then, hot-blooded and reckless. In a
word, T became what you would call over herca
mghway robber. There were six of us, and we had a
wild; free life of it. Black Jacl of Ballarat was the
name | went under, and our party is slill remembered
i the colony as the Ballarat Gang,
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One day a gold convoy came down from Ballarat
o Melbourne, and we lay in wait for it and sttacked
it.  There were six froopers and six of us bui we
eonptied four of their saddles at the first volley. Three
ol our boys were Killed. [ put my pistol to the head of
the wagon-drver, who was this very man MeCarthy.
| wish 1o the Lord that | had shot him then, but |
spared him, though [ saw his wicked little eves fixed
on my [ace, as though to remember every featlure.
We got away with the  gold, became wealthy men,
and made our way over to England without being
suspected. There | parted from my old pals, and
determined 1o seule down to o quiet and respectable
life. 1 bought this estate, which chanced to be in the
markel. In a word, | turmed over 1 new leaf, and did
my best bo make up for the past,

All was poing well when McCarthy laid his grip
O e

[ had  gone up to town about an investment, and |
met him in Regent Street with hardly a coat to his
hacle or a boot 1o his fool,

“Here we are, Jack.” says he, touching me on the
arm; “we'll be as good as a family to vou. There's
two of us, me and my son, and you can have the
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keeping of us. If vou don’t —it’s a fine, law-abiding
country is England, and there’s always a policeman
within hail.®

Well, down they came to the West Country, there
was no shaking them off, and there they have lived
rent free on my best land ever since, Things grew
worse as Alice grew up, for he soon saw | was more
afraid of her knowing me past than the police.
Whatever he wanted he must have, and whatever i
was | gave him without question, land, money,
houses, until at last he asked for a thing which |
could not give. He asked for Alice.

Mot that [ had any dislike to the lad, but his blood
wasg in him, and that was enough. | stood firm.
McCarthy threatened. | braved him to do his worst.
We were to meet at the Pool midway between our
houses to talk it over,

When | went down there, 1 found him talking
with his son, so [ smoked a cigar, and waited behind
i tree until he should be alone. But as [ listened 1o his
talk, all that was black and bitter in me seemed to
come uppermost. He was urging his son to marry my
daughter with as hittle regard for what she might
think as if she were a slut from off the streets. It
drove me mad to think that | and all that | held most
dear should be in the power of such a man as this,
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Could 1 not snap the bond? [ was already a dying and
desperate man. | knew that my own fale was sealed.
But my memory and my girl! Both could be saved. 1
did it, Mr. Holmes. [ would do it again.™

“Well, il s not for me to judge you,”" said
Holines, as the old man signed the statement which
had been drawn out. *I pray that we may never he
exposed 1o such a wemptation,™

“T pray not. sir. And what do you intend 1o do?”

“In view of your health, nothing, You are vourself

aware that you will soon have to answer for vour
deed al a higher court than the Assizes. | will keep
your confession, and. if McCarthy is condemned, [
shall be forced to use it I not, it shall never be seen
by mortal eye: and your secret, whether you be alive
or dead, shall be safe with us.”

“Farewell, then,” said the old man solemnly.
Totlering and  shaking in all his giant fame, he
stumbled slowly from the room.

“God help us!™ said Holmes, after a long silence.
“Why does Fate play such tricks with poor helpless

e

WOrNms!
James  McoCarthy was acquitted at the Assizes. on
the strength of & number of ohjections which had

been drawn out by Holmes, and submitted to the
defending counsel. OWE Turner lived for seven
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months after our interview, but he is now dead: and :
s ] . g ] Al il e sicile 28y G0 Ul G 2ay | sl S
there 1s'every prospect that the son and daughter may J ' O VRt Tt ; ' '

come to live happily together, in ignorance of the e e LTI
hl- 1 ¥ Fl S g 51 1= ]
ack cloud which rests upon their past. JLagaiale yila o Sa

247 246



http://nj180degree.com

http://nj 180degr ee. com

The Man with the Twisted Lip

[sa Whitney was much addicted to opium. The
habit grew upon him, as [ understand when he was at
college. He found, as s0 many more have done, that
the practice 15 casicr o attain than o get nd of. and
for many vears he continued to be a slave to the
drug, an object of mingled horror and pity o his
friends and relatives.

One night — it was June, "89 — there came a ring
to my bell. I sat up in my chair, and my wife laid her
necdlework down in her lap and made a little face of
disuppointment,

“A patient!” said she, *You'll have 1o go out”

| groaned, for [ was newly come back froma
weary day. We heard the door open, a few wearied
words, and then quick steps upon the linoleum. Our
own door New open, and o velled lady entered the
TOOT.

“You will excuse my calling so late,” she began,
and then, suddenly losing her sell-control, she ran
forward, threw her arms about my wale's neck, and
sobbed upon her shoulder.
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“Oh! I'm n such trouble!™ she crnied; *ldoso
want a little help,”

*Why,” said my wife. pulhing up her veil, *it 15
Kate Whitney. How yvou startled me, Kate! | had not
an idea who you were when you came in.”

“I didn’t know what to do, so [ came straight to
vou.™ That was alwavs the way. Folk who were in
grief came to my wife lilke birds to a lighthouse,

“l want the Doctor's advice and help too. It's
about Isa. He has not been home for two days. | am
50 frightened about him!"”

It was not the first time that she had spoken to us
of her hushand's trouble. We soothed and comforted
her by such words as we could find, Did she know
where her husband was? Was it possible that we
could bring him back 1o her?

Hitherto, his orgies had always been confined to
one day, and he had come back in the evening. But
now the spell had been upon him eight-and-forty
hours. He was to be found with stock, she was sure
of it But whal was she o do? How could she, a
voung and timid womuan, make her way into such a
place, and pluck her husband out from among the
ruflians who surrounded him?

There was the cose, and of course there was but
one way out of it, There was no great difficulty in the
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first stage of my adventure. When 1 found the den of
which | was in search, | ordered my cab to wail,
passed down the steps, and by the light of a
flickering oil lamp | found a low room, thick and
heavy with the brown apium smoke, and terraced
with wooden berths, like the forecastle of an
emigrant ship.

Through the gloom one could dimly calch o
glimpse of bodies lying in strange fantastic poses.
The most lay silent, bul  some muttered to
themselves, and others talked togetherin a strange,
low, monotonous voice.

As | entered, a sallow Malay attendant had
hurried up with a pipe for me and a supply of the
drug.

“Thank you, 1 have not come to stay,” suid 1.
“There is a friend of mine here, Mr. Isa Whileney,
and 1 wish o speak with him."”

There wus a movement and an exclamation from
my  right, and, peering through the ploom. [ saw
Wihitney, pale. haggard, and unkempl, staring out at
me,

"My God! ICs Watson.™ said he. *1 say, Waltson,
what o’clock 15 it

“MNearly eleven,”

“OFf what day'?™

“Of Friday, June 19"
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“Giood heavens! 1 thought it was Wednesday. Itis
Wednesday.” He sank his face onto his arms, and
began 1o sob in a high treble key.

