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Three yellow squares of light shone
bove us in the gathering gloom.
“Your three birds are all in their
mests,” said Holmes, looking up. “Hel-
lo! What's that? Oue of them seems
restless enough.”

It was the Indian, whose dark silhou-
ette appeared suddenly upon his blind.
He was pacing swiftly up and down
: his room.

i ¢ ghould like to have a peep at each
: of them,” said Holmes. “Is it possi-

: ble?”

“No difficulty in the world " Soames
answered. “This set of rooms is quite
the oldest in the college, and it is not
sumusual for visitors to go over them.
Come along, and 1 will personally con-
duct you.”

“No names, please!” said Holmes as
we knocked at Gilchrist's door. A tall,
#axen haired, slim young fellow opened
it and made us welcome when he un-
derstood our errand. There were some
really curious pieces of mediaeval do-
mestic architecture within, - Holmes
'was 80 charmed with ome of them that
he insisted on drawing it in his note-
book, broke his pencil, had to borrow
one from our host and finally borrowed
a knife to sharpen his own. The same
curious accident happened to him in
the rooms of the Indian—a silent little
hook nosed fellow, who eyed us askance
and was obviously glad when Holmes®
architectural studies had come to an
end. I could not see that in either case
Holmes had come upon the clew for
which he was searching. Only at the
third did our visit prove abortive., The
outer door would not open to our
knock and nothing more substantial
than a torrent of bad language came
from behind it. “I don't care who you
fare. You can go to blazes!” roared the
angry voice. “Tomorrow’s the exam.,

Jand I won't be drawn by any one.”

“A rude fellow!” said our guide,
flushing with anger as we withdrew
down the stair. “Of course he did not
lrealize that it was I who was knock-
ing, but none the less his conduct was
very uncourteous and, indeed, under
the circumstances rather suspicious.”
Holmes' response was a curious one.
“Can you tell me his exact height?’
he asked.

“Really, Mr. Holmes, T cannot un-

Indian, not so tall as Gilchrist. I sup-
pose five foot six would be about it.”
] “That is very important,” said '
Holmes.
wish you good night.”
Our guide cried” aloud in his aston-
fshment and dismay. “Good gracious,
1“1’. Holmes, you are surely not go-
ing to leave me in this abrupt fashiom!
You don’t seem to realize the position.
Tomorrow is the examination. I must
take some definite action tonight. I
cannot allow the examination to be
held if one of the papers has been tam-
pered with. The situation must be
faced.”
“You must leave it as it is. I shall
drop round early tomorrow morning
and chat the matter over. It is possi-
ble that I may be in a position then
to indicate some course of action.
Meanwhile, you chauge nothing—noth-
ing at all”
“Very good, Mr. Flolmes.”
“You can be perfectly easy in your
mind, We shall certainly find some
way out of your dificulties. I will
take the black clay with me; also the
pencil cuttings. Goodby.”

When we were out in the darkness |

of the quadrangle we again looked up
at the windows, The Indian still pac
ed his room. The others were in-
visible,

“Well. Watson. what do you think
fs it not? There are your three men,
It must be one of them. You take
your choice, Which is yours?”

“Che fowr mouthed fellow at the top.
He is the one with the worst record.
And yet that Indian was a sly fellow
also. Why should he be paclng his
rovin all the time?”

“There Is nothiug in that. Many men
do it when they ave trying to learn
anvthing by heart.”

“i{e looked at us in a queer way.”

*'So would youy if a flock of strangers
came in on you when you were pre-
paring for an examination next day
and every moment was of value, No,
I sce nothing in that. Pencils, too, and
kuives—all was satisfactory, But that
4 fellow does puzzie me.”

“\Who "

“\Why, Banuister, the servant. What's
his game In the matter™’

‘Tie Impressed me as being a perfect-
%Y lLonest man,”

“So be did me. That's the puzzling
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nothing, But, Indeed, 1 have littie
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" hours’ hard work and covered at least
dertake to say. He is taller than the five miles, with sometiing to show for
it. Look at that!"

“And ‘now. At Boames; 1 :lvoelrgh;hcm little pyramids of black.

.

S

The Hound of {the]Basker;

fow, It Is’ nearly 9, and thé landlady
babbled of green peas at 7:30. What
with youk eternal tobacco, Watson, and
your lne}ularity at meals, I expect
that you will get notice to quit and
that I shall share your downfall—not,
however, before we have solved the
problem of the nervous tutor, the care-
less servant and the three enterprising
students.”

Holmes made no further allusion to
the matter that day, though he sat lost
in thought for a long time after our be-
lated dinner. At 8 in the morning he
came into my room just as I finished
my toilet.

“Well, Watson,” said he, “it is time
we went down to St. Luke’s. Can you

{ ther information.
* remain in the room? WBtand over there
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“Come, come, Bannister!”

