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revolution il.Ilmik Bonml In Cold ant Silver.

Tho only gold and silver hound, dia-
mond incrnsted hook in the world was
lately enshrined in tins holy Mohamme-
dan city of Isiian-Kui- . i'ersia. Tie-hoo-

is of course a. copy of the Alkoran
and is a gift from
ameerof Afghanistan. The covers of this
uniipii' volume, fhe si'ies of which are
U'm by 1 iiieiies, are i. f sojid gold plates
one. eighth of an inch in thickness, lined
with si) ver shel ls of the

The centerpiece, as Weil as: the c"r-n- i

l's, is a symbolic d' s'l.'n w. r. iil-I.! iti

diamonds, rubies s;iw pearl . Tie ei
is a I'li-s-- i iit wi;h a ar :wi

i's .oints-- !. wlicle b '.,- c-,.- ,

f int. small rii.-.n,-. r j ;,i -

stamped about when he got into the
room, lie bore no grudge against

Sholto. and would have pre-
ferred if he could have been siini.lv
hound and gagged. I!e did not wish to
put l is head in a halter. There was no
In lp for it. however, the savage ;.,

ts of his companion had broken
mi', and the poison hail done its work:
so Jonathan Small left his record, low-
er. .1 tiie treasure-bo- x to the ground,
ani followed it hi'.u .'lf. That was the
rain i f evi nts as l;;r as I c.:n decipher

t hem. Of course as to his pcrso-i-i-
!

iip-pe- a

ranee he mast be and
mr.-- I be sm. burned after serving.' his
tiiee in a!1. "Vt'ii . iu- inia ma is.
ill-- hch'ht -- caleuhiti-- from
he len-'I- of his and we kn-i-

t!..-.- he was bearded. Hi-- , hairiness
v.:.s tl'.e one point ullieh i'liprcssril

and I?? rabies. Th i . 1.

e'l.'-r- W hieli are aliie- - t i i'e i i their
g"l!.'!i si lting, ami the . ran-:- . .h.r. d
l.nqnei- - wi'h which ij.,y fa ten.d.
an each worth atiout ij..',,iiiii. 'J ,,. lK.k
hself is on parchment . entirely written
l.y hand. Jt is valued at $ I Onn. There
are said to have been over 1 fiti.iji.io visit-
ors present in Isnan-Kuz- a the, day the
holy relic was enshrined. .St. Louis
Keiiuhho
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"It v.t.s t. i. il.-- ".ut:i." :c s:iil.
lrawhm on his stivkitv-f- :.r.l Vents.
"Tiles were iiHiserc.I "lie 1; ii- -

v:iy
aloiijr.-.int- l in his hurry iit .:r..ieil
this. :t confirms sir :is you
doctors express ,t."

The object which ho heiit no '. me
was a small jxx-h-

i t or pouch w.ivcn out
of colored grasses and with a few
tawdry heads strum: rni;ini In
shape and size it was not unlike a
eitrarctte ease. Inside were half a
dozen spines of lark wood, sharp at
one end and rouudod at the other, like
that which had struck llarthnli.iucw
Sholto.

"They are hellish thiiisrs." said he.
"Look out that you don't prick your-
self. 1'in delijrhted to have theui for
the chances are that they are all he
has. There is the less ienr of you or
me finuinsr one in our siciu N fore louir.
I would sooner face a Martini bullet,
myself. Are you iramc for a six-mil- e

trudge. Watson?"
"Certainly." 1 answered.
"Your lee will stand it'.'"

. "Oh. yes."
' "llere you are, tiojTKy.' t.ood old
Toby! Smell it, Toby, smell it!"
lie pushed the eivosote handker-
chief under the dog's nose, while
the .creature stool with its Huffy
leps separated, and with a most eomicul
cock to its head, like aconuoissenr snif-
fing' the bouquet of a famous vintage.
Holmes then threw the handkerchief
to a distance, fastened a stout cord to
the mongrel's collar, and led hiin to
the foot of the center hnrrel. The

creature instantly broke into a succes-
sion of high, tremulous yelps, and.
with his nose on the ground, and his
tail in .the air. pattered off upon the
trail at a pace which strained bis .leash
and kept us at the ttp of our speed.

