
CHAPTER IV.
tt?? picry or rant BAi.n-tiF.AnED man.
H « followed tho Indian down the

sordid aud common"passage, ill lit and
worse furnisheil. until he came to a
door upoD the right, which he threw
open. A blaze t»f yellow light streamed
out u|>on us. and in faTee center of the
glare there stood a small man with
a anew high bandi a bristle of red
hair all rouml the fringe of it, and
a bald shining scalp, which shot
out from among it like a mountain
peak from tir trees. He writhed his
hands together as he stood, and his
features were in a perpetual jerk, now
smiling, now scowling, but never for
an instant in repose. Nature ha«l givenhim a pendulous lip, and a too visible
line of yellow and irregular teeth,
which he strove feebly to eOBOeaJ byconstantly passing his hand over the
lower part of bis face. In spite of his
obtrusive baldness, lie gave the impres¬sion of youth. In point of fact he had
just turned his thirtieth year.
"Your servant. Miss Morstan," he

kept repeating in a thin, hiph voice.
"Your servant, gentlemen. Pray stepinto my little sanctum. ? small place,
miss, but fnminhod to my Own liking.
An oasis of art in the h«>wlingdesert of
South London."
We were all BaShwalahod by the ap¬

pearance «if the apartment iato which
ho Invited OS. In that sorry house it
look« d as out of place as a diamond of
the first water in a sett bag of brass.
The richest and glossiest of curtains
and tapestries diaPad the walls, loopedback here and there t<> expose some
richly mounted painting <>r Oriente!
vast. The carpet was . f aaibar and
black. s«> soft and so thick that the
foot annk pleasantly bate it. as into a
bed <f moss. Two great tiger-skins
thrown athwart it Increaeed the sug¬
gestion of eastern luxury,sa did a
huge bookah which Btood upon a mat
in ttie corner. ? lamp in the fashion of
a silver «love was hung from an almost
Invisible golden wir«· in tbeeeatar of
the room. As it bnilkid it tilled the air
with a subtle and aromatic odi r

"Mr. ThaddensSholt4x"eai4the little
man. still jerking an«! smiling "That
is my annasa« Toa ara ktias Morstaa*j of
course. Ami these gentlemen."

"? i.'.s ¡s Mr. Sherlock Uotaaea,aad
this l>r. Wats«iii."
"? doctor, «'ir.'" cried be, ainek «**-

eased, "llav«' yon your aaethoaoopefMight I ask yon WOnld yOl have the
kindness? I have grave doubts as to
my mitral valve, if you wouMb«· M verygood. The aortic I may rely upon, but
I should value your «»pinion ttpOO the
mitrai."

'. listened to his heart as requested,
but was «nable to Gnd anything ansian,
s:.v<· ¡udeed that he was in an ecstasyof ft :.r. for he shiverc«! from head t«i
foot- "It nppears to lie normal,' I
sai«i. "?on bava na eause tor anaesan*

"Y«.u will axenaa any anxiety« Miss
Morstan." he reinnrla'd. airily "I am
a grani inflaror. and ? bam knag hadanapiclona as to that valve. I am de¬
lighted to lrnur that they :ir«> unwar-
naatedt Hail your father. IflM Mor¬
stan. r< fraine«) from throwing a strain
upon his boari he might have been
airea now."

I eoaÜd barn atnaak the man across
the face, so hot was I at this callous
ami otT-hand reference to so delicate a
matter Mis* Morstan wat down an«i

r fuce grew white to the lips. "I
knew «n my heart that lie was «l«>a«l,"
aaid she.

1 1 « :.n give yon every informât¡«>n."
sai«, bes "and, what is nuire, I can do

/ you Justice: an«l I will, too, what«-v< r

Brother Bnrtholomew may say. I aaa
M glad to have your friends lure, n«>t
or.i\ as an escort to you. but also as

wit ? « ses t«) what I am about to «lo and
say. Th«» thrive of us can ISOW a bold
front to Brother n.nrtholonaw. Hut let
M baso no ootatdera.no police or ofli-
etehv We can aettla everything entfav

among ourselves, without any
Interference»« Nothing woatd annoyBrother Bartholomew more than nay
publicity." lie s;it down upon a low
setUe atad blink.-d at us ui<]u'«ringly
erith aia weak, aratery olnetyoa

'1 OT my part." sai>l llolnus. "what·
ever yoa may choosa to say will go no
furti.«·.-.''

