Hd Jgl i O palag
JRECIITSATRE

$rHS0 - i e



The Adventures of
Sherlock Holmes
The Final Problem

L AN
' English - Arabic




48
90
148
206
242

5 yaY) AL

g ol J

L8 yall Lo;
Oyl i i )
ik palacel 3 i
Al aaid



Jags ligS )1 ped
(1930 - 1859)

e b Ay ey A gy anall OISy (g il
i 33 ool A e e il ey ¢ o i
A 13330y Ui Cadll 5 jualll sanalll A0S Ty 5 o g
A s 3e i o) A "oy L danad 1)) 2ek
adad 3 padl 3 el Ayl gl da g s Leds 1887

e 83 4 Cumy A Alige (B Ly pu Lalai g0 il
Gal b el Allagn My AUSH LIS Wy e S el Al
S ' (1890) A N1 Ao "tla ol ey lalle | sl
a5 ke o LS L(1904) "y sl (53l "5 «(1902) " Sy
e (Agia g A il a5 ) ALaa 3 jek il 3340 )
" a el 5 (1890) “eluasdl A4S 201" ((1888) "Wl IS S50 !
.(1906)

s s L il e A Jle Al Qi 3230
dl e aad o K ) alage saly o(1902-1899) sl
M

DLty I el i pal G S A Jie 2
2 Adeliey A g Uy g0 il dilm a5 a1 A i



The Final Problem

[t is with a heavy heart that | take up my pen to
write these the last words in'which I shall ever record
the singular gifts by which my friend Mr. Sherlock
Holmes was distinguished. T have endeavoured to
give some account of my strange experiences in his
company from the chance which first brought us
together at the period of the “Study in Searlet,” up to
the fime of his interference in the matter of the
“Naval Treaty” - an interference which had the
unquestionable effect of preventing a serious (
international complication, I alone knew the absolute %
truth of the matter. As far as I know, there have been
only three accounts in the Public Press: that in the
Journal ge Geneve upon May 6", 1891, the Reuter’s ™
despatch in the English papers upon May . md,g
finally the recent letters, Of these the first and second
were extremely condensed, while the last is, as 15
shall now show, an absolute perversion of the facts.

It lies with me to tell for the first time what really
took place between Professor Moriarty and Mr.
Sherlock Holmes.

It may be remembered that after my marriage, and

my subsequent start in private practice, the very
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intimate relations which had existed between Holmes
and myself became to some extent modified. He still
came to me from time to time when he desireda
companion in his investigations, but these occasions
grew more and more seldom, until [ find that in the
year 1890 there were only three cases of which I
retain any record. During the winter of that year and
the early spring of 1891, I saw in the papers that he
had been engaged by the French Govemment upon a
matter of supreme importance, It was with some
surprise, therefore, that [ saw him walk into my
consulting-room upon the evening of the 24" of
April. It struck me that he was looking even paler
and thinner than usual.

He remarked, in answer to my look rather than to
my words; “I have been a little pressed of late. Have
you any objection to my closing your shutters?

“You are afraid of something?” | asked.

“Well, I am. It is stupidity rather than courage to
refuse to recognize danger when it is close upon you.
Might 1 trouble you for a match?” He drew in the
smoke of his cigarette as if the soothing influence
was grateful to him,

“I must apologize for calling so late,” said he,
“and | must further beg vou to allow me to leave
your house presently by scrambling over your back
garden wall.”
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*But what does it all mean?" | asked.

He held out his hand, and [ saw in the light of the
lamp that two of his knuckles were burst and
bleeding.

“May | propose that you should come away with
me for a week on to the Continent.”

“Where?"

*Oh, anywhere. It’s all the same to me.”

There was soemthing very strange in all this. [t
was not Holmes® nature to take an aimless holiday,
and something about his pale, worn face told me that
his nerves were at their highest tension. He saw the
question in my eyes, and, putting his finger-tips
together and his elbows upon his knees, he explained
the situation,

“¥You have probably never heard of Professor
Moriarty?" said he.

“Never."

“The man pervades London, and no one has heard
of him. That’s what puts him on a pinnacle in the
records of crime. | tell you, Watson, in all
seriousness, that if 1 could beat that man, if'I could
free society of him, [ should feel that my own career
had reached its summit, and | should be prepared to
turn to some more placid line in life. 1 could not rest,

11

g1 P SR DR | L PRy L

heaia O linadl ¢ guin e i 5y 0n late ulpt e
(s o sl Jaalie e

Tl 580 ) i S

e GAY gSe gl A
e sy of jalpasde e puth D L g 581 A1y
55y G Aery ot LSt 3 053 0
ORI PP ION JELT RS B O JUBE e RO R

agh s aa) S 4 s

B e sy s g N e 13 d ol
I-i.‘l‘\[ =

L tiay cand 4y e ol Gl ey o e gy 4

T

3 R sk J ailiay 4l e pindl alil ol

Ot g o e son 3l sl b ity T g5 it
10




Watson, | could not sit quiet in my chair, if I thought
that such a man as Professor Moriarty were walking
the streets of London unchallenged.”

“What has he done, then?"

“His career has been an extraordinary one. He is a
man of good birth and excellent education, endowed
by nature with a phenomenal mathematical faculty.
He won the Mathematical Chair at one of our smaller
Universities, and had, to all appearance, a most
brilliant career before him. But the man had
hereditary tendencies of the most diabolical kind. A
criminal strain ran in his blood, which, instead of
being modified, was increased and rendered
infinitely more dangerous by his extraordinary
mental powers. Dark rumors gathered round him in
the University town, and eventually he was
compelled to resign his Chair and to come down to
London, where he set up as an Army coach. So much
is known to the world, but what I am telling you now
15 what | have myself discovered.

As you are aware, Watson, there is no one who

knows the higher criminal world of London as well
as | do. Again and again in cases of the most varying
sorts — forgery cases, robberies, murders — 1 have felt
the presence of this force. For years I have
endeavoured to break through the wveil which
shrouded it, and at last the time came when [ seized
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my thread and followed it, until it led me, aftera
thousand cunning windings, to ex-Professir Moriarty
of mathematical celebrity.

He is the Napoleon of crime, Walson. He 15 the
organizer of half that is evil and of nearly all that is
undetected in this great city. He is a genius, a
philosopher, an abstract thinker. He sits motionless,

like a spider in the center of its web, but that web has

a thousand radiations, and he knows well every
quiver of cach of them. He does little himsell, The
agent may be caught. But the central power which
uses the agent is never caught. This was the
organization which I deduced, Watson, and which |
devoted my whole energy to exposing and breaking
up.
It scemed impossible to get evidence which
convict in a court of law. At the end of three months
I was forced to confess that | had at last metan
antagonist who was my intellectual equal. My horror
at his crimes was lost in my adimiration at his skill.
But at last 1 had my chance, and, starting from that
point, 1have woven my net round him until now it is
all ready to close. In three days, that is to say on
Monday next, matters will be ripe, and the Professor,
with all the principal members of his gang, will be in
the hands of the police. Then will come the greatest
criminal trial of the century, the clearing up of over
forty mysteries.
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This moming the last steps were taken, and three
days only were wanted to complete the business. I
was sitting in my foom thinking the matter over,
when the door opened and Professor Moriarty stood
before me.

My nerves are fairly proof, Watson, but | must
confess to a start when [ saw the very man who had
been so much in my thoughts standing there on my
threshold, His appearance was quite familiar to me.
He is extremely tall and thin and his two eyes are
deeply sunken in his head. He peered at m;'ﬂw.'

¥ . " " '
great curiosity in his puckered eyes. .

The fact is that upon his entrance | had instan
recognized the extreme personal danger in whit ,_‘
lay. In an instant [ had slipped the revolver from the
drawer into my pocket, and was covering him
through the cloth. i 1

“You evidently don’t know me,’ said he.

‘On the contrary,” | answered, °1 think it is
evident that 1 do. Pray take a chair. | can spare ¥
five minutes if you have anything to say.

“All that T have to say has already crossed your
mind," said he.

“Then possibly my answer has crossed yours,' |
replied.
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“You crossed my path on the 4" of January,” said
he. ‘On the 23" you incommoded me; by the middle
of February 1 was seriously inconvenienced by you;

at the end of March 1 was absolutely hampered in my
plans; and now, at the close of April, [ find myself
placed in such a position through your continual

persecution that [ am in positive danger of losing my

liberty. The situation 15 becoming an impossible one.

*Have you any suggestions to make?" [ asked.
“You must drop it, Mr. Holmes,” said he, swaying
his face about. You really must, you know.

*After Monday,” said L.
“Tut, tut!” said he. ‘I am quite sure that a man uf

your intelligence will see that there can be but one

outcome to this affair. It is necessary that you should
withdraw.

*Danger is part of my trade,” | remarked.

*This is not danger,” said he. ‘It is inevitable
destruction. You stand in the way not merely of an
individual, but of a mighty organization, the full
extent of which you, with all your cleverness, have
been unable to realize.

‘| am afraid,’ said I, rising, ‘that in the pleasure of
this conversation 1 am neglecting business of
importance which awaits me elsewhere.’

19
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He rose also and looked at me in silence, shakmg'
his head sadly.

“Well, well,” said he at last. ‘It seems a pity, but 1
have done what 1 could. If you are clever enough to
bring destruction upon me, rest assured that I shall
do as much to you.

‘You have paid me several compliments, Mr.

Moriarty,” said 1. ‘Let me pay you one in return
when 1 say that if 1 were assured of the former
eventuality 1 would, in the interests of the publie,
cheerfully accept the latter.’

That was my singular interview with Professor
Moriarty. | confess that it left an unpleasant effect
upon my mind. Of course, you will say: “Why not
take police precautions against him?® The reason is
that 1 am well convinced that it is from his agents the

blow will fall. I have the best of proofs that it would"__

be s0.”
“You have already been assaulted?”

“My dear Watson, Professor Moriarty is not &

L ;

man who lets the grass grow under his feet. | went =

out about midday to transact some business in

Oxford Street. As | passed the corer, a two-horse
van furiously driven whizzed round and was on me
like a flash. 1 saved myself by the fraction of a
second. | kept to the pavement after that, Watson, but
as | walked down Vere Street, a brick came down
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from the roof of one of the houses, and was shattered
to fragments at my feet. Now [ have come round to
you, and on my way [ was attacked by a rough ma
with a bludgeon. | knocked him down, and the police
have him in custody. You will not wonder, Watson,
that my first act on entering your rooms was to ¢l
your shutters, and that | have been compelled to
your permission to leave the house by some less
conspicuous exit than the front door.”

I had often admired my friend’s courage,
never more than now, as he sat quietly checking o
series of incidents which must have combined o
make up a day of horror. '

“You will spend the night here?” I said.

“No, my friend; you might find me a dangerous.
guest. | have my plans laid, and all will be well. T
cannot do better than get away for the few days
which remain before the police are at liberty to act.
would be a great pleasure to me, therefore, if you'
could come on to the Continent with me.” _

“The practice is quiet,” said [, “T should be glad to
come,”

“And to starl tomorrow morning?”

*If necessary.”

“Oh yes. it is most necessary. Then these are your
instructions, and 1 beg, my dear Watson, that you
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will obey them to the letter, Now listen! You will
despatch whatever luggage you intend to take by .
trusty messenger to Victoria tonight. [n the morming
you will send for a hansom. Into this hansom -'--:
will jump, and you will drive to the Strand end of the
Lowther Arcade, handing the address to the cabman
upon a slip of paper, with a request that he will not’
throw it away. Have your fare ready, and the insta
that your cab stops, dash through the Arcade, timing
yourself to reach the other side at a quarter-past nine,
You will find a small brougham waiting close to the
kerb, driven by a fellow with aheavy black cloak
tipped at the collar with red. Into this you will ste
and you will reach Victoria in time for
Continental express.”
“Where shall I meet you?”

“At the station. The second first-class carriage

from the front will be reserved for us.” "

It was in vain that [ asked Holmes to remain for
the evening. He thought he might bring trouble to the
rool he was under, and that that was the motive
which impelled him to go. .

In the moming 1 obeyed Holmes® injunctions to
the letter, So far all had gone admirably. My luggage
was waiting for me in Victoria’s Station, and | had
no difficulty in finding the carriage in which Holmes
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had indicated, the less so as it was the only one in the
train  which was marked “Engaged.” My only sour
of anxiety now was the non-appearance of Hol
The station clock marked only seven minutes from
the time when we were due to start. In vain [
searched for the lithe figure of my friend. i
having taken another look around, | returned to n
carriage, where I found that the porter, in spite of t
ticket, had given me my decrepil ltalian friend as &
travelling companion. It was useless for me to
explain to him that his presence was an intrusion,
while | continued to look out anxiously for my
friend. A chill of fear had come over me, as 1 thought
that his absence might mean that some blow had
fallen during the night. Already the doors had all
been shut and the whistle blown, when... 1

“My dear Watson,” said a voice, “you have
even condescended 1o say good moming.”

I tuned in incontrollable astonishment. The aged
ltalian had turned his face towards me. The whole
frame collapsed, and Holmes had gone as quickly as
he had come. -

T
“Ciood heavens!” [ cried. “How you startled mel™ =

“Every precaution is still necessary,” he
whispered. “I have reason to think that they are hot
upon our trail. Ah, there is Moriarty himself.”

The train had already begun to move as Holmes
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spoke. Glancing back I saw a tall man pushing is
way furiously through the crowd and waving his
hand as if he desired to have the train stopped. [t was
too late, however, for we were rapidly gathering
momentum, and an instant later had shot clear of the
station.

“Have you seen the moming paper, Watson?”

lLN u .,“

“You haven't seen about Baker Street, then?”
“Baker Street™

“They set fire to our rooms last night. No g
harm was done.”

“Good heavens, Holmes! This is intolerable.”
“They must have lost my track completely after
their bludgeon-man was arrested, Otherwise, they
could not have imagined that 1had returned to my
rooms. They have evidently taken the pre:cautmnu
waltching you, however, and that is what has brought
Moriarty to Victoria. We must plan what we are to-
do about Moriarty now."”
“As this is an express, and as the boat runs in
connection with it, 1 should think we have shaken
him ofT very effectively.” 4
“My dear Watson, you evidently did not realize
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my meaning when I said that this man may be taken
as being quite on the same intellectual plane as
myself.”

“What will he do?”

“What [ should do.”

“What would you do, then?”
“Engage a special.”

“But it must be late.™

“By no means. This train stops at Canterbury; and
there is always at least a quarter of an hour's delay at
the boat. He will catch us there.”

“One would think that we were the criminals. Let
us have him arrested on his arrival.”

“It would be to ruin the wotk of three months. We
should get the big fish, but the smaller would dart
right and left out of the net. On Monday we should
have them all, No, an arrest is inadmissable.”

“What then?”

“We shall get out at Canterbury.”

“And then?"
“Well, then we must make a cross-country
journey to Newhaven, and so over to Dieppe.
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Moriarty will again do what | should do. He will get
on to Paris, mark down our luggage, and wait for two
days at the depol. In the meantime we travel, and
make our way at our leisure into Switzerland, via
Luxembourg and Basle.”

1 am too old a traveller to allow myself to be
seriously inconvenienced by the loss of my lugpage,
but 1 confess that | was annoyed at the idea of being
forced to dodge and hide before a man whose record
was black with unutterable infamies. It was evident,
however, that Holmes understood the situation more
clearly than 1 did. At Canturbury, therefore, we
alighted, only to find that we should have to wait an
hour before we could get a train to Newhaven.

Holmes pulled my sleeve and pointed up the line.

“Already, you see,” said he.

Far away from among the Kentish woods there
arose a thin spray of smoke. A minute later a carriage
and engine could be seen flying along the open curve
which leads to the station.

“There are limits, you sec, to our friend’s
intelligence. It would have been a coup de maitre
had he deduced what | would deduce and act
accordingly.”

We made our way to Brussels that night and spent
two days there, moving on upon the third day as far
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as Strasburg. On the Monday morning Holmes had
telegraphed to the London police, and in the evening
we found a reply waiting for us at our hotel. Holmes
tare it open, and then with a bitter curse hurled it inlo
the grate.

“I might have known it.” he groaned. “He has
escaped!”

“Moriarty!”

“They have secured the whole gang with the
exception of him. 1 did think that I had put the game
in their hands. 1 think that you had better return to
England, Watson.”

uwh}r'?ﬂ‘

“Because you will find me a dangerous
companion now. If1read his character right, he will
devote his whole energies to revenging himself upon
me. He said as much in our short interview, and |
fancy that he meant it. I should certainly recommend
you (o return to your practice.”

We sat in the Strasburg salle-a-manger arguing
the question for hall an hour, but the same night we
had resumed our journey and were well on our way
to Geneva, It was a lovely trip, the dainty green of
the spring below, the virgin white of the winter
above; but it was clear to me that never for one
instant did Holmes forget the shadow which lay
across him.
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And yet for all his watchfulness, he was never
depressed. On the contrary, 1 can never recollect
having seen him in such exuberant spirits. Again
and again he recurred to the fact that if he could be
assured that society was freed from Professor
Monarty, he would cheerfully bring his own career
to a conclusion.

“1 think that 1 may go so far as to say, Watson,
that 1 have not lived wholly in vain. The air of
London is the sweeter for my presence. Inovera
thousand cases Iam not aware that | have ever used
my powers upon the wrong side. Of late [ have been
tempted 1o look into the problems furnished by
Nature rather than those more superficial ones for
which our artificial state of society is responsible.
Your memoirs will draw to an end, Watson, upon the
day that 1 crown my career by the capture or
extinction of the most dangerous and capable
criminal in Europe.”

It was upon the 3™ of May that we reached the
little village of Meiringen. Our landlord was an
intelligent man. At his advice, upon the afternoon of
the 4" we set off together with the intention of
crossing the hills and spending the night at the
Hamlet of Rosenlaui. We couldn’t cross the falls of

Reichenbach without making a small detour to see
them.
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It is. indeed, a fearful place. The torrent, swollen
by the melting snow, plunges into a tremendous
abyss, from which the spray rolls up like the smoke
from a burning house. The path has been cut half-
way round the fall to afford a complete view, but it
ends abruptly, and the traveller has to return as he
came. We had turned to do so, when we saw a Swiss
lad comme running along it with a letter in his hand. It
bore the mark of the hotel which we had just left, and
was addressed to me by the landlord. It appeared that
within a very few minutes of our leaving, an English
lady had arrived who was in the last stage of
consumption. She had wintered at Davos Platz, and
was journeying now to join her friends at Lucerne,
when a sudden haemorrhage had overtaken her. It
was thought that she could hardly live a few hours,
but it would be a greal consolation to her to see an
English doctor, and, if [ would only retum, elc. eic.

The appeal was one which could not be ignored.
It was impossible to refuse the request of a fellow-
countrywoman dying in a strange land. Yet L had my
scruples about leaving Holmes. [t was finally agreed,
however, that my friend would stay some little time
at the fall, he said, and would then walk slowly over
the hill to Rosenlaui, where | was to rejoin him in the
evening. As 1 wmed away, 1saw Holmes with his
back against a rock and his arms folded, gazing
down at the rush of the waters. [t was the last that
was ever destined to see of him in this world.
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It may have been a little over an hour before I
reached Meiringen. Steiler, the landlord, was
standing at the porch of his hotel.

