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T was no very unusuoal
thiug for Mr. Lestrade
of Scotland Yard to look
in upon us of an even-
ing. and his visita were
welcome to  Bherlock
Holmes, for they enabled

bim to keep in touch with all that was
Bolng on at the police headguarters,
In return for the news which Lestrade
would bring, Holmes was Always ready
to listen with attention to the details
of any case upon which the detective
was enguged and was able occasion-
tlly without any active interference to
Eive pome hint or suggestion drawn
fromn his own vast knowledge and ex-
perience,

On this particular evening Lestrade
bad spoken of the weather and the
newspapers. Then he had fallen sllent,
puffing thoughtfully at his cigar.
Holmes looked keenly st him,

“Anything remarkable on hand? he
asked,

“Ob, no, Mr. Holnes—nothing very
particular.™

“Then tell me aboot it

Lestrade langhed.

“Well, Mr. Holines, there ls po use
denying that there Is something on my
miod. And yet it 1a such an absurd
business that [ hesitated to bother vou
about it. On the other hand, sithough
it is trivial, it is undonbtedly queer,
and | know that vyou have a taste for
all that is out of the commmon. But, In
my opinlon, It comes more in Dr. Wat-
son's line than ours.”

“Trisease " sald 1.

“Madness, snvhow, and a queer mad-
ness too. You wouldn't think there
wne any one living at this time of day
who bhad such a hatred of Napoleon L
thut bhe would break any Ilmage of him
that he could see.™

Holmes sank back la his chalr,

“That's no business of mine,” sald he,

“Exactly. Thut's what [ =ald. But,
then, when the man commits burglary
in order to break;lmages which are
not §ls own, that bhrings It away from
the doctor and on to the policeman.™

Holmes sat up again,

“Burglary! This is more Interesting.
Let e bear the details.”™

Lestrade took out his official note-
hook sand refreshed his memory from
it8 pages,

“'he  firat case reportesd was four
dayvse ago,” sald he. It was at the
ghop of Morse Hudesou, who has s
place for the sale of pletares and stat-
in the Kennington road. The as-
sistant had left the front shop for aop
mstant when he beard a crash, and,
hurrying in, he found a plaster bust
of Nupoleon, which stood with several
other works of art upon the counter,
iving shiversd into fragwents, He
rusbied out foto the road; but, although
several passersby declored that they
Lod poticed a wap run out of the shop,
Le condd peither see suy oune nor counld
he tind any reaus of Mentifying the
rasieal, It seewed to be one of those
senseleas acts of Hooliganism which
ocvur from time to thme, andst was re-
ported 1o the constable on the heat as
such The plaster cust was not worth
wore than a few shillings, and the
whaole affair appeared to be too chilid-
fsh for any particular lovestigation.

“The second case, however, was more
seriousa apd nlso more gingular. 1t oc-
curred only last night.

“Ilu Kennlpgton road and within a
few hundred yards of Morse Hudson's
shop there lives a well known medical
practitioner uwamed Dr. Barpleot, who
hias one of the largest practices upon
the south side of the Thames. His res-
tidence and prineipal consulting room is
ot RKennington road, huot he has n
brapch sargery and dispensiary at Low-
er Brixton road, two miles away. Thls
1'r. Barnicot is an entbhusiastic admir-
er of Napoleon, amd his house is full
of bhooks, pletures and relick of the
I'rench emperor., Some little time ago
Le puarchased from Morse Hodson two
duplivate plaster casis of the famous
hend of Napoleon by the French sculp
tor Devioe, Oue of these he placed in
Liz ball In the house st Kennington
road and the other on the mantelplece
of the surgery at Lower BHBrixston
Wwell, whin Iw. Barnicot came down
this morning he was astonished to fnd
that his house had been burgled dur
jing the night, but that nothing had
been taken suve the plaster head from
the hall. It had been carried out and
had been dashed savagely aguinst the

ues

garden wall, noder which it splinter- |

od fragments were discovered.”

Holmes rubled his hands

“I'his is certainly very novel” said
he.