I nodded to show nay agreement.
at is well: That is wellT sai«l be

"May I offer you a glass «if Chianti,
lflaa Morstan? Or <>f Tokay? I keep
lio other wines. Shall I open a flask?
No? Well, then. I trust that you have
no ohjection to tobnoao smoke, to the
mii«i t alsamie odor of tha eastern t«v
bacco. I am a little nervous, and 1 find
my hookah an invaluable sellativi·."
Fie applied a toper to the great bowl,
an«, theamoke hobbled merrily through
th« rose water. We sat all three In a

tie, with our bendi advanced,
a:.«i onr chins upon «>ur hands, while

??t<\ jerky little fellow, with
his high, shining hea«l, puffed uneasily

¡iter.
? I first determined to make

thic nmunicatlou to jinm.** aaid be,
"I might have given you wy address.
but : feared that yon might disregard
my request and bring unpleasant peo-
p.e ? :th yon. I tookthe liberty, there¬fore, of making an appointment In each
I '. my man Williams might be

a yon first. I bare complete
¦:vtion.an«l be had

or.'.« r-, if he were dissatisfied, to pro¬ceed .·.·¦ farther in the satter. You
wi these precautions, bot i
a man of somewhat retiring, and ?
mig":.·! even say refined, tastes.
thcr« is nothing aaorc anaesthetic than
a r. in. I bave a ostarsi shrink-

on all forms of rough material-
:.«. I seldom come in contact with

til« crowd. I live, as yonwit little etmosph ·«» «>f ele¬
gance a ? »und me. I may <·:?«? ni\ s,df a
patron of the arts It at my weaknee

.ape is a genuine ('ar.it. a
a connoisseur might per
doubt upon thatSalvator :.
Li 4be tholeaat questionahthe ftongnaewan. I am partial t

modera French «school. ~"

"You will excuse me, Mr. Sholto,"
said Miss Morstan, "but I am hero at
your request to learn something which
you desire to tell me. It is very late,
and I should desire the interview to be
as short as possible."
"At the best it must take some time,"

he answered; "for we ehall certainlyhave to go to Norwood and see Brother
Bartholomew. We shall all go and tryif we can get the better of Brother
Bartholomew. He is very angry with
me for taking the course which has
seemed right to me. I had quite high
words with him last night. You can¬
not imagine what a terrible fellow he
is when he is angry."
"If we are to go to Norwood it would

perhaps be as well to start at once," I
ventured to remark.

lie laughed until his ears were quite
red.
"That woul.l hardly do," he cried. "I

don't know what he would say if I

"THAT WOULD HARDLY DO," UK CRIED.

brought you in that sudden way. No,
I must prepare you by showing you
how we all stand to each other. In the
first place, I must tell vou that there
are several points in tho story of which
I am myself ignorant. I can only lay
the facts before you as far as I know
them myself. *

"My father was. as you may have
guessed. Maj. John Sholto, once of the
ladina army. He retired some eleven
years ago, ami came to live at l'ondi
cherry bulge,· in 1 "pp«-r Norwood. Ho
bad pros|K>re<l in India, an«! brought
back with him a consielorable sum of
money, a largo collection of valuable
curiositi«··- and a staff of native serv¬
ants. Witii these advantage· be bonghihimself a house« and lived in great lux¬
ury. My twin brother Bartholomew
aud I were the only children.

"1 very well remember the sensation
which was caused by the disappear·
ance of «apt. Morstan. Wo read the·
detail· in the papaia*aad« knowingthat he· liad lie-en a friend of our fa¬
ther's, we discussed the ease freely in
his presence, lie used to join in our
speculations as t<» what could have hap
pene«!. Never for an instant did we

siisjwet that he had the whole scerei
hidden in his own breast- that of all
anea ho alone knew tho fate of Arthur
Morataa
"Wo did know, however, that some

mystery some positive danger.over¬
hang our father. Ho was very fearful
of goingOnl al.me. and ho always em¬

ployed two prize lighters to ael as pot¬
ters at l'ondi«-berry lodge Williams,
who drove you to-uight, was one of
them. He was once lightweight cham¬
pion of England. Our fattier wonM
never t«-!l us what it was thai he f< a red.
but he had a most marked aversion to

men with wooden legs. On one «·<·.·:«.-

Mon he actually tir«·«! his revolver at a

«WOOden-legged man, who proved to be
? harmless tradesman canvassing f«>r
irdi-rs. We had to pay a large sum to
Inibii the mattiT up. My brother an«l I
r.-·«·.! to think this a more whim of my
father's, but « vents have since lad us
to ebaaga our opinion.
"Early In IS83 my «father received a

letter from India which was a great
¦hock to hi:n lie nearly tainted at the
breakfast table when be i»]>on<'d it, and
from that day he siek«'iied t<> his death.
What was in the letter we could never
diseove-r, but 1 OOald see as he held it
that it was sh.irt and Written in a

¦Crawling hand. 11«.» bad suffered for
year» fr« «in :in enlarged spleen, but be
now became« rapidly worse.ami toward·
the end of April W3 wore informell that
h«· was beyond all hope, an«! that ho
wished to make a hist communication
to us.

"When we entered his room he was

propped up with pillows and breathingheavily. He beeoaghft us to lock the
door and to come upon either side-of
the bed. Then, grasping our hands, he
ina«!e· a remarkable statement to us, in
¦ voice whie-h was broken as much byemotion as by pain. I shall try an«l
give it to you in his own very words.

