Sactitude rigld with attention.

| over 3. But your mind ls as

BY LOUISE LEXINGTON.

N THE first morning of her advent
0 in the dingy office of the Tarrytown
Times, Margaret Mills dispelied ail
doubit from the mind of the male contin-
Eent of the foroe that a girl wouid be abie

tn “hold down a case™ on that Important
sheet. After having st up a *“‘take” In

the cditor's own handwriting with scarce.
Iy a halt, she was voted & Lrick by =il

gresent, This opinlon was Bhared by |
Maxrwell Strong. 1he editor, whose one
proud boast was that his chirography
wa* as bad, If indeed not worse, than
Horace Greeley's

Margaret's place in the clty was
usurped by thes machines, and she had
come o the country office =imply as & |

compositor, but before long her duties be.
ecame varind She was so quick, so en-
tirely capable and rellabls that finally It
fell to her Jot to revise =il proof, edit
country locals, and to even supply an oc-
casional Iack of copyr by an intelligent

use of the shears. She was allowed to

count all time thus employed as cquive- |

lent to 1000 “ems™ per hour, which, as a

prifter KNOWs, WaAs & generous arrange- |

ment for Margaret,

| mog putting up a falr fght

sh» made some playful protes:. and
added, with a touch of gallantry: *“J do
nol Judge by your looks: you do not ook
matured
and as logical as & woman's of 5. You
vould soarcely be younger than
Margaret had lked him from thst time
forth. Bhe was 2

The handsome pressman promptls jost
hie heart to the mew compositor
inevitably follows,

anad,
his appetite and

ns
all

Interest in his work: whereupon Strong, |

with only kindest Intent, bade him be off
for a vacation, much to the other's secrot
disgust. The presswork being at a low
ebb, as was usunl through the Summer,
Chariey Brown had no alternative but 1o
accept the ifovitation., but in dong
he declared to himsel! that Strong was
that some day
And he 414

In the meantime the friendship between
the sunny-halred typo and the edlitor
flourished and grew apace. Thers wero
tangies In the copy that they must nesds
puzele out together, which brough: the
dark head perilousiy nemr the falr one,
nedr Bt Umes that the owner of the
former could snatch fleeting glimpees
Into the clear depths of two gray-bloe
e¥es. And when the lushes droopad hawt-
liy, nu the eyea bent agaln to thelr task.
It seemed to Maxwell like the clanging of
the gates of Paradise

They met one July morning before work
hours, that Maxwell might show Mar-

an

he would get even

=0

that "™ |

of ona day winning the love of a good |
girl—a girl like herself—and of having |
& home snd firegide of his own, I
And then s» ihey stood at the gate,
| Margaret, very sweet andg dalnty iIn ht-'!
soft Bummer gown, looked up at the |
stars, and repeated more to hersel! (hean
to Maxwell |
“Sllently, one by one., In the Infinite
meadows of heaven,
Blossomed the lovely stars. the !nrt:'.-l
me-nots of the angels.’
it may have been the witchery of the |
isnguorous night. or 1the witchery of the
mnfd herssif; but when she extended to

him ber hand at partiug. suddenly Inte |
Maxwe!l's eyea nppeared something that |
Margare! had never .seen there before— |
somelhbing swify and  dangerous-and
Aatching her to himseif he Kissed her
Tull wpon the motith.” Margaret could |
ounly whisper, “Please. oh, plesse!™ and |
escaping from his arms ran into the hoose |
without so much as saying good-night
Maxweall oot uaderstanding girls In
the least, thonght he had offended ber
beyond pardon. and siterwards constru- |
ng her new shyness with himaself as
studisd colduess, berated himsell as a
fool, He snld “an old fool."” as belng the
biggent of unil Maxwell was 3

Belleving he could never forgive himeelf

if Margarst would decide to leave Tarrs-
town

utl 1he earilest
#l an apology
He stsrted
that

opportunity he at-
And such an apol-
in by begging her to |
e had made such a fool of

uir Mar-
rising 1o her

You wish me to understand
garet began utervogatively,
feel, with Rashing eyen

“That

| love for

resistible force. following him
hisz waking hours and haunting him in

his dreams: so that he was moved to
write her a letter, a tender. pitiful ap-
peal. begging ler to allow him (o orca-

slonaly visit her at her homae.

“I shall never breathe a word of my
you." he had written—though
he had very stupidly not mentloned tnls
word before—"1f only we might at limes
have one of our old friendiy talks How

deur to me our Nttle talks have been’
Why. 1| would rather have your friemd-
ship, Marguret. =ven with the sobering

knowledgs that you would never be my
wife, than the love of any other woaman |
know. Forgive my bungiing stupldity. Be
my Iriend and make me gimd.™

it was Mazwell's custom (o jeave a'l
letters to be malled upon his Jdesk, tn bhe
taken to the postoffice when the “‘devii™
should go for the ma!ll in the morning:
and Brown coming in first and looking
them over, as was hix custom, saw the
address of thix qge and intarcepted |t
without a scruple. 1t was the beginning
of hix revenge for the wvacation, which
rad Insted gmost through Margaret's
slay

