
youf) line*of1life,>sir,,and. you \may; toke
-

the .i"word* of.'ajman •who)has J seen \u25a0 \u25a0om'e^. .:
thin^rofftKet world.'; .1:.. '<;./.'-\u25a0".-' vV
;K^'A^W thatpreebm^^
exaggerated restjmate|ofjrmy^bilityv^_tir|

lleve|m^AWats^,*^the*p^^
which*,everIiriadejnie '%feeli.t?mt fa.;profesf;Blonl^^tt]^TmadeTout]pfjwnat'h^jJups
tot thiatitimelbeen^the IfinerestT hobby^ \u25a0 At>
the'fmb^eht^howeVer/^lj^w?^
concerned ?|*at:)theijsudden Villness*!^of.fmy/'i
hbstTto|^Wnk^of^anythi^g:^e^e}^^^^U^
"^yilhope'p th*at1ifhave; said ';\u25a0nothing. 3*3*to v

;

palnybnT'Jsald'l.VJ:',', '.-,- " '.• ,
\u25a0\u25a0•".'Well, .(you"; \u25a0' certainly ;touched r'Upbn

yoiTklnbw,fa^^howiinuch^ ymi;know?tJHe%
sppkeTnoW^ta*(al
a^lbokfoflterrbrT still:lurked at ;the\back-.
of^hls":~eyes.V.'-^": ;' : "\u25a0' \u25a0 ;*>:'\u25a0•"."\u25a0. :\u25a0>' ;" \u25a0

'

\u25a0... ",'lt:Is, simplicity.; itself.'. sald.L^^When
:you;bared ryQurrannTtb^draw, that fish'into
:the boat ;ljsawiYhat{J.i A^';had ibeen^ tat-'
tooed]In'Jthelbend (ofUhe*elbow?iThe Jet-

legible^ butsitrwasCpejr-'
ffe^iy^'ci?«r^frem>^thelr7;blurredl'appea*r-
anee fsandf

5and /if"rom*. the \staining ;of «the ';skin
[around i'them"^ that-efforts' 2had tbeen made
itbjobilterate^^ them.tj;ltTwas i ôbvious^; thenV
fthat' those" initials been very fa-
fmiliar>toiVbu;-'and^thatybu had afterward
(wished;'-tbl forget "them.' "

i"f,"4WbJa t;',an^ eye you *.have! he ,cried,

:with/a^sigriibf- relief.; S-'ltiis1 Just, as,you
"say^v But^ we.* won't\ talk ,of It/ Of all
;.-ghosts s"tb^e:lghbyts"^^ur^old\lovers^ate
tthe Vwbrst/^Come'intb^vthe Vbilliard-robm
faridthayeja'^qulet.'jclgar/"
:Jir"From*that!day.:amW:alljhls;cprdiaU
:'ity,vtheVe\wast always* a* touch of sus-

have gone about in fear; of
t
some per-

sonal
-
attack

- within" the -,last', twelve^
month.'

"The laugh faded from his lips, and:
he stared at me in great' surprise. .

'
".
'
Well,; that's itrue'enough,' •.'said he.

'You know, Victor,' turning;to his son,
'when we broke up,that ;poaching: gang <

they* swore to knife us.'aridfSlr pd-'
ward Holly:has actually been attacked."
I've-always 'been Yon* my; guard ./since
then;,though •I;have no

"
idea how you;

know it* HHSSf*VOv \u25a0-'- \u25a0'\u25a0'::•'\u25a0'\u25a0'\u25a0.\u25a0; ':
",'You-have a"very handsome istick,'-*

Ianswered. . 'By'.the;lnscription*l;,ob-
served' that you/had- nbt'had ift^mpre^
than a, year.?' But you have; taken: so'mo '

pains i-tolbore"! the' head "bf5 itjand^ Ppur:
melted' lead; lntoithe holeLsb astbimakeV
aifornildablc weapbnT I ;,tha t;
you wbuld^not take such'iprecautlons-

unless you had some idanger to.fear.' .
". 'Anything» else?^ he (asked, ismiling. '

"\u25a0-' "\'You have boxed ;a' good deal' iniyour.
=

youth.•" .:.*\u25a0" .~f^\z'.'--'J,:V:--* '

v'^v^ i
;.." 'Right, again. V;Howidid you ;,know

it? Is'my,nose; knocked a"<little out*of ;
'theiEtra!ght?' :;>' ';r'.:> :' *\^'ti^^J-/^.