" *I have only one thing,' he said,
*whlch weighs upon my mind at this
supreme moment. It is my treatment
of po«>r Morstan's orphan. The cursed
greed which has boon my besetting sin
through life has withheld from her
th· treasure, half at least of whlcb
should have been liters. Ami yet I have
made no use of it myself.so blind and
foolish a thing is avarice. The mere
feeling of p.noonion has been so dear
to me that I could not bear to share it
with another. See that chaplet tippedwith pearls beeide the quinine bottle?
Even that I eonld not bear to partwith, although I had got it out with
the design of sending it to her. You,
my sons, will give h«-r a fair share of
the Agra treasure. But lead her noth¬
ing.not even the chaplet.until I am
gone. After all, men have been as bad
as this ami have recovered.

" ? will tell you how Morstan died,'
he continue«!. 'He had suffered for
years from a weak heart, but he con¬
cealed it from everyone. I alone knew
it. When in India, ho and I, through a
remarkable chain of_ circumstances^

CÄme ??to possession of a considerable '

treasure. 1 brought it over to Eng¬land, and on the night of Morstan's ar¬
rival he came straight over here to
claim his share. He walked over from
the station, and was admitted by myfaithfulold Lai «"howdar, who is now
dead. Morstan and I had a difference
of opinion as to the division of the
treasure, an«! ara came to heated words.
Morstan bad sprung out of his chair in
a paroxysm of auger, when he sudden¬
ly pressed his hand to his side, his face
turned a dusky hue, and he fell back¬
wards, cutting his head against the
corner of the treasure-chest. When I
stooped over him I found, to my horror,
that he was «lead.
" 'For a long time I sat half dis-

tractcd, wonderiug what I should do.
My first impulse was, of course, to
call for assistance; but I could not but
recognize that there was every che nee
that I would be accused of his murder.
His death at the moment of a quarrel,and the gash in his head, would be
black agnina! me. Again, an official
inquiry could not be made -without
bringing out some facts about the
treasure, which I was particularlyanxious to keep secret. He had told
me that no soul upon earth knew
where he had gone. There seemed to
be no necessity why any soul ever
should know.

'* ? was still pondering over the mat¬
ter, when, looking up, I saw my serv¬
ant, Lai Chowdar, in the doorway.He stole in, and bolted the door behind
him. "Do not fear, sahib," he said.
"No one need know that you have
killed him. Let us hide him away,and who is the wiser?" "I did not
kill him." said I. Lai Chowdar shook
his head, and smiled. "I heard it all,
sahib," said he. "I heard you quarrel,
and J heard the blow. But my lips
are sealed. All are asleep in the house.
Let us put him away together." That
was enough t«> «leeide me. If my own
servant could not believe my inno¬
cent·»·, how could I hope to make it
good before twelve foolish tradesmen in
a jury boat Lai Chowdar and I dis¬
posed of the body that night, and
within a few days the London papers
were full of the mysterious disappear¬
ance of Capt. Morstan. You will see
fremi what I say that I can hardly be
blamed in the matter. My fault lies in
the fact that we concealed, not
only the «body, but also the
trea s'ire, and that I have clung
to Morstan'-. share as well as to
my own. 1 wish you, therefore, to
make restitution, l'ut your ears down
to mj· mouth. The treasure is hidden
in.' At this instant a horrible change
came over his expression; his eyesstared wildly, his jaw dropped« and he
yelled in a voice I can never forget:'Keep him out! For Christ's sake kce-phim out!' We both stared roond at the
window behind us upon which his gaze
was fixed. A face was looking in at us
out of (he darkaeea We eonld see the
whitening of the nose where it was
press«·«! against the glass It was a
bearded, hairy face, with wibl, cruel
eyes and an expression of concentrated
malevolence. My brother and I rush«·«!
toward· th· window, but the man was
gone. Win-? w«· retarBed t<> my father
his head bad dropped an«! his pulse had
cease«! to l>eat.
"Wo searehe 1 the garden that night.

but found no sign of the« intruder, save
that just under the«, window a singlefn filmarli was visible in th«· dower had.
But for that <m«· traen, ere might have
thought that our imaginât ions had con-
jure«! up that wild, tier«·«' fae«». We
soon, however, had another and more
striking proof that there were secret
agencies at work- all around us. The
window of niv father's room was f«mnd
open in the niorniii'.r. his eupboarelsand
boxes b;i«l been rifled, and upon his
chest was lixe"1. a torn pi«>e-c >»f »paper,with the word· The sign of the; four"
scrawled across it. What the phrase
meant, or who our eterei flatter may

liave b<»en. we never know. As far as
tve can judge, none of my father's
property ha«! been actually steden,
though everything had ?>«·«·? tnraed
:>ut. My brother and I naturally asso¬
rbitoti this peculiar incident with the
fevar which haunte-d my fat In r «luring
his life; but it la etili a complete nus-