Receiving no reply te his jetter. Max-
well made up his mind to forget, If pos-
sibie, the pain of carlung =0 much for a
girl who scorned even his [friendship.
And lsaving others in charge, he want on
an exiended Eastern trip, malling a lead-
or {or the Times sach day while absant
Margaret received a paper dailly, sent
ber by Hrown, and esgerly followed the
editor's accdunts of his travels,
with kesnness his Impressions of an ed-
iorial convention, and his descriptions of

through ,

sense of lopeliness, and murmuring soma-
thing about a sick headache, she hurried
W ber room When stie had locked the
door ahe threw herselfl upon
ind for the first time acknowledged to

| ap. we could nmot incriminate him

! thought me fanalful.
' | was doing. for |

! that

\ #hot him through the og

| Came aver

" Calenel's

the bed, |

berself the heartache that was hers. Sob |

after sob. without one single cffort
cantrol, untll the storm was spent,
then Margarot sat up and dried her eyes,
as her mother pushed & thick leiter under
her door, and cheerfully called to her:
“It came by mall, Margie I am making
we lea for the headache.”

Murgaret opensd the packet wondering-
iy, and greal was her astopishment when
the stolea letter. dated over half a year
before, fell out, together with & proof
of the wedding notice that had appeated
in the Times In addition wae a [etter
from Maxwell, explaining what at frst
seemed w0 mystifying it ran:

“"Dear Margaret-You will probably he
surprised to ledrn that Brown Is married
and e leaving Tarrytown shortly In
view of this latter fact, it has seamed
good to him to confess to a theft and a
deception which, st another time, ] dare

at

L

, say, he foared might have cost him his

reading |

l

! joh

e, however, inalsts that
has urged him to this sourse

regular lssue of the Timew
one evening Brown Hfied a

his wife
After the
wan run off
amalli notlees,

and |

|

|
!ct Mra. Stewart, of Laoder. in 1887 Not?

Well, I am sure Moran was at the bottam
of
cleverly was the Colonel concealed thatl,
even when the Morlarty gang was br\_.;.-n

1 1]
remember at thatl date, when I cailed upon
sou n your roums. how | gut up the shut-
ters for fear of air-guns? No doubt you
I knew exactly what
the existence
1 knew also

knew of
of this remarkable gon, and
one of the best shots in the world
would be behind It. When we were In
Swlitzerland he followed us with Morlary,
and it was endonbledly he who gave me
that =vil five minutes on the Relchenbach

iedge.

“Tou may think that ! read the papers
with some altention during my sojou in
France, on the lcok-out for any chance
af laying him by ithe heels. S0 long as
be was free v London, my iife would
really not bave been worth lving Night

POl OVeT

and day the shadow would have

me, and rpooner or later his chances must
huve come=. W _ut vould | o | oonld noe
shoot hiln at sight, ar | should mys=={l bhe
In the dowk. There was no Wse ap

to & magisirate, They can inter
on the strength of what would uppear
them 1o Be a wild susgicion. So 1 could
do nothing. But watched ibe coriminal
news, knowing thai sooner or later |
should get Bim. Then came the Jdeath of
this Ronald Adslr. My chance had come
ai lasl. Kunowing what | 4, was It not
certain that Colonel Moran had done (17

Heé had piayed carda with the jad he had
followed him home from the club,

i window
The bullers
head in a
was

knew

¥ i ol
e nad

There

WAS Dul 3
ure sRoOuUgh

doubt of L
o put his
At onde. |
wha would, 1
atteniion te my
could not fall to coangct my sudden
turn with bils crime, and to be terribily
slarmed. | was sure that he would make
an atlempt Lo et me f
the way at once and would
rognd hi=s murdsrous weapon for that pur-
pose. [ left him an excellsnt mark
the window, snd. having warnsd the police

alone
nooss
e
direct
presence

sentine]
He

s

ot 3}
hring

that they might be needed—by the way,
Wasson, vou spottad their presence in
that doorway with unerring acourac I

wak up what seemed to me o be a judl-

but nothing oould be proved. Seo |

never dresin-
the same spot
dear Watson,

me 0 ex-

cioua poat for observation
ing that he would choose
for his attack Now, my
does anything remain for
plajn™"

“Yea,” I smid
slepy what was
in murdering
Adalr™*

: _‘_!?.

have not made it
Moran's motive
Ronaid

“You
Colone!
the Honorable

Watson, thete we come
regims of conjecture, whers
al mind may be at faulr.
rm hix own hypotheats upon

my
itto  the
the muksy
Each may

dear

the present svidenoe and yours iz as lfke-
ly to be correct us mine.”

“Yon have formed one. then?"

