machine, plain sew.
and all fancy work

e strongest. . Made
p m-tch ew i

and or machine,
dry goods. and

depends greatly
he hygienic. na-

one of the most
yet it is given
kers, and’ none
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If a Canadian  eaw it, e

ore of a Canadian than every -

were not a Canadian, I thipk.
want te be when he got

‘he immense potentialities' of <
indicate & .

d its possibilities
h one cannot even estimate,

h Columbia with its vast min-
and its district so well

the raising of fruit will be .-

t province of all.t We saw the

Instruction going onin therdn=-"
other indications of develap-

th railways and popu]afi’?ﬂ,
ce should bound forward.

ublic library has been’ closed
ime so far as the issuing of
oncerned. Dr. Hands,,. the
as been endeavoring to get all
bs in, and has been making 3
bmination of the books’prepar-
oving to the new building. A
contributions have been made
blic and placed on the shelves.
jong include the . following:
hin, 6 volumes; R. E. GOGH?“:
s; Mre, Beridge, 2 volumes:
of Williams Head,

1l of miscellaneots literatur:.
Tait, Oak Bay, 3 yolumes O
character, and  Mr. Chas.

treasurer, Buluyin’s Wotks OB

its.

, Sept. 28.—Burglaré early to-aay

private bank of C. B. Burnet?

Eldorado, TIL, wrecked the vautt
i off between $8,000 snd $10,000
and gold.

ts were exchanged bet
nd citizens, but owing -t
one of thé shots took effect. &
nds have been put ‘ol the tr
inals. ;

the

ween, -the!
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. 1-=The Adventure

incing over my motes of the
venty-odd cases in which I
ve during the last eight years
studied the methods of My
<herlock ‘Holmes I find many
some comiec, a large number
lyv strange, but néne coOmmon-
working-as_he did, . rather

love of hisiart ‘than for thé
rement of wealth, he refused ‘30
- himself with any investigation
1id not tend towards the ui-
d even the fantastic, Of all
veried cases,.however, I cannot
s which presented more sin-
eatures than that which was
1 with the well known Surrey

f the Roylotts of Stoke Moran.
ts in question occurred in the
vs of my  assoclation with
hen we were sharing roowus
lors.-in. .Baker--street. It -is
1t I might have placed them
before. .but a promise of

- was made ,at the time, from
have only been freed during
onth by the untimely death

to whom the pledge was
perhaps as .well that the

v

L A (o]
; A ' @to
rumors as to the death of
1esby Roylott, which tend fo
the matter even more *erpible
e truth. :
arly in April in the year ’33
1w one morning to find Sher-
folmes standing, fully dressed, by
de of my bed. He was a late riser
and as the cloek on the maa-
showed me that it was only
© past sewen I blinked up at
»me:-gurprise, and perhaps just
resentment, for I was myself
in my habits, >
© sorry ‘to waken you up, Wat-
said he,  “but it’s the common
morning. Mrs. Hudson has
waked. up, she retorted upon- me,
on ‘you.” 3
t is it then—a fire?”
a elient. Tt séemns that a young
s arrived ih a considerable state
ement, who insists upon seeing
me. She Is waiting now in the sitting
robm, Now, when young ladies wan-
aer about the metropelis at this hour
e morning and knock sleepy peo-
ple aut of their beds, I presumeé that
it is something very pressing that they
have to ‘communicate, Should it
prove to be' an -interesting case you
would, I am gsure, wigh to follow -t
from the oufjet. I thought at any rate,
thet T should call you and give you
the chance.
“M¥ dear fellow,
it for anything.”
I had no keener pleasure than in
following Holmes 1n his_ professional
investigaticn and in adfpitiing . the
rapid deductions, as swift-as ingaitions,
and yet always founded on a%dogical
basis, with which he unravelled+tha
problems which were submitted to him.
I rapidly threw on my clothes ahd \7as
ready in a few minutes to acecompaay
my friend down to the sitting room.
A lay dressed in black“and“heéavily
veiled, who had been sitting "in ibe
window, rose as we entered.
“Good morning, madam,” sald Holmes
cheerily. “My name"{8"Sherlsck Holmes
my intimate friend and as-
late, Dr, Watson, before whonyérsug
n speak as freely as before myself.
Ha!.l am glad to see that Mrg, Hud-
son has had the good sense to 'light
the fire. Pray draw up to‘it, and I
shall order you & cup of hot coffes, ior
I observe that you are shivering.”
“It is not cold that makes me shiv-
er,” said the woman in a low voic),
¢h ng her seat as requested.
“What then?” T
I fear, Mr. Holmes, it is ‘er-

I would not miss

STt dn
ror.” She raised her vell as she spoxs,
eodlued wna cmfwyp cmfwyp cmfw
end we could see that she was indead
In a pitiable etatc o* agitation, her
face all drawn and gray, with restless,
frightened eyes, llke those of sgomé
hunted animal, Her features and fig-
ure were those of a woman of thirty,

but her hair was shot wtih premature‘]

gray, and her expression was weagy
and haggard. Sherlock Holmes ran har
over with one of his quick, all-com-
prehensive glances.

