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. .or tuke a train without being ebserved.,

Sherlock

ve you anything more to tell uis about
ithe case?”

“Nothing, Mr. Holmes. I think that
gou know as much as I do now—prob-
ably more. We have had inquiries
made as to any stranger seen on the
country roads or at the railway sta-
tion. We have henrd of more. What
beats me is the utter want of all object
in the crime. Not a ghost of a motive
can apy one suggest.”

“Ah, there I am not in a position to
fhelp you! But I suppose you want us
to come out tomorrow ?”

“If it is not asking too much, Mr.
Holmes. There's a train from Charing
Cross to Chatham at 6 in the morning,
and we should be'at Yoxley Old Place
between 8 and 9.”

“Then we shall take it. Your case
has certainly some features of great
dnterest, and I shall be delighted to
fook Into it. Well, it's nearly 1, and
we had best get & few hours’ sleep. 1
dare say you can manage all right on
the sofa in front of-the fire. I'll light
my spirit Jamp and give you a cup of
coffée before we start.”

The gale had blown itself out mext
day, but it was a bitter morning when
e started upon our journey. We saw
the cold winter sun rise over the dreary
marshes of the Thames and the long,
sillen reaches of the river, which I
shall ever associate with our pursuit of
the Andaman islander In the earlier
days of our career. After a long and
weary journey we alighted at a small
station some miles from Chatham.
While a horse was being* put into a
trap at the local inn we snatched a bhur-
ried breakfast, and so we were all
ready for business when we at last ar-
rived at Yoxley Old Place. A constable
moet us at the garden gate.

. “Well, Wilson, any news?”

“No, sir—nothing.”

“No reports of any stranger seen?”

*“No, sir., Down at the station they
are certain that no stranger either
came or went yesterday.”

“Have you hgd inquiries made at
fnns and lodgings?”

“Yes, sir. There is no one that we
eannot account for.”

“Well, it's only a reasonable walk
to Chatham. Any one might stay there

‘This is the garden path of which I
:spoke, Mr. Holmes. I'll pledge my
:word there was no mark on it yester-
day.”

i “On which side were the marks on
:the grass?”

i “This side, sir—this narrow margin of
‘grass between the path and the flower
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another cigarette from tie box, his
tourth. and lighting it from the stub
of that which he had finished. *“I will
not trouble you with any lengthy cross
| examination, Professor Coram, since I
gather that you were in bed at the
time of the erime and eould know noth-
ing about it. I would only ask this:
What do you imagine that this poor

professor{it was she? *
The professor shook his head. )
“Susan is a country girl” said he,
“and you krow the ineredible stupidity

Dureau?®™

“The professor keeps it on his watch
chain.”

“& it a simple key?”

“XNo, sir; it i3 a Chubl’s key.”

“YVery good.: Mps. Marker. you can
go. Now we are making a little prog-
ress. Our lady enters the room, ad-
vances to the bureau and either np(-nc
it or tries to do so. While s

engaged young Willough
ters the room. In Ik
draw the key she mal
upon the door. e sei~
snafching vp the near
happeuns to be this knife, stuLo~ at h'm
in order to make him Jot go his hold.
The blow is a'fatal one. He falls, and
she escapes, either with or without the
object for which she has come. Is Su-
san, the maid, there? Could any oue
bave got away through that door after
the time that you heard the cry, Su-
san?”

“No, sir; it is impossible. Before I
got down the stair I'd have seen auy
one in the passage. Besides, the door
never opened or I would have heard
i

“That setlles this exit. Then mno
doubt the lady went out the way she
came, I understand that this other
passage ieads only to the professor's
room. There is no exit that way?”

“No, sir.”

“We shall go down it and make the
acquaintance of the professor. Hello,
Hopkins, this is very important—very
important indeed! The professor’'s cor-
ridor is aiso lined with cocoanut mai-
ting.”

“Well. sir, what of that?”

“Dou’t you see any bearing upoa the
case? Well, well, I don't insist upon
it. No doubt I am wrong. And yet it
{ seems to me to be sugge-ct're. Come
vuth me and introduce me.'