“1 thought it would please you. But
1 have pot got to the end yet. Iir. Bar-
nicot was doe at his surgery at 12
o'clock, and you can magine his amaxe-
ment when on arriving there bhe found
that the window had been opened in
the mnight and that the broken pleces
of his second bust were strewn all over
the room. It bad been smashed to
atoms where it stood. In neither case
were there any sigus which could give
us a clew as to the eriminal or lunatic
who had done the mischlef. Now, Mr.
Holmes, you have got the racts.™

“They are singular, ot to say gro-
tesgue.” sald Holipes. “May 1 ask

| tanken a very much graver tuarn.’

whether the two busts smashed in Dr.
Bearulcot's rooms were the exact do-
pllcates of the one which was destroy-
ed in Morse Hudson's shop?”

“They were taken from the same
mold.”

“Such a fact must tell against the
theory that the man who breaks them
Is infitenced by any geoerat hatred
of Napoleon. Cousidering how many
bundreds of statues of the great em-
peror must exist in London, it is too

much to suppose such a coincidence as
that a promiscuous lconoclast should
chauce to begin upou three specimens
of the same Liust”

“Well, 1 thought as you do,” said
Lestrade. *“On the other hand, this
Morse Hudson is the purvervor of busts
fn that part of London, and these three
were the only ones which bad been in
his shop for years. So. slthough, as
you say, there are many hondreds of
statues in London, it is very prohahble
that these three were the only ones in
that district. Therefore a local fanatic
would begin with them. What do you
think., Dr. Watson *’

“There are no limits to the possibll-
ities of monomania™ J answered.
“There is the condition which the mod-
ern French psvchologlsts have called
the ‘idee fixe” which may be trifling In
character, and asccompunied by com-
plete sanity in every other way, A
man who had read deeply ahout Napo-
leon or who had possibly received
some hereditary family fnjury through
the great war might conceivably form
such an ‘idee fixe' and under its lnflu-
ence he capable of any fantastic out-
rage.’”

“Thut wou't do, my dear Warson"
aald Holmes, shaking his heafl, “for no
amonut of ‘idee fixe’ would enable your
interesting monomaniag to find out
where these busts were situated.”

“Well, how do you explain it?"

“1 don't attempt to do so. I would
only observe that there s a8 certaln
method in the gentleman’'s eccentric
procecdings. For example, in Dr. Bar
pnicot's hall, where a sound might
arouseé the family, the bust was taken
ontside hefore being broken, whereas
in the surgery, where there was less
danger of an alarm, It wasa smashed
where [t stood. The affalr seems ab-
surdly trifilng. and yet 1 dare call noth-
ing trivial when 1 reflect that some of
my most coses have had the
least promising commencement. Yon
will remember, Watson, how the dread-
ful hnsiness of ®he Abernetty famlily
was first brought to my notice hy the
depth which the parsley had sunk Into
the butter npon a hot day. I can’t af-
ford. therefore, to smile at yonr three
broken husts, Testrade, and 1 shuall be
very much obliged to yon If you will
1#t me hear of any fresh development
of =0 singular a chaln of events.™

The development for which my friend
had asked cawe in a quicker and an
infinitely more tragle form than he
could have imagined. 1 was still dress
ing In my bedroom next morning when
there wns a tap at the door, and
IHolmes enteggd, a telegram in his
hand, He read it alond:

Come Instantly, 131 Pitt streetl, Kensing-
ton. LESTRADE

“What it It, then?" 1 asked.

“Dou’t know —muy be anything. Buot
I sugpect it i= the sequel of the story
of the statnes, In that case onr friend,
the Image breaker. has begun opera-
tions In another guarter of London
There's coffee on the tahle, Watson,
and I have a ¢ab at the door.”™

In bulf an hour we had reached Pitt
street, a quiet little backwater just
Leside one of the briskest currents of
London life. No. 131 was one of a
row, all flat chested, respectable and
most unromantie dwellings. As we
drove np we found the rallings in front
of the house lined by a curions crowd.
Holmes whistied,

“By George, it's attempted murder
at the least! Nothing less will hold the
London message bhov. There's a deed
of violence Indicated In that fellow's
round shoulders and ootstretched neck,
What's this, Watson? The top steps
swilled down and the other ones dry
Footsteps enough, anvhow! Well, well,
there's lLestirade at the front window,
and we shall soon know all abont 1.

