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The Return of

Sherlock Holmes.
By Ji Conan Doyle,

Authov ot "The A<1 \ eoturts of She: -va k Holmes, “The Huumî ot [ihe'Baiker^ 
villes,” “The Sien of the Tout,’ “A Study iu Scarlet, 11 Le.

(Ulus‘rated by 1'. 1>. Steele.)

1lTlie mala' fact is that lie li ni tlie 
pearl, and at that moment, whou it was 
on bis person, he was pursued by tho 
police. lie made for the factory in 
which he worked, and lie knew that hi 
had only a few minutes in which t > 
conceal this enormously valuable prize, 
which would otherwise be found on 
him when he was searched. .Six pias
ter casts of Napoleon Were drying in 
the passage. One of them was still 
soft. In an instant Beppo, a skillful 
workman, made a small hole In the 
wet plaster, dropped in the pearl and 
with a few touches covered over the 
aperture once more. It was an ad
mirable hiding place. No one could 
possibly find it. But Beppo was con
demned to a year's imprisonment., and 
in the meanwhile his six busts were 
scattered over London. lie could not 
tekl which contained his treasure. Onlv 
oy Breaking tuern could lie see. liven 
shaking would tell him nothing, for as 
the plaster was wet it was probable 
that the pearl would adhere to it. as. in 
fact, it has done. Beppo did not de
spair, and he conducted his search with 
considerable ingenuity and persever
ance. Through a cousin who works 
with Guider he found out the retail 
firms who had bought the busts. Ila 
managed to find employment with 
Morse Hudson and in that way track
ed down three of them. The pearl was 
not there. Then, with the help of some 
Italian employee, be succeeded in find
ing out where the other three busts had 
gone. The first was at IIarker’3. There 
he was dogged by his confederate, who 
hold Beppo responsible for the loss of 
the pearl, and he stabbed him in the 
scuffle which followed.*'

“If he was his confederate, why 
should he carry his photograph ?’’ I ask
ed.

‘"As a means of tracing him If he 
wished to inquire about him from any 
third person. That was the obvious 
reason. Well, after the murder I cal
culated that Beppo would probably 
hurry rather than delay his move*
■tents. He would fear that the police 
would read his secret, and so he has
tened on before they should get ahead 
of him. Of course I could not say that 
he had not found the pearl in Marker’s 
bust. I had not even concluded for 
certain that it was the pearl, but it 
was evident to me that he was look
ing for something, since he carried 
the bust past the other houses in 
order to break it in the garden which 
hid n lamp overlooking it. Since 
Marker's bust was one in three, the 
chances were exactly as I told you— 
two to one against the pearl being in
side it. There remained two busts, 
and it was obvious that lie would go 
for the London one first. I warned the 
inmates of the house, so as to avoid a 
second tragedy, and we went down 
with the happiest results. By that 
time, of course, I knew for certain 
that it was the Borgia pearl that we 
were after. The name of the murder
ed man linked the one event with the 
other. Inert» only remained a single 
Inst,.the Beading one, and the pearl 
must he there. I bought it lu your 
presence from the owner, and there it 
li*s.‘*

We sat in silence for a moment.
•‘Well," said Lestrade, “I’ve seen you 

handle a gootl many cases, -. Holmes, 
hit I don't know that I e knew a 
move workmanlike one than that. 
We’re not jealous of you at Scotland 
Yard. No, sir; we are very proud of 
you, and if you come down tomorrow 
there’s not a man, from the oldest in
spector to the youngest constable, who

wouldn't Lu giTd to .slialZv'yôu 'üy "tUë 
hand."