I that It is not Jdifficult to ex-
laln s facts, It cEme out in evidence
that Colonel Moran and voung Adalr had,

between them. won a conslderable amount

of money. Now, 3Moran undoubtediy
played foul—of that 1 bave long been
awnre. | bellsve thut on the day of thes
murder Adalr bad discoversy that Moran
wus cheat Very likely he had spoken
to him p alely, and had thoeatened to

cxpose him unlegs @ voluntarily resigned
his membership of the ciub, und promised
\ te pley ards again i1 1= unlik=iy
tl a yourgetes il Adalr would at

onee make a hloegss scandal by exposing
a well-known man ss much older thao
i Probably he acted aas T suggest.
The exelusion from his clubs would mean
ruin 1o Moran, who lived by his tli-gotten
rand gains, e murdered Adair

t the time was endeavoring to work

x

therefore

Wiho At

ot how he himeeslf should
rel t i o grofit by his
: Diay He locked the door
ladies akould surprise him and
knowing what be was doing
rames and colns Wil e
ne doubt that you have hit

the truth
wilk be verified or disproved at
Meanwhiie pome what may,

Moran will trouble us no more.

s girgun of Von Herder will

the Scotland Yard Museum,
and once aguin Mr. Sherlock Holmes is
fre | CLI | te lig life ta saxamining
those nirresting little problems which
the complex lfe of London so planti-
foily presents"—(Copyright 18K, by A
Conan Doyie and Collier's Weekly.
Copsright, 18035, by McUiure, Phillips
| & Cod

Guarding President From Assassin
No Opportunity Now to Repeat Crime of Czolgosz at Buffalo.

FABHINGTON, D. ¢ Febh & —{Spe
Wrtat Correspondence of The Sun
day Oregonlan—"Hands out of
yYour pockats!
“Hat In your |eft hand!™

The orders were guletiy spokan, but
they were mald o firmly that they were
never once dlsobeyed.

They showed that no President of ths

| United Btates witl aver aguin have his e

in danger
| proanching him with extended hand,
ered by

|

and slipping this pleasant |itils Notion
about myself in its place. printed the |
copy ment you., composing it and setting
it up himeself, beforehand. He further- |

more appropriated unto himself the letter
pent herewith, which he discoversd on my
desk ready for the mall. 1 have not yet
dealt with Brown. It Is just possible that

| lor,

Mrs. Brown and [ sttach an Importance to |

the wiole affalr that you will fall w ree-

r = 4 " 1 would give worlds 1 undo | the world's [mir
One day, when busy ot other tasks, n_.” bls faverite haunt, u beautiful path what 1 Lave done.™ protested Maxwell One day a local unotice, blue penclled |m.|z" Buffice It for me to say that
Mexwell took up her -';-"UL" finlshed the through a wood that no one eise seemed Farnestly I am am Idiot. 1 had no | conveyasd to Margars the inteliigence \""'1 my dally lﬂ';r‘:‘l‘-ﬂi“‘ sense of the
} “ - e | BYOr to frequent. Gayly colored warblers right. and i—1 hope you will forgive me— | that Maxwel] was on’ his way home with | loes of something falr and sweet In life,
O, S Sues S -dumr"d the t¥pe | Luounded there, and Mazwell knew the | and furget it he concluded lamely, not | & wife, & schoolmate of his boyhood. And | ! want you to bave the letter as I could
on ber galley. But Marguret prompily | yoe songsters by hear: and by name.  thinking for & tmoment that a construc | Margsret was not surprised. It only | Scarcely have done six months before. 1
rredited this Fift fo a new compositon—| o, sate morning there w " ey | UiOT cOUIA be placed upon Nis words which | served Lo corrobormle her ln the belfet | *ball awalt with impatience your anwwer,
one “Slug M"—when “pasting up her | M o= B B TAre CONCETt | ogs llttle less than an Insult to the | that he had nitempted to fiirt with her | 80d In case you do not saswer I shall
” in progress. and they steod quite atiil : x " undderstand. Brown will have hombled
siring.” &t the end of the week, and lald . proad girl while engaged to another—"having no ops,
the proof upon Mexwell's desk without a | to listen on !p- brown leaves where 1he 80 constantly was he in fear of annoy- | Fight.” as he edpressed it. _ h;mu-,; Irrvr rinuzht;nd T will have cheat
word.  The editor had Hked her from that | flitering  sunlight cast Ms  golden #n- | ing her afterwards by his very presence After rejecting Charley Brown's sult | €1 myss "_“5 & glimmer of golden hope
= ) chantment thut he avolded Ser even more than she | for the second time, Margaret gradually | before utter dreariness again  soitjes
b “Dro you Hke I, Mar—Margarei—may | avoided him. If thut were possible. And | grew out of touch with Tarrvtown, | around me E?Y oh, Margaret, it Is like
Onoe he bad sald to her, solicitously: | I spoke Maxwell softly, and she re- | then. fortunateiy for Margaret, durlng | Then msomething hapgensd—something | that with me!
Vldttle girl, lot me Hft that for yoo” in- | plied: “Oh, it is Uke some Jovely dream | this strained relitlonship there came n | 1o raise this story out of the common- Throe ""‘:f'““ later, and it was the Iith
@cating a full galley of type which she | 91 10 music: each mote s an inspira- | letter offering her 3 coming vacancy In | pince hour ""f ditie 1“"'““"1_ went singing its
had taken up, and she hnd lnughingly re. 10R7" Then smiiing into his eyes. “You | the city. mo she left shortly with an un. It was the IMth of February Mar- | ¥RY over Lhe wires to Tarryiown
plled: “How old do you think I am, Mr. may—why not? accountable hraviress al her heart, which | garet had returned home from work tired Yerresvedpas=sive s s
Btrong ™" On a starlight night he had walked | she was too proud to own, much less to | and spiritiess, and found her two yvounger . February 14, 190.
= . . from church with her, and before realiz- | define sisters laughing as they compared some : A VALENTISE
Twenty-five,” came the direct answer, | ing 1t had confided all of his ambirlons Afterwards. the longing 1o see her | valeniines they had received by mall. 1t Max: Come o ma. MARGIE,
without m moment’s hesitation. At this | not omitting the secrst hope in his heart | onee more came upon Maxwell with ir- | gave Margarel a sodden overwhelming
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but the back, which was turned toward us.
Three years had certainly not smoothed
the asperities of his temper or his Im-
patience with a jJoss active Intelligence
tban his own

