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3: This is the fourth of a series §
b2t of steries by A. Coman Deyle,

% dealing with the adventures of
the famous detective, Sherlock
X Holmes, up to the time of his
b memorable struggle for life
4 upon the Switseriand moun-
< tain path with the redoubtable
¢ Moriarity. These are the orig- 3
Sherlock Holmes stories,
the ones which made Dr,
2 Deyie's fame.
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They are eatire-
%; iy apart from the series which
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24 recently appeared in the Sune

b4 day Call entitied ““The Return

2: of Sherlock Holmes.” 4§
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he man who loves art for its own

sake ked Sherlock Holmes, toss-
ing aside advertisement sheet of the
Da Telegr *“it is frequently In {ts
leas lowliest manifesta-

important and
1 the keenest pleasure is to be
i nt to me to observe,
ave so far grasped
records of
been
A I am bound to
embellish, you have
not so much to the
and sensational
>d, but rather
may have been
which have

3

little

these
good

es of deduc-
sis which I have

And smiling, ““I cannot
£ solved from the

arg lisrs which has been

ged records.’

3 erhaps,” he observed,

inder with the tongs
g wit t the long cherry-wood
e wh was wont to replace his
when he was 1 disputatious rather
metditative mood—*""you have erred,
s, in attempting to put color and
! of your statements, instead
1 yourself to the task of plac-
] severe reasoning
se 1 ¢ which is really the
able feature about the thing.”
seems me that I have done you
ull justice in the matter,” I remarked,
with some coldness, for I was repelled by

gotism which 4 had more than once

a strong “facter in my
singular character.
it is not selfishness or conceity’

be, answering, as was his wont, my

ghis rather than my words. “If I

full Justice for my art, it is because

= an impersonal thing—a thing beyond

Crime is common. Logic'is rare,

fore it is upon the logic rather than

the rime should dwell.
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of lectures into a series of
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{ A< silent all the
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of a succession

having apparentiy
given up his search, he emerged in
ture me upon
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he remarked, after
he had sat pufiing
iong p!l zing down into the
fire, “you can be open to a charge
f sensationalism, for out of these cases
you have been nd as to in-
yourself In a falr proportion do
t treat of crime, in its legal sense, at
all The small matter in which I
deavored to help the King of Bohemia,
the «ingular experience of Miss Mary
Sutherland, the problem connected with
the man with the twisted lip and the in-
ident of the noble bachelor were all
matters which are outside the paile of
the law. But in avolding the sensational,
fear that you may have bordered
trivial”™
The end may have been an-
swered, “but the methods I hold to have
been novel and of interest.”
Pshaw, my dear fellow, what do the
the great unobservant public, who
ould harly teill a weaver by his tooth
a compositor by his left thumb, care
about the finer shades of analysis and
deduction! But, indeed, if you are trivial,
cannot blame you, for the days of the
great past Man, or at least
criminal man, has lost all enterprise and
originality As to own little prac-
tice, it seems to be degenerating into an
agency for recovering lead pencils
and giving advice to young ladies from
boarding-houses. I think that I have
touched bottom at last, however. This
i had this morning marks my zero-
point, I fancy. Read it!” He tossed a
crumpied letter across to me.
It was dated from Montague place upon
the preceding evening, and ran thus:
“Dear Mr. HMolmes—I am very anxious
to comsult you as to whether I should ac-
cept a situation which has been offered to
mte as governess. [ shall call at 10:30 to-
morrow, iIf I do mot imconvenience you.
Youls faithfully,
“VIOLET HUNTER,”
the young lady?' |
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“Do you know
asked.

“Kot 1.

“it 4s 10:30 now.”

“Yes, and 1 have no doybt that is her
ring.”

“Jt may tuvm out to be of more.interest
than you think - You remember that the
affair of the blue carbuncie, which. ap-
peared to be a mere whim at first, devel-
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away’s, ‘and there' I used to caﬂvab?ut. . “ “That will do,” said“~he; ‘I could not

oped into a serious investigation.
be so in this case, also.”

“Well, Jet us hope so. But our doubts
will very =oon be solved, for here, unless
I am much mistaken, is the person in
question.”

As he spoke the door opened and a
young lady entered the room. She was
plainly but neatly dressed, with a bright,
quick face, freckled like a.plover's egg,
and with the brisk manner of a woman
who has had her own way to make in the
world.

“You will excuse my troubling you, I

shall be happy to do anything I can to
serve you.” .

I could ‘see -that Holmes was favorably
impressed by the manner and speech’
of his new client. He looked her over ifi

It may
once a week ini ordér to see whether any-
thing had turried Hp which might sutt me.
Westaway was the name of the founder

of the' business, ‘but it is really managed

himself,. with bis lids drooping and his office, and the ladles'who are seeking em- pleasure to look at him. ~ *

finger-tips together, to listen to her story.’ plgylhént’ wait in an ! "
“I have been a governess for five then shown in"ohe by one, when she con- he asked.

vears,” said she, “in’the family of Col. sults Ner ledgers, and sees whether she ' *‘Yes, sir.”"