“Well,” said 1, as I came hurrying up, “1 trust that
she is no worse?”

A look of surprise passed over his face, and at the
first quiver of his eyebrows my heart turned to lead
in my breast.

“You did not write this?” L said, pulling the letter
from my pocket. “There is no sick Englishwoman in
the hotel?"

“Certainly not,” he cried. *But it has the hotel
mark upon it! Ha! It must have been written by that
tall Englishman who came in after you had gone. He
said..."”

But | waited for none of the landlord’s
explanations, In a tingle of fear 1 was already
running down the village street, and making for the
path which 1 had so lately descended. It had taken me
an hour to come down. For all my efforts, two more
had passed before | found myself at the fall of
Reichenbach once more. But there was no sign of
him, and it was in that |shouted. My only answer
wis my own voice reverberating in arolling echo
from the cliffs around me.

It was the sight of that alpenstock which turned
me cold and sick. He had not gone to Roselaui, then,
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The young Swiss companion had gone too. He hur.l.
probably been in the pay of Moriarty, and had k:lt
the two men together. And then what happened?
Who was to tell us what had happened then?

I stood for a minute or two to collect myself, for |
was dazed with the horror of the thing. Then | began
to think of Holmes® own methods and to try and
practice them in reading this tragedy. It was, alas!
Only too easy to do. During our conversation we had
not gone to the end of the path. Two lines of
footmarks were clearly marked along the further end
of the path. both leading away from me. There were
none returning. A few yards from the end the soil
was all ploughed up into a patch of mud. I shouted;
but only that same half-human cry of the fall was
borne back to my ears.

But it was destined that I should after all. have a
last word of greeting from my friend and comrade. |
found in the silver cigaretie-case which he used to
carry a small square of paper upon which it had lain
fluttered down on to the ground. Unfolding it, |
found that it consisted of three pages tom from his
notebook and addressed to me, It was characleristic
of the man that the direction was as precise, and the
writing as firm and clear, as though it had been
written in his study.

My Dear Watson [he said],

I write these few lines through the courtesy of Mr.
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Muoriarty, who awaits my convenience for the linal
discussion of those questions which lie between us.
He has been giving me a sketch of the methods by
which he avoided the English police and kept
himself informed of our movements. They certainly
confirm the very high opinion which I had formed of
his abilities.
| am pleased to think that 1 shall be able to free
society from any further effects of his presence,
though [ fear that it is at a cost which will give pain
to my friends, and especially, my dear Watson, to
you. | have already explained to you, however, that
my career had in any case reached its crisis, and that
no possible conclusion to it could be more congenial
to me than this. Indeed, if | may make a full
confession to you, | was quite convinced that the
letter from Meiringen was a hoax, and I allowed you
to depart on that errand under the persuasion that
some development of this sort would follow. Tell
Inspector Patterson that the papers which he needs to
convict the gang are in pigeon-hole M., done up in a
blue envelope and inscribed “Moriarty.” 1 made
every disposition of my property before leaving
England, and handed it to my brother Mycroft. Pray
give my greetings to Mrs, Watson, and believe me to
be, my dear fellow.
Very sincerely yours,
Sherlock Holmes.
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Any attempt at recovering the bodies was
absolutely hopeless, down in that dreadful cauldron
of swirling water and seething foam, will lie for all
time the most dangerous criminal and the foremost
champion of the law of their generation. As o the
gang, it will be within the memory of the public how
completely the evidence which Holmes had
accumulated exposed their organization, and how
heavily the hand of the dead man weighed upon
them. OF their terrible chief few details came out
during the proceeding, and if 1 have now been
compelled to make a clear statement of his career, to

clear the memory of the best and the wisest man
whom | have ever known.
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The Empty House

It was in the spring of the year 1894 that all
London was inlerested by the murder of the
Honourable Ronald Adair, under most unusual and
inexplicable circumstances. The crime was of
interest n atself, but that interest was as nothing to
me compared to the inconceivable sequel, which
alforded me the greatest shock and surprise of any
event in my adventurous life.

It can be imagined that my close intimacy with
Sherlock Holmes had interested me deeply in crime,
and that after his disappearance | never failed to read
with care the various problems which came before
the public, and | even attempted more than once for
my own private satisfaction to employ lis methods
i their solution, though with indifferent success.
There was none, however, which appealed to me like
this tragedy of Ronald Adair. As | read the evidence
at the inguest, which led up to a verdict of willful
murder against some person or persons unknown, |
realized more clearly than 1 had ever done the loss
which the community had sustained by the death of
Sherlock Holmes.

The Honorable Robert Adair was the second son
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of the Earl ol Maynooth, a1 that time Governor of

one of the Austrahian colonies. Adair's mother had;
retumed from Australia to undergo an operation for

cataract, and she, her son Ronald. and her daughter
Hilda were living together at 427 Park Lane. He had
been engaged to Miss Edith Woodley, ol Carstairs,
but the cngagement had been broken off by mutual
consent some months before, and there was no sign
that it had left any very profound feeling behind it
Yet it was upon this casy-going young aristocrat that
death came in most strange and unexpected form
between the hours of ten and eleven-twenty of the
night of March 30, 1894,

Ronald Adair was fond of cards, playing
continually, but never for such stakes as would hurt
him. He was a member of the Baldwin, the
Cavendish, and the Bagatelle Card Clubs. It was
shown that after dinner on the day of his death he
had played a rubber of whist at the latter club. He
had also played there in the afternoon. Adair might
have lost five pounds, but not more.

On the evening of the erime he returmned from the
club exactly at ten. His mother and sister were out
spending the evening with a relation. The servant
deposed that she heard him enter the front room on
the second floor, generally used as his sitting-room.
She had lit a fire there, and as it smoked, she had
opened the window, No sound was heard from the
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room until eleven-twenty, the hour of the return of
the Lady Maynooth and her daughter. Desiring to say

good night, she had attempted to enter her son’s |

room. The door was locked on the inside, and no
answer could be got to their cries and knocking. Help
was obtained, and the door forced. The unfortunate
young man was found lying near the table. His head
had been horribly mutilated by an expanding
revolver bullet, but no weapon of any sort was to be
found in the room. On the table lay two bank-notes,
the money arranged in little piles of varying amount.
There were some figures also upon a sheet of paper
with the names of some club friends opposite to
them, from which it was conjectured that before his
death he was endeavouring to make out his losses or
winnings at cards.

A minute examination of the circumstances
served only to make the case more complex. In the
first place, no reason could be given why the young
man should have fastened the door upon the inside.
Apparently, it was the young man himself who had
fastened the door. But how did he come by his
death? There was the dead man, and there the
revolver bullet which inflicted a wound which must
have caused instantaneous death. Such were the
circumstances of the Park Lane Mystery, which were
further complicated by entire absence of motive,
since, us | have said, young Adair was not known to
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have any enemy, and no attempt had been made to
remove the money or valuables in the room.

All day | tumed these facts over in my mind,
endeavouring to hit upon some theory which could
reconcile them all. I confess that | made little
progress, In the evening | strolled across the Park,
and found myself at six o’clock at the Oxford Street
end of Park Lane. A tall, thin man with colored
glasses, whom 1 strongly suspected of being a plain-
clothes detective, was pointing out some theory of
his own, while the others crowded round to listen to
what he said. Bul his observations seemed to me to
be absurd, so I withdrew again in some disgust. As |
did so, I struck against an elderly man and I knocked
down several books which he was carrying.

My observations of No. 427 Park Lane did little
to clear up the problem in which I was interested. |
retraced my steps to Kensington. | had not been in
my study five minutes when the maid entered to say
that a person desired to see me. To my astonishment,
it was none other than my strange old book-collector.

~ “You're surprised to see me, sir,” said he, ina
strange, croaking voice.

I acknowledged that | was,

“Well, ['ve a conscience, sir, and when 1 chanced
o see you go into this house, | thought to myselt, I'll
Juststep in and see that kind gentleman.™
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*May 1 ask how you knew who | was?”

“Well, sir, | am a neighbor of yours, for you'll
find my little bookshop at the comer of Church
Street, and very happy o see you, | am sure. Maybe
vou collect yourself, sir, here's British Birds, and
Catuling, and The Holy War. You could just fill that
gap on that second shelf. It looks untidy, does it not,
sir?”

I moved my head to look atthe cabinet behind
me. When | turned again, Sherlock Holmes was
standing smiling at me across my study table. | rose
to my feet, stared at him for some seconds in utter
amazement, and then it appears that I must have
fainted for the firsttime and last in my life. Holmes
was bending over my chair, his flask in his hand.

“My dear Watson,” said the well-remembered
voice, “I owe you a thousand apologies. |had no
idea that you would be so affected.”

I gripped him by the arm.

“Holmes!™ 1 cried. “Is it really you? Can it indeed
be that you are alive? Is it possible that you
succeeded in climbing out of that awful abyss?”

“Wait a moment!™ said he. “Are you sure that you
are really fit to discuss things? Ihave given you a
serious shock by my unnecessarily dramatic
appearance.”
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“l am all right; but indeed, Holmes, | can hardly
believe my eves.” Again | gripped him by the sleeve
and felt the thin, sinewy arm beneath it. “Well,
vou're not a spirit, anyhow,” said 1.

He sat opposite to me and lit a cigarette in his old
nonchalant manner.

“I am glad to streteh myself, Watson,” said he.
“Now, my dear fellow, in the matter of these
explanations we have, if 1 may ask for your
cooperation, a hard and dangerous night’s work in
front of us. Perhaps it would be better if 1 gave you
an account of the whole situation when that work is
finished.”

“I am full of curiosity. I should much prefer o
hear now.™

“You'll come with me tonight?”
“When vou like and where you like.”

*“This is indeed like the old days. We shall have
time for a mouthful of dinner before we need go.
Well, then, about that chasm. | had no serious
difficulty in gewing out of it, for the very simple
reason that I was never in i.”

“You were never in it?"

“No, Watson, | never was in it. My note to you
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was absolutely genuine. [ exchanged some remarks
with Professor Moriarty, therefore, and obtained his
courteous permission to write the short note which
you afterwards received. 1 left it with my cigarette-
box and my stick, and I walked along the pathway,
Moriarty still at my heels. When [ reached the end he
rushed at me and threw his long arms around me. He
knew that his own game was up, and was only
anxious to revenge himself upon me. We tottered
together upon the brink of the fall. 1 have some
knowledge, however, of the Japanese system of
wrestling. 1slipped through his grip but he could not
get his balance, and over he went.”

| listened with amazement to this explanation,
which Holmes delivered between the puffs of his
cigarette,

“But the tracks!" [ cried. “l saw with my own
geyes that two went down the path and none
returned.”

“The instant that the Professor had disappeared it
struck me what a really extraordinarily lucky chance
Fate had placed in my way. | knew that Moriarty was
not the only man who had swom my death. They
were all most dangerous men. One or other would
certainly get e,

[ stood up and examined the rocky wall behind
me. A few small footholds presented themselves, and
there was some indication of a ledge. The cliff is so
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high that to climb it all was an obvious impossibility,
and it was equally impossible to make my way along
the wet path without leaving some tracks. A mistake

would have been fatal, | struggled upwards, and at

last T reached a ledge several feet deep and covered

with soft green moss, where [ could lie unseen in the
most perfect comfort.

At last, when you had all formed your inevitahle
and totally erronecus conclusions, you departed for
the hotel, and [ was left alone. | had imagined that |
had reached the end of my advnemres, buta very
unexpected oceurrence showed me that there were
surprises still in store for me. A huge rock, falling
from above, boomed past me, struck the path, and
bounded over into the chasm. For an instant [
thought that it was an accident; but a moment later,
looking up, | saw a man’s head against the darkening
sky. Moriarty had not been alone,

| scrambled down on to the path. Halfway down |
slipped, but by the blessing of God | landed. tom and
bleeding. upon the path. 1took o my heels, did ten
miles over the mountains in the darkness, and a week
later T found myself in Florence. with the certainty
that no one in the world knew what had become of
me,
I had only one confidant — my brother Mycroft. 1
owe you many apologies, my dear Watson, but it was
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all-important that it should be thought T was dead.
Several times during the last three years I have taken
up my pen to write to you, but always I feared lest
your affectionate regard for me should tempt you to
some indiscretion which would betray my secrel. For
that reason | turned away from you this evening
when you upset my books, for | was in danger at the
time, and any show of surprise and emotion upon
your part might have drawn attention to my identity
and led to the most deplorable and irreparable
results. The course of events in London did not run
so well as 1 had hoped, for the trial of the Moriarty
gang left two of its most dangerous members, my
own most vindicative enemies, at liberty. | travelled
for two years in Tibet. [ then passed through Persia,
and paid a short but interesting visit to the Khalifa at
Khartoum, the results of which 1 have communicated
to the Foreign Office. Returning to France, [ spent
some months in a research into the coal-tar
derivatives, which 1 conducted in a laboratory at
Montpellier, in the south of France. Having
concluded this to my satisfaction, and learning that
only one of my enemies was now left in London, |
was about to return, when my movements were
hastened by the news of this remarkable Park Lane
Mystery. | came over at once to London.”

Such was the remarkable narrative to which |
listened on that April evening — a narrative which
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would have been utterly incredible to me had it not
been confirmed by the actual sight of the face which
| had never thought to see again. It was like old times
when, at that hour, I found myself seated beside him
in a hamsom, my revolver in my pocket and the thrill
of adventure in my heart. Holmes was cold and stern
and silent.
| had imagined that we were bound for Baker
Street. but Holmes stopped the cab at the corner of
Cavendish Square. | observed that as he stepped out
he gave a most searching glance to right and left, and
at every subsequent street comer he took the utmost
pains to assurc that he was not followed. Our route
was certainly a singular one. Holmes’ knowledge of
the by-ways of London was extraordinary, and on
this occasion he passed rapidly, and with an assured
step, through a network of mews the very existence
of which | had never known. We emerged at last into
a small road, lined with old, gloomy houses, which
led us into Manchester Street, and so to Blandford
Sireet, Here he tumed swiftly down a narrow
passage, passed through a wooden gate into a
deserted yard, and then opened with a key the back
door of a house. We entered together, and he closed
it behind us.
The place was pitch dark, but it was evident to me
‘that it was an empty house. Holmes™ cold, thin
fingers closed round my wrist and led me and we
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center from the lights of the street beyond. i
companion put his hand upon my shoulder, and his
lips close to my ear. :

“Do you know where we are?” he whispered.

“Surely that is Baker Street,” | answered, staring
through the dim window.,
“Exactly. We are in Camden House, which stands
opposite to our old quarters. Might I trouble you, my
dear Watson, to draw a little nearer to the window,
taking every precaution mot to show yourself, an
then to look up at our old rooms.”
I crept forward and looked across at the familiar
window. Asmy eyes fell upon it, 1 gave a gasp and 8
cry of amazement. The blind was down, and a strong
light was buming in the room. It was a -n'_f'
reproduction  of Holmes. So amazed was | that |
threw out my hand to make sure that the man himself
was standing beside me. He was quivering with
silent laughter.
“Well?" said he.

*Good heavens!™ | cried. “It’s marvellous.”
“It really is rather like me, is it not? The credit n-ii
the execution is due to Monsicur Oscar Meunier, of
Grenoble, who spent some days in doing lﬁ&
moulding. It is a bust in wax. The rest | arranged
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myself during my visit to Baker Street
afternoon.”

“But why?" |
“Because, my dear Watson, I had the strongest.
possible reason for wishing certain people to think®
that [ was there when | was really elsewhere.”

“And you thought the rooms were watched?"
“1 knew that they were watched.”
“By whom?"

“By my old enemies, Watson. By the charming
society whose leader lies in the Reichenbach Fall. He
is a harmless enough fellow, Parker by name. I cared
nothing for him. But | cared a great deal for the
much more formidable person who was behind him,
the bosom friend of Moriarty, the man who dropped
the rocks over the cliff, the most cunning and
dangerous criminal in London. That is the man who
is after me tonight, Watson, and that is the man who
is quite unaware that we are after him.” I

My friend's plans were gradually revealing
themselves. Holmes was silent and motionless; but |
could tell that he was keenly alert, and that his eyes
were fixed intently upon the stream of passers-by.
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More than once he fidgeted with his feet and tapped
rapidly with his fingers upon the wall. It was :wd_;
to me that he was becoming uncasy, and that hi 3
plans were not working out altogether as he he
hoped. At last, as midnight approached and the street
gradually cleared, he paced up and down the room i
uncontrollable agitation. [ was about to make some.
remark to him, when | raised my eyes to the lighted
window, and again experienced almost as great a
surprise as before. [ clutched Holmes' arm and
pointed upwards.

“The shadow has moved!” 1 cried.

It was, indeed, no longer the profile, but the back,
which was turmed towards us.

“0Of course it has moved,” said he. “We have been
in this room two hours, and Mrs. Hudson has made
some change in that figure eight times, or once every
quarter of an hour. She works it from the front, )
that her shadow may never be seen.” g

All was still and dark. An instant later he pulled
me back into the blackest comer of the room, and I
felt his wamning hand upon my lips. Never had |
known my friend more moved, and yet the dark
street still stretched lonely and motionaless before.
us.

But suddenly 1 was aware of that which his
keener senses had alrcady distinguished. A low,
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stealthy sound came to my ears, not from the
direction of Baker Street, but from the back of the
very house in which we lay concealed. A door
opened and shut. An instant later steps crept down
the passage — steps which were meant to be silent,
but which reverberated harshly through the empty:
house. Holmes crouched back against the wall, and I
did the same, my hand closing upon the handle of my
revolver. Peering through the gloom, [ saw the vague
outline of aman, a shade blacker than the blackness:
of the open door. He was within three yards of us,
and | had braced myself to meet his spring, before |
realized that he had no idea of our presence. He
passed close behind us, stole over to the window, and
very softly and noiselessly raised it for half a fool.
As he sank to the level of this opening the light of
the street, no longer dimmed by the dusty glass, fell
full upon his face.

I saw that what he held in his hand was a sort of a
gun, with a curiously misshapen butt. He opened it at
the bhreech, put something in, and snapped the
breech-block. Then, crouching down, he rested the
end of the barrel upon the ledge of the open window.
1 heard a little sigh of satisfaction as he cuddled the
butt into his shoulder, and saw that amazing target,
the black man on the yellow ground, standing clear
at the end of his foresight. Then his finger tightened
on the trigger. There was a strange, tinkle of broken
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glass. At that instant, Holmes sprang like a tiger bn
to the marksman's back and hurled him flat upon his
face. He was up again in a momeni, and with
convulsive strength  he seized Holmes by the throat;

but I struck him on the head with the buttofmy

revolver, and he dropped again upon the floor. There
was the clatter of running feet upon the pavement,
and two policemen in uniform.

“That you, Lestrade?” said Holmes.

*Yes, Mr. Holmes. I took the job myself It's
good o see you back in London, sir."