“X0, sir; there was no one.”
“In that case you can give us no fur-
Would you please

near th: bedroom door. Now, Soames,

do without breakfast?®”’

“Certainly.” )

“Soames will be In a dreadful fidget .
until we are able to tell him something '
positive.” e

“Have you anything positive to tell ;
him?*” A '

“I think so.”

“You have formed a conclusion?”

“Yes, my dear Watson; I have solved
the mystery.”

“But what fresh evidence could you
have got?”

“Aha! It is not for nothing that Y

untimely hour of G. I have put in twe

Miles McLaren.

He held gut his hand. On the palm

“Why, Holmes, you had only two yes-

“No good, my dear Watson. This the ',

terday.”

“And one more this morning. Itis a
fair argument that wherever No. 3
came from is also the source of Nos, 1
and 2. Eh, Watson? Well, come along
and put friend Soarhes out of his pain.”

The unfortunate tutor was certainly
in a state of pitiable agitation when we

_found him in his chambers. In a few
hours the examination would com-
mence, and he was still in the dilemma
between making the facts public and
allowing the culprit to compete for the
valyable scholarship. He could hardly
stand still, so great was his mental agi-
tation, and he ran toward Holmes with
two eager hands outstretched.

“Thank heaven that you have come!
I feared that you had given it up in
despair. What am I to do? Shall the
examination proceed?”

“Yes, let it proceed, by all means.”

“But this rascal”— :

“He shall not compete.”

“You know him?"

“I think so. If this matter is not to
become public we must give ourselves
certaln powers and resolve ourselves
into a small private court martial. You

there, if you please, Soames! Watson,
you here! I'll take the armchalir in
the middle. I think that we are now
sufficlenty imposing to strike terror
into a gullty breast. Kindly ring the
bell!”

Bannister entered and shrank back
in evident surprise and fear at our ju-
dicial appearance.

“You will kindly close the door,” sald
Holmes. *“Now, Bannister, will you
please tell us the truth about yester-
day's incident?"”

The man turned white to the roots of
bis hair,

““Lhave told you everythln‘. sie™

“Nothing to add?”

“Nothing at all, sir.”

“Well, then, I must make some sug-
gestions to you. When you sat down
on that chair yesterday did you do so
in order to conceal some object: which
would have shown who had been in
the room "

Baunister's face was ghastly,

“No, sir; certainly not.”

purt. Why should a perfectly honest .
man—well, well, bero‘spa lnrze’ltntlon- “It is only & su:gestion,” said Holmes
ers. We stall begt rese suavely. “1 rnuu..y admit that I am
boren : 0 N arches unable to prove But it geems prob-
There wers only four stationers of able enoug! the moment that
auy consrqu nee In the town, and at Mr. Soamen’ \: vas turted you re-
euch Holvs produced his pencil chips leased thc.a. . + was biding in that
an! bid b0 for a duplicate. All were bedroom. :
#2rved it one could be ordered, but  LrhrIster " SR
that It wibe Lot o usual size of pencil b Wa B85
apd that it < as seldom kept In stock. “Ab, that Banulstet, * Up to
My friend i/ not appear to he depress- now you u spoken the truth,
ed by his fuilure, but shrugged hig Dut#ew I .t you bave liel"
sboniders o half humorous resigna- The man \ in sullen detinnce.
“There w , 8ln”
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I am going to ask you to have the
great kindness to go up to the room of

young Gilchrist nnd to ask him to step

down into yours.”

An instant later the tutor returned,
brlnging with him the student. He was
a fine figure of a man—tall, lithe and
.glle. with a springy step and a pleas-

c;;p:ﬂxht by Collier's Weekly.
Gilchriat.

ant open face. His troubled blue eyes
glanced at each of us and finally rest-
ed with an expression of blank dismay
upon Bannister in the farther corner.
“Just close the door,” said Holmes.
“Now, Mr. Gilchrist, we are all quite
alone here, and no one need ever know
one word of what passes between us.
We can be perfectly frank with each
other. We want to know, Mr. Gilchrist,
how you, an honorable man, ever came

to commlt such an action as that of

yesterday.
The unrortunute young man Stagger-

ed back and cast a look full of horror
and reproach at Bannister.

“No, no, Mr,
said a word—never oue word!” crled
the servant.

“XNo, but you have nosv,” said Holmes. |
“Now, sir, you must see that after
Bannister's words your position is
hopeless and that your only chance lies
in a frank confession.”

For a moment Gllchrist, with uprais-

ed hand, tried to coutrol his writhing |

features. The next he had thrown him-
self on his knees beside the table, and,
burying his face in hjs bands, he had
burst into a storm of passionate sob-
bing.