“Of course, it has moved,” said he, “Am
i such & farcicn! bungler, Watson, that T
should erect an obvious dummy, and ex-
pect that some of the sharpest men in
Europe would be deceived by 1t? We have
Bbeen In this roomm two hours, and Mrs
Hudson has made some change in that
Ngure eight thmes, or onee in every quar-
ter of an hour. 8he works it from the
front, so that her shadow may nover be
soen. AhI” He drow In his breath with a
shrill, excited intake. In the dim light 1
sAw his bead thrown forward his whols
Outside the
sireet was absolutely deserted. Those two
mea might still be crouching in the door-
way, but I could ng longer see them All
was still and dark, save only that bril-
llant yellow screen in frone of us with the
black figure oullined wupon Its center.
Ageln in the utter silence I heard that
thin, sibllant note which spoke of Intense
suppressed excliement. An instant later
he pulled me back intp (he blackest corner
of the roowmp, and 1 felt his warning hand
upon my lHps. The fingers which clutched
me were quivering Never had I known
my friends more moved, and yet the dark
strest still stredchedt lonely and molianloms
before us

But suddenly 1 was aware of 1{hat which
hils keeher senses had ajready distin-
uished. A low, stenlthy sound came to
umy ears, not from the direction of Baker
Fireet, but from the back of the very houss
in which we lay voncealed. A door opensd
and shul. An instant Ialer steps cropt
down the passuge—-sieps which were
nt te be silent, but which reverberated
Iy through the emply house. Holmes
suched buck against the wall and 1 24
the same, my hand closing upon the handle
of my revolver. Peering through the
gioom, | saw tha vague outline of a man,
» shade blacker than the blackness of the
open He stond for am instant. and
hen he erept forward, crouching, menwes

Aoar

Fing, into the room, He was within three
:

-

B U cend

A

gurde of us, this ainister figure, and 1 had
nysel! 1o mee, pls =pring, before

d that he had no idea of pur pres-

=T romlize

it He pausuend cloae beside ns, atole over
o the window. and very softly and nojse-
silly rulsnd iU for half a foot. As he

1K s the jevel of this opening, the Jight
o ibhe strect. no longer dhmmed by the
dusty glass, fril Mall gpon his face. The

® man sevmed to be beslde himsel! with «x.

cltement.  His ke slirs
nd his features were worklig convulsive-
He was an elderly man, with a thin,

twp #=yver shone

Sojecting nose, u high, bald forshead
a huxer grizzied mustache. An
hat wis pushed to the bnck

hin hewd, and an evoning dress
rt front glramed out through
open overcoat. Hix {ace was gaont

swarthy, scored with Jdesp, "asvage

In his hand he carrled what ap-

red 1o be a wtick. but ax he lkid It on
floor It gave & metallic clang. Than
1 the pocket of his overcoat he drew |
Sbulky obioct. and he busied himself in |
asvme task which onded with o joud. sharp

click, a= if a spring or bolt had fallen into
Its place BuUll kneellng upon the foor
he bent forward and threw all his weight
and strength gpon some lever, with the
result that there came a long, whirling
grinding noise, ending once more In a
powerfui click. He straightenss] himself
thén, and 1 saw that what he held in his
hand was a sort of & gun, with a curfous.
Iy misshepen butt. He opened it at the
breech. put something in, and snappoed
the hresch-lock. Then, crouching down
he rested the end of the barrel upon the
Indge of the open window, and 1 ssw his
stachie droop over thoe stock and
eye gleam as It peered along the
sighte I heard a lttle sigh of satis.
faction as he cuddled the butt into his
shoulder, and saw that amasing target.
the black man om the yellow ground,
slanding clear at the end of his fore.
sight. For an instant be was rigid and
motionicss Then his finger tightened
on the trigger. There was a strange
ioud whizzx and & long, silvery tinkle of
broken glass. At that instant Holmes
sprank llke a tiger on to the marksman's
back, and burled him fiat upon his face
He was up again in a moment. and with
convulslve strength he selzed Holmes by
the throat, but I struck him on the head
with the butt of my revolver, and he
dropped again upon the floor 1 fell
upon him, and as [ bheld him my comrade
blew & ghrill call upon & whistle, There
wits the ciatter of running feet upon the
pavement, and two policemen In uni-
form, with one plain-®Mothes detective,
rushed through the frout cnirance
into the room.