We passed down the passage, which
was of the same length as that which
led to the garden. At the end was a
short flight of steps-ending in a door.
Our guide knocked and then ushered
us into the professor's bedroon:.

It was a very large chamber lined
with innumerable volumes, which had
overflowed from the shelres and lay in
piles in the corners or were stacked all
round at the base of the cases. The
bed was in the center of the room, and
in it, propped up with pillows, was the
owner of the house., I have seldom
seen a more remarkable looking person.
It was a gaunt, aquiline face which
was turned toward wus, with pierc-
ing dark eyes which lurked in deep
bollows under overhung and tuft-

ibed. I can’t see the traces now, but
ithey were clear to me then.”

“Yes, -yes; some one has passed
‘along,” said Holmes, stooping over the
grass border. *“Our lady must have
picked her steps carefully, must she
not, since on the one side she would
leave a track on the path and on the
‘other an even clearer one on the soft
bed ?”

“Yes, sir; she must have been a, coo
hand.”

1 saw an intent look pass
:Holmes' face,

“You say that she must have come
:back this way?”

“Yes, sir; there is no other.”

#*“On this strip of grass?”

“Certainly, Mr. Holmes.”

“Hum! It was a very remarkabies
performance—very remarkable. Well,
I think we have exhausted the path.
Let us go farther. This garden door i3
usually kept open, I suppose. Then
this visitor had nothing to do but to
walk in. The idea of murder was not
in her mind or sie would have provid-
ed berself with some sort of weapon
instead of having to pick this knife off
the writing table. She advanced along
this corridor, leaving mo traces upon
the cocoanut matting. Then she found
herself in this study. How long was
she there? We have no means of judg-
ing."

“Not more than a few minutes, sir,
1 forgot to tell you that Mrs. Marker,
the housekeeper, had been in there tidy-
ing not very long before—about a quar-
ter of an hour, she says.”

“Well, that gives us a limit. Our la-
dy enters this room, and what does she
do? She goes over to the'writing table,
What for? Not for anything In the
drawers, If there had been anything
worth her taking it would surely have
beeu locked up. No, it was for some-

over

thing In that wooden bureau. Hello!
Wha! Is tl.t scrateh upon the face of
it? .Just beld a mateh, Watson. Why

did you not t¢/l me of this, Hopkins?”

The¢ mark hich he was examining
beg i upon ti.e brasswork on the right
han | side of he keyhole and extended
for . hout four inches, where it had
scraiched the varnish from the surface.

“I noticed 't, Mr, Holmes, but you'll

-alvoyve find scratches round a key-
|

s Is rocoat, quite recent, See how
th 188 ; es where it Is cut. An
ol ' <crateh would be the same color as
1l irface. Look at it through my
le Ther the varnish, too, like
e ' m ench ulde of a furrow, Ts Mrs,
M “theve 7 !

' fuced elderly woman came Ine

to Qi

g vou dust this burean yesterday
m [

A sie.”

i %1 your notice this scrateh
50 s 1 did not”
“1 om sure you did mot, for a ‘tmtd
il have »ncpt‘uru these lhredl
of virnleh. “'N has the key of this

ed brows, His hair and beard were
white save the latter was curiously
stained with yellow around his mouth.
A cigarette glowed amid the tangle of
white hair, and the air of the room
was fetid with stale tobacco smoke.
As he held out his hand to Holmes I
perceived that it was also stained with
yellow nicotine.

“A smoker, Mr. Holmes?” said he,
speaking in well chosen English, with
a curious little midcing accent. “Pray
take a cigarette. And you, sir? I can
recommend them, for I have them espe-
cially prepared Ly Ionides of Alexan-
dria. He sends me a thousand at a
time, and I grieve to say that I have to
arrange for a fresh supply every fort-
night. Bad, sir, very bad, but an old
man has few pleasures. Tobacco and
my work—that Is all that s left to me.”

Holmes had lit a cigarette and was
shootiug little darting glances all over
the room.

“Tobacco and my work, but now on-
ly tobacco,” the old man exclaimed.
“Alas, what a fatal interruption! Who
could have foreseen such a terrible ca-
tastrophe? So estimable a young man!
I assure you that after a few months’
training he ywas an admirable assist-
ant. What do you think of the matter,
Mr. Holmes?”

