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hanging our olients which will certainly be a' trlutlnnl“m"

Yand,”

[ do not know how far Sherlock Holmes took any gleep that night, but
when I came down to breakfast I found him pale and harassed, his bright
eyes the brighter for the dark shadows round them, The carpet round his
chair was littered with clgarette-ends and with the early editions of the
morning papers. An open telegram lay upon the table.

“What do you think of this, Watson?" he asked, tossing it across.
It was from Norwood and ran as follows:

“Important fresh evidence to hand, MeKarlane's gullt definitely estab-

lished. Advise you to abandon case,—Lestrads.”
“This sounds serfous,” said I.

“It 18 Lestrade's ittle cock-a-doodle of victory,” Holmes answered
with a bitter smile.

“And yet it may be premature to abandon the case,

After all, important fresh evidence fs a two-edged thing, and may possibly

cut in a very different direction to that which Lestrade imagines. Take
your breakfast, Watson, and we will g0 out togethér and see what we can

:0~ I feel as it I shall need your company and your moral support to-
!7."

My friend had mo breakfaet himself, for it was one of his necdi;iﬂtlu y :

that in/his more intense moments h2 would permit bmself no food, and I
have known him to Dresuiue upon his fron strength until he has fainted
from pure inanition, “At present I cannot spare energy and nerve force
for digestion,” he would say in answer to my medical remonstrances, [
was not surprised, therefore, when this morning he left his untouched meal
behind him; and started with me for Norwood. A crowd of morbid sight-
seers were still gathered round Deep Dene Houge, which was just such &
suburban villa as I had piotured, Within the gates Lestrade met us, his
face flushed with victory, his manner grogsly triumphant.

“Well, Mr. Holmes, have you proved us to be wrong yet?
found your tramp?” he cried,

“I have formed no conelusion whatever,” my companion answered,

' “But we formed ours yesterday, and now It proves to he correct; se

you must acknowledge that we have been a little In front of you this time,
Mr. Holmes."”

Have you

“You certainly have the alr of something unusual having occurred,”
sald Holmes. L

Lestrade laughed loudly,

“You don't like being beaten any more than the rest of us do,” said he,
“A man can't expect always to have it his own way, can he, Dr. Watson?
Step this way, it you please, gentlemen, and I think I can convince you once
for all that it was John McFarlane who did this crime.”

He led us through the passage and out into a dark hall beyond,

“This is where young McFarlane must have come out to get his hat
after the crime was done,” sald he. “Now look at this,” With dramatic
suddenness he struck a match, and by its light exposed & stain of blood
upon the whitewashed wall, .As he held the match nearer, I saw that it
Was more than a stain. It was the well-marked print of a thumb.

“Look at that with your magnifying-glass, Mr. Holmes,”
"Yes, I am doing so.”

“You are aware that no two thumb-marks are alike?”
“Ighave heard something of the kind.” '

“Well, then, will you please compare that print with this wax impres-
sion of young McFarlane's right thumb, taken by my orders this morning?

As he held the waxen point close to the blood-stain, it did not take a
magnifying glass to gee that the two were undoubtedly from the same
thumb. It was evident to me that our unfortunate client was lost.

“That is final,” sald Lestrade,

“Yes, that Is final,” I involuntarily echoed.

“It i1s final,” sald Holmes.

Something in his tone caught my ear, and I turned ‘o look at him. An
extraordinary change had come over his face. It was writhing with inward
merriment. His two eyes were shining like stars. It seemed to me
that he was making desperate efforts to restrain a convulsive attack of
laughter,

“Dear me! Dear me!” he sald at last, “Well, now, who would have
thought it? And how deceptive appearances may be, to be sure! Such &

nice young man to look at! It g a lesson to us not to trust our own judg-
ment is it not, Lestrade?”

“Yes, some of us are a little too much inclined to be cock-sure, Mr.

Holmes," said Lestrade. The man's insolence was maddening, but we ocould
not resent |t.

“What a providential thing that this young man should press his right
thumb against the wall In taking his coat from the peg! Such a very nat-
nral action, too. if you come to think of it.” Holmes” was outwardly calm,
tut his whole boly gave a wriggle of suppreased excitement as he spoke,
“By the way, Lestrade, who made this remarkable discovery 7"

“It was the housekeeber, Mrs, Lexington, who drew the night consta-
ble's attention to ft.”

“Where was the night constable?”

