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The Adventure of the
Speckled Band

N glancing over my notes of the
peventy-odd cases in which 1 have

O

fed the methods of my Iriend Sheriock
Holmes, 1 find many tragic, some comic,
s large number of merely strange, but
none commonplace; for, working as h*
did, for the love of his art than
for of wealth, he T
fumed associate himself with any
investigation which did mot tend to-
ward the unusual and even the fan-
tastic.
ever, 1 canno! recall any which pre
eented more singular features - than
that which was sssociated with the
well-known Surrey family of {(he Roy-
lotts of Stoke Moran The events in

rather
the acquirement
to

question occurred in the aarly days of |

my association with Holmes, when we
were sharing rooms os Bachelors In
Baker streot. It s posalble that 1
might Bave placed them upon record

before, but a promise of secrecy was |

made at the time, from which I bhave
enly been freed during the last moxnth
by the untimely death of the lady to
whom the pledge was given, It is per-
haps as well that the facts should now
come to light, for I have reasons to
know that there are widespread ru-
mors as to the death of Dr. Grimesby
Roylott which tend to make the maiter
even more terribile than the truth

It was early in April in the Year "83
thnt I woke one morning o find Sher-
ook Holmes standing, fully dressed.
by the side of my bed. He was & late
riser. as & ruls, and as ths clock on tha
manteiplece showed me that It was
only a gQuarter past geven J blilnked up
at him In some surprise, and perhaps
tust a Hitle rescntment, for I was my-
sel! regular in my habita

“Very sorry to wake You wup, Wat-
pon,” madd he, "Dut IU's the common lot
this morning Mrz. Hudson has been
waked up, she retorted upon me, and
1 on you"

“What s It, then—a fireT™

"No; a cliapt. It soems that a young
indy has arrived In a considerable
state of excltement, who Insists upon
seelng me
sitting-room. Now, when young ladies
wander about the metropolis at this
hour of the morning and knock sleepy
yeople out of thelr beds, T presume that
It s something wvery pressing which
they have to communieate,
prove 1o be an Intaresting cass you
would, 1 am sure, wish to follow
from the outset. 1 thought al any
rate, that
you the chanee™

“M7y doar feliow, I would not miss M
for anyithing.”

I hud no keanor pleasure than in fol-

lowing Holmes in his professiona] in- |

vestigations and in admiring the rapid
deductions, as swift as Intultions, and
yet always founded on a Jogical basis,
with which he unraveled the problems
which were submitted to him. | mapld-
1¥ threw on my clothes, and was ready
in a few minutes te accompany my
friend down to the sitting-room. A
lady dresred in biack and heavily well-
od, who had been sitting in the win-
dow, vrose ne we entered

“Good morning, madam,” nald
Holmes, cheerily. “My name is Sher-
lock Holmes. This g my intimate
friend and associate, Dr. Watsom, be-
fore whom ¥ou can speak as freely as
before myself Ha'! I am giad to pee
that Mrs. Hudson has had the good
sense Lo Jight the fire. Pray draw up
to It, and 1 shall order you a cup of hot
ooffea, for I observe that You are ghiv-
ering.”

“It Is not cold which makes me
shiver,” gald the woman In a low voice,
changing hor seal as requsstied,

“What, theg™

"It s fear, Mr. Holmes, It is ter-
ror."” Fhe raised her vell as she spoke,

and weo could see Lhat she was Indeed |
in a pitiablie state of agltation, her face |

all drawn and gray., with restlesa,
frightoned eyes, llke thoss of some
bunted antmal Her features and fig-
ure were those of & woman of 30, but
ber balr was shot with premature
Erey, and her expression was weary
and bhaggard EBherlock Holmes ran
ber over with one of his quick- alle
comprehansive glances.