“I tell you that it is Friday, man. Your wife has
been waiting these two days for you. You should be
shamed of yourselll™

“So 1 am. Bul you've got mixed, Watson, for |
have only been here a few hours, three pipes, four
pipes — | forget how many. But I'll po home with
vou, | wouldn’t frighten Kate ~ poor little Kate, Give
me your hand! Have you a cab'!™

“Yes, | have one waiting.”

As [ passed the tall man who sat by the brazier |
felt a sudden pluck at my skirt, and a low voice
whispered, “Walk past me, and then look back at
me.” The words fell quite distinctly upon my car, |
glanced down. They could only have come froim the
old man at my side, 1 took two steps forward and
looked back. It took all my self-control to prcvr."nl me
from breaking out nto a cry of astonishment, He had
turned  his back so that none could see him but 1, His
form had filled out, his wrinkles were gone, the dull
eves had regained their fire, and there was none other
than Sherlock Holmes. He made a slight molion 1o
me to approach him.

“Holmes!" 1 whispered, “what on earth are vou
doing in this den?”
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*“As low as vou can,” he amswered, “1 have
excellent ears. £ you would have the great kindness
o et rid of that sottish friend of yours, [ should be
exceedingly glad to have a hittle ralk with you.”

It was difficult to refuse any of Sherlock Holmes®
requests.  for they were always so excecdngly
definite, and pul forward with such an air of mastery.
1 felt. however, that when Whithey was once
confined in the cab to be sent home, my mission was
practically accomplished; and for the rest, 1 could not
wish anything betmer than to be associated with my
friend in one of those singular adventures which
were the normal condition of his existence. In a few
minutes 1 had paid Whitney's bill, led him out to the
cab, and seen through the darkness. In a
very short time  a decrepit figure had emerged from
the opium den, and 1 was walkmg down the street
wilth Sherlock Holmes.

“I was cerfainly surprised to find vou there,”

“Bul not more so than 1 to find you.”
“I came to find a friend.”

“And I to find an enemy!”

“An enemy !

“Briefly, Watson, 1 am in the nudst of a very
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remarkiable inquiry, and 1 have hoped 1o find a clue
in these sots, as [ have done before now, There 1s a
trap-door at the back of that building, which could
tell some strange tales of what has passed through it
upon the moonless nighis,™

He put his two forefingers between his teeth and
whistled shrilly, a sipnal which was answered by a
similar whistle from the distance, followed shortly
by the rattle of wheels and the clink of horse’s hoofs,

“Now, Watson. You'll come with me, won't
}l“ul::il
“If | can be of use,™

“Oh, a trusty comrade is always of use, My room
at the Cedars 15 a4 douhle-bedded one.”

“The Cedars?™

“Yes: that is Mr, St Clair's house, I am staying

there while 1 conduct the inquiry.”

“But 1 am all in the dark.”

“Of course you are. You'll know all about it
presently. Jump up here! All right, John, we shall not
need wou. Here's half-a-crown. Look out for me
tomorrow al about eleven,”
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He flicked the horse with his whip, and we

dashed away through the endless succession of

somber  and  deserted  streets, which  widened
gradually, until we were flying uscross a broad
balustraded  bridge, with the murky nver flowing
sluggishly beneath us. Holmes drove in silence, with
the air of a man who is lost in thought, whilst | sat
beside  him curious to learn what this new quest
might be. We had driven several miles, and were
beginning 1o pet to the fringe of the belt of suburban
villas, when he shook himself, shrugged lis
shoulders, and lit up his pipe with the air of a man
who has satisfied himself,

“¥You have a grand gift of silence, Watson,” said
he. “Itis a great thing for me to have someone o talk
. 1 was wondering what 1 should say to this dear
little woman tonight when she meets me at the door.™

*You forget that 1 know nothing about it."

*| shall just have totell you the facts of the case
before we get to Lee,”

“Proceed, then”

“Some vears ago —to be defimte, in May 1884 —
there came to Lee a gentleman, Neville St Clair by
name, who appeared to have plenty of money. He
took a large villa. By degrees he made friends in the
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neighborhood, and in 1887 he married the doughter
of a local brewer, by whom he has now had two
children. He had no occupation, bul was interested in

several companies, and went into (own as g rule in

the moming, returning by the 5:14 from Cannon
Street every night. Mr. St. Clair is now 37 years of
age. 15 aman of temperate habits, a zood husband, a
very affectionate [ather, and a man who is popular
with all who know him. [ may add that there i no
reason to think that mooncy troubles had been
weighing upon his mind.

Last Monday Mr. Neville St. Clair went inlo town
rather earlier than usual. He would bring his little
boy home a box of bricks. Now, hy the merest
chance his wife received u telegram upon this same
Monday, very shortly after his departure, to the
effect that a small parcel of considerable value which
she had been expecting was waiting  for her at the
offices of the Aberdeen Shipping Company. The
olfice of the company is in Fresno Streel where vou
found me  tonight, Mrs, St Clair had her lunch,
started tor the City, did some shopping, proceeded 1o
the company’s office and [ound hersell” exactly at
4:33 walking through Swandim Lane on her way
back to the station. Have vou followed me so far?”

“It is very clear.”

“She suddenly heard an epaculation or a cry, and
was struck cold 1o see her hushand looking down at
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her. She distunctly saw his face, which she describes
a3 being tembly asitated. He then vanished from the
window so suddenly that it seemed to her that he had
been plucked back by some irresistable force from
behind. One singulor point which struck her quick
feminine eye was that, although he wore some dark
coat, he had on neither collar nor necktie.

Convinced that something was amiss with him,
she rushed down the steps — for the house was none
other than the opium den in which wou found me
wnight — and, running through the front room, she
attempted to ascend the stairs which led to the first
floor. At the foot of the staivs, however, she met this
Lascar scoundrel who pushed her out into the street,
She rushed down the land, and, by rare good fortune,
met, in Fresno Street an mspector. The inspector and
two men accompanied her back, and made their way
to the room in which Mr. St. Clair had last been seen.
There was no sign of him there except the 1oy which
he had promised to bring home.

This discovery, and the evident confusion which
the eripple showed, made the inspector realize Lhat
the matter was serious. The rooms were carefully
examined, and resulis all pointed Lo an abominable
crime, On examination, traces of blood were 1o be
seen upen  the window-sill, and several scattered
drops were visible upon the wooden {loor of the
bedroom. Thrust away behind a curtain in the front
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room were all the clothes of Mr. Neville St. Clair,
with the exception of his coat. Out of the window he
must have gome, for no other exit could be
discovered,

“And now as to the villains who seemed to be
immecdhately implicated in the matter, the Lascar was
known to be o man of the vilest antecedents, but as
by Mrs. St Clair's story he was known Lo have been
at the foot of the stair within a few seconds of her
husband’s appearance at the window. His defence
was one of absolute ignorance.