“You must not fear,” said he, sooth-
ingly, bending forward and patting hef

rm. “We shall soon set Mmattérs
ght, I have no doukt. You have come
by train this meorning, I see.”

“You know me, them?”

“No; but I observe thesecond half
of a return ticket in the palm of your
len‘ glove. You mugt have stated
early, and yet you had a good drive
in a dog cart along heavy roads before
you reached the station,”

The lady gave .a violent start and
ftared in bewilderment at my compan-
on, o * &

“There is no mystery, my dear mad-
m" said- he«smiling.> “The left arm
f your jacket s spattered with inud

less than seven places. The

rks are perfectly fresh. “There 18

hicle save a dog cart that throws

U mud in that way, and then .only

ay be you

factly - dorrect;” - secsmid B

1 from home before 6, reached
«rhead at twénty past, and came
the first train to Waterloo.  Sin
stand this strain no longer; I
mad 'if it continues, ‘I have
turn to—none, save only one,
4 es for me, and he, poor fellow,
can he of little aid. I have heard of
You, Mr. Holmes; I have heard of: vou
Irom Mrs. Farintosh, whom you helped
Il the hoyr of her sore need. It was
1 her that I had your address., Oa,
lo you think that you could help.
too, and at least throw a little
through the dense darkness which
rrounds- me? At present, it is oat
ny .power to reward you for your
ices, but in a month or six weeks
hall be married, with the control of
v own income, and then at least -rou
| not find me ungrateful.”
-iolmes.turned to his desk, and un-
)¢ g it, drew out a small casebook,
¥hich he con?eulted.
Farintosh,” eald he. “Ah, yes! I
21l the ease; ‘it was concerned with
pal tiara. 'I think it was before
your . time, . Watson., I can only say,
nadam, that I shall be happy to de-
the same care to your case as I
o that of your friend. As to re-
rd, my 'professfon is its own .e-
i; but ‘you are at liberty to de-
77 whatever expenses I may be put to,
the time which suits yot1 best. And
v I beg. that you will lay before us
‘érything that may help us in form-
in opinion upon the ‘matter.”
Alas!” replied our vieitor, *‘the very
r of my situation Ifes in the faét
my fears are so vague and my
I“vicion depends so entirely upm
!l points which might &eem trivial

19 another, that even he to whom, of

! others, I have a right to look for
» and advice looks upon all chat

I him about it as the fancies of a
vous woman. He does not say so,

Ut T can read it from hM soothing
swers and averted eyes. But I hava
ard, Mr. Holmes, that you can %es8
;°ply into. the manifold wickedness
he human heart. You may advise

> how to walk amid the dangers

of

the Speckled Band.
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.which ehcompass me,”

:I am  all attention, madam.”

‘My name is ,Helen Stoper, ani I
am living with my stepfathes, who is
the last.survivor. of one 6f the oldest
,_lsa_x.an fﬂm‘,ﬂlee Min HEpgland, the Roy-
otts o oran,: 6n_the "W v
border of i e n t .g ‘Western

Holmeg nodded his head. “The name
Ip‘.taml_]ia.r to me,” he sald.

The family was at one. time among
the riches$ .in England, and the es-
tates . ext ed. over: the borders into
Berkshiré in the morth and Hampshire
in the t. 'In the last eenturg, how-
ever, four usccessive heirs were of a
dissolute .and - wasteful ‘disposition, and
the family ruin was eventually com-
pleted by a gambler in the days of che
Regency. Nothing was left save a
few acres of ground and the two- hun-
dred-year-old house, - which s itself
erushed .under a heavy mortgage. The
fast ’squire d ged out his existenca
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 advance from a relative
which enabled him to take a medical
degree and went: over . to Calcuita,
where, by his profesgional skill, and
his force of character, he established
a large practice.: In‘a fit of ariger, how-
ever, caused by some ‘robberies which
had been perpetrated in+the house,/ ne
beat his native butler to death, and
narrowly escaped a capital .sentence,
tAs it was, he suffered a long term of
imprisontent and! afterwards return-
edto England a morose and:disappoint-
ed fnan. ; ; >

‘“When Dr. Roylott was in India he
married my mother, Mrs. . Stoner, tie
young awidow of Major-Gexeral Ston.r,
of the Bengal Artillery.. My &ister Julia
and I were twing, and we were only two
years old at the time of my mothers
re-marriage. She had a ‘considerable|
sum of money—not less than £1,000 ai
year—and .this: she bequeathed to Or.
Roylott entirely while we resided witn’
him, with a provision that.a certain
annual sum should be allowed to 2ach
of us in the event: of our marriage.
Shortly after our return to Emgland
my. mother died—she was killed eight
years ago in a railway accldent neur
Crews. Dr. Roylott then abandoned
his attempts to establish himself ing
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 was enough for all our
wants, and there secmed to be no ob-
stacle to our happiness.

“But.a ‘terrible change ‘came over
my stepfather about this time. In-
stead of meaking friends and exchang-
ing:visits with our neighbors, who had
‘at first been overjoyed to see a ROY-

‘family gseat, he shut himself up in the
house and seldom came out, save to in-
dulge in ferocious gquarrels with wno-
ever might cross his path. Violence of
temper approaching to mania has bean
hereditary in the men of the family,
and In my stepfather's” éase it had,

‘lott. of Stoke Moran back in the oldj

“‘No, I have not. It must be those
wretched gypsies in the plantation.’

