
'-:-".'For how . long/ may ,1rask^do; you -
want this sum?' Iasked. .; ,i--- "\u25a0

--- .
':%'[ ;Xext^Moriday^l^i^e^a>^i^lsumJ;
due"; to;rae,. andv llshallj*tbejs |»^ust^cer^

J-tairiiy/(repayy;wha^;,whateve"ri interest ;you|tWnk^ It]right\ toy
\u25a0charge^/But;iOsjver^esiential^to me >

that \u25a0 theimbneyj shbuldlbe jpaldjat^onca.'^-"/I'should^b^hapVyKtdvadyancaj'itjr
;withbjLit^urth^r£parley^from|my|ownvr

'\u25a0:prlvate'ipuf aeV^saidjl,*Jj!wereßt not;thatj|
\u25a0the'^straIn"rfould|be P;frather^ mofe111 1nan
jit^cbuidibear.
-.am*'toIdo/itiin

*
the!name) ofithe firm,%

.then^Injustice to-my;partner, Imust'

insist? that; i'everi^ in<\ your icase,;' every

buslriess-like'^ precaution"; should, be;
taken.'*

" *' ' '""'
"'";i" '"

;i,should;inuchi prefer to^haye it so/>
;said he^Vais'ln^up^aYf^iuaraibteck^mo^;
i.roccb*: case whichthelhad'lild^b'eside ihis|
.chiaiiCr 'YouV^ves doubtless^ heard ;of;
the. Beryl Coronet?" I\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0

> _ ,'\u25a0 ,•_*">•>> "'Orieibf^S«^^sV*prejCjouS£puWicJ
.^3|'*.v,'PreclselV,*j^ HeXjopened Jthe
colored velvet,^'lay^jthe m^ai^lncent*placa|'

of,;;Jewelry |;.which he t-,had i;named.';
•There; \u25a0 'are *;» {thirty-nine;.enormous^

« 5H,^^P^^l^Jt?®!fgoldjcasirigtis^ricaiculable. IThe:lowest^
would th^Kworth^|bf|the|

icoro»*e tjat 'double;th«Tsum"; whictfI:haye^
.fasked/f:Iam;prepared to

'leave";itiwith"•.'
you, as my seourity.'

*
, >'-

m

V"I
-
;took •<the "precious t-. case|into ,my

v

hands. ;.and; looked,
v tfoinTltlCo^raSJiiiultribus^lieti^^.§|^"

'You doubt its value?' he asked. ,
V 'Not "at'all.- Iro"nlyldbub't-'I ro"nlyldbub't-' ">>V \u25a0"\u25a0;,

propriety of^mjrjleaving|it.pYou|- may'set fyour^.mind fattreatTab'^^tnaC^lj
kshouid fnot*,dreani lofIof[6olrigTsolwere^|no t|
Sfabsolii tely;Xcertaitutha t:I

'
should jbe |ablel

of< form]:;IsJ the^ security*' sufll-?
\u25a0 dent?. ; - -

\u25a0•-\u0084--/v;^VAmpl»\. ' \u25a0".-'- '.. •'„•;. *-•" , ,

:/.'. -'.'/.You <understand," :Mr'.'jHolder.lthat,I
EamT^^^7yo»ra'stro^rproo_f^f^ti«jTOn-;.|
Ifid«ice|whichi11have 4n2youl^found ed^, upon*all that IJhave" heard^ of you. I

rand.vto i
'.&retrain}froimfalltgossip -vpon ::the Vmatter,<;
;;but, \above ;fall,;lto:-preßcr*B ithis »'coronet *

A.witt!'eveFyJpbsMible|pTecaujtion,i.be^
?|Irneedjnot :;sa^'thatj a^^atrpSblicJiciri^^
f|daljjn^ld|bV;caused^ if.any harmjwerV.to

''

Ibefall]Itl \u25a0
•" Any7filjuryTtolit|would!bo:a

-
;