“I have not yet made up my mind.”

“I shall indeed be indebted to you if
you can throw a light where all is so
dark to us. To a poor bookworm and
invalid like myself such a blow is para-
lyzing. I seem to have lost the faculty
of thought. But you are a man of ac-
tion—you are a man of affairs. It is
part of the everyday routine of your
life. You can preserve your ba'ance in
every emergency. We are fortupate
¢ndeed in baving you at our side.”

Holmes wis pacing up and down one
slde of the room while the old professor
was talking, I observed that he was
imoking with extraordinary raplidity.
It was evident that he shared our host's
iking for the fresh Alexandrian ciga-
rettes,

“Yes, sir, it Is a crusbing blow,” said
the old man. “That Is my magnum
opus—the pile of papers on the side ta-
hle youder, It Is my analysis of the
locuments found In the Coptic monas-
teries of Syria and Egypt. a work
which will cut deep at the very founda-
ion of revealed religion. With my en.
‘eebled bealth T do not know whether
I shall ever be able to ‘complete it, now
hat my assistant has been taken from

ne. Dear me, Mr, Holmes. why, yon
‘+ even a quicker smoker than I am
rself.”

Holmes smiled, 3
Haviyia b be Veni fag yi
ur g FM whoo 1 Pisit
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of that class. I fancy that the poor
i fellow murmured some incoherent, de-
 lirious words and that she twisted
them 4nto this meaningless message.”
i “] see. You have no explanation
! yourself of the tragedy?”
“Possibly an accident, possibly—I

only breathe it among ourselves—a sui-
{ cide. Young men bhave their hidden
troubles—some affair of the heart, per-
hafps, which we have pever known. It
is a more probable supposition than
| murder.”
“But the eyeglass
“Al, I am only a student, 2 man of
dreams. I cannot explain the practical
things of lifo. But still we are aware,
my friend, thiat love gages may take
strange shapes. DBr all meeans take an-
other cigareite, It is a pleasure to see
! any one appreciate them so. A fanp, a
glove, glasscs—who knows what ar-
ticle may be carried as a token or
treasured when a wan puts 2n end tog

a walk yesterdar morning and tha he
had only return>d half an hour befors
the tragedy occurrad. I could not wmj-
ing of this incilont,
but I clearly perceived that Holwmes
was weaving it into the general scheme
which he had formed in his brain,

self see the !

Suddenly bLe sprang froimn his chair
and glanced ar his watch. “Two
o'clock, gentiemen,” said he. *“We

must go up and h.uo it out with our
friend the professor.
The old man had just finished his
lunch, and certainly his empty disk
bore evidence to ti:e good appetite witl
which hLis lhousekeeper Lad credited
bim. He was indeed a weird figura
as he turmed his whire mane and his
glowing eyes toward us. The eternal
cigarette smoldered in his mouth. I{e
had been dressed and was seated iz
an armchair Ly the fire.

“Well, Mr. Holu:es, have you solved
this mystery vet?’ He shoved the largs
tin of cigarettes which stood on a tabla

llll!fe" mmqnnu
mhmmmmmu
is easy to be mistaken

fate by his own hand.”

Holmes seemed struck by the theory
thus put forward, and he continued to
walk up and down for some time, lost
in thought and counsuming ecigareite
after cigarette.

“Tell me, Professor Coram,” Le said
at last, “what is in that cupboard in
the bureau”

“Nothing that would help a thief—
family papers, letters from my poor
wife, diplomas-of universities which
have done me honor. “ Here is the key.
You can look for yourself.”

Holmes picked up the key and look-
ed at it for an instaut; then he handed
it back.

“No; I hardly think that it would
belp me,” said he. *“I should prefer
to ge quietly down to your garden and
turn the whole matter over in my

fl bead. There is something to be said

for the theory of suicide which you
have put forward. We must apologize
for having intruded upon you, Pro-
fessor Coram, and I promise that we
won't disturb you until after lunch.
At 2 o'clock we.will come again and
report to you anything ch may
have happened in the interval.”