The east had nccu gradually whiteni-
ng-, and tee could now see suiv dis-

tance in the cold gray light. The
square, massive house, with its Sack.
empty windows and high, bare walls,
towered up. sad and forlorn. Whiml

liquid, and the whole air was heavy
with the smell of creosote.

Sherlock Holmes a'ld I looked blank-
ly at each other, ami then burst simul-

taneously into an uncontrollable fit of
laughter.

ClIAI'TKIf Vllt
nil'. iiAKi.H si tn i t titi:i:.i i.ai:s.

"What now".'" I asked. "Toby has
lost his character for in fa U'ri i it y. "

"lie acted to !i . 1.: ii! ."
said Holmes, lifiilig I. ill! o !r- n
the barrel and ;.l!;i:i.T him ' i"-- .

.;a'..er ar.l. "If you . n i . ; lew
: 1. i ereos. t,. is carted about l.

iii.nieilay.il 's nogi---
. :.t v oi.ii: v i.at

oar Ir... 'I have crossed. It
is im.i-- now. e j it !';: I !y for the
seas, uing v.ood. l'oor Tol is not

blame."
"Vie i ii n 1 get on the main scent

j a in. - titan .sc.
"Vis. Ami. fortunately, we have no

i:sl:i t . go. Kviilcr.tly v. hat pu. .

t::e dog at t!ie corner "f Knight s
pla.-i-wa- that there were t wo :: i

trails riitining in opposite diree-tioti-

e took t he wrote' one. It only
remains to follow t he oi h

There wa- no ilitlicnity about this.
I hi hadii 'g Toby to the place where he
had eomniiUed his fault, lie east about
in a w ide c'u'elt'. aud finally dashed off
iti a fresh direct ion.

"We must take care that he docs not
now bring us to tho place when- the
creosote barrel came from." I observed.

"1 it. id thought of that. I'.ut you no-
tice that he keeps on the pavement,
whereas tin- - barrel passed down the
io.. li' .i,. .,,. we are on the true scent
now ."

It tended down towanls the river-
side, running through Itelmont place
iixl i'rince's street. At the end of

street it ran right dow u to t he
water's edge, where there was a small
wooden wh-irf- . Tobv led us to the
very edge of this, and there sI.mmI

whining, looking out on the ilarK cur-
rent bevoml.

"We arc out of luck." said Holmes.
They have taken to a bout here."

Seveial small punts and skiffs were
lying altout in the water and on the
ci.;-- of the wharf. We took Tobv
round to each in turn. but. though he
si:it!ei! earnestly, he made no sign.

lose to the rude landing stage was
a stimll brick house, with a win!.cn
placard swung out through the second
w ind.iw "Mor.heai Smith" was printed
across it in large letters, and. under-
neath: "Moats t,, hire by the hour or

" A second inscription e the
!..r informed us that a steam launch
..as k. pt a statemt lit w hich w as c e.i-.- 1

:i:ed by a great pile of coke upon the

,'tl;. Sheri'K'k H. 'lines looked si. .w y
r. '..nd. and his face assumed an ominous
expression.

'l ies loo;s bad." said he. Those
. w s ;,re sharner than 1 eXH-cteil- .

I'.'.e-- . -- i cm to havceovcrcd their tracks.
11. tie iias. I fear. N-e- ireco-.ccrtei;-

.

u::.i.a-ec:iicn- t here."
lb- - w as approaching the limir the

litniM'. when it o:n-ntsi- . and a little
cm latl of six came runuiii'.
out. followeil by a stoutish. re.i-face- .i

wonmn with a large sjM'iige in In r hand..

"t'ii eouie back and N- undii-ii- .