, ,as
-
serious

•
as

-
its ,complete? los|^for,^

'arelnojbery Is^jn the*worjd^o :match^
i^lnese.Tandj lft.would 'be impossible to;re- A
Ipjacel thcin. *.•\u25a0I^leave fit|withj:you, ho\v-.-

«"ever:fwlthT every;confidence, /and -IIshall^
[forjIt:injpersonjon* Mondayj; morning.^

rribtmore^b^tfcaHh^|fwJiny^

If^jOM^wt^^W^nllJwaa^^^^^^mc^

more, howev"cr,;with ;the precious case ly-

lrig'onjthe"1. table" iri*frontfof me, I'could-
not%but think;with'some

-
misgivings .of .

;the*immense vresponsibllity.-lwhich-i lt en-
fairedlupon- me."^There ;could" be ;no Tdoubt .

\ that,''/ as:It.was"- a;national possession, a
;horrible \u25a0 scandal *would ''ensue if.any •mis-*
.' fortune ''jshouldioccuKto it."Palready re-
gretted 'having ever 1consented^ tOj"take
Icharge :bf!it.'_ However.*lt-was* too late* to
alter the";matter. 'now, T'so^l locked Itupin

"my£private tsafe 'arid :turned once more
:.toTmy_work.' 1- . •.
'',' ;V'Wherii'evening'

-
came ?,lfeltVthat '-. lt

Would;' be ian s imprudence , to >-< leave » so
preeious:a!thlng~in the office behind,me.-BarikVrs*isafes

-
had>been? forced

now,fand^why;should»nqt'mine -be?. ;If:; If:
'
so,;how,terrlble;

4
would{be :- the position

iTiTfwhich"•;11should ;find..myself! I"de-
».thereforefjlhiatjfor rthe j next

fffe*r day*s-I•wouldjal wa^V carry the case
ibackwardfariil; forward with meso that
<It^ilnigh"t n̂ever* be"".1!reallyVout _" "of;my,

\u25a0freacn^Sfe^^Ethis'' :r.te:it:6ri.I.called a
.'house at'

\u25a0\u25a0'(sVrea'th^n^^arrylrig^the^i/Jewel.vjwith'
":me. \u25a0""Ivdld}riot'*breathe freely* until,1
£nad\ tokeSlltTupstairsTaridl locked" it<in
\u25a0" thejbureau *?bf; myrdressirig^robm.

alone in the world Iadopted her, and
have looked upon her ever since as my

daughter. v She is;a sunbeam in my

bouse— sweet, loving, beautiful, a' won-.
derful manager, and housekeeper, yet as .
tender arid quiet and gentle as a. woman
could be. :She Is my"right hand. Ido
not know what Lwould do'without her.
In'only£6ne{ oiatter has she ever gone

;against my wishes. Twice my boy has
asked her,; to marry hliri, for he love 3-
her. devotedly, but each time she ;has ,

.refused
-
him.

-
Iithink

-
that if any oiT» •

could:have 'drawn -him into \u25a0 the "\u25a0 right
path ,it would have^ been

'she, and that .
ihis; marriage might have changed his.
whole;life;"b*ut now. alas: it is too late—

for • ever;too.late!
"Now, Mr.Holmes, you know the peo-

ple who live under my roof, and Ishall
continue » with my.miserable story.

:"When we were"taking coffee in_th_a
drawingTroom i.that .'night \u25a0 after dinner
I^tbld fArthur'^.'ain'd Mary"my

t
experience

and of the precious treasure 'which we
had -under <our "roof, suppressing 'only

;the name of my,client. Lucy Parr, who
\u25a0-: had \u25a0 brought In the .coffee.

