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SHER LOCK
HOLMES

‘ By A. CONAN DOYLE,

Author of “The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes,”
“The Hound of the Baskervilles,” “The Sign
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e, R R . i P T . S 0, =—©

The Adventure of
the Empty House

Ne. 1 of the Series

(Coggright, 1503, by A. Conan Degle and Collier's
Weekly.)

(Casyeight, 1908, by McClure, Phillips & Ce)

" But suddenly I was aware of that
which his keener senses had already
distinguished. A low, stealthy sound !
came to my ears mot from the direc- ,
tion eof Baker street, but frem the
back of the very house in which we
lay concealed. A door opened and .
shut. An imstant later steps crept
down the passage—steps which were
meant to be silent, but which reverber-
ated harshly through the empty house.
Holmes crouched back against the
wall, and I did’ the same, my band
closing upoa the handle of my revolver.
Peering through the gloom, I saw the
wague outline of a man, a shade black-
er than the blackness of the open
door. He stood for an instant, and
then he crept forward, crouching, men-
acing, into the room. He was within
three yards of us, this sinister figure,
and I had braced myself to meet his
spring before I realized that he had
po idea of our presence. He passed
elose beside us, stole over to the w in-
dow and very softly and nolselessly
raised it for half a foot. As he sank
to the level of this opening the light of
the street, no longer dimmed by the
dusty glass, fell full upon his face.
The man seemed to be beside himself
with excitement. His two eyes shone
like stars, and his features were work-
ing convulsively. He was an elderly
man, with a thin, projecting nose, a
high, bald torehead and a huge griz-
gled mustache. An opera hat was push
ed to the back of his head, and an

evening dress shirt front gleamed out]
His face ]

through his open overcoat.
was gaunt and swarthy, scored with
deep, savage lines, In his hand he car-
ried what appeared to be a stick, but

as e laid it down upon the floor it gave v i have not intreduced you yet,” sald

a wetallic clang. Then from the pocket
of his overcoat he drew a bulky object,
and he busied himself in some task
which ended with a loud, sharp click,
as if a spring or bolt had fallen into
its place, Still kneeling upon the foor,
he bent forward and threw all his
weleht and strength upon some lever,
with the result that there came a loug,
whirling, grinding noise, ending once
wore in a powerful click. He straight-
ened himself then, and I saw that what
he held in his hand was a sort of &
gun with a curiously misshapen butt.
Ile opened it at the breech, put some-
thing in and snapped the breechblock.
Then, crouching down, he rested the
end of the barrel upon the ledge of the
open window, and I saw his long mus-
tache droop over the stock and his
eves gleam as it peered along the

gights. T heard a little sigh of satis-
faction as he cuddled the butt into his
shoulder and saw that amazing target,
the black man on the yellow ground,
standing clear at the end of his fore-
gight. For an instant he was rigid
and motionless. Then his finger tight
ened on the trigger There was a

strange, loud whiz and a long, silvery
tinkle of broken glass. At that instant
Holmes sprang like a tiger on to the
marksman's back and hurled him tlat
upon his face. Ile was up again in &
| moment, and with convulsive strength
he seized Holmes by the throat, but [
struck bhim om the head with the butt
of my revolver, and he dropped agaio
jupon the floor. 1 fell upon him, and as
il beld him my comrade blew a slrill
feall upon a whist There was th3
{clatter of ruu: et upon the puv:

‘Imcut. and 1we ivemen in uniform
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Wwith one plain clothes detecfive, rushed
through the front entrance and into the
room,

“That you, Lestrade?” said Holmes.

“Yes, Mr. Holmes. I took the job
myself. It's good to see you back in
L.ondon, sic.”

“I think you want a little unofficial
help. Three undetected murders in one
year wen't do, Lestrade. But you han-
dled the Molesey mystery with less
than your usual—that's to say, you
handled it fairly well.”

We had all risen to eur feet, eur pris-
oner breathing hard, with a stalwart
constable on each side of him. Already
a few loiterers had begun to collect in
the streef. Holmes stepped up te the
window, closed it aad dropped the
blinds. Lestrade had produced two
candles, and the policemen had ua-
covered their lanterns. I was able
at last to have a good look at our pris-
oner. .