-
v^

,*-.'»'N6,'*said;i.v'lt';is"y6ur \u25a0 ears.i.Theyi'l
have the •peculiar) flatteningrand )thick-

"

enlhgs'whichjina'rk'^ the]boxingIman.V-;
\u25a0 • •v:<Anything7el^7c%^:^-V;' >;-\>:x
;'":!You•\u25a0havejdone';a rgoo'd '.deal'bff'digr^'.'
ging^by^yburycaliosltlesr.'.'

" . .. .?~?.'*•\u25a0
\u25a0,'y" .'Made! all Vmy at {the 'gold
'fields.' \u25a0;•<\u25a0: 'f^'ir'l:'^': "̂-\u25a0\u25a0^-\u25a0:. \u25a0:,.'-'';. {:.:\u25a0:"\u25a0'.\u25a0}\u25a0
>.'l",'You ;have tbeen; in'New.'Zealand.'. : •\u25a0

\u25a0'\u25a0'^'Rlghtfagainl l^.;\u25a0;\u25a0;'\u25a0 --^-'O^? '\u25a0 :-.;'.>'":"-•\u25a0, \u25a0'
Japan.': • . '

/'UVQ"'?:slS*S5i3B^V «'-""- -v \u0084 '\
'

associated ;wltb^a^m'efp£^]|^fiSi»]@ii^g

Itials;were ;J.VXT;,and 'whom ]you:after-
ward were*eager to*entirely? forget.' !v- T

: ?."Mf>:-Trevor fsto^|slowl^upj|flxfdfhis
large \bluet eyes .upon me;.'withfa./strange
•wild-stare,^ and •]"•;: then :.pitched
;withfhis"; face_;_among7theTnutsheils^hlcti
strewed the 'telothf:'in'\u25a0; aVaead ',falntl'f'»-t^.'-V "Yon can;|miaglne,*^),W» tson,*v
shocked -both his sonjandjl were:f;Hls at-

'\u25a0tsick. -did"'\u25a0^no't'i last!long?', h^weyer^ffOT,when
\!we furidld thls^llar^and^prinkle^Tto^iwa^
ter Vfom";one of ;' the|finger /glasses Joyer
his'facehe'gaye i.a^gwp^6p,two^dlsj.t^u^
/"/V'Ahl.boys,', said' he) .forcing,' a: smile;

v'iKhoiDß(l'ihaven' tlfrightened »you^ Stf?*?f
'as 'l|look^toTre|lJia'lweaki place][inlmyj
Iheartland jltjdoes^not]tak\^ch!tc^knbck
:*meTover?#irdbn' tlknowlhowjyoujmanage
;thls.iMr!\Holmes.'^but itseems to me^that
;ail%thet"detectivesl of£factfand|of| fancy

would be children ;in your hands. ."That's

" 'Come, now, \u25a0 Mr. Holia'es,'. said he,
laughing grobd-humoredly, .'l'm an ex-
cellent subject, ifyou can deduce any-
thing from me.*
"'Ifear there is not very much,' I

answered. 'I.might suggest; that |you

"There had been a daughter, Iheard,

but she had died of diphtheria' while on
a visit to Birmingham. The father, in-
terested me extremely.'.He was a'man of
little culture, but a considerable amount
of rude strength, both mentany and phys-
ically. He knew hardly, any books, 'but
he had traveled far.' and seen muchoi
the world, and had remembered all* that
lie had learned. In person he ,was :a
thick-set, .burly man with a shock of
grizzled hair, a brown, weather rbeaten
face and blue eyes, which were;keen to

the verge of fierceness. Yet he had a
reputation for kindness 'and charity on_
the countryside, and was noted for the
leniency cf hi3sentences from the bench.