I'be official received ns with a very
grave face ami showed us into a sitting
room, where an excesdingly unkempt
and agitated elderly man clad in a
flaunel dressing gown was pacing up
aud down. He was lutrodoced to us as
the owuner of the house—Mr Horace
Harker of the Central P'ress svodicate,

“It's the Napoleon bust business
again,” sald Lestrade, “You seemed
Interested last night, Mr. Holmes, so
I thought perliaps you would be giad
to be present now that the affair has

classle

“YWhat bas it turned 1o, then*™

“To murder. Mr. Harker, will you
tell these gentlemen exactly what has
ocourred ¥

The man in the dressing gown taraed
upou us with a most melancholy face.

“1t's an extrmorndinary thing" saild
Le, “that all my life [ have been ool
lecting other people’s news, and now
that a real plece of news has come my
own wav 1 pm so confused and bother
ed that | can't put two words together
If 1 bad come in here as a journalist |
should bhave interviewed myself ams
bad two columus in every evening pa
per. As it lg, | am gwing away wal-
uable copy by telling my story over
and over to a string of diferent people,
sod 1 can make po use of it myseif.
However, I've bheard your name, Mr.
Bheriock Holmes, and If you'll only ex-
plaia this queer business I sball be

paid for my trouble in telling you the
story.”

Holmes sat down and listened.

“It all seems to center round that
bust of Napoleon which I bought for
this very room about four months ago.
I picked it wp cheap from Harding
Bros., two doors from the High Street
atation. A great deal of my journal-
istic work is done at night, and I of-
ten write until the early morning. So
it was today. [ was sitting In my den,
which js at the back of the top of the
house, about 3 o'clock when 1 was
convineed that 1 heard some sounds
downstairs. [ listened, but they were
not repeated, and 1 concluded that
they came from omntside. Then suod-
denly, about five minutes later. there
camme & most horrible vell-the most
dreadful sound, Mr. Holuwes, that ever
I heard. It will ring in my ears as
long as I live. 1 sat frozen with hor-
ror for a minute or two; then 1 seized
the poker aud went dowunstairs, When
I entered this room | found the win-
dow wide open, and I at once observed
that the bust was gone from the msan-
telpiece. Why any Lurglar should take
such a thing passes my nnderstand-
ing. for it was only a plaster cast and
of Do real value whatever.

“You can see for yourself that any
one going out through that open win-
dow could reach the front doorstep by
taking a doug stride. ‘This was clearly
what the burglar had done, so 1 went
round and opened the door. Stepping
out into the dark, 1 uearly fell over a
dead man whe was lying there. 1 ranp
back for a light, and there was the
poor fellow, a great gash in his throat
and the whole place swimmiog in
blood. He lay on his back, his knees
drawn up aod his mouth horribly epen.
I shall see him in my dreams, I had
just time to blow on my police whistle,
and sben I must have fainted, for |
Enew nothiug more uotil I found the
policeman standing over me in the
Lall.”

“Well, who was the murdered man "
askiod Haoltnes,

“There's nothing to show who he
was,"” said Lestrade. “Youn shall see
the bhody ant the mortuary, hat we have
made nothing of it up to now, He is
a tall man, sunburned, very powerful,
not more than thirty. He is poorly
dressed, and yet does not appear to
be a laborer. A horn bandled clasp
knife was Ilving In a pool of blood be-
slde him. Whether it was the weapon
which did the deed or whether it be-
longed to the dead man 1 do not know.
There was no name on his clothing
and pothing in his pockets save an
apple, some string, a shilling map of
Loudon and a photograph. Here it is.”

It was evidently taken by a snapshot
from a smull camera. It represented
an siert, sharp featured simisn man,
with thick eyebrows and a very pe-
cuallar projection of the lower part of
the face, like the muzzle of a bahoon.

“Aud what hecame of the bust?” ask-
ed Holmes after a cureful study of this
pleture,

“We bad news of it just before you
came. It has been found in the front
garden of un empty house in Camp-
den Houose road. It was broken Into
fragments. | am going rounnd now to
see It. Will you come?”

