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THE ADVENTURE OF
THE SPECKLED BAND

On glancing over my notes of the seven-
ty-odd cases in which I have during the
last eight years studied the methods of
my friend Sherlock Holmes, 1 find many
tragic, some comic, a large number of
merely stranje, but none commonplace;
for, working .as he did, rather for the
love of his antr than for the acquirement
of wealth, he ‘refused to associate himself
with eny investigation which did not tend

the unuwual and even the fantes-

i however,

I cannot recsll any which presented more
singular features  than that which was
sesociated with the well-known Surrey
y of the Roylotts of Stoke Moran.
The events in question ocourred in the
association with Holmes,
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Dr. your Teasons
are perfectly correct,” che

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

I had no keener pleasure than in fol-
lowing Holmes in his professional investi:
gations and in admuring the rapid deduc-
tions, as swift as intwtions, and yet al-
ways 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 Wwe en-
tered.

“Good-morning, madam,” said Holmes,
cheerily. “My name is Sherlock Holmes.
This is my intimate friend and associate,
Dr. Waitson, before whom you can speak
as freely gs before myself. Ha! I am
glad to see that Mrs, Hudson has had the
good seunse to light the fire. Pray draw
up 4o it, and I shall order you a cup of
hot ooffes, for 1 observe that yon are
shivering.”

“It is not cold which makes me shiver,”
said the woman in a low voice, changing
her seat as j i

“What, then?”’

“It is fear, Mr. Holmes. It is terror.”
8he raised her veil as she spoke, and we
could see that she was indeed in a piti-
able state of agitation, her face all drawn
and gray, 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 pre-
mature gray, and her expression was
weary and haggard. Sherlock Holmes
ran her over with one of his quick, alk
comprehensive glances.

“You must not fear,” said he soothing-
ly, bending forward and patting her fore-
arm. “We shall soon set matters right,
I have no doubt. You have come in b
train this morning I see.”

“You know me, then?”

The bewildered lady gavea violent
return ticket in the palm of your left
glove. You must have started early, and
yet you had a good drive in a dogeart
along heavy roads before you reached the
station.”

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

“There is no mystery, my dear madam”
eaid he, emiling. “The left arm of your
jmcket is spattered with mud in no less
than seven places. The marks are per-
#ectly fresh, There is mo vehicle except a

dog-cart which throws ‘up mud in that

way, and then only whep you sit on the
left-hand side of the driver.”

Wi may be, you
safd.  “T start-
od from home before 6, reached Leather

iles, | head at twenbty past, and came in by the
tes- | ret train to Waterloo. Sir, I can stand

Dr.Chase’s Ointment

this strain no longer; T hall go mad if it
continues. I have no one o turn to-—none
save only one, who cares for me, and he,
poor fellow, can be of little aid. I have

heard of you, Mr. Holmes; I have heard
of you from Mrs. Farintosh, whom you
helped in her hour of sore need. It was
from her that I had your address. Oh,
sir, d6 you not think that you could help
me too, and at least throw a little light
through the demse darkness which sur-
rounds me? At present it is out of my
power to reward you for your services,
but in a month or six weeks I shall be
ndarried, with the control of-my own in-
come, and then at least you ehall not find
me ungrateful.”

Holmes turned to his desk and, unlock-
ing it, drew out a small casebook, which
he consulted.

“Farintosh,” said he. “Ah! yes, I re-
call the case; it was concerned with an
opal tiara. I 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 madam xzfiffffi xafififf
care to your case as I did to that of your
friend. As to my reward, my profession
is its own reward; but you.are at liberty
to defray whatever expenses I may be put
fo, at the time which suits you best. And
now I beg that you will lay before us
everything that may help us in forming
an opinion upon+the matber.”