;

:had, I
"
am

left the room; but Icannot swear
that \u25ba tha"^ door :was closed. ,Maryland

were much interested and wish-
ed to, see 4 the famous

'
coronet, but I

"thought It"better, riot to*disturb it.
;\u25a0 MMYhere have you put-itr asked Ar-•;

vthu'^PBßH?BSBßffl *

V- ".'ln^my own bureau. '•
"

'Well. Iv hope
-
to;goodness the bousa-

won' t ';be
"burgled iduring the night,' said

' "
/Itis locked up,\Ianswered. .

'• 'Oh,;anyi'old "key",will'nt.that bureau.

When ;l\was <a youngster Ihave opened

Klt myself -withUha key; of the bbxroom
,? cupboard.',; ,

"Heioften had a'wildway of talking, so

that"Ithought little of what he said. He
'followed :me to'my room, however.! that

nightwith a verygrave face.

V"li*-'Loo k"here, dad.* said he,* with his
eves Vast down, 'can you Itt ma hava

•>£2oof;: \u25a0'^HMMH
;

'•• ->;0,I,cannot,'- Ianswered ;«harply. ;i

y have ;been •far" too •' generous with:you In

.!• money.- matters." » • .
!f**

*You*have been ivery kind,', said ha:

-
"And:now a word -as to •my,houie-

hold. Mr'
-
Holmes, for» I.wish;you to

.thoroughly understand the situation.
'My groom ;and my page sleep" • out of

the house and may bes et aside-alto-
gether.-, :Irhave three maid servants

who have been with me- a number ot
years and whose absolute, reliabilityis
quits above" suspicion. Another. Lucy-
Parr,' the ;second waiting maid, has
only'been in my service a few months.
Eh*

'came with an excellent \u25a0'character,
however.- and has always given me sat-

isfaction. She Is a very pretty • girl

and -'has 'attracted :admirers who have
occasionally hung about

~ the place.

That Is *tho only drawback which wa
.have found to her, 'but we believe her
to be a thoroughly rood elrl la every

"So much J'or the servants. ;'. My fam-
ily is so small- that it,will not
take' me' long to describe it.. Iam a
widower;arid have" an only son Arthur.
He has been a disappointment to me,

Mr. Holmes-^-a; grievous '% disappoin-
tment. 1<have" no doubt* that.lam my-

self "\u25a0 to* blame.*"VPeople tell "ma that I
have spoiled 'hint! .Very likely:Ihave.
When my dear wife»died Ifelt that ha

'\u25a0 was all Ihad to love. Icould not

bear to see the srnila fade even, for a
moment from his face. Ihave never
denied him'a/wish. Perhaps It would
have been better for both of us had I

been sterner, but Imeant it.for the

\u25a0" "It was naturally, my intention that ho

should 'succeed me Inmy.business, but he- was not of abusiness turn. «He was wild,
Vwaywara, /arid, VtOispeak the truth, I

7-.could not :trust .him in\the of.
.rciarse*; sums'^of mbneyr v hftiwai
\xyoung, he;became .a member of;an^ aristb-'

craile club,",: arid
"
there,*~ having ?chaming

". manners, he vaa soon the Intimate of a-
number •of men"with long purses and ex-

:;pensive ;habits." He learned^ to'play heavi-
,-lyat cards and to squander 'money on'the" -

turf, Jantil';he had:again and again to'
come "to ma arid ;implore me

'
to giva him

• an;advanci"ui>6n .his allowance, that he*
. might settle his debts of honor. 'Ha tried

"more" than price to break away from; the
dangerous company which he was keep-

\u25a0 ing,.but each -tlinetha Influence of his
friend. Sir George Burnwell, was enough

', to draw him back .again. :.
"And,. indeed. I'could not wonder that

itich, a man
*

as.- Sir Georga Burnwell
should -gain an Influence over him,* for he
has frequently brought him to my house.
arid ]I'have found myself

'
that Icould

.hardlyTresist the fascination of his .man-.
yrier. He is older than Arthur, a man of
the world to bis finger-tips, one who has

ibeen everywhere, seen* everything, a brfl-
llarit,talker, "and a man of great personal

beauty. Yet when Ithink of him in cold
blood, ;far away •from the glamor of bi3
presence", Iam convinced fromhi3cynical
speech, arid the look .which'lhaye Ncaugnt

in his eyes, that ha Is one who should be
,deeply distrusted. .SoIthink, and so, too.