“Certainly. I must Just take oue look
round.” He examined the carpet and
the window. *“The fellow had either
very long legs or was a mgst active
man,” sald be. “With an area bheneath,
it war no mean feat to reach that win-
dow ledge and open that window. Get-
ting back was comparatively simple,
Are you eoining with us to gee the re
mains of your bust, Mr. Harker?"

The disconsolate journalist had seat-
ed himself at a writing table,

“I must try and make something of
it,”” said he, “though I have no doubt
that the first editions of the evening
papers are out already with rfoll de-
talls. It's like my Juck! Yon remember
when the stand fell at Doncaster? Well,
I was the only journalist in the stand
and my journal the only one that had
no account of it, for I was too shaken
to write It. And now I'll be too late
with a murder done on my own deor-
“t"[‘ L]

As we left the rovin we heard his pen
travellng shrilly over the foolscap.

The spot where the fragments= of the
bust had been found was only a few
bundred yards awary, I"Q' the first time
our eyves rested upon this presentment
of the great emperor, which seemed to
ralse such frantic and destroctive ha-
tred in the mind of the unknown, It
Iay scsttered in splintered sharnds upon
the grass. Holmes pleked np several of
them and examined them carefully, 1|
was couvinesd frou® his intent face
and his purposeful manner that at Inst
he was npon a vlew

“Well " asked Lestrude

Holmes shrogeed his shonlders.

“We have o long way to go yet.” sald
he. “And yet—nnd-yet— well, we have
solne suggestive facts to act upon
The possession of this triffing bust was
worth more in the eves of this strange
criminal than s« human life. That is
one point. Then there is the singalar
fact that bhe did uot break It in the
house or immediately ontside the
house, if to break it was bLis sole ob-
Jeotr

“He was rattied and bustled by meet-
ing this other fellow. He hardly knew
what bhe was doing.™

“Well, that's likely encugh. but 1
wish to call your attention very partic-
ularly to the position of this bouse In
the ganden of which the bust was de-
stroyed.”

Lestrade looked about him.

“It was sn empty bouse, and s0 he
knew that he wounid not be disturbed
in the garden.”

“Yes, but there is anothér empty
bhouse farther up the streét. which he
must bhave passed before he came to
this one. Why did be not break it
there, since it is evident that every
¥ard that he carried it increased the
risk of some one meeting him "

“1 give it up,” sald Lestrade.

Holmes poluted to the street lamp
above our heads.

“He coull see what he was doing
bhere, and be could not there. That
was his reason.”

“By Jove, that's true.” sald thi de
tective. “Now that I come to think of
it, Dr. Barnicot's bust was broken not
far from his red lamp. Weil, Mr.
Holmes, what are we to do with that
fact™

“To remember It—to docket It. We
may come on somethiog _later shich
will bear upon it. What steps do yvon
propoge to take now, Lestrade?’

“The most practical way of getting
at It, in my opinlon, Is to Identify the
dead man. There shonld bée no diM-
culty about that. When we have found
who he i= and who Lis associates are
we should have s good start in learaing
what he was doing In Plit street Iast
night and who it was who met him and
killed him on the doorsgeq of Mr. Hor-
ace Harker. Don't you thlnk so?"

“No doubt, and yet it I&[not quite the
way in which 1 should wpproach the
Clase "’ 3

“What would you do, then?"

“Oh, you must vot let we Influence
you in any way. 1 seggest that you
€0 on your aied | on mine,. We
can compare notes afterwanrd, and each
will supplement the other.”

“Nery good.” said Lesuunde.

“If yon are going back to I'itt street
you might see Mr. Horace Harker. Tell
bim for me that | have guite made
up wy mind and that it = certain that
# dangerous bomicidal lmatic with Na-
peleonic delusions wa= in his lbouse
fast night. It will be usefal for his
nriicle”

lLestrade stared.

“You don't seriously believe that?