“Confe, come,” said Holmes kindly,
“jt Is buman to err, and at least no one
can accuse you of being a callous crim-
inal. Perhaps it would be easier for
you If I were to tell Mr. Soames what
occurred, and you can check me where
I am wrong. Shall I do so? Well, well,
don't trouble to answer. Listen, and |
see that I do you no injustice.”

“From the moment, Mr. Soames, that
you said to me that no one, not even
Bannister, could have told that the pa-
pers were in your room the case began
to take a definite shape in my mind.
The printer one could, of course, dis-
miss. He could examine the papers in
his own office. The Indian I also

thought nothing of. If the proofs were

In roll he could not possibly know
what they were. On the other hand, it
seemed an unthinkable coincidence
that a man should dare to enter the
room, aud that by chauce on that very |
day the papers were on the table. I |
dismissed that, The man who entered |
knew that the papers were there. How
did he know?
“When I approached your room
examined the window. You amus
me by supposing that I was contem-
plating the possibility of some one hav-
ing in broad daylight, under the eyes
of all these oppesite rooms, forced him-
self through it. Such an idea was ab-
surd, I was measuring how tall n
man would need to be Iu order to see
¢ he passed what papers were on the
‘entral table. I am six feet high, and
1 could do it with an effort, No one’
g3 than that would have a chanee,
\Iready, you see, I had reason to think
hat if one of your three students was !
» man of unusual height he was the
108t worth watcffing of the three. |
“T entered, and I took you into my |
mfldence as to the suggestions of the |
Je table. Of the center table I could
“1ke nothing until in your descript ox
Gllehrist you mentioned that he v us
lonyr distance jumper. Then e
ole thi! * came to me In an lnsiw
I only needed certaln corroborat) .« |
nfs, which I speedily obtained, i
What happened was this: This young
low bad employed his afternoon at
+ athletic grounds, where he had
-n practicing the jump, He peturn-
carrying his jumping shoes, which
» provided, as you are aware, with
oral gharp -uuma A& he passed
o saw. by mcRms-of his
, ‘these proofs npon your

Gilchrist, sir, I never |

' springing to his feet.

! phrase, but may turn on the way it is

| Kecord-Herdid,

No harm would have been done bad it
not been that as he passed your door he
perceived the key which had been left
by the carelessness of your servamt.
A sudden impulse came over him to en-
ter and see if they were indeed the
proofs. It was not a dangerous ex-
ploit, for he could always pretend that
be had simply looked in to-ask a ques-
tion.

“Well, when he saw that they were
indeed the proofs it was then that he
yielded to temptstion. He put his
shoes on thé table. What was it you
put on that chair near the window?”

“Gloves,” said the young man.

Holmes looked triumphantly at Ban-
nister. “He put his gloves on the chair,
and he took the proofs, sheet by sheet,
to copy theg. He thought the tutor

turn by the main gate and that
he uld see him. As we know, he
came fback by the side gate. Suddenly
ne neara nun At the very Qoor. ‘Irnere
was no possible escape. He forgot his
gloves, but he caught up his shoes and
darted into the bedroom. You observe
that the scratch on that table is slight
at one side, but deepens in the direction
of the bedroom door. That in itself is
enough to show us that the shoe had
been drawn in that direction and that
the culprit had taken refuge there. The
earth round the spike had been left on
the table, and a second sample was
loosened and fell in the bedroom. I
may add that I walked out to tie ath-
letic grounds this morning, saw that
tenacious black clay is used in the
jumping pit and carried away a speci-
men of it, together with sdme of the
fine tan yor sawdust which is strewn
over it to prevent the athlete from
slipping. Have 1 told the truth, llr
Gilchrist?”

The student had drawn himself enct.

“Yes, sir; it is true,” said he.

“Good heavens! Have you nothing
to add?” cried Soames.

“Yes, sir, I have, but the shock of
this disgraceful exposure has bewilder-
ed me. I have a letter here Mr. Soames,
which I wrote to you early this morn-
ing in the middle of a restless night.
It was before I knew that my sin had
found me out. Here it is, sir. You will
see that I have said: ‘I have determined
not to go in for the examination. I
have been offered a commission in the
Rhodesian police, and I am going out
40 South Africa at once.””

“I am indeed pleased to hear that you
did not intend to profit by your unfair
advantage,” said Soames. *“But why
did you change your purpose?”

Gilchrist pointed to Bannister.

“There is the man who set me in the
right path,” said he.

“Come now, Bannister,” said Holmes,
“It will be clear to you from what I
have said that only you could have let
this young man out, since you were
left in the room and must have locked
the door when you went out. As to his
escaping by that window, it was in-
credible. Can you not clear up the
last point in this mystery and tell us
the reasons for your action?”