"One evening shortly after my arrival
we were sitting over a glass of port after
dinner, when young Trevor.. began to"
talk about those habits of,;observation
and inference which •

'
I.had already

formed into
%

a system, although
'"'
I;had*

not yet appreciated the: part.;whichV
they were'to play, in my life. The~old
man evidently thought that his son
was exaggerating; in his description of
one or two trivial feats which Ihad:
performed. . •

"Tcu never heara me talk of Victor
Trevor?" he asked. "He was the only

friend Imade during the two years I
•was at college. _I was never a very so-
ciable fellow, "Watson, always rather fond
cf moping In my rooms and working out
my own little methods of thought/ so
that Inever mixed much with the men
of my year. Bar fencing and boxing I
had few athletic tastes, and then my line
cf study was Quite distict from that of
the other fellows, so that, we had no
points of contact at aIL Trevor was the
only man Iknew, and that only through

the accident of his bull-terrier freezing
on to my ankle one morning as Iwent
down to the chapel.

*'It was a prosaic way of forming a
friendship, but it was effective. Iwas
laid by tbe heels for ten days and Tre-
vor used to 'come and inquire after me.
At first it was only a minute's chat, but
soon his visits lengthened, and before the
end of the term we were close friends.
He was a hearty, full-blooded fellow, full
of spirits and energy, the very opposite
to me in most respects, but we had 'some
subjects in common, and it was a bond
of union when Ifound that he was as
friendless as L Finally he invited me
down to his father's place at Donnithorpe,

in Norfolk, and Iaccepted his hospitality

for a month of the long vacation.
•

"Old Trevor was evidently a man of
some wealth and

'Consideration, a J. P.,

and a landed proprietor. Donnlthofpe Is
a littlehamlet just to tbe north of Lang-
mere, in the country of the Broads. The

house was an old-fashioned, wide-spread,
oak-beamed brick building,

-
with:a ;fine,

llme-llned avenue leading up to it. There

was excellent wild-duck shooting in the
fens, remarkably good fishing, a small
but select library, •taken over, as I-un-
derstood, from a former occupant, and
a tolerable cook, so that he would be a

fastidious man who could not put in a
pleasant month ,there.

-Trevor senior was a widower, and my

friend his only son.

"Icannot see how such a message

as this could Inspire horror. It seems
to me to be rather grotesque than,

otherwise..'
"Very likely. Yet the fact remains

that the reader, who was a fine, ro-
bust old man, was knocked clean down
by it as if it had been 'the butt end
of a pistol.** >

"You arouse my curiosity," said I.
"But why did you say just now that
there were very particular reasons why
Ishould stufly this caseT*

'
"Because it was the first in which

Iwas ever engaged."
Ihad often endeavored to elicit from

ray- companion what had first turned
his mind In the direction of criminal
research, bat . had never caught him
before In a communicative humor. Now
he sat forward In his armchair BndL
tpreafl out "the"documents^ *upon"*~lil3
knees. Then he lithis pipe and sat for

'

some time smoking and turning them
over. •

(Copyrlgbl by A. Conan Doyle and Har-*
per & Bros.)

*a \u2666 HAVS-Bome papers here," said
Iniy friend Sherlock Holmes, as*

we sat one winter's night on*
either side of the fire, "which
Ireally think, Watson, that it

would be worth your while to glance

©ver. These are the documents in the
extraordinary case of the Gloria Scott,

asd this is the xness&ge which struck
Justice of the Peace Trevor dead with
horror when he read it."