We have all risen to our feet, our prisoner
breathing hard. Already a few loiterers had begun to
collect in the street. Holmes stepped up to the
window, closed it, and dropped the blinds. Lestrade
had produced two candles, and the policemen had
uncovered their lanterns. 1 was able at last to have a
good look at our prisoner.

“l have not introduced you wvet,” said Holmes.
*This, gentlemen, is Colonel Sebastian Moran, once
of Her Majesty’s Indian Army, and the best heavy
game shot that our Eastem Empire has ever
produced. | believe I am correct, colonel, in saying
that your bag of tigers still remain unrivalled?”

The fierce old man said nothing, but still glared at
my companion; with his savage eyes and bristling
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moustache, he was wonderfully like a tiger himself

Colonel Moran sprang forward with a snar of
rage, but the constables dragged him back.

“I confess that you had one small surprise for
me,” said Holmes. I did not anticipate that you
would yourself make us of this empty house and this
convenient front window. I had imagined you as
operating from the street, where my friend L&strade
and his merry men were awaiting you. With that
exception, all has gone as [ expected.”

Colonel Moran turned to the official detective.

“You may or may not have just cause for
arresting me,” said he, “but at least there can be no
reason  why | should submit to the gibes of this
person, If [ am in the hands of the law, let things be
done in a legal way.”

“Well, that’s reasonable enough,” said Lestrade.
"Notl'lmg further you have to say, Mr. Holmes,
before we go?"

Holmes had picked up the powerful air-gun from
the floor, and was examining its mechanism.

“Only to ask what charge you intend to prefer?”

“What charge, sir? Why, of course, the attempted
murder of Mr. Sherlock Holmes.”
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“Not so, Lestrade. 1 do not propose to appedr m.
the matter at all. To you, and to you only, belgngs
the credit of the remarkable arrest which you ha
effected. Yes, Lestrade, | congratulate you!
your usual happy mixture of cunning and audacity
you have got him.™

“Got him! Got whom, Mr, Holmes?”

t 1A
“The man whom the whole force has been

seeking in vain — Colonel Sebastian Moran, who shot
the Honorable Ronald Adair with an expanding
bullet from an air-gun through the open window off
the second-floor front of No. 427 Park Lane, upon
the 30" of last month. That’s the charge, Lestrade.
And now, Watson, if you can endure the draught
from a broken window, I think that half an hour in
my study over a cigar may afford you some
profituble amusement.” :

Our cold chambers had been left uncharged,
through the supervision of Mycroft Holmes and the -
immediate care of Mrs. Hudson. As [ entered | saw,
it is true, an unwonted tidiness, but the old landmarks |
were all in their places. There were two occupants of
the room - one Mrs, Hudson, who beamed upon us
both as we entered; the other, the strange dummy
which had played so important a part in the
evening’s adventures.

“All right, Mrs. Hudson, 1am much obliged for
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your assistance. And now, Watson, let me see yo in

your old seat once more, for there are several pgints

which T should like to discuss with you. He was the

best shot in India, and [ expect that there are few

better in London. Have you heard the name?” |
“No, I have not.”

“Well, well, such is fame! But then, if [ remember:
aright, you had not heard the name of Professor
James Moriarty, who had one of the great brains of
the century. Just give me down my index of
biographies from the shelf.

He turned over the pages lazily, leaning back in
his chair and blowing great clouds of smoke from his
cigar. He handed over the book, and | read:

Moran,  Sebastian, Colonel. Unemployed.
Formerly 1® Bengalore Pioneers. Bormn London,
1840. Son of Sir Augustus Moran, C.B., once British
Minister to Persia. Educated Eton and Oxford.
Served in Jowaki Campaign, Afghan Campaign,
Charasiab (dispatches), Sherpur, and Cabul. Author
of Heavy Game of the Western Himalayas, 1881;
Three Months in the Jungle, 1884, Address: Conduit
Street. Clubs: The Anglo-Indian, the Tankerville, the
Bagatelle Card Club.

On the margin was written in Holmes' precise
hand: “The second most dangerous man in London.”
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£ |

““When he retired, he came to London. It was at
this time that he was sought out by Professor
Moriarty, to whom for a time he was chief of the
staff. Moriarty supplied him liberally with money,
and used him only in one or two very high-class jabs
which no ordinary criminal could have undertaken.
You may have some recollection of the death of Mrs.
Stewart, of Lauder, in 1887. I am sure Moran was at
the bottom of it; but nothing could be proved. So
cleverly was the colonel concealed that even when
the Moriarty gang was broken up we could not
incriminate him. You remember at that date, when 1
called upon you in your rooms, how 1 putup the
shutters for fear of air-guns? No doubt you thought
me fanciful. | knew exactly what | was doing, for |
knew of the existence of this remarkable gun, and [
knew also that one of the best shots in the world
wolld be behind it. When we were in Switzerland,
he followed us with Moriarty, and it was
undoubtedly he who gave me that evil five minutes
on the Reichenbach ledge.

You may think that I read the papers with some
altention during my sojourn in France, on the look-
out for any chance of laying him by the heels, 5o
long as he was free in London, my life would really
not have been worth living. Night and day the
shadow would have been over me, and sooner or
later his chance must have come. What could [ do? |
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could not shoot him at sight, or I should myself be in
the dock. There was no use appealing to a magistrate.
They cannot interfere on the strength of what would
appear to them to be a wild suspicion. So [ could do
nothing. Then came the death of this Ronald Adair.
My chance had come at last! He had played cards
with the lad: he had followed him home from the
club; he had shot him through the open window.
There was not a doubt ofit. [ left him an excellent
mark in the window, and, having wamed the police
that they might be needed. I took up what seemed to
me to be a judicious post for observation, never
dreaming that he would choose the same spot for his
attack. Now, my dear Watson, does anything remain
for me to explain?”

“Yes,” said I, “You have not made it clear what
was Colonel Moran’s motive in murdering the
Honorable Ronald Adair.™

*1 think that is not difficull to explain the facts. It
came out in evidence that Colonel Moran and young
Adair had between them won a considerable amount
of money. Now, Moran undoubtedly played foul. I
believe that on the day of the murder, Adair had
discovered that Moran was cheating. Very likely he
had spoken to him privately, and had threatened to
gxpose him. Probably he acted as 1 sugpest. The
exclusion from his clubs would mean ruin to Moran.
He therefore murdered Adair, who at the time was

47

el e ol dd Ul Y L sl ) A
A b gl i e e ol S 30y
o3y o ol e Lazey andy 2 e 35k ol 8 IS
S o lasie @y 0 A A Y i 53 e
Sl aSiny ey 4520 e ) U B e Adle
b s sl o g e ol el 38 a1 S 5 il
ol s e o) aliad e Ja s iy s 8

ol el S e 1 S L my ) i s
"t finall

4

ias il AUy e gl SD 8 S Al i)

el ool o g canll A 2 e )T e S

lae il e e s Ziaty My D g

s selall ol Lt ool LS 5 ot oyl Ll

it cadial Jglay OIS Laig el Jil 4S8 dny ) il

il A8y 2 B (e 3N i) Y i) aile 530
86



endeavouring to work out how much money he
should himself return, since he could not profit by
his partner’s foul play. He locked the door, lest the
ladies should 5urpr156111m. Will it pass?”

“I have no doubt ggntv‘gnu have hit upon the
truth.”

“IL will be verified o
Meanwhile, come what
trouble us no more, tF
Herder will embellish
and once ag,am Mr.

ed gt the trial.

‘{)lnran will

[-Zun Vnn

problems which the comyp
plentifully presents.”
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The Speckled Band

In glancing over the notes of the seventy odd
cases in which | have owver the last eight years
studied the methods of my friend Sherlock Holmes,
I find many tragic, some contic, a large number
merely strange, but none commonplace; for,
working as he did rather for the love of his art than
for the acquirement of his wealth, he refused to,
associate himself with any investigation which did
not tend towards the unusual, and even the fantastie
Of all these varied cases, however, I cannot recal
any which presented more singular features than that
which was associated with the well-known Surrey
family of the Roylotts of Stoke Moran. .

It was early in April, in the year '83, that | woke
one morning to find Sherlock Holmes standing, full
dressed, by the side of my bed. He was a late riser as |
a rule. 1 blinked up at him in some surprise, and
perhaps just a lile resentment, for [ was myself
regular in my habits.

“Very sorry to knock you up Watson,” said he.

“What is it, then? A fire?” i

“No, a client. It secems that a young lady has
arrived in a considerable state of excitement, who
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insists upon secing me. She is waiting now in the
sitting-room. Should it prove to be an interesting
case, you would, | am sure, wish to follow it from
the outset. 1 thought at any rate that I should call
you, and give you the chance.” 1

“My dear fellow, | would not miss it for
anything.”

| had no keener pleasures than in following
Holmes in his professional investigations, and in
admiring the rapid deductions and yet always
founded on a logical basis, with which he unravelled
the problems which were submitted to him. I rapidly
threw on my clothes, and was ready in a few
minutes to accompany my friend down to the
sitting-room.

A lady dressed in black and heavily veiled, who
had been sitting in the window, rose as we entered.

“Giood moming, madam,” said Holmes cheerily.
“My name is Sherlock Holmes. This is my intimate
friend and associate, Dr. Watson, before whom you
can speak as freely as before mysell | shall order
you a cup of hot coflee, for I observe that you are
shivering."”

“It is not cold which makes me shiver,” said the
woman in a low voice. “ltis fear, Mr. Holmes. Itis.
terror.”
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She raised her veil as she spoke, and we could
see that she was indeed in a pitiable state of
agitation, her face all drawn and grey, with restless,
frightened eyes, like those of some hunted animal.
Her features and figure were those of a woman of
thirty, but her hair was shot with premature grey.
Sherlock Holmes ran her over with one of his quick,
all-comprehensive glances. .

“You must not fear,” said he soothingly, bending
forward and patting her forearm. “We shall soon set
matters right, I have no doubt. You have come in by
train this moming, | see.”

“You know me, then?”

“No, but | observe the second half of a return
ticket in the palm of your left glove.”

The lady gave a violent start, and stared in
bewilderment at my companion. '

“There is no mystery, my dear madam,” said he,
smiling.

“Whatever your reasons may be, you are
perfectly correct,” said she. “I have heard of you,
Mr. Holmes; 1 have heard of you from Mrs.
Farintosh, Oh, sir, do you not think you could help
me too, and at least throw a little light through the
dense darlmess which surrounds me? At present it is
out of my power to reward you for your services, but
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in a month or two I shall be married, with the
control of my own income, and then at least you
should not find me ungrateful.”

Holmes turned to his desk, and unlocking it, drew
out a small case-book which he consulted.

“Farintosh,” said he. “Ah, yes, | recall the case. |
think it was before your time, Watson. I can only
say, madam, that I shall be happy to devote the same
care to your case as | did to that of your friend. As to
reward, my profession is its reward. And now | beg:
that you will lay before us everything that may help.
us in forming an opinion upon the matter.”

“The very horror of my situation lies in the fact
that my fears arc so vague, and my suspicions
depend so entirely upon small points, which mig L
seem (rivial to another. But 1 have heard, Mr.
Holmes, that vou may advise me how to walk amid
the dangers which encompass me.” -

“I am all attention, madam.”

“My name is Helen Stoner, and [ am living with
my stepfather, who is the last survivor of one of the
oldest Saxon families in England, the Roylotts of
Stoke Moran, on the western border of Surrey.”

Holmes nodded his head. “The name is familiar
1o me,” said he.
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“The family was at one time among the richest in
England. The last squire dragged out his existence
there, living the horrible life of an aristocralie
pauper; but his only son, my stepfather, seeing that
he must adapt himself 1o the new conditions,
obtained an advance from a relative, which enabled
him to take a medical degree, and went out 10
Calculta, where, by his professional skill and h
force of character, he established a large practice.

When Dr. Roylott was in India he married my
mother, Mrs. Stoner, the young widow of Maj 01
General Stoner. My sister Julia and 1were twin Sy
and we were only two years old at the time of my
mother’s re-marriage. She had a considerable sum of
money. Shortly after our retum to England my
mother died - eight years ago in a railway accider
Dr. Roylott then abandoned his attempts to establish
himsglf in practice in London, and took us to live
4with him in the ancestral house at Stoke Moran. The
money which my mother had left was enough for all
our wants, and there scemed to be no obstacle 1o out
happiness.

But a terrible change came over our stepfather
about this time. Instead of making fmends and
exchanging visits with our neighbors, he sh
himself up in his house, and seldom came oul save
to indulge in ferocious quarrels with whoever might
cross his path.
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“You can imagine from what I say that my poo
sister Julia and 1 had no great pleasure in our lives.
She was but thirty at the time of her death, and yet
her hair had already begun to whiten. even as mine
has.”

“Your sister is dead, then?"

“She died just two years ago, and it is of heg
death that 1 wish to speak to you. You can
understand that, living the life which 1 have
described, we were little likely to see anyone of our
age and position. We had, however, an aunt, Miss
Honoria Westphail, who lives near Harrow, and we
were occasionally allowed Lo pay short visits at this
lady's house. Julia went there at Christmas t
years ago, and met there Major of Marines, to whe
she became engaged. My stepfather learned of
engagement when my sister returned, and offered no
objection to the marriage: but within a fortnight of
the day which had been fixed for the wedding, the
terrible even L'IfLLI.IlTI.d which has deprived me of my:
only companion.”

Sherlock Holmes had been leaning back in hlﬂ
chair with his eyes closed, and his head sunk ina
cushion, but he half opened his lids now, and
glanced across at his visitor.

“Pray be precise as to details,” said he.
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1,

1t is easy for me 10 be so, for every event of tha q
dreadful time is seared into my memory. The manor
house is. as | have already said, very old, and only
one wing is now inhabited. The bedrooms in this
wing are on the ground floor, the sitting-roo s
being in the central block of the buildings. Of these
bedrooms, the first is Dr. Royloit's, the second my
sister’s, .and the third my own. There is 0
communication between them, but they all open oul
into the same corridor. Do 1 make myself plain?”

“Perfectly so.”

“That fatal night Dr. Roylott had gone to i
room early for my sister was troubled by the sm
of the strong Indian cigars which it was his custon
to smoke. She left her room, therefore, and cam
into mine, where she sat for some time, chattin
about her approaching wedding. At eleven o'clog
she rose 1o leave me, but she paused at the door an
looked back.

“Tell me Helen.' said she, “have you ever hea
anvone whistle in the dead of the night”” '

‘Never." said 1, ‘but why?’

‘Because during the last few nights |
always, about three in the morning, heard a g
clear whistle. It is of no greal consequence, at af
rate,” she smiled back at me, closed my door, ang
few moments later I heard her key in the lock."
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“Indeed,” said Holmes. “Was it your custom
always 1o lock yourselves at night?”
“Always.”

“And why?”

“Doctor kept a cheetah and a baboon. We had ng
feeling of security unless our doors were locked,”

“Quite s0. Pray proceed with your statement.”

“I could not sleep that night. A vague ieehng D]
impending misfortune impressed me. It was a wild
night, The wind was howling outside, and the
was beating and splashing against the window
Suddenly, there burst forth the wild scream of &
terrified woman. 1 knew that it was my sister’s
voice, [ sprang from my bed and rushed into the
corridor, As | opened my door | seemed to hear a
low whistle, such as my sister described, and a few
moments later a clanging sound, as if a mass of
metal had fallen. As | ran down the passage my
sister's door* was unlocked. By the light of the
corridor lamp | saw my sister appear at the upcnm !
her face blanched with terror, her hands groping fot
help. .

I ran to her and threw my arms round her, but a
that moment her knees seemed to give way and she
fell to the ground. She writhed as one who isin
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terrible pain. As 1 bent over, she suddenly shriek
out in 1 voice which 1 will never forget, O, my
God! Helen! It was the band! The speckled band!®
She stabbed with her finger into the air in the
loudly for my stepfather, and 1 met him hasteni
from his room in his dressing-gown. When he&
reached my sister's side she was unconscious. Al
efforts were in vain, for she slowly sank and died
without having recovered her cnnscmuanw, Such
was the dreadful end of my beloved sister.” ]
“One moment,” said Holmes; “are you sure about
this whistle and metallic sound?”

“It is my strong impression that [ heard it.”
“Was you sister dressed?”

“No, she was in her nightdress. In her right hand
was found the charred stump of a malch, and in her
left a matchbox.”

“Showing that she had struck a light and looked
about her when the alarm took place. That 1'
important. And what conclusions did the coroner
come to?"

“He investigated the case with great care, for Dre
Roylott's conduct had long been notorious in the
country, but he was unable to find any satisfactory
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cause of death. It is certain that my sister was quite
alone when she met her end. Besides, there were no
marks of any violence upon her.”

*How about poison?” |

“The doctors examined her for it, but without
success.” '

“What do you think that this unfortunate lady
died of, then?"

“It is my belief that she died of pure fear and.
nervous shock, though what it was which frightened
her | cannot imagine.”

“What did you gather from this allusion to a band
~ a speckled band?"

“Sometimes [ thought it was merely the wild talk
of delirium, sometimes that it may have referred to
some band of people, perhaps to those very gipsies
in the plantation. I do not know whether the spotted
handkerchiefs which so many of them wear over
their heads might have suggested the strange
adjective which she used.”

Holmes shook his head like a man who is far
from being satisfied.

“Those are very deep waters,” said he; “pray go
on with your narrative.”

“Two years have passed since then, and my life
has been until lately lonelier than ever. A month
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ago, however, a dear friend, whom [ have known for
many vears, has done me the honor to ask my hant
in marriage. His name is Armitage - Pe
Armitage. My stepfather has offered no opposition -
to the match, and we are to be married in the cougse
of the spring. Two days ago some repairs w
started in the west wing of the building so thatl
have had to move into the chamber in which my
sister died, and to sleep in the very bed in which she
slept. Tmagine, then, my thrill of terror when last.
night, as I lay awake, thinking over her terrible fate,
I suddenly heard in the silence of the night the low
whistle which had been the herald of her own death.
| sprang up and lit the lamp, but nothing was to be-
seen in the room. | was too shaken to go to bed’
again, however, so I dressed, and as soon as it was,
daylight, I come to you this morning, with the 0
object of seeing you and asking your advice.”

“You have done wisely,” said my friend, “But
have you told me all?”

“Yes, all."

“Miss Stoner. you have not. You are screening
your steplather.”

“Why, what do you mean?” |

For answer, Holmes pushed back the frill of
black lace which fringed the hand that lay upon our
visitor's knee. Five little livid spots, the marks of
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four fingers and a thumb, were printed upon the
white wrisL.
“You have been cruelly used,” said Holmes.

The lady colored degply, and covered over her
injured wrist. “He is a hard man,” she said.

There was a long silencé, during which Holmes
leaned his chin upun his hands and stared into the
cracking fire.

“This is very deep husmﬂas." he said at last.
“There are a thousand détails which 1 should desire
to know before | decide upan@ur cowrse of agtion
Yet we have not a moment to lose. If we were,
come to Stoke Moran today, would it be possible fo
us to see over these rooms without the knowledge of
your sleplather?”
“It is probable that he will be away all day™

“And what do you think of it all, Watson?" aske
Sherlock Holmes, leaning back in his chair when she
had left.

