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AHIEN 1 look at the (liree
dnssive manuseript vol
umes which vontain our
work for the year 1804,
I confees that It & very
difieult for me out of
aurh 0 wealth of mate
rial to select the casos which are most
intervating in themselves and at the
pame time most conducive to a dluplny
of thase peculiar powers for whieh my
friend waus famong, A= [ turn over the
pages 1 see juy notes upoa the repulsivey
gtory of the red leeel nod the terribl,
death of Crosby, the bauker, Here al
go I find un acvount of the Addletou
gragedy amd the singulor conteats of
the ancient British barrow. The fa
mous Smith-Mortkmer succession casc
comes also within thie perled, and sy
Ho the tracking and arrest of Hurct
e bomlevard asenssin, an expiol
which* won for Holes an nutograph
Jetter of thanks from the IFremch prosi
dent and the r of the Legion of
Honor. Luch of these wonid furnisih
B perrptive, but on the whole I am of
opinion“thut nene of them unites
gmany singuinr points of Interest as th
eplaode of Yoxley Oud Place, which 1
cludes not ounlyithe lamentable deall
of young Wiloughby Bmith, but also
those subseguent developments whicl
threw so curious a light opon the caunes
of the crime.

It was o wild, tempestuons night, to-
mward the close of November. Holmes
andi1 sat together In sience all the
evening, he engaged with a powerful
Jens deciphering the remains of the
original Becription upon a palimpsest,
I deep In n recent treatihe upon sur-
gery. Outside tho wind howled down
Baker strect, while the raln Leat Gerce-
J¥ agalost the windows. It was
ptrange there, {u the very depths of the
town, with ten miles of man's bhandl-
work on every side of ns, to feel the
fron grip of Nnture and to be consclons
that to the huge elemuental forces all

London was no more ttan the molehills
that dot the fields., 1 walked to the
mwindow and looked out on the deserted
strect. The occnsional lamps glenmed
on the expanse of mudidy road and shin-
fng pavement, A siogle ecab was
splashing Its way from the Oxford
street ond.

“Well, Watson, it's a8 well we have
pot to turn ot touight.,"” sald Holmes,
laring astde his lens and rolling up the
palimpsest. “i've done enough for one
pitting. Tt ls tryfug work for the eyes,
Bo far as I cun mnke ont it is nothing
more exeiting than ao abbe's Aerounts
dating from the second half of the fif-
geenth centurr. Hello, hello, hello!
What'e this?"

Amid the droning of the wind there
Bad come the stamping of a horse's
hoofs and the long grind of u wheel ns
it rasped aguinet tha curb, The cab
wlhich T had seen had pulled up at our
door.

“Whaut eon be want? I ejaculated as
9 man =stepped out of It.

“Want? e wants ns. And we, my

or Watson, want overcoats and cra-

ate and galoches and every nid that
wan ever iavented to fight the weather.
XVait a bit though! There's the cob off
Agaln! There's Lope yet. He'd have
kept it If he had wanted us to come,
Run down, my dear fellow, and open
Rhe door, for all virtuons folk have been
fong In bed.”

When the light of the hall lamp fell
mpon our midndgbt visitor 1 had no daif-
fiemlty In recognizing him. It was
young Stanley Hopkins, a promivimg
Betective, in whose career Holmes had
severnl times shown a very practical
interest.

“Is he InT" he asked eagerly.

“Come up, my dear air,” ssld Holmes'
Woles from above. *'| hope yon have no
Benigna upon us such a night na thig."

The detective mounted the stairs, and
our lamp gleamed upon his shining wa-
terproof, I helped him out of it, while
Eloimes knocked a blage out of the logs
fn the grate.

“Now, my dear Hopkine, draw up
and warm your toes,” suld he, “Here's
u clgar, and the doctor has a preserip-
tlom containing hot water and a lemon
which s goord medirine on a night like
this. It mnst be something lmportant
mnich has brought you out in such a
Fale”

“It 18 Indeed, Mr. Holmes. I've hind
B bustling afterucen, I promise you,
Did you see unyithing of the Yoxley
cage In the latest editions?"

“I've ween notbhing later thno the fif
teenth century today."

“Well, it wus'only a paragrapb and
all wreng n! that, so you have not miss
ed anything. 1 bavem't let the grosy
grow under my feet, 1t's down In Kent,
seven wiles Mo Chatbam amd throe
from the restwny Hne. 1 wans wired for
pt 8:15, reached Yoxley Old Place at b,
eonducted wy. investigotion, was hnck
gt Charing Cross by the last train, and
ptraight to you by cab.”

““Which meane, I suppose, that you
Sre not quite olear about your case?'

“It means that 1 can make neither
fead nor tail of It. Bo far as | cam soe,
itls as mygled s business as ever
[ | aid yet at Savt it ccomed oo
simple that one’ 't go wreag.
There's no motive, Mr. Holmes. That's
mhat bothers me. I ean't put my hand
on & motive. “Here's & man dead-—
ghere's no denying that—but, so far as
Rl Bee, DO reason on earth why any
pon wish him barm."
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“Let nx hear alout 18" sald he.

