
The Return of Sherlock Hol-
mes.

(Continued from Page One.)

“Unfortunately, the path was tiled
at that point.”

“Well, on the road itself?”
“Mo, it was all trodden into mire.”
“Tut-tut! Well, then, these tracks

upon the grass, were they' coming or
going?”

“It was impossible to say. There
was never any outline.”

“A large foot or a small?”
“You could not distinguish.”
Holmes gave an ejaculation of im-

patience.
“It has been pouring rain and blow-

ing a hurricane ever since,” said he.
“It will ho harder to read now than
that palimpsest. Well, well. it. can’t be
helped. What did you do. Hopkins, af-
ter you had made certain that you
had made certain of nothing?”

“I think I made certain of a good
deal. Mr. Holmes. I knew that some-
one had entered the house cautiously
from without. I next examined the
corridor. It is lined with eocoanut
matting, and had taken no impression
of any kind. This brought me into
the study itself. It is a scantily furn-
ished room. The main article is a
large writing-table with a fixed bureau.
This bureau consists of a double col-
umn of drawers, with a central small
cupboard between them. The draw-
ers were open, the cupboard locked.
The drawers, it seems, were always
open, and nothing of value was kept in
them. There were some papers of im-
portance in the cupboard, but there
were no signs that this had been tam-
pered with, and the Professor assures
me that nothing was missing. It is
certain that no robbery has been com-
mit ted.

“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 wag
on the right side of the neck and from
behind forwards, so that it is almost
impossible that it could have been self-
inflicted.”

“Unless he fell upon the knife,” said
Holmes.

“Exactly. The idea crossed my mind.

tions to prevent me from being dog-
matic or from insisting upon this point
in my description. My own face is a
narrow one, and I find that I can-
not get my eyes into the centre, nor
near the centre, of these glasses. There-
fore, the lady's eyes are set very near
to the Sides of the nose. You w ill per-
ceive, Watson, that the glasses are con-
cave and of unusual strength. A lady
whose vision has been so extremely
contracted ail her life is sure to have
the physical characteristics of such
vision, which are seen in the forehead,
the eyelids, and the shoulders."

“Yes,” 1 said, “I can follow each of
your arguments. I confess, however,
that I am unable to undertsand how
you arrive at the double visit to the
optician.”

Holmes took the glasses in his
hand.

“You will perceive,” he said, “that
the clips are lined with tiny bands of
cork to soften the pressure upon the
nose. One of these is discoloured and
worn to some slight extent, but the
other is new. Evidently one has fallen
off and been replaced. J should judge
that the older of them has not been
there more than a few. months. They
exactly correspond, so I gather that
the lady went back to the same estab-
lishment for the second.”

“By George, it’s marvellous!” cried
Hopkins, in an ecstasy of admiration.
“To think that 1 had all that evidence
in my hand and never knew it! 1 had
intended, however, to* go the round
of the London opticians.”

“Os course you would. Meanwhile,
have you anything more to tell us
about the case?”

"Nothing, Mr. Holmes. 1 think that
you know as much as I do now—-
probably more. We have had inquiries
made as to any stranger seen on the*
country roads or at the railway station.
We have heard of none. What beats
me is the utter want of all object
in the crime. Mot a ghost of a mo-
tive can anyone suggest.”

“Ah! there 1 am not in a position to
help you. But 1 suppose you want us
to come out tomorrow?”

“If it is not asking too much, Mr.
Holmes. There's a train from Charing
Cross to Chatham at six in the morn-
ing, and we should be at Toxley Old
Place between eight and nine.”

“Then we shall take it. Your case

But we found the knife some feet
away from the body, ,so that seems im-
possible. Then, of course, there are
the man’s own dying words. And,
finally, there was this very important
piece of evidence which was found
clasped in the dead man’s right hand.”

From his pocket Stanley Hopkins
drew a small paper packet. He un-
folded it and disclosed a golden pince-
nez. with two broken ends of black
silk cord dangling from the end of it.
“Willoughby Smith had excellent
sight.” he added. “There can be no
question that this was snatched from
the face or the person of the assas-
sin.”

Sherlock Holmes took the glasses
into his hand, and examined them with
the utmost atenticn and interest. He

them on his nose, endeavored to
read through them, went to the win-
dow and stared up the street with
them, looking at the inmost minutely
in the full light of the lamp, and fin-
ally, with a chuckle, seated himself
at the table and wrote a few lines
upon a sheet of paper, which he toss-
ed across to Stanley Hopkins.