He had. picked from a drawer a llt-
tde tarnished cylinder, and, undoing
the tt-v^. he handed me a short note
\u25a0crawled upon a half sheet of slate-
gray paper.

**Th,a snpply-of'gaxne forrLiondoa Is
coing..-steadily up/ it ran. "HWtH
Keeper Hudson, roe -believe, has been
now- told to-r««ive all orders . fcfr fly-

piper ami for preservation -of your ben-
pheasants' life."

As Iglanced up from reading this
nlgmatical message, Isaw Holmes

chuckling at the expression upon my

face. jS±s[j
"You look a little bewildered,*'

zald he.

""
.'lt was , the devil. Holmes,' he1cried.

-
"I'stared at him in<astonishment.*
".*Yes; \u25a0It was . the "devil:himself. We

have not had a peaceful -hour; since— not

one." • The/Governor has never.held up his
bead from

'
that evening, and "now"the life

hast been crushed ouU'bf ;him;• and
-

his

heart >brokenV :all:through this accursed
Hudson.'- :

*•
-

\u25a0— \u25a0;\u25a0•••
•'What; power, bad he. then?'

•"*Ah7 that 'is'.whattl' would: give so

much .to;know. The kindly, charitable,

good\'old 1
'
Governor— how 'could he "have

fallen
"'
Into";the clutches of

*
such {a

-
ruf-

fian: -But
'
lTam:"so gladjthat"'you have

come; Holmes." Itrust "very much to your

Judgment and discretion, and Iknow 'that
you\will advise me for the best."
v;

VWe were dashing "along (the smooth
white country road, with,the^ long etch
of *the Broads •in\u25a0 front of us glimmering

in*the Ved lightof:the setting sun.
'
From

"a grove upon our.ief:-1could already see
the";--igh 'chimneys' ana', the : flag-staft

which marked
'
the squire's dwelling." .'^" "

'My
'

father, made
'

the fellow gar-

plclon to Mr.:Trevors manner towar*
me. Even his son

'

remarked. It: "You've
given the governor such ;a -turn," said
he. 'that he'll never be "sure ;again ot^
what iyou :know

'
and what - you don't ,

k^ow.'/ He did not mean! to show It. V"
am sure, but It:was so;strongly In hl3 .
mind that Itpeeped tout at every action.
At last I'became'so convinced that ,1

was "causing him uneasiness -^thitt-1•

drew my.vislt;tb~a close. On the very
day, however." before I;left, an Incident
occurred which proved ilni In the sequel to
be of Importance. . .

MW« were 'sitting out]upon the lawn
on /garden *'\u25a0 chairs, .the \; three -of rus,
basking In the sun \u25a0 and admiring the
view "across \u25a0 the Broads, .when a maid
came out to say that there was a man
at the- door ;who wanted to see Mr.

"'What la his name?* asked my host.
"'He would not give any.*"

"What does he want, then?*,

"'He says that you know him, and
that he only. wants a moment's con-.
versation.'

• J.
-"'Show him round here.' An Instant

afterward there appeared 'a little wix-
eaed - fellow*;1with

';av^cringing
arid ;a shambling- style of '.walking. He
wore an open Jacket, with a splotch of
tar;on' the. sleeve, a red-and-blaclc
check shirt, dungaree trousers, and
heavy boots badly.worn; His face was
thin and brown and crafty, with a
perpetual smile upon -It, which showed
an Irregular line of:yellow* teeth, and
his crinkled hands were, half closed In
a way,, that- Is distinctive of, sailors. As

"

he. came slouching across the, lawn I
heard \u25a0 Mr. Trevor make a, sort of hic-
coughing noise In his throat,'' and.
Jumping out.of his ciwlr, ha ran into
.the*house. He was back Ina moment.
and Ismelt a strong reek. of brandy as
he passed me.