Now for the sinister cripple who lives upon the
second floor of the opium den, and who was
certainly the last human being whose eyes rested
upon Meville St. Clair. His name is Hugh Boone. He
is a professional beggar. Some litthe distance town
Threadneedle Street upon the lefi-hand side there is,
as vou may have remarked, a small angle in the wall.
Here it is thal the creature takes his duily seat. His
appearance, you see, 15 50 remarkable that no one can
pass him without noticing him. This is the man
whom we now learn to have been the lodger at the
apium den, and (o have been the last man to see the
gentleman of whom we are in quest.”

“But a cripple!” said 1. “What could he have done
single-handed against a man in the prime of hie?™
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“Surely your medical expenence would tell you,
Watson, that weakness n one hmb is often
compensated for by exceptional strength in the
others.”

*Pray continue your narrative.”

*Mrs, St Clore had lainted at the sight of the
blood upon the window, and she was escorted home
in a cab by the palice. Inspector Barton, who had
charge of the case, made a very careful examination
of the premises, but without finding anything which
threw any light upon the matter. One imistake had
been made in not arresting Boone instantly, as he
was allowed some few minutes during which he
might have communicated with his friend the Lascar,
but this fault was soon remedied, and he was seized
and searched, without anything being found which
could mmcriminate him. He demed stremuously ever
having seen Mr. Neville 5t. Clair, and swore that the
presence of clothes i his room was as much a
mystery to him as to the police. As to Mrs. St Clair’s
assertion, that she bad actually seen her husbund ot
the window, he declared that she must have been
either mad or dreaming.

And it did, though the police hardly Found upon
the mud-bapk what they had feared to find. It was
Neville St. Clair's coat, and not Neville St. Clair.
Which lay uncovered as the tide receded. And what
do you think they found in the pockets™™

“1 cannot imagine,”
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“MNo, T don’t think you will guess, Every pocket
stuffed with penmies and hall~penmes. [€ was no
worder that it had not been swept away by the tide,
The weighted coat had remained when the stripped
body had been sucked away into the river.”

“Bul 1T understand  that all the other clothes were
found in the room. Would the body be dressed in a
coal alone?"

“MNo, sir, but suppose that this man Booné had
thrust Newville St. Clair through the window. What
would he do then? He must get rid of the tell-tale
garments. There is not an instant 0 be lost. He
rushes to  some secrel  hoard, where he has
accumulated the fruits of his begpary, and he stufTs
all the coins upon which he can lay his hands inlo his
pockets w make sure of the coat’s sinking. He
throws il out, and would have done the same with the
other ganments had he not heard the rush of steps
below, and only just had time to close the window
when the police appeared,”

“It certamly sounds feasible.”

“Well, we will take it as a working hyvpothesis for
want of a better, The questions which have 1o be
solved, what Neville St Clair was deing in the
oplum clen, whal happened w him when there, where
15 he now, and what Hugh Boone had to do with his
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disappearance, are all as far from a solution as ever, |
confess that 1 canpnot recall any case within my
experience  which looked al the [rst glance so
simple. and vet which presented such difliculues.”

Whilst Sherlock Holmes had been detailing this
smgular series of  events, we had been whirhng
through the ouskins of the great town until we drove
through Iwo seattered villages, where a few lights
shill ghimmered 10 the windows,

My companion sawd, “See that light among the
rees? That is the Cedars, and beside that lamp sits a
woman whose anxious ears have already, [ have litle
doubt, caught the clink of our horse's feet. 1 hate to
meet her, Watson, when | have no news of her
husband. Here we are.”

We had puled up in front of a large villa which
stocd within 1ts own grounds, A stable-boy had mun
out fo the horse’s head, and, springing down, |
followed Holmes up the small, winding gravel drive
which led to the house, As we approached the door
flew open. and a little blonde woman stood in the
opening. She stood with eager eyes and parted lips, o
standing question,

“Well?" she cried, "No good news?"

“None.”

“No bad 7

“*Mo.”
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*Thank God for that. But come in. Y ou must be
weary, for vou have had a long day.”

“This is my friend. Dr. Watson. He has been of
most vital use to me in several of my cases, and a
lucky chance has made it possible for me to bring
him out and associate him with this investigation.”

“1 am dehghted to see vou,” said she, pressing my
hand warmly. *“You will, 1 am sure, forgive anything
which may be wanting in our armangements, when
vou consider the blow which has come so suddenly
upon us,”

“My dear madam,” said I, “1 can very well see
that no apology is needed.™

*Now, Mr. Sherlock Holmes.™ said the lady as we
entered  a well-lit dining-room, wpon the table of
which a cold supper had been laid out. *I should very
much like 1o ask vou one or two plain questions, 1o
which I will beg that vou will give a plain nnswer,”

“Ceratinly, madam.”

“In vour heart of hearts, do you think that Neville
15 alive?”

Sherlock Holmes seemed 1o be embarrassed by
the question. “Frankly now!™ she repeated. looking
keenly down al him, us he leaned back in a basket
chair.
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“Franlcly then, madam, I do not.™

“You think thut he is depd?™
“'do.™

“Murdered?™

“Perhaps.”

“Then perhaps, Mr. Holmes, you will be good
enough to explain how it is that [ have received this
letter from him today ™

she stood smiling, helding up a little slip of paper
in the air. He snatched it from her in his eageiness,
and smoothing it out upon the table, he drew over the
lamp, and examined it intently. [ had left my chair,
and  was gazing at it over his shoulder, The envelope
wis a very coarse one, and was stamped with the
Gravesand postmark, and with the date of that very
day, or rather of the day before, for it was
considerably after midnight.

“Surely  this s not your husband’s writing,
madam.”

*No. but the enclosure is.”

“I perceive also that whoever addressed the
envelope had to go and inquire as to the address. Let
us now see the letter! Ha! There has been an
enclosure here!™
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“Yes, there was o ring, His signet ring,”

“And you are sure that this is your husband's
hand?™

“One of his hands.”
“"One?”

“His hand when he wrote humiedly. It is very
unlike his usual writing, and vet | know it well."

Dearest, do not be frightened. All will come well.
There is a huge error which it may take some little
ume to rectify. Wait in patience.

Meville

“Written in pencil upon a fly leaf of a boolk,
oclavo  size, no  waler-mark. Posted today in
Gravesend by a man with a dirty thumb. Ha! And the
flap has been gumined, if 1 am nol very much in
error, by a person whe had been chewing tobaceo.
And you have no doubt that it 15 vour husband's
hand, madam?"

“None. Neville wrote those words,”

“Well, Mrs, St. Clair, the clouds lighten. though |
should not venture to say that the danger is over.”

“Oh, you must not discourage me, Mr. Holmes. 1
know that all is well with him. There is so keen a
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sympathy between us that | should know if evil came
upon lim "

“In this letter you certainly have a very strong

piece of evidence 10 corroborate  your view. But if

vour husband s alive and able to write letters, why
should he remain away from you? On Monday he
made no remarks before leaving you?™”

“No.™

“And you were surprised 10 see him in Swandam
[ E E-,.rIJ'II

“Nery much so.™

“Was the window open?”

-'."lr?uﬁr“

“He only, as [ understand, gave an inarticulate
cj.?r:;ll

-L?Eﬁl 1

“A call for help, you thought?™”

“Yes, He waved his hands.”