‘ “Very likely. And yet if i# were on
the lawn I wonder that you did not
hear it also. - N ‘

“‘Ah, but I sleep more heavily than
you.’ 3

““*Well, it 1s of no great conspquence
at any rate’ She sniiled back at me,
closed my door, and a few moments
later I heard her key turn in the lock.”

“Indeed!” said Holmes. “Wag it your
custom always e lock yourselves in
af night?”

“Always.”

“And why?”

“I think that I mentioned to you that
the doctor kept a cheetah and a bab-
oon. We had no feeling of securily
unless our doors were locked.”

“Quite so. Pray proceed with your
statement.’” \

‘I could not sleep-that night. A vague
feeling of impending misfortune impres-
sed me. My sister and I, you will re-
collect, were twins, and you know how
subtle are the links ;which bind two
souls which are so closely allied. It
was a wild niFMt. The wind was how-
ling outeide, &&= the rain was beating
and splashing against the windows.
Suddenly, amid all the hubbub of the
gale there burst forth the wild scream
of a terrified woman. I knew that it
was my sister's voice. I.sprang from
my bed, wrapped a shawl round rue
and rushed 'into the corridor. As I
cpened my door I seemed to hear a
low whistle, such as my Bsister de-
scribed, and a few moments later a
clanging. sound, as if 'a mass of metal
had fallen.  As I ran down the pas-
sage ' my sister's door was. unlocked
and revolved slowly .upon its hingse.
I stared at it horror-stricken, not know-
ing what was about to issue from it.
by the light of the corridor lamp I
saw my sister appear at the opening,
her face blanched with terror, her
hands groping for help, her whole :fiz-
ure swaying-to and fro like that of a
drunkard. I ran to her and threw my
arms around her, but at that moment
her knees seemed to give way, and she
fell to ¥he ground. ‘She writhed as one
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“The doctor's examined her for it
Pbut- ‘without Success.”

“What do you think that this un-
fortunate lady died of, then?”

“It is my bellef that she dled of pure
fear and nervous shock, though what
it: was that frightenéd her, I canuot
Imagine.” A

“Were there gypsies in the plantation
at the time?" &

“Yes, ‘theére .are nearly always some
there.” 3

“Ah! And what did you gather from
this allusion to a band—a speckled
band?”

“Sometimes I have thought that It
was merely theé  wild talk of delifium,
sometimes that it may have referred to
some band of people, perhaps to these
very 'gypsies in the plantation. I do
not know whether the spotted hand-
kerchiefs which so many of them weaar
over their heads might have suggestod
the strange adjecttve which she us=d.”

Holmes shook his head llke a man
who is far from being satisfied.

‘“These are very deep.waters,’ sald
he. "Pray go on with your narrativa.’

“Two years have passed since then,
and my life hag been-until lately lon-
lier than éver. “A month ago, howevar,
a dear friend, whom I have known for

ny years, has done me the honor to
a8k my hand in marriage. Hlis name
is Percy Armitage—second son of .Jr.
Armitage, of Crane Wadter, near Read-
ing. My stepfather has offered no op-
position to the Mmatch, and we are to
be married in the couseof the spring.
Two days ago some repairs were start-
ed in the wést wing of the bullding, and
my bedreom ‘wall - has begr plerced,
so that I have had to move into-the
chamber in which. my. sister died and
to sleep in the very bed in which sle
slépt. Imagine, then, my thrill of, .2r-
ror, when, last night, as T lay awake,
thinking over her terrible fate, I sud-
denly heard-in the silence of the night
the low_ whistle twhich.-lrad been the
herald of Her own death. .I sprang up
and lit the lamp, but nothing was to

to g0 to bed again, however; so I dres-
sed, -and as Soon- as ‘it was# daylight, I

who i~ i~ ‘terrible paimn., and ‘her limbs
were dreacfully convulsed: At - first
[ thought -that she-had net reeognised|
me, but as I bent over her.she sud- |
denly shrieked out in a voice which
I shall never forget. ‘Oh;: my God!
Helen! t. was the band! The
speckled Dand!” There was sgome-|
thing else which she would fain
have said, and”she st#bbed ‘with her
finger into the air in the direction of
the doctor’s room, but a fresh convul-
sfon seized her and choked her words.
I rushed . out, calling loudly for my|
stepfatiter, and I met him hastening
from  his room in his dressing gown.
When he reached my sister’s side she
was unconscious, and; though he pour-
ed brandy down her throat and sent
for medical aid from the village, all
efforts were in vain, for she slowly
sank and died without having recov-
ered *her cOnsciousness. Such was ihe

;. slipped - déwn, 'got a dog cart at the

Crown Inn,:which is opposite, and drove

i

her face and glided from the-room.

“And what o' you think of it all,
Watson?” asked Sherlock Holmes,
leaning back in his chair. -

“It seems to me to be a most dark
and sinister business."”

“Dark enough and sinister  enough.”