Holmnes siiled,

“Don't 1 Well, perhap=z I don’t, but
I aw sure that it will interest Mr.
Hornce Hurker and thé subseribers of
the Ceutral I'rexs syondicate. Now,
Watson, I think that we shall And that
we have a long aml rather complex
day’s work before us. 1 should be
glad, Lestrade, if you could make it
convenient to meet us at Baker street
at 4 o'viock this evening. Until then
I shoukl like to keep _this protograph
found iu the dead wun's pockel. It is
possible that | muy have to ask your
vornpany amld ussistunee upon o small
expedition which will have to be un-
dertaken tounight If my chain of rea
soning should prove to be correct. Un-
til then, goodby and good luck.”

Sherlock Holwes and T walked to-
gether to the High street, where we
stopped at the shop of Harding Bros.,
whence the bust had been purchased.
A young assistant Informed us that
Mr. Harding wonld be absent until
after noon and that he was himself
a newcomer who conld glve us no in-
formation. Holmes' face showed his
disappointment and annovance,

“Well, well, we can’t expect to have
it all our own way, Watson,” he said at
last. “"We must come back In the aft-
ernoon, if Mr. Harding will not be here
until then. 1 am. as you have no doubt
surmised, epdeavoring to trace these
busts to thelr source in order te find it
there I8 not something peeuliar which
may account for thelr remarkable fate.
et us muke for Mr. Maorse Hudson of
the Kennington road and see if he can
throw any light upon the problem.”

A drive of an hour brgught us to the
picture denier’'s e-tnh?ll ment. He was
a small, stout man, with a red face and
a peppery manner. * -

“Yex, slr. On my very eounter, sir,”
sald he. *“What we pay rates and
taxes for I don't know, when auy ruf-
flun can come In and breuk one's
goods. Yes, sir, It wa:" who sold Dr.
Barnicot his two stutues, Disgraceful,
air! A npihilist plot—ghat's what 1
wake it No one but an anarchist
would go about breakimg statues.  Red
republicans—that’s what 1 <uall ‘em.
Whe did 1 get the statues from? 1
dou’'t see what that hay to do with it
Well, If yon really want to kvow, 1
got them from Gelder & Co,, In Charch
street, Stepney. TThey wre a well
kuown bouse o the tpade and have
been this tweuty years Haow many
had 17 Three—two and ope are three
two of Dr. Barnleot’'s amnd one smash
ed in broad daylight on my own count-
er. Do I Enow that phofograph? No,
I don't. Yes, I do, thonghi,. Why, it's
Beppw. He was a kind of Itallan picee
work wan, who made himzelf n=eful in
the shop. e conld enrve a8 bit aud
glid and frame and do odd johs. The
fellow left e last week, and I've
heard nothing of him since. No, 1
don’t know where he came from nor
where he went to. I had nothing
against him while he was Lere Ile
was gone two days befare the hnst was
snmiashed ™

“Well, that's all we could reasonably
expect from Morse Hudson.” suld
Holmes as we emerged from the shop.
“We have this Beppe as a common
factor, both in Kennington'and in Ken-
slagton, so that is worth a ten mile
drive. Now, Watson, let-us make for
Gelder & Co, of . the source
and origin of the busts, 1 shall be sur-
prised if we don't get same help down

| there.”

By A. Conan Dovle

e

Illustrated by F. D. Steele

In rapid succession we passed
through the fringe of fsshionable Lon-
don, botel London, theatrical Loandon,
literary Loondon, commercial London,
and, finally, maritime London, till we
came to a riverside city of 100,000
souls, where the tenement houses swel-
ter and reek with the outcasts of Eu-
rope. Here, in a broad thoroughfare,
ouce the abode of wealthy city mer-
chants, we found the sculpture works
for which we searched. Outside was a
considerable yard full of monumental
masonry, Inside was a large room In
which fifty workers were carving or
meolding. The manager, a big blond
German, recelved us civilly and gave
a4 clear answer to all Holmes™ gnes-
tious. A reference to his books showed
that bundreds of casts bhad been taken
from a marble copy of Devine's head of
Napoleon, biut that the three which had
been sent to Morse Hud=on a yveuar or
80 befare had been half of a hateh of
six, the other three bwing sent to Hard
ing Bros. of Kenxington.  There was no
reason why those six should be differ-
enit from any of the other casts, He
conld suggest no possible cause why
any one shonld wish to destroy them—
In fact, he laughed ant the ldea. Thelr
whaolesale price was 6 shillings, bat the
retailer wonld get 12 or more. The
cust was taken in two molds from
each side of the faee, and then these
two profiles of plaster of paris were
jolned together to make the complete
bust. The work was usuaally dane hy
Ttalians in the room we were in. When
finixhexl the busts were put on 4 table
in the passage to dry and afterward
atored, That wag all e could tell ns.