Spence Munro, but two months ago the huw anything which would sult them. - '*‘As governess?

Colonel received an appointment at Hall- — ‘Well, when L called last week I was

fax, in Nova' Seotia, and took his chil- 'wﬁm.mﬁm%‘h

dren over to. America: with him, so that ‘found that Miss Stoper was not

whom 1 could ask advice, T thought that

perhaps you would be kind enough to tell as to what I should do. : A A

me what I should do.” “There is a well-known agency for gov- came in he gave qui > a jump in his chair * tions and accom
“Pray, take a seat, Miss Hunter. . I .ernesses in the West End called -West- and turned quickly to Miss

e T Gy

am sure,” said she, as my companion I found myself without a situation. 1 prodigiously ﬁm ‘with a very  Colonel Spence Munro.’ A

rosc to greet her; “but I have had a very advertised, and I answered  advertise- ing face and a great, heavy chin, “@n, tut, tut! sweating—rank sweat-

strange experience, and as I have no ments, but without success. At last the rolled down in_fal v?pug 6ld over his -ing!’ hé cried, throwing his fat hands out

parents or relations of dny sort from little money which L£w saved began to - .é,bq& ‘elbow with & ‘pair of ”iﬁp'd@&c a man who is in a betl-
3 : g . very ecarn- ° ing passion. ‘How could any

run short, and T'was at my wits' end

b sir.” .
u‘”ﬁw{lﬁhr‘y do you ask?” ¢
i £4 a month-in my last place

ask for anything better. 'Capital!  Capi-
tal” He seemed quité enthusiastic and
rubbed his hands together in the most
bu ; 2@ genjal fashion. He was such a comfort-
his searching fashion, and then composed “by Miss Stoper. ‘She in her own little " able looking man thdat it was quite a

anteroom, and are - * ‘You are looking for a position, miss?

A ~e offer so
- As I pitiful a sum to a lady with such attrac- 'to either of us, but she glanced at me

——— =
————

than vou imagine,” said I. ‘A  little
French, a little German, music and draw-
ing'—

“ “Tut, tut!” he cried. “This is all quite
beside the question. The point is, Have
you or have you not the bearing and de-
portment of a lady? There it is in a nut-
shell. 1f you have not, you are not fitted
for thd rearing of a child who may some
day play a considerable part in the his-
tory of the country. But if you have,
why, then, how could any gentleman ask
you to condescend to accept anything un-
der the three figures. Your salary with
me, madam, would commence at £10 a
year:'

“You may imagine, Mr. Holmes, that
to me, destitute as I was, such an offer
geemed almost too good to be true. The
gentleman. however. seeing perhaps the
look, of incredulity upon my face,
opened a pocketbook and took out a
note.

™It is always. my custom,” said he,
smiling in the most pleasant  fashion,
until his eves were just two shining
slits amid the white creases of his face,
/ *“to advance to my young ladies half

their salary beforehand, so that they

may meet any little expenses of their

“ i journey and thelr wardrobe.”
¢ ™It s€emed to me that I had never
‘mét so fascinating and so thoughtful a

man. As 1 was already in debt to my

- ‘ttadesman, the advance was a great
convenience, and yet theré was some-
thing unnatural about the whole trans-
action which made mé wish to know a
little more before I " quite committed
myself.

“ ‘May I ask where Jou live, sir?”
said I. d

“‘Hampshire. Charming. rural place.
The Copper Beeches, five miles on the
far side of Winchester. It is the most
lovely country, my dear young lady,
and the dearest ‘old country house.”

“‘And my duti¢s, sir? I should be
glad to know what they would be.’

“‘One child—one dear little romper
just six years old.  Oh, if you could sece
him killing cockroaches with a slip-
per! Smack! smack! smack! Three
gone before you could wink!” He leaned
back in his chair and laughed his eyes
into his head again. ¥

“I was a little startled at the nature
of the child's gmusement, but the
father's laughter made me thipk that
perhaps he was joking. .

“ My sole duties, then,’ I asked, ‘are
to take charge of a single child?”

“*‘No, no, not the sole, not the sole,
my dear young lady,’. he cried, ‘Your
duty would be, as I am sure your good
sense would suggest, .to obey any little
commands my wife might give, provid-
ed always that they were such com-
mands as a lady might .with propriety
obey. You see no difficulty, heh?

“‘1 should be happy to make myself

useful.’ 2

“Quite so. In dress, now, for ex-
ample. . We are faddy people, you
know—faddy but kind-hearted. If you

were asked to wear any dress that we
might give you, you would not object
to our little whim, heh?

“+No, sald 1, coOnsiderably aston-
ished at his words.

“'Or to sit here, or _sit there—that
would not be offensive to you?”

“*‘Oh, no.'

“+Or cut your hair quite short before
you come to us.’