‘ Thank you,*’ said Holmes. “Thank 
you." And as he turned away it seem
ed to me tii i ; li > was more nearly 
moved by tie* softer human emotions 
than 1 Lad ever seen him. A moment 
la 1er he was the void and practical 
thinker once more. ‘ Put the pearl in 
the safe, Watson.*' said he. “and get 
out the papers of the Conk-Singleton 
forgery cu-e. Good by, Lestrade. If 
any little problem comes your way I 
shall be happy, if 1 can. to give you a 
hint or two as to its solution.**
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was in the year ’0."> that 
a combination of events 
into which I need not eu- 

g ter caused Mr. Sherlock 
Holmes and myself to 
spend some weeks in one 
of our great university 

towns, and it was during this time that 
the small but instructive adventure 
which I am about to relate befell us. 
It will be obvious that any details 
which would help the reader to exact
ly identify the college or the criminal 
would be injudicious and offensive. So 
painful a scandal may well be allowed 
to die out. With due discretion the in
cident itself may, however, be describ
ed. since it serves to illustrate some of 

. those qualities for which my friend 
J was remarkable. I will endeavor in 
' my statement to avoid such terms as 

would serve to limit the events to any 
particular place or give a clew as to 
the people concerned.

We were residing at the time in fur
nished lodgings close to a library where 
Sherlock Holmes was pursuing some 
laborious researches in early English 
charters—researches which led to re
sults so striking that they may be the 
subject of one of my future narratives. 
Here it was that one evening we re
ceived a visit from an acquaintance, 
Mr. Hilton Soames, tutor and lecturer 
at the College of St. Luke’s. Mr. Soames 
was a tall, spare man. of a nervous and 
excitable temperament. I had always 
known him to be restless in Ills man
ner, but on this particular occasion he 
was in such a state of uncontrollable 
agitation that it was clear something 
very unusual had occurred.

“I trust. Mr. Holmes, that you can 
spare me a few hours of your valuable 
time. We have had a very painful in
cident nt St. Luke’s, and really, but 
for the happy chance of your being in 
town. I should have been at a loss 
what to do.’’

“I am very busy just now, and I de
sire no distractions,” my friend an
swered. “I should much prefer that 
you called iu the aid of the police.”

“No, no. my dear sir; such a course 
is utterly impossible. When once the 
law is evoked it cannot be stayed 
again, and this is just one of thorse 
cases where, for the credit of the col
lege, it is most essential to avoid scan
dal. Your discretion is as well known 
as your powers, and you are the one 
man in the world who can help me.
I beg you, Mr. Holmes, to do what you 
can.”

My friend’s temper had not improv
ed since he had been deprived of the 
congenial surrounding- of Baker 
street. Without his scrapbook, his 
chemicals and his homely uatidiness 
he was an uncomfortable man. IIo 
shrugged his shoulders in ungracious 
acquiescence, while our visitor in hur
ried words and with much excitable 
gesticulation poured forth t story.

“I must explain to you. Mr. Holmes, 
that tomorrow is the first day of the 
examination for the Forteseue scholar
ship. I am one of the examiners. My 
subject Is Greek, and the first of the 
papers consists of a large passage of 
Greek translation which the candidate 
has not seen. This passage is printed 
on the examination paper, and It 
would naturally be an immense ad
vantage if the candidate could prepare 
It iu advance. For this reason great 
care Is taken to keep the paper secret.

"Today about 3 o’clock the proofs 
of this paper arrived from the printers. 
The exercise consists of half u chapter 
of Thucydides. I had tv read it over 
carefully, as the text mast be abso
lutely correct. At 4:30 my task was 
not yet completed. I had. however, 
promised to take tea in a friend’s 
rooms, so I left the proof upon my 
desk. 1 was absent more than an Lour.

"You are aware, Mr. Holmes, that 
our college doors are double—a green 
baize one within and a heavy oak one 
without? As 1 approached my outer 
door I was amazed to see a key in It. 
For an instant I imagined that I had 
left my own there, but on feeling In my 
pocket I found that It was all right. 
The only duplicate which existed, so 
far ns I knew, was that which belonged 
to my servant, Bannister, a man who 
lias looked after my room for ten years 
and whose honesty is absolutely above

î suspicion. I'found that' the Tfey was 
indeed his, that he had entered my 
room to know if I wanted tea and that 
he had very carelessly left the key iu 
the door when he came out. His visit 
to my room must have been within a 
very few minutes of my leaving it. Ilis 
forgetfulness about the key would have 
mattered little upon any other occa
sion, but ou this one day it has pro
duced the most deplorable couse 
q uences.