But the production of the photograph
had a remarkable «ffeet upon the man-
ager. His face fiushed with anger, and
his brows Ekunotted over his blue Tem
tonic eves,

“Ah, the rascal! he cried.
deed, T know him very well, This has
always been a respectable establish-
ment, @l the only time that we have
ever had the police in it was over this
very fellow. 1t was more thay a year
fago now. He Koifed anether (talian in
the street, and then be to the
works with the police on hils heels, aml
be was taken Beppo was  his
name—his second name [ never knew.
Served me right for engaging a man
with sach a face. But he was a gond
workmuan—one of the hest.”

“IWhat did he get ?

“The man lived, and he got off with
a vear. I have no doubt he is ont now,
but he has not dared to show his nose
here, We have a cousin of his here,
and [ dare say he could tell yon where
he i<

“Nao, nn.' orled Holmes: “*not a word
to the cousin - not a word, [ bieg of you.
The matter is very important, aud the
farthier 1 go with it the more Important
it seems to grow. When you referred
in vour ledger to the sale of those casts
I observes] that the date was June 3
of last year. Could youn give me the
date when Beppo wag arrestoed

“I could tell you roughly by the pay
list” the manager answered. “Yes"
he continned, after some turning over
of pages, “he was paild last on May 20."

“Thank yon,"” sald Holmes, *I don't
think that I npesd Intrude upon your
thne and patience any more.”  With a
last word of caution that he should sa
ngthing as 1o our researches we turne
onr faces westwinrd once more

The afternoon was far advaneed be-
fore we were able to snateh a hasty
lupcheon at a restanrant. A news bill
at the entrance announced: “Kensing-
ton Outrage. Murder by a1 Madman,”
and the contents of the paper showed
that Mr. Horace Harker had got his
acconnt into print after all. Twe col-
umns were occupied with a highly sen-
satlonal and flowery rendering of the
whole ineident. Holmes propped it
agulust the cruoet stand aond read it
while he ate. Once or twice bLe
chuckled,

“T'his Is all right, Watson,” sald he,
“Listen to this: "It Is satisfactory to
Kpew that there can be no difference
of opiuion upon this case, since 3r.
Lestrade, one of the most experienced
wembers of the official force, and Mr.
Sherlock Holmes, the well known con-
sulting expert, have each come to the
conclusion that the grolesque series of
incldents, which have ended In so tragie
a fashion, arise from Junncy rather
than fromm deliberate orhme. No ex-
planation save meutal abwrration can
cover the fuets' The press, Watson,
Is & most valuahle lnstitution, if yon
only know bow to use it. And wow, if
you have guite finished, we will hark
back to Kensiungton smd see what the
manager of Harding Bros. has to say
on the matter.”

“Yes, in-

vaine

hivre,

The founder of that great ciaporinm ]

jrer-
A

proved to be a brisk, crisp little
Noll, dapper quick, with
clear head and a ready tonguse
“Yes, sir, 1 bave already read the
account in the evening papers. Mr.
Horace Harker is a castomer of ours.
We sapplied him with the bhust some
months age. We ordersd three busis
of that sort from Gelder & o of
Stepney. They are all sald now. To
whom? Ob, 1 dare say by consaltinog
onr sales book we conld very easlly tell
vou. Yes, we have the entries here
Oue to Mr. Harker, you see, and one
to Mr. Josiah Brown of Laburowmn
ldge, Laburnouin -Vale, Chiswick, and
one to Mr. Bandefurd of Lower Grove
road, Reading. No, I have never seen
this facve which you show me in the
photograph. You would bardly forget
it, wounld you, gir, for 1've seldom seen
an uglier. Have we any Italians on
the staff? Yes, sir; we have several
amoug our workpeople and cleaners.