“Alag!” replied our visitor, “the very
horvor of my situation lies in the fact that
my fears are so vague and my suspicions
so0 entirdly upon emall points which might
seem trivial to another, that even he to
whom, of all others, I have a right to
look for help and advice lJooks upon all
that I tell him about it as the fancies of
a pervous women. Hé does not say so,
but I can read it from his soothing an-
swets and averted eyes. But I have heard
Mr. Holmes, thaf you can see deeply into
the manifold wickedness of the human
heart. You may advise me how to walk
amid the dangers which encompass me.”

“] am all attention madam.”

“My name is (Helen Stoner, and I am
living with my steépfather, who is the last
survivor of one of the #ldest Saxon fam-
ilies in (England, the Roylotts of Stoke
(Moran; on the western border of &m‘ey.j'

Holthes nodded his head. ‘“The name is
familiar to me,” said he. :

“The family was at one time among the
vichest ifi - England, and the estates ex-
tended over the borders into Berkshire in
the north and Hampehire in the west. In
the last centuty, however, four successive
heire were of a ditsolute and wasteful dis-
position, and the family ruin even-
tually completed by & gambler in the days
of the Regency. Nothing’ was left save a
few acres of ground and the two-hundred-
year-old" house, which is itself crushed
under 3 heavy mortgage. The last equire
dragged out his existence there, living the
horrible life of an aristocratic pauper; but
his only son, my stepfather, seeing that he
must adapt himself to the new conditions,
obtained an advatice from a relative whiéh
enabled him to take a medical degree and
went over to Caleutta, where, by his pro-
festional ekill and his force of charactef,
%o establiched s large practice. In ‘a fit
of anger, however, .caused by some rob-
beries which had been perpetrated in the
house, he beat his native butler to death
and marrowly escaped a capital senbence.
As it was, e sufféred a long term of im-

England a morose and disappointed man.

“When Dr. Roylott was in India he
married my mother, Mrs. Stoner, the
young widow of Major-General Stoner, of
the Bengal Artillery. My sister Julia and
I “were twins, and we were only two years
old at the time of my mother’s remarriage. '
She had a considerable sum of money—not
less than £1,000 a year—and this she be-
queathed to Dr. Roylott entirely while we
resided with him, with e provision that a
certain annual sum ghould be allowed to
cach of us in the event of our marniage. |
Shortly after our return to England my |
mother died—she was killed eight years
20 in a railway accident near Crewe. Dr. |
Roylott then abandoned his attempts to |
establish himself in practice in London
and took us to live with him in the old
ancestral house -at Stoke Moran. The
money which my mother had left wes
enough for all our wants, and there eeem-
ed to be no obstacle to our happiness.

‘But a terrible change ‘came over my
stepfather about this time. Instead of
making_ friends and exchanging visits with
our neighbors, who had at first been over-
joyed to see a Roylott of Stoke Moran
back in the old family seat, he shut him-
self up in his house end seldom came out,
save to indulge in ferocious quarrels with
whoever might cross his path. Violence |
of temper approaching to mania has been |
hereditary in the men of the family, and |
in my stepfather’s case it had,”I ‘believe, |
been intensified by his long residence in
the tropies. A series of disgraceful brawls
took place, two of which ended in the
police court, until at last he became the
terror of the village, and the, folks would
f_ly et his approach, for he is a man of
immense strength and absolutely uncon-
trollable in his anger.

“Last week he hurled the local black-
st'bh over a parapet into a stream, and
it was only by paying over all the money
which I could gather together that I was
eble to avert another public exposure. He
had nb friends at all save the wandering
gypeies, and  he would give these vaga-
bonds leave to encamp upon the few acres
of bramble-covered land which represent
the family estate, and would accept in re-
tum the hospitality of their tents, wand-
ering away with them sometimes for
weeks on end. He has a passion also for
Indian animals, which are sent over to
him by a correspondent, and he has at this
moment a cheetah and a baboon, which
wander freely over his grounds and are
feared by the villagers almost as much as
their master.

“You can imagine from what I say that
my poor sister Julia and I had mo great
pleasure in our: lives. No servant would
stay with us, and for a long time we did all
the work of the house. She was but
thirty at the time of her death, and yet
her hair had already begun to whiten, even
es mine has.” i ]

“Your sisber is dead then?”