“But 1t might have been o cry of surprise at the
unexpected sight of yon which might have caused
him o throw up his hands.”

“LL s possihle.”
“And you thought he was pulled back,”
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“He disappeared so suddenly.”

“He might have leaped back. You dd not sce
anvone else in the room?”

“No, but this horrible man confessed to having
been there, and the Lascar was at the foot of the
stairs."

“Quite 0. Your hushand, as far as you could see,
had his ordinary clothes on?”

“But without his collar or tie. | distnctly saw his
bare throat,”

“Had he ever spoken of Swandam Lane?”

“Mever,”

“Thank you, Mrs. St. Clair. Those are the
principal points  about which | wished to be
absolutely clear. We shall now have a little supper
and then retire, for we may have awvery busy day
tmorrow.”

A large and comfortable double-bedded room had
been placed at our disposal, and | was quickly
between the sheets, for 1 was weary after my night off
adventure. Sherlock Holmes was o man, however,
who when he had an unsolved problem upon his
mind would go for days, and cven for a week,
without rest, turning it over, rearranging his facts,
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looking at it from every pointof view, until he had

enther futhomed it, or convinced himself that his data

were insufficient. A sudden ejaculation caused me to

wale up, and 1 found the summer sun shining into

the apariment. The pipe was still between his lips

and the room was full off a dense rabacco haze.
“Awake, Watson?'" he asked.

LL?L‘HP“

"Gaime For a moming drive’™
“Certainly."

“Then dress.” He seemed a different man to the
sombre thinker of the previous night.

As ' dressed, [ glanced at my watch, It was
twenty-five minutes past four. [ had hardly finished
when Holmes returmned with the news that the boy
weas putting in the horse.

1 want to test a litle theory of mine,” said he,
pulling on lis boots, “I think | have the kev of the
affair now.™

“And where is i1?" | asked, smiling.

“In the bathroom,” he answered. “Oh, yes, | am

not joking.” he continued, seeing my look of

neredulity. 1 have just been there, and 1 have aken
it out. Come on, my boy, and we shall see whether if
will not fit the lock.”

N SR PO PR L L S P P R

il A A3 el S Suas calade A
= : . dos 445 as '

B il L i A

o

g & ETCIRR B IRGURV 0

1Y i 5

PR RC AR SOV [ 11 R EPI PO B
PP [ I, [FLRENT SPESE, U S E TR
el g el pp i U gl Sl L Ris Gy st
Llbeasdl = ey

el sk eaal Joal oy nelia Jaiy gy 8
el e ald

it L B L

WL R B R P P R D S R
TSR X EL - L PPIE. LRI PR P -

L e B S ) i

254


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj180degree. com

= We made our way downstairs as quickly as
possible; and out into the bright moming sunshine
and away we dashed down the London road.

“It has been in some points a singular case,” said
Holmes. .

In town, the carhiest risers were just beginning 1o
look sleepily [(®m their windows as we drove
through the streéts in Bow Street, Sherlock Holmes
was well knpawn 1o the Force, and the two constables
at the door saluted him. One of them held the horse’s
head while the other led us in.

“Who iy on duty?"” asked Holmes.

“Inspector Bradstreet, sir.”
“Ah, Bradstreet, how are you?”
A tall. stout official had come down. T wish to

have a word with you, Bradstreet,”

“Certainly, Mr. Holmes. Step into my room here,”

It was a small office-like room, The nspector saf
down at his desk.

“What cun | do for vou, Mr. Holmes?"

“1 called about that beggar-man, Boong - the one
who was charped with bemsg concerned in the
disappearance of Mr, Neville 51 Clair, of Lee.”
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“Yes. He was brought up and remanded for
further inguiries,”

S0 [ heard. You have him here?™
“In the cells.”
“Is he quier?”

“Oh, he gives no  trouble. But he 15 a dirty
seoumndrel.”

“Dirly?

“Yes, it is all we can make him do to wash his
hands, and his face is as black as a tinker’s.”

“1 should like to see him very much.™

“Would you? That is casily done. Come this
way.”

He led usdown a passage, opened a barred door,
passed down a winding stair, and brought ustoa

whitewashed corador with a line of doors on each
sile.

“The third on the right is his," said the inspector,
e guietly shot back a panel in the upper part of the
door, and glanced throngh.

We  both put our eyes to the grating. The prisoner
lay with his face towards us, ina very deep sleep,
breathing slowly and heavily. He was, as the
mspector had saxd. extremely dirty, but  the gnime
which  covered his face could not conceal its
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repulsive ugliness. A broad weal from an old sear ran
across 1t from eye to chin, and by its confraction had
tumed up one side of the upper lip.

“He's o beauty, isn't he?" snid the inspector.

“He certamly needs a wash,” remarked Holmes.
“I had an wdea that he might, and 1 took the liberty of
bringing the tools with me.” He opened his bag as he
spoke, and took out, to my astonishment, a very large
hath sponpe.

“He! He! You are a funny one.” chuckled the
inspecior.

“Now, if you will have the great goodness 1o open
that door very quietly, we will soon make him cut a
much more respectable figure.”

He slipped his key into the lock, and we all very
quietly entered the cell. The sleeper half turned, and
then settled down once more into a deep slumber,
Holmes moistened his sponge, and then rubbed it
twice vigorously across and down the prisoner’s
fuce,

“Let me introduce you, “he shouted, “to Mr.
Neville St Clair, of Lee, in the country of Kent.”

Never in my life had 1 seen such o sipht, The
man’s face peeled off under the sponge like the bark
from a tree. Gone was the horrid scar and the twisted
lip which had given the repulsive sneer to his face!
suddenly realizing the exposure, the man broke into
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a scream, and threw himself down with hes face 1o
the pillow.

“Great heaven!™ cried the inspector, “it is, indeed,
the missing man. | know him from the photograph.”

The prisoner turned with the reckless air of a man
who abandons himself to his destiny.

“Be it so,” said he. “And pray what am I charged
with?”

“Well, I have been lwenty-seven vears in the
Force, but this really takes the cake.”

“If 1 am Mr. Neville St. Clair, then it is obvious
that no crime has been commutled, and that,
therefore, | am illegally detained.”

“No crime, but a very great error has been
committed,” said Holmes. “You would have done
better to have trusted your wife.”

“God help me, 1 would not have ashamned them
of their father. My God! What an exposure! What
can | do?”

Sherlock Holmes sat down beside him on the
couch, and paticd him kindly on the shoulder.

“If you leave it to a court of law to clear the
matter up,” said he. “of course you can hardly avoid
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publicity. On the other hand, if you convinee the
police authorities that there is no possible case
against you, | do not know thal there 1s any reason
that the details should Ffind their way into the
papers.”

“God bless you!” eried the prisoner passionately.
1 would have endured imprisonment, aye, even
execution, rather than have left myv miserable secret
as o [amily blot to my children. You are the first to
have ever heard my story.