It was a tremendously virile and yet
ginister face which was turned toward
us. With the brow of a philosopher
above and the jaw of a sensualist be-
low, the man must have started with I
gredt capacities for good or for evil
But one could net look upon his cruel
blue eyes, with their drooping, cynical
lids, or upon the fierce, aggressive nose
and the threatening, deep lined brow
without reading nature's plainest dan-
ger siguals. He took no heed of any of
us, but his eyes were fixed upon
Holmes' face with an expression In
which batred and amazement were
equally blended. “You flend,” he kept
on muttering—“you clever, clever
fiend!”

“Ah, colonmel,” said Holmes, arrang
ing his rumpled collar, ** ‘journeys end
in lovers' meetings,' as the old play
says. I don't think I have had the
pleasure of seeing you since you fa-
vored me with those attentions as I lay
on the ledge above the Reichenbach
fall”

The colonel still stared at my friend
like 2 man in a trance. “Yon cunning,
cunning flend!” was all that he ceuld
say.

Holmes. *“This, gentlemen, is Colonel
Sebastian Moran, once of her majesty’s
Indian army and the best heavy game
shot that eur eastern empire has ever
produced. I believe I am correct, colo-
nel, in saying that your bag of tigers
still remains unrivaled?”

The fierce old man said nothing. but
still glared at my companion. With
his savaze eyes and bristling mustache
e was wonderfully like a tiger him-
seif,

*1 wonder that my very simple strat
vzem could deceive so old a shikari,”
<1id 1{olmes., “It must be very familiar
o you. Have you not tethered a young
kil under a tree, lain above it with
vour rifle and waited for the bait to

lng up your tiger? This empty
ouse is my tree, and you are my tiger.
You have possibly had other guns in

wsorve in case there sheuld be several
jzors or in the unlikely supposition of
vour own aim falling you. These'—he
winted around—"are my ether guns.
{he parallel is exact.”

Colonel Moran sprang forward with
a snarl of rage, but the oconstables
dragged him back. The fury upoa his
face was terrible to look at.

“I confess that you had eme small
surprise for me,” said Holmes, *I did
mot anticipate that you weuld yourself

convenient front window. I had imag-
ined you as operating from the street,

son. If T am in the bhands of the law
Ioz things be done in a legal way.”

“Well, that's reasonable enough,”
sid Lestrade, “Nothing further you
have to say, Mr. Holmes, before we
€07

Holmes had picked up the powerful
air gun from the fleor and was examin

aad to you ounly belong: the cradit o
the remarkable arrest whick yeu have
affegbed. Yes, Lestrado, | congratulat
you! With yowr msunl huppy misxtur
of cunning and audacity, you have g
him."”

‘@ot him{ Got whom, M. Holmes?

“The man that the whole foroe hax

make use of this empty house and this

peen seeking T vain—Chlonel Sebas-
tian Moran, who shot the Hon. Ronald
Adair with an expanding bullet from
an air gun through the open window of
the second floor front of 427 Park lane
upon the 80th of last month. That's
the charge, Lestrade. And now, Wat-
son, if you can endure the draft from
a broken window I think that half an
hour in my study over a cigar may af-
ford you some profitable amusement.”
Our old chambers had been left un-
changed through the sypervision of
Mycroft Holmes and the immediate
care of Mrs. Hudson. As I entered I
saw, it is true, an unwonted tidiness,
but the old landmarks were all in their
place. There was the chemical corner
and the acld stained, deal topped table.
There upen a shelf was the row of
formidable scrapbooks and books o!,
peference which many of our fellow cit-
izens would have been so glad to burn.
The diagrams, the violin case and the
pipe rack—even the Persian slipper
which contained the tobacco—all met
my eyes as I glanced round me. There
were two occupants of the room—one,
Mrs. Hudson, who beamed upon us
both as we entered; the other the
strange dummy which had played se
important a part in the evening’s ad-
ventures. It was a wax colored model
of my friend so admirably done that
it was a perfect facsimile. It stood em
a small pedestal table with an old
dressing gown of Holmes’' so draped
round it that the illusion from the
street was absolutely perfect.

“I hope you preserved all precautions,
Mrs. Hudson?” said Helmes.

“I went to it on my knees, sir, just
as you told me."”

“RBxcellent.’ You carried the thing
out well. Did you observe where the
bullet went?"