“She died.just’ two years ago, and it
is of her death I'#ish to speak to you.
You can. understand that, living the life
which I have described, we were little
Yikely to see any.ne of our own age and
position. We had, however, an aunt, my
mother’s maiden sister, Miss Honoria

Westphail, who lives mear Harrow, and

we were occasionally allowed to pay short
visita at this lady’s house. Julia went
there at Chnistmas, two years ago and
met there & half-pay major of marines, to
whom she became engaged. My stepfather
learned of the 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 event occurred which has de-
prived me of my only companion.” i

Sherlock Holmes had been leaning back
in his chair with-his eyes closed and his
head sunk in a cushion, but he half open-
ed his lids now and glanced across at his
visitor.

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

“It is easy for me to be so, for every
event of that dreadful time is seared into
my memory. The manorhouse is, as I
have already eaid, very old, and only
one wing is now inhabited. The bed-
rooms in this wing are on the ground
floor, the sitting-rooms being in the cen-
tral block of the buildings. Of these bed-
rooms the first is Dr. Roylott’s, the sec-
ond my sister’s and the third my own.
There is no communication between them
but they all open out into the same cor-
ridor. Do I make myself plain?”

“Perfectly. clear.”

“The ‘windows of the three roome open
out upon the lawn. That fatal night Dr.
Roylott had. gone to his Toom early,
though we knew that he had not retired
to rest, for my sister was troubled by the
smell of the strong Indian cigars which it
was his custom to smcke. She left her
room, therefore, and came into mine,
where she sat for some time, chatting
about her approaching wedding. At 11
oclock she rose to leave me, but she paus-
ed at the door and looked back.”

¢ “Tell me Helen,’ she said. ‘have you
ever heard any one whistle in the dead of
the night?

“ ‘Never,” said T. ’

“ T guppose that you could not possibly,
whistle, yourself, in your asleep?’

“ Certainly not. Bub why?

é <Bgcause during the last few nights 1
have always,. about 3 in the morning,
heard & low, clear whistle. I am a light
sleeper; and it has awakened me. I can-
not tell where it came from-perhaps from
the next room, perhaps from the lawn. I
thought that I would just ask you wheth-
er you had heard it :

“No, I have mot. It must be those
wretched gypsies in the plantation.”

«- Very likely. And yet if it were on
the lawn I wonder that you did not hear
it also.

(To be continued.)

SMITH'S |“Completely
BUGHU | Cured
LITHIA | Me.”

(PILLS. | 2 5enmn

smK K'D“EYS’ Buchu Lithia Pills

Rheu-

id not help me ma:
8o one of your books
was left af the house
a short time ago,and k
saw that your pills
Wwere & s gm.
tro and I rosolved

box.
A CURE at the
PEOPLE'S PRICE.

My Eidney bookand
& S8ample Package sent
m&ny.d&ut. i s
W.F.SMITH CO, | cured
185 8¢, James S%., Bontreal
" T'o cure Constipation, Sick Headacheand Bilious.
pess in one night, use Bmith’s Pineapple and
Butternus Pills. Only35cents at dealers.

M.ﬁ b\
'SIGHED) i

[ Y

POOR

THE CZAR'S
LAST WORD

Russia Will Not Make Further
Concessions of Questions in
Dispute.

e

S8t. Petersburg, Aug. 22.—~140 a. m.—
The Russian government’s final communi-
cation to M. Witte, outlining the course
that he ehall pursue at the re-opening of
thespeace conference at Portsmouth, are
being put into cipher prior to being for-
warded to America. With the receipt of
St. Petersburg’s last message, the brief
breathing spell will have ended. St. Pe-
tersburg leaves the final word with her
representative at Portsmouth.

The Associated Press is in a position to
state that it will be seen that in a sincere
desire to effect a satisfactory settlement
the government hae gone as far as its ex-
tremely vital state interests will permit;
that for this reason the government is
firmly convinced that in case of failure of
the negotiations the responsibility will not
rest with Russia.