I became a reporler On an evening paper in
London, One day my editor wished to huve a series
of articles upon bepging in the metropolis, and 1
volunteered 1o supply them. There was the point
from which all my adventures started, It was only by
trying begping as an amateur that [ could petthe
facts wpon which to base my articles. For seven
hours 1 plied my wade, and when I returned home n
the evening | found, t0 my surprise, thal | had
received no less than twenty-six  shillings and
fourpence.

I wrole my articles. and thought litthe more of the
matter until, some time later, 1 bocked a bill for a
friend, and had a writ served upon me for 25 pounds.
| was at my wits’ end where to get the money, but a
sudden idea came to me. 1 spent a fortnight n
begeing in the City under my disguise. In ten days |
had the money, and had paid the debt:
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It was a long light between my pride and the
money, but the dollars won at last, and | threw up
reporting, and sat day afler day begging in the
comer. Only one man knew my secret, He was the
keeper of a low den in which 1 used o lodge in
Swandam Lake, where [ could cvery moming
emerge as  a squalid beggar, and in the evening
transform  myscll into a well-dressed man about
town. This fellow, a Lascar, was well paid by me [or
his rooms, so that | knew that my secret was sale in
his possession.

Well, very soon [ found that T was saving
considerable sums of money, As | grew richer | grew
more ambitious, took a house in the country, and
eventually mamed, without anvone having a
suspicion as to my real occupation, My denr wile
knew that 1 had a business in the City. She little
knew what.

Last Monday | had himished [or the dav. and was
dressing in my room above the opium den, when 1
looked out of the window, and saw. 1o my horror and
astonishment, that my wife was standing in the
street, with her eyes fixed full upon me. 1 gave a cry
of surprise, threw up my arms o cover my face, and
rushing to Lascar, entreated him to prevent anyone
from coming up to me. | heard her voice downstairs.
but 1 knew thal she could not ascend, Swillly 1 threw
off my clothes, pulled on those of a begpar, and pu
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on my pigments.and wig. Even a wile’s eves could
not pierces so complete o disguise. Bur then it
veeurted to-me dhat there might be a search in the
room and thal the clothes might betray me, 1 threw
open the window, reopening by my vielence a small
cut which I had mflicted uwpon myself in the bedroom
that moming.Then [ seized mmy coat, which was
weighled hy the coppers witich 1 had Just transferred
to it from the leather bag in which | carried my
takings.” | hurled it owt of the window, and it
disappeared /into the Thames. The ather clothes
would have followed. but at that mement there was a

rush of constables up the stairs, and a few minules
after [ found, rather; T confess. w my relief, that

instead ol being identilied as Mr. Neville St. Clair, 1
was qrrested as his murderer.

Knowing that my wife would be temribly anxious,
I shpped ol my ring, and confided il to the Lascar at
a moment when no constable was watching e,
together with a hurried scrawl, telling her that she
had no cause to fear.”

“That note only reached her vesterday,” said
Holmes.

“Ciood God! What a week she must have spent.”

“The police have watched this Lascar” said
Inspector Bradstreet, “and I can quite understand that
he might find u difficult to post a letter unobserved.
If the police are to hush this thing up, there must be
no more of Hugh Boone,”
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“I have sworn it by the most solemn oaths which
aman can take."”

“In that case | think that it is probable that no
further steps may be taken. But if you are found
agam, then all must come oul, | am sure, Mr,
Holmes, that we are very much indeed indebted to
you for having cleared the matter up. | wish | knew
how vou reach your results.”

T reached this one, said my friend, “by sitting
upon five pillows and consuming an ounce of
lobaeco. 1 think, Watson, that il we drive 1o Baker
Street we shall just be in time for breakfast.”
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The Blue Carbuncle

I had called upon my friend Sherlock Holmes
upon the second morning  afler Clhristimas, with the
intention  of wishing him the compliments of the
season.

“You are engaged,” said 1; “perhaps [ interrupt
youL.”

“INot atall. I am glad to have a friend with whom
I can discuss my results.”

[ seated myself in his arm-chair, and warmed my

hands before his crackling fire, for a sharp frost had
set in.

Sherlock Holmes said, laughing, “It’s only one of
those whimsical litle incidents which will happen
when you have four million human beings all
Jostling each other within the space of a few square
miles. Amid the action and reaction of so dense u
swarm ol humanity, every possible combination of
events may be expecled to toke place, and many o
litle problem will be presented which may be
striking and bizarre without being criminal, We have
ulready had experience of such.”
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“50 much s0,” I remarked, “that, of the last six
cases which | have added to my noles, three have
been entirely free of any legal crime.”

“Precisely. You allude to my attempt to recover
the lrene Adler papers, to the singular case of Miss
Mary Sutherland, and to the adventure of the man
with the mwisted lip. Well. I have no doubt that this
small - matter will fall into the same innocent
category. You know Peterson, the commissionaire?”

gt -

"It is to him that this rwophy belongs,”

It is s ha”

“No, no; he found it First as 1o how it came here.
It armived upon Christimas morning, in company with
a good fat poose. About four o’clock on Christmas
morning, Pelerson, who, as yvou Know, was moking
his was homewards down Tottenham Court Road. In
lront of him he saw a tallish man carrying a white
goose slung over his shoulder. As he reached the
corner of Goodge Street, a row broke oul between
this stranger and a little knol of roughs. One of the
latter knocked off the man’s hat, Peterson had rushed
lorward 1o protect the stranger from his assailants,
but the man, secing un efficial-looking person in
uniform rushing towards him, dropped his goose,

took 1o his heels, and vanished amid the labyrinth of
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small streets. Peterson was lefi in possession of the
field of battle, and also of the spoils of victory in the
shape of this battered hat and a most unimpeachable
Christmas goose.”

“Which surely he restored to their owner?”

“My dear fellow, there lies the problem, It is true
that “For Mrs. Henry Baker® was printed upon a
small card which was ted 1o the bird’s left leg. and it
15 also true that the initinls ‘H.B." are legible upon
the lining of this hat; but, as there are some
thousands of Bakers, and some hundreds of Henry
Bakers in this city of ours, itis not easy to restore
lost property to any one of them.”

“What, then, did Peterson do?”

“He brought round both hat and goose 1o me on
Christimas moming, knowing that even the smallest
problems are of interest o me. The poose we
retained until this moming. when there were signs
that, in spite of the slight frost, it would be wel that
it should be eaten without unnecessary delay. Its
finder has camried it off therefore to fulfill the
ultimate destiny of a goose, while [ continue to retain
the hat of the unknown gentleman who lost his
Christmas dinner.”

*Did he not advertise?”

“MNo,”

“Then, what clue could wou have as to his
identiy?™
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“Only as much as we can deduce.”

“From this hat?™
“Precisely.”

“Bul you are jokmg.”

“Here is my  lens. You know my methods. What
can you gather vourself as to the individuality of the
man who has worn this article?™

I took the tattered object in my hands, and turmed
it pver rather mefully,

“I can see nothing,” said 1, handing it back (o my
friend.