“It seems to me to be amost dark and sinister
business.”

“What becomes, then, of those nocturnal whistles
at night, the presence of a band of gipsies who are
on intimate terms with this old doctor, the fact that
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we have every reason to believe that the doctor hias
an interest in preventing his stepdaughter’s
marriage, the dying allusion to a band, and finally,
the fact that Mrs. Helen Stoner heard a metallie
clang. which might have been caused by one o
those metal bars which secured the shutters falling
back into their place, T think there is good ground (o
think that the mystery may be cleared along thos
lines.”

“But what, then, did the gipsies do?”

“} cannot imagine.™

“] see many objections 1o any such a theory."”

“And so do 1. Itis precisely for that reason th
we are going 1o Stoke Moran this day. But what, i
the name of the devil!”

The ejaculation had been drawn from
companion from the fact that our door had bee
suddenly dashed open, and that a huge man frame
himsell in the aperture. His costume was a peculia
mixture of the professional and of the agricultural.

*“Which ol you is Holmes?" asked he.

“My name, sir,” said my companion quietly,

“I am Dr. Grimeby Roylott, of Stoke Moran.”

“Indeed. Doctor,” said Holmes blandly. “Pra
take a seat.”

13

o 32 5 ) 5 Y1y Al 5 A 25 ss el
£y o pali alad iina Uiy gt bt 2 gl 8l
O 0 land ealis WIS (ol i i) Cppall )

e Tha b Al ke

g i gall A jpid el ST
el Y
a8 e A
Gas bt a La 81l e g B Can i A i’
"Ll
o L) ol Bz y Jay slad i) i) o Jailly
sl B0 ) 5 e e
"0 jalps Laia 10
g U e e sa sl
s i e Sishi g et S0 W
"y ptaly ek o i3 ¢ Juilly “tilaly 133 el sl

14




*l will do nothing of the kind. My stepdaughter
has been here. | have traced her. What has she been
saying to you?"

“It 1s a little cold for the time of year,” said
Holmes.

“What has she been saying to you?" screamed the
old man furiously.

“But [ have heard that the crocuses promise
well," continued my companion imperturbably.

“Ha! You put me off, do you?” said our new
vistor, taking a step forward. "1 know you, you
scoundrel! 1 have heard of you before. You are
Holmes the meddler.”

My friend smiled.

“Holmes the busybody!"

His smile broadened.

“Your conversation is most entertaining. When
you go out close the door, for there isa decided
draught,”

“I' will go when [ have had my say. Don’t you
dare to meddle with my affairs. 1 know that Miss
Stoner has been here — | traced her! [ am a

Dangerous man to fall foul of! See here. See that
you keep yoursell out of my grip.” He strode out of
the room.

“He seems a very amiable person,” said Holmes,
laughing.
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At Waterloo we were fortunate in catching a train
for Leatherhead. We drove for four or five miles
through the lovely Surrey lanes. It was a perfect day,
with a bright sun and a few fleecy clouds in the
heavens. My companion sat in front of the trap, his
arms folded. his hat pulled down over his eyes, and
his chin sunk upon his breast, buried in the deepest
thought.

We got ofl, paid our lare, and the trap rai.tlcd
back on its way to Leatherhead,

“Good afternoon, Miss Stoner. You see that we
have been as good as our word.”

Our client of the morming had hurried forward to
meet us with a face which spoke her joy. "l have
been waiting so eagerly for you,” she cried, shaking
hands with us warmly. “All has tumed out
splendidly. Dr. Roylott has gone to town, and it is
unlikely that he will be back before evening.”

“We have had the pleasure of making the
Doctor's acquaintance,” said Holmes, and in a few
words he sketched out what had occurred. Miss
Stoner turned white to the lips as she listened.

“Ciood heavens!” she cried, *he has followed me,

then.”
“So it appears.”
*He is so cunning that | never know when | am
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safe from him, What will he say when he retums?”

“He must guard himself, for he may find that
there is someortle more cunning than himself upon
his track. Now, we must make the best of our time,
so kindly take us at once to the rooms which we are
o examing.”

The building was of grey with a high central
portion, and twe curving wings on each side. In one
of these wings the windows were broken, and
blocked with wooden boards. There were no signs of
any workmen at the moment ol our visit. Holmes
walked slowly up and down and examined with
deep attention the outsides of the windows.

“This, I take it, belongs to the room in which you
used to sleep, the center one to your sister’s, and the

one next to the main building to Dr. Roylott’s
chamber?”

“Exactly so. But I am now sleeping in the middie
one.”

“By the way, there does not seem to be any very
pressing needs for repairs at that end wall.”

*“There were none. | believe that it was an excuse
10 move me from my room.”

“Ah! That is sugeestive. Now, on the other side
of this narrow wing runs the corridor from which
these three rooms open. There are windows in it, of
course?”
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“Yes, but very small ..ws. Too narmow for
anyone to pass through.”

“As you both locked your doors atnight, your
rooms were unapproachable from that side. Now,
would you have the kindness to go into your room,
and to bar your shutters.”

Miss Stoner did so, and Holmes, afler a careful
examination through the open window saw there
was no slit through which a knife could be passed to
raise the bar. “My theory certainly presents some
difficulties, No one could pass these shutters if they
were bolted. Well, we shall see if the inside throws
any light.upun‘Ihr.‘: matter.”

Holmes refused to examine the third chamber, so
we passed at once to the second, that in which Miss
Stoner was now sleeping, and in which her sister
had met her fate. It was a homely little room, with &
low ceiling and a gaping fireplace, after the fashion
of old country houses. A few of the furniture were in.
the room. Holmes drew one of the chairs into a
corner and sat silent, while his eyes travelled round
and round and up and down, taking in every detail of
the apartiment.

“Where does that bell communicate with?" he
asked at last, pointing to a thick bell-rope which
hung down beside the bed.
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“It goes to the housekeeper’s room.™

“It looks newer than the other things?”

“Yes, it was only put there a couple of years:

Hgo,
“Your sister asked for it, 1 suppose?”

“Nao, | never heard of her using it.”

“Indeed, it seemed unnecessary to put so nice &
bell-pull there. You will excuse me for a few
minutes while I satisfy myself as to this floor.” He
threw himself down upon his face with his lens in
his hand, and crawled swiftly backwards and
forwards, examining minutely the cracks btween the
boards. Then he did the same with the woodwork
with which the chamber wus panelled.

“Very strange!” muttered Holmes, “There are
one or two very singular points about this room. For
example, what a fool a builder must be to opena
ventilator into another room. when, with the same
trouble, he might have communicated with the
outside air!™ '

“That is also quite modern.” said the lady.

Dr. Grimesby Rovlott’s chamber was larger than
that of his stepdaughter, but was as plainly
furnished. Holmes walked slowly round and
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examined each and all of them with the keenest
interest.

“What's in here?” he asked, tapping the safe.
“My stepfather’s business papers.”

“Oh! You have seen inside, then?”

“Only once, some years ago. | remember that i
was full of papers.”

“There isn't a cat in it, for example?™

“No. What a strange idea!™

“Well, look at this!” He took up a small saucer o
milk which stood on the top of it.

“No: we don’t keep a cat. But there is a cheetab
and a baboon.”

“Ah. yes, of course! There is one point which
should wish to determine.” He squatted down i
front of the wooden chair. and examined the seat o
it with the greatest attention. '

“Thank vou. That is quite settled.” said he, rising
and putting his lens in his pocket. “Hullo! Here (8
something interesting!™

The object which had caught his eye was a smal
dog lash hung on one corner of the bed. The lash,
however, was curled upon itself, and tied s0 ast
make a loop of whipcord.
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“What do you make of that, Watson?"

“It's a common enough lash. But I don’t know
why it should be tied.” d

“That is not quite so common, is it? Ah, me! It
a wicked world, and when a clever man tums i
brain to crime it is the worst of all. [ think that
have seen enough now, Miss Stoner, and, with
permission, we shall walk upon the lawn.”

We had walked several times up and down th
lawn, neither Miss Stoner nor myself liking to bred
in upon his thoughts before he roused himself froi
his reverie.

“It is very essential, Miss Stoner,” said he, “thi
you should absolutely follow my advice ine -(;
respect.”

“I shall most certainly do so.”

“The malter is too serious for any hesitatiof
Your life may depend upon your compliance.”

“| assure you that [ am in your hands.”

“In the first place, both my friend and 1
spend the night in your room.” _

Both Miss Stoner and I gazed at him &
astonishment.

“Yes, it must be so. Let me explain. ibf:llt:\-'e 18
that is the village inn over there?”

“Yes, that is the Crown,”
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“Very good. Your windows would be visibl
from there?"”

“Certainly.”

“You must confine yourself to your room, €
pretence of a headache, when your stepfather co

— S 45k e L
back. Then when you hear him retire for the nigh B L ENP. 1 ] z)
you must open the shutters of your window, pi

i i e saial Ls clen dintaae ol 515 LS a5 il
vour lamp there as a signal to us, and then withdre ey o] el = St A 10

with everything which you are likely to want n v M e DS 2D A ad Y aalian
the room which you used to occupy. | have no dou
that, in spite of the repairs, you could manage the
for one night.”
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“We shall spend the night in your room, and:
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“Then for pity’s sake tell me what was the
of my sister’s death.”

“I should prefer to have clearer proofs hefol
speak.”
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*Wou can at least tell me whether my owi
thought is correct, and if she died from some sudder
fright.”

e S 5 Jay Ll 3 S0 a BV e 1
Te jdans

“No, | do not think so. And now, Miss Stoner,
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Sherlock Holmes and 1 had no difficulty in

Inn. They were on the upper floor, and from our
window we could command a view of the inhabited
wing of Stoke Moran Manor House. At dusk we saW
Dr. Grimesby Roylott drive past.

“Do you know, Watson,” said Holmes, as we sa
together in the gathering darkness, “I have really
some scruples as to taking you tonight. There iSEg
distinet element of danger.”

“Can 1 be of assistance?” Ton Ji”
“Your presence m.1lght be mva.luuhlu.‘ i oS e 1
“Then I shall certainly come.’ AR

“It is very kind of you. I knew that we should JA R,

find a ventilator before ever we came to Stoki
Moran.”

“My dear Holmes!™

“Oh ves, | did. You remember in her statemen
she said that her sister could smell Dr. Roylott}
cigar. Now, of course that suggests at once that therg
must be a communication between the two rooms. I
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could only be a small one, or it would have been
remarked upon at the coroner's inquiry. I deduced &
ventilator.”

“But what harm can there be in that?”

“Well, there is at least a curious confidence of
dates. A ventilator is made, a cord is hung, and &
lady who sleeps in the bed dies. Does not that stri C
you'?”

“[ cannot as yet see any connection.”

“Did you observe anything very peculiar aboul
that bed?"
nNu"II

“It was clamped to the floor. Did you ever see g
bed fastened like that before?”

] cannot say that | have.”

“The lady could not move her bed. It mus
always be in the same relative position to '
ventilator and to the rope.”

“Holmes,” I cried, “I seem to see dimly what you
are hinting at. We are only just in time to preven
some subtle and horrible crime.” '

“Subtle enough and horrible enough. This dociol
does wrong and he is the first of criminals. He hat
nerve and knowledge. This man strikes deep, buts
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think, Watson, that we shall be able to strike dee
still. Let us have a quiet pipe, and turn our minds for
a few hours to something more cheerful.”

About nine o’clock the light among the trees was
extinguished, and all was dark in the direction of the
Manor House. Two hours passed slowly away, an
then, suddenly, just at the stroke of eleven, a single
bright light shone out right in front of us.

“That is our signal,” said Holmes, springin
his feet; “it comes from the middle window.”

We were about to enter through the window;
when out from a ¢clump of laurel bushes there darted
what seemed to be a hideous and distorted child
who threw itself on the grass with writhing limbs
and then ran swiftly across the lawn into the
darkness.

*My God!” [ whispered, “did you see it?”

Holmes was for the moment as startled as 1. Then
he broke into a raw laugh, and put his lips to my ear

“That is the baboon." ;

I confess that | felt easier in my mind when, afles
following Holmes' example and slipping off
shoes, | found myself inside the bedroom. My
companion noiselessly closed the shutters, mov ed
the lamp on to the table, and cast his eyes round the
room. He whispered into my ear.

137

& 33— Gplid) Gaall oW L L el U B R e 3
" el Aol il Ui e S8 3l ey

Gs o o o8N il oLy 5 omadill AL P
A s el e Al (B e gt A
Al al e pmalad el Lasie 5 gke dpdal

B e Al s Y L e e jufs | ags
skl

e G Glh e ek G ye el ag LE Ly
il Ll ol e ) e oTpta il uy L)
A aalid o B e e ey

i Sl L el ca

mﬁ_ilhcﬁaym.qi;‘i_;ph_}a}jaﬁ
s L) a8 il & gy

gl A

J—algd gia Zgia Lo W Pl WU el 3 G el
ool pad Baa il A Dl i cali
Jal s A T ) ol i 2 s 4 iy o o0
S CTHPIRRTPREE T B P

136




“The least sound would be fatal to our plans.”
[ nodded 1o show that | had heard.

“We must sit without a light. He would see
through the ventilator.”
| nodded again. -
“Do not go to sleep; your very life may depend
on it. Have your pistol ready in case we should need
it. 1 will sit on the side of the bed, and you in thal
chair.”

I took out my revolver and laid it on the corner of
the table. _

Suddenly there was a momentary gleam of hg
up in the direction of the ventilator, which vanished
immediately, but was succeeded by a strong smell of
burning oil and heated metal, Someone in the next
room had lit a dark lantern. I heard a gentle sound of
movement, and then all was silent once mo '-j.
though the smell grew stronger. For half an hour I
sat with starining ears. Then suddenly another so d
became audible - a very gentle, soothing sound, like
that of a small jet of stream. The instant that we
heard it, Holmes sprang from the bed, struck &
match, and lashed furiously with his cane at the bell-
pull. |

*¥You see it, Watson?" he yelled. “You see ut?"”
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But | saw nothing. I could, however, see that his
face was deadly pale, and filled with horror ang
loathing, '

He had ceased to strike, and was gazing up at th
ventilator, when suddenly there broke from th
silence of the night the most horrible cry to whichT
have ever listened. They say that away down in the
village, and even in the distant parsonage, that cry
raised the sleepers from their beds. It struck cold t€
our hearts, and I stood gazing at Holmes, and he &
me, until the last echoes of it had died away into the
silence from which it rose. »

“What can it mean?” | gasped. e

“It means that it is all over,” Holmes answered
“And perhaps, after all, it is for the best. Take youl
pistol, and we shall enter Dr. Roylott’s reom.”

With a grave face he lit the lamp. and led the way
down the corridor. Twice he struck at the ehambi
door without any reply from within. Then he turne
the handle and entered, I at his heels, with thé
cocked pistol in my hand.

It was a singular sight which met our eyes.
Beside the table, on the wooden chair, sat Dr.
Grimesby Roylott, clad in a long grey dressing
gown. Round his brow he had a peculiar yellow
band, with brownish speckles, which seemed to be
bound tightly round his head. As we entered he
made neither sound nor motion.
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“The band! The speckled band!™ whispered
Holmes.
| took a step forward. In an instant his strange
headgear began to move, and there reared itsell from;
among  his hair, the squat diamond-shaped head and
puffed neck of a loathsome serpent.

“It is a swamp adder!” cried Holmes — “the
deadliest snake in India. He has died within seconds
of being bitten. Violence does, in truth, recoil upon
the violent, and the schemer falls into the pit which
he digs for another. Let us thrust this creature back
into its den, and we can then remove Miss Stoner to
some place of shelter, and let the county police
know what has happened. ]

Such are the true facts of the death of Mr
Grimesby Roylott, of Stoke Moran. It is not
necessary that [ should prolong a narrative which
has already run to too great a length, by telling how
we broke the sad news to the terrified girl, how we
conveyed her by the moming train to the care of her
good aunt at Harrow, of how the slow process of
official inquiry came to the conclusion that the
Doctor met his fate while indiscreetly playing with a

~dangerous pet. The little which I had vetto learn
from the case was told me by Sherlock Holmes as
we travelled back next day.,

My attention was speedily drawn to this
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ventilator, and to the bell-rope which hung down to
the bed. The discovery that this bed was clamped to
the floor, instantly gave rise to the suspicion that the
rope was there as a bridge for something passing
through the hole, and coming to the bed. The idea of
a snake instantly occurred to me. and when |
coupled it with the knowledge that the Doctor was
furnished with a supply of creamres from India, |
felt that T was probably on the right track. The idea
of using a form of poison which could not possibly
be discovered by any chemical test, was just such a
one as would occur to a clever and ruthless man,
The rapidity with which such a poison would take
effect would also, from his point of view, be an
advantage. Then I thought of the whistle. OF course,
he must recall the snake before the moming light
revealed it to the vietim. He had trained it. probably
by the use of the milk which we saw, to return to
him when summoned. He would put it through the
ventilator at the hour that he thought best, with the
certainty that it would craw! down the rope, and land
on the bed. It might or might not bite the occupant,
perhaps she might escape every night for a week,
but sooner or later she must fall a victim.

“] had come to these conclusions before even |
had entered thus room. An inspection of his chair
showed me that he had been in the habit of standing
on it, which, of course, would be necessary in order
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that he should reach the ventilator. The sight of the
safe and the saucer of milk were enough to finally
dispel any doubts which may have remained. The
metallic clang heard by Miss Stoner was obviously
caused by her father hastily closing the door of his
safe upon its terrible occupant. Having once made
up my mind, you know the steps which I took in
order to put the matter to the proof. I heard the
creature hiss, as | have no doubt that you did also,
and | instantly lit the light and attacked it.”

“With the result of it driving through the
ventilator.”

“And also with the result of causing it to turn
upon its master at the other side. In this way, | am
no doubt indirectly responsible for Dr. Grimesby
Roylott's death, and 1 cannot say that it is likely to
weigh very heavily upon my conscience.”
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The Dancing Men

Holmes had been seated for some hours in
silence, with his long, thin back curved over a
chemical wvessel in which he was brewing 4
particularly malodorous product.

“So, Watson,” said he suddenly, “you do not
propose to invest in South African securities?™

I gave a sort of astonishment. Accustomed as I
was to Holmes® curious faculties, this sudden
intrusion into my most infimate thoughts was utterly:
inexplicable.

“How on earth do you know that?” | asked.

“You see, my dear Watson” - he propped his test=
tube in the rack and began to lecture with the air of @
professor addressing his class — “it is not really
difficult to construct a series of inferences, cach
dependent upon its predecessor and each simple in’
itself. Now, it was not really difficult, by an
inspection of the groove between your left forefinger
and thumb, to feel sure that you did not propose to
invest your small capital in the goldfields.”