“1've got iny fucts pretty ckear,” sald
Btanley Hepkins, “All I want now I
to know what they nll niean, The sto-
rr. 80 far ns | can make It out, In lke
this: Bome yeara ago this country
house, Yoxley Old Place, wan taken
by an elderly man, who gave the name
of Professor (ornm, He was nn in:
valld, keeping biz bed half the time
aud the other half hobbliog round the
Lonse with a atick or belng pushed
nliont the grounds hy the gardener In
n Lath chair. e was well llked by
the few npeighbora who called upon
him, and be has the reputation down
there of being a very learned man.
Ills household need to consist of nn
clderly housekeeper, NMrs, Markor, ol
of n mald, Susan Tarlton. These huve
both been with him sinee his arrival,
nnd they seem to be women of excel-
lent eharacter. The professor is writ-
ibg a learngd bonk, and he found f{t
necesgary about a year ago to engage
a secretury. The first two that he tried
were not suecesses, but the third, Mr.
Willoughby Swmith, a very young man
struight from the university, seems to
have been just what his employer

wantrd., His work ronsisted in writ-
log all the morning to the professor's
dictation, and he nsually speont the
evening in huntiog up references and
passages which Dore upon the next
day's work. This Willoughby Smith
bas mothing against him, either as u
boy at Uppingham or as a young man
at Cambridge. 1 bhave scen his testi
monials, and from the first he was n
decent, quint, hardworking fellow, with
oo weik spot in him at all. And yet
this s the lad who has met hiz denth
tisls morniag in the professor's study
nnrer circumustances which ean point
only to murder."”

The wind howied and sereamed ot
the windows. Molmes and 1 drew
closer to the tire, while the young In-
#pector slowly and point by poiot de-
veloped his siogular narrative,

“If you were to search all England,”
sald he, “I don't suppose you conld
find a bousehold more seif contalned or
freer from outside infinences. Whole
weeks would pass and not one of them
go past the garden gate. The pro-
fessor wus buried In his work and ex-
fated for nothing ¢lse. Young Bmith
know nohody in the neigliborhood and
lived very much as bhis employer did.
The two women hod nothing to take
them from the house. Mortimer, the
gardener, who wheels the buth chair,
is an army penzloner, nn old Crimean
man of excellent choracter Ile does
pot live In the house, but in a three
roomed cottnge nt the other end of
the garden. ‘Those are the ouly pen
ple that you wonld find withic the
grounds of Yoxley Okl Place. At the
same time the gnte of the garden is 2
bundred yards fromy the main TLon-
don to Chatham rond, It opens with
u lateh, and there is nothing to pre
vent nny one from walking In.

“Now I will give yon the evidence
of Busan 'Tariton, who (s the ouly per
son who can say anythiog positive
about the mutter, It was in the fore
noon, between 11 and 12, 8he was en-
guged at the moment in hanging some
curtalng  In the upstairs front  bed
room. [I'rofessor Coram was stil! iy
bed, for when the weather {8 bad lie
seldom riges hefore middny. The house
keeper wns busied with some work iu
the back of the house. Willonghby
Smiith had heen in his bedroom, which
be uses o5 o sitting room, but the maid
henrd him at that mowment pass along
the passage nnd descend to the study
immediately below her. She did not
gee him, but she says that she could
pot be mistaken fu his qulek, fivmm
tread. She did aot bear the study
door close, but n mioute or so later
there was a dresdful ery in the roovm
below. It was o wikd, Llourse seream,
80 strange nud vunatuenl that it might
bave cole elther from a man or a4
woman, At the same instant there
was & leavy thud which shook the
old bouse, and then all was sllence.
The maid stood petrified fer a moment,
and then, recovering her courage, she
ran downstairs. The study door was
shut, and she opened it. lnside young
Mr. Willongbby Bmith was stretched
upon the floor. At firet she conld see
no injury, but as she tried to raise
him she saw that blood was pouring
from the underside of his neck. It
was plarced by a very small but very
deep wound, which had divided the
carotld artery., The Instrument with
whieh the Injury had been infiicted lay
upon the carpet beside him. It was
one of those sinall seadng wax knlves
to be found on ol fashloned writiug
tables, with an ivory handle and »n
stif? blade, It was part of the fittings
of the professor's own deak.

“At first the maid thought that youny
Buiith wan already dead, but on pour
ing some water from the.carafe over
his forebhend he opened his eyes for an
lpstant. “The professor,’ Lie murmur
ed—'it was ghe' The mald In prepared
to swear that those were the exacl
words, He tried desperately to suy
nomething vlee, and he held his right
band up In the air. Then be fell back
dead.