“The moment I looked at my table 1 
’ was aware that some one had rum- 
j muged among my papers. The proof 
I was in three long slips. I had lel'c 
j them all together. Now I found that 
1 one of them was lying on the floor, one 

was. on the side table near the window 
i and the third was where I had left it.”
I Holmes stirred for the first time, 
j “The first page on the floor, the sec- 
! ond in the window, the thitd where you 

left It?” said lie.
: “Exactly, Mr. Holmes. You amaze 

me. How could you possibly know 
that?”

“Pray continue your very interesting 
I statement.”

“For an instant I imagined that Ban- 
i nister had taken the unpardonable lib- 
! erty of examining my papers. He de

nied it, however, with the utmost ear
nestness, and I am convinced that he 
was speaking the truth. The alterna
tive was that some one passing had ob
served the key in the door, had known 
that I was out nud had entered to look 
at the papers. A large sum of money 
is at stake, for the scholarship is a 
very valuable one. and an unscrupulous 
man might very well run a risk in or
der to gain an advantage over his fel
lows.

“Bannister was very much upset by 
the incident. He had nearly fainted 
when we found that the papers hail 
undoubtedly been tampered with. I 
gave him a little brandy and left him 
collapsed in a chair, while I made a 
most careful examination of the room. 
I soon saw that the intruder had left 
other traces of his presence besides the 
rumpled papers. On the table in tbe 
window were several shreds from a 
pencil which had been sharpened. A 
broken tip of lead was lying there also. 
Evidently the rascal had copied the 
paper In a great hurry, had broken his 
pencil and had been compelled to put 
a fresh point to It.”

"Excellent!” said Holmes, who was 
recovering his good humor as his at
tention became more engrossed by the 
case. "Fortune has been your friend.”

"This was not all. I have a new 
writing table with a fine surface of 
red leather. I am prepared to swear, 
and so Is Bannister, that it was smooth 
and unstained. Now I found a clean 
eut in it about three inches long—not a 
mere scratch, but a positive cut. Not 
only this, but on the table I found a 
small ball of black dough or clay, with 
specks of something which looks like 
sawdust in it. I am convinced that 
these marks were left by the man who 
rifled the papers. There were no foot*

--- - i-wsrwy

Copyright by Collier’s Weekly.
Bannister,

marks and no other evidence as to his 
Identity. I was at my wits’ ends when 
suddenly tbe happy thought occurred to 
me that you were in the town, and I 
came straight round to put the matter 
into your hands. Do help me, Mr. 
Holmes. You see my dilemma. Either I 
must find the man or else the examina
tion must be postponed until fresh pa
pers are prepared, and since this cannot 
be done without explanation there will 
ensue a hideous scandal which will 
throw a cloml not only on the college, 
but on the university. Above all tilings 
I desire to settle the matter quietly and 
discreetly.”

"I shall be happy to look into It nud 
to give you such advice ns I can.” said 
Holmes, rising and putting on his over
coat "The case is not entirely devoid 
of Interest. Had any one visited you in 
your room after the papers came to 
you?’’

"Yes; young Daulat Rns, an Indian 
student, who lives on the same stair, 
came iu to ask me some particulars 
about the examination.”

"For which he was entered?”
"Yes.”
"And tbe papers were on your ta

ble?”
“To the best of my belief they were 

rolled up.”
"But might be recognized as proofs?”
"Possibly.”
"No ono else in your room?”
"No.”

. 'iiid any onejuiuvt Umt these proofs

would be There?”
“No one save the printer.”
“Did this man Bannister know?”
“No; certainly not. No one knew.”
“Where is Bannister now?”
“He was very ill, poor fellow! I 

left him collapsed in the chair, 1 was 
iu such a hurry to come to you.”

“You loft your door open?”
“I locked up the papers first.”
“Thou it amounts to this, Mr. 

Soames, that, unless the Indian student 
recognized the roll as being proofs, the 
man who tampered with them came 
upon them accidentally without know
ing that they were there.”

“So it seems to me.
Holmes gave an enigmatic siniie.
“Well,” said ho, “let us go round. 

