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•*T wrote it to bring you here.”
“You wrote it V There was no one 

on earth outside the Joint who knew 
the secret of the dancing men. How 
came you to write itv”

“What one man van invent another 
can discover.” said Holmes. “There is 
a cab coining to convey you to Nor
wich. Mr. Slnney. But meanwhile you 
have time to make some small repara
tion for the injury you have wrought. 
Are you aware that Mrs. Ililton Cubitt 
has herself lain uuder grave suspicion 
of the murder of her husband a ad that 
it was only my presence here and the 
knowledge which I happened to pan- 

* which has saved her from the ac
cusation? The least that you owe her 

to make it clear to tin* whole world 
that site was in no way, directly or 
indirectly, responsible for his tragic 
end.”

I ask nothing better.” said the Amer
ican. “I guess the very best case I 
can make for myself is the absolute 
naked truth.”

“It is my duty to warn you that it 
will be used against you,” cried the 
Inspector, with the maguitivent fair 
play of the British criminal law.

Slaney shrugged his shoulders.
Til chance that.” said he. “First of 

all. I want you gentlemen to under
stand that 1 have known this lady 
since she was a child. There were sev
en of us In a gang In Chicago, and El 
sie’s father was the boss of the Joint. 
He was a clever man. was old Patrick. 
It was he who invented that writing, 
which would pass as a child's scrawl 
unless you just happened to have the 
key to it. Well. Elsie learned some of 
our ways, but she couldn't stand the 
business, and she bad a hit of honest. 
money of her own. ho she gave us all 
the slip and got away to London. She 
had been engaged to me, and she would 
have married me, I believe, if l had 
taken over another profession, but she 
would have nothing to do with any
thing on the cross It was only after 
her marriage to this Englishman that I 
was able to titni out where she was. I 
wrote to her, but got uo answer. After 
that I came over, and. as letters were 
■o use, I put my messages where she 
eould read them.

“Well, 1 have been here a month 
bow. I lived on that farm, where I had 
B room down below, and could get in 
and out every night and no one the 
wiser. I tried all I could to coax Elsie 
away. I knew that she read the mes
sages, for once she wrote an answer 
under one of them. Then my temper 
got the better of me. and 1 b«*gaa ta 
threaten her. She sent me a letter then, 
imploring me to go away, and saying 
that It would break her heart if any 
scandal should come upon her husband. 
Bhe said that she would come down 
when her husband was asleep at 3 lu 
the morning and speak with me 
through the end window, if I would ga 
Sway afterward and leave her In peace. 
She came down and brought money 
With her. trying to bribe me to go. 
This made me in .id, and I caught her 
arm and tried to pull her through the 
window. At that moment in rushed 
the husband with his revolver in his 
hand. Elsie bad snnk down upon the 
floor, and we were face to face. 1 was 
heeled also, and I held up my gun to 
scare him off and let me get away. He 
fired and missed me. I pulled off al
most at the same Instant, mid down lie 
dropped. I made away across the gar
den, and as I went I heard the window 
abut behind me. That's Cod's truth, 
gentlemen, every word of it; and 1 
heard no more about it until that lad 
came riding up with a note which made 
me walk in hero like a jay and give 
myself into your hands”

A cab had driven up while the Amer
ican had been talking. Two uniformed 
policemen sut inside. Inspector Mar
tin rose and touched his prisoner an the 
shoulder.

“It is time for us to go ”
“Can I see her tirsl V”
“No, she is not conscious. Sherlock 

Holmes, I only hope that if ever again 
1 have a.n important case I .shall have

V. g i\.. r:..».-* to have you by my 
side.”

We stood at the window and watched 
the cab drive a way. As I turned back 
my eye caught the pellet of iiajier 
which the prisoner had tossed upon tho 
table. It was the note with which 
Holmes had decoyed him.

“Set* if you can read it. Watsou.” said 
he. with a smile.