“In the meantime the housekeeper
bad asiso arrived upon the scone, but
she waa just teo labe to catch the youug
man's dying words, Leaving Susan
with the body, she hurried to the pro
feusor's room. Ile was sitting up In
bed borribly agitated, for he bad heard
eno to convipce him that something
tor bad oecurred. Mrs. Marker Is
prepaved to swear that the professor
was still io bhis night clothes, and, in
deed, It was impessible for bim to
dress without the ‘Belp of Mortimer,
whose orders were to come at 12
o'cleck. The prefessor declares that he
heard the distant ery, but that he
koows mothing more. He can give no
explanation of the young man's last
words, ‘The professor—it' was she,’ but
‘I:‘nuino that they wese the ewicome

o balipvgsithat,

by Smith had not an enemy In the
worldl, and ¢an give no reason for the
erime. Hin firat action was to send
Mortimer, the gardener, for the local
police. A )ittle Iater the chief con-
gtnhle rent for me. Nothing was mov-
ed before 1 got there, nnd strict arders
were given that no one should walk up-
on the paths lending to the bouse. It
wnn a splendid chance of putting your
theorles Inte practice, Mr. Hherlock
Holmes, There was really nothing
wanting.”

“Except Mr, Bherlock Holmes," snkd
my companion, with a somewhat bitter
emile, “Well, lot ur hear about It
What rort of n joh did yon make of
e

“1 must ask you first, Mr. ITolmes, to
glnnea at this rongh plan, which will
give you a genernl fdea of the position
of the profesror's study nnd the vasl.
our points of the case, It will help
you in following my Investigntion."

He unfolded the rough chart, which
1 here reproduce, and he Iaid it acroas
Holmes' knce, 1 rose and, standing be-
hind Iolmes, studied it over his shoul-
der,

“It 1s very rough, of conrse, and it on-
ly deals with the points which secin to
me to be essentinl.  All the rest you
will gee later for yourself, Now, first
of all, presuming that the assnssin en-
tered the house, how did he or she
come lu? Undoubtedly by the garden
pnth and the back door, from which
there s direct nceees to the stady. Any
other way would have been exceeding-
Iy complicated. The escape must have
also bern made nlong that line, for of
the two other exits from the room one
was Dblocked by Busan as she ran
downetalrs and the other leads stralght
to the professor's bedroom, 1 therefore
directed my ntteotion at onece to the
garden path, which was saturnted with
recent rain and would certalnly show
any footmnrks.

“My exnmination showed me that 1
wns dealing with a ecantions and ex-
pert eriminal. No footmarks were to
be found on the path. There eonld he
no rqueation, however, that somme one
had parsed nlong the grass border
wliich lines the path and that he bhad
done so In order to avold leaving a
track. I could not find anything In the

—
Hopking' plan of Yorley Old Place.

natire of a distinet Impression, but the
grars was trodden down ancd some one
had undoubtedly passed, It could only
have been the murderer, since neither
the gardener nor any one else had been
there that morning and the raln had
only begun during the night."

*One moment." sald Holmes. *“Where
does this path lead to?"

“To the road."

“How long Is it?"

“A hundred yarda or sn.”

“At the point where the path passes
throngh the gate yon could surely plck
up the tracks?"

“Unfortnnately the path was tiled
at that point.”

“Well, on the road itself?”

“No, it was all trodden into mire."”

“Tut wt! Well, then, these tracks
upon the grass, were they comivg or
going?"

“It was impossible to say.
wits never any outline'

“A lurge foot or a gmall?"

“You could not distinguish."

Houlwes gave an ejucnlition of im-
patience, :

“It hns been pouring rain aud blow-
ing a burricane ever since,' muid he.
“It will be hurder (o remd now than
that palimpsest. Well, well, it can’t
be helped, What did you do, Hop-
kins, after you had made ecertain that
you bad made certain of nothing?"’

“1 think I made certain of a good
denl, Mr. Holmes. 1 knew that some
one hiad entered tlhie house ecautiously
from without. 1 pext examined the
corridor, It I8 lined with cocounnut
matting and had takeu oo impression
of any kind, This brought me into
ibe study iteself. It is a scantlly fur-
ulshed roum. The main article is a
Iarge writing table with a fixed
bureau. This bureau couslsts of a
double column of drawers, with a cen-
tral small cupboard betwecn them,
The drawers were open, the cupbourd
locked. The drawers, it seems, were
always open, and nothing of value
wos kept in them. There were some
papers of importance in the cupboard,
but there were no sigua that this bad
been tampered with, and the professor
aspures meo that nothing was missing,
It is certain that no robbery hns been
committed,

"1 come now to the body of the young
man, It was found near the bureau,
and just to the left of it, as marked
upon that chart. The stab was on the
right side of the neck and from behind
forward, so that it Is almost Impossl-
ble that It could have been self fo-
flicted."”

“lnleas he fell upon the kunife," said
Holmes. =

“Exactly. The idean crossed my
mind, But we found the kuife some
feet away from the body, so that
seeme impomsible. Then, of course,
thers are the man's own dylng words,
And, finally, there was this very im-
portant piece of evidence which was
found clasped in the dead man's right
bhand."

From his pocket Btanley Hopkins
drew a small paper packet. He un-
folded it and disclosed a golden pince-
nes, with two broken emds of black
sllk cord dangling from the end of it.
‘“Willoughby Bmith had excellent
sight,” bhe added. "There can be no
question that this was snatched from
the face or the person of the assassin.”