“It was simple enough, sir, if you
only had konown, but with all your
cleverness it was impossible that you
{ could know. Time was, sir, when I

| was butler to old qir Jabez Gilchrist,
—Wher|

| this young geutleman s Tather.
! he was ruined I came to the college as
servant, but I'never forgot my old em-
| ployer because he was down in the
worid. I watched his son all I could
| for the sake of old days. Well, sir,
when I came into this room yesterday,
i when the alarm was given, the very
first thing I saw was Mr. Gilchrist's
tan gloves a-lying in that chair. I
knew those gloves well, and I under-
stood their message. If Mr. Soames
, saw them the game was up. I flopped
down into that chair, and nothing
would budge me until Mr. Soames
went for you. Then out came my poor
young master, whom I had dapdled on
my knee, and confessed it all to me,
Wasn't it natural, sir, that I should
save him, and wasn't it natural also
; that I should try to speak to him as his
" dead father would have done and make
him understand that he could not profit
by such a deed? Could you biqme me,
sir?”
“No, indeed,” sald Holmes hea
“Well, Soames,
I think we have cleared your little
problem up, and our breakfast awaits
us at home. Come, Watson. As to
you, sir, I trust that a bright future
awaits you in Rhodesia. For once you
have fallen low. Let us see in the fu-
ture how high you can rise.”

He Wanted No Help.
The humor of a situation sometimes
depends not merely on a spoken

used, the accent that marks the ex-
pression. One day recently a tottering,
peevish old man entered the lobby of a
fashionable New York hotel and made
a more or less labored advance toward
the elevator used exclusively to reach
the guest rooms. He was not a guest,
but had been in the house on earlier
occasions, One of the hall boys who
had been but a little time on the force
approdched the old man and in a man-
ner that should have indicated & dis-
position to be courfeously helpful said
to him, “Anything" want; sir?’ The
old man misinterpreted the hall boy's
' {fnquiry as a challenge. He halted for
an instant, long enough to glare at the
youth, then resumed his way, saying
more to himself than in answer to the
| query, “Going up to see my mothe.: '
And, sute enough, he was on his way
to see his mother, ninety-eight years
old, who was younger In a|

than he and not so peevish by half.

A Heart to Heart Confession.

“It seems,” he said, “to give her the |
greatest happiness just to sit and'listen
to her talented husband talk.”

“Yes,” she repiled; “the silly Httle
thing!* Sometimes it seems to me that
when a woman' I8 foolish sfhie can de
about seven times more foolish thin
any other crenturé ‘on earth.”=Chiicago

Ashamed of hor Skin

Now proud of the complexion
“Fruit-a-tives’ gave her.
- Bad complexions are all too
common among women. The
skin becomes sallow—pim
and blotches break out.
women try lotions and creams
and ‘‘beautifiers’’ which really
injure the Skin. They never
think of constipation and bad
digestion — sick kidneys or
torpid liver—as the CAUSE.

dreadful complexion, sallow in the
extreme and black under dlee

May, I was advised tot: u-ﬁva."
ne nne I had ﬁnisbed,‘l( ﬁ

enm-
plexion hegl- to elur up "-Il the
sallowness disappeared, and the black

circles under my eyes went away. Since
then, I have continued to im and
now my complexion has clur as when
1 was a young girl. To all persons suffer-
ln from a
purumhrly those with bad com:
&exlun\ I would slmngly advise them
try “Fruita-tives'?
FLORENCE JAMISON, Masson, P.Q.

or Frait Liver Taolets

strike right at the root of the
troutble, The skin helps to
dispose of the waste of the
body. When the bowels don’t
move regularly — when the
kidneysare clogged—the blood
carries the poisons, which the
bowels and kidneys won't pass
off, to theskin. The pores of
the skin become clogged with
this poison and the complexion
becomes grey or sallow or
irritated and inflammed—and
pimples and blotches are the
natural res#fit of the poison-
ed blood.

‘* Fauit-a-tives '’ correct
faulty digestion and make the
bowels move regularly. They
act directly on the kidneys—
and open the millions of tiny
pores of the skin by stimulat-
ing and strengthening the
glands. ‘This insures all the
waste of the system being
removed as nature intended.
It insures pure, rich blood—
and who ever heard of a bad
complexion where the blood
was rich and pure ?

“Fraita-tives" cost soc. a box—and are
‘worth §s50. toan , womu who values her
mmplexlon. ! has none,

undtheno- recenptol price—
pe.nhaxorsboxenl $2.50.
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“CotnAil Meeting.

County of Northumberland will:
meet in annual session, in the
‘Council Chamber, Newecastie,

transaction of business..
Dated at Newecastle, N. B., this
23rd day of Decenber 1905
E. P. WILLISTON,
Sec-Treas., Co. North..
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