very ainl

1 dare say they 'might get a peep at
that sales they wanted
There is 1o ) cular reason for keep-
ing a watch that bLook Well,
well, it's a very stra and
1 hope that you will let "
anything cowes of your ing

Holmwes had taken severs
ing Mr. Ianiing's !
eoitid see that he wa
istiexl Ly the turn
taking. He made !
save that unless we hurrisd we should
be late for our appointment with Le-
strade, Suare enough, when we reach-
ed Baker strecot the detective was al-
ready there, amnd we fouml him pacing
up auid down o a fever of impativunee,
His look of importance showsdd that Lis
day's work bhad not been in va'n,

“Well¥ e asked. “What lock.
Holmes?"

book
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Ale

not entirely a wasted one™ my
explainad. “We huve seen both the re-
tailers and also the manu-
facturers. I can trace each of the
busts now from the heginning.™

“Thn oried Leatrade
well, yon have your own methods, Mr,
Sherlock Holmes, and it s ot for me
to say a wonl against them, but 1
think I have done a better day's work
than yoeu, 1 have identided the dead
man,”

“You don’t say =a¥

“And found @ eanse for the erime.”

“sSivendid™r

“We have un inspector who makes a
speciaity of Raffron Hill
jan guarter., Well this dead man had
sotne Catholie embilem rownd his neck,
and that, along with his color, made me
think he was froin the southr  Iospect
or Hill Kaew the wmoment
caught sight of him. ITis nuie s Ple
tro Venucel from Naples, and be 1s oue
of the greatest cutthroats in London
He jis connected with the Matia, which,
as you know, is a sécret political socle-
tyv, enforeing hy
SNow, you #ee how the affalr hegins to
npr. The other rellow is probably
an Halinn amd a meniber of the
Mafia, He has lwoken the rales in
gome fashion. Pletra s get upon his
travk. Probhably the photogreaph we
found in hiz pocket is the mnn hilmself,
s0 that he may not knife the wrong
e thee Fellow, Ve
him enter o house, he walts autziile for
him, and in the seaffle he recelves Lils

whaolesale

busrs!""

0

Lim

its (leirees
olear
al=so

person, dlogs

Copyright by Collier's Weekls

HOLMES, SEATFD ON THE

THE

and the Ital- |

|
|

|

e e e e e e S i e . e e e e s o P P o e i

maging among the files of the old daily
with which oune of our lumber
rooms was packed. When at last he de-
scended it was with triumph in his
eves, but he said vothing to either of
18 to the result of his researches.
'or my own part [ had followed step
by step the methods by which he had
traced the vorions windings of this
and., though 1 conld not
the goul! which we would

papers

us

roniplex case,
Vel
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« lreach, I understod clearly that Holmes

expected this criminal to
make an attempt upon the two remain-
ing busts, one of which, T remémbered,
was at Chiswick. No doubt the object
of our journey was to cateh him in the
and I couid not but admire

Lrotesgue

veryv act

{the vuonniog with which my friend bhad

|

“We have had a very busy day aand |
friend |

“Well, |':'.z--l in
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'each stamding in its own grounds.

serfedl 4 wrong olew in the evening
20 us to give the fellow the Idea
could coutinue his scheme with
iy not surprisedd when
Holthes sugzeested that T shonld tonke
my revolver with me. He had himselt
pleked ap the loaded humting crop,
which was his favorite weapon.

A four wheeler was st the door at 11,
it we drove to a spot at the
of Hammeramith bridge
the calvaan was directad to wait.
walk bhrought us to & secluded
plensant houses,
In
the light of a street lamp we read
“Laburnum Yilla™ upon the gatepost
of one of them, The occupants bad evs
fdently retivedd to yest, for all was
div'8 save for o fanlight over the hall
door, which shad a single blurreg€ clr-
c¢le on to the gurden path, ‘The wood-
en feuce which separated the grounds
from the road threw a dense black
shdow upou the inner side, and bere
it was that we crouched.

“1 fear that you'll have a long wait,”
Holmes whispered. “We may thaopk
that it pot raining. 1

We CHl &ven venture to
However, it's
a two to one chauce that we get some-
thing to pay us for our trouble.”