tory to II«'."
The little man stopp«·.1 to relight his

hookah, aad pnffed thooghtfnlly for a
fe-w moments. We' had all sat absorbed,
listening te> his extraordinary narra¬
tive. At tlio short account of her fa¬
ther's death M iss Morstan had turned
dandis white·, aad f<>r a aaoaaaal ?
feared that she was about to faint. She
rallied, however, on drinking a glass of
water which I caiotly poured out for
her from a Venetian carafe upon the
side table·. Sh.rlo#k Holmes h-ane«!
back in his chair with an ehetrOOtod
expression ami the lids «Irawn low
ov«>r his glitte'ring epos. As I glan«·«·«!
at him I eould not but think how on
that ve'ry da\ ho hail eomplaiiieel bit¬
terly «>f th«· oonunooplneenaaa «>f life.
Hera, at least, was a problem which
would tan his sagacity to the utmost
Mr. Thadden· Sholtolooked from one t.»
the otherodna with an obvious pride
at the effect which his story had pr«>-
doeed, ami then eontlttned between
the puffs of his UVeiglUWU pipe.
"My brother an«l I," said he, " mere,

as you may imagine», much exdtod as
tei the treasure which my father Intel
spoken of. l'or weeks and for months

THE LITTLE MAN 8TOITED TO LIGHT ??3
HOOKAH.

we dug and delved in every px.rt of the
garden« without discovering its where¬
abouts. It was maddening to think
that the hiding place was on his very
lips at the moment that he died. We
could judge the splendor of the missing
riches by the chaplet which he bad
taken out. Over this chaplet my
brother Bartholomew and I had some
little discussion. The pearls were evi¬
dently of great value, ar.d he __£

averse to part with them, for, between
friends, my brother was himself a lit¬
tle inclined to my father's fault. He
thought, too, that if we parte«! with
the chaplct it might give rise to possip,
and finally bring us into trouble. It
was all that I coul«! do to persuade him
to let me tin«! out Miss Morstan's ad¬
dress and senti lier a detached pearl at
fixed intervals, so that, at least, she
might never feel destitute."

"It was a kindly thought," said our
companion, earnestly. "It was ex¬
tremely good of you."
The little man waved his hand dep-

recatingly. "We were your trustees,"
he said. "That was the view which I
took of it, though Brother Bartholo¬
mew could n«»t altogether see it in that
light. We bad plenty of money our¬
selves. I desired no more. Itesides, it
would have beOU such bad taste to have
treated a young lady ha so scurvy a
fashion. Tùc mauvais gout mene au
crime.' The Fr« ruh have a very neat
way of putting tht. ¿ things.. Our dif¬
ference of opinion on this subject went
so far that I thought it best to set up
rooms f«ir myself; so I left Pondicherrylodge, taking the old khitmutgar aud
Williams with me. Yestertlay, how¬
ever, I learned that an event of ex¬
treme importance has occurred. The
treasure has been discovered. I in¬
stantly communicated with Miss Mor¬
stan, aud it only remains f«ir us to drive
out to Norwood and demand our share.
I explained my views last night to jBrother Bartholomew; so we shall be
expected, if not welcome, visitors."

Mr. Thallibili» Sholto ceased, and sat
twitching on his luxurious settee. We
all remamed silent, with our thoughts
upon the new development which the
mysterious business had taken. Holmes
was the first to Spring to his feet.
"You have «lone well. sir. from flrst

to last," said he. "It is possible that
we may be able to make y«»u some
small return by throwing some light
upon that which is still dark to you.But, as Miss Morstan remarked just
now, it is late, anil we had best put the
matter through without delay."
Our new acquaintance very delib¬

erately coiled \ip the tube of his
hookah, and produced from behind a
curtain a very long bofrogged top coat
with Astrakhan collars and cuffs. This
he buttone«! tightly up, in spite of the
extreme closeness of the night, and
finished his attire by putting on a rab¬
bit-skin cap with hanging lappetswhich covered the ears, so that no partof him was visible save his mobile and
peaky face. "Mv health is somewhat
fragile.'" he r«-markr»d. as he led the
way down the passage. "I am com- jpel led to be a valetudinarian.''
Our cab was awaiting us outside, and

our programme was evitlently prear¬
ranged, for the driver starte«! off at
once at a rapid pace. Thadtleus Sholto
talked laeeesaatly, in a voice which rose
high above th«· rattle of the wheels.
"Hartholomew is a ci« vor follow,"said he. 'Ilow do you think he found

ant where the treeaWre was? He had
come to the conclusion that it was
aoaaowbera nadoora; so ho worked out
all the cubic spa«-e of the h«uiso and
mailc measurements overvwhere, so
that not one inch should be unaccount¬
ed for. Among other things, he found
that the height of the building was
seventy-four feet, but on adding to¬
gether flu· height"« of nil the separate
rooms, and Banking avniy allowance
for the space between, which lu as-

eertainetl by borings, he could not
| bring tho total to more than anvOtttyfeet» There wer«· l>»ur fi-et unaccount¬
ed for. These OOttld only be at the top'of the building 11«· kockod a Inde.
therefore» fai tha lath-aml-plaster ceil¬
ing «>f the highest room. an«l there.
Mir.» enough, h«· came upon another
little garret BDOVO it. "hieb bad Wen
aaaled up and was known t<> no ¦ ?
In the canter stood th«» tioa^are-ehest,
resting upon two raftera Re lowered