Not one of your cases, Watson—men
tal, not physical. All right; come if 
you want to. Now, Mr. Soames, at 
your disposal.”

The sitting room of our client opened 
by a long, low, latticed window oil to 
the ancient lichen tinted court of the 
old college. A Gothic arched door led 
to a worn stone staircase. On the 
ground floor was the tutor’s room. 
Above were three students, one on 
each story. It was already twilight 
when we reached the scene of our 
problem. Holmes halted and looked 
earnestly at the window ; then he ap
proached it. and, standing on tiptoe 
with his neck craned, he looked into 
the room.

“lie must have entered through the 
door. There is no opening except the 
one pane,” said our learned guide.

“Deaç me!” said Holmes, and he 
smiled in à singular way as he glanc
ed at our companion. “Well, if there 
is nothing to be learned here we hud 
best go inside.*’

The lecturer unlocked the outer door 
and ushered us into his room. We 
stood at the entrance while Holmes 
made an examination of the carpet.

“I am afraid there are no signs 
here,” said he. “One could hardly 
hope for any upon so dry a day. Your 
servant seems to have quite recovered. 
You left him in a chair, you say. 
Which chair?”

“By the window there.*’
"1 see. Near this little table. You 

can come in now. I have finished 
with the carpet. Let us take the lit
tle table first. Of course what has 
happened is very clear. The man en
tered and took the papers, sheet by 
sheet, from the central table. He car
ried them over to the window table, 
because from there he could see if you 
came across the courtyard aud so 
could effect an escape.”

“As a matter of fact he could not,” 
said Soames, “for I entered by the 
side dosrj’ - ___ ____ - —

To be continued.
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Newcastle, N. B.,
Nov. 13th. 1904. 

Messrs C. Gates, Son & Co.,
Dear Sirs;

I have been thinking for seme 
time that I should write and let you 
know what your

CERTAIN CHECK
has done for my son. He had such a 
i *d case of Cholera that he was reduced 
to skeleton. We tried Doctors, drugs 
and every other remedy but without 
avail. Finally we procured your Certain 
Check and we believe it saved our boy’s 
life, as it cured after everything else 
had failed.

Your Life of Man Bitters and Invig 
■ «rating Syrup also cured me of l.ung 
1 rouble. 1 consider that your medicines 
ire all as recommended. Yours truly 

W I, Curtis.
Gates Certain Check never fails and 
is sold everywhere at 25cts. per bottle. 

Manufactured by

C. Gates, Son & Co.
Middleton, N. S.

NOTICE
There remaine at my premice» ose t wo- 

> ewr-oM heifer, red aud white, having been 
«• re olxmi two months. The same will be 
•Id ’o defray experte» if not claimed with

in thirty da;,» from date.—
Nov. ‘23, 1905.

Wm. JOHNSTON,
Halcomb P O..

South Ksk,
0 4 Pd North (X

MinnrtVs Liniment Cure? DisVm 
,#er.

STOP! WOMENS
AND CONSIDER THE

ALL-IMPORTANT
FACT

That in addressing Mrs. Pinkliam you 
are confiding your private ills to a woman 
— a woman whose experience with wo
man’s diseases covers a great many years.

You cun talk freely to a woman when it 
is revolting to relate your private troubles 
to a man -besides a man does not under
stand—simply because he i:- a man.

Many women suffer in silence and drift along 
from bad to worse, knowing full well that they 
ought to have immediate assistance, but a natural 
modesty impels them to shrink from exposing them
selves to the questions an.l prooablj- examinations of 
even their family physician. It is unnecessary. 
Without money or price you can consult a woman 
whose knowledge from actual experience is great.

Mrs. Pinkliam's Standing InviU^jon;
Women suffering from any form of female weak

ness are invited to promptly tomntunicate with Mrs. 
Pinkhain at. Lynn, Mass. A il letters are received, 
opened, read and a move rod bv women only. A 
woman can freely talk of her private illness to a 
woman; thus has been established the eternal 
confidence'between Mrs. Pinkliam and the vv 
of America h;eh has never been broken. < bit 
of the vast, volume of experience which she 
has to draw from, it is more than possible 
that she has gained the very knowledge 
that will help your case. Sin* asks noth
ing in return except your goo; !-wi il. and lier 
advice ha* relieved thousands. Surely any 
woman, riciror poor, is very foolish if she 
does not take advantage of this generous 
offer of assistance. — Lydia E. Pinkhaui 
Medicine Go . Lvnn, Mass.