“I see no connection.™
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“Very likely not but I can quickly show youa
¢lose connection. Here are the missing links of the
very simple chain: 1. You had chalk between your
left finger and thumb when you retumned from the
club last night. 2. You put chalk there when you play
billiards to steady the cue. 3. You never play billiards
except with Thurston. 4. You told me four weeks ago
that Thurston had an option on some South African
property which would expire in a month, and which
he desired you to share with him. 5. Your cheque-
book is locked in my drawer, and you have not asked
for the key. 6. You do not propose to invest your
money in this manner.”

“How absurdly simple!™ [ cried.

“Quite so!” said he, a little nettled, “Every
problem becomes very childish when once it is
explained to you. Here is anunexplained one. See
what you can make of that, friend Watson.” He
tossed a sheet of paper upon the table, and wmed
onece more to his chemical analysis.

I looked with amazement at the absurd
hieroglyphics upon the paper.

“Why, Holmes, it is a child's drawing!” I cried.

“(h, that’s your idea!™
“What else should it be?”

151

s Sl s ol el i o001 Ala ol Ae Y
Lasie ldgd s ol sl sl G i S (1
Ladie s ) sulad el il (2 2 Apaialdl AL (g (pe i
e ¥ 3 b Yl (3 and i 3 Ul ans
e Cani g A OB I Sl (4 e
Gyat b Lo 45 L apda A ASLe B i
b S asa ol e g (5 A4S LS O ey 0 el
g Gl ey Laa (6 e plY Gl Gy 5 55
e |3 il

il a2py ":;IJA';.-;Q:_J

Uia S Y L i 5 e dagay A2 S s
Jafpt pay ey s e b s pa Y
Al ALias ) ey Al e 4

Ay e Ayl S Y Lase ol

T P e T R Y
":'IJ ot L

150




“That is what Mr. Hilton Cubitt, of Ridling
Thorpe Manor, Norfolk, is very anxious to knowv.
There’s a ring at the bell, Watson. [ should not be
very much surprised if this were he.”

A heavy step was heard upon the stairs, and an
instant later there entered atall gentleman. Having
shaken hands with each of us, he was about to sit

down, when his eye rested upon the paper with the

curious markings, which 1 had just examined and left
upon the table.

“Well, Mr. Holmes, what do you make of these?”

he cried. “I sent the paper on ahead so that you might

have time to study it before [ came.”

“It is certainly rathera curious production,” said

Holmes. “At first sight it would appear to be some

childish prank. Why should you attribute any
importance to so grotesque an object?”

“I never should, Mr. Holmes. But my wife does.
It is frightening her to death. She says nothing, but [
can see terror in her eyes. That's why | want to sift
the matter to the bottom."”

Holmes held up the paper so that the sunlight
shone full upon it. The markings were done in puncll
and ran in this way:
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Holmes examined it for .ome time, and then,
folding it carefully up, he placed it in his pocket-
book.

“This promises to be a most interesting and

unusual case,” said he. *You gave me a few

particulars in vour letter, Mr, Hilton Cubiu, butl
should be very much obliged if you would kindly go
over it all again for the benefit of my friend, Dr.
Watson.™

“I'm not much of a story-teller,” said our visitor,
nervously clasping and unclasping his great, strong
hands. 1'1 begin at the time of my marriage last year;
but | want to say first ofall that, though I'm not a
rich man, my people have been at Ridling Thorpe for
a matter of five centuries, and there is no better-
known family in the country of Norfolk. Last year |
came up to London. There was an American young
lady there — Patrick was the name — Elsie Patrick. In
some way we became friends, until before my month
was up | was as much in love as & man could be. We
were quietly married at a registry office, and we
returned to Norfolk a wedded couple. You'll think it
very mad, Mr. Holmes, that a man of a good old
family should marry a wife in this fashion, knowing
nothing of her past or of her people; but if you saw
her and knew her, it would help you to understand.

She said, *l would rather never allude to the past,
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for it is very painful to me. If you take me, Hilton,
you will take a woman who has nothing that she
need be personally ashamed of: but you will have to
allow me to be silent as to all that passed up to the
time when I became yours. If these conditions are
too hard, then go back to Norfolk and leave me to the
lonely life in which you found me.” [t was only the
day before our wedding that she said those very
words to me. 1told her that [ was content Lo take her
on her own terms, and I have been as good as my
word.

Well, we have been married now for a year, and
very happy we have been. But about a month ago, at
the end of June, 1 saw for the first time signs of
trouble. One day my wife received a letter from
America. She tumed deadly white, read the letter,
and threw it into the fire. There is always a look of
fear upon her face - a look as if she were waiting and
expecting. But unti! she speaks | can say nothing.

About a week ago — it was the Tuesday of last
week — I found on one of the window-sills a number
of absurd little dancing figures, like these upon the
paper. They were scrawled with chalk. Anyhow, they
had come there during the night. 1 had them washed
out, and [ only mentioned the matter to my wife
afterwards., To my surprise she took it very seriously.
Yesteday morning, 1 found this paper lying in the
garden. 1 showed it to Elsie. Since then she has
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looked like a woman in a dream, half dazed, and
with terror always lurking in her eyes. It was then
that I wrote and sent the paper to you, Mr. Holmes. It
was not a thing that | could take to the police, for
they would have laughed at me, but you will tell me
what to do. | am not a rich man; but if there is any
danger threatening my (little woman, I would spend
my last copper to shield her™ |

Holmes had listened to his storywith the utmost
attention, and now he sat I‘nr some time in silent
thought.

“Don’t you think, Mr. Cubitt,” said he at last,
“that your best plan would be to make a direct appeal
to your wife, and to ask her toshare Imrsecretwuh
you!™

Hilton Cubitt shook his massive head.

“A promise is a promise, Mr. Holmes.”
“Then 1 will help you with all my heart. I the
first place, have you heard of any strangers bej
seen in your neighborhood?” '

“No. "

“These hieroglyphics have evidently a meaning.
If it is a purely arbitrary one, it may be impossible
for us to solve it. If, on the other hand, it is
systematic, 1 have no doubt that we shall get to the
bottom of it. But this particular sample is so short
that 1 can do nothing, and the facts which you have
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brought me are so indefinite that we have no basis
for an investigation. I would suggest that you return
to Norfolk, that you keep a keen lookout, and that
you take an exact copy of any fresh dancing meg
which may appear. I

The interview left Sherlock Holmes very
thoughtful, and several times in the next few days|
saw him take his slip of paper from his notebook an
look long and eamestly at the curious fig
inseribed upon it. He made no allusion to the affiary
however, until one afternoon a fortnight or so later,
was going out, when he called me back.

“You had better stay here, Watson.”

Why?

“Because | had a wire from Hilton Cubitt this
morning, He may be here atany moment. I gathel
from his wire that there have been some new
incidents of importance.” i

We had not long to wait. He was looking worrie
and depressed.

“It's getting on my nerves, this business,
Holmes,” said he. “It's bad enough to feel that yol
are surrounded by unseen, unknown folk, who have
some kind of design upon you; but when, in additior
to that, you know that it is just killing your wife b
inches, then it becomes as much as flesh and bloog
can endure. She's wearing away under it."”
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“Has she said anything yet?”

; '?.\-fg'!l_,s;.v.:,;i'rcm.lf_h‘
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“No, Mr. Holmes, she has not. And yet there have
been times when the poor girl wanted to speak. |
have tried to help here. She has spoken about my old
family, and our reputation in the county, and r
pride in our unsullied honor, and I always felt it was
leading to the point; but somehow it turned off
before we got there.”

“But you have found out something for yourself §
“A good deal, Mr. Holmes. I have several fres
dancing men pictures for you to examine, and, whal
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fresh crop of dancing men. I took an exact copy, ant
here it is." He unfolded a paper and laid it upon i
table. Here is a copy of the hieroglyphics:

“Excellent!” said Holmes. “Excellent!
continue.”
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“When [ had taken the copy, I rubbed out
marks; but two mornings later a fresh inscription had
appeared, | have a copy of it here™:

Holmes rubbed his hands and chuckled with

delight.

“Our material is rapidly accumulating,” said he.

“Three days later a message was lefl. Here it is
The chracters are, as you see, exactly the same as thi
last one. After that 1 determined to lie in wait: so
got out my revolver and 1 sat up in my study, which
overlooks the lawn and garden. About two in the
moming | was seated by the window, all being da |
save for the moonlight outside, when I heard steps
behind me, and there was my wife.

She implored me to come (o bed. I told he
frankly that I wished to sce who it was who played
such absurd tricks upon us. She answered that it wa
some senseless practical joke, and that I should ng
take any notice of it.

Suddenly, as she spoke, 1 saw her white face gro
whiter and her hand tightened upon my shoulder
Something was moving in the shadow of the took
house. 1 saw a dark, creeping figure which crawleg
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round the corner and squatted in front of the door;
Seizing my pistol, | was rushing out when my w1f'
threw her arms round me and held me with
convulsive strength. By the time I had opened t
door and reached the house, the creature was gongi
He had left a trace of his presence, however, for
there on the door was the very same arrangement of
dancing men which had already twice appeared, and
which 1 have copied on that paper. He must have
been there all the time, for when 1 examined the doot
again in the morning, he had scrawled some more &
his pictures under the line which I had already seen.”

“Have you that fresh drawing?”

“Yes; it is very short, but I made a copy of it, and
here it is.”

Again he produced a paper. The new dance was i
this form:

“Tell me,” said Holmes —and [ could see by hi
eyes that he was much excited — “was this a merg
wddition to the first, or did it appear to be entirely
eparate?”

“It was on a different panel of the door.”
“Excellent! Now, Mr. Hilton Cubitt, pleasg
. ontinue your most interesting statement.”
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“l have nothing more to say, Mr. Holimes, except
that I was angry with my wife that night for having
held me back. She said that she feared that 1 migh
come to harm. For an instant it had crossed my min
that perhaps what she really feared was the fie mighi
come to harm. But there is a tone in my wife’s voice
Mr. Holmes, and a look in her eyes which forbig
doubt.”

*l shall be able topay you a visit shortly and 16
throw some light upon your case.”

Sherlock Holmes preserved his calm professiona
manner until our visitor had left us, although it was
easy for me, who knew him so well, to see that hy
was profoundly excited, My comrade rushed to the
table, laid out all the slips of paper containing
dancing men in front of him, and threw himself inte
an intricate and elaborate calculation.

For two hours | watched him as he covered shes
after sheet of paper with figures and letters, s@
completely absorbed in his task that he had
evidently forgotten my presence. Sometimes he was
making progress, and whistled and sang at his work;
sometimes he was puzzled and would sit for a long
spell with a furrowed brow and a vacant eye. Finally
he sprang from his chair with a cry of satisfaction,
Then he wrote a long telegram.

“] expect that we shall be able 1o go down to
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Norfolk tomorrow, and to take our friend some very
definite news as to the secret of his annoyance.”

| confess that | was filled with curiosity, but | was
aware that Holmes liked to make his disclosures al
his own time and in his own way; so | waited until it
thould suit him to take me into his confidence.

But there was a delay in that answering telegram.
On the evening of the second day there came a lettes
from Hilton Cubitt. All was quict with him, save that
a long inscription had appeared that morning upon
the pedestal of the sundial. He enclosed a copy of it
which is here reproduced:

“We have to let this affair go far enough,” said he
“Is there a train to North Walsham tonight?"

| turned up the time-table. The last had just gone.

“Then we shall breakfast early and take the very
first in the moming,” said Holmes. “Our presence is
most urgently needed.”

We had already alighted at North Walsham, and
mentioned the name of our destination, when the:
station-master hurried towards us. “I suppose t_
you are the detectives from London?” said he. ;
A look of annoyance passed over Holmes” face.
“What makes you think such a thing?”
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“Because Inspector Martin from Norwich has just
passed through. But maybe vou are the surgeons.
She’s not dead — or wasn't by last accounts. You
may be in time to save her yet."

Holmes’ brow was dark with anxiety.

"We are going to Ridley Thorpe Manor," said he,
“but we have heard nothing of what has passed
there.”

“It’s a terrible business,” said the station-master.
“They are shot, both Mr. Hilton Cubitt and his wife.
She shot him and then herself - so the servants say.
He's dead, and her life is despaired of. Dear, dear!
One of the oldest families in the county of Norfolk,
and one of the most honored.”

Without 2 word Holmes hurried to the carriage,
and during the long seven-miles drive he never
opened his mouth. He had been uneasy during all our
journey from town, and [ had discovered that he had
turned over the morning papers with anxious
attention.

*That's Riding Thorpe Manor,” said he.

A dapper httle man had just descended froma
high dog-cart. He introduced himself as Inspector
Martin and he was considerably astonished when he
heard the name of my companion.
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“Why, Mr. Holmes, the crime was omy
committed at three this moming! How can you hear
of it in Londong and get to the spot as soon as 177

“l anticipated it. I came in the hope of preventing
it.”

“Then you must have important evidence of
which we are ignorant, for they were said tobea
most united couple.”

“I have only the evidence ofthe dancing men,”
said Holmes. “I will explain the matter to you later,
Meanwhile, since it is too late to prevent this
tragedy, | am very anxious that [ should use the
knowledge which I possess in order to ensure that
Justice be done, Will you associate me in your
investigation, or will you prefer that | should act
independently?”

“l should be proud to feel that we were acting
together, Mr. Holmes," said the Inspector eamestly.

The local surgeon, an old, white-haired man, had
just come down from Mrs. Hilton Cubitt's room, and
he reported that her injuries were serious, but not
necessarily fatal. On the question of whether she had
been shot or had shot herself he would not venture to
express any decided opinion.

Mr. Hilton Cubitt had been shot through the heart.
It was equally conceivable that he had shot her and
then himself, or that she had been the criminal, for
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the revolver lay upon the floor midway between |

them.

“Has he been moved?” asked Holmes.

“We have moved nothing except the lady, We
could not leave her lyving wounded upon the floor.”

“How long have you been here, doctor?”

“Since four o'clock.”

“Anyone else?”

“Yes, the constable here.”

“And you have touched nothing?”

“Nothing."

“You have acted with great discretion. Who sent

for you?”
“The housemaid, Saunders.”
“Was it she who gave the alarm?”
“She and Mrs. King, the cook.™
“Where are they now?”
*In the kitchen, [ believe.”
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“Then 1 think we had better hear their story at
once.”

The two women told their story clearly enough.
They had been aroused from their sleep by the sound
of an explosion, which had been followed a minute
later by a second one. The door of the study was
open and a candle was burning upon the table. Their
master lay upon his face in the center of the room.
He was quite dead. Near the window his wife was
crouching, her head leaning against the wall. She
was horribly wounded, and the side of the face was
red with blood. The window was certainly shut and
fastened upon the inside. So far as they knew, there
had never been any quarrel between husband and
wife.

In answer to Holmes, they both remembered that
they were conscious of the smell of powder from the
moment that they ran out of their rooms upon the top
floor. Holmes said, “and now [ think that we are in a
position to undertake a thorough examination of the
room."”

Our first attention was given to the body of the
unfortunate squire. His disordered dress showed that
he had been hastily aroused from sleep. The bullet
had been fired at him from the front, and had
remained in his body after penetrating the heart. His
death had certainly been instantancous and painless.
There was no powder-marking either upon his
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dressing-gown or on his hands. According to the
country surgeon, the lady had stains upon her face,
but none upon her hand.

“I suppose, doctor, you have not recovered the
bullet which wounded the lady?"

“A seripus operation will be necessary before that
can be done. But there are still four cartridges in the
revolver.”

“Perhaps you can account also for the bullet
which has so obviously struck the edge of the
window?”

He had turned suddenly, and his long, thin finger
was pointing to a hole which had been drilled right
through the lower window-sash about an inch above
the bottom.

“By George!” cried the Inspector. “How ever did
you see that?”

“Because | looked for it."

“Wonderful'™ said the country doctor. “You are
certainly right, sir. Then a third shot has been fired,
and therefore a third person must have been present.
But who could that have been, and how could he
have got away?”

“That is the problem which we are now about to
solve,” said Sherloeck Holmes, *You remember,
Inspector Martin, when the servants said that on
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leaving their room wey were at once conscious of a

smell of powder?”

“¥es, sir; but 1 confess I did not quite follow
you."”

“It suggested that at the time of the firing, the
window as well as the deor of the room had been
open. Otherwise, the fumes of powder could not
have been blown so rapidly through the house. Both
door and window were-only open fora short time,
however.”

“How do you prove that?”

“Because the candle has not gultc;cd ccw;ed,
that there might have been a third in the

affair, who stood outside this opening and fired
through it.”

“But how came the window to be shut and’

fastened?”
“The woman's first instinct would be to shut and
fasten the window. But, halloa! What is this?"”

It was a lady’s hand-bag which stood upon the
study table.

“This must be preserved, for it will figure in the
trial,” said Holmes, as he handed the bag with its
contents to the Inspector. "It is now necessary that
we should try to throw some light upon this third
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bullet, which has clearly beun fired from inside the
room. [ should like to see Mrs. King, the cook,
again...You said, Mrs. King, that you were
awakened by a loud explosion. When you said that,
did you mean that it seemed to you to be louder than
the second one?”

“Well, sir, it wakened me from my sleep, and so it
is hard to judge. But it did seem very loud.”

“You don’t think that it might have been two
shots fired almost at the same instant?"

“I'am sure I couldn’t say, sir.”

“If you will kindly step round with me we shall
see what fresh evidence the garden has to offer.”

A flower-bed extended up to the study window,
and we all broke into an exclamation as we
approached it. Then, with a ery of satisfaction,
Holmes bent forward and picked up a little brazen
cylinder,

“I thought so,” said he; “the revolver had a
rejector, and here is the third cartridge. 1 really think,
Inspector Martin, that our case is almost complete.”

The county inspector’s face had shown his intense
amazement at the rapid and masterful progress of
Holmes" investigations.

“Whom do you suspect?” he asked.
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“I’ll go into that later, Thee are several points in
this problem which [ have not been able to explain to
you yet.”

“Just as you wish, Mr. Holimes, so long as we get
our man.”

“l have the threads of this affair all in my hand
Even if this lady should never recover consciousness
we can still reconstruct the events of last night and
ensure that justice be done. First of all, I wish to
know whether there is any inn in this neighborhood
known as “Elrige’s’?”

The servants were cross-questioned, but none of
them had heard of such a place. The stable-boy threw
a light upon the matter by remembering that a farmer
of that name lived miles off in the direction of East
Ruston.

“Is it a lonely farm?™

“Very lonely, sir.”

“Perhaps they have not heard yet of all that
happened here durmg the night?”

“Maybe not, sir.”

He took from his pocket the various slips of the
dancing men. With these in front of him he worked
for some time at the study table. Finally he handed a
note to the boy, with directions to put it into the
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hands of the person to whom it was addressed, and
especially to answer no questions of any sort which

might be put to him. I saw the outside of the note. It
was consigned to Mr. Abe Slaney, Elrige's Farm,
East Ruston, Norfolk.

"I think, Inspector,” Holmes remarked, “that you
would do well to telegraph for an escort, as, if my
calculations prove to be correct, you may have a
particularly dangerous prisoner to convey to the
county gaol.