"thinks my"little Mary,.-who has a .worn-•• an's'qulck\ insight into character.

"And.now there is only.she to be de-
ascribed. She Is my niece; but when my

brdther.died five years ago and left her

most lucrative means of 'layingbut_xnonejr
is in the shape of,loans where

* thY se-
curityis unimpeachable." .We have done .a.
good deal in this direction during the last
few years, and^ there are; many.s noble,

families to whom we have advanced large
sums. upon the security of their pictures,-
libraries or plate. . .

-
"Yesterday morningIwas" seated "Inmy.

J, office ;at the bank
"

when .a -.card >was ;
brought In:to me by one of the;:clerks.'. I

'

started when Isaw- the name, for It was
that of none other than— well;**perhaps ;
even to;you I*had better ,say .Ino '"morel
than'^ that^ It.was a name' which,; liT;a\

--household word all over the earth'-^one of *
« the

'
highest, •noblest, ".most exalted \ names \u25a0

» In England.1
-
1was 'overwhelemed byithe

honor,, and 'attempted; when he entered to;
cay so, but he plunged 'at? once Into busJ-f-'
ness.with thYair,of*a*

man 'who.wishes
to -hurry- quickly.through a disagreeable;

':task.",;, -;\u25a0-\u25a0_; ;lHvr;>T -"'..\u25a0 '.Yi'^X'^C^'1
:\u25a0

"
'Mr.Holder,* said ,he.'-j'l'have -been in-

formed \u25a0 that,you;are") in? the \u25a0 habit' of
•
ad- -

"vanclng motieY.'jr-eZ? .̂ \u25a0

" _ ' ;. ,' ,'
' ;;

"^The firm--'does eo -when' the security
is" good,* Ianswered. :..;^ -^ ".'\u25a0"* \u25a0'.'".'*'- V-"'-""

'It Is,absolutely^ essential rtoime,'; said-
he,"'that I^shouldhaye .£50,000; at' once. ij.'.
could,'of course, borrow jso" triflinga' sum

\ ten _ times iover
~
from*my,"\u25a0, friends,' :,but \u25a0I

'

much'prefer to rnakejt a matter^of 'bus!-'
ness and

r
to!carry, out that "-,business t my-

v self.''-In"my;p\>sitionjyou; can :readily.- un-V
derstarid that*it

-
;is \u25a0 unwise^to . place; one's

.self .tinder, obligations.'-; j. \u25a0 .'.-;y-'.;-'

in a successful banking business' as much'
depends upon our being; able to. find;re-:
munerative investments for our-funds as
'upon Increasing our

"
connections? and the

number of our ;depositors.';- One -ofr.the

The name was Indeed well known to
us as belonging to the senior partner

in the second largest private -banking

concern In the city ofILoridon.. What
could have happened, then.': to bring

one of the foremost citizens of London
to this most pitiable' pass? We waited,
all curiosity, until, with.another effort,

he braced himself to tell"his story-

"l feel that, time Is';*of; value," said
he; "that Is whyIhastened Jiere when

the police Inspector suggested
-
that I

should secure your* co-operation.':- K.I
came to Baker street by the Under-
ground, and hurried from there on

foot, for the cabs go elowly through

xJt-h saow. Tha* ls 'whyIwas; so out of

b*JKth. for.l am a man who takes very

llvje exercise.
-

1. feel better -now and
Iwill put ..the

-
facts before ;\u25a0 you - as

shortly and yet as clearly as Ican.
"ItIs, of course, well known to you that

(Ccm-ittt, IMS. by Harper & Brothers.)