It contained uo word, but this little 
line of dancing men:

mmmx-rox
“If you use the code which I have ex

plained.” said Holmes, “you will find 
that it simply means ‘Come here at 
©uce.' I was convinced that it was an 
Invitation which he would not refuse, 
since he could never imagine that it j 
could come from any one but the lady. 
And so, my dear Watson, we have, end
ed by turning the dancing men to good 
.when they have so often been the 
•gents of evil, and I think that I have 
fulfilled my promise of giving you 
eomething unusual for your notebook. 
Three-forty is our train, and I fancy 
we should be hack in Baker street for 
dinner.”

Only one word of epilogue. The 
American, Abe Slaney, was condemned 
to death at the winter assizes at Nor
wich, but his penalty was changed to 
penal servitude in consideration of mit
igating circumstances and the certain
ty that Hilton Cubitt had fired the first 
■hot. Of Mrs. Hiltou Cubitt I only 
know that I 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 administra
tion of her husband's estate.
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ROM the years 1394 to 
1901, inclusive, Mr. Sher
lock Holmes was a very 
busy man. It is safe to 
say that there was no 
public case of any diffi
culty in which ho was 

aot consulted during those eight years, 
and there were hundreds of private 
cases, some of them of the most In
tricate and extraordinary character, 
in which he played a prominent part. 
As I have preserved very full notes of 
all these cases and was myself person
ally engaged In many of them, it may 
be imagined that It is no easy task to 
know which 1 should select to lay be
fore the public. I shall, however, pre
serve my former rule and give the pref
erence to those cases which derive their 
interest not so much from the brutality 
of the crime as from the ingenuity and 
dramatic quality of the solution. For 
this reason I will now lay before the 
reader the facts connected with Miss 
Violet Smith, the solitary cyclist of 
Charlington, and the curious sequel of 
our Investigation, which culminated in 
unexpected tragedy.

On referring to my notebook for the 
year 1393 I find that It was upon Sat
urday, the 23d of April, that we first 
heard of Miss Violet Smith. Her visit 
was, I remember, extremely unwel
come to Holmes, for he was Immersed 
at the moment in a very abstruse and 
complicated problem concerning the 
peculiar persecution to which Jolm Vin
cent Harden, the well known tobacco 
millionaire, had been subjected. My 
friend, who loved above all things pre- 
clslon and concentration of thought, re
sented anything which distracted his 
attention from the matter in hand.

1 And yet, without a harshness which 
! was foreign to his nature, it was Im

possible to refuse to listen to the story 
. of the young and beautiful woman, tall,
| graceful and queenly, who presented 
1 herself at Baker street late iu the 

evening and Implored his assistance 
and advice. It was vain to urge that 

■ his time was already fully occupied,
| for the young lady had come with the 
j determination to tell her story, and it 
I was evident that nothing short of force 

could get her out of the room until she 
had done so. With a resigned air and 
a somewhat weary smile, Holmes beg- 

i ged the beautiful intruder to take a 
i seat and to Inform us what It w as that 
I was troubling her.
| “At least it cannot be your health,” 
j said he as his keen eyes darted over 
j her. “So ardent a bicyclist must be 
! full of energy.”
, She glanced down in surprise at her 

own feet, and I observed the slight 
roughening of the side of the sole caus
ed by the friction of the .edge ot the 
pedal.

“Yes, I bicycle a good deal, Mr. 
Holmes, and that has something to do 
with my visit to you today.”

My friend took the lady’s ungloved 
hand and examined It with us close un 
attention and as little sentiment as n 
scientist would show to a specimen.