The doctor had departed to his patients, and only
the Inspector and myself remained.

“I think 1 can help you to pass an hour inan
interesting and  profitable manner,” said Holmes,
drawing his chair up to the table and spreading out in
front of him the various papers upon which were
recorded the antics of the dancing men.

"l have here in front of me these singular
productions, at which one might smile had they not
proved themselves to be the forerunners of so terrible
a tragedy. | am fairly familiar with all forms of secret
writing, But I confess that this is entirely new to me.
The object of those who invented the system has
apparently been to conceal that those characters
convey a message, and to give the idea that they are
the mere random sketches of children.

Having once recognized, however, that the
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symbols stood for letters, and having applied the
rules which guide us in all forms of secret writings,
the solution was casy enough. The first message
submitted to me was so short that it was impossible
for me to do more than to say with some confidence
that the symbol stood for E. As you arc aware, E is
the most common letter in the English alphabet. It is
true that in some cases the figure was bearing a flag,
and in some cases not, but it was probable from the
way in which the flags were distributed that they
were used to break the sentence up into words, |
accepted this as an hypothesis, and noted that E was
represented by:

In my second interview with Mr. Hilten Cubitt he
was able to give me two other short sentences and
one message, which appeared - since there was no
flag — to be a single word. Here are the symbols.
Now, in the single word [ have already got the two
E's coming second and fourth in a word of five
letters. It might be ‘sever,” or ‘lever,” or ‘never.'
There can be no question that the latter as a reply to
an appeal is far the most probable, and the
circumstances pointed to its being a reply written by
the lady. Accepting it as correct, we are now able to
say that the symbols stand respectively for N, V, and
R.
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It occurred to me that if these appeals came, as |
expected, from someone who had been intimate wi
the lady in her early life, a combination which
contained two E's with three letters between might
very well stand for the name ‘ELSIES I
examination [ found that such a combination formed
the termination of the message which was threg
times repeated. It was certainly some appeal 0
‘Elsie.” In this way | had got my L, S, and . But
what appeal could it be? There were only four letters
in the word which preceded ‘Elsie,’ and it ended in
E. Surely the word must be ‘COME."” So now | was
in possession of C, O, and M, and I was in a position
to attack the first message once more. So treated i
worked out in this fashion: 1

M.ERE..ESL.NE

“Now, the first letter can only be A and the H 1§

also apparent in the second word. Now it becomes:

AM HERE A.E SLANE

Or, filling in the obvious vacancies in the name:

AM HERE ABE SLANEY

| had so many letters now that | could proceed
with considerable confidence to the second message,
which worked out in this fashion: v
A ELRI.ES.
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Here [ could only make sense by putting T and G
for the missing letters, and supposing that the name
was that of some house or inn at which the writer
was staying.”

Inspector Martin and | had listened with the
utmost interest to the full and clear account of how
my friend had produced results which had led 1o so
complete a command over our difficulties.

“What did you do then, sir?" asked the Inspector.

“l had every reason to suppose that this Abe
Slaney was an America since a letter from American
had been the starting-point of all the trouble. | had
also every cause to think that there was SOme
criminal secret in the matter. | therefore eabled to my.
friend, Wilson Hargreave, of the New York Police!
Bureau. T asked him whether the name of Abe:
Slaney was known to him. Here is his reply: “The
most dangerous crook in Chicago.” On the ver
evening upon which I had his answer, Hilton Cubitt
sent me the last message from Slaney. Working with
known letters it took this form:

ELSIE.RE.ARE TO MEET THY GO.

The addition of a P and a D completed a message
which showed me that the rascal was proceeding
from pn:rsu.asmn to threats, that he might very rapid
put his words into action. [ at once came to Norfolk
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with my friend and colleague, Dr. Watson. bu
unhappily, only in time to find that the worst had
already occurred.”

“If this Abe Slaney, living at Elrige’s, is indegg
the murderer, and if he has made his escape while |
am seated here, 1 should certainly get into serious
trouble.” y

“You need not be uneasy. He will not try fo
escape.” '

*How do you know?”

“To fly would be a confession of guilt. | have
written and asked him to come.”

A man was striding up the path which led to th
door. He was a tall, handsome man. He swaggered
up the path as if the place belonged to him, and Wi
heard his loud, confident peal at the bell.

“I think, gentlemen,” said Holmes quietly, “t i
we had best take up our position behind the doot
Every precaution is necessary when dealing with
such a fellow. You will need your handcufls
[nspector. You can leave the talking to me.” :

We waited in silence for a minute - one of thos
minutes which one can never forget. Then the doa
opened, and the man stepped in. In an instant Holmé
clapped a pistol to his head, and Martin slipped th
handeufls over his wrists.
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*| came here in ahswer to a letter from Mrs,
Hilton Cubiit. Don't tell me that she is in this? Don"
tell me that she helped 1o set a trap for me?”
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“Mrs. Hilton Cubitt was seriously injured, !-'.
at death’s door.”

“You're carzy!” he cried firecely. “It was he tha
was hurt, not she. Who would have hurt little Elsie?]
may have threatened her, God forgive me, but would
not have touched a hair of her pretty head. Take i
back — you! Say that she is not hurt!”

“She was found badly wounded by the side of he
dead husband.”
He sank with a deep groan and buried his face if
his manacled hands. For five minutes he was silent.
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“She broke away from your influence when she
found the man that you are,” said Holmes sternlys
“She fled from America to avoid you, and she
married an honorable gentleman in England. You
dogged her and followed her, and made herlife @
misery, You have endured by bringing about the
death of a noble man and driving his wife to suicide,
That is your record in this business, Mr. Abe Slaney;
and you will answer for it to the law." )

“If Elsie dies | can care nothing what becomes of
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me,” said the American. First of all, | want you
gentlemen  to understand that I have known this lady
since she was a child. There were sevenofus in@
gang in Chicago, and Elsie’s father was the boss of
the Joint. He was a clever man, was old Patrick. It
was he who invented that writing. Well, Elsig
learned some of our ways; but she couldn’t stand the
business, and she had a bit of honest money of heg
own, she gave us all the slip and got away (0
London. She had been engaged to me, and she would
have married me, | believe, if | had taken over
another profession. It was only after her marriage 10
this Englishman that | was able to find out where s
was. | wrote to her, bul got no answer. After that|
came over, and, as letters were of no use, | put my
messages where she could read them.

Well, 1 have been here a month now. I lived in
that farm. [ tried all I could to coax Elsic away.
knew that she read the messages, for once she wrote
an answer under one of them. Them my temper gai
the better of me, and [ began to threaten her. She sen
me a letter then, imploring me to go away, and
saying that it would break her heart if any scanda
should come upon her husband. She said that she
would come when her husband was asleep at three i
the morning, and speak with me through the end
window, if I would go away afterwards and leave heg
in peace. She came down and brought money with
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fulfilled my promise of givin
unusual for your notebook. Th
and I fancy we should be back
dinner.”
Only one word of epilogue.
The American, Abe Slancy,

-forty is our train,
n Balker Street for

s condemned to

death and the winter assizes a{Norwich; but his
al  servitude in

penalty  was  changed to pe

consideration of mitigating circumstances, and the

certainty that Hilton Cubitt had fired the first shot.
Of Mrs. Hilton Cubitt | only know that | have

heard she recovered entirely, and that she still
remains a widow, devoting her whole life to the care
of the poor and to the administration of her

husband’s estate.
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Charles Augustus Milverton

It is years since the incidcmL of which I speak
ook place. For a long time, iff would have been
impossible to make the facts E{:Iic; but now the

- principal person concerned is
human law. It records an

Holmes and of myself.

We had been out for one of our evening rambles,
Holmes and I, and had retumed about six o’clock on
a cold, frosty winter’s evening. As Holmes turned up
the lamp the light fell upon a card on the table. He
glanced at it, and then, with an ejaculation of disgust,
threw it on the floor. I picked it up and read:

CHARLES AUGUSTUS MILVERTON,
APPLEDORE TOWERS

HAMPSTEAD

“Who is he?" [ asked.

“The worst man in London,” Holmes answered.
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|'
as he sat down and stretched his legs before the fire.
“Is anything on the back of the ca

1 turmed it over. “Will call at 6:30.” I read.

“Hum! He"s about due.”

“But who is he?"

“I'll tell you, Watson. He is ihe: king of all the
blackmailers, His method is as follows: He allows it
to be known that he is prepared! to pay very high
sums for letters which compromise people of wealth
or position. Everything which is in the market goes
to Milverton, and there are hundreds in this great city
who turn white at his name. No one knows where his
grip may fall. He will hold a card back for years in
order to play it at the moment when the stake is best
worth winning. I have said that he is the worst man
in London.”

I had seldom heard my friend speak with such
intensity of feeling.

“But surely,” said I, “the fellow must be within
the grasp of the law?"

“Technically, no doubt, but practically not. What
would it profit a woman, for example, to get him a
few month’s imprisonment if her own ruin must
immediately follow? His victims dare not hit back.
We must find other ways to fight him.”

“And why is he here?”
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“Because an illustrious client has placed her
piteous case in my hands. It s the Lady Eva
Brackwell, the most beautiful ebutante of last
season. She is to be married in a fartnight to the Earl
of Dovercourt. This fiend has geveral imprudent
letters which were written to an impecunious young
squire in the country. They would suffice to breal
off the match. Milverton will send the letters to the
carl unless a large sum of money is paid him. I have
been commissioned to meet him, and — to make the
best terms [ can.”

At that instant there was a clatter and a rattle in
the street below. Looking down Isaw a carriage. A
small, stout man descended. A minute later he was in
the room. Holmes disregarded the putstretched hand
and looked at him with a face of granite. Milverton’s
smile broadened; he shrugged his shoulders,
removed his overcoat, folded it with great
deliberation over the back of a chair, and then took a
seat.

“This gentleman,” said he, with a wave inmy
direction. “Is it discreet? Is it right?”

“Dr. Watson is my friend and partner.”

“Very good, Mr. Holmes. It is only in your
client’s interests that T protested. The matter is so
very delicate...”

“Dr. Watson has already heard of it.”
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“Then we can proceed to busingss. You say that
you are acting for Lady Eva. Hai she empowered
you to accept my terms?”

“What are your terms?”

“Seven thousand pounds.™
“And the altermative?”

“My dear sir, itis painful to m tu discuss it; but
il the money is not paid mt]m 14", therg certainly
will be no marriage on the 18™ Yuu evidently do not
know the earl,” said he.

From the baffled look upon Hulmes. face I could
clearly see that he did.

“What harm is there in the letters’ ’“ he asked.

“They are sprightly — very sprightly.” Milverton
answered. “The lady was a charming correspondent.
But | can assure you that the Earl of Dovercourt
would fail to appreciate them. If you think that it is
in the best interests of your client that these letters
should be placed in the hands of the earl, then you
would indeed be foolish to pay so large a sum of
money to regain them.” He rose and seized his coat.

Holmes was grey with anger and mortification.

*Wait a lile,” he said. “You go too fast. We
would certainly make every effort to avoid scandal in
so delicate a matter,”

213
w g

PR FRCRCR [ PROSOU BRI ¢ T T T WP
Fb st Jof s a4 sl oo

: Ty = AL

1 agin YT Aagu

| Pgnz

oy 13 0 A o A e 3 ) g
3 el e Ol eddl 1 e e al ) (A Ala) el
i e Y ol I Y e ke 50

s 4 gy Hﬁ@,g.kii;,.i,;w

LY Al L

A 5o el i Ay ey Blalls — Sty dania Lgd "
19 8 g0 o im0 S 0 e
;J‘,_J}'fu_h.y..’,lﬁmﬁhm,um_._,.dqtj
h.aﬁ.-.m‘i'Mw)ﬂmth“‘m#u:i‘-

ikane (Sasas gl

PN (T PPN |

g Lo Jiis 8551 ol A A g
"adall Al o3a Jtia 8 Rageail caiadl

212




Milverton relapsed into his chair.

“At the same time.” Holmes continued, “Lady
Eva is not a wealthy woman. | assure you that two
thousand pounds would be a drain upon her
resources, and that the sum you name is utterly
beyond her power. 1 beg, therefore, that you will
moderate your demands, and that you will return the
letters at the price [ indicate, which is, | assure you,
the highest that you can get.”

Milverton’s smile broadened and his eyes
twinkled humorously.

“T am aware that what you say is true about the
lady’s resources,” said he. “Dear me, dear me, how
unfortunate!” cried Milverton, taking out a bulky
pocket-book. “Look at this!™ He held up a little note.
“That belongs to — well, perhaps it is hardly fair to
tell the name until tomorrow moming. But at that
time it will be in the hands of the lady’s husband.
And all because she will not find a beggarly sum
which she could get in an hour by tuming her
diamonds into paste. It is such a pity. Now, you
remember  the sudden end of the engagement
between the Honorable Miss Miles and Colonel
Dorking? Only two days before the wedding there
was a paragraph in the Morning Post to say that it
was all off. And why? It is almost incredible, but the
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absurd sum of twelve hundred pounds would have
settled the whole question. Is it not pitiful? And there
[ find you, a man of sense. boggling about terms
when your client’s future and honor are at stake. You
surprise me, Mr. Holmes.”

Holmes sprang from his chair, ~Get behind him,
Watson. Don’t let him out! Now, sir. let us see the
contents of that notebook."”

Milverton had glided as quick as a rat Lo the side
of the room, and stood with his back against the wall.

“Mr. Holmes, Mr. Holmes!" he said, turning the
front of his coal and exhibiting the butt of a large
revolver, which projected from the inside pocket. “I
assure you that 1 am armed to the teeth, and | am
perfectly prepared to use my weapon, knowing that
the law will support me. Besides, your supposition
that | would bring the letters in a notebook is entirely
mistaken. | would do nothing so foolish.”

With a bow, a smile, and a twinkle, Milverton
was out of the room. Holmes sat motionless by the
fire. For hall’ an hour he was silent and stll. Then,
with the gesture of a man who has taken his decision,
he sprang to his feet and passed into his bedroom. A
little later a rakish young workman with a goatee
beard and a swagger lit his clay pipe at the lamp
before descending into the streel.
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“I'Il be back some time, Watson,” said he, and
vanished into the night. I understood that he had
opened his campaign against Charles Augustus
Milverton.

For some days Holmes came and went at all hours
in this attire. At last, howewver, on a wild,
tempestuous evening, when the wind screamed and
rattled against the windows, he retumed from his last
expedition, and, having removed his disguise, he sat
before the fire and langhed heartily in his silent,
inward fashion.

“You would not call me a marrying man,
Watson?"

“No, indeed!” 7

“You will be interested to hear that 1 am
engaged."”

“My dear fellow! [ congrat...”

“To Milverton's housemaid.”
“Good heavens, Holmes!™

“It was a most necessary step. | am a plumber
with a nising business, Escott by name. [ have walked
out with her each evening, and | have talked with
her. 1 have got all 1 wanted. | knew Milverton's
house as | know the palm of my hand.”

“But the girl, Holmes?™
He shrugged his shoulders.
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“You can’t help it, my dear Watson. You must
play your cards as best you can when such a stake is
on the table.”

“For heaven’s sake, Holmes, think what you are
doing!™ | cried.

“Well, that is part of the risk. There is no other
possible way of regaining these letters. The
unfortunate lady has not the money, and there are
none of her people in whom she could confide.
Tomorrow is the last day of grace, and unless we can
gel the letters tonight, this villain will be as good as
his word, and will bring about her ruin. 1 must,
therefore, abandon my client to her fate, or [ must
play this last card.”

“Well, I don’t like it; but I suppose it must be,”
said [. *When do we start?"

“Y ou are not coming.”

“Then you are not going,” said L. I give you my
word of honor — and | never broke it in my life — that
I will take a cab straight to the police-station and
give you away unless you let me share this adventure
with you,”

*¥ou can’t help me.”

“How do you know that? You can’t tell what may
happen. Anyway. my resolution is taken.”

Holmes had looked annoyed, and he clapped me
on the shoulder.
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“Well, well, my dear fellow, be it so. We have
shared the same room for some years, and it would
be amusing if we ended by sharing the same cell.
Everything is in order. Have you a pair of silent
shoes?”

“1 have rubber-soled tennis shoes.”

“Excellent. And a mask?”

1 can make a couple out of black silk.”

*Very good. At eleven we shall drive.”

In Oxford Street we picked up a hansom and
dmve to an address in Hampstead. Here we paid off
our cab, and with our greatcoats buttoned up — for it
was bitterly cold, and the wind seemed to blow
through us.

“It's a business that needs delicate treatment,”
said Holmes. “These documents are contained ina
safe in the fellow’s study.”

With our black silk face-coverings, we stole up to
the silent, gloomy house. A sort of tiled veranda
extended along one side of it, lined by several
windows and two doors.

“That’s his bedroom,” Holmes whispered. “This
door opens straight into the study. It would suit us
best, but it is bolted as well as locked, and we should
make too much noise getting in. Come round here.

There’s a greenhouse which opens into the drawing-
room.”
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The place was locked, but Holmes removed a
cirele of glass and turned the key from the inside. An
instant afterwards he had closed the door behind us,
and we had become felons in the eyes of the law. He
seized my hand in the darkness and led me swiftly.
Holmes had remarkable powers, carefully cultivated,
of seeing in the dark. Still holding my hand in one of
his, he opened a door, and [ was vaguely conscious
that we had entered a large room in which a cigar
had been smoked not long before. He felt his way
among the furniture, opened another door, and closed
it behind us. Something rushed out at us, and my:
heart sprang into my mouth, but I could have
laughed when I realized that it was the cat. A fire
was burning in this new room, and again the air wa
heavy with tobacco smoke. Holmes entered on
tiptoe, waited for me to follow, and then very gently
closed the door. We were in Milverton's study, and a
portiere at the farther side showed the entrance (o his
bedroom.

He crept to the door of the bedroom, and sto
with slanting head listening intently. No sound ca
from within. Meanwhile, it had struck me that i
would be wise to secure our retreat through the ou
door, s0 I examined it. To my amazemenl nw
locked ! [ touched Holmes on the arm, and he tumn
his masked face in that direction. | saw him start, an
he was evidently as surprised as [,
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“Can | do anything?"

“Yes; stand by the door. If you hear anyone come,
bolt it on the inside, and we can get away as we
came. If they come the other way, we can get
through the door if our job is done, or hide behind
these window curtains if it is not. Do you
understand?” .

I nodded and stood by the door. With a glow of
admiration 1 watched Holmes unrolling his case of
instruments and choosing his tool with the calm,
scientific accuracy of a surgeon who performs a
delicate operation. | knew that the opening of safes
was a particular hobby with him.