**«"! OLMES," said I,as Istood•• I\ ont morning In our bow-
jjwindow, looking down the
~J street, "here Is a madman**^

coming along. It
-
seems

rather sad that his relatives should al-
low him to come out alone."

My friend rose lazily from his arm-
chair and etood with his hands in the
pockets of his dressing gown, looking
over my shoulder. It was a bright,
crisp February morning, and the snow
of the day before still lay deep upon
the ground, shimmering brightlyin the
wintry inn. Down the center of Baker
street It bad been ploughed into a
brown, crumbly band by the traffic, but
at s either side and on the heaped-up
edges of the footpaths It still lay aa
white as when It felL The gray pave-
ment had been cleaned and scraped, but
was still dangerously slippery, so that
there were fewer passengers than
usual. Indeed, from the direction of the
Metropolitan station no one was coming
save the single gentleman whose eccen-
tric conduct had drawn my attention.
~^He was a nan of about fifty, tall,
portly and imposing, with a massive,
strongly marked face and a command-
Ingfigure. He was dressed Ina somber
yet rich style inblack frock coat, shin-
ing hat. neat brown gaiters and well-
cut pearl-gray trousers. Yet his actions
were in absurd contrast to the dignity
of his dress and features, for he was
running hard, wi i occasional li--ie
springs, such as a wearyman gives who
is littleaccustomed to set any tax upon
his legs. As he ran he jerked his hands
up and down, haggled his head and
writhed his face into the most extraor-
dinary contortions. \u25a0

"What on earth can be the matter
with him?".Iasked. "He Is looking up
&ithe numbers of the*houses."

**
"I'believe that he J«* coining here," said

Holmes, rubbing h<g hnnfl*,

"Tes; Irather think he is coming
consult me professionally. I,think that
Irecognize the . symptoms. Ha! Did I
not tell you?" As he spoke the man, puf-
fing and blowing, rushed at our door and
pulled at our bell until the whole house
resounded with the clanging.

A few moments later he was In our—
om. still puffing, still gesticulating, but
th so fixed a look of grief and despairf
his eyes that our smiles were turned

1^- an Instant to horror and pity. For a
he could not get his words out, but

swayed his body and plucked at his hair
like one who has been driven to the ex-
treme limits of his reason. Then, sud-
denly springing to his feet, he beat his
head against the wall with.such force
that we both rushed upon him and tore
him away to the center of the room.
Eberlock Holmes pushed him down into
an easy chair, and, sitting beside him,
patted bis hand and chatted with Mm in
the easy, soothing tones which he' knew
so well how to employ.

**You have com© to tell me your story,

have you not?" said he. "You are fa-
tigued with your haste. Pray wait until
you have recovered yourself, and then I
shall be most happy to look Into any lit-
tle problem which you may submit to

xae."
The man sat for a minute or more with

a heaving chest, fighting against his emo-

tion. Then he passed his handkerchief
over his brow, set his lips tight and

turned his lace toward us.

"No doubt you think me mad?" said
he.

"
• *

."Isee that you have had some great

trouble," responded Holmes.
"God knows Ihave!

—
a trouble which

Is enough to unseat ray reason, so sud-
a«i and so terrible is It. Public- dis-

g£sce Imight have faced, although I
am a man whose character has never

yet borne a stain. Private affliction
also is the lot of everyjnan. but the

two coming together and in so fright-

ful a form have been enough to shake
my rery souL Besides, it is not I

aline. The very noblest in the land
may suiter unless some way be found
out of this horrible affair."

"Pray compose" yourself, sir," said
Holmes, "and let me have a clear ac-

count of who you are and what It.is
that has befallen you."

"My name," answered our visitor, "is

probably, familiar to your ears. Iam

Alexander Holder of the banking firm

of Holder & Stevenson of Threadneedle
street." ...
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Thl* la the third of a series
of stories by A. Conan Doyle,
dealing rrttlithe adventure* of

the famous detective Sherlock
Holmes up to the time of bl«
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