“yet if the lady is correct insaying
that the flooring and walls are sound,
and that the door, window and chim-
ney are impassable, then her sister
must have ben undoubtedly alone
when she met her mysterious end.”

‘“What becomes, then, of these noc-
turnal whistles, and what of the very
peculiar words of the dying woman?”

“I cannot think.”

“When you combine the idea of
| whistles at night, the presence of a
| band of gypsies who are on Intimate

terms with. this old doctor, the fact
| that we have every reason to helleve
that the doctor has an interest in pre-
venting his stepdaughter’s marriage,
the dying allusion to a band, and,
finally, the fact that Miss Helen Stoner
heard a metallic clang, which might
have been caused by one of those
metal bars which secured the shutters
falling into their place,I think that
there is good ground to think that the
mystery may be cleared along those
lines.”

‘“But what,
do?? f

“I cannot imagine.”

“I see many objections to any such
theory.”

“And so do I. It is precisely for that
reason that we are.going to Stoke Mo-
ran this day. I want to see whether
the objections are fatal, or if they may
Pe explained away. But what in the
name of the devil!”

The ejaculation had been drawn from
my companion by the fact that our
door had been suddenly dashed open
and that a huge man had framaéd him-
self in the aperture. His costume was
& peculiar mixture of the professional
'and of the agticultural, having &

then, did the gypsies

)

be seen in the room. I was too shaken| black top-hat, a long frock-coat, and

| & pair of high gaiters, with a hunting-

crop swinging in his hand. . So tall was
{he that his hat actually brusped the
| cross-bar of the doorway, and his

to IL.eatherhead.- whence I have comeé! breath seemed to span it across from

on this morning with the one object of
seeing you and asking your advice.”

“Yoy have done wisely,” saild my
friend, “‘But- have you told me all?”

“Yes, all.” .

“Miss - Roylott, ‘you have not.
are screening your stepfather.”

“Why, what do you mean?”

For answer Holmes pushed back .he
frill of black lace which fringed rhe
hand that lay upon our visitor's knee.
Five little livid spots, the marks of four
fingers and a thumb, were printed up-
on the white wrist.

“You have been cruelly used,” said
Holmes.

You

The lady colored deeply and cover-|

ed over her injured wrist. “He is a
hard man,” she said, ‘“and perhaps he
hardly knows his own strength.”

I belleve, been intenstfied by his long
Pesidenve in the troplcs. A series of
disgraceful brawls took place, two of!
which ended in the police court, un'il
at last he became the terror of the vil-|
lage. and the folks would fiy at his 2p-|
proach, for- he is a man of !mmen:%-a
strength and absolutely uncontrollable
in hls anger.

“Lagt week he hurled the local black=
pmith over a parapet into a stream, and

it was only by paying over a]l the mon-
ey which I could gather together that
T was able to avert another public ex-|
posure. He had no friends at all save
the wandering gypsies, and he would|
glve these vagabonds leave to encamp
upon .the few acres of bramble-covered |
land which represent the family estate, |
snd would accept in return the hospit-|
ality of their tents, wandering away|
with them semetimes for weeks on|
end. He had a passion aleo for Indian|
animals, which are sent over to iim|
by a correspondent, and he ‘has at this|
moment a cheetah and a baboon, which
wander freely over his grounds and ire|
feared by the villagers almost as much’
a8 their master.

“yéu can imagine from what I say
that my poor sister Julia and I had uno
great pleagure 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 slready begun 10
whiten, even as mine has.” %

“Your sister {g dead, then? :

“She died just two years ago, and it
48°.0f her death that I wish to speak
to you. You can understand that, liv-
ing the life which I have described, wsa
were liftle likely to see anyone of our
own -age and position, ‘We had, how-
.6ver, an aunt, my mother's maliden
sister, Miss Honoria Westphdll; who
fives near Harrow, and we Wwere cc-
casionally allowed to pay short visits
at this lady’s house, Julla went there
at Christmas two years ago and met
there a half-pay major of marines, to
whom Bhe became engaged. My step-
father learned of the engagement when
my sister returned and offered no Nb-
: on~tg’ the marriage; but within a
fortnight of the day which had been
fixed for the wedding the territle even?
occurred which has deprivea me of "ay
only .companion.” 3

Sherlock Holmes had been leaning
back in his chair with his eyes closed
and his head sunk in a cushion, but he
kalf opened his lids now and glanced
across at his wvisitor. % :

“Pray be precise as to detalils,” saiil

e. i
“Jt I8 easy fsr me to be so, for everv
event of that .,.s.dful time is seared
irto my meéme,,, The manor house 's,
as I have already sald, ry old, .‘;'nd
only one wing is now infhabited. The
bedrooms in this wing are on the|
ground flpor, the sitting rooms bem.gi
in the central block of the buildings.)
Of those pedrooms the first is Dr. ROy-
loti’s, the escond my sister's and the
thi*d my owmn. There is no commu.}-!
leation between them, but they all open|
out into the same corrider. Oo I make|
myself plain?”’ :

“Perfectly so.”