Jae'K."shi shoutcii. "t ome back. ou
young imp. I - - if your father com. s
home and finds you like that, he il
let us hear of it."
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It is nnqnostloiiably tho oest remedy for Infants and Children

the world has ever kaoTra. It is harmless. Children like it. It
gives them health. It n-i-ll save their lives. In it Mothers save
somethiiM; which is absolntelr safe and practically perfect as a
child's medicine.

Castovia destroy 'Worms.
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Miss I' - i . l.be once disA
eussid voiutioi; v..;- s;. i'.;ir,.s Lvell,
w!ie s. ,.f I

1 !:e i 1 .i,;'. .: ; o, i f

t '
I '. - i ft the.

r- ' : : h.i r ri--
j ,;y pui.i; !,,-- and went

;!'-- 'ail-.-- . ie:t ih i,:y rus!ied back
dr.iv. . .: and said lo me

'!' in I'i' al ;i. .t i.id n'g on tin- - rug:
' ' a r . , ; H1 minute!

s.e.;, .. y. .: i.i.d , 'iving in Spain
' !.:- -- !.:: ir. d y, -- r- ;.;,. had had a

,. eommon-e- .
d

" !' ' '. . ., ',r wmiid
' ' :

: ' -- d and had a
iii.i.i' r .,. - '. .. ; t !,a woiiltl
nave been 1.,- - :.: ,,f the fittest:
but yi.ii ;i;!v,. ; i, i.urt.t at an

. at-- t'eT.- - .. ei.d have been
an em! f y.i. Voti v...'jjd iiave lieen
u imh; d to y - en v roii i uen t . There!
That's ev.da; ion! i.ood-by!- " In went
his l.at. and heard tin- - hail door
close after idm I" '.'i'i we had done
la ugliing.

'hoe-- i a Mor a iiang.-ro-

cotnpiitin. and of'--- - fatal ir: its re-
sults. 'J'o avoid 'i, .. ,M .hoiild Use
i Witt's Colic and ('iiol.-r- (,'ure, as
soon a, th.- - ;ji-.-- - - ::. j;!o:i.s
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oificers or one of them gets the
treasure and brings it to Knghind.
leaving, --.ve will suppose, some condi-
tion under which he received it unful-
filled. Now. then, why did not
Jonathan Small get the treasure him-
self? The answer is obvious. The
chart is dated at a time when
was brought into close ussoeiu' ion
with convicts. Jonathan Small did
not get the treasure because he and his

were themselves convicts
and could not get away."

"Hut this is nu-r- speculation." said I.
'It is more than that. It is the oiilv

hypothesis which covers the facts. Let
us see how it tits in with the s,.i;, I.

Maj. Sholto remains at for sime
years, happy in the possession of his
treasure. Thru he receives a letter
from India which gives him a gnat
fright. What u as that ?"

"A letter to say that the men u horn
he had wronged had set free."

"Or had escaped. That is much more
likely, for he would have known what
their term of imprisonment was. It
would not have lt-- a surprise to him.
What does he do then'.' lie guards him-

self against a wooden-legge- d man - a
white man. mark you. for he mistakes
a white tradesman for him. and actual-
ly tires a pistol at him. Now. only one
white man's name is on the chart.
The others are Hindoos or Moham-
medans. There is no other w lute man
Therefore we may say with confidence
that the wooden-h-gge- d man is identi
cal w ii! Jonathan small. I iocs the:. i

reasoning strike vo.i as fault v

"No: it is clear ami copch-.-
"V-11- now . let us put ourselves ill

the place of Jonathan Small. Let us
look at it from his xiint of view, lie
comes to Kngland with the double idea
of regaining w hat he would consider to
In- - his rights and of having his revenge
upon the man who had w ronged him.
He found out where Sholt lived, ami i

very possibly he established coiuuiiiiii
cations with mc one inside the house.
There is this butler. Lai K::o. wh.'Uiwc
have not .Mrs. i'er..-- ;ic gives
him !.:rir-'!!i- g.d dr.. racier. Small
could not hud out. however, where the '

treasure was hid. for no one ever
knew, save the major and one faithful
servant w ho had died. SuddctiK Small
learns that the major is on his death- -