Bherlock Holmes ook the glasses in-
to his band and examined them with
the utmost attention and interest. He
beld them on bis noss, endeavored to
read through them, went to the win-
dow and stared up the ‘strest with
them, looked atthem most minutely In
the full light of the lamp and fAnally,
with a chuckle, sasted himself at the
table and wrote s few lines upon a
sheet of paper, which be tossed across
to Stanley Hopkios,

“Tobat's the best [ can do for you"
sald be. “It may pjove to be of some

There

“‘.ICI

The astonished detective read the
note aloud. It ran as follows:

Whanted, a woman of good address, ate
tired like a lndy. Bhe has a remarkably
thick noae, with eyes which nra st slown
upon either side of 1t. 8he hum a pueker.

ad, a peering expreaslon and
proBably ‘reunded shoulders. ore ure
indleations that she har had recourss to
an opticlan at least twice during the last
fow months, As her glumses ars of re-
markable strength and s optlclans are
not very numerous, there should be no
difffeuity In tracing her.

Holmes mmiled at the axtonishment
of Hopkins, whleh must bave been
reflected upon my features,

“Burely my deductiona are simplicity
Iteelf.” mald he. "It wonld be diffcult
to name any articles which afford n
finer finld for Inference than a pair of
glosses, especinlly #o remarknble a pnir
an these, That they belong to a womnan
I infer from sheir delloncy nnd nlso of
course from the last words of the dsing
man. As to her being n person of re.
finement and well dressed, thoy are, as
you percelve, hnndsomely mounted in
solid gold, and It s inconceivable that
any one who wore such glnrses conlil
be wlatternly in other resperts. Yon
will find that the elips are too wide for
your nose, showing that the Inidy's nose
was very brond at the base, TV sort
of nosn I8 usnally a siort and conrse
one, but there Is a sufficient nuomber of
exceptions to prevent me from being
dogmatie or from Insistiog npon this

point fn my description. My own face
‘lﬂ a narrow one, and yer 1 find that I

eannot get my oyes into the center nor
i near the center of (hese  glnesos,

Therefore the Indy's eyves are et very
nenr to the sides of the nose,  You will
pereeive, Watson, thnt the glnsses npee
copcave Aand of upusunl strengtlh. A
Iady whose vislon has bheon g0 extreme-
Iy contracted nll her 1ife [s sure to hnyve
the physicnl characteristics of s=uch
vislon, which npre ween in the forehend,
the eyallds and the shonlilers.

“Yeu" T snid, 1 ean follow ench of
! your arguments, I eonfess, however,
|that T am unable to understand how
yon arrive at the double visit to the
optician.”

ITolmes took the glas<es In hils hand,

the clips are lined with ting bands of

worn to some slight extent, Imt the
other s new. Evidently one hias fallen
off and been replaced. T shoulid Jodge
that the older of them has not hoon
there more than a foew wonthe, They
exactly earrespond, so 1 gather that the
Indy went back to the sume estnblish-
ment for the second.”

“By George, it's marvelong!™ eried

in my hand and never knew It! T hail
fntended, however, to go the round of
the London opticinns."

“Of course yon would. Meanwhile,
have you anythivg more to tell us about
the case?"

“Nothing, Mr. Folnies, I think that
you kuow as wich as I do now-—prot-
ably more. W bave had inguiries
made as to any stranger seen on the
country roads or at the railway sta-
tion. We have ueard of nonve. What
beats me s the yiter wont of all ohject
In the erime. Not 0 ghost of A motive
can URYy one Bugde<t’

“Al, there I ain not in a position to
help you! But [ suppuse you want us
to come out tomiurrow ¥

“If it is not nsking too much, Mr,
Holines, There's a teanin from Charlng
Cross to Chathum at 6 in the morning,
and we shonld ho ut Yoxiey Old Plice
between 8 and 01"

“Then we shall take it, Your case
hns certainly some toatures of great
Interest, und 1 shall be delighted to
look luto it. Well, it's nearly 1, aml
we had best get o fesw hours' sleep. 1
dare suy yon can omansge all right on
the sofa In fropr of the fire. T'H Hght
my spirit lnmp and give you a eup of
coffee before we start "

The gale had hlown ftself out next
day, but It was & bitter morning when
wae started upon our fourncy. We saw
the cold winter sun ris: over the dreary
marshes of the ‘Ihames and the long,
sullen reachez of the river, which 1
shall ever assoclate with our pursuit of
the Andaman islander ln the carller
days of our creer, After n long und
weary journey we nlighted at a small
station eome miles from Chatham,
While a horse was belng put Into n
trap at the local inn we snatched a hur-
ried brenkfast, and g0 we were anll
rendy for business when we at last ar-
rived at Yoxley Old Place. A constable
piet us at the garden gnte,

“Well, Wilson, any news?®

“No, slr—nothing."

“No reports of any stranger seen?*

“No, sir. Down at the station they
are certaln that no stranger elther
came or went yesterdny."

“Have you bnd inguiries made at
fnns and lodgiogs %"

“Yes, sir. There |5 no one that we
cannot account for."