“The windows of the three rooms
oren out upon the lawn. That fatal
night Dr. Roylott had gone to his room
early, thoagh we. knew.that he nad
rot retired to rest, for my sister was
troubled by the smell of the sirong
Indlan ‘cigars which it was his custom
to smoke. She left her room, there-
fore, .and. came Into mine, where sha
sat for some time, chatting: afbout her
approaching wedding. At1lo clock she
rose to leave me, but she paused at he
door and lookad back.

“Pell ‘me, Helen,” ‘sald she, ‘have ycu
ever heard anyone whi$tlé in the dead
of the night?”’

“Never,” sald L 5

“ I suppose you could not possibly
whistle yourself,. in your, sleep?

. “‘Certainly not. But why?

“ Because during the last few nights
1 have always, about 3 in the morning,
heard a low, clear whistle, I am a light
gleeper, and 1t has awakened me. 1
cannot -tell where it came from-——per-
haps from the next room, perhaps from
the lawn. I thought that I would ask
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“My sisten appecared at the openi

prom—-

ng, her face blanched with.terror.”

dreadful end of my beloved sister.”

“One moment,”  said Holmes; *"are
vou sure about this whistle and met-
allic sound? Could you swéar to it?”

“That was what the County Coroner
asked me at the inquiry. It is my
strong impression that I heard it,
and yet, among the crash of the gale
and the creaking of an old house, F
may possibly have been deceived.”

“Was your sister dressed?”

“No, she was in her nightdress.. [n
her right hand was found the charred
stump of a match and in her. left.a
match box.”

“Showing that she had struck a lght
and looked about her when the alarm
Aook place. That Is important. - And
what conclusions did the coroner coime
to?”’ rE

“He investigated the case with great
care, for Dr. Roylott's eonduct had long
been notorious in the county, but he

was unable to find any satisfactory|

cause- of death. My ‘evidence showed
that the door had been fastened ‘updn
the inner side, and the Wwindows were
plocked by ald-fashioned shutters-with-
proad - iron bars, -which- were secnrei
every night. The walls ‘were carefully
sounded ,and were shown to_ be. gulie
solid all round, and the flooring was
also thoroughly examined - with the
game result, The chimney is wide, bhut
it is barred @p by four large staples.
1t i8 certain therefore, that my sister
was quite alone when she met her end.
Besides, there were no marks, of ary
violence upon her.” ; ;

you whether you had heard it. é

“How about poison?”

There was a ‘long silence, during
which Holmes leaned his chin upon
his hands and stared into the crackling
fire.

“This is a very deep business, he said
at last. “There are a thousand de-
tails which I should desire -to know
before I decide upon our cqurse of ac-
tion. Yet we hayve not a moment to
lose. - If we were to come to Stoke
"Moran to-day, would it be possible for
us to see over these rooms without ‘the
knowledge of your-stepfather?”

“As it -happens,. he spoke of coming
into town to-day upon some important
business. It is probable that he will
be away all day, and that there would
be nothing to disturb.you. " We have a
housekeeper 1idw, ‘but -she 48 ‘6ld, and
foolish, and 1 could: eagily get her-out
of the way.” &34 3 ¢ R

“Excellent. " You ‘ape ndtiaverse fo
Fthis trip, Watsen?”. AR
“‘By 0 .means.” . i £ -

“Then ‘.we shall ‘both -come. ~“What
are you going' to 8o Fourselfl:’ :

.. “I have ons -or twe things' which 1
would wish® t6 ' do now that I am n
towr. But.¥ .shall" return, by the 12"
o’clock train, so as f079e there in'time
for yout:comaing.t: sspclie ~ 4 oSt

“And you may expect us éarly In the
afternoon,; I myself {have some small
businesg matters -to ' attend . to. Will
you not;wait and breakfast?” ;

“No, *L must go. My heart. is’light-
ened alfeéady, fince I have: conflded my
Atroubles “‘toiyou. I-shall look forward
to seeing you .again this afternoen.”
Bhe drooped-<her thick black veil over

side to side. A large face, seared with
a thousand wrinkles, burned yellow
with the sun, and marked with eavery
evil passion, was turned from one to
the other of us, while his deep-set,
bile-shot eyes, and his high, thin,flesh-
less nose gave him somewhat the re-
semblance to a fierce old bird of prey.

“Which of you is Holmes?” asked
this apparition.

“My name, sir; but you have the ad-
vantage of me,” said my companion,
quietly.

“I am Dr. Grimesby Roylott, of
Stoke Moran.”

“Indeed, doctor,” safd
{'blandly. ‘“Pray take a seat.”
| “I will do nothing of the kind. My
stepdaughter has been here. 1 have
traced her. What has she been saying
to you?”

“It is a little cold for the time of the
year,” sald Holmes.

“What has she been saying to you?”
screamed the old man furiously.

“But I have heard that the crocuses
promise well,” continued my com-
panion imperturbably.

“Ha! You put me off, do you?” said
our new visitor, taking a step forward
and shaking his hunting-crop. “I
know you, you scoundrel! I haveheard
of you before. You are Holmes, the

Holmes,

Tmeddler.”

My friend smiled.

‘“Holmes, the busybody?"”

His smile broadened.

the Scotland Yard Jack-

| . “Holmes,
| in-office!”