“You must not fear.,” sald he, sooth-
ingly, bending forward and patting her
forearm. “We shall soon set matters
right, I have no doubt. You have come
ia by train this morning. I see”

on know me, then™

"No. but I observe the second half |

of a return ticket in the palm of your
left glove. TYou must have estarted
early. and yot You had a good Arive in
& Jdogcart along heavy roads, before
you reached the etation™

The lady gave n vioclent start and
stared In bewliderment at my oom-
panion

“There ia no mystery, my dear mad- |

Am.” sald he, emiling. “The loft arm of
Your jacket is spattered with muad In
no less than seven places. The marks
are perfectly fresh. There ia no vehi-
cle mave a dogoart which throws up
mud in that way, and then only when
you pit on the left-hand side of the
driver.”

“Whatever your reasons may ba, you
are perfectly correct,” ahe snid. 7 started
from home Defore 6 reached Leather-
hend at 3 past, and same in by the first
train to Waterloo. Sir, I can stand this
strain no longer; I shall o mad it it
contlnnes. I have no one to turn to—
none, save anly one, who cares for me,
and he, poor fellow, can be of littie ald.
I have heard of you, Mr. Holmes; I have
bheard of you from Mrs Farintosh, whom
you helped in the hour of her sore need.
It was from her that I had your addrems
Oh, air, do you mot think that you could
help me. too, and at least throw a littls
light through the dense darkness which
surrounds me? At present is out of
my power to rewarnd you for your services,
but in & month or six weeks | ghall be
married
come. and then at least you shall not find
me ungrateful.™

Holmes turned to his desk and, un-
locking it. drew sut & small casebook.
which he consulted

“Farintosh.” suid he “Ah, yes! 7 pecall
the case: it was oconcerned with an opay
Hara. I think it was before your time,
Watson, I oan only ssy, madam that I
shall be haspy to devole the msame care
to your camse a» I did to that of your

frisnd.  As to reward my profession is its |

own reward: but you are at Hberty to de-
fray whatever expsnses 1 may be put to,

“Alan!"" repiled our wisitor, “the very
barror of my situation lies in ths fact
that my fears are so vagus and my sus-

picions depend so entirely opon small |

during the last elght years stud- |

Of ali theso varied cases, how- '

Bhe 1s walling now in the |

Rhould it |
it |

1 should call you sad give |

with the control of my own in- |

i vise me how 1o walk amid the dangers
which encompass me."”
*“l &m all attentlon, madam ™

“My name is Holen Stoner, and [ am Nv.
ing with my stepfather, whe is the last
| murvivor efone of Lbhe cldest Baxon fami-
e In England the Roylotts of Stoke
Moran, on the western border of Burrey.
Holmes nodded hin head. "“The name is
| familiar to me,” said he

“The family wuas at one Ume among
the richest in England and the estates
exiended over the borders Into Berkshire
in the porth and Hampahire in the west
In the last century, however, four suc-
ceanive bhelrs werw of a dissoiute and
wastefol disposaition, and the family ruln
| was eventually completed by & gambier
in the dayas of the Regency. Nothing was
left save & few acres of ground and the
200-year-old house. which ts ftsalf crushed
under & heavy mortgage The inst sguire
drageed out his existence there, Hving
the horritle Iife of an aristocratic pauper;
but his only son, my steplfather, seceing
that Be must adapt Nimself ts the now
conditions, obtalned an cdvance from &
reintive which enabled him to taks &
modicai degree and went over to Caleutia
where, by his professional skill and his
| fotoe of chamcter, ho established a Iarge
practice. In a fit of anger howewver,
caused by some robberies which had been
perpetrated in the houms, he beat bhis
native butier to death and narrowly es-
capad a capital sentence. As 1t was, he
mffered a long term of imprisonment and
afterwvard returned to Eogland a motoss
and dlsappolnted man.
| "Wben Dr. Roylott was in India he mar-
ried my mother, Mre Stoner, the young
widow of Major-Genernl! Bloner, of the
Bengnl Artlllery. My sister Julla and I
were twing, and we wore Iy two years
old at the time of my mother's remar-
ringew. Bbhe had a considerabie som of
money—aot lesp than 3 a year—and
| this she bequeathed to Dir. Roylott en-
tiraly while we resided with him. with &
provision that a certaln annual sum
should be allowedd 1o each of us In the
event of our marriage. Shorily after our
return-to England my mother dlpd—aha
wana killed elght years azo in & rallway
| accident near Crewe. Dr. Hoyviott then
| abandoned his attempts to setablish him-
! zelf fnnpractice 1o Londos and took us to