lnd. In a frenzy lest the secret of the
treasure die with him. he runs the j

gauntlet of the truards. makes his way to
the dying man's w indow, and is only h- -
terred from entering by the presence
of his two sons. Mad with hate, how- - i

ever, against the dead man. he enters '

the room that night, searches his pri- -

vate papers in the hope of discovering,
some memorandum relating to the i

treasure, anil finally leaves a memento
of his visit in tin-shor- t inscription iion
the card. He had doubtless planned
beforehand that should he slay the
major In- - would leave some iu-- rec-
ord upon the body as a sign that it was
not a common murder, but. from the

of vi.-'- of the four associates,
something in tin- - nature of an act of
ju tiec. Whimsical and bi.arre con-
ceits of this kind ;. re common enough
in t!ie anuals of crime, and usually af-
ford valuable indications as to

Do you follow all this'.'"
"Very clearly."
"Xow. what could Jonathan Small

do? He could only continue to keep a
secret watch upon the efforts made to
find the treasure. Possibly he leaves
Kngland and oniv comes back at inter-
vals. Then comes the discovery of the
garret, and he is instantly informed of
it. We again trace the presence of
some confederate in the household.
Jonathan, with his wooden leg. is ut-

terly unable to reach the lofty room of
Ikirtliolomcw Sholto. He takes with
him. however, a rather curious asso-

ciate, who gets over this difficulty, but
dips his naked font into creosote,
whence come Toby, and a six-mil- e

limp for a half-pa- y olliccr with a dam-

aged Achillis tendo."
"I.nt it was the associate, and not

Jonathan, who committed the crime."
"Quite so. And rather to Jonathan'

disgust, to judge by the way he

:'. e!l up. n Ilia Ideas when lie
s;, him ai "he wind. w. I don't know
that there is a nvi hing else."

'The
"Ah. Weil, tin-r- is n. greai mystery

in that. l!n: '.mi w ill know a 11 about
soon enough. How sweet t In- - morn-

ing air -! See how that otic little
cloud lloatslike a pink feather from
some gigantic darning". Now the red
rim of the sun pushes itself over the
London cloiidbi.nk. it diiiu-- s on a good
many folk, but on none. I dan- - bet. w ho
arc iii a si ra:iT-- errand than you and
1. How small we feel with oar petty
ambit . a nd strivings in the presence

f the greti t tie me lit a f. trees of nat lire!
Arc you well up in your Jean I'aul?"

"l'airlv so. I worked back to him
through ar! !."

"That w:i-- like follow ing the brook
to the parent lake, lie makes but one
curious but profound remark. It is
that t he. i hi. f proof of man's real great-
ness lies in his perception of his own
smaliness. It argues you see. a pow er, f

comparison and of appreciation which
is in itself a proof of nobility. There is
much food for thought in uichtcr. You
have not n pistol, have you?"

"I have my stick."
' It is just possible that we may need

something of the sort if we get into
their lair. Jonathan I shall leave to
you. but if the othcrturns nasty I shall
shoot him dead." He t.'k out his re-

volver as he spoke. a:.d. having loaded
two of the el:a:uN-rs- . he pat it bacK
into the right hand of his jacket.

We had. tiring tiiis time i fol- -

low .!.g me gu'.i'.ance . f T.de- .iow n the
half rural, villa-line- roads which h ad
t.' tin in. troj' 'i. Nov . however, w c
were Is I conn am. Kg e 'lit
nous streets, e. in re hit nd 1. ek-an- d

men were alrca.iv astir. latternlv
wotuit; were taking down shut te-.'- s :, in!
bru-.'iin- d.s.r-tcp- s. At the .qua

corner public houses bit iness
wn-- j -t N gin-iing- . and rough-lok::!-

men were emerging, rubbing their
sleeves across their Wards a ftcr t heir
morning wet s.tr:-ng- dogs sauntered
up :.nd s;;ri d w ..nderi:ig!v at us as we
p.i-.s-- but our inimitj: hi-- - Toby '.ooio--

i.. r to the right nor to the h ft. but
tr. lt.-.'- . onwards with his nose to the
grouiid mi.', an eeasional eager whine,
which spoke of a hot