“That you, Lestrade™ said Holmes.

“Yes, Mr. Holmes, 1 took the Jog my -
s=f. It's good to see you back in Lon-
don, =ir."

“1 think you wani a iittle unoficial help.

and

Three undetectad murders In one voar
won't do, Lestrade. But you handled the
Molesey Mystegy with lesas then rvour

usgal—that's to say, you hapdled It falr-

ly weil™
We had all risen to gur feet, our pris.
oner breathing hard, with & stalwart

constable on each side of him. Already a
few lolterers had begun to collect in the
sirect. Holmes stepped up to the window,
chused L and dropped the blinds. Les
travde hind produced two candles, and the
policemen had uncovered their lanteras,
I wiz able at last to have a good look
&1 our prisoner

It was a tremendously virfle and yet
sininter face which was turned towards
un With the brow of a philosopher
above and the jaw of a sensualist be-
low. the man must have started with
great capacitles for good or for evil
But one could not look upon his cruel
blus eyes. with thelr drooping. cynical
lidy, or upon tae flerce, aggressive
nosy and threatening, deep-lined brow,
without reading Nature's plainest

dunger-signals. He took no heed of |

any of us, but his eyes wern fixed upon
Holmer" face with an expression in

which hatred and amasement wers
equally blended. “You flend!” he ket
multering, “vou clever, elever Lend'™

Ak, Colonel' =sid Holmes, srrang-

ing hisx rompled collar, ™ jJourner=s end

1 i-iotmes had picked up the powerful

| In lovers'” meetings,” as tae old play
|1--n- I don't think | buve had “ne

pleasure of seelng you since you fav-
| orva me with thosa sttentions us 1 lay

| on the ledge above ihe Reichenbach

e Colone] <19 stared at my friend
hse 2 man inh & trance. “You cunning,

cunnmg fend.” was all that he could
“1 have not iowroducsd you yel™ said
Holmes. “This, gentlemen, i» Colonel

Sebustiun Momn, once of ber Majosty's
Iinlien Army, and the besmt heavy-game
#licn that our Eastern Empire bas ever
progucesl. [ believe | am correet, Colo-
nel, in sayiag that your bag of vigers
stiil remaoins unrivaled ™
The fOefce old man sald pothing. but
| weiny glaresl at my companion with
uls savage eyes and bristling musiache,
was womderfully llke a tiger alm-
sell

“l wonder that my very simple siral.
agem could degelve so old a shikari™
said Holmes "It must be very familiar
1o you Have you not tsthered o
yvoung kid under a tree. lain abpve It
witn your rifle anl waited for the bait
to bring up vour tigerT This emmpty
house is my tree and you are my tiger.
You have possibly had other guns In
reserve in case there should be several
| tigers, or in tae uniikely supposition of
rYour own aim falling you. These he
|pumw-$ around, “sre my other guns
| Tine parallel is sxnel™

Colonel Moran sprang forward with
| & rsnarl of rage, but the consiables
| drogged nim back. The fury upon his
face was terrible to look at.

i ‘T confess that you hod one small
surprise for me."” sald Holmes. “1 did
1ot aniicipate that you would your-

| el mike use of this smply house and
| this convenlent front window. 1 hal
| imagined you as operating from the

street, where my friend Lestrades and
| his mersy men were awaiting you,
| With that exception. all bas gone as
| I expectad™

Colone!l Moran
detective

“You may or may not have just cause
{ for arresting me.” =aid he, *but a1
Jleust thers an be po reason why I
saould submit to the gihes of this per-
son If | mm In the hapds of Lthe law,
let things be done In a legal way.”

“Well, that's reasonable enough™
xall T.estrade. “"Nothing further vyou
bave to say. Mr. Holmes, befors we |
| !‘J-.

turned 1o the official

| alrgun from the floor and was exam-
injug its mechanism
|  “An admirable and unique w=apon”™
| =ald ne, “nolseless and of tremendous
power. |1 knew Von Herder, the biind
German mechanile, who constructed It
to the arder of the late Professor Mo-
riarty. . For vears 1 have been aware
| of its existence, though |7 have never|
before had the opportanity of handling |
| it. 1 commend it very specislly to your |
| attention. Lestrade, and also the bullets
which it ™

“¥Fou ran trust us to look after thart, |

| simile.

Mr. Holmes"™ sald rﬂﬁlf‘-l-h. as the
wlhele party moved towards the door.
Anything further to say ™

"Only 1o sk what coarge you in-
md Lo prefer™
What charge sir? Why, of course,

tke arttempiled murder of Mr. Sherlock
Holmes.”