“Yes, sir. I'm afraid it has spollt your
beautiful bust, for it passed right
through the head and flattened itself
en the wall. I picked it up from the
carpet. Here it is!”

Holmes held it out to me. “A soft
revolver bullet, as you perceive, Wat-
son. There's genius in that, for who
would expect to find such a thing fired
from an air gun. All right, Mrs, Hud-
son; I am much obliged for your as-
sistance. And now, Watson, let me see
you in your old seat once more, for
there are several points which I should
like to discuss with you.”
He had thrown off the seedy frock
coat, and now he was the Holmes of
old in the mouse colored dressing gown
which he took from his effigy.
“The old shikari’s nerves have mnot
lost their steadlness nor his eyes their
keenness,” said he, with a laugh, as he

Tt s Surely Faiher Tantiful.”

«well, I don't insist upon it. What-
ever the cause, Colonel Moran began
to go wrong. Without any open scan-
dal he still made India too hot to hold
him. He retired, came to London and
again acquired an evil name. It was
at this time that he was sought out by
Professor Moriarty, to whom for a
time he was chief of the staff. Moriar-
ty supplied him liberally with money
and used him only in one or two very
high class jobs which no ordinary crim-
inal could have undertaken. You may
have some recollection of the death of
Mrs. Stewart of Lauder In 1887. Not?
Well, I am sure Moran was at the bot-
tom of it, but nothing could be proved.
So cleverly was the colonel concealed
that even when the Moriarty gang was
broken up we could net incriminate
bim. You remember at that date, when
I called upon you in your rooms, how
1 put up the shutters for fear of air
guns? No doubt you thought me fanci-
ful. I knew exactly what I was do-
ing, for I knew of the existence of this
remarkable gun, and I knew also that
one of the best shots in the world
would be behind it. When we were in
Switzerland he followed us with Mori-
arty, and it was undoubtedly he who
gave me that evil five minutes on the
Reicheabach ledge.

“You may think that I read tle pa-
pers with some attention during my so-
journ in France, on the lookout for ang
chance of laying him by the heels. So
long as he was free in London my life
would really not have been worth liv-
ing. Night and day the shadow would
have been over me and sooncer or later
his chamce must have come. What
could I do? I could not shoot him at
sight or I should myself be in the dock.
There was no use appealing to a magis-
trate. They cannot interfere on the
strength of what would appear to them
to be a wild suspicion. 8o I could do
nothing. But I watched the criminal
news, knowing that sooner or later I
should get him. Then came the death
of this Ronald Adair. My chance had
come at last. Knowing what I did,
was It not certalm that Colonel Moran
had done it? He had played cards with
the lad; he had followed him home
from the club; he had shot him through
the open window. There was not a
doubt eof it. The bullets alone are
enough to put his head in a neese.

“] came over at once. I was seen by
the sentinel, who would, I knew, direct
the colonel’'s attention te my presence.
He could not fall to connect my sudden
peturn with his crime and to be terribly
alarmed. I was sure he would make

inspected the shattered forehead of his
bust.

“Plumb in the middle of the back of
the head and smack through the brain.
He was the best shot in India, and 1
expect that there are few better is
Lendon. Have you heard the mame?™
“No, I have not.”

“Well, well, such is fame! But, then
if I remember right, yeu brad not heard

the name of Professor James Moriarty,
who had one of the great brains of the
century. Just give me down my index
of biographies from the shelf.”

He turned over the pages lazily, lean-
ing back in his chair and blowing great
clouds from his cigar.

“My collection of M's is a fine one,”
sald he. “Moriarty himself is enough
to make any letter illustrious, and here
is Morgan, the poisoner, and Merridew
of abominable memory, and Mathews,
who knocked out my left canine in the
waiting room at Charing Cross, and
finally here is our friend of tonight."

He handed over the book, and I read:
“Moran, Sebastian, colonel. Unem-
ployed. Formerly First Bengalore I’io-
neers. Born London, 1840. Son of
Sir Augustus Moran, C. B., once Brit-
{sh minister to Persia. Educated Eton
and Oxford. Served in Jowaki cam-
paign, Afghan campaign, Charasiab
(dispatches), Sherpur and Cabul. Au-
thor of ‘Heavy Game of the Western

Himalayas' (1881); ‘Three Months In
the Jungle' (1834). Address: Conduit
street, Clubs: The Anglo-Indian, the
Tankerville, the Bagatelle Card club.”