We lia.l traversed Strcatham. Drix-lon- .

aniN-rweil- . and now found our-
selves in Kemiiiigton lane, having
lrne away through the side streets
to the east of the ival. The men
whom w e pursued to have taken
a curiously .igag road, with the idea
prolsihly of escaping oiis-rva- t ion. Tl'.e
had never kept to the main road if u
luirullcl side street would serve their
turn. At the foot of Ketinington lane
they had edged aw ay to the left through
I'.on.s street and Miics street. Where
the latter turns into Knight's place
Tolwy ceased to advance, but began to
run backwards and forw ards wit h one
ear cocked and the other d.rooping the
very picture of canine indecision. Then
he waddled round in circles, looking
up tons from time to time, as if to ask
for sympathy in his embarrassment.

"What the deuce is the matter with
the dog?" growled Holmes. "They
surely w ould not take a cab or go oil
in a balloon."

'.Yrhap-- they stood here for some
time." I suggested.

W. it's all right. He's off again."
said my companion. In a tone ..f 'i. f.

lie was. indent, off. for. after snil.-in-

round again, he suddenh made up

fey m

Mm
. .1n

r.
-

TnllY srool) I l'oN TIIK CASK,

his inind. and darted away with an
energy and determination such as

not yet shown. The scent ap-
peared to he much hot!, r than hefore.
f ir he had not even to put hi-- , nose on
the ground, but tugged at his leash,
and tried to break into a run. I could

. e by the gleam in I bdaics' eyes that
lie thought we were Hearing the end of
our journey.

ur course now ran down Nine Kims
until we came to Itroderick A Nelson's
large t iinhci- - yard, just past the White
Kaglc tavern. Here the dog. frantic
with excitement, turned down through
the side gale into the inclosiire. where
l he sawyers were already at w ork. On
the dog raced through sawdust and
shavings, down an alley, round a pas-
sage, between two wood-pile- and
finally, with a triumphant yelp, sprang
upon a largo barrel, which still stoop
upon the hand-troilc- y on which it had
been brought. With lolling tongue
and blinking eves. Toby stood upon
the cask, looking from one to the other
of us for some sign of appreciation.
The staves of the barrel and the wheels
of the trollev wen- - smeared with dark

Union Liivery Stables,
C. HINQUS & SON, Proprietors.

Successor to ED. WOK .MAN. ...
Ilaviiitx lately purchase. t!ii popular stable and stocked it with

new riiis. safe vn.l fast tcati's I am now prepared t met the want? o
the travelitiir public iti a satisfactory manner.
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1 manufacture a splendid article of Brick s. e samples
everywhere about the city. Yard one blcvk north of
p.retterv. Kesidenct north 0 stret't. Medferd. (.resron.

"Dear little chap!" said Holmes.
strategically. "What a rosy-checke- d

young rascal! Now. Jack, is there atii-- '
tl.n:i: vim would like?"

l'lie v . nit li red for a iiionn-n- t

' i; like a shiii.n'." s;id he
Nothing you would like U tter'""
Id like two shillin' better." the

nntigy answered, after Miiie thought.
Here you are. then! t'atch A line

child. Mrs. Smith!"
Lor' bless you. sir. he is that, and

forward. He gets a most too much for
mc to manage, 'specially when m man
is away days at a lime."

"Away, is he?" said Holmes, in n dis-

appointed voice. "1 am sorry for that,
for 1 wanted to s.-a- to Mr. Smith."

"He's been away since yester.'.:.
iiiii'. sir. and. truth to tell. I :.:i: K--

gli i.iu' to feci frightened about lii'u.
It .r if it is aKuit a luat. sir. may It- i

. .id serve as well."
wautc.l to hire his steam launch."