“That’s the best I can do for you,”
said he. “It may prove to be of some
use.”

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

“Wantea a woman of good address,
attired liko a Ijidy. She has a re-
markably thick nose, with eyes which
are set close upon either side of it.
Flie has a puckered forehead, a peer-
ing expression, and probably rounded
shoulders. There are indications that
she has had recourse to an optician
at least twice during the last few
months. As her glasses are of re-

markable strength, and as opticians
are not v ry numerous, there should
be no difficulty in tracing her.”

Holmes smiled at the astonishment
of Hopkins, which must have been re-
flected upon my features.

“Sure! - my deductions are sim-
plicity itself.” said he. “it would be
difficult to name any articles which
afford a finer field for inference than
a pair of glasses, especially so remark-
able a pair as these. That they be-
long to a woman I infer from their
delicacy, and also, of course, from the
last words of the dying man. As to
her being a person of refinement and
well dresses they are as you perceive,
handsomely mounted in solid gold, and
it is inconceivable that anyone who
wore such glasses could he slatternly
in other respects. You will find that,
the clips are too wide for your nose,
showing that thq lady's nose was very
broad at the base. This sort of nose
is. usually, a short and coarse one, but

has certainly some features of great
interest, and I shall be delighted to
look into it. Well, it’s nearly one, and
we had best get a few hours’ sleep. I
dare say you can manage all right on
the sofa in front of the fire. I’ll light
my spirit lamp, and give you a cup
of coffee before wo start.”

The gale had blown itself out next
day, but it was a biter morning when
we started upon our journey. We saw
the cold winter sun rise over the dreary
marshes of the Thames and the long,
sullen reaches of the river, which I
shall ever associate with our pursuit
of the Andaman.lslander in the earlier
days of our career. After a long and
weary journey, we lighted at a small
station some miles from Chatham.
While a horse was being put into a
trap at the local inn, we snatched a
hurried breakfast, and so we were all
ready for business when we at last ar-
rived at Yoxley Old Place. A con-
stable met us at the garden ghte.

“Well, Wilson, any news?”
“No, sir—nothing.
“No report of any strangers seen?”
“No, sir. Down at the station they

are certain that no stranger either
came or went yesterday.”

“Have you had inquiries- made at
inns and lodgings?”

“Yes, sir; there is no one that we
cannot account for.”

“Well, it’s only a reasonable walk
to Chatham. Anyone might stay there
or take a train Without being ob-
served. This is the garden path of
which I spoke, Mr. Holmes. I’llpledge
my word there was no mark on it yes-
terday.”

“On which side were the marks on
the grass?”

“This side, sir. This narrow margin
of grass between the path and the
flower-bed. -I can’t see the traces now,
hut they were clear to me then.”

“Yes, yes; some one has passed
along,” said Holmes' stooping over the
grass border. “Our. lady must have
picked her steps carefully, must she
not, since on the one side she would
leave a track on the path, and on the
other an even clearer one on the soft
bed ?”

“Yes. sir, she must have been a
cool hand.”

I saw an intent look pass over
Holmes’ face,

“You say that she must have come
back this way?”

“Yes, sir, there is no other.”
“On this strip of grass?”
“Certainly, Mr. Holmes.”
“Hum! It was a very remarkable

performance—very remarkable. Well,
1 think we have exhausted the path.

Let us go farther. This garden door

this visitor had nothing in do Hut to
walk in. The idea of murder was not
in her mind, or she would have pro-
vided herself with some sort or weap-
on. instead of having to pick this knife
off the writing-table. She advanced
along this corridor, leaving no traces
upon the eocoanut matting. Then she
found herself in this study. How long
was she there? We have no means of
judging.”

“Not more than a few/minutes, sir.
I forgot to tell you that Mrs. Marker,
the housekeeper, had been in there
tidying not very long before —about a
quarter of an hour, she says.”

“Well, that gives us a limit. Our
lady enters this room, and what does
she do? She goes over to the writing-
table. What for? Not for anything
in the drawers. If there had been
anything worth her taking, it would
surely have been locked up. No, it
was for something in that wooden
bureau. Halloa! what is that scratch
upon tin* face of it? .lust hold a
match, Watson. Why did you not tell
me of this, Hopkins?”