It however, that our vyigil
was not to be so long ns Holmes had
ledd us 1o fear, and It ended o a very
sudden amd singular fashion. In an
insxiant, without the least sonmd to
wiaurn us of hiz coming, the gurden
gate swuug open, saond lithe, dark
figure, as swift amd active as an ape,
rushi<d up the garden path, We saw
it whisk past the light thrown from
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CAREFULLY EXAMINED

own desnth woumd. low s that, Nr
sherlock Holmes ™

Holives clupped his hands approving-
Iy.

“Excollent, Lestrade, escellent!” he
cricd, “But I didn’t gquite follow vour
explanation of the destruoction of the

husts.™
“The bust=! You never «an get those

basts out of your head., After all, that
I8 nothing; pertty larceny, £ix months ot
the moxt. It s the munler that
renlly investigoting, aml 1 tell you that
I man gthering all the threads into wy

we lire

Liands."

“Ahd the next stage?"

“Is a very simple one. 1 shall
down with HIll to the Italian
tind the man
have got aud arrest i on the
of murder, Will yon come with us?"’

“1 think not I faney wis AN
our ewl In o simpler way, I can’t say

o
(quarter,
photograph we

hnryge

wWlhorses

nttain

for certaln because it all depends

| well, it all depends npon a factor w lilich
Is completely ontgide our control Hut
i el the wliling

that if you will

11 B e guept hojpas
Ii-. cxactly two to
vodine with = tonlght 1 shall bhe able to
Belp you him th i

“Iis the Ttalian quarter?"

“Nu; I Tancy "hiswick
which likely 1o ir
vou will with me vk
tonlght, Festrade, ' promise to gn to
the, Jtalinn quarter with you tomorrow,
@t no harm will be done by the de
Jay. Amd pow 1 think that a few

el

to Juan Fen TR

s an address
ETN

in

I more Iim

UM thisw

larve before 11
kKely that wae shall
be buck befors morning You'll dine
with us, Lesirade, amd them you are
weleoine fo the safa until it is time for
ug to =t In the meantime, Watson,
I shonukl be glad If you wounld ring for
an express messenger, for 1 have a let
ter 1o send, and it is Important that |t
shoul! go at pnese.”
“uf!lu'ﬁ H‘u"ht the

d-n Bt

o'vinck

Projyme
aml it is unl

evening in rum-

bours’ sleep would do us all goowd, for [

over the door and disappear against
the bluck shadow of the house, ‘l'lere
was u long puuse, douring which we
beld onre breath, and thes a very gen-
tle creaking sound eame (o our ears.
The window being opetsd.  The
polse ceg=ed, fgod nagain there was a
long silence. “The feilow wus making
bis way into the house, We saw the
sididen Hash of a dark lantern inside
thie rouim What ke sought was eovi-
deutiy not there, for aguin we saw the
tdazh throogh auother BRliond and then
through apotieer,

WwWis

“Let us to the open window,
We will hith #s he ¢llmbs out,'”
lestrade \\hllllrl'l"‘].

But before we coulll move the man
had ecinerged sgain As he came out
Into the glhmmering patch of light we
saw that he carried something white
under his He looked stealthilly
all round Tl of the de-
serted siveel reassursd him. Turnlug
his Lok upon us, he lald down his bur-
den, and the pext lustant there was the
sound of wharp tap, followed by &
vlatter and rattle The Wi
Jutent upon what be was doing that be
uever heard our steps we wlale
aoross the grass plot. With the bound
of a tiger, Holmes was on bis back,
and an instant later Lestrade and |
Litd i by either wrist and the hand-
cuff= had been fastensd. Ax we turn-
e him over | saw a hldeons, sallow
face, with writhing, furious features,
glaring up at and [ Knew that it
was idesd the man of the photograph
whom we L =ecured,

But it was uot our prisoner to whom
Holues giving his attention.
Squntted on the deorstep, he was eu-
gaged in most earefuily examining that
which the man had brought from the
bouse. It was 4 bust of Napoleon, like
the one which we had seen that morn-
ing, and it had been broken Into similar
fragments, Carefully Holmes held each
reparate shard to the light, bat lo ue
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