Holmes chuckled heartily. ‘“Your
conversation is most entertaining,”
said he. ‘“When you go out close the
door, for there is a decided draught.”

“I will go when I have said my say.
Don’t you dare to meddie with my af-
fairs. I know that Miss Stoner has
been here. I traced her! .,I am a dan-
gerous man to, fall foul of! See here.”
He_ stepped swiftly forwand, seized the
poker,and bent it into a curve with his
huge brown hands.

‘“See that you kep yourself out of
my grip,” he snarled, and hurling the
twisted poker into the fireplace, he
strode out of the room.

“He seems a very amiable person,”
said ‘Holmes, laughing. “I am not
quite so bulky, but if he had remain-
ed I might have shown him that m¥y
grip was not much more feeble than
his own.” ‘As he spoke he picked up
the steel poker, and with a sudden ef-
| fort straightened it out again.

“Fancy his having the insolence to
confound me with the official detec-
tive force! This incident gives zest to
our investigation, however, and I only
trust that our little friend will not suf-
fer from her imprudence in, allowing
this brute to trace her. And now,
Watson, we shall order breakfast, and
afterward I shall walk down to Doc-
tors’ Commons, where I hope to get
some data which may help up in this
matter.”

It was nearly one c'clock when Sher-
lock Holmes returned from his excur-
sion. He held in hiz hand a sheet of
blue paper, scrawled over with notes
and figures,

“I have seen the will of the deceased
wife,” said he, ‘‘To determine its exact
meaning I have been obliged to work
out the present prices of the invegt-
nients with which it is concerned. Tha
total income, which at the time of the
wife’'s death was little short of £1,100, iz
now, through the fall in agricultural
prices, not more than £760. Each daugh-
ter can claim an income of £250, in case
of marriage. It is evident, therefore,
that if both girls had married, this
beauty would have had a mere. pittancs,
while even one of them would cripple
him to a wvery serious extent. My
morning’s work has not been wasted,
since it has proved that he has the very
strongest motives for standing in the
way of anything of the sort. And now,
‘Watson, this is too serious for dawdling,
especlally as the old man is aware that
we are interesting ourselves in his af-
fairs; so if you are ready, we ehall call
a cab and drive to Waterloo, I should
be very much obliged if you would ship
your revolver into your pocket. An
Ely’s No. 2 is an excellent argument
with gentlemen who can twist stesl
pokers into knots. That and a tooth-
brush are, I think, all that we need.”

At Waterloo we were fortunate in
catching a train for Leatherhead, where

{we hired a trap at the station inn, and

drove for four or five milés through Lhe
lovely Surrey lanes. It was a perfect
iday, with a bright sun and a few
fleecy clouds in the heavens.. The trees
and wayside hedges were just throwing
out their  first green shoots, and -fae
air was full of the pleasant smell of
moist earth. To me at least there was
a strange contrast between the swoet
promise of the spring #nd this ginister
quest upon which we were engaged. Ay
companion sat in the front of the trap,.
his arms folded, his hat pulled. down
over his eyes, and his chin sunk. upon
his breast, buried in the ' deepest
thought. Suddenly, however, he start-

od, tapped me on the shoulder, and
pointzg over the meadows.
“Liook there!” sald Tie.
park stretched ap
thickening Into &
From

gTRY
very old mansion.

“Stoke Moran?”’ said he.

“Yes, str, that ke the house of Dr.
Grimesby Roylott,” remarked the
driver.

“There s some building going vm
there,” sa{d Holmnes; “that ia where we
are going.”

““There's the village,” said the driyer,
polnting to & cluster of roofs some dia-
tance to the left; “but if you want to
get to the house, you'll find it shorter
to get over this stile, and so0 by the foot-
{w.th over the flelds. There it is, whera
he lady is walking.”

“And the lady, 1 fancy, is .flas
Stoner,” observed Holmes, shading bis
eyes. '‘Yes, I think we had better do
28 you suggest.”

We got off, pald our fare, and the trap
rattled back on its way to Leatherhead.

“I thought it as well,” saild Holmes,
as we -elimbed the stile, “‘that this fel-
jow should think we had come hers,
as architects, or on some definite busi-
ness, It may stop his gossip. Good -
ternoon, Miss Stoner. You see that we
have been as good as our word.”

Our client of the morning had hur-
ried forward to meet us with a face
which &poke her joy. “I have been walt-
ing so eagerly for you,” she oriod,
shaking hands with us warmly. “All
has turned out splendidly. Dr. Roylect
has gone to town, and it is unlikely that
he will be back before evening,’

"We have had the pleasure of making
the doctor's acquaintance.” said Hol.
mes, and in a few words he sketchad
out what had Miss Btoner
turned white to the lips as she listenal.

“Good heavens!” she cried, ‘‘he has
followed me, then?”’

“8o it appears.”

‘“He {8 so cunning that I'never know
when I am safe from him. What will
he say when he returns?”’

‘He must guard himeelf, for he may
find that there is some one more >un-
ning than himseif upon his track. You
mu#t leck yourself up from him to-
night. If He is violent, we shall take
you away to your aunt’s at Harrow.
Now, we must make the best use of our
time, 5o kindly take us at once to the
rooms which we are to examine."