“You will excuse me, I am sure, ft 
is my business." said he as he dropped 
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posing that yon v.-ere typewriting. Of 

ins that It Is music, 
ululate f tiger ends,

' ommon both pro-
is u eolrl Ity about
r hIu* j ly turned

t~“wh 1. the type 
•"ate ils lady Is

~Tüë~youog lady, with great clearness 
and composure, made the following 
curious statement:

*‘My father la dead, Mr. Holmes. He 
was James Smith, who conducted the 
orchestra at the old Imperial theater. 
My mother and I were left without a 
relation la the world except one un
cle. Ralph Smith, who went to Africa 
twenty five years ago, and we have 
never had a word from him since. 
When father died we were left very 
poor, but one day we were told that 
there was an advertisement in the 
Times inquiring for our whereabouts. 
You can imagine how excited we were, 
for we thought that some one had left 
us a fortune. We went at once to the 
lawyer whose name was given in tho 
paper. There we met two gentlemen, 
Mr. Carruthers sud Mr. Woodley, who 
were home on a visit from South Afri
ca. They said that my uncle was a 
friefid of theirs, that he had died some 
months before in great poverty iu Jo
hannesburg. and that he had asked 
them with his last breath to hunt up 
his relations and see that they were iu 
no want. It seemed strange to us that 
Vncle Ralph, who took no notice of us 
when he was alive, should be so care
ful to look after us when he wo# dead, 
but Mr. Carruthers explained that the 
reason was that my uncle had just 
heard of the death of his brother and 
so felt responsible for our fate.”

“Excuse me." said Holmes. “When 
was this interview"'”

"Last December—four months ago.”
“Pray proceed.”
“Mr. Woodley seemed to me to be a 

most odious person. He was forever 
making eyes at me—a course, puffy 
faced, rod mustaohod youug man, with 
his hair plastered down on each side 
of his forehead. I thought that he was 
perfectly hateful, and I was sure that 
Cyril would not wish me to know such 
a person.”

"Oh, Cyril is his name!” said Holmes, 
smiling.

The young lady blushed and laughed.
“Yes, Mr. Holmes, Cyril Morton, an 

electrical engineer, and we hope to be 
married at the end of the summer. 
Dear me, how did I get talking about 
him? What I wished to say was that 
Mr. Woodley was perfectly odious, but 
that Mr. Carruthers, who was a much 
older man, was more agreeable. He 
was a dark, sallow, clean shaven, silent 
person, but he had polite manners and 
a pleasant smile. He inquired how we 
were left, and on finding that wo were 
very poor ho suggested that I should 
come and teach music to his only 
daughter, aged ten. 1 said that I did 
not like to leave my mother, on which 
he suggested that 1 should go home to 
her every week end, and lie offered me 
a hundred a year, which was certainly 
splendid pay. So it ended by my ac
cepting, and I went down to Chiltern 
Grange, about six miles from Tam
il am. Mr. Carruthers was a widower, 
but he hail engaged a lady housekeep
er, a very respectable, elderly person, 
called Mrs. Dixon, to look after his es
tablishment. The child was a dear, and 
everything promised well. Mr. Cur- 
rut hers was very kind and very music
al, and we hud most pleasant evenings 
together. Every week end I went home 
to my mother in town.

“The first flaw in my happiness was 
the arrival of the red mustached Mr. 
Woodley. He came for a visit of a 
week, and, oh, it seemed three months 
to me. He was a dreadful person—a 
bully to every one else, but to me some
thing infinitely worse. lie made odious 
Jove to me, boasted of his wealth, said 
that if I married him I could have the 
finest diamonds in Loudon, and finally 
when I would have nothing to do with 
him he seized me iu his arms one day 
after dinner—he was hideously strong— 
and swore that lie would not let me go 
until I had kissed him. Mr. Carruthers 
came iu and tore him from me, on 
which he turned upon his owu host, 
knocking him down and cutting his 
face open. That v. as the end of his 
visit, us you can imagine. Mr. Currutli- 
ers apologized to me next day and as
sured me that 1 should never be ex
posed to such au insult again. I have 
not seen Mr. Woodley since.