“He rem.'nnm} on gnard in the bedroom where the crime was committed,
£0 as to see that/nothing was touched.”

“"But why didn't the pulice see this mark yesterday?"’

“Well, we had no particular reason to make a careful examination of
the hall. Besldes, it's not in a very prominent place, as you see."”

“No, no--of conrse not. [ suppose there is no doubt that the mark was
tuere yesterday.” '

Lestrade looked at Hokmes as if he fhought he was going out of his
mind, T confegs that I was myself surprised hoth at his hilarious manner
and at his rather wild observation,

“I don't know whether you think that McFarlane came out of jail in
the dead of the night in order to strengthen the evidence against himselt,”
safd Lestrade, "I leave It to any expert in the world whether that is not
the mark of his thumb.”

“It s unquestionably the mark of his thumb.”

“There, that's enough,” sald Lestrade. “I am a practical man, Mr,
Holmes, and when I have got my evidence I come to my conclusions, It you
have anything to say, you will find me writlng my report in the sitting-
room."” .

Holmes had recovered his equanimity, though T still seemed to detect
gleams of amusement in his expression.

“Dear me, this is a very sad development. Watson is it not?" sald he.
“And yet there are singular points about it which hold out some hopes for
our client.”

“I am delighted to hear it,” said I, heavtlly. “I was afrald it was all up
with him."

“I would hardly go so far as to say that, my dear Watson. The fact s
tha(' there {8 one really serious flaw In this evidence to which our friend
attackes so much importance.”

“Indeed, Holmes! Whdt is it?”

“Only thig; that I know that that mark was not there when I examine
the hall yesterday And now, Watson, 18t us have a little stroll round in
the sunshine.”

With a confused braln, but with a heart into which some warmth of
hope was returning, I accompanied my friend in a walk round the garden,
Holmes took each face of the house In turn, and examined it with great
He then led the way inside, and went over the whole building
from hasement to attic, Most of the rooms were unfurnished, but none the
less Holmes inspected them all minutely. Finally, on the top corridor,
which ran outslde three untenanted bedrooms, he agaln was seized with a
spasm of merriment,

“There are really some very unique features about this case, Watson,"
gald he, "I think it is time now that we took our friend Lestrade into our
confidence. He has had hig little smile at our expense, and perhaps we may
do ag much by him if my reading of the problem proves #® be correct, Yes,
yes; I think I see how we should approach it."

interest,

The Scotland Yard Inspector was still writing in the parlor when
Holmes approached him.

SIounderstood that you were writing a report of this case,” said ae,

“So 1 am.”

“Dog't you think it may be a little premature? [ can't help think-
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ing that your evidenoe ls not complete.”
down his pen and looked curious'ly at him,
“What do you mean, Mr. Holmes?"
“Only that there is an important witness whom you have not seen” Is performing a trick.
“Can you produce him?"*
“1 think I can,”
“Then do so0.”
“I will do my best. How many constables have you?"

Now 1 think that we are all ready.
Lestrade's face had begun to grow red and angry.

18 Was More than a Stalm, 1t Was the Wll-Marked Priat of s Thum.

“There are three within call.”

“Bxcellent!"” shid Holmes. ‘“May I ask if they are all large, able-bodied
men with powerful volces?” 3

“I have no doubt they are, though I fajl to see what their voloss have
to do with it.”

“Perhaps I can help you to see that and one or two other things as
well,” said Holmes. “Kindly summon your men and I Wil try.”

Five minutes later three policemen Mad assembied in the hal),

“In the outhouse you will find a considerable quantity of straw,” sald
Holmes. “I will ask you to carry in two bundies of it. 1 thlnk it will
be of the greatest interest in producing the witness whom it (requires,
Thank you very much. I believe you have some matches in your pocket,

Holmes,” sald he,
this tomfoolery.”

straw?”
1 did
the corridor, while the dry straw erackled and flamed:

top landing.”