,
it through the hole, and there it lies
He eompotea th«· value of the Jewola at
not less than half a million sterling."At th«· mention of this gigantic sum
we all stared at on«· a n«>ther open-eyedMiss Morstan, could we secure her
rights, would change from a needy
govoraaaa to the richest heireaaln Bug·land. Surely it was the place of S
loyal fri«Mi«l to njoie«· at auck news;
yeti muí ashamed to say that selflsh-
n«>ss look nit» by the sold, and that myheart turn«·«! as heavy as lead within
me. ? ateaunorad ont some few halt¬
ing wordaof oongratnlation, and then
sat downcast, wit h my bead tlrooped,deaf to tin; babble of our new ac¬
quaintance, lie was clearly a con¬
firmed hvpoidiondriae, and I was dream¬
ily conscious that he was pouring f«>rth
interminable trains of symptoms, and
imploring inf«>rination as to the com¬
position ami action of ¡nn.imeralde
«mack nostrums, some of whichhe bore
about in a leather «-aso in his pocket I
trust he may not reuieinb«-r any <»f the
answers which 1 gave him that night.
Holmes declares that ho overheard me
caution him against the g?eat dangerof taking more than two drops of cas¬
tor oil, while I recommended strych¬
nine in large «loses as a sedativ«· HOW·
over that may be, I was certainly re¬
lieved when our cab pulled up with a
jerk and the coachman sprang «lown
t«i open the «lfior.
"This, Miss Montea, is Pondicherrylodge," said Mr. Thaddeua Sholto, as

he handed h«>r out.

CHAPTJER v.
THE ??????? OV I'OSDinil JUST ?.??G,?.

It was nearly eleven o'clock when we
ronched thia Una! --tage of our night's
edvuntnrea. We had left the dampfog
of the great city behind us, and the
night was fairly fine. ? wann wind
blew from th«· westward, and heavy
clouds moved slowly across the sky,
with half a moon panning occasionally
through the rifts. It wasclear enough
to see for some distance, but Thaddens
Sholh) took «lown one «>f the sale-lamps
from the carriage to give us a better
light UPOn our way.
Pondicherry loilge stood in its own

grounds, and was girt rotimi with a
very high stone wall topped witn
broken glass. A single narrow ir,m-
clamped door formed the only means

1 of entrance. On this our guulc knocked1 with a peculiar postman-like rat-tat.
"Who is there'.'"' cried a gruff voice

from within.
"it is I, McMun'.o. You surely know

my knock by this time."
There was ;> grumbling sound ami a

clanking anil jarring of keys. The
door swung heavily back, and a short,
deep-chested man Stood in the opening
with the ycl!«>w light of the lantern
shining upon bla piotetided face and
twinkling, distrustful eyes,

? "That you, Mr. Thad«leus? Cut who
'

are the others»? I had rio orders about
_ ? · --

¦ *****
? mom my master." I

"No. Mc.Murd.i'.' Vou surprise me! I |told my brother last night that I
.should bring some frienda.

"He« bam t been out <·' bis roam to-
day, Mr Thaddens, and I bave M <>r-
<hrs. Vou know very well that 1 must
.'¡«¦k te« regulation-. I can let you in,but your friend- they uiust just stopwhere thej ar.·."
This was ran nanapeeted obstacle.

Thaddens Sh«>lt«> looked about him in
a perplexed and belplee· manner.
"This is too bail «>f you. Me-Murdo!" he
said. "If 1 guarantee them, that is
enough for you. There is the younglady, too. Sbe cannot wail <>n the pub¬lic road at this hour."
"Very sorry, Mr Tlunhh-us." said the

porter, inexorably "Folk may be
friends o' yours, and yet no friends o'
the master's. He pays me well to do
my duty, and my duty I'll do I don't
know none o' your friends."
"Oh, 3'es, you do, McMurdo," cried

Sherlock Holmes, genially "I don't
think you can have forgotten me.
Pon't you rcmi«ml«or the amateur who
fought throe rounds with you at Ali¬
son's rooms on the night of your bene¬
fit four vears back?"
"Not Mr. Sherlock Holmes!" roared

the prize fighter. "Hod's truth! how
could I have mistook you? If instead
o'standin'there so quiet you had juststepped up and given me that cross hit
of yours under the jaw, I'd ha' known
you without a question. Ah, you're
one that has wasted your gifts, youhave! You might have aimed high, if
you had joined the fancy."
"You see, Watson, if all else fails me

I have still one of the scientific profes¬sions open to me." said Holmes, laugh¬ing. "Our friend won't keep us out in
the cold now, I am sure''
"In you come, sir, in you come.youand your friends," he answered. "Very

sorry, Mr. Thaddeus, but orders are
very strict. ILad to lie certain of yourfriends before I let them in."