The mark which lie was examining
began upon the brass-work on the
right-hand side of the keynote, anu
extended,for about four inches, where
it had scratched the varnish from the
surface.

“i noticed it. Mr. Holmes, but you’ll
always find scratches round a key-
hole.”

“This is recent, quite recent. Bee
how the brass shines where it is cut*.
An old scratch would be the same
colour as the surface. Look at! it
through my lens. There’s the varnish,
too, like earth on each side of a fur-
row. Is Mrs. Marker there?”

A sad-faced : elderly woman came
into the room.

“Did you dust tills bureau yester-
day morning?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Did you notice this scratch?”
“No. sir. I did not.”
“1 am sure you did not, for a dus-

ter would have swept away these
shreds of varnish. Who lias the key

of this bureau?”
“The Professor keeps it on his

watch-chain.”
“Is it a simple key?”
“No, sir, it is a Chubb's key.”
“Very good. Mrs. Marker, you can

go. Now we are making a pro-
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“YES, SIR, IT IS A CRUSHING BLOW,” SAID THE OLD MAN.”

gress. Our lady enters the room, ad-
vances *to the bur< iu, and either opens
it or tries to do so. While she is thin
engaged, young Willoughby Smith en-
ters the room. In her hurry to with-
draw the kep, she makes this scratch
upon the door. He seizes her, and
she, snatching up the nearest object,
which happens to be this knife, strikes
at him in order to make him let go
his hold. The blow is a fatal one. He
fails and she escapes, eltner wnn m
without the object for which she has
come. Is Susan, the maid, there?
Could anyone have got away through
that door after the time that you
heard the cry. Susan?”

# No, sir, it is impossible. Before
T got down the stair. I’d have seen
anyone in the passage. Besides, the
door never opened, or I would have
heard it."

“That settl'.’s this exit. Then no
doubt the lady went out the way she
came. I understand that this other
passage leads only to, the Professor’s
room. There is no exit that way?”

“None, sir."
"We shall go down it and make the

acqua-ints-nce of the Professor. Hal-
loa, Hopkins! this is very important,
very important indeed. The Profes-
sor’s corridor is also lined with cocoa-
nut matting.”

“Well, sir, what of that?”
“Don’t you see any bearing upon

the case? Well, well, I don’t insist
upon it. No doubt. I am wrong. And
yet it seems to me to be suggestive.
Come with me and and introduce me.”

We passed down the passage, which
was of the same length as that which
led to the garden. At the end was
a short flight of steps ending in ,a
door. Our guide knocked, and then
ushered us into the Professor’s bed-
room.

It was a very large chamber, lined
with innumerable volumes, which had
overflowed from the shelves and lay
fn piles in the corners, or were stacked
all around at the base of the cases.
The bed was in the centre of the room,
and in it. propped up with pillows,
was the owner of the house. I have
seldom seen a more remarkable-look-
ing person. It was a gaunt, aquiline
face which was turned towards us,
with piercing dark eyes, which lurked
in deep hollows under overhung and
tufted brows. His hair and beard
were white, save that the latter was
curiously stained with yellow around
his mouth. A cigarette glowed amid
the tangle of white hair, and the air
of the room was fetid with stale to-
bacco-smoke. As he held out his
hand to Holmes, J perceived that it
was also stained with yellow nicotine. I

THE DAILY NEWS AM) OBSERVER. RALEIGH, N. C\, SUNDAY MORNING, APRIL 16, 1905.

speaking in well-chosen English, with
a. curious little mincing accent. “Pray
take a cigarette. And you, sir? I can
recommend them, for I have them es-
pecially prepared by lonides, of Alex-
andria. He sends me a thousand at a
time, and I grieve to say that 1 have
to arrange for a fresh supply every
fortnight. Bad, sir, very bad, but an
old man has few pleasures. Tobacco
and my work—that is all that is left
to met”

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

“Tobacco and my work, but now
only tobacco,” the old man exclaimed.
“Alas! what a fatal interruption! Who
could have foreseen such a terribl*
catastrophe? So estimable a young
man! 1 assure you that, after a few
months’ training be was an admirable
assistant. What do you think of the
matter, Mr. Holmes?