On the margin was written in Holmes'
secoud most dan-

where my friend Lestrade and his mer- irmr e A o
. -~ ’ . gerouy wman iu Loudouw.”
ry men were awaiting you. With that p . ;
vxception all has gone as I expected.” *This is astonishing™ said T as
Colonel Morgn turned to the officlal aanded back the volume, *“The man's
detoctive, career is that of an houorable sol
“You may eor may not have just dier.”
canse for arresting me,” said he, “but “It is true,” [lolwmes answered, “Up
t least there can be no reason why I| to a certain point he did well. He was
should submit to the gibes of this per- | always a man of iron nerve, and the
story is still told in India bhow he

crawled down a drain after a wound-
ed man-eating tiger. There are sowe
trees, Watson, which grow to a cer-
tain beight and then suddealy develop
some unsightly eccentricity. You will
see it often in bumans. I have a the-
ory that the individual represents in
hjs development the whole procession
of his ancestors, and that such a sud-

den turn to good or evil stands for
sowme strong intluence which came into
the line of Lis pedigree. The person
becomes, as it were, the epitowe of the

history of his own ramily.’

i Lev . I
nave “he gre he groatest

an attempt to get me out ef the way
at once and would bring reund his mur-
derous weapon for that purpose. I left
him an excellent mark in the window,
and, baving warned the pelice that
they might be needed—by the way,
Watson, you spotted their presence In
that doorway with unerring accuracy—
I took up what seemed to me to be a
judicious post fer observation, never
dreaming that he would choose the
same spot for his attack. Now, my
dear Watson, does anything remain for
me to explain?”

“Yes,” sald I. “You have not made It
quite clear what was Colonel Moran's
motive in murdering the Hon. Ronald
Adair?’

“Ah, my dear Watson, there we come
into those realms of conjecture where
the most logical mind may be at fault.
Each may form his own hypothesis up-
on the present evidence, and yours is
as likely to be correct as mine.”

“You have formed one, then?”

“I think that it is not difficult to ex-
plain the facts. It came out in evidence
that Colonel Moran and young Adair
bad between them won a considerable
amount of money. Now, Moran un-
doubtedly played foul. Of that I have
long been aware. I believe that on the
day of the murder Adair had discov-
ered that Moran was cheating. Very
likely he had spoken to him privately
and had threatened to expose him un-
less he voluntarily resigned his mem-
bership of the club and promised not to
play cards agaln. 1t is unlikely that a
youngster llke Adair would at once
make a hideous scandal by exposing »
well known man so much elder than
himself. Probably he acted as I sug-
gest. The exclusion from his clubs
would mean ruin to Moran, who lived
by his ill gotten card gains. He there-
fore murdered Adair, who at the time
was endeavoring to work out how
much money he should himself return,
since he could net profit by his part-
ner’s foul play. He locked the door lest
the ladies should surprise him and In-
sist upon knowing what he was doing
with these names and coins. Will it
pass?”’

“lI have no doubt that you have hit
upon the truth.” .

“It will be verified or disproved at
the trial. Meanwhile, come what may,
Colonel Moran will trouble us no more,
The famous air gun of Von Herder will
embellish the Scotland Yard museum,
and once again Mr. Sherlock Holmes is
free to devote his life to examining
those interesting little problems, which
the complex life of London so plentl
fully presents.”

('To be continued. )
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JUST BREATHE.
When Worn Out Don’t Take a Stime
wlant; Just Breathe,
Don't take a stimulant; just breathe,
This is the advice of a doctor whe
does mnot belleve in the old medical
policy of mystery, but who undertakes
philosophically to explain to any pa-
tient why such and such a remedy
should be beneficial, says the' Phila-
delphia Telegraph.
“When you are ‘let down,’” contine
ued this physician, “don’t take a cock-
tail; just breathe. Put your finger
on your pulse and get its rhythm. Dure
ing eight beats draw in the breath,
breathing deep and low and forcing the
diaphragm down first, then filling the
upper lungs. Then exhale this breath
during four beats of the puise.
“Now, if you are working with &
piece of machinery, say a typewriter,
what do you do to make it run more
smoothly? You don’t put a lot more
oil on it and gum and clog it all up.
You clean it first. You can best cleam
the blood by breathing. The blood