“Pire!” we.all yelled.
As 1 have sald, there was a broad corridot there, which ran outside

“Phank yon. 1 will tryuble you once again.”

b e R ——— wrvasrn .

three empty bedrooms, At one end of the corridor we were all marshalled
Lestrade knew my friend too well to disregard his words. He lald by Sherlock Holmes, the constables grinning and Lestrade smiling a¢ my
friend with amazement, expectation and derision chasing each other
acroes his features. Holmes stood before us with the air of a conjurer who

“Would you kindly send one of your constables for two buckaty of corridor, and a little, wizened man danted out of it, like a rabbit o
water? Put the straw on tlie floor here, free from the wall on either side, burrow. )

“I don’t know whether you are playing & game with us, Mr. Sherleck golutely damning evidence he could make against McFarian
“If you know anything, you can surely say it without all

“I amsure you, my good Lestrede, that I bave an excellent reagon for get from a pin-priok, and to put the mark upon the wall "
averything that I do. Yon may posaibly remember that you chaffed me & either with his own
little some hours ago, when tho sun seemed on your side of the hedge, 80 among those
you must not grudge me a little pomp and ceremony now. Might I ask you, yon a wager
Wateon, to open that window, and then to put & match to the edge of the ,

and. driven by the drawght, a coll of gray smoke swirled down

“Now, we must see If we can find this witness for you, Lestrade. Might
WWatson. Now, Mr. Lestrade, I will ask you all to accompany me te the I ask you all to join in the cry of 'Fire!’ Now, then; ong, two, three"-—

“Fre!” il
“Just once more, gentlemen, and ANl togeth o
“Fire!" The shout must have rung over Norwood, '
It had hardly dled away when an amazing thing happenss
suddenly flew open out of what appeared to be solid wa]l at th

“Capital!” sald Holmes, calmly, ‘‘Watson, a bucket of water o¥
straw, That will do! Lestrade, allow me to present you with your
cipal missing witness, Mr, Jonas Oldacre.” '

The detective stared at the newcomer with blank emazement.
" ter was blinking in the bright light of tho corridor and peer{ng

at the smouldering fire, it was an odlous face—crafty, vicious,
with shifty, light-gray eyes and white laghes,
“What's this then?” said Lestrade at last. “What have you b
all this time, eh?”
Oldacre gave an uneasy laugh, shrinking back from the furl
face of the angry detective. {
W “I have done no harm.”
! “No harm? You have done your best to get ar Innocent man'
IR \ If it wasn’t for this gentleman here I am not eure that you |
# \ have succeeded,”
b The wretched creature began to whimper
“I am sure, sir, it was only my practical joke.” @
“Oh! a joke, was it? You won't find the lsugh on your eide, I' D
you, Take him down and keep him in the sitting-room watil T com
Holmes,” he continued when they had gone, ““I could not speak befd
constables, but I don’t mind saying in the presence of Dr. Watason
is the brightest thing that you have done yet, though it is a'my
me how you did it. You have saved an innocent man's life, and ¥
prevented a very grave scandal which would have ruined my
the Force."” :
Holmes smiled and clapped Lestrade upon the shoulder.
“Instead of being ruined. my good sir, you will find that yi
tion has been enormously enhanced. Just make a few alter
report which you are writing dnd they will understand how kb
throw dust in the eyes of Inspector Lestrade.” :
“And you don't want your name to appear?” £
“Not at all. The work is its own reward. Perhaps I shal
credit also at some distant day when I permit my sealous his
. lay out his foolscap once more—eh, Watson? Well, now, let us ses
this rat has been lurking.”

from the end, with a door cunningly concealed in it. It was lit
slits under the eaves. A fow articles of furniture and a supply of:

“There’s the advantage of being a builder,” said Holmes,
out 'He was able to fix up his own little hiding-place without.
erate—save, of course, that precious housekeeper of his, whom
no time tn adding to your bhg, Lestrade,” '

“I'll taxe your advice. But how did you know of thie
Holmes?" / {0

“I made up my mind that the fellow was in'hiding in the hou
I paced one corridor and found it six feet shorter than the eorr
one below, it was pretty clear where he was. I thought he hi
nerve to lle quiet before an alarm of fire,. We could, of courde, hay
in and taken him, but it amused me to make him reveal himse
owed you a little mystification, Lestrade, for your ohaft in the |
' “Well, air, you,certulnly got equal with me on that. B
| world did you know that he was in the house at all?"