For half an hour Holmes worked with
concentrated energy, laying down one tool, picking.
up another, handling each with the strength and
delicacy of the trained mechanic. Finally I heard a
click, the broad green door swung open, and inside [
had a glimpse of a number of paper packets, each
tied, sealed, and inscribed. Holmes picked one out,
but it was hard to read by the flickering fire, and he
drew out his little dark lantern, for it was (00
dangerous, with Milverton in the next room, 0
switch on the electric light. Suddenly I saw him halt,
listen intently, and then in an instant he had swung
the door of the safe too, picked up his coal, stuffed
his tools into the pockets, and darted behind
window curtain, motioning me to do the same.
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It was only when | had joined him there thatl
heard what had alarmed his quicker senses. There
was a noise somewhere from within the house. A
door slammed in the distance. Then a confused, dull
murmur broke itself into the measured thud of heavy
footsteps rapidly approaching. They were in the
passage outside the room. They paused at the door.
The door opened. There was a sharp snick as the
eleetric light was turned on. The door closed once
more, and the pungent reek of a strong cigar was
borne to our nostrils, Then the footsteps continued
backwards and forwards, backwards and forwards,
within a few yards of us. Finally, there was a creak
from a chair, and the footsteps ceased. | gently parted
the division of the curtains in front of me and peeped
through. Right in front of us, and almost within out
reach, was the broad, rounded back of Milverton.
was evident that we had entirely miscaleulated his
movements, that he had never been to his bedroom.
There was no promise of aspeedy departure in hig
composed bearing and his comfortable attitude.

[ felt Holmes® hand steal into mine and give me &
reassuring shake, as if to say that the situation was
within his powers. 1 was not sure whether he had
seen what was only too obvious from my position
that the door of the safe was imperfectly closed, ang
that Milverton might at any moment observe it. Bul
Milverton never looked up. He was languidly
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interested by the papers in his hand. But before he
had reached the end, there came a remarkable’
development which turned our thoughts into quite
another channel.
Several times | had observed that Milverton
looked at his watch with a gesture of impatience
Then a faint sound reached my ears from the veranda
outside. Milverton dropped his papers and sat rigid in
his chair. The sound was repeated, and then there
came a gentle tap at the door. Milverton rose and
opened it.
“Well,” said he curtly, “you are nearly half an
hour late.” '
So this was the explanation of the unlocked door
and of the nocturnal vigil of Milverton. There wa
the gentle rustle of a woman's dress. 1 had closed the
slit between the curtains as Milverton’s face turne
in our direction, but now [ ventured very carefully 10
open it once more. There stood a tall, slim, dark
woman, a veil over her face. Her breath came quick
and fast, and every inch of the lithe figure was
quivering with strong emotion.
“Well, said Milverton, “you've made me lose i
good night's rest, my dear. [ hope you'll prove worth
it. You couldn’t come any other time - ¢h?"
The woman shook her head.
“What are you shivering about? That's right! Pul
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yourself fogether! Now, let us get down to business.
You say that you have five letters which compromise
the Countess d'Albert. [ want to buy them. It only
remains to fix a price. | should want to inspect the
letters, of course, If they are really good specimens
great heavens, is it you?"

The woman without a word had raised her veil,

“It is 1" she said
have ruined.”
Milverton laughed, but fear vibrated in his voices
“¥You were so very obstinate,” said he. “Why did you
drive me to such extremities? 1 put the price well
within your means. You would not pay.”
“So you sent letters to my husband, and he - the
noblest gentleman that ever lived. He broke his
gallant heart and died. You remember that last night
when 1 came through that door | begged and praye
you for mercy, and you laughed in my face as you
are trying to laugh now, only your coward heart
cannot keep your lips from twitching? Yes, you
never thought to see me here again, but it was that
night which taught me how I could meet you face ta
face, and alone. Well, Charles Milverton, what have
you to say?”
“Don’t imagine that you can bully me,” said heg
rising to his feet. *1 have only to raise my voice, and
I could call my servants and have you arrested

233

- “the woman whose life you

i GSLG Al 5 L gy s Y 8 i it
e (i olia el 2 3 2 el it T maald il
U Asaea bl 0 135 Ledde 301 Laad 3y el wiias
ol 1l Load

vt O 090 e len g e A 31,0 idig

P IR T W T IR

O e "tk 08 iy il AIST 3 silhe iR
S ey el A D0 Jd ) )l e
Ll ca iy le el

e R iy SR S (R L P A
Ot onal A a3 Lasie S50 g a0 i g 1
S oy D8 S) Glia, ) Cagnatil y ol Cili 5 W8 L 13
O S aiay ol 48 Y Gliall GLB 81 T e o] jlas
e v ) (RHE - A R SR PP I
bzl gi—aglyaad iH-_.'l dea! h-'ﬁ.,,-‘—'-o-‘r-
Ldlale Lo J8 e 65 sl

lbaniaid GBS ad S Y Uil fe gl )y Ll
SAe e il G 8 sl ooy e i o) iS
232




Leave the room at once as you came, and | will say
ne more.”

The woman stood with her hand buried in her
bosom, and the same deadly smile on her thin lips.

“You will ruin no more lives as you ruined mine,
You will wring no more hearts as you wrung mine. |
will free the world of a poisonous thing. Take that,
you hound, and that! And that! And that! And that!”

She had drawn a little gleaming revolver, and’
emptied barrel after barrel into Milverton's body. He!
fell forward upon the table, coughing furiously and
clawing among the papers. Then he staggered to his!
feet, received another shot, and rolled upon the floor..

“You've done me.” he cried. and lay still.

No interference upon our part could have saved:
the man from his fate; but as the woman poured:
bullet after bullet into Milverton’s shrinking body, I
was about to spring out, whenI felt Holmes® cold,
strong grasp upon my wrist, [ understood the whole:
argument of that firm, restraining grip — that it was
no affair of ours. At the same instant, we heard
voices in the house and the sound of hurrying feet.
The revolver shots had roused the household. With
perfect coolness Holmes slipped across to the safe,
filled his two arms with bundles of letters, and
poured them all into the fire. Again and again he did
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it, until the safe was empty. Then he drew the key
from the outer door, passed through after me, and
locked it on the outside.

“This way, Watson,” said he; “we can scale the
garden wall in this direction.”

I could not have believed that an alarm could
have spread so swiltly. Looking back, the huge
house was one blaze of light.

We had breakfasted and were smoking our
morning pipe, on the day after the remarkable
experience  which | have recorded, when Mr.
Lestrade, of Scotland Yard, was ushered into our
maodest sitting-roomn.

“Good morning, Mr. Holmes,"” said he, “good
moming. May I ask if you are very busy just now?”

*Not too busy to listen to you.”

“I thought that, perhaps, if you had nothing in
particular on hand, you might care to assist us in a
most remarkable case which occurred only last night
at Hampstead.”

“Dear me!” said Holmes. “What was that?"

A murder - a most dramatic and remarkable
murder. | know how keen you are upon these things,
and [ would take it as a great favor if you would give
us the benefit of your advice. It is no ordinary crime.
We have had our eyes upon this Mr, Milverton for
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some time, and, between ourselves, he was a bit of a
villain. He is known to have held papers which he
used for blackmailing purposes. These papers have
all been burned by the murderers. No article of value
was taken, as it is probable that the criminals were
men of good position, whose sole object was to
prevent social exposure.”

“Criminals!™ exclaimed Holmes. “Plural!™

“Yes, there were two of them. We have their
footmarks, we have their description. The first fellow
was a bit too active, but the second was caught by
the under-gardener, and only got away after a
struggle. He was a middle-sized, strongly built man -
squarc jaw, thick neck, moustache, a mask over his
eyes.”

“That's rather vague,” said Sherlock Holmes.
“Why, it might be a description of Watson!"

“I's true,” said the Inspector, with much
amusement. “It might be a description of Watson.”

“Well, 1 am afraid 1 can't help you, Lestrade,”
said Holmes. “The fact is that [ knew this fellow
Milverton, that [ considered him one of the most
dangerous men in London, and that [ think there are
certain crimes which the law cannot touch, and
which therefore, to some extent, justify private
revenge. No, it's no use arguing. | have made up my
mind. My sympathies are with the criminals rather
than with the victim, and 1 will not handle this case.”
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Holmes had not said one word to me about the
tragedy which we had witnessed, but I observed all
the morning that he was in the most thoughtful mood
striving to recall something from his memory. We
were in the middle of our lunch, when he suddenly
sprang to his feet, “By Jove, Watson! ['ve got it!” he
cried. “Take your hat! Come with me!" He hurried at
his top speed down Baker Street and along Oxford
Street. Here on the left hand there stands a shop
window filled with photographs of the celebrities and
beauties of the day. Holmes' eves fixed themselves
upon one of them, and following his gaze [ saw the
picture of a regal and stately lady in Court dress,
with a high diamond tiara upon her noble head. Then
I caught my breath as [ read the time-honored title of
the great nobleman and statesman whose wife she
had been. My eyes met those of Holmes, and he put

his finger to his lips as we tumed away from the
window.
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The Second Stain

| had intended the “Adventure of the Abbey
Grange” to be the last of those exploits of my friend,
Mr. Sherlock Holmes, which 1 should ever
communicate to the public. This resolution of mine
was due to the reluctance which Mr. Holmes has
shown to the continued publication of his
experiences. But since he has definitely retired from
London and betaken himself to study and bee-
farming, he has peremptorily requested that his
wishes in this matter should be strictly observed. I
had given a promise that “The Adventure of the
Second Stain” should be published when the time
was ripe.

Upon one Tuesday morning in autumn we found
two visitors of European fame within the walls of our
humble room in Baker Street, The illustrious Lord
Bellinger, twice Premier of Britain. The other was
the Right Honorable Trelawney Hope, Secretary for
European Affairs. The European Secretary pulled
nervously at his moustache and fidgeted with the
seals of his watch-chain.

“When 1 discovered my loss, Mr. Holmes, which
was at eight o’clock this morming, I at once informed

243

) Al il il g @ s e e

el o LT AN il bt s e el Sy
I g umd i el e 85 5 e s 158 (s S
Ay apasy il 06 Lt SadWY 6 sms 080 s plas
gl s d sl Al e S cdail il Al
VL Lkl 3 palia " S8 ey B Sy e i

A5 s iy Al LY sal G oD 4 gy s

Lonaal . Sug A B A il Wi Y ) b et
0 el sl cacale 8 30 Sk 3 _aily o 00
i) el Ay 5 W gt Gy e fiadl el s
el ol )y dgany Jaldy 3t gk 4 bl gy )
i_‘g.aimuhﬂﬁg_gﬂmm,ﬂum'

242




the Prime Minister. It was at his suggestion that we
have both come to you,”

“Have you informed the police?”

“No, sir,” said the Prime Minister. “To inform the
police must, in the long run, mean o inform the
public. This is what we particularly desire to avoid.”

“And why, sir?”

“Because the document in question is of such
immense importance that its publication might very
easily lead 1o European complications of the utmost
moment. It is not too much to say that peace or war
may hang upon the issue. Its recovery must be
attended with the utmost secrecy, for all that is aimed
at by those who have taken it is that its contents
should be generally known,”

“l should be much obliged if you would tell me
exactly the circumstances under which this document
disappeared.”

“That can be done in a very few words, Mr.
Helmes. The letter — for it was a letter from a foreign
potentate — was received six days ago. It was ol such
importance that | have never lefi it in my safe and
kept it in my bedroom in a locked dispatch-box, It
was there last night. This morning it was gone. I am
a light sleeper, and so is my wife. We are both
prepared to swear that no one could have entered the
room during the night.”
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“What time did you dine?"

“Half-past seven”
"How long was it before you went to bed?”

“My wife had gone to the theater. [ waited up for
her. It was half-past eleven before we went to our
room."

“Then for four hours the dispatch-box had lain
unguarded?”

“No one is ever permitted to enter that room save
the housemaid in the morning, and my valet, or my
wife’s maid, during the rest of the day. They are both
trusty servants who have been with us for some
time.”

“Who did know of the existence of that letter?”
“MNo one in the house.”

“Surely your wife knew?”

“No, sir; T had said nothing to my wife until [
missed the paper this morning.”

“Could she have guessed?”

“No, Mr. Holmes, she could not have guessed —
nor could anyone have guessed.”

“Who is there in England who did know of the
existence of this letter?”
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“Each member of the Cabinet was informed of it
vesterday; but the pledge of secrecy which attends
every Cabinet meeting was increased by the solemn
warning which was given by the Prime Minister.”

His handsome face was distorted with a spasm of
despair, and his hands tore at his hair. “Besides the
members of the Cabinet there are two, or possibly
three, departmental officials who know of the letter.
No one else in England, Mr, Holmes, [ assure you.”

*But abroad?

“I believe that no one abroad has seen it save the
man who wrote it.”

Holmes considered for some little time.

“Now, sir, I mustask you more particularly what
this document is, and why its disappearance should
have such momentous consequences?

The two statesmen exchanged a quick glance, and
the Premier’s shaggy eyebrows gathered in a frown.

“This is a State secret of the utmost importance,
and [ fear that I cannot tell you, nor do [ see that it is
necessary.”

Sherlock Holmes rose with a smile.

“I regret exceedingly that | cannot help you in this
matter, and any continuation of this interview would
be a waste of time."”
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The Premier sprang to his feet. “I am not
accustomed...” he began, but mastered his anger and
resumed his seat. For a minute or more we all sat in
silence. Then the old statesman shrugged his
shoulders,

“We must accept your terms, Mr, Holmes, No
doubt you are right, and it is unreasonable for us to
expect you to act unless we give you our entire
confidence. The letter, then, is from a certain foreign
potentate who has been ruffled by some recent
colonial developments of this country. It has been
written hurriedly and upon his own responsibility
entirely. Inquiries have shown that his ministers
know nothing of the matter. At the same time, certain
phrases in it are of so provocative a character, that its
publication would undoubtedly lead to a most
dangerous state of feeling in this country.”

Holmes wrote a name upon a slip of paper and
handed it to the Premier.

“Exactly. It was he. This letter may well mean the
expenditure of a thousand millions and the lives of a
hundred thousand men.”

“Have you informed the sender?”

“Yes, sir, a cipher telegram has been despatched.”

“Perhaps he desires the publication of the letter.”

“No, sir, It would be a greater blow o him and to
his country than to us if this letter were to come out.”
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“If this is so, whose interest is it that the letter
should come out? Why should anyone desire to steal
it ar to publish it?”

“There, Mr. Holmes, you take me into regions of
high international politics. But if you consider the
European sitation, you will have no difficulty in
perceiving the motive. The whole of Europe is an
armed camp. There is a double league. IF Britain
were driven into war with one confederacy, it would
assure the supremacy of the other confederacy,
whether they joined i the war or not. Do you
follow?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And w whom would this document be sent if it
fell into the hands of an enemy?”

“To any of the great Chancellors of Europe.”

Mr. Trelawney Hope dropped his head on his
chest and groaned aloud. The Premier placed his
hand kindly upon his shoulder.

“It is your misfortune, my dear fellow. No one
can blame you. There is no precaution which you
have neglected. Now, Mr. Holmes, you are in full
possession  of the facts. What course do you
recommend?”

Holmes shook his head mournfully,
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“You think, sir, that unless this document is
recovered there will be war?"

*] think it is very probable.”
“Then, sir, prepare for war.”
“That is a hard saying, Mr. Holmes.”

The Prime Minister rose from the setlee,

“What you say is perfectly logical, Mr. Holmes. |
feel that the matter is indeed out of our hands."

“Let us presume, for argument’s sake, that the
document was taken by the maid or by the valet...”

“They are both old and tried servants.”

“I understand you to say that your room is on the
second floor, that there is no entrance from without,
and that from within no one could go up unobserved.
It must, then, be somebody in the house who has
taken it. To whom would the thief take it? To one of
several international spies and secret agents, whose
names are tolerably familiar to me. There are three
who may be said to be the heads of their profession. |
will begin my research by going round and finding if
cach of them is at his post. If one is missing
especially if he has disappeared since last night — we
will have some indication as to where the document
has gone.”
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“Should there be any fresh developments during
the day, we shall communicate with you, and you
will no doubt let us know the results of your own
inquiries.”

The two statesmen bowed and walked gravely
from the room. When our illustrious visitors had
departed, Holmes lit his pipe in silence, and sat for
some time lost in the deepest thought. I had opened
the moming paper and was immersed in a
sensational crime which had occurred in London the
night before, when my friend gave an exclamation,
sprang to his feet, and laid his pipe down.

“Yes" said he. “there is no better way of
approaching it. The situation is desperate, but not
hopeless. After all, it is a question of money with
these fellows, and 1 have the British Treasury behind
me. There are only those three capable of playing so
bold a game; there are Oberstein, La Rothiere, and
Eduardo Lucas. 1 will see each of them.”

I glanced at my morning paper.

*“Is that Eduardo Lucas of Godolphin Street?”
“Yes.”

“You will not see him.”

“Why not!”

“He was murdered in his house last night.”
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My friend has so often astonished me in the
course of our adventures that it was with a sense of
exultation that | realized how completely 1 had
astonished him. He stared in amazement, and then
snatched the paper from my hands.

“It is an amazing coincidence.”

“A coincidence! Here is one of three men who we
named as possible actors in this drama, and he meets
a violent death during the very hours when we know
that that drama was being enacted. The odds are
enormous against its being coincidence. No, my dear
Watson, the two events are connected — must be
connected. It is for us to find the connection.”

“But now the official police must know all.”

“Not at all. They know all they see at Godolphin
Street, There is one obvious point which would, in
any case, have twned my suspicions against Lucas.
Godolphin Street is only a few minutes’ walk from
Whitehall Terrace. The other secret agents whom I
have named live in the extreme West End, [t was
easier. therefore, for Lucas than for others to
establish a connection or receive a message from the
European Secretary’s household. What have we
here?

Mrs. Hudson had appeared with a lady’s card.
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“Ask Lady Hilda Trelawney Hope if she will be:
kind enough to step up,” said he.

A moment later our modest apartment was
honored by the entrance of the most lovely woman in
London. Terror — not beauty - was what sprang first
to the eye as our fair visitor stood framed for an
instant in the open door.

“Has my husband been here, Mr. Holmes?™

“Yes, madam, he has been here.”

Mtr. Holmes, [ implore you not to tell him that
came here.” Holmes bowed coldly and motioned
lady to a chair.

“Your ladyship places me in a very delicat
position. T beg that you will sit down and tell me
what you desire; but 1 fear that I cannot make an
unconditional promise.”

She swept across the room and seated herself with
her back to the window.

“Mr. Holmes. 1 will speak frankly to you in the
hope that it may induce you to speak frankly in
return. There is complete confidence between my
husband and me on all matters save one, That one is
politics, On this his lips are sealed. He tells m
nothing. Now, | am aware that there was a mos
deplorable occurrence in our house last night. | know
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that a paper has disappeared. I beg you, then, Mr.
Holmes, to tell me exactly what has happened and
what it will lead to."”

“Madam, what you ask me is really impossible,”

She groaned and sank her face in her hands.

“If your husband thinks fit to keep you in the dark
over this matter, is it for me, who have only learned
the true facts under the pledge of professional
secrecy, to tell what he has withheld? It is not fair to
ask it. It is him whom you must ask."”

“I have asked him. I come to you as a last
resource. Mr. Holmes, you may do a great service if
you would enlighten me on one point.”

“What is it, madam?"

“Is my husband’s political career likely to suffer
through this incident?”

“Well, madam, unless it is set right, it may
cettainly have a very unfortunate effect.”