Kot Lestrade. 1 do nol proposs
to appear in the matier at all. To yvouy
and to you only, belongs the credit of
the remarkable arrest which you have
ofleoted Yes, Lestrade, | congratulate
you! With your usual happy mixtore
of ¢cunning and acdacity, you have got
|a||ll‘ =

Got him' Got whom, Mr. Holmes™
The man that the whole foros has
neen secking In valn—Colonel Sebus-
tian Moran. who =hot the Honorable

Ronald Adair with an expanding bullat

from un alrgun through thse opén win- |

dow of ithe second-floor front of Noa
€27 Park Tane, upon the 30t of lust
month. That's the cnurge Lestrade.
And now, Wamson., If yon can en-
dare the dranghi from a
window. 1 think that half an
my study aver a clgar maj
same profitable amusamen:. '
Our old chenrbers had been jeft un-
changed through the supervision of M-
croft Holines and thes immediate care
of Mrs. Hudson. Ae 1 entered i maw,
fa true. an aunwonted tidiness, but the old
landmarke were all In their piace. There
was the chemical corner and the anid-
stained, deal-topped table. There upon a
shalf was the row of formidable serap-
books and books of reference which many
of our fellow-citizens would have been

hour In

broken |
afford you |

| “Moran. Sebastian

ko glud to burn, The diagrama, the vio- |

lin-case, and the pipe-rack—even the Per-
sian silpper which contalned khe tobacco

all met my cyas as | glanced round me.
There were two occupants of the room—
one, Mra, Hudson., who beamed upon us
both as we entered—the other, the strange
dummy which had played so !mportant a
part n the evening's adventures. It was
a wax-colored model of my friend, so nié-

mouse-colored dressing-gown
ook from his sfigy

“Ths old shikar!'s nerves
their steadiness. nor his eyes their keen-
ness.'’ sald be, with a laugh. m=s he in-
spected the shattered forehead of his bust.

“Plumb in the middie of the back of
the head and smack through the besin.
He Wzs the best shot In Indla, and T ex-
pect thnt. there are few betier In Landen.
Have you heard the pame™'

“No. 1 have not.’

‘Well, well. such in fame’ Bot, then,
If T remember right, you had not heard
the name of Professor James Moriarty,
who had one of the great brains of the
century. Just give me down my index of
biographles from the shelf.”

He turned over the pages lazily, lean-
ing Back in ks chalr and blowing great
ciouds from his cigar.

“My collection of M's Is 3 fine one.™
sald he. “Morlarty himself s enough to
maks any letter [lustricus, agd here is
Motgan the polsoner, '‘and Merridew of
mdominable memory, and Mathews. who
kaocked out my loft canine in the waitlng-
room al Churing Cross, and, finally, hare
Is our friend of tonighn.”

He handed over the book, and 1 read:
Colonel.
Formerly Firat Bengulore Ploneers. Born
London, 180, Son of Sir Aggustus Moras,
. B.. onte British Minister to Persla.
Educated Eton and Oxford. Served
Jowaki campaign. Afghan
Charaslab (despatches). Sherpur and C
bul. Authar of "Heavy Game of the West-
ern Himolayas' (1881): “Three Months in
the Jungle' (1584), Address: Condult
#street, Clabs The Aaglo-Indlan, the
rankerville, the Bagatelle Card Club.™

On the margin was written, (n Holmes'
precise hand: "The second mosi danger-

which he

have not jost

in

| ous man In London ™

miradbly dore that it was a perfect fac- |

It stood on & small pedestal table
with an old dressing-gown of Holmes" So
draped round it that the lllusioa from the
sireet was absolutely perfect.
““1 hope you preserved all
Mre, Hudson?' sald Holmes,
“T went to it on my knees sir. just a=
you tokl me.T
“Exeellent. You
very well. Did
buller went ™
“Yea, sir. I'm afrald it kas spolit your
beautiful bust for it passed right through
the bead and Asxttened ltesll on the wall.
1 picked it up from the carpet. Here It

precautions,

you observe where

| Int

Holmes beld it out to me. A soft re-
voiver bullet, as You peroeive, Watson.
There's geniun in that for who woold ex-

| some uasightly eccenatricity

carried the thing out |
the |

pect to find such a thing fired from an air- |

gun. AN right, Mrs. Hudson, I am much
obliged for your assistance. And aow,
Watson, lot me see vou I Your old ssat
once more, for thers are several points
which 1 shouid like to discuss with you.”™

He had thrown off the soedy frock coat,
and now b was the Holmes of old fa the

“Thi= is astonishing.”
ed back the volume. ““The man's career is
that of an hooorable soldler.*

"It s true,” Holmes anaswered, “Up to a
certain point he did well. He was always
& man of iron nerve, and the story s still
told in India how be erawled down a dratn
after n wounded man-eating tiger. There
are some trecs, Watson, which grow o a
errtain helght. and then suddenly develop
You will see
it otten in humans. [ have a theory that
the individusl represents In his develope
ment the whole processlon of his ances-
tors., and that such & sudden tum to good
or evil stands for some strong influence
which came into the line of his pedigree.
The person bhecomes, as (L were, the epit-
ome. of the history of his own family. "