The building was of ° ¥y, lichan-
blotched stone, with a higfi central por-
tion, and two curving wings, like tha
claws of a crab, thrown out on each
side. In one of these wings the win-
dowg were broken, and- blocked with
wooden boards, while thé roof was
partly caved in, a picture of ruin., The
central portion was in little better ro-
pafr, but the rlrht-h&nd block was com-
paratively ern, and the biinds in the
windows, with their blue smoke ourling
up from the chimneys, showed that this
was where the family resided. Bowie
scaffolding had been erected against the
end wall, and the stone-work had besa
broken into, but there were no signs of
any warkmen at the moment of oSur
vigit. Holmes walked glowly up ani
down the {lI-trimmed lawn, and éx-
amined with ‘@eep attention the out-
sides of the windows.

‘“This. 1 take it, belongs to the room
in which. you used to sleep, the centre
ona to your sister’s, and thie one next to
the main building to Dr. Roylott's
chamber?”

“Exactly so. But I am now sleeping
in the middie one.”

“Pending the alterations, @ I under-
stand. By the, way, there dods not
seem to be any very pressing need for
repairs at that end wall,”

‘“There were none. I belleve it was
an excuse to move me from my room.”

“Ah! that is suggesative. Now, on the
other side of this narrow wing runs ihie
corridor from which these three rooms
open. There are windows in it, Wof
course”?”’

“Yes, but very small ones.
row for any one to pass through.’

“As you both locked your doore at
night, your rooms were unapproachabie
from that side, Now, would you hare
the kindness to go into your reom and
bar your shuttars?”

Miss Stoner did@ so. and Holmes, after
a careful examination through the open
window, .endeavored in every way {0
force the shutter open, but without suc-
cess. There was no slit through which
a knife could be passed to raise the bar,
Then with his lens he tested the hinges,
but they wer of solid iron, built nrmw
into the massive masonr{. “Hum!"
said he, scratching his chin in some
perplexity; ‘‘my theory certalnly pre-
sents some difficulties. No one could
pass these shutters if they were boltad.
Well, we shall see if the 4nside throws
any light upon the matter.”

A small side door led into the white-
washed corridor from whieh the three
bedrooms: opened. Holmes refused to
examine the third chamber, so Wwe
passed at once to the second, that in
which Miss Stoner was now sleeping,
and in which her sister had met her
fate. It was a homely little room,
with a low ceiling and a gaping fire-
place, after the fashion of old country
houses. A brown chest of drawers
stood in the corner, a narrow white-
counterpaned bed In another, and a
dressing-table on the laft-side of the
window. These articles, with two
small wicker-work chairs, made up all
the furniture in the room, save for &
square of Wilton carpet in.the ceatre
The boards round and the panelling
of the walls were of brown, worm-
eaten oak, #0 old and discolored that
it may have dated from the original
building of the house. Holmes drew
one of the chairs into a worner and
sat silent, while his eyes travelled
round and round and up and down,
taking in every detail of the apart-
ment,

“Where does that bell communicate
with?” he asked at last, pointing to &
thick bell-rope which hung down beside
the bed, the tassel actually lying upon
the piliow.

“It goes to the housekeeper's room."”

“It looks newer than the other

Too nar-

3

“Yes, it was only put there a couple
of. years ago.'

‘“Your sister agked for it, I sup : sk

“No. I never heard of her ng it.
We always used to get what we wanted
for ourselves.” - ¢

“Indeed it séamed unn ry to put
8o ‘nice a bell-pull there: You will ¢x-
cuse me for a few minutes while I sat-
{sfy myself aa to this floor,” -He threw
himself down “upon his face with his
lens in his hand, and crawled swiftly
backward and forward, examining min-
utely -the cracks between the bhoards,
Then he did the same with the wood-
work with which the chamber was pan-
elled.~  Finally hé walked over to the

bed and spent some time in staring at}

3t, and tn running his eys up and down
the wall. ~ Finally, he took the bell-
rope in hig hand and gave it a brisk

“Why, it's.a dummy,” said he.
‘“Won't it ring?” =
“No, it's not even attached to a

wire. This i8 very interesting. You
g:gks;e {mv;o that it thhtutmod» to 4
ust above where the little open-
tngﬁtor the vmbnhtot " . - :
oW V! abusrdl
S e r:? 1 never noticed
‘“Very strange!”

mutterad Holm
pulling at the ro " -

‘“There are one of

_{two' very singular points about this

room. For example, what a fool a
buillder must be to open a venttlator
into another room, when, with the
same trouble, he might have communi-
eated with the outside air!”

u’;l‘hat is also quite modern,” said the

Y.

‘Done about the same time as the
bell-rope?” remarked Holmes.

“Yes, there were several little chang-
@s carried out about that time.”

“They seem to have been of a most
interesting character—dummy bhell-
ropes, and ventilators which do not
yentilate, With your permisaion, Miss
Stoner, we shall carry our researchas
fnto the inner aﬁnrtmont."