“And now. Mr. Holmes. 1 come at 
last to the special thing which has
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LEIB'^SFITCURE

cafiseti më WSSk your Iilvlce today. 
Tou muet know that every Saturday 
forenoon I ride on my bicycle to Farn- 
ham station In order to get the 12:22 
to town. The road from Chiltern 
Grange la a lonely one, and at one spot 
It le particularly so, for It lies for over 
a mile between Charlington heath up
on one aide and the woods which lie 
round Charlington Hull upon the other. 
You could uot Hud a more lonely tract 
of road anywhere, and it la quite rare 
to meet so much as a cart or a peasant 
until you reach the highroad uear 
Crooksbury hill. Two weeks ugo I 
waa passing this place when I chanced 
to look book over, my shoulder, aud 
•bout 200 yards behind me I saw a 
man, also on u bicycle. He seemed to 
be a middle aged mau, with . short, 
dark beard. I looked back before I 
reached Fnrnhnm, but the mau was 
gone, ao I thought uo more about It. 
But you can imagine hew surprised I 
was, Mr. Holmes, wheu ou my return on 
the Monday I saw tho same man on the 
same stretch of road. My astonishment 
waa Increased when the incident oc
curred again, exaqtly as before, on the 
following Saturday and Monday. He 
always kepthis distance aud did not mo
lest me in any way, but still It certain
ly was very odd. I mentioned It to Mr. 
Carruthers. who seemed Interested In 
wbat I said and told me that he had 
Ordered a horse and trap, so tha in fu
ture I should not pass over these lonely 
roads without some companion.

“The horse and trap were to have 
come this week, but for some reason 
they ware not delivered, and again I 
bad to cycle to the station. That waa 
this looming. You can think that I 
looked out when I came to Charlington 
heath, and there, aura enough, waa the 
man, exactly as he had been the two 
weeks before. He always kept so far 
from me that I could not clearly see 
hla face, but it was certaiuly some one 
whom I did not know. He was dressed 
In a dark auit with a cloth cap. The 
only thing about his face that I could 
clearly see waa his dark heard.

“Today I waa not alarmed, but I waa 
ailed with curiosity, and I determined 
to And out who he waa and what he 
wanted. I slowed down my machine, 
but he slowed down his. Then I stop
ped altogether, but he stopped also. 
Then I laid a trap for him. There la a 
sharp turning of the road, and I ped
aled very quickly round this, and then 
I stopped and waited. I expected him 
to shoot round and pass me before he 
could etpp. But he never appeared. 
Then I went back and looked round the 
comer. I could see a mile of road, but 
he waa not on It. To make It the more 
extraordinary, there was no side road 
at this point down which he could have 
gone."

Holmes chuckled and robbed hla 
bands. “This case certainly presents 
some features of Its own," said he. 
“How much time elapsed between your 
turning the corner aud your discovery 
that the road was clear?"

“Two or three minutes."
“Then he eould not have retreated 

down the road, and you aay that there 
are no aide roads?”

"None "
“Then he certainly took a footpath 

on one aide or the other."
"It could not have been on the aide of 

the heath or I should have seen him."
“So by the process of exclusion we 

arrive at the fact that he made his way 
toward Charlington Hall, which, as I 
understand, la situated In Its own 
grounds on one side of the road. Any
thing else?"

“Nothing, Mr. Holmes, save that I 
was so perplexed that I felt I aheuld 
not be happy until I had seen you and 
bail your advice."

Holmes eat iu aileuee for some little 
time.

“Where is the gentleman to whom 
you are engaged?" he asked at last.

"He Is In the Midland Electrical com
pany, at Coventry."

“He would not pay you a surprise 
visit?"

“Oh, Mr. Holmes! As If I should not 
know him!"

"Have you had any other admirera?"
“Several before I knew Cyril." •
"And since?"
“There was this dreadful man. Wood- 

ley, if you can call him an adnc'rer."
“No one else?"
Our fair client seemed a little con

fused.
“Who was be?" asked Holmes.
“Oh, It may be a mere fancy of mine, 

but it bad seemed to me sometimes 
that my employer, Mr. Carruthers, 
takes a great deal of Interest Iu me. 
He baa never said anything. Ho Is a 
perfect gentleman. But a girl always 
knows."