“It i=s sursly rather fanciful*’

“Well, 1 don't Insist upon [{. Whatever
the cause, Colonel Morun began to go
wrong. Without any open scandal. he siil]
made Indla too bhot 1o hold him. He re-
tired. came to London, and agaln acqulred
an ‘evi]l name. [t was at thiz time that he
was sought out by Profusor Moriarty,
to whom for a time he was chief of the
siaff. Moriarty supplied him liberally
wity money, and wsed him only in one op
two wvary high-class jobs, which no ordl-
nary criminal could bave undertaken. You
may have some recollection of the death

suid 1, as 1 hand.

| two Secret Service

from A man or WOmMAR &ap
cow-
a hat or handkerchie! or some-
thing eise, and oanderneath deadiy
weapon., No peraon will also get the op
portunity of shootiag at = :
through the pockets of & coat
coat. The Bacret Bervice will
that

It was January |
wore glven to & few of the 40 or
visitors who shook hands with the
exacutive In the Blue Parior of the White
House. The long Wne of people, repre-
senting every type on the face of the
earth, passed in through the main north
door, across the corridor to the Red Par-
through there to the Biue Parlor,
where the President stood, surrounded by
hia recelving party, and, incldentally, by
officera,

Just at the door, where the line #ntered
the Bilue Parior, within 2 feet of the
President. stood Chief Wilkie. of the Se.
cret Service, and one of his keenest
brightest men. The orders were lmpera
tive that no man should puss o through
that door with his right hand hoiding his
hat or covered In any form; or with his
right hand In hls right overcoat pocket
The day was cold and everybody wore an
ovarconl. The line of peopie passed in

A

when [hese

3009

chiet

| batween the two pleuths, and whenever a

hand or
he heard

man carried his hat In bhis right
his right hand in his pockets

| the guick but gqulet commuand mentioned.

| President carefully

There was Instant obedience, too.

Every person passed the President
hiw right and shook hands with the right
hand. onsequently the precaution was a
good one,  Thess Immense roceptions ire
s0 arranged, too. thait the man In llne
does not see the President untii right upon
him, a4t It frequeatly happens Lhat a
slow-witted fellow haa shaken hands with
the President and gotlen & few stops bDe-
vond before he realizes that his desire has
already been gratified

Roosevelt Dislikes Protection.
The President himself gives lttle
sideration 1o the possibilities
fraom contc: with thousands of curiosiiy-
moved people. He has often sald thar if
the life of a President ls sought it would
e easy to take from a distance with a
rifie or some other long-distance weapon,
but those whose duty it is to guard the
jeave nothing undotie
to protect him agninst possibiilties of va-

COn-

harm

of

riogs kinds. They devise all receptions
with as much view to his comfort ar
safety an to anything else, The great

New Year receptions at the White House
furnish openings that are not relished
and that Is why Secret Service men and
policemen are on duty every few f(est In-
side the bullding and Xkeep 30 close &
watch on the movements of the thousands
of people. No one in refused a place In
the llne-on that day. no matter wha he I=
what hi= recornd. or how forbidding he
looke. ‘The greatr svent is truly to the
public. and If Washington were a city e
New York or Culcago it wotld be Impos-
sible to continue these receptions by rea
son of the low characters who would take

| advantage of the chance to get into the

Unemploysd. |

| what la golng on
| pretty

mischief bent. mad es
peciaily to work among the throng of peo-
ple who remein in the parlors to waich
But Washington s stili
class. The Joca
an order 0 pass

White House

on

frae of
thieves ar= of
ithe watching police,

Many people hope that Prealdent Roos:
velt will decide to abollsh the New Year
receptions to the public It was a cus-
tom that originated with Presidents when

such wu

tuo low

Wushington was a ity of a few thou
sand people. The New Yasr crowds, at
the inception of the custom, probably
never exceeded a thousand people

they were mostiy thase in official Hfe and
personal friends of the Chief Executive
Sowly the reception has become one of
physical sndurance with the President

| He must stand on his feel for three hours

| D peopie,

up and
follow
Presi
fearty

or more and work lis right arm
down #5000 ro .00 times, just 1o
precedent. At the last reception
dent Roosevelt shook hands with
and he was doing nolh
elwe for three and a gquarter hours  Just
think of requirlng that much physical
exertion from the head of the Nation!
It would bs betier for the Preasident 1o
head a parede and be wheeled around the
city. 0 that he could be seen by Lhe
poople.

Never Out of Sight.