“Well, it'® only a reasonable walk
to Chatham. Any one might stay there
or take a traln without belng observed.
This is the garden path of which I
spoke, Mr. Holmes. I'll gpledge my
word there was no wark on It yester-
d.’lll

“On which slde were the marks on
the grassf?"

“Thia slde, sir-this narrow margin of
grass between the path and the flower
bed. 1 ecan't soe the traces now, but
they were clear to me then,'”

“Yen, yes, some one has passed
along," sald Holmes, stooping over the
grass border. “Owr ludy must have
picked her wteps earefully, must she
not, since on the one slde whe wonld
leave & track on the path and on the
other an even clearer one on the soft
bedd 7

“Yes, sir; she must have been a cool
band."

1 saw an intent
Holmen' face,

“You say thnt she must have come
back this way?"

“Yes, sir; there {3 no other.”

“On this strip of grass?"'

“Certainly, Mr. Holmes."

“Hum! It was a very remarkable
performance—very pemarkable. Well,
I think we have exhausted the path,
Let us go farther, This garden door s
usually kept open, I suppose. Then
thin visitor bad nothing to do but to
walk In, The ldea of murder was not
in her mind or sle would have provid-
ed herelf with some sort of weapon
instead of having to pick this knife off
the writing table. 8he advanced along
this corridor, leaving no tracea upon

Lo coconnut masting. Thew she found

look pass over

“You will porceive” te said, “that {deaw the key she makes this serateh

cork to soften the pressure upon the | gnatehing up the nearest object, which
nose,  One of these s discolored and | hyppens to be this knife, strikes at him

Hopkina, In an ecstasy of admiration, |
“To think that I had all that evidence |

hersell In thin stidly., How long wan
whe there? We have no means of judg-
lnan“

“Not more than a fow minutes, rlIr,
1 forgot to tell yon that Mrs, Marker,
the honsekeeper, hid heen In there tidy-
Ing not very long bhefore—about a quar-
ter of an hour, she says.'’

“Woll, that gives ua a limit, Our Ia-
{ax enters this room, and what does she
an? Bhe goes ovoer to the writing table,
What for? Not for anything In the
drawers, If there hnd been anything
worth her taking It would surely have
bieen Jocked up, No, It war for mome:
thing In that wooden bureaw, Hello!
What Ir that serateh upon the face of
it? Just hold n mateh, Watson. Why
did you not tell me of thig, Hopkine?"

The mark which he wns examining
hegan upon the brasswork on the right
hand slde of the keyhole aml extended
for nhont four Inches, where It hnd
serntehed the varnish from the surfaee,

“1 noticed It, Mr, Holmes, but you'll
nlwnys find scratches round a key-
hole,”

“Thiz Ir tecant, anpe recont, Ree how
the hrags shines where it I8 out. An
old seratel wonld be the same eolor ns
the surfoce. Look at it through my
lene.  There's the varnish, too, lke
earth on ench side of n furrow, Is Mrs,
Marker thepe "

A and faced elderly woman eame In-
to the room,

“Tid yon dust this burean yestenday
morning¥*

“You, rir"

“DIT your notiee (hig serateh 7™

“Na, gir: T did not™

| atrange shiapes,

“1 onm sure yon did not, for a duaster
wonld haive swept awny these shreds |
of varnish. Whn hns the key of this
buarenn "

“The professor keeps it on his wateh
chain™

"1 it a glmple Loy %"

UNo. gl It is o Chubb's key

“Vory good. Mre, Muarker, you efn
go, Now we are making a little prog-
regg,  Our lads enters the roomy, nd-
vanees to the biurean and sither opens
It ar trirs to do sn. While she Ia thus
engiged young Willonghhy &mith en.
ters the room. In her hurry to with-

upon the door. He selzeg hor, nanil she,

I order to make him let go his hold.
‘I'ig blow is n fatnl one. He falls, and
she escapes, either with or without the
ohject for which she has come. 1s Su-
giti, the mald, there? Conld any one
haye got away throngh that door after
the time that you heard the cry, Su-
Bun "

“No, slr; It is impossible, Refore |
got down the stair 1I'd have seen any
one in the passage. DBesides, the door
wever opened or 1 would huve heard
.

“That settled this exit, Thea no
doubt the ludy went out the way she
came, [ understand that this other
passnge lends only to the professor's
room. There Is no exit that way "

“No, kir,"

"We shall go doewn it and muake the
aviquanintance of the professor. Hello,
Hopking, this Is very lmportant—very
Important indeed! The professor’s cor-
ridor is also lined with coconnut mat-
ting."

“Well, sir, what of that?"