Dr. Grimesby Roylott's ehamber was
larger than that of his stepdaughter’s,
but was as plainly furnished. A camp~
bed, a small wooden shelf full of bHooks,
mostly of a technical charscter, an
srm-chair beside the bed, a plain wood-
én ¢halr against the well, a round table
and a large iron safe were the prin-
eipl things which met the eye, Holmes
walked slowly round apnd examined
each and all of them with the keenest
interest.

“My stepfather’s business papers.”
“Ohl you have seen inside, then?”

some
of pape

"ghere {sn’t & cat in it,

“No.

“Well, look st thist took: up a
small saucer of milk which steod on
the top of I x :

“No; we dou't keep a-cati But there
ls a cheetah and a b o -

“Ah, yes, of Well, & chee-
tah is just 8 big cat amd yet a saucer

doanotgg‘nmy r in satis-
tying its wants, I say. There is
one point which I should ﬂn‘
termine.” He squatted down
of the wooden chalr, and examined the .
seat of it with the greatest attention.

“Thank you. = That is quite settied,”
taid he, rising and putting his lens in
hig pocket. | “Hello here something
interestingl”™

The object which had caught his eye
was a small dog-lash hung on one cor-
ner of the bed. The lash, however,
was curled upon itself, and tied so as
to make & loop of whip-cord,

‘“What do you make of that, Wata-
son?”

“It's & comnmon enough lash. Butl
don't know why it should be tled”

‘“That 35 not quite s¢ common, is it?
Ah, me! it's a wicked worid, and when
& clever man turss his brains o erime-
it is the worst of all. I think that I
have seen énough now, Miss BStoner,’
and with your "‘we shall
w?l.k out upon the lawn,”

bad never seen my friend’s face
go grim or his brow so dark as it was
when we turned from the scene of this
investigation. - We had walked soyeral
times up and down the lawn, neither
Miss Stoner nor myself uﬂnito brealt
ia upon his thoughts before he soused
himself from his revegies,

‘It ‘ia vary essential, Miss Btoner®.
said he, “that you should absolutely

advice in every respect.”
most certainly do so.”

“The matter I8 too serious for any
hesitation. Your life may depend upon !
your compliance.”

“] assure you that I am in your
hands.” d

“In the first place, bhoth my friend
and I must spend the night in your
room."” £

Both Miss Stoner and I gazed at Mm
in astopishment. :

“Yes, it must be so. Let me explain.
{ belleve that that is the village innw,
over there?” ;i ¢

“Yes, that {s the ‘Crown.'” g

“Very good. TYour windows woull
be visible from thera?” i

“Certalnly.”

room on pretense of a headachs, wh

your stepfather comes back.  Th

when you ‘hear him retire for thenighi
you must open the shutters of yous:
window undo.the hasp, put your lamy
there as a sign:
draw quietly with everything .whiclk
you are likely to want into the ro0

which you used to occupy, I have %
doubt that, in spite of the repairs, yoy
could mansage there for one : A

'UOh' yes, euuv‘n 3

“The rest you will
hands.”

JBut what will you @o?"

“We shall spend the night in your
room, and we shall {nvestigate the
cause of this noise which has disturb-
ed you.”

“1 belleve, Mr. Holmes, that ‘you
have already made up ydour mind,*
sald Miss Stoner, laying her hand up-
on my companion’s sleeve,

“Perhaps ‘I have,” ¥

“Then, for pity’s sake tell me what.
was the cause of my sister’s death.”

“I should prefer to have clearer
proofs before I speak.”

“You ecan at least tell me whether
my own thought is correct, and if she
died from sudden fright.”

I think

“No, I 4o not think so.
that there was probably more tane
gible cauee, And now, Miss Stoner,
we must leave you, for if Dr. Roylott
returfied and saw us our journey
would be In vain. Good-bye and be
brave, for if you will do what I have
told you you may rest assured that
we shall seon drive away the dang-
ers that threaten you."

Sherlock Holmes and I hed no dif-
ficulty in engaging & bedroom and
sitting-room at the “Crown Inn.”
They were on the upper floor, and
from our window we could gommand
a view of the avenue gate and of the
{nhabited wing of Stoke Moran Manor
House, - 8~
by Roylott drive past, bis huge frame

leave

the lad who drove him, The boy had
some slight Qiffioulty in undeing:the
heavy iron gates and we hurg the
hearse roar of the doctor's volce and

olenched flst at him,
ont, and a few minutes later we saw .
& 8Sudden lght spring up among the

%ll sitting rooms.
‘Do - know,
olmes, a8 we sat together in the’ga-:
 thering darkness, "I have really
some aa to iaking you . -to-
:ﬁ‘ll;ht . Thete is a distinct element of

"g:;' I be of auhi.neef"

“Then I shall certainly go.” b

“Tt is very kinda of you'™ . . .-
You- #peak of danger.

certainly seen more in those rooms®

that was vigible to me.” . St 1Y
“No, but I fancy that I may have.

Al e G A
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“You must comfine yourself to /yoi: 50
g( 4 ¥

al to us, and then withs .-

in our

At dusk we saw Dr. Grimes»
Jooming up beside the little figure of - :

Saw the fury with which he shook his - .
The trap drove -

trees as the lamp was Iit im one af
- Watson”: < sald o7

“Your presence might be fnvaluable™ =
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