Washington people are usualls
customed to Presidents, Senators
net officers and other dignitaries
they do not Infringe upon the
on his rounds in the city: but some thou-
sands of them will Insist on punishing
him New Year's day. At any other time

S0 Ac-
Cabi-

that

be may walk the streme or drive wher.
ever he deairex, but therr wili be no at-
tempt to disturb him or take up his

time by handshaking. Chtlzens who pass

| sells,

| White House In

near the point for
mt-avenue bridge to the
t 20 minutes. The dis-
tance s closoe two miles, amd they
came near “walking the jeg= off” the
secret service athiste whose duty it wase
to keep near them and to wateh for sus-

walked from
new Connect

tha

to

plelous characters That Is mersly =
sample of what the President can and
does do in the walking line. Shorily af-

ter Secretaries Morton and Metealf en-
tered the Cabinet he {ted them to ac-
company him on a st I of the suburhe.
Wh he got back with them_ BSecretary
Metealf, an old Yale athlete, wan 40 sore
e could hardly walk for three dage,
while Secretary Morion wis also put

¢ | out of the game.

' Pre ent Roosavelt raraly manages to

slude the mocret service officers and get
away from the White House without onwe

or more of them near him. They are un-
der the strictest Instructions from Chief
Wilkis never Lo lose sight of him, wbhei-

ever he may be, and they follow these In.
structions. He knows many of them per-

sunally, lkes (hem and spesks (o them
whan he recogaizes them, He rgets
gilmpese of some of them at avery urn,
ouiside the White House. When the Pres.
jdent first came to Washingion to take
up the executive duties he did not like

the idea of being followed everywhere by
offlesr=, and many times WWAY
from them by suddenly emerging froam his
affice {or a long walk alone. In the course
nf time, however, he came to ook upon
them as necessary and valuable. Ha never
stops congider whether they are around
when he goes (or & walk or drive or starts

hs got

¢ OUL to keép an engagement. but he is not

on |

| Roosavelt

President |

him maise thelr hats or =alute him ver- |

bally and pass on.  President Rouvsevelt
i« frequentiy on Washington streets
neariy alwuys walking. Soveral wesks

ago he and Senator Taodge, of Massachi-

surprised when he sees them near. The
President is plhysically abie to take care
of himeself from the front, but it ls in the
rear and sides that the careful officers
k=ep the closest wateh,

Strict Vigilance Necessary.

The presetice of numerons secret mervicos
officers wherever the President goes
the outgrowth of the assassination of
President McKinley, at Huffalo. Up to
that tragic affair secret sorvice men had
no place at the executive offices. During
the fir«t four years of Presideat McKin-
ie¥'s fAirnt administration, even during ail
the Spanish War, thers was not a deétec-
tive on duty at the White House except
when receptions were held or thern was
=ome function that would draw strangers,
The regular White House force of ushers
exércised un watch over the movementis of
the Presjdent Inslde the GBuilding. This
did not extend to the outside, President
McKinley wenl {or long walka through
the principul streets of Washington un-
accompanled or followed by & saul. In Lhe
middle of the duy's work, when his vis-
ftors had grown scarce, he would leave
his offices, go out ihe rear door of
the bullding and tnke " stroli
through the grounds or neighboring
wireets Hie wanted the sunshine and
freal alr and that was the only way he
couid enjoy both. He dldn’t care much for
the exercise, as ls the cuse with President
Roosevelt. One secret sarvies officer al-
ways asccompanied Prasident MeoKinley oa
his journeys through the country, s much
with the ldea of keqplng him from iwing
too rudely jostied and handied by sorging
erowds as anything else. Two detectives
were with him when he was shot at Buf-
falo, but that was the largest number
ever with him on a trip. There are two
ar thres times as many aear President
when he goes out of town

The first secret service man assigned to
duty in the beginning of the Roasevolt
administiration was u poor fellow named
Craig. He was killed at Pittstleld. Mass
at the time Presiden: Roocacvelt's carr
waa struck by a street-car. He waas sit
ting on the seat with the driver, and was
thrown under the car. He wus an athlots
amd a bSroadewordsman. He was like ail
men axsigned to Juty at the White
House, bright, active, muscular, quick

in

£ antl
L ant

George's Cherry Tree.

Waldron
L

* cherry-irer was & rustier’

Iws |#aves danced and twinkied n the bresss
And it wore (s Bloessns white,
Al ILs cherries. corul-bright,

Like a little crownoed gueen amung the Lpess

Amanda In Munsey's

Oh, the it

i
b, the linie ryv-iree was s hustler!
It grew R daisy tn the san.
It Hfeed wp it bead,
And it spread and spread
Umll George cot 1t down just fue fun
i
Now ihe Jitlle T y-ITCn Im 4 (eacher
Apd -

' are the peopls of the land:
I teaeh %

e \ruth and
Muast [arever hring podd Iack
And It mhouts (he lesssns out to beai the bands
Iv
| And e ULLke Tryres ia & prescher,
Freaching serm. with the hatchet for & texs.
Yl and nature”—mo [t apraks
Hat= the llame and the snesks
They're mst wanted In thls world mor In the
next
Y.
Bo the Jutle cherry.ires i immoria
For centuries lis [rult shall glitter red
#a that round it used teo grom
Turned o smwdurt jong ago,
But thia fellow rises yearly from the Jead
'\‘I.
O, ttle cherry-tree, by the portal

|
i

Of Faum="s historic temple you are sei’
Aed becanse jayu had to s
Just to temeh uws pot to [,
Toure & mariyr, and we'll canopize you yel