*On  the contrary, Watson, you can see
evervthing. You fail, however, to reason from what
Vol see”

“*Then, pray tell me what it is that vou can infer
from this hat?™

He picked it up, and gazed at it in the peculiar

introspectuve  faghion  which was characlenstic of

him, “The mun was highly intellectual, fnrly well-to-
do within the last three years, although he has now
fallen upon evil days. This may account also for the
obvious fact that his wile has ceased to love him.”
My dear Mr. Holimes!™
“He has, however, retained some degree of sell-
respect. He is a man who leads a sedentary life, poes

ng

Tocilalis Sl eer g e il

ik

e

" b il ag

W 8 e iy gl i et il e A

a4l g Ragdll 2 gl

ks ) Y Al el Uy a8 4

e 8L 2 S s A A ety Eal e
ol A L et e

" Axdll s3a s Al Le bR

"5 s ey o) Se) LS Ll Tl Galp 3

M|a.}mus;aﬁ.=ﬂ;hhltmugﬁ@h;

G N0 3 a e At 4B el aal Bk g danld
"l jalgt b e Al

&1

Agde s g el 856 (e o ey ol ae Al AL
08


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj180degree. com

out little, 15 middle-aged, has grizzled hair which he
has had cut within the Last few days, and which he
anoints with lime-cream. These are the most patent
lacts which are 1o be deduced from his hat.

“Y¥ou pre certainly joking, Holmes,™

“Not in the least. Is il possible that even now
when T pive vou these results you are unable to see
how they are atained?"

“I' have no doubt that | am very stupid; but 1 must
confess that | am unable to follow vou. For example,
how did you deduce that this man was intellectual’™

For answer Holmes clapped the hat upon his
head, Tt came rnight over the forchead and settled
upon the bridge of his nose. “It is a question of cubic
capigity,” said he: “a man with so large o brain must
have something in it.”

*The decline of his fortunes, then

“This hat is three vears old. If this man could
afford to buy so expensive a hat three years ago, and
has had no hat since, then he has assuredly gone
down i the world.”

“Your reasoning is clearly plausible. But his wife
= vou said that she had ceased to love him.”

“This hat has not been brushed for weeks, When |
see  vou, my dear Watson, with a week's
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accumulation of dust upon your hat, and when your
wife allows you to go out in such o state, shall fear
that you also have been unfortunate enough fo lose
vour wife's affection.”

“But he might be a bachelor,”

“Nay, he was bringing home the goose as o peace-
offering 1o his wife. Remember the card upon the
bird's leg.”

wyoau have an answer to everything,” T said,
loughing, “but since, as you said just now, there has
been no crime committed, and no harm done save the
loss of a goose, all this seems to be rather a waste of
energy.”

Sherlock Holmes had opened his mouth to reply,
when the door few open, and Peterson the
commissionaire rushed into the compariment with
the face of a [ace who is dazed with astonishment,

“The poose, Mr. Holmes! The goose, sirl” he
gasped.

SER! What ol it then? Has it retumned to life, and
Rapped off through the Kitchen window?™

wgea There, sir! See what my wife found in its
crop!”™ He held out his hand, and displayed upon the
cenfer of the palm a brilliantly scintillating blue
stone. rather smaller than a bean in size, but of such
purity and vadiance that it twinkled like on electric
point in the dark hollow of his hand.
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Sherlock Holmes sat up. "By Jove, Pelerson,”
suid he, “this is treasure-trove indeed! 1 suppose you
know what you have got?”

“A diamond, sie! A precious stone. IUs rthe
precious stone.”

“MNot the Countess of Morcar’s blue carbuncle?™ |
ejaculated.

“Precisely so. 1 ought to know its size and shaope,
seeing that I have read the advertisement about it in
The Times every day lately, It is absolutely unique.™

*It was lost, if [ remember aright, at the Hotel
Cosmopolitan,” I remarked.

“Precisely so, on the twenty-second of December,
just  five days ago. John Horner, a plumber, was
accused of having abstracted it from the lady’s
jewel-case, The evidence against him was 5o strong
that the case has been referred to the Assizes. The
question for us now to solve i1s the sequence of
evenls leading from a rifled jewel-case at one end to
the crop of a goose in Tottenham Court Road at the
other. You see, Watson. our hittle deductions have
suddenly assumed a mueh more important and less
mnocent aspect. Here 15 the stone; the stone came
from the goose, and the goose came from Mr. Henry
Baker, the gentleman with the bad hat and all the
other charactenstics with which 1 have bored you. 5o
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“now we must set ourselves very seriously to finding
this gentleman, and ascertaining what part he has
played mn this little mystery, To do this, we must try
the simplest means first, and these lie undoubtedly in
an advertisement in all the evening  papers, [1this
fails, T shall have recourse to other methods.”

“What will vou say?”

“Give me a pencil, and that slip of paper. Now,
then: ‘Found at the comer of Goodge Street, a goosc
and a black felt hat. Mr. Henry Baker can have the
same by applying at 6:30 this evening at 2218 Baker
Street,” That is clear and concise.”

“Very, but will he see it?"

“Well, he 15 sure o keep an eve on the papers.
Here yvou are, Peterson, run down to the ndvertising
agency, and have this pul in the evening papers.”

“Very well, sir. And this stoneg'!”

“Ah, wves, [ shall keep the stone. Thank you. And,
I sav, Peterson, just buy a goose on your way back,
and leave 11 here with me, for we must have one Lo
give to this gentlemin in place of the one which yvour
famuly i now devouring,”

When the commissionaire had gone, Holmes ook
up the stone and held it agamst the hight.
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“Just see how it glints and sparkles, This stane is
not yet twenty years old. It was found in the banks of
the Amoy River in  Southern China, and is
remarkable in having every characleristic of the
carbuncle, save that it is blue in shade, insteud of
ruby red. In spite of its youth, it has already a sinister
history. There have been two murders, a vitriol-
throwing, a suicide, and several robberies broughl
about. Who would think that so pretty a oy would
lead to prison? I'll lock it up in my strong-box now,
and drop a line to the Countess to say that we have
i

“Dao you think that this man Homer is innocent?”

1 cannot tell.”

“Well, then, do you imagine that this other one,
Henry Baker, had anything to do with the matter?”

“It is, [ think, much more likely that Henry Baker
is an absolutely innocent man, who had no idea that
the bird which he was carrying was of considerably
more value than if it were made of solid gold. That,
however, 1 shall determine by a very simple test, il
we have an answer o our advertisement.”

“And you can do nothing until then?™

“Nothing.”

“In that case | shall continue my professional
round. But [ shall come back in the evening at the
hour yvou have mentioned.”
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“Very glad to see you. | dine at seven.”

I had been delayed at a case, and it was a little
after half-past six when 1 found myself in Baker
Street once more. As [ approached the house [ saw a
tall man waiting outside. Just as 1 arrived, the door
was opened, and we were shown up together to
Haolmes® room.

“Mr. Henry Baker, I believe,” said he, rising from
his armchair, and greeting his visitor with an easy air
of geniality. “Pray take this chair by the fire, Mr.
Baker. Ah, Watson, you have just come at the right
time. Is that vour hat, Mr. Baker?"