“Ha !" Holmes looked grave. "What 
does he do for a living?"

“He Is a rich mini."
“No carriages or horses?"
"Well, at least lie Is fairly well to do. 

But he goes Into Ule city two or three 
times a week. He is deeply interested 
Iu South African gold shares.”

"You will let me know uuy fresh de
velopment, Miss Smith. I am very 
busy Just now, but I will find time to 
make some inquiries Into your case. 
In the meantime take no etep without 
letting me know. Good by, and I trust 
that we shall have nothing but good 
news from you."

“It Is part of the settled order of na
ture that such a girl should have fol
lowers," anlil Holmes as he pulled at 
hla meditative pipe, "but for choice not 
on bleyeVi In lonely country roads. 
Some secretive lover, beyond all doubt 

To be continued*
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THE TURN OF LIFE
A Time When Women Are Susceptible to Many 

Dread Diseases—Intelligent Women Prepare 
for It. Two Relate their Experience.

The “chanpo of life” is 
tho most critical period 
of a woman’s existence, 
and the anxiety felt by 
women ns it draws near 
is not without reason.

Every woman who 
neglects the care of lier 
health :it this time in
vites disease ami pain.

When her system is in 
r deranged condition, 
or she is predisposed to 
apoplexy, or congestion 
of any organ, the ten
dency is at this period 
likely to become active 
—and with a host of ner
vous irritations, make 
life a burden. At this 
time, also, cancers and 
tumors are more liable 
to form and begin their 
destructive work.

Such warning symp
toms as sense of suffo
cation, hot flashes, head
aches backaches, dread 
of impending evil, timid
ity, sounds in the ears, 
palpitation of the heart, 
sparks before the eyes, 
irregularities, constipa
tion, variable appetite, 
weakness and inquie
tude, and lizziness, are 
promptly heeded by in
telligent women who are 
approaching the period 
in life when woman’s great change 
may be expected.

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com
pound waa prepared to meet the needs 
of woman's system at this tryinp*. Iff
period of her life. It invigorates and 
strengthens the female organism and 
builds up the weakened nervous system.

For special advice regarding this im
portant period women are invited to 
write to Mrs. Pinkham at Lvnn. Mass., 
and it will be furnished absolutely free. 

Read What Lydia E. Pinkhani’s Com*

Saind did for Mrs. Powless and Mrs. 
ann:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—
In my opinion there is no medicine made

period had passed, and It restored me to per
fect health. My advice to suffering women 
is to try your Vegetable Compound, and they 
will not bo disappointed.”—Mrs. E. Powless, 
Deeeronto, Ont.

Another Woman’s Case.
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—

14 As i owe my splendid health to Lydia B. 
-Pinkham's Vegetable Conqtound, I am vary 
pleased to write and tell you my experience- 
with it. I am the mother of three children 
grown to womanhood, and have safely passed 
the change of life, and feel as young and aa 

;o, and I know,

At the time of change of life I suf
fered until I was nearly crazy, and was not 
fit to live with. I was so irritable, irrational 
and nervous that I was a torment to myself 
and others. I surely thought that I would 
loss my reason before I got through, when 
fortunately an old friend recommended your 
Vegetable Compound. I took it for five 
months and then off and on until the critical
LyS* E. Pbkhem’s Vetetabk Cempeend

strong as i did twenty years ago, 
that this is all due to your woman's friend, 
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. I! 
used it before ray children were born, and it , 
greatly assisted nature and saved me much 
pain during tho change of life. I took it. off' 
and on, for four years, and had but littla- 
trouble and sickness that most women have< 
to endure.”—Mrs. James K. Mann, 806 Bath- 
hurst Street, Toronto, Canada. i

What Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable? 
Comoound did for Mrs. Powless and' 
Mrs. Mann, it will do for any womanij 
at this time of life.

It has conquered pain, restore^ 
health, and prolonged life in cases that* 
baffled physicians.

SecceeJs Where ethers Fall,