| have always,

* "Because during the last few nights I
about 3 In the moraing,
heard a low, clear whistle. 1 am a lght
slecper, and it has awakensd me. I can-

oot tell where It came from—perhaps from

the oext roomn, perhaps from the lawn.
I thought that | would just ask you had
you heard iv°

*"Wo, I have not It must be thoss
wreiched gypales In The plantation.’

“Very likely. And If it were om the

Iawn, | wonder that you d4ld not hear It
alse”

“‘Ah, but
Fyou.”

*“Well, It is of no great consequence,
at any rate.’ Bhe amiled back at me,
closad my door, and a few moments Iater
1 heasd her key turn in the lock

1 sleep more heavily than

“Indeed' sald Holmea “Wag it your
custom always to Jock yourselves in at
| night™

“Always"™

“And why?™

| tully convulesd

“] think that I mentionsd to you that
the doctor Kept & cheetah and a baboon.
We had no feellng of security unless our

| doore were locked.”

“Quits = Pray procesd with your
statement. '’
"1 could not sleep that night A vague

feeling of Impending misfortune lmpressed
me. My sister and § you will recollect,
were twina, and you know how . subtle
the links which Sind two souls which are
po closely allled. It was s wild night
The wind was howling outside, and the
rain was beating and spinshing agsinst
the windows. Suddenly, amid all the hub-
bub of the gale, there burm forth the wild
scream of & terrified woman. [ kaew that
it was my sister's voige. 1 sprang from
my bed, wrapped a shhw! round me and
rushed into the corridor As 1 opened
my doar 1 seemad 1o hear & low whistls,
such as my sister described, and & few
momenta jater a clanging sound, as If &
mass of metal had fallen
the passage my sisler’s door WwWas un-
locked and revoived aslowly wupon s
hinges. 1 stared at it
not knowing what was about to lssus
from 1. By the light of the corridor
lamp 1 saw my sister appear at the open-
ing. her fare blanched wit terror, her
bhands groping for help, whole AAgure
swaying to and fro ke
ard. I man to her and threw my arms
sround her, but at that moment her
knees seemed 10 give way, and she fell
to the ground Bhe writhed as one who is
in tarriblie pain, and her }imbs were dread-
At first 1 thought that

| she had not recognized me, but as I bent

live with bhim in the old ancestral house |

at Btoke Mormn The money which my
mether had left wan enough for all our
wants, and there soemed to be no ob-
mtacle to cur happitiens
“But a terribie change came over my
| atepfather about this tUme Tnstead of
| making friends and exchanging visits with
| our neighbors. who had al first heen over-
| Joyed Lo see & Roylot of Bloke Moran back
in the old fumily seat he shut himself vp

in his house and ecidom came out, save |

to Indulge in ferocious quarrels with
whonver might cross his path. Violenos of
temper approaching 1o manin har beon
hereditary in the men of the family, and
in my stepfather's case it had 1 belleve,
been Intensified by his long restdence in
the tropica. A series of disgraceful brawls
took piace, two of which ended In the
Police Court, unti]l st last he becams ths
| terror of the village, and the folks would
fiy at his spproach, for be s & man of
| Imumense strength and abteclutely wnoon-
troilable in his anger