“¥es, sir, that is undoubtedly my hat.™

He spoke in alow staccato fashion, choosing his
words with care. and gave the impression generally
of a man of learning and letters.

“We have retained these things for some days,”
said Holmes, “because we expected to see an
advertisement from you giving vour address. [ am af
a loss to know now why you did not advertise.”

Our visitor gave a rtather shamefaced laugh.
“Shillings have not been so plentiful with me as they
once were. [ had no doubt that the gang of roughs
who assaulted me had carried off both my hat and
the bird. | did not care to spend more money in a
hopeless attempt at recovering them.”
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“Wery naturally. By the way. about the bird — we
were compelled w eat 1™

“To eat it!™ Our visitor half rose from his chair in
his excitement.

“Yes: it would have been no use to anyone had
we not done so. But [ presume that this other goose
upon the sideboard, which is about the same weight
and perfectly fresh, will answer your purpose equally
well'!™

“Oh certainly, certainly!” answered Mr. Baker,
with a sigh ol relief.

“By the way, would it bore you to tell me where
vou gol the other one from?™

“Certainly, sir,” said Baker, who had risen and
tucked his newly ganed property under Iis arm,
“There arc a few ofus who frequent the Alpha Inn
near the Museum. This year our good host, Windgate
by name, institmted a poose-club, by which, on
consideration of some few pence every week, we
were o receive abird at Christmas. My pence were
duly paid, and the rest is familiar 1o you. | am much

imdebted o you, sir.” With o comical pomposity ol

manner he bowed solemnly to both of us, and strode
off upen his way,
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Holmes said. when he had closed the door behind
him, "It is quite certain that he knows nothing
whatever about the matter. Are you hungry,
Watson?"

“Not particularly.”

“Tlhen 1 supgest that we turn our dinner into a
supper, and follow up this clue while itis still hot.”

“By all means.”

It was a bitter night. Ouwisude, the stars were
shining coldly in a cloudless sky. and the breath of
the passers-by blew oul into smoke like so many
pistol shots. [n # quarter of un hour we were in
Bloomsbury at the Alpha Inn. Holmes pushed open
the door of the private bar, and ordered two glasses
of beer.

“Vour beer should be excellent if it is as pood as
vour geese.” he said,

“My geese!” The man scemed surprised.

“Yes [ was speaking only half an hour ago 1o Mr,
Henry Baker, who was a member of your goose-
club.”

Ak Yes, | see. But vou see. sir, them’s not o
geese, | get the two dozen from a salesmun in Covent
Garden. Breclinridge is his name.”

i

ez 4 sl ) "l iy i Glel e gl
e iy s e S S g el

'I'ﬁh}uﬂj.l

Ty Al sy alaay SLbadl Jai o 1 ] 0
toasaly Jl_j.'l

il

ol y Al sl b Y3 p gl y 52 ALY il

i V] g A LS o e s a4

aler ada .Hiuhuégﬁwﬁéul iy idokay
Aaad e S Ll Cum Aals Gila LSy L]

o U, S S LY I PO 0N T R PR R

R NE

TR ) et el Cala il

SRR ST P [ T AP SN JRLIEC R S
Ry LT L A BT

1

% [ bk P wd v . . ; g .
-~ il LM LT _.:_5,! ol ..:1 ..El_l;l"\-r_ll -_!. =

g

o L L R PLEE L ER

324


http://nj180degree.com

http://nj180degree. com

“Ah! 1T don't know him. Well, here's your good

health, landlord, and prosperity to your house. Good
night.”

We passed across Holburn, down Endell Street,
and so through a zigzag of slums o Covent Garden
Market, One of the largest stalls bore the name of
Breckinridee upon it, and the proprictor was helping
a boy to put up the shutters.

“Good evening. [°s a cold night.” said Holmes,

The salesman nodded, and shot a questioning
glance al iy companton,

“Sold out of geese, 1 see,” contmued Holmes,
pointing  /at  the  bare slabs of marble T was
recommended to you."

“Who by?"

“The landlord of the Alpha”

“Ah, yes: [ sent him a couple of dozen. ™

“Fine birds they were, oo, Now where did you
pet them from?”

To my surprise the question provoked a burst of
anger from the salesman,

“Now then, mister,” said he, with Ins head cocleed
and his arms akimbo. “what are you drving at? Let's
have it straight, now.™

“It is straight enough. 1 should like to know who
sold vou the geese which vou supplied to the Alpha.”

12T
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“Well, then, I shan't tell you. So now!"”

“0), it is a matter of no importance. | have a fiver
o it that the bird [ ate 15 country bred.”

“Well, then, you've lost your fiver, for it’s town
bred,” snapped the salesman,

“1ts nothing of the kind.”

“] say it is.”

“ don't believe you. You'll never persuade me to
believe that.™

“Will you bet, then?”

“Ii's merely taking vour money, for | know that |
am right. But I'l] have a sovereign on with you, just
to teach you not to be obstinate.”

The salesman chuckled grimly. “Bring me the
hoaks, Bill,” smd he.

The small boy brought round a small thin volume
and o great one, laying them out together beneath the
hanging lamp.

“That's the list of the folk from whom 1 buy.
D'vou see? Well, then, here on this page  are the
country folk. You see this other page in red ink?
Well. that 15 a list of my own town suppliers. Now,
look at that third name, Just read it out to me.”

“Mrs, Oakshott, 117 Brixton Road - 249, read
Holmes.
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“Mow, then, what’s the last entry?™

*December 22, Twenty-four geese. Sold to Mr.
Windgate of the Alpha.”

“What have vou to say now?"

Sherlock Holmes looked deeply chagrined. He
drew a sovereign from his pocket and threw it down
upon the slab. A few vards ofl he stopped under a
lamp-post, and laughed i the hearty, noiseless
fashion which was peculiar to him.

“Well, Watson, we are, | fancy, nearing the end of
our quest, and the only point which remains to be
determined 15 whether we should go on to this Mrs.
Oakshott tonight, or whether we should reserve it tor
tomorcow, 1t is clear from what that surly fellow smd
that there are others beside  ourselves who are
anxious about the matter, and | should. ..

His remarks were suddenly cutl short by a loud
hubbub which broke out from the stall which we had
just left, Tuming round, we saw o hitle fellow
stancling in the center of the circle of yvellow light
which was thrown by the swinging lamp. winle
Breckinridge the  salesman, was shaking his fists
fiercely at the eringing figure.

“I've had enough of you and your geese,” he
shouted,  “You bring Mrs. Oakshow here and I'll
answer her, but what have you to do wath ic?”
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“One of them was mine all the same,”™ whined the
little man.

“Well, then, ask Mrs. Oakshott for 0"
*She told me to ask you.”

“I've had enough of i, Get out of this!™ He
rushed fiercely forward, and the inquirer flitted away
into the darkness.

“Ha, this may save us a visil to Brixton Road,”
whispered Holmes. “Come with me, and we will see
what is to be made of this fellow.” Striding through
the' scattered knots of people who lounged round the
flaring stalls, my companion speedily overtook the
little man and touched him upon the shoulder. He
sprang round, and [ could see in the gashight that
every vestige of color had been driven from his face.