Inside, a gravel path wound throughdesolate groun.ls toa huge clump of a
house, square and prosaic, all plungedin shadow save whore a moonbeam
struck one corner and glimmered in a
garret window. The vast size of the
building, with its gloom and its deathlysilence, struck a chill to the heart.
Even Thaddeus Sholto seemed ill at
ease, and the lantern quivered and rat¬
tled in his hand.

"I cannot understand it," he said.
"There must be some mis'ake. I dis¬
tinctly told Bartholomew that we
should be here, and yet there is no
light in his window. I do not know
what to make of it."
"Does he always guard the premisesin this way?" asked Holmes.
"Yes; he has »followed my father's

custom. He was the favorite son, youknow, and I sometimes think that myfather may have lold him more than
he ever told me. That is Barthol¬
omew's window up there where the
moonshine strike». It is quite bright,
but there is no light from within, I
think."
"None." said Holmes. "But I see

the glint of a light in that little win¬
dow beeide the door»"
"Ah. that is the housekeeper's room.

That is where ohi Mrs. Bornstotio sits.
She can tell usali about it. But per¬haps you would not mind waiting hero
for a minute or two, for if we- all go in
together, anil ¡die has u«> w«.rd of our
coining, she may be alarmed. But
hush! What is that'.'·'
Ho hedd up tho lantern, run! his hand

shook until the circles of light tuckered
ami waver«·«! all round us. Miss M«»r-
stan sed/e'd my wrist, ami we all stood
with thumping beerte, straining our
ears. Prom lh«· great black house there jsound«·«! through the silent night the
saddest and most pitiful of sounds.
the shrill, broken whimpering of a
fi ightene'il woman.

"It is Mrs. IJerustone." said Sholto.
"Slu· is the only woman in the booan
Wait hero. I shall be baek in a mo
mont." He hurried for the <l«>«>r, and
knocked in his poeuliar way. W.
could seca tall old woman admit him |and sway with pleasure at the v«ry
sight of him.

*Oh. Mr. Thaddena, sir, I em soglad
you have come! I am so glad youhave coinè, Mr Thadden·, sii!" We
heard her reiterated rejoicing· until
the door wna eloaad and her voice .lie·«!
away int.» a muhMcd monoton«·.
Our guide; had left us tin· lantern.

Holmes rwunc ¡t- alowlv roond« and
peeted heeady at tin; house, aad at the
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groat rubbish heaps which cumbered
the grounds. Miss Morstan and I sto«»«l
together, and ber hand was in mine«.
WOndrotM subtle· thing is l«»v«\ for here
mere we «two who had novar men each
eithe-r before that day, between whom
no w«»rd or even look of affection had
aver pamed, and ye«t now in an hour of
trouble- «>ur hands instinctively sought
tor each other. I have marveled at it
¦fame, but at the time it seemed the
most natural thing that I should go
out to her so, aad, as she has often told
me, there was in her also the instinct
to turn to me for comfort and protec-tion. SoWe Stood hand in haiiel, like
two children, and there was peace in
< ur hearts for all the dark things that
Burronnded us.

"What a strange place!" she said,
looking around.

"It looks as though all the moles in
England hael been let loose in it. I
have seen something of the sort on the
side of a hill near Ballarat, where the
prospect... s had beei; at work."
"And from the same enana," saie!

Holmes. "These are the traces of
treasurc-seeke-rs. You must remember
that they were six year· looking for it.
No wonder that the ground looks like
a gravelpit."

I At that moment the door burst open,and Thaddens .Sholto Came runnii^

a.
out, with his hands thrown forward
and terror in his «·> os. >
"There is «something amiss with Bar¬

tholomew "' be arlad "I am fright¬ened! My eervee eaaaol rtand it." Me
was. ind««ed. half-blubbering with fear,and his tw ito It tn_r. feebb· face, peep.Bgout from the great Astrakhan c«»llar,
ha«l the- helpless, appealing expressionof a te-rritied ehlld.
"Gome into the h »us,·.-' sai«! Belarne,in his crisp, lirai way
"Yes. d«»!" plreded Theddeoa Tholto

"I really «h> uot feel equal to giving «li
root ions."
We all »tdUomed him into the h'tise-

keoper's room, w!i!«-]i s:,,.»«| up··:«, the
left-ban«! side of th.« passage·. The old
woman was pacing up and down with
a neered l«»"k end restless, pickinglingers, but the sight of Miss Morstan
appeared to have a BOOthing eflEeet upon
her.