and expects to find plenty of fresh air
with oxygen in it. If it can't find per~
fectly fresh air it needs more air which
s not perfectly fresh. It needs to be
cleaned by contact with the air.
“Once in awhile hold the lungs full
of breath as long as you can without
expulsion. In doing this you are sim-
ply cleaning the machine. You are
cleaning the blood. At the same time
you are giving that little fillip to the
action of the heart and the nervous
system which you thought you were
@iving when you took the cocktail. Im
the latter case you didn’t clean the ma-
chine. You simply ran it a little fastes
and gummed it up a little more. Youw
can get the same results, the same
feeling of exhiluration and of accom-
plishment, without taking the cock-
tail, and at the same time the machine
will steadily improve In its running
quality. Breathe the best air you canm
get and plenty of it. It Is as necessary
as food. The heart and lungs act in-
voluntarily. In hurried business life
they become too involuntary, Im
that case don't take a cocktall; just
breathe.”

TROUT
MezzcWork.

The undersizned have received faom

Mr. Nash of Maine the agency for New
Bruoswick for his famous trcut mezzo

work. A trout mezzo is one hall the fish

20 mounted upon a convex eliptical paael

as to stand the fisb ocut in bold relief,

givicg the effect of an oil painting or

whole mouuted fish, with the real thing to
show for your prowess. The process of
preserving fieh in this artistic way was-
discovered by Mr. Nash in 1900, and
patented by hir.
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Scientific Aimerican,

A handsomely illustrated weekly. I. ir-
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rooms cver J. Demers’

customers and friends.

PRESSING, GLEANING, REPAIRING

ex ecuted with neatpess and despatch.

J. R. McDONALD.
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This Spleadid
HighGradeOutfit
coasists of a hexa-

. Rod Is 9% feet lang,
sinastalned hollow wooden

sl fc
assorted styles bass and trout files
0 foot slikworm gut leader. Eighteca siagle gut
snelled hooks, assorted for bass and trout
soRt rubber freg, perfect imitation. Uae No. 4 Fluted T
Spoen, nickle plated with swivel hoaks, micely feal o

Owne solored foat. This outfit would onliaarily cost at retall

at loass §5.00. We will send Itto you for §3.00 with the
distinct understanding, that (f you un’-ot satisfied 33

s enae Our Szccial Price
1 10 us a2 our expense and we will refund your meney.
T. W. BOYD & SON
1683 Notre Dame St.
NONTREAL

Send roc. for 00 page
catalogue of Bicycles,
Fire Arms, Fishin
Tackle and Genera
Spo Goods Momey

on fest order
| offour dollam or more.

it? interrogated the drummer in
St. Louis.
) : Yes, sir, replied the barber,
‘But how is it you keep pen
WlLSON'S after midnight ?
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s puli.
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VWANTED.

Ay vho can ride a bicycle,
to oar wew  wubscribers to The
Advoc v Would prefer a
studer W0 wishes to earn a
salary Sulary or aummis-
sion, App' v at ance to

NSLOW BROS.,
Newoastle,

' BILLIE McKIE

Record 2. 30

| A dark bay, 15} hands high, weighing
1200 pounds. One of the largest, speediest
and handsomest sons of the celebrated
*“ All Right,” 5817.

Will be travelled on the following routes:
Red to Newcastle, at Foley’s Stable, Chap
lain Island Isiand Road to Ways, Millerton,
Indiantown, Renous, Bartholemew River,
Elackville at Jacob Layton's, Little South
West,

For terms and particulars apply to

MELVIN G. SU'HERLAND,
Redbank, N. B.
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MEAT MARKET.

>
I have opened a meat market in
the Quigley building,} resr of, Post
Office, a choice

line of

where I will carry

FRESH BEEF .

AND PORK.

I trust to be favored with a fair
' of

guarantee to give satisfaction.

WM. FALCONER,

share your patronage and will

Newcastle.

Students Can Enter
At Any Time

As we have no summer vacation, do met
divide into terms, and the instruckion givea
is mostly individual.

We do not find it convenieat to give &
summer vacation, as many of our students
are far from home, amd would be seriswsly
inconvenienced by an interrupution of thei

WOork.

Besides, St. Jeh
summer weather
#0 cool that & vaea
atiom is Dot ueees-

Ll .

‘auloq-u free te
any address.
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