“Don’t ¥ou gee any bearing upon the
case? Well, well, T don't Insist upon |
it. No doubt I am wrong. And yet It
secms to me to be suggestive. Come
with me and Introduce me,” |

We pissed down the pussage, which |
wns of the same length as that which
Iedd to the garden. At the end war o
sliort flight of steps endiug in a door.
Our gnide knocked and then ushered
us into the professor's hedroom,

It was a very large chawmber lined
with Inmumerable volumes, which had
overflowad from the shelves and lay In
piles in the corners or were stacked all
round at the base of the cuses. The |
hexd was in the center of the room, and
in it, propped up with plllows, was the
owner uf the house, 1 have seldom
soen i more remarkable looking person.
It was a gaunt, aguiline face which
was turned toward ue, with plere-
ing dark eyem which lurked in deep
hollows under overhung and tuft-
ed hrows. Hls hair and beard were
white save the latter was curlously
sgtained with yellow around bis mouth,
A cigarette glowed awnid the tangle of
white halr, and the alr of the room
was fetld with stale tobacco smoke,
Ar he held out his hand to Holmes [
pereelved that it was also stalned with
yellow niecatine,

“A smoker, Mr., Holmes?" sald he.
spenking In well chosen English, with
a curions lttle mineing accent, “Pray
take a cigarette. And you, sir? 1 ecan
recommoend them, for [ have them espe-
clally prepared by lonides of Alexan-
dria. He sends me a thousnand at n
time, and I grieve to say that 1 have to
arrangs for & fresh supply every fort
night. Bad, slr, very bad, but an old
man has few pleasures. Tobacco and
my work-—that is all that I8 left to me."

Holmes had lit a cigarette and was
ghooting little darting glances all over
the room.

“Tobneco and my work, hut now on-
Iy tobacen,” the old man exclaimed,
“Alus, what a fatal interruption! Who
could have foreseen such a terrible ca-
tastrophe? Bo estimable n young man!
1 asgure you that after a few months'
training he wns an admirable assist-
ant. What do yon think of the matter,
Mr., Holmes?"

“I have not yet made up my mind."

“1 shall Indeed be lndebted to you If
you ean throw a light where all Is so
dark to us. To a poor bookworm and
Invalid llke myself such a blow Is pars-
Iyzing. 1 seem to have loat the faculty
of thought. But you are o man of ac:
tlon—you are a man of affairs, It Is
part of the everyday routine of your
life. You ean preserve your Lalance In
every emergency. We are fortunate
Indesd In having you at our slde.”

Holmes was pacing up and down one
aide of the room while the old professor
was talking, 1 observed that he was
smoking with extraordinary rapldity.
It was evident that he shared our hoat's
liking for the fresh Alexandrian clga.
rettes,

“Yes, gir, it |s & crushing blow." sald
the old man. “That is my magnum
opus—the pile of papers on the side ta-
ble yonder. It le my apalysis of the
documents found In the Coptie monas-
terlea of Byria and Egypt, a work
which will cut deep at the very foimda.
tion of ravealed religion. With my en-
feabled health 1 do not know whether
1 shall ever be able to complete Iit, now

that my, assistant bas,beyn taken trom

I versation with hep'

me. Denar me, Mr. Holmes, why, yon
are rven a quicker emoker thun I nm
myself." "

Holmes smiled,

“I am n connoisseur,” snid he, tak-
ing nnother clgarette from the hox, his
fourth, and lighting it from the stub
of that which he had fixhed. T will
not tronble yon with nny lengthy cross
exmminntion, Professgar Cornm, since 1
gather that yon were In bod at the |
time of the erlmie and could know noth-
Ing abont It, T wonld only uxk this:
What do you Imagine that this poor
fellow meunt by his last words, “The
professor- 4t wis she? "

The professor ghook his head.

“Susan Is noeonntry girl' sald he,
“and yon kpow the ineredible stupidity
of that elass. I faney that the poor
fellow murmured some Incoherent, do-
lirlonid words and that she twislﬂl|
them Into this meaningloss messnge.”

“I mee,  You have no explanntion
Fourself of the tragedy "

“Possilily an necldent, possibly—1 1
only breathe it among onrsolves—n sui-
eldo.  Young men have thelr hl:ld--nl‘
tronhiles —sonie nffair of the heart, per- \
haps, which we have nover known. [t
I8 0 more probable suppositiou than
muriler*

“Ttat the eyeglnes?*

“AN, T nm only o stmlont, a man of |
droams. 1 eannot oxplatn the practioal |
things of Hfe. But st we are nwire,
my friemd, that love gnges may take
Iy nll menns tnke an- |
It I& o ploasire (o see

nther vigaretie,

any one appreclate $hem so. A fan. o |
glove, glnssod wha knows what ar- |
tlele may e careledl as 0 token or

treasnrd swhen o men pits oy end to
his life?  This gentleman speaks of
footsteps in the grass; lnt, after all, it
I8 wisy to e apistaken oo suclh a
point.  As to the knife, it might well
be thrown far from the unfortunate
man a4 he fell, It I8 possible that [
speas axoa child, bt to me It seems
that Willoughby Smith has et his
fate by his own hand."

Huolimes geoniel strack by the theory
thus put forwand, und he continued to |
walk up and down for gome time, lost |
In thought and cownsuiniug cigarette
uiter chgarette,

ol mie, Professor Cornm,'” he sald
At lasr, “what 18 o that enphoard in
the bmrean

“Notling that wonld help a thief—
family popers, letters from my poor
wife, diplomas of universities which
huve douwe me honor,  Here is the key.
You can ook for yourselr,

Holmes picked up the key and look-
ed nt It for an instant; then he bandod
it hack.