"Oexl bless your sweet calm face!"
she cried, with a hysterical sob. "It
does me good to see you. oh. but I
have beoti sorely tired this <la\ '."
Our companion patted h.-r t hin. work-

worn hand, and murmure·«! some few-
words of kindly womanly c«>ni!fort
which brought the color back into the
other's bloodless cheeks.
"Master has locked himself in and

will not answer me," she explained.
"All day I have waited to hoar from
him, for he often likes to be alone; but
an hour ago I feared that something was
smiss, so I went up and peeped through
the keyhole. You must go up, Mr.
Thaddeus.you must go up and look
for yourself. I have seen Mr. Barthol-
cmew Sholto in joy and in sorrow for
ten long years, but I never saw him
with such a face on him as that."
.Sherlock Holmes took the lamp and

led the waj·, for ThaddeOB Sholto's
teeth were chattering in his head. So
shaken was he that I had to pass my
hand under his arm as we went up the
stairs, for his knees were trembling
under him. Twice as we ascended
Holmes whipped his lens out of his
pocket and carefully examined marks
? hich appeared to me to be mere

shapeless BBSedge· of dust upon the
C"Coa-nut matting which served asa

s'air-carpet. He walked slowly from
step to step, holding the lamp low, ami
s) ooting keen glances to right and
left. Miss Morstan had remained bo-
hind with the frightened housekeeper.
The third flight of stairs ended in a

straight passage of some length, with
a great picture in Indian tapestryupon
the right of it and three doors upon the

left. Holmes advanced along it in the
same slow and methoelical way. while
we kept close at his beala «with our

long black shadows streaming back-
erarda doma the corridor. The thir«!
door was that which we we're seeking.
Holmes knocke«l without receiving any
answer, and then trie«! to turn the
handle and for«·«« it open. It was

locked on the inside·, however, ami by a
broad and powerful bolt, as we could
see when we set our lamp up against
it. The ke«y being turned. boWOVOT,
tin« hob· was not entirely flipped She-r-
liH-k Bolnma bent doma t<> it. and in¬
stantly rose again with a sharp intak-
ing of the breath.
"There is something devilish in this.

Watson." sa id he. more« movi««l than I
had ever before soon him. "What do
yon make of it ?"

1 »Hooped to th«· hole, and r««c«>ii«·«! in
horror. Moonlight was streaming into
the (Man, and it was bright with a

vagaa an«! shifty radiance. Looking
straight 1.1 in«"«, and suspend«·«!, as it
arerei In the air, for all beneath was in
shadow, tlmre hung a face· the very
fa«·«» oi our companion Thaddens.
There was the sani« high, shining
head, the same circular brist le of red
hair, the same bloodless countenance.
l'ho features were set, however, in a
horrible smile. I fixed and unnatural
grin, erhielt in thnt still and inoemlit
rodin was more jarring to t he· nerves
than nay seowl < »r contortion. So like
was th· face« h» t hat «if our little· fri«· mi
that I looked round at him to make
sure that he was ladeed with us. Then
I recall«·«! to mimi that be ha«! men-
tioiu·«! to us that his l»r«»t ¡u-r and he
were twins.
"This is te-rriblo!" 1 said to Bolmce

"What is t«> h<· done·.'"
"The «lo«»r must come <lown." he ;in-

.Waied, and, springing against it. he«
put all his wei'_rht upon the· lock. it
creaked aadgroaaed, bai «li«! notyieldTogether we thing ourselves upon it
once more«, and this time· it gave wayWith a siiible'ii snap, ainl we found oiir-
aalves within »Bartholomew sholto's
chamber.

it appeared t<> have keen tìtt««l none
a chemical laboratory. ? «huibh« line
of glass-stoppered bottles was drawn
up upon the· wall OppooitO the door,
am! the table· was littered over with
Bunsen burners, t«>st tubes and retorts,
in the cernen stood oerboya of add in
wicker basketa One <>f these appeared
m leek or to have been broken, for a
strenui «>f dark-color«·«! li«pii«l had
«trickled out from it. ami the· air was
heavy «with ¦ peculiarly pungent tar¬
lili«· odor. ? se't elf ste-ps stood atolle;
side «>f the· ro«>m, in the· midsl of a lit-
te-r cif lath ami piaster, ami above
them there wna an opening in the· «·?·??-
ing large enough for a man t.» pass
through. At the foot e>f the steps a
l.ing «-«»il «>f rop«· was throw ? «carelesslytogether.
By the table, in a wooden arm-chair.

the master of the house was meted all
in a heap, with his head sunk upon his
left shoulder, and thnt ghnal ly, inscrut¬
able· smile upon his face, lie was st_|
and cold, and· had clearly been dead
many hours. It BBOaaad to me that not.

only his feature's but all his limbs were
twisteil aad turned in tho most fan¬
tastic fashion. By his hand upon the
table there lay a peculiar instrument,
.a brown, ch.se-grainod stick, with a
stone head like «a hammer, rudelylashed ein with coarse twine. Beside it
was a torn sheet «»f note paper with
«seltne words scrawled upon it. Holmes
»glanced at it. and then handed it to me.
"You se«e," he mid, with ? significant

raising e>f the eyed »rows.
In the light of the lantern I road,

with a thrill of horror: "The sign of
the four."
"In Hod's name«, what does it all

mean?" I Baked.
"It "»cans murde-r," sai«! he, BtOOping

over the deed man. "Ah, I nspectod it.