"'"Well,.my man,*.said ;he, ."what can <

Ido for you?*,

"The sailor stood looking, at him
•with puckered .eyes, and with the same
loose-lipped smile upon his face.

•••You:doh'tiknow mc V he asked.
V *Wby,\dear me. ItIs surely Hudson.'

\u25a0aid Mr.Trevor In atonea 'tone of surprise.

\".'Hudson
'

it Is, sir,' -. said the seaman.__
.•Why,

'
it's\ thirty years and more "since I

law-you "last- Here 1
,you are In your

house, and "me still picking my salt meat
out of>the harness cask."

'-. ".Tut, you willfind that Ihave not for-
gotten old'times,' cried -Mr. Trevor,, and,

. walking,toward *the sailor,
'
he said some-

'
thingJnjt.Jaw. ,voIce.^ 'Go,Into]the kitch-

uMi^Jwpi.ininmnftVitiiT f-ni'.-'n-T* you wtll

:g^?iosa'sn.I it(lrfe'k-: Ihave no doubt that

l:shaiftad ly^7^situstroni* '"*;-.-; l.^. \u25a0':'
""Thank you, ,*s|r,'"*saidrr

*
the :seaman,

\u25a0touching hisJor-tlock. ;Tni just off a two-
yeafer infan < eight-knot ;'tramp, ;short-,
handed at

-
that,- and' 1

'
wants *a rest. I

thought I'd"get'Iteither withMr.Beddoes
or with you.' . L
.*VAh!' cried Mr. Trevor. Tou

"
know

where Mr. Beddoes is?*
'\u25a0'*.**.'Bless you,- sir, ',Iknow where ,all my

old frlend3* are/ .said the fellow 'with' a

sinister -:smile, and he slouched off.after ,

the -maid to" the kitchen. Mr. Trevor
"mumbled something /.to us about ;having

been shipmate 'with the man when he was
going back to the diggings, and then. leav.
ing us on the lawn, he went lndo6rs v;Arx-

\u25a0 hour, later," when we entered the
-
house,

we found him stretched dead drunk upon

the dining-room sofa. The "whole incident
left a: most ugly impression upon ray
mind, and Iwas^ not "sorry next day tto

leave
'
Donnithorpe behind: me, for Ifelt

that my presence must be a source of em-

barrassment to my friend.
"Allthis occurred during the first month

of the;long vacation. Iwent iip to my

London rooms, where Ispent seven weeks
workingout a few experiments in organic
chemistry- -One day, \u25a0however, when the

autumn was far advanced and the vaca-

tion/drawing to a close, Ireceived "a tele-
gram, from my.friend imploring me to re-

turn\to Donnithorpe, and saying .that he
was in.great need "of my advice and as-
sistance.

'
Of course I"dropped everything

and set out for the ;north once more.
"He met' me-with the dog-cart at 'the-

station, and Isaw at a glance that the

two last months had ,been very- trying

one's for him. He . had grown thin and
careworn, and had lost ;loud, cheery

manner for"which he had been remark

able.JflHß"
Tbe is dying,' were the first

words he ,said.
"•lmpossible!- Icried. 'What Is th»

matter?', ,
"'Apoplexy. Nervous. shock. .He'a_ been

-onfthe verge aILday. Idoubt Ifwe shall
find him alive.'"

VIwas, as you may think, "Watson, hor-
rified at this unexpected news.
" 'What has caused itV I,asked.

\u25a0• 'Ah, that is the point. Jump in and

we'eari talk it over while we drive. You
"

remember »that fellow who came upon th*
evening before you leftus?".

."'DO7OU know who it was that we let

into the house that day?*"
*Ihave no idea."
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of Ktorles by A. Oman Doyle,

drnllnc Trtth tbe adventures of
the famous detective, Sherlock
Holmrs, up to the time of hi*
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upon the Sivitxerlnnd moan-
lain path with the redoubtable
Mortar!ty. These ire the orle-
lnal Sherlock Ilolmea stories,
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