Why. bless sir. it is in the steam
launch that he has gone. That's what
pe.les me: for I know there a n't more
cals in lu-- than would lake her to
at -- 'lit Woolwich and hack. 1 1 lu-'i- i K-e- 'i

av.i.y in the barge I'd ha' though;
nothin ': for many a time a job has taken
him as far as Cravcscud. and then if
there w as much doin' there he might ha'
stayed over. I5ut what good is a steam
launch without coals?"

"He might have bought some at a
w hal f dow n the river."

"He might, sir. but it weren't his
way. Many a lime I've heard him call
out at the pi ices they charge for a few

.Id bags. Mcsides. I don't like that
w man. w i" Ids uglv face
and . utlandish talk. W hat did he
want always kiiit kin" about here for?"

' w oodcn-legg- 1 man'.'" said
ll"!i;:es. with bland surprise.

"es. sir. a brown, monkey-face-

chap that's called inure'n once for mv
i i.i :.ian. It was him that roused him
u p '. e might . and, what's more. ;nv
men knew he was comiu'. for he had
iea'ii up in the launch. I tell ou

. aight . sir. don't feel easy in m
"

iiiind about it."
"Kut. my dear Mrs. Smith." said

Holmes, shrugging his shoulders, j

"you are frightening yourself alsmt i

nothing. I low-coul- you possihl v tell
that it was the wooden-legge- man
who came in the night? I don't quite '

understand how you can be so sure." j

"I I is voice, sir. I kuuw his voice, j

which is kind o" thick and foggy. He ;

tappeil at the winder about three it
would be. "Show a leg. inatev," savs
he: t i ii it' to t urn out guard.' Mvohl!
man woke up Jim-tha- t's my eldest
and away they went, without so much
as a word-- to inc. 1 could hear the
woollen leg clackin' on the stones."

"And was this wooden-legge- d man
alone:'''

It'ON-riNl'K-K XKXT WKKK.) I

mid lot for sale. Inquire at
this ollice.

WITH A LIGHT SPRING HI CAME OX THE

BARREL.

us. Our course led right across the
grounds, in and out among the trenches
and pits with which they were scarred
and intersected. The whole place,
with its scattered dirt heaps and

shrubs, had a blighted,
look which harmonized with

the black tragedy which hunc over it.
On reaching the boundary wall. Toby

ran along, whining eagerly, underneath
its shadow, aud stopped finally in a
corner screen by a young It cell.
Where the two wails joined, several
bricks had lieen loosened, and the crev-
ices left were worn down and rounded
upon the lower side, as though they
had frequently been used as a lud.hr.
Holmes elamWred up. ami. taking the
dog from me. he dropped it over upon
the other side.

"There's the print of wooden-leg'- s

hand." he remarked, as I mounted up
beside him. "You see the slight
smudge of blood upon the white
plaster. What a lucky thing it is that
we have had no very heavy rain since
yesterday! The scent will lie upon the
road in spite of their eight-and-twen-

hours' start."
I confess that I had my doubts my-

self when I reflected upon the great
traffic which had passed along the Lon-
don road in the interval. My fears
were soon appeased, however. Toby
never hesitated or swerved, but
waddled on in his pvc::'.;::r rolling
fashion. Clearly the pungent smell
of the creosote rose high above-- all
other contending scents.

"Do not imagine." said Holmes, "that
I depend for my success in this case
upon the mere chance of one of these
fellows having put his foot in the chemi-
cal. I have knowledge now which
would enable me to trace them in many
different ways. This, however, is the
readiest, and. since fortune ha-- , put it
into our hands, I should be culpable ii
I neglected it. It has, however, pre-
vented the case from becoming tin
pretty little intellectual problem
which it at one time promised to be.
There might have been some credit U
be gained out of it, but for this tot
palpable clew."

"There is credit, and to spare." said
I. "I assure you. Holmes, that I mar-
vel at the means by which you ohtair
your results in this case, even more
than I did in the Hope mur-
der. The thing seems to liiu to be
deeper and more inexplicable. J low.
for example, could you describe with
such confidence the wooden-legge- d

man-.'"- '

t "I'shaw, my dear boy! it was fcira- -
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