Holmes was curiously distrait, and
we walked up and down the garden
path for some time in silence.

“Have you a clew?” I asked gt last.

“It depends upon those cigarettes
that I smoked,” said he. “It is possi-
ble that I am utterly mistaken. The
cigarettes will show me.”

“My dear f¥lolmes,” I exclaimged,
“how on earth"—

“Well, well, you may see for your-
self. If not, there’s no harm done.
Of course we always have the optician
clew to fall. back upon, hat I take a
short cut when I can gegit. Ah, here
is the good Mrs. Marker! Let us en-
joy five minutes of instructive con-
versation with her.”

I may have remarked before that

is past for your benefit, so that you
may know the information which I still
tequire,

“A lady yesterday entered your study.
She came with the intention of pos-
sessing herself of certgin documents
which were in your bufeau. She had
a key of her own. I have had an op-

beside him toward my companion.
Holmes stretched out his hand at the
same moment, and between them they
tipped the box over the edge. For a
minute or two we were all on our
Lnees retrieving stray cigarettes from
impossible places. When we rose again
I observed Holmes' eyes were shining
and his cheeks tinged with ‘color. Only
at a crisis have I seen those battle sig-
nals flying.

“Yes,” said he, “I bave solved it.”

Stanley Hopkius and I .stared In
amazement. Something like a sneer
guivered over the gaunt features of the
old professor.

“Indeed! Ia the garden?”

“No, here.”

“Here! When?"”

“This instant.”

“You arasurely joking, Mr. Sherlock
Holmes. You compel me to tell you
that this is too serious a matter to be
treated in such a fashion.

“I bave forged and tested every link
of my chain, Professor Coram, and I
am sure tlat it is sound. What your
motives are or what exact part you
play in this strange business I a® not
yet able to say. In a few minutes I
shall probably hear it from your own
Ups. Meanwhile I will reconstruet what

Holmes had, when he liked, a peculiar-
ly ingratiating way with women and
that he very readily established terms
of confidence wi‘h them. In half the
time which he had named he had cap-
tured the housekeeper’'s good will and
was chatting with her as if he had
kuown bher for years:

“Yes, Mr. Holmes, it {s as you say,
sir. He does smoke something terrible,
All day and sometimes all night, sir,
I've seen that room of a morning—well,
sir, you'd have thought it was a London
fog. Poor young Mr. Smith, he was a
smoker also, but'not as bad as the pro-
fesgor. His health—well, I don’t kuow
that it's better nor worse for the smok-
Ing.”

“Ah,” said Holmes, “but it kills the
appetite.”

“Well, I don’t know about that, sir.”

“I suppose the professor eats hardly
anything?”

“Well, he is variable. I'll say that for
him.”

“I'll wager he took no breakfast this
morning and 't face his lunch after
all the cigare I saw him consume.”

“Well, you're out there, sir, as it hap-
pens, for he ate a remarkably big
breakfast this morning. 1 don't know
when I've known him make a better
one, and he's ordered a good dish of
cutlets for his lunch. I'm surprised
myself, for since I came into that room
yesterday and saw young Mr. Smith
lying there on the floor I couldn’t bear
to fook at food. Well, it takes all sorts
to make a world, and the professor
uasn't let it take his appetite away.”

We loitered the morning away in the
garden. Stanley Hopkins had gone
dlown to the village to look Into some
rumors of a strange woman who had
been seen by some children on the
Chatham road the previous morning.
As to my friend, all his usual energy
seemed to have deserted him., I had
ucver known him handle a ense in
such g bhalf heartedd fashion, Even e
news brought back by Hopkint thn
had found the children and that
bad undoubtedly scen a woman ¢
Jy corresponding with Folmes' de«
tion and wearing either spectiacles. or
| eyeglasses falled to rouse uny sign of
" ke;n h;urut. He was wgre ationtive

when S:iaa. o (Enited oose @B Bt
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portunity of exawining yours, and I
do not find that slight discoloration
which the scratch made upon the var-
! nish would have produced. You were
not an accessory, therefore, and she
cawe, 50 far as I can read the evi-
dence, without your knowledge to rob
you.”
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PURE WOOL
TWEEDS

made from pure, sturdy, Nova
Scotia wool—and that's as good
as anyone could ask for.