“4] eould hardly believe my ears. As
you may. observe, Mr. Holmes, my hair
is somewhat luxuriant and of a rather
peculiar. tint of chestnut. It has been
considered artistic. I could not dfeam
of sacrificing it in this off-hand fashion.

“‘1 am afrald that that is quite im-
possible,’ said I. He had been watch-
ing me eagerly out of his smali eyes,
and I could see a shadow pass over his
face as I spoke.” :

“‘7I am afraild that it is quite essen-
tial, sald he. ‘It is a little fancy of
my .wife’s, and ladies’ fancies, you
know, madam, ladies” fancies must be
consulted. And so you won't cut your
hair?" 4 -

“‘No, sir, I really could not” I an-
swered firmly.

“*Ah, very well; then that quite set-
tlées the matter. It is a pity, because in
other respects you would really have
done very nicely. In that case, Miss
Stoper, I had best inspect a few more
of your young ladies.’

"1‘&" manageress had sat all this while
busy with her papers without a word

now with so much annoyance upon her

face that I could pot help suspecting

that she had lost a handsome commis-
sion through my refusal.

“ ‘Do you desire your name to be kept
upon the books? she asked.

“‘If you please, Miss Stoper.’

“‘Well, really, it seems rather use-
less, since you refuse the mos* excel-
lent offers in this fashion,” said she,
sharply. ‘You can hardly expect us to
exert ourselves to find another such
opening for you. Good day to you, Miss
Hunter.” She struck a gong upon the
table and I was shown out by the page.

“Well, Mr. Holmes, when 1 got back to
my lodgings and found lttle enough in
the cupboard and two or three bills upon
the table I began to ask myself whether
I had not done a very foolish thing. Af-
ter all, if these pegple had strange fads
and expectpd obedience on the most ex-
traordinary matters, they were at least
ready to pay for their eccentricity. Very
few governesses in England are getting
£100 a year. Besides, what was my hair
to me? Many people are improved by
wearing it shert, and perhaps I should be
among the sumber. Next day | was in-
clined to think that I had made a mis-
take, and by the day after I was sure of
it. I had almest overcome my pride so
far as to go back to the agency and in-
quire whether the place was still open,
when I received this letter from the gen-
tieman himself. I have It here, and I
will read it to yau:

“ “The Copper Beeches,
“ “‘Near Winchester.

“ ‘My Dear Miss Hunter: Miss Stoper
has very kindly given me your address,
and I write from here to ask you whether
you have recomsidered your deeision. My
wife is very anxious that you shouid
come, for she has been much attracted
by my description of you. We are willing
to give £30 a quarter, or £120 a year, so as
to recompense you for any littie incon-
venience which our fads may cause you.
Jhey are not very exacting, after all
My wife is fond of a particular shikle
of electric blue, and would like you to
wear such a dress indoors in the morn-
ing. You need not, however, go to the
expense of purchasing one, as we have
one belonging to my daughter Alice (now
in Philadelphia), which would, I should
think, Tit you very well. Then. as to sit-
ting here or there, or amusing yourseif
In any manner indicated, that need cause
you no inconvenience. As regards your
hair, it is no doubt a pity, especially as I
could not help remarking its beauty dur-
ing our short interview, but I am afraid
that I must remain firm upon this peint,
and I only hope that the increased salary
may recompense you for the loss. Your
duties, as far as the child is concerned,
are very light. Now, do try to come,
and I shall meet you with the dog-cart at
Winchester. Let me know your train.
Yours truly,

“‘JEPHRO RUCASTLE.

“That is the letter which I have just re-
ceived, Mr. Holmes, and my mind is made

up that I will accept it. I thought, how-
ever, that before taking the filnal step 1

should like to submit the whole matter
to your consideration.”

“Well, Miss Hunter, if your mind is
made up; that settles the question,” said
Holmes, smiling.

“But you would not advise me to re-
fuse?” \

“I confess that it is not the situation
which I should like to see a sister of mine
apply for.”

“What is ‘the meaning of it all, Mr.
Holmes?"

“Ah, I have no data. I cannot teil. Per-
haps you have yourself formed some
opinion?" >

“Well, there seems to me to be -only
one possible solution. Mr. Rucastle
seemed to be a very kind, good-natured
man. Is it not pessible that his wife is a
lunatic, that he desives to keep the mat-
ter quiet for fear she should be taken to
an asylum .and that he humors her fan-
cles in every-way in order to prevent an
outbreak?"”

“That is a possible solution—in fact, as
matters stand it is the most probable one.
But in any case it does not seem fo be a
nice household for a young lady.”

“But the money, Mr. Holmes, the
money!”’ 0

‘“Well, yes, of course the pay is good—
too good. That is what makes me un-
easy. Why should they give you £12 a
year, when they could have their pickfor
£407 There must be some strong reason
behind.”

*f thought that if I told you the cir-
cumstances you would understand after-

ward if I wanted your help. I should feel