Lo«»k here!" Hepointed to what »looked
like a long, «lark thorn »Stack in the
skin just above ;««e· ear.

"It looks lib«· a thorn," said I.
"Il isa thorn. Toa may pick it out.

But be careful, for it is poisoned."
I took it up between my Bngerahd

thumb, it came awav from the skin
so readily that bardi] any mark was
left behind One tin^ spook jol blood
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"This is all uà insoluble mystery ka
m.·." sai,! I. "It gn.ws.larker instead.of clearer.*'
"Oa the eoatrary,** he answered, "ihatoara every buttant. I only requiredfew missing links to have an entirelyConnected ease

"

We had almost forgotten mir com-«
panion's presence aba« are OBteaod thdahaaabev lie was still .imding in thai
doorway, the very picture of terror,,wringing his banda and moaning- tel
himself. Suddenly, however, he brokw
out into a sharp, «pierulous cry. /
"The treasure is geaaef* he said.

"They have robbed him of the treasure!
There is the bole through which we»
towered it. l helped bim to do it. f
was th,· last person who saw him! 1left him bere last night, and I heard"
him l.H-k the «loor as I came dowa·
stairs."
"What time was that?"
"it was t.-n .»dock, and now he In

dead and th.· polloa will >,e called ufe
and I shall 1».· laapactod «>f having »hand in it. oh. yes, 1 am sure I shslL
But you don't think s<». gentlemen*

Surely you don't think that it was It
Is it likely that I arouM have brought*
y.»u bore if it were It oh. dear! oh~
<l«:ir: I know that I ahaU go ma<H>#
II«· jerke.i his arms and stamped bjfifeet in a kind of convulsivi- frenzy."You have no r.-ason f..r fear, Mr»!
Sholto,*1 sai.i Holanaa, kindly, puttinghis hand upon his ahoulder. 'Take myadvice and «Irive down to the station to«
report the mattar to tha police, offer
toaaaiat them in every waj. We shall
wait here until your return."
The little man obeyed in a half-

Btunened fashion, and we bear«! him
stumbling down th«· stairs in the «lark.

(TO UB enXTINCHD.)

Real Swell.
"This.·· sai.; alni Porcpacqne,aahikffai

gag a diaaaoad itu< «.«¦»·. ^«.¡«j chain, with
told clasp? at eu« 1· «ini. "is for my hus*
bands birthdav. aad it made spai
cial."
"Hut what ll ?? Whal are theelaspd

for?" Ihqattred Mr.- naeoaa.
"Why. doni yon asa, its a napkia

bold« r. 1 t. righi up un¬
der his « -loi,." Pklladolpkia Press.

Getting His Measure.
"So loan baa bea/j la towa three

Ht'iKs."
"?. ?." answered Paimat Oorntoanali
"How s I :iu7"
"? dur.:·..« yet Th.res no t« Hin' for ?

toontit or ao bou ¦ boy*a goin' to tura
Dut in the city. I ree OB we'll know la
a shot·' tinta wkothor he'a a gold brief*
buyer or I gold brk -· .¡er.".Washing¬
ton Star.

unanswered.
Rarry'i mother bad found it n<vp.-?ary

to aunt, bim by whipping bim thoN
Highly, is akrieka bronghl th«» ready
tears to his mother'· eyea, and she in¬
form« <i bim that it hurt berjoal asniuch
as it did him.

¦'Well," he managed to say, "what'a
the upo si making vis both feel had,
then?"-· Philadelphia Indgei.

You Know Them.
A fettoa ceanot live on love.

But :>>ts .»r ?-., ? th« re are«
Whom you and l liav. knowledge of
Who llYC ??. tl ¡,a.

¦»Palla !¦ ¡·: .? fi

Pertinent Query.
Windig Sum li formerly opposed my

views, but now he agrees with me in
everything.

Biffent. Which did you do?
WimMg.Which did I do? jBttfem.Tea. DM you convince or

make him weary ?.Cincinnati Enquirer.
The Masculine Way.

A prefv utr!; ? crow]. .J ear;
"Piasse tska si" aast,** aad there you ara»
A crowd««! car; a woman plain;;
Sh.» statuts.and there you are again.
.Cincinnati Enqulrar.

HE REALIZED EATER. '

Mr. Boro (l2:oGj.1 must go; lt'g
getting lata

Iflaa Caustiiiue-Better late thaa
never.

Contrary.
The trust is a wonderful tl
Th«- n;ar> :n;e;

The ti:.·!. w« g "down with iti
Tha .. «...nib.

. \\ .«

h Are They.
Hi;.. you ever read Shakes

peare's woi
Her.Ko; but G?ß read his playe.

wasn't an i:.oi written
worUs..Cil :r. r.

la ?*.:.. La«k.
"Sh<· nttdiing a'

band, didn't ah«
"Yes: an iiardei

getting rui «? :iin<".Chicago Post