“No; I harmdly think that it wonld
help me,” snid he, “I shonld prefer
to go quietly down to your garden and
turn the whole matter over ju my
head., There 18 something to be sald
for the theory of sulcide which you
have put forward., We must apologize
for having intruded upon you, FPro-
fessor Coram, and I promise that we
won't disturb you until after lunch,
At 2 o'clock we will come again and
report to you unything which may
have happened in the interval*

Holmes was curionsly distrait, and
we walked up and down the garden
path for some time in sllence.
‘*Have yon a clew?” I asked at last.

“It depends upon those cigarettes |
thit 1 smoked,” sald he, Tt {8 possi- |
bLle that I aw utterly mistaken. The
clgarettes will show me."

“My denr Holmes” 1 exclaimed,

L yet pbhle to eny

“how on enrth’ —

“Well, well, you may see for ,vﬂur-|
self. 1f pot, there's no harm done. |
(1 course we alwnys have the opticinn
clow to fall bnok upon, bnt 1 take :Il
short eut when I ean get it. Ah, lere!
I8 the good Mrs. Marker! TLet us eon-
Joy five minntea of Instructive con-

I muy have remnrked hefore that
Holmes hail, when he liked, a peculinr
Iy Imgratinting way with women and
that he very readily established terms
of confidence with them, In half the
time which he had named he had eap:
tured the hongekeoper's good will aud
was chatring with her as If he had
Known her for years,

“Yos, Mr. Holmes, It s a8 yon say,
sir, e does smoke something terribile,
All dny and sometimes all night, sir.
I've geen that room of 0 morning well,
slr, you'd have thought it was o London
fog. I'oor young Mr. Smith, he was a
smoker also, bhut not as b as the pro
fessor, s henlth—well, 1 dou't know
that it's better nor worse for the smolk-
ng."

“Ah." snld Holmes, “but It kills the
appetite,”

“Well, T don't know nbont that, shre'”

"I suppose the professor cats hardly
anything?”

“Well, he is variable. Tl say that for
him."

“I'll wager he took no breakfnst this
morning and won't face his lunch after
all the elgarettea I suw him consnme,"

“Well, you're out there, sir, ns it hap-
peus, for he ate a remarkubly big
brenkfast this morning. 1 don't kuow
when I've known him make n better
one, and be's ordered n gondd dish of
cutlets for his lunch. 'm surpriged
myself, for sinee I came Into that romm
yesterday nnd saw yonung Mr. Bmith
I¥ing there on the floor 1 eonldn’t bear
to look nt food, Well, it takes all sorts
o muke a world, amd the professor
basn't let It take his appetite away."

W lolterad the morning nway in the
garden,  Ntunley  Hopking had  gane
down to the village to look Iuto sonuwe
rumors of a stranye woman who had
been seen by some chiliren on fhe
Chathim road the previous morning.
An to my friend, nll his usunal energy
geemed to have deserted him, T had
nover Enown him bandle a ease In
auch a half hearted fashion. Even the
news brought back by Hopkins that he
had found the children nnd that they
bad undoubtwidly seen # woman exact
Iy eorresponding with Holmes' deserip-
tlon and wearing cither gpectacles or
eyeginsses falled to rouse any sign of
keen Interest, e was more attentive
when Busnn, who walted upon us at
lunch, volunteered the Information that
fhe belleved Mr, Bmith had been out for
a walk yesterday morning and that he
bad only returned half an hour before
the tragedy occurred. 1 could not my-
self sree the bearing of thig Incldent,
but I clearly perceived that Holmes
was weaving It Imto the general scheme
which he had formed I8 bLis brain.
Buddenly he sprang from bkis chair
#nd glanced at his watch, "Two
e'clock, gentlemen,” sald he, "We
must go W and bave it out with our
friend the professor.”

The o8 man bad Just fnished hllJ

lunch, and certninly his empty dish
bore evidence to the good appetite with
which his housekeoper hnd  credited
him. e wean Indeed a welrd figura
us ho turned his white mane and hig
plowing eyex townrd ue, The eternal
clgarette smolilered 1n his month, Ha
had been dreossed and was scated o
an armehaic by the fire,

“Well, Mr, Iolines, have yon solved
this mystery yet %" He shoved the lnrga
tin of clgarettes which stomd on n tahle
beslde him toward my  companion.
Holmes stretehed ont hik hand at tha
snme mament, And between e they
tipped the box over the mlge. For g
minnte or two wo were all on one
kucos retrieving stray cigareties froam
Imposeible places. When we rose again
I vhmerved Holmes' oyves woere shining
and his clieeks tingad with color. Only
nt n erisie have 1 seen those Latile sig-
nals Nying.

“Nou," snld he, “1 have solved £

Btnnley Hopking and T starsd in
amonzement, Romething like a sneor
aquiversd over the gaunt fenlures of the
old profossor.

“Inderd! In the garden?”

ONt hiere"

“Mere! When?

*Thla Instant.'”