“The thumb-mark, Lestrade. You sald it was final; and 8o
yery different sense, I knew It had net been ihere the day X
& great deal of attentlog to matters of detall, as you may have o
I nad examined the hall, and was sure that the wall was clear
it had been put on during the night.” ko :

“But how?" -

“Very simply. When those packets were sealed up, -h:‘
McFarlane to secure one of the seals by putting his thumb Wp
‘wax. It would bs done so quickly ang so naturally that

ung mian himselt has no recollection of it Very: lkely &6
/pened, and Oldacre had himself no notion of the use he wor
Brooding over the case in that den of his, it suddenly struck :

thumb-mark. It was the simplest thing In the world for
wax {mpression from the seal, to moisten it In as much

hand or with that of his housekeeper, 1If
docnments which he took with him into his re
that you find the seal with the thumbmark, upo
“Wonderful!” said Lestrade. “Wonderful! It's all i
as you put it. But what is the object of this deep deception
: I$ was amusing to sce how the deteotive’s ovcrbelm
changed suddenly 1o that of a child asking a question of {
“Well, I don’t think that is very hard to explain, A
clons, vindictive person is the gentleman who 18 now wu.g
stairs. You know thdt he was gnce retuged by McFarlane's’
don't! * I told you that you should go to Blackheath ﬁnﬁ "
alterward. Well, this injury, as he would consider it, has
= \wicked, scheming brain, end all his life he has longed for
never seen hia chance. . During the last year or two, th@n
against him—seocret speculation, I think—and he finds hiimsi ‘
He determines to swindle his creditors, and for this p

The Return of

SHERLOCH HOLMES

The securing of this new series of Sherlock Holmes stories is one of the greatest of mod-
ern newspaper achievements. It gives THE EVENING WORLD readers a complete story
every Saturday fox thirteen consecutive Saturdays, and they are the best detective stories of
twentieth century production. The first story, ““The Mystery of the Empty House,” ap-
peared in a special color supplement to THE EVENING WORLD of Saturday, Feb, 11. The
?elclond you have here to-day. The other eleven will appear in THE EVENING WORLD as

0liows: /

Saturday, Feb, 25—The Mystery of the Dancing Men.
Saturday, March 4—The Mystery of the Solitary Cyclist,
Saturday, March 11—The Adventure of the Priory School,
Saturday, March 18—The Mystery of Black Peter.
Saturday, March 25—-The Mystery of Charles Augustus Milvertons.
Saturday, April 3=~The Adventure of the Six Napoleans.
Saturday, Apeil 8=—The Mystery of the Three Students.

Saturday, April 15—The Adventure of the Gold Pince-Nez.

Saturday, April 22—The Mystery ot the Missing Three-Quarter.

Saturday, April 29—The Mystery of the Abbey Grange.

Saturday, May 6—The Adventure of the Second Stain.
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large checks to a certain Mr. Corneliug, who s, 1 imagl
another name. I have not traced these checks yet, but
that they were banked under that name at some provin
Oldacne from time to time led a double existence. He in
his name altogether, draw this money, and vanish, starting
where.” Wik
“Well, that’s likely enough.” .
»1t would stsfke him that in dissppearing he might &
off his track, and at the same time have an awmple and
upon his old aweetheart if he could give the impression
murdered by her only child. I was a masterplece of vi
rled it out like a master. The idea of the will. which W
vious motive for the crjme, the secret visit unknown to
{he retention of the stick, the blood, and the animal remal
in the wood =lle, all were admirable. ' It waa a nej from wh
to me, a few hours ago, that there was no possible escape. B! :
that supreme gift of tho artiet, the knowledge of when to ltog
o improve that which was already perfect—to draw the rope
round the neck of his unfortunate victim—and so he ruined .
descend, Lestrade, There are just one or two questions that I
him," /
The maliznant creature was seated in his own parlor, with
man upon each side of him. -
“It was a Joke, my good sir—a practical joke, nothing
whined Incessantly, “I assure you, sir, that I sumply concealed
order o see the effect of my dlsappearance, and I am sure that
not be so unjust as to imagine that I would have allowed any harm¥
poor young Mr, McFarlane." / ”}e‘
“That's for a jury to decide,” sald Lestrade. “Any how, We 8h#
you on a charge of conspiracy, if not for attempted murder. =
“And vou'll probably find that your creditors will impound th
account of Mr. Cornelius,” sald Holmes, )
The little man started and turned his malignant eyes upon my e
“I have to thank you for a good deal,” sald he, "“Perliaps
debt some day.”
Holmes smiled indulgently.
“1 fancy that for some few years yon will find your time ¥
occupled,” sald he. "By the way, what was it you put into the W
besides your old trousers? A dead dog, or rabbits, or what?

tell? Dear me, how very unkind of you! 'Well, well, I dare
couple of rabbits would account both for the blood and for
ashes, If ever you write an account, Watson, you can make rab
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(The End,)
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