Tumors Conqueted

‘One of the atest trinumphs of Ly dla v ¥si
E. Pinklmmgre\’egetable (ompound is 'of a tumor now. It has also bro
woman’s dread

the conquering of entirely well.
enemy, Tumor. / | tle of nydm Pinkham's v«zw-ble Compound
So-called * wandering pains” may | inthe house.”—Fannie D. Fox, Bradford, Pa.

come from its early stages, or the pres-
ence of danger may be made manifest!
by excessive men;truntxon accompanird
by unusnal pain extending from the
ovaries down the groin and lhl,g s,

If you have mysterious pains, if there
are indications of inflammation ulcera-
tiop or dispiacement, don't wait for
time to confirm your fears zod wo
through the horrorsof a hospital opera-
tion; secure Lydia E. Pinkham’ : ;):gf | ; ;
table Compound right away and begin  anl was very disheartened
its use ax?:l) w :'1(9G Mrs. Pinkhawm of Oof dollars in dw‘tlonng mh'hﬂ” tumor m

Mass.. for advice. i growing, till the doctor t nothing
Lynn. .. an operation would save me. Fvnumw l

Read these strong letters from grate- ) onvsnonded with my suntin the New
| ful women who have been cured: t and States, who advised mmtrﬂ,{w
| Dear Mrs. Pinkham:— (First Letter.) | ”inkham’s Veg:

“In looking over your book I -ec that ?'our :itting to an
medicine cures Tumor of the Uterus. wve laking &
banb. doctor and be tells me I han- a tu- | great relief that my

will be more than grateful if you jimprove, and after

80 dread an ” the tumor had reduced in siza.
! —mm.' por I';MMMS& Bndio:i‘.)%t on taking the Compound, and in ten mou
Letter.)

it had ennrely disappeared without.an opec-
Mrs. Pinkham:—  (Second
» l hhﬂnmnrty to congratulate you on mmﬂ. s %‘n‘e‘emm;l emﬁmmﬂlmnﬁ ':’.2.(':‘.
the success I have had with your wonderful
“ m

fail to express how grasefv] Iam for the good

th scadhites nthu-loneme —Miss Luella Adams, Colon-
ﬂlwrdydurl lelt-o bully[ sub-
examination by a phy-

Another Case of Tumor Cured
by Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta~
ble Compound.
Dear Mrs. Pinkham i

“ About three yearsago I mad m‘nh
ju my stomach, with cramps and
.nnduhas. The doctorJoenbea tot me,

Hotel, Seattle, Wash.

Such ,unquestionable testimony

toa
sician, and was that I had a tumor on | proves the value of Lydia E. Pinkham's.
the uterus and would have to undergo an, Vegetable Compound, and should give-

confidence and hope to every sick
woman.

“llooa after read onoo(l"ouri&!rtha-
Mrs. Pinkham invites ,all ailing

and decided to give
J Alh
bam' 'v u,. tumor is | Women to write 10 her at L;un, Mas..,

-myﬁn boedundimud, 3
gone. I have again been examined | for advice.
Lydia E. Piskham’s Vegetable Compound ; a Woman's Remedy for Woman's ilis.

PLUMBING.

The subseriber has opened up a plumbing and heating
busivess in Newcastle. Estimates on above lines will be
cheesfully furnixhed at any time.

All contract work guaranteed satisfactory.
promply attended, Charges moderate. ¢

W. E. FORBES.

Orders left at Union Hotel

Repair work

Heating by hot water

Will receive prompt atteation.

= —

the best styles.

your stock of stationery was.

now, while you have time to give this your attention

which we sell at reasonable prices. 5

Commercial

Printing

While stock-taking you nodoubt leai'ned how low

Have it replenished

S'pecial Prices Rule for Next

Three Months.

3

Our plant has been greatly improved by the:
addition of new type faces and machinery, and we
can print all classes of OFFICE STATIONERY in

Annual reporlts in book form done at short-notice.
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