“Who are vou, then? What do vou want? he
asked in a quavering voice.

“¥ou will excuse me,” said Holmes blandly, “but
I could not help overhearmg the questions which you
put to the salesman just now. | think that I could be
of assistance to you."

*You? Who are you? How could you know
anything of the matter?”

“My name is Shedock Holmes. It is my business
to know what other people don’t know.™

“But you can know nothing of this?"
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“Excuse me, [ know everything of . You are
endeavoring  fo trace some geese which were sold by
Mrs, Oakshot, of Brixlon Road, to a salesman
named © Breckinridge, by  him in turn to Mr,
Windieate. of the Alpha, and by him to his club, of
which Mr. Henry Baker 15 a member™

“Oh, sir, you are the very man whom [ have
longed to meet, 1 can hardly explain ‘o yvou how
interested | am in this matier.”

Sherlock ' Holmes hailed o four-wheeler which
was passing. “In that case we had better discuss it in
a cosy room rather than in this windswept market-
place,” said he. “But pray tell me, before we go
further, who 1s it that 1 have the pleasure of
ass1sling."

The man hesitated for an instint. "My name is
John Robinson. My real name is James Ryder.”

“Precisely so. llead attendant gt the Hotel
Cosmopolitan. Pray step into the cab, and T shall
soon  be able o ell vou everything which yvou would
wish to know,™

The hittle man stood, glancing from one 1o the
other of us with hali-frightened, half-hopetul eves, as
one who is not sure whether he is on the verpe of o
windfall or a catastrophe.
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“Here we are!” said Holmes cheerily, as we filed
inter the room. “Now, then! You want to know what
became of those geese?”

“¥es, sir,”

“Or rather, | fancy, of that goose. It was one bird,
| imagine, in which vou were interested — white, with
a black bar across the tail.,”

Ryder quivered with emotion, “Oh, sir.,” he cned,
“can you tell me where it went to?"

“It came here.”

“Here?"

Holmes unlocked s strong-box, and held up the
blue carbuncle, which shone out like a star, with a
cold, brilliant, many-pointed radiance, Ryder stood
glanmg with a drawn face, uncertain whether to claim
or disown it,

For a moment he had staggered and nearly fallen,
He sat staring with frightened eyes at his accuser.

“1 have almost every link in my hands, and all the
proofs which [ could possibly need, so there is little
which you need tell me. Sull, that little may as well
be cleared up to make the case complete. You had
heard, Ryder, of this blue stone of the Countess of
Morcar's?”

“It was Cathering Cusack who told me of it,"” said
he, in a cracking voice.”
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"l see. Her lady-ship's wailing-maid. Well. the
temptation of sudden wealth so easily acquired wos
too. much for you, as it has been for better men
before you; but you were not very scrupulous in the
means vou used, You know that this man Horner, the
plumber. had been concermned in some such matter
before, and that suspicion  would rest the more
readily upon him. What did vou do, then? You made
some small job in my  lady’s room - you and vour
confederate Cusack and you munaged that he
should be the man sent for. Then, when he had lefi,
you rifled the jewel-case, raised the alarm, and had
this unfortunate man arrested, You then.,."

Ryder threw himself down suddenly upon the g,
and clutched gt my companion’s knces. “For God's
sake, have merey!™ he shrieked. “Think of my father!
Of my mother! It would break their hearts. | never
went wrong before! 1 never will again, 1 swear it 1°1]

swear it on a Bible, Oh, don’t bring il into court! For

Chirist’s sake, don’t!”

“Gel back into yvour chair!™ spid Holmes sternly.
“It 15 wery well to cringe and crawl now, but you
thought little enough ol this poor Horner in the dock
for a erime of which he knew nothing.”

“T will fly, Mr. Holmes, I will leave the country,
sir. Then the charge against him will break down.”

“Hum! We will wlk about (hat, And now let us
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hear a true account of the nextact. How came the
stone into the goose, and how came the goose into
the open market? Tell us the teuth, for there lies your
only hope of safety.”

“When Homer had been arvested, it seemed (o me
that it would be best for me to get away with the
stone at once, for | did not know at what moment the
police might not take it into their heads to search my
and my room. There was no place about the hotel
where it would be safe. | went out and [ made for my
sister’s house.

| had a friend once called Maudsley. One day he
had met me, and fell into talk about the ways of
thieves and how they could get rid of what they stole,
[ knew that he would be true to me so0 | made up my
mind to go right on to Kilbum, where he lived, and
take him mto my confidence. He would show me
how to turn the stone into money. But how to pet to
him in safety? [ was leaning agamnst the wall at the
time, and looking al the geese which were waddling
about round my feet, and suddenly an idea came into
my head which showed me how | could beat the besl
detective that ever lived.

My sister had told me some weeks before that |
might have the pick of her peese for a Christmas
present, and | knew that she was always as good as
her word. 1 would take my goose now, and inatl
would camry  my stone to Kilburn, I drove one of the
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ircds) a ‘fine big one, white, with &' bamed tail. |
caught it and, prising its bill open, | thrust the stone
down ats throat as G as my Ninger could rench. The
bird “gave a pulp, and 1 el the stone pass along is
gullet and down into ils crop. But the crealure
Mapped and struggled, and oul came my sister to
know what was’ the matter.  As [ tumed w speal o
her, the brute brole loose and futtered ofl among the
others, '

“[caught the -bird, and camied it all the way 1o
Kilbum, | twld my pal what 1 had done, We gota
lenife  and i]punud the goose, My heart tumed to
wiater, for there was no sign of the stone, and | knew
that some terrible mistake had ocourred. 1 left the
bird, rushed back to my sister's, and hurried into the
back-vard. ‘There was not a bird to be seen there. |
asked where they were gone and she  said 1o
Breclanridge of Covent Garden,

[ ran off as hard as my feet would carry me to this
man . Breckinodge; but he had' sold the lot at once,
and not  ong word would he tell me as to where they
had pone. You heard hun vourselves tonight. My
sister thinks that I am geing mad. Sometimes | think
that 1 am mysell. And now — and now | am mysell a
branded thief, without ever having touched the
wealth for which 1 sold my character. God help me!
God help me!” He burst o convulsive sobbing,
with his face buried in his hands,
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There was a long silence, broken only by his
heavy breathing, and by the measured tapping ol
Sherlock Holmes® finger-tips upon the edge of the
table. Then my friend rose, and threw open the door.

“Giet out!™ said he,

“What, sir! Oh, Heaven bless you.”
“Mo more words, Gel out!™

And no more words were needed. There was a
rush, a clatter upon the stairs, the bang of a door, and
the crisp rattle of running footfalls from the street.

“After all, Watson,” said Holmes, reaching up his
hand for his clay pipe, “l am not retained by the
police to supply their deficiencies. If Homer were in
danger, it would be another thing. | suppose that 1 am
committing a felony, but it is just possible that | am
saving a soul. This fellow will not go wrong again,
He is too terribly frightencd. Send him to gaol now,
and you make him a gaolbird for life. Besides, it is
the season of forgiveness,'”
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