It can be declared that the requirements
qf the state make concessions on the ques-
tions of indemnity and Sakahlin, as these
questions were originally presented by the
Japanese, impossible. It is certain that
in the matter of concessions the four points
now in’ dispute have been considered and
studied here in the light of concessions
Russia already has grantad upon the
other eight articles. .

The foregoing is a brief but accurate
outline of the platform upon which Mr
Witte will meet the Japanese plenipoten-
tiaries today.

It is believed that the questions of the
surrender of the interned ships and the
limitation of Russia’s naval power in the
Far East, will be satisiactorily settled.
There remains then, the questions of in-
demnity and the cession of Sahab'!in. The
first may be overcome by Russia following
Japan’s lead in avoiding the use of the
word “indemnity,” but consenting to make
certain payments to Japan on other
soores, the chief being Japan’s bill for
keeping 100,000 prisoners, Wwhich is ex-
pected to be very heavy. The sums men-
tioned as the possible payment on account
of these prisomers ramge irom $30,000,000
ta $150,000,000.

Little or nothing is obtainable here re-
garding the possible disposition of the
question of Sakhalin,
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KIDNEY TROUBLES

Increasing Among Womea, But
Sufferers Need Not Despair

THE BEST ADVICE IS FREE

0f all the diseases known, with which
the female organism is afflicted, kidney
disease is the most fatal, and statistics
show that this disease is on the increase
among women.

a“ S g %
Y MrsEmma Sawy

Unless early and correct treatmentis
applied the patient seldom swrvives
is fastened upon

getable

and aiged the 0111111’; medicine
re for t rpose. !
o en & woman E:tronblod with pain
or weight in loins, backache, frequent,
ful or scalding urination, swelling
of limbs or feet, swelling under the
eyes, an un , tired feeling in the
region of the kidneys ornotices a brick-
dust sediment in the urine, she should
lose no time in commencing treatment
with Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound, as it may be the means of
saving her life.
For proof, read what Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound did for Mrs.

THEY ASK
TOO MUCH

Tenders For St. John Harbor
Dredging Are Thought To
Be Excessive---New Ones
Asked For. :

RNE—

Ottawa, Aug. 21—(Special)—The ten-
ders received for dredging St. John har-
bor were regarded as excessive in price.
New offers have been invited to be in
by September 5.

The information contained in the above
despatch from Ottawa it is thought leaves
little hope that the mew wharf will be
available before the winter port season
of 1908; that with the new tenders closing
on September 5 it will hardly be possible
for the contractor, whoever he may be,
to commence operations before October 1

—a bare six weeks before the coming
season will open.

The business of deciding on the specifi-
cations has not yet been completed by
the council. The special committee ap-
pointed for the purpose of making a
recommendation failed to agree on sev-
eral important details, and decided that
the responsibility should be transferred
to the general committee. Owing, how-
ever, to pressure of water extension busi-
pess, this committee has mnever been
called together.

AN INFERNAL MACHINE

New York, Aug. 21.—Guncotton enough
to kill a man, arranged in an infernal ma-
chine and disguised as a gift cigar box,
was received today by Police Captain
Miles O’Reilly. This is the third sent
through New York mails in the last four
days, the other two being received last
Triday by Jacob H. Schiff, the banker
of H. M. Guggenheims Sons.

Minister—I'm sorry I did not see you at
church yesterday, Tummas. Tummas—Weel,
ye see, it was siccan a wet day it wasna
mit tae[tum oot a dog in; but I sent the
wife, sir.
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FFERVESCENT

Is Natures Remedy for Tired, Fagged-out and

Run-down Men or Women
If taken regularly contributes to Perfect Health,
 Makes Life Worth Liv]
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ABBLEY’ S

Used by the masses, wWho, unsolicited, certify to
its worth - | |
mach and Stirs the Liver to

«

- RECOMMENDED

BY THE

FACULTY

ng

. SALT