Following wc publish two let- t . , T , . . . A. .. .-* * ‘ As vou know, I wrote you that my-xLcr
ters from «I woman who aeeep- saj^ j have un ojxiration or I could iv c

thete<l this invitation, 
result.

First letter.
“Dear Mrs. Tinkham:—

Note live. I then wrote you, telling > ou my ail- 
! met its. i followed your advice ami am 
I tirely well. I can walk miles without an 
j ache"or a pain, and I owe my life to you and 
! to Lydia 1*!. Pinkh.im’s Vegetable Compound.

“ For eight years I have suffered something ; I wish every suffering woman would read, 
terrible every month with my periods The this testimonial and realize the value of writ - 
pains are excruciating and I can hardly stand ing to vou and your remedy.”—Mrs Mary 
them. My doctor says I have ovarian and ; Pimmi- k, 50th and 15. Capitol Streets, Ben- 
womb trouble, ami I must go through an op- ning P O., Washington, I). V. 
ecation if I want to get well. I do not want j .... v at.VTkbmit to it if 1 <•«>. possibly help it. I '">«1 a medicine has been r.uccesVul 
1*1 ease tell me what to do. 1 hope you can in restoring to health so many wc:uj!i 
relieve me. ’’-Mrs. Mary Dimmivk. 5Utn and 15. vv hose 
Capitol 8t< . Reiming r.O., Washington.D.C.

Second letter. 
Dear Mrs. Pinkliam

testimony is sc unquestionable, 
you cannot well say, without trying it. 
“ I do not believe it will help me.” If 
you arc ill don't hesitate to get a bot-,'After following carefully your advice, « t| 1)f ,jV(li i.ill1[ham's Vcget-.nl- 

and taking Lvdia E. Pinknams Vegetable • , . , •* ». ,»Compound! I Am very anxious to tend you ompouml atonce,and write Mrs I :nk-( 
my testimonial, that others may know their bam Lynn Mass . for specif.» adv.ee— 
value; oil what you have donv lor me. I it is free and alv ays helpful

••Lot the GOLD DUST TWINS tie your work»
o
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SIMPLY WONDERFUL
is the work which GOLD DUST accomplishes. All labors 
look alike to the Gold Dust Twins. They clean floors and 
doors, sinks and chinks—go from cellar to attic—and leave 
only brightness behind. Get acquainted with

Gold Dust Washing Powder
OTHER GENERAL I Scrubbing floors, washing clothes and dishes, cleaning wood- 
USES FOR I work, oil cloth, silverware and tinware, polishing brass work.
COLD DUST I cleansing bath room, pipes, ate., and making the finest soft soap.

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Montreal. P. CL-Makers of FAIRY SOAP.

GOLD OUST bard water set
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A Book That No Farmer Can Afford to beWithoat

The Farmer’s Manual 
and Veterinary Gi^de

Compiled byjthe Agricultural Editors of the 
Pafamily Herald and Weekly Star 

Montreal, at the request of 
Hundreds of Readers.

of

IT CAN BE HAD FREE.
The mobt complete Farmers’ Handbook and Veiir.ery Guide ever 

issued—Simple and practical information of the greatest value to every 
farmer.

Three hundred and fifty-eight subjects dealt with; every ene of 
interest and many of them illustrated.

ÔUR SPECIAL OFFER -
We offer a full year’s subscription to the A'lvocate, a full year - 

subscription to that greatest of all Weeklies, the Family Herald anil 
Weekly Star, of Montreal, including their beautiful picture, “Queen 
Alexander, Her Grandchildren and Dogs’’ and a copy of "The Farmers 
Manuel and Veterinary Udide," all for $1.80.

ANSLOW BROS.
Newcastle, N. B,

V

■—urn TUT

«*i