“You are snrely Joking, Mr. Sherlock
ITolmes. Yon compel e ta tell yon
that this 1& ton serfons 4 matter to Le
trentodd In snel a fashion

1 have farged and testal overy link
of my ehnfn, Profossor Cornm, nnd 1
nm oenee that It s sonnd. What yaue
motives are or what exaet part you
play In this strangs Loslness T am not
In a few minmtes 1
shall probably hear It from your owy
IIpg. Meanwhile T wlll rocnpstenet wling
Is pnst for yonr benefit, &0 that yon
may know the informuation which [ stiil
reqilre,

A lady yestorday entered your stindy
Bhe vame with the intentlon of pos
seselng herselt of certain doeuments
whieh were jn your bureai, She had
a key of ber own, 1 have had nn op-
portunity of exmnining yours, and [
do not find that slight digesloration
which the serateh made upon the var-
tish wonld have produced, You were
NOt un wceeesgory, therefore, and sbe
cate, ®o far as T ean rewd the evi
denes, without your knowledge to rob
you,"

The professor blew a clond from his
lips, *This is most interesting and in-
stroctive,” suld he.  “Have you ne
tore to add? Surely, having traced
thix Indy so far, you cau also say whut
hns Liwcome of her"

“l will endenvor to do so, In the
first place, she was sejzed by your zee-
retary, and stahbed him in order to es-
eape. This entnstrophe T am inellned
to regard ag an unhoppy aecldent, for
1 nm eonvinesd that the Indy had na
intention of infdieting =0 grievous un
Infury, An assnssin does not come un-
armed.  Horrifisd by what she had
done, she rushied wilidly away from the
gcene of the tragivly., Unfortunately
for hier, she had lost her glasses in the
genfMe, nnd as shie was extremely
chort slghted she was really helpleoss
without them. She ran down a eorrl
dor which slie Imagined to Lie that by
which she hnd come--both were Jined
with eoroanut marting-and it was
only when it was too lnte that she un:
derstod thut she had taken the weong
passuge and that her retreat was cut
off behind her. What was she ta dod
She conld nor go LGack, She conld not
remiiin where she wiis,  She st ge
on.  8he went on, Sl mennted a
stide, pu%hed open a doer and found
heeself in yonr room.*

The ol man =it with i month apen,
staring wildiy at Holmies, Amazement
aml fenr were stamipesd upon his ex-
prossive foatures, Now with an effort
he shmigged his shonllers and burst
into insineere langhter,

Al very fine, M. Holmes" sqid he,
“hit there s one little flasw in your
splendid theery. T was miyvself in my
room. aml 1 uever left it during the

Cdap

“I am aware of thoat, Professor Co-
am.”

“And you inesn to say that I could
lie upon that bad and por e aware
thiat o wornan bad entered my poom =™
“Lonever said o, You were aware of
it. You spoke with ber. You recoge
flzedd her, You alded her ta esonpae

Again the professor Luarsy into high
keyed lamghrer.  ITe had risen to his
feet, and his eyes plowsd HKe cmliers,

“You are mad)” he crlvd. “You are
talking insanely, I helped her to es-
cape?  Where is she now "

“She I8 there,” suld Holmes, and he
pointedd to a high bookease ju the
corner of the rooni,

I saw the olil man throw up his arms:
a terrible eonvulsion passed over his
grim face, and he foll Yack o his
chatr, At the saume instaut the book-
eage at which Holmes pointed swang
ronad upon A hinge il o4 womon
rushed out into the room, “Youn ara
right!" she eried in n strange foreign
volee, “You are right! 1 am here”

She was brown with the dust aud
draped with the cobwebs, which had
conte from the walls of her hiding
place.  Her face, too, was streaked
with grime, nmd at the best she eoulid
never have been handsome, for she Liad
the  exuct physieal  characterlsticd
which Hohces had divined, with, in
alditlon, a long and obstinate chin,
What with her patural blindoess, and
what with the chapge from dJdark to
light, she stol as one duzed, blinking
abont ler to see where and who we
Were,  Amd yet, In spite of all thess
disndvantages, there was n certalo no-
billty fn the woman's bearing, a gal
lantry in the detiant chin and in the
upralsed head, which compelled some-
thing of respeect nnd admiration,

Stanley Hopkins bad lnld bis bhand
upon her anp ond elaimed her as his
prisoner, but she wawed Lim aslde
gently and yot with an overwastering
dignity which compelled obedlence.
The old mau Iny boek in bis chale
with a twitching face and stared at
her with broodifig eyen.

“Yes, sir, I am your prisoner,” she
snid. “From where [ atood I could hear
everything, and 1 know that you have
learned the truth. I confess It all It
was I who killed the young man. Bug
you are right—you who say It was an
aceldent. 1 did not even know that It
waa A knife which I held in my hand,
for In my despair 1 snatched anything
from the table and struck at mm 1o
make him let me go. It Ia the truth
that 1 tell.”

“Madam,” said IHolmes, "1 am sure
that it Is the truth. 1 fear that you are
far from well."

lhOMWlM!ulcolor.th.