“I have not yet made up my mind.”
“I shall indeed be indebted to you

if you can throw a light where all is
so dark to us. To a poor hookworm
and invalid like myself such a blow
is paralyzing. I. seem to have lost
the faculty of thought. But. you are
a man of action —you are a man of af-
fairs. It is part of the everyday rou-
tine of your life. You can preserve
your balance in every emergency. We

are fortunate, indeed, in having you
at our side.”

Holmes was pacing up and down
one side of the room whilst (he old
Professor was talking. I observed that
he was smoking with extraordinary
rapidity. It was evident that he
shared our host's liking for the fresh
Alexandrian cigarettes.

“Yes. sir, it is a crushing blow.”
said the old man. “That is my mag-
num opus—the pile of papers on the
side table yonder. It is my analysis
of the documents found in the Coptic
monasteries of Syria and Egypt, a
work which will cut deep at the very
foundation of revealed religion. With
my enfeebled health I do not know
whether I shall ever he able to com-
plete it, now that my assistant has
been taken from me. Dear me! Mr.
Holmes, why, you are even a quicker
smoker than I am myself.”

Holmes smiled.
"I am a connoisseur.” said he, tak-

ing another cigarette from the box —

his fourth—and lighting it from the
stub of that which he had finished. “I
will not trouble you with any lengthy
cross-examination, Professor Coram
since T gather that you were in bed
at the time of the crime, and could
know nothing about it. I would only
ask this. What do you imagine that

this poor felow meant by his last,

words: ‘The Professor —it was she’?”
The Professor shook his head.
“Susan is a country girl,” said he,

“and you know the incredible stupid-
ity of that class. I fancy that the
poor fellow murmured some incoher-
ent. delirious words, and that she
twisted them into this meaningless
message.” *

“1 ree. You have no explanation
yourself of the tragedy?”

“Possibly an accident, possioly—l
only breathe it among ourselves —a
suicide. Young men have their hidden
troubles—some affair of the heart,

perhaps, which we have never known.
It is a more probable supposition than
murder.”

“But the eye-glasses?”
“Ah! I am only a student —a man

of dreams. I cannot explain the prac-
tical things of life. But still, we are
aware, n.y friend, that love-gages n ay

take strange shapes. By all means
take another cigarette. It is a pleas-
ure to see anyone appreciate them so.
A fan, a glove, glasses—who knows
what article may be carried as a to-
ken or treasured when a man puts an
end to his life? This gentleman speaks
of footsteps in the grass, but, after
all, it is easy to be mistaken on such
a point. As to the knife, it might well
be thrown far from the unfortunate
man as be fell. It is possible that I
‘•peak as a child, but to me it seems
that Willoughby Smith has met his

fate by his own hand.”

Holmes seemed struck by the the-
ory thus put forward, and he contin-
ued to walk up and down for some
time, lost in thought and consuming
cigarette after cigarette.

“Tell me, Professor,” he said, at last,
“what is in that cupboard in the bu-
reau?” •

“Nothing that would help a thief.
Family papers, letters from my poor
wife, diplomas of universities which
have done me honour. Here is the
key. You can look for yourself.”

Holmes picked up the key, and
looked at it for an instant, then he
handed it back.

“No, 1 hardly think that it would
help me,” said he. “I should prefer
to go quietly down to your garden, and
turn the whole matter over in my
head. There is something to be said
for the theory, of suicide which you
have put forward. We must apologize
for having intruded upon you. Pro-
fessor Coram, and I promise that we
won’t disturb you until after" lunch.
At two o’clock we will come again, and
report to you anything which may
have happened in the interval.

Holmes was curiously distrait, and
we walked up and down the garden
path for some time in silence.

“Have you a clue?” I asked, at last.
“It depends upon those cigarettes

that T smoked,” said bo. “It is pos-
sible that lam utterly mistaken. The
cigarettes will show me.”

“My dear Holmes,” I exclaimed,
“how on earth —”

“Wei, well, you may see for your-
self. If not, there’s no harm done.
Os course, we always have the opti-
cian clue to fall back upon, but I take
a short cut when I can get it. Ab.
here is the good Mrs. Marker! Let
us enjoy live minutes of instructive
conversation with her.”

T may have remarked before that
Holmes had. when he liked, a. pecul-
iarly ingratiating way with women,
and that he very readily established
terms of confidence with them. In
half the time which he had named,
he had captured the housekeeper’s
goodwill, and was chatting with her
as if lie had known her for years.