“Ah!" She drew in her breath sharply as one
whose doubts are resolved.

“Then 1 will take up more of your time. | cannot
blame you, Mr. Holmes, for having refused to speak’
more freely. Once more T beg that you will say.
nothing of my visit.” She looked back at us from the
door, and 1 had a last impression of that beautiful,
haunted face. Then she was gone. :
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“Now, Watson, the fair sex is your department,”
said Holmes, with a smile. “What did she really
want?"

“Surely her own statement is clear and her anxiety
very natural.”

“Hum! Think of her appearance, Watson, her
manner, her suppressed excitement, her restlessness,
her tenacity in asking questions, Remember that she
comes of a caste who do not lightly show emotion.”

“She was certainly much moved.”

“And vyet the motives of women
inscrutable. Good morning, Watson,”

“You are off?”

“Yes. With Eduardo Lucas lies the solution of our
problem. It is a capital mistake to theorize in advance
of the facts. Do you stay on guard, my good Watson,
and receive any fresh vistors. 1’1l join you at lunch if
[ am able.”

All that day and the next and the next Holmes
was in a mood which his friends would call tacitumn,
and others morose. He ran out and ran in, smoked
incessantly, played snatches on his violin, sank into
reveries. devoured sandwiches at imegular hours, and
hardly answered the casual questions which [ put to
him. 1t was evident to me that things were not going.
well with him or his quest. It was from the papers

aréc 50
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that I leamed the particulars of the inquest, and the
arrest with the subsequent release of John Mitton, the
valet of the deceased. The dead man had been on
intimate terms with the leading politicians of several
countries. But nothing sensational was discovered
among the documents which filled his drawers. As to
his relations with women, they appeared to have
been promiscuous but superficial. He had many
acquaintances among them, but few friends, and no
one whom he loved. His habits were regular, his
conduct inoffensive. His death was an absolute
mystery, and likely to remain so.

For three morings the mystery remained, so far

as | could follow it in the papers. If Holmes knew

more he kept his own counsel, but, as he told me that
Inspector Lestrade had taken him into his confidence
in the case, | knew that he was in close touch with
every development.

Upon the fourth day there appeared a long

telegram from Paris which seemed to solve the

whole question.
A discovery has just been made by the Parisian

police [said the Daily Telegraph] which raises the

veil which hung round the tragic fate of Mr. Eduardo
Lucas, who met his death by violence last Monday
night at Godolphin Street, Westminster. Yesterday a
lady., who has been known as Mme. Henri Fournaye,

occupving a small villa in the Rue Austerlitz, was
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reported to the authorities by her servants as being
insang. An examination showed that she had indeed
developed mania of a dangerous and permanent
form. On inguiry the police have discovered that
Mme. Henri Fournaye only returned from a journey
to London on Tuesday last, and there is evidence to
connect her with the crime at Westminster. A
comparison of photographs has proved conclusively
that M. Henri Fournaye and Eduardoe Lucas were
really one and the same person, and that the deceased
had for some reason lived a double life in London
and Paris. Mme. Fournaye is of an extremely
excitable nature, and has suffered m the past from
attacks of jealousy which have amounted to frenzy. It
is conjectured that it was in one of these that she
committed the terrible crime.

Her movements upon the Monday night have not
yvel been traced, but it is undoubted that a woman
answering to her description attracted much attention
at Charing Cross Station on Tuesday morning. It is
probable, therefore, that the crime was either
committed when insane, or that its immediate effect
was o drive the unhappy woman out of her mind. At
present she is unable to give any coherent account of
the past, and the doctors hold out no hopes of the re-
establishment of her reason. There is evidence that a
woman, who might have been Mme. Fournaye, was

2649

i (e 5 CALL CR Y el . ey B il 2
R i hea A B Rty e s i Aa ) L S S
e Nalan il LA L Ll gy 0T
o ol Uyl Gias Ay sy dad gh G el (g
O gt Ol M s el Sl el s e s
2oty L padeig s e A lge sl 0w L 3y ol
L S el e s it e gl i e
ot e e la Uy IS sl oy el s W )
O bl (il g gLkl 33a i bandly | e ey )
Latie Loy o 2o )l Ll sy g . piall 2 a5 58 Sy

iy b b g mly Aas S

ity 315 ) 8 Y AL S 5at JS el ey 4 o

e a8 L0 Adane B ol Llial 4e

S a2 g e Wla 8 Gy e 0 L e g,

Jan iy fe VB 0ale Ay die Lolada S Lgle

S e Ll el glie i oLl by aaatly
268




seen for some hours on Monday night waiching the
house in Godolphin Street.

“What do you think of that, Holmes?" 1 had read
the account aloud o him, while he finished his
breakfast.

“The man’s death is a mere incident — a trivial
episode - in comparison with our real task, which is
to trace this document and save a European
catastrophe. Only one important thing has happened
in the last three days, and that is that nothing has
happened. Here is my latest.” He glanced hurriedly
at the note which had been handed in. “Halloa!
Lestrade seems to have observed something of
interest. Put on your hat, Watson, and we will stroll
down together to Westminster.”

It was my first visit to the scene of the crime.
Lestrade's bulldog features gazed out at us from the
front window, and he greeted us warmly when a
constable had opened the door and let us in. The
room into which we were shown was that in which
the crime had been committed, but no trace of it now
remained, save an ugly, irregular stain upon the
carpet.

*Seen the Paris news?” asked Lestrade.

Holmes nodded.

“Our French Friends seem to have touched the
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spot this time. No doubt it’s just as they say. She
knocked at the door — surprise visit, | guess. He let
her in — couldn't keep her in the street. She told him
how she had traced him, reproached him, one thing
led to another, and then with that dagger so handy
the end soon came. It wasn'tall done in an instant.
We've got it all as clear as if we had seen it.”

Holmes raised his eyebrows.

“And yet you have sent for me?”

“Ah, yes, that's another matter. It has nothing to
do with the main fact - can’t have, on the face of i.”

“What is it, then?”

“Well, you know after a crime of this sort we are
very careful to keep things in their position. Nothing
has been moved. This moming, as the man was
buried and the investigation over we thought we
could tidy up a bit. This carpet. You see, it is not
fastened down, only just laid there. We had occasion
to raise it. We found...”

“*Yes? You found...”

Holmes® face grew tense with anxiety.

“You see that stain on the carpet? Well, a great
deal must have soaked through. You will be
surprised to hear that there is no stain on the white
woodwork to correspond.”
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“No stain! But there must...”

“Yes; so vou would say. But the fact remains that
there isn’t.”

He took the corner of the carpet in his hand and,
turning it over, he showed thatit was indeed as he
said.

“But the under side is as stained as the upper. It
must have left a mark.”

Lestrade chuckled with delight at having puzzled
the famous expert.

“Now I'll show you the explanation. There is a
second stain, but it does not correspond with the
other. See for yourself.” As he spoke he tumed over
another portion of the carpet, and there, sure enough,
was a great crimson spill upon the square white
facing of the old-fashioned floor. “What do you
make of that, Mr. Holmes?”

“Why, it is simple enough. The two stains did
correspond, but the carpet has been turned round. As
it was square and unfastened, it was easily done.”

“The official police don’t need you, Mr. Holmes,
to tell them that the carpet must have been turned
round, Bul what T wanl to know is, who shifted the
carpet, and why?”

I could see from Holmes’ rigid face that he was
vibrating with inward excitement.
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“Look here, Lestrade!™ said he. “Has that
constable in the passape been in charge of the place
all the time?"

*¥es, he has.”

“Well, take my advice. Examine him carefully.
Don’t do it before us. Ask him how he dare to admit
reople and leave them alone in this room. Don’t ask
him if he has done it. Take it for granted, Tell him
you know someone has been here. Press him. Tell
him that a full confession i5 his only chance of
forgiveness. Do exactly what [ tell you!"

Soon Lestrade’s voice was heard in the passage.

“Sorry to keep you waiting, Mr. Holmes. “Well,
he has confessed all rightt Come in here
MacPherson. Let these gentlemen hear of your most
inexcusable conduct.”

The big constable, very hot and penitent, sidled
into the room.

*I meant no harm, sir, I'm sure, The young
woinan came to the door last evening — mistook the
house, she did. And then we got talking. It's
lonesome, when you're on duty here all day.”

“Well, what happened then?”

“She wanted to see where the ¢rime was done -
had read about it in the papers, she said. When she
saw that mark on the carpet, down she dropped on
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the floor, and lay as if she were dead. [ ran to the
back and got some water. By the time [ had brought
it back the young woman had recovered and was off
ashamed of herself, | dare say, and dared not face
me.”
“How about moving that drugget?”

“You see, she fell onit, and it lies on a polished
floor with nothing to keep it in place. T straightened it
out afterwards.”

“It's a lesson to you that you can't deceive me.
Constable MacPherson,” said Lestrade, with dignity.
“I'm sorry to have to call you down over such a petty
business, Mr. Holmes, but I thought the point of the
second stain not corresponding with the first would
interest you."

“Certainly it was most interesting. Has this
woman only been here once, constable?”

“Yes, sir, only once.”
“Who was she?”

“Don't know the name, sir. Was answering an
advertisement about typewriting, and came to the
wrong number — very pleasant, genteel young
woman, sir.”

“Tall? Handsome?"
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“Yes, sir; she was a well-grown young woman. [
suppose you might say she was handsome. Perhaps
some would say she was very handsome.”

“What time is 1?"

"It was just growing dusk at the time. They were
lighting the lamps as | came back with the water.”

“Very good," said Holmes. “Come, Watson, |
think that we have more important work elsewhere.”

As we left the house, Lestrade remained in the
front room, while the repentant constable opened the
door to let us out.

“Come, friend Watson. The curtain rings up for
the last act. You will be relieved to hear that there
will be no war, that the Right Honorable Trelawney
Hope will suffer no setback in his brilliant career,
that the Prime Minister will have no European
complication to deal with.”

My mind filled with admiration for this
extraordinary man.

*You have solved it!™ [ cried.

“Hardly that, Watson. There are some points
which are as dark as ever. But we will go straight to
Whitehall Terrace and bring the matter to a head.”

When we arrived at the residence of the European
Secretary, it was for Lady Hilda Trelawney Hope
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that Sherlock Holmes inquired. We were shown into
the moming-room.

“Mr. Holmes!™ said the lady, and her face was
pink with indignation. | desired, as | have explained,
to keep my visit to you a secret.”

“Unfortunately, madam, | had no possible
alternative. I have been commissioned to recover this
immensely important paper. [ must therefore ask
you, madam, to be kind enough to place it in my
hands.™

The lady sprang to her feet, with the color all
dashed in an instant from her beautiful face.

*¥ou - you insult me, Mr. Holmes.”

“Come, come, madam, itis useless. Give up the
letter.

She darted to the bell.
“The butler shall show you out.”

“Do not ring, Lady Hilda. If you do, then all my
earnest efforts to avoid a scandal will be frustrated.”

She stood grandly defiant, her eyes fixed upon his
figure as if she would read his very soul. Her hand
was on the bell, but she had forborne to ring it.

“You are trying to frighten me. You say that you
know sumething. What is it that you know?”
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“Pray sit down, madam. You will hurt yourself
there if you fall. T will not speak until you sit down.
Thank you.”

*] give you five minutes, Mr. Holmes."”

“One is enough, Lady Hilda. I know of your visit
to Eduardo Lucas, and of your giving him this
document, of your ingenious retum to the room last
night, and of the manner in which you took the letter
from the hiding-place under the carpet.”

*You are mad, Mr. Holmes - you are mad!" she
cried at last,

She gave a gasp, and her head dropped back in
her chair.

“Come, Lady Hilda. You have the letter. The
matter may still be adjusted. | have no desire 1o bring
trouble to you. My duty ends when | have returned
the lost letter to your husband, Take my advice and
be frank with me; it is your only chance.”

Her courage was admirable. Even now she would
not own defeat.

“1 tell you again, Mr. Holmes, that you are under
some absurd illusion.”

Holmes rose from his chair.

“I am sorry for you, Lady Hilda. [ have done my
best for you; | can see that it is all in vain,”

He rang the bell. The butler entered.
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“Is Mr. Trelawney Hope at home?”

“He will be home, sir, at a quarter to one.”
Holmes glanced at his watch.

“Still a quarter of an hour,” said he. “Very good, I
shall wait.”

The butler had hardly closed the door behind him
when Lady Hilda was down on her knees at Holmes'
feet, her hand outsiretched, her beautiful fm::.
upturned and wet with her tears.” 4

Holmes raised the lady. I am cheerful, madam.
that you have come to your senses even at this last
moment! There is not an instant to lose. Where is the
letter?”

She darted across to a writing- desk unlocked it,
and drew out a long blue envelope.

“Here it is, Mr. Holmes.”

“How can we return it?" Holmes muttered.
“Quick, quick. we must think of some way! Where is
the dispatch-box?”

“8till in his badroom.”

“What a stroke of luck! Quick, madam, bring it
here.”

Lady Hilda had drawn a small key. The box flew
open. It was stuffed with papers. Holmes thrust the
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blue envelope deep down nfo the heart of them,
between the leaves of some other document. The box
was shut, locked, and retumed to his bedroom.

“Now we are ready for him,” said Holmes; “we
have still ten minutes. [ am going far to screen you,
Lady Hilda. In return you will spend the time in
telling me frankly the real meaning of this
extraordinary affair.”

“1t was a letter of mine, Mr. Holmes, an indiscreet
letter written before my marriage — a foolish letter, a
letter of an impulsive, loving girl. I had thought that
the whole matter was forgotten. Then at last 1 heard
from this man, Lucas, that it had passed into his
hands, and that he would lay it before my husband. [
implored his mercy. He said that he would return my
letter if 1 would return him a certain document which
he described in my husband’s despatch-box. He had
some spy in the office who had told him of its
existence. He assured me that no harm could come to
my husband. Put yourself in my position, Mr.
Holmes! What was 1 to do?”

“Take vour husband into your confidence.”

“1 could not, Mr. Holmes, | could not! 1 opened
his dispatch-box, took the paper, and conveyed it to
Godolphin Street.”

“What happened there, madam?”

“I tapped at the door, as agreed. Lucas opened it. |

289

e a3 sty Wasea f y Al il 2 s el Ay dau
oyl A g
il e Al i F e i N Slall 35

S S sl g el 2 b asi AL )
Saal Lyl A jae 5 LAig 5 ) g0t ol Al ipal g3 Jd
w3 5 da l alll fe o 3 Zinans 81 il
o Mkl ey s s Sl el Caale g S
Ay e Jgemad Ldle b pdl a8l B Vil g ey
bl a8 Fllpda A 5 Y iRk i
okt pie 0y S sl ey 3 s o Sl aagay e
RS R R B T R e E [ o)

q"ﬂ"!'_i_.;i“j‘ﬂhﬂ:l_ﬂ._\g;lﬂl

il G i), GhY Cati TR et o et B &
il el s N b

"ulbis Jas 124"

L._'.la.l-;u,.__-l_ﬁﬂ_,!ultﬁ.lﬁi_]lhs.__-'gﬂ L Bt

288



followed him into his room. 1 handed him the
docurnent. He gave me the letter. At this instant there
was a sound at the door. There were steps in the
passage. Lucas quickly turned back the drugget,
thrust the document into some hiding-place there,
and covered it over.

“What happened after that is like some fearful
dream. | have a vision of a dark, frantic face, of a
woman's voice, which screamed in French. There
was a savage struggle. I saw him with a chair in his
hand, a knife gleamed in hers. | rushed from the
horrible scene, ran from the house, and only next
morning in the paper did [ leamn the dreadful result.
That night | was happy, for I had my letter, and I had
not seen yet what the future would bring.

| came to you that morning in order to understand
the full enormity of my offense. From the instant that
I grasped it my whole mind was turned to the one
thought of getting back my husband’s paper. It must
still be where Lucas had placed it, for it was
concealed before this dreadful woman entered the
room.

How was I to getinto the room? For two days |
watched the place, but the door was never left open.
Last night I made a last attempt. What I did and how
| succeeded, you have already learned. [ brought the
paper back with me, and thought of destroying it,
since | could see no way of returning it without
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confessing my guilt to my husband. Heavens, 1 hear
his step upon the stair!™

The European Secretary burst excitedly into the
room.
“Any news, Mr. Holmes, any news?"

I have some hopes.”
“Ah, thank Heaven!” His face became radiant.

“The Prime Minister is lunching with me. We will
Jjoin you in a few minutes in the dining-room."

“I understand that you have something to report,
Mr. Holmes?™

“Purely negative asyet,” my friend answered. *I
have inquired at every point where it might be, and |
am sure that there is no danger to be apprehended,”

“But that is not enough, Mr. Holmes. We cannot
live forever on such a volcano. We must have
something definite.”

“l am in hopes of getting it. That is why | am
here. The more 1 think of the matter the more
convinced | am that the letter has never left this
house.™

*Mr. Holmes!"

“If it had it would certainly have been public by
now."

293

S L eI s e
T Al yhd
WA g ) a5l Jas Jailly
Vel d an
2R T
lal aaalit
s DSl M8 L f g, e Zha i by
rolakad 22 bl my oS iy ol ol 50
N alet s 1 el W et ol sl v
S Gt il i) W i e LIS am sl
Ol el Y o e By 8 A Gl
2 (D s o i Yl e e iy Y 1n o1
ogale ek el S 0 e
S0 LG L Ll ] ALl By Jal 1 3y
RS e LA R E O e P

b s cillle
OV gl g DY

292



“Mr. Holmes, this joking is very ill-timed. You
have my assurance that it left the box.”

“Have you examined the box since Tuesday
e

moming’
“Noj; it was not necessary,”

“You may conceivably have overlooked it.”
“Impossible, I say.”

“But 1am not convinced of it; [ have known such
things happen. [ presume there are other papers
there. Well, it may have got mixed with them.”

“It was on top.”

“Someone may have shaken the box and
displaced it.”

*No, no; | had everything out.”

“Surely it is easily decided, Hope!™ said the
Premier. “Let us have the dispatch-box brought in.”

The Secretary rang the bell.

“Jacobs, bring down my dispatch-box. Thank
you, Jacobs; put it here. Here are the papers, you see.
Good heavens! What is  this? Lord Bellinger! Lord
Bellinger!™

The Premier snatched the blue envelope from his
hand.
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“Yes, it 18 it ~ and the letter intact. Hope, 1
congratulate you!™

“Thank you! Thank you! What a weight from my
heart! But this is inconceivable — impossible. Mr.
Holmes, How did you know it was there?”

“Because 1 knew it was nowhere else.”

“l cannot believe my eyes!” He ran wildly to the
door. “Where is my wife? I must tell her that all is
well. Hilda! Hilda!" we heard his voice on the stairs.

The Premier looked at Holmes with twinkling
eyes.

“Come, sir,” said he. “There is more in this than
meets the eye. How came the letter back in the box?

Holmes turned away smiling from the keen
scrutiny of those wonderful eyes.

“We also have our diplomatic secrets,” said he,
and picking up his hat, he turned to the door.
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