“Yes, Mr. Holmes, it is as you say,
sir. He does smoke something ter-
rible. All day and sometimes all
night, sir. I've seen that room of a
morning—well, sir you’d have thought
it was on London fog. Poor young Mr.
Smith, he was a. smoker also, but not
as bad as the Professor. His health
•—well, 1 don’t know that it’s better
nor worse for the smoking.”

\*‘Ah!” said Holmes,” “but it kills
the appetite.”

“Wei, I don’t know about that, sir.”
“I suppose the Professor eats hard-

ly anything?”
“Well, he is variable. I’ll say that

for him.”
“I’llwager he took no breakfast this

morning, and won’t face his lunch af-
ter all the cigarettes I saw him con-
sume.”

“Well, you’re out there, sir. as it
happens, for he ate a remarkable big
breakfast (his morning. I don’t know
when I’ve known him make a better
one, and he’s ordered a good dish of
cutiets for his lunch. I was surprised
myself, for since I came into that room
yesterday and saw young Mr. Smith
lying there on the floor, I couldn’t
bear to look at food. Well, it takes
all sorts to make a world, and the
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Eczema Cured.
Testimonial from M. S. Davis, president Louisburg Female College.

Louisburg, N. C.

Louisburg. N. C.. April 6, 1905.
Mecklenburg Mineral Springs Co.. Chase City, Va.

Gentlemen:—l feel it due to the cause of suffering Immunity to make
the following statement of facts, with the liojm* that others similarly afflicted
may profit by my experience:. About two years ago 1 was taken with eczema
in a very aggravated form. The disease first- appeared on my face, neck and
arms, arid gradually extended to other t>urts of my body. The skin on my
face and neck became thick and rough, attended l>y an itching sensation
that was. sit times, almost insufferable. I sought the best medical aid to be
had. but found only temporary relief. My suffering became so intense that I
was forced to give up all business. At length 1 resolved to try the efficacy
of the Ilychiatic Baths and Chloride of Calcium water of Chase City. 1

arrived at the Mecklenburg Hotel on March 10, 1905. and remained there
about four weeks. During that time I took twelve hot baths, drank a
glass of hot-Calcium water ever% morning before breakfast, and took six
or eight more cold during the day. Before the end of the four weeks every

vestige of the eczema had disappeared. My skin was perfectly smooth and
natural and my general health was never better. I take pleasure In recom-
mending the Chloride of Calcium Water of Chase City to all who are
afflicted with skin diseases.

With many thanks for courtesies received while at the “Mecklenburg.”

I am
Yours very truly. M. S. DAVIS.

Mecklenburg Mineral Waters for sale at all first-class drug stores.

For prices, testimonials, etc., write Mecklenburg Mineral Springs Company.

Chase City. Virginia.
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, All prescriptions sent to us are pre-

pared correctly in every detail —pure,
fresh drugs 'used—all compounding

done carefully and correctly, precisely
according to the physician’s directions.
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SPECIALTY.
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of menstruation.” They are “LIFE SAVERS” to girls at
woman hoot l, aiding development of organs and body. No

.s&HS-V Jk'-:. known remedy for women equals them. Cannot do harm —life
becomes a pleasure. SI.OO PER BOX BY MAIL. J?oM
by druggists. DU. MOTT’S CHEMICAL CO., Cleveland. Ohio.

f?or Sale By BOBBITT- WYNNE DRUG COMPANY.
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! The Prosperous
Parmer

:

has a right to ho buoyant, because ho cared.Jy prepares Ids lands at
seed-time, and uses liberally bvkkx season

Virginia-Carolina
Fertilizers,

which bring at harvest -time large, excellent crops—for which the very
highest, prices are obtained. They come up to and often exceed our
guaranteed analysis.

If you oon’t fertilize with these popular brands—you fail t o obtain
the BKsr results from thermo and labor put on your crop, whether it
be trucks or any one special product of the soil. If your dealer cannot
supply you—write us for information.

VIRGINIA-CAIvCI/INA CHEMICAL CO.,

at r.ry < nc of these cities:

Richmond, Va. Charleston, S. C. Savannah, Ga.
Norfolk, Ya. Z tli.nUi, Os. Montgomery, Ala.
Durham. N. C. Memphis, Tenn.
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