“Last week he hurled the local biack-
smith over A parapet into a stream, and
£t was only by paying over all the money

which I could gather tognrther that 1 was | amined, with the same result. The chim-

able to avert another public exposurs. He
had mo friends at all save the wandering
Eypeles, and he would _give these vaga-
bonds Jeave to encamp upon the few
Acres of brasmble-covered land which rep-
resented the family estate, and would sc-
| eept In return the hoepitality of thelr
tatits, wandering away with them some-
| times for weeks on end. He has a pas-
sion aiso for Indian snimails, which are
| ment over to him by a correspondent. and
he has at this moment & cheetah and a
baboon, which wander freely over his
grounds, and are feaared by the villagers
almost as much as thelr master

“You can imagine from what 1 say
that my poor sister Julla and I hed no
| Ereat pleasures In our lives. No servant
would stay with us, and for a long time
fwe did all the work of the house 8he
was but thirty at the time of her death,
and yet her hatr dad already begun to
whiten, oven as mine hasn™

“Your sister is dead, then™

*“She died but two years ago, snd it is
of her death that T wish to speak to you
You can understand that, Hving the lifs
which 1 bave described. we were lttle
likely to seo any one of our own age
and position. We had, however, an aunt,
| my mother's malden sister, Miss Honoria
| Westphall, who lives near Harrow, and
we were oceasionally allowed to pay short
virits st thie Indy's house. Julla went
there at Christmas two yoars ago sbd
| mat there a balf-pay major of marines,
| o whom she beoame engaged. My step-
father learned of the engag=ment when
my alster returned and offered no objec-
| tion to the marriage; but within a fort-
|alxht of the day whichk had been fixed
| for the wedding the terridle #vent ocecur-
red which bhas deprived me of my only
companion.

8beriock Holmes had been lonning dack
in his chair with his eyes closed and
his head sunk In a cushion, but he half
opened his ks now and glanced across
at the wvisltor.
[h"Pns. be precise as to Jdetalls™ said

“It is sazy for me 1o be se, for every
event of that dreadful time is searod tnto
| my memory. The manor-house In as I
| have alreally sald, very old, and only ons
| wing i# now inhablied The bedrooms In
t this wing are on the ground floor, the aft-
| ingrooms being In the central block of
| the bulldings. Of these bodrooms the first
| ts Dr. Roylott's, the second my sister's
| =nd 1he third my own. There is no com-

munication betweaen them, but they all
| open into the same corridor. Do 1 make
mysell plainT™

*“Perfectly so.™

“The windows of the three rooms open
out upon the lawn. That fatal night Dr.
Roylott had gone to his room early,
though we knew that he had not retired
to rest, for my sister was troubled by the
smell of the strong Indlan cignrs whick it
was his custom to smoke She lJeft her
| Toom, therefore. and came inte mins,
where she sat for some time, chatting
about her approaching wedding. At 11
o'clock ahe rome to leave me, but ahe
paused at the door and looksd back

“*Tell me, Helen," sald she, “have you
ever heard anyone whistls in the desd of
the night?

““Never." sald 1.

* “I supposs that you could not possi
whistle, yoursalf, in your sleep? i
g ' mot. But whyt . d

| larpe staples

over her she suddenly shrieksd out In &

volce which 1 shall never forget: “h.
my God! Helen! It was the band! The
speckied band!? There was something
else which ghe would faln have sald, and
she siabbed with her fAnger lnto the alr
in the direction of the doctor's room,
but a fresh convulsion seized her and
choked hor words. | rushed out, call-
ing loudly for my stepfather, and I mst

hm hastening from his room In his dress-
ing-gown. When he reached my sister'a
side she wns unoonsclous, and, though
he poured brandy down throat and
sent for medical ald from the yillage, all
offorts were in valn, for she slowly sank
and 4dled without having recoversd her
consciousness. Such wis the dreadful
end of my beloved sister.*™

“One moment,” sald Holmes; ““are you
sure about this whistle and metallic
sound? Could you swear 1o It™

“That was WwWhat the County
asked me at the Inquiry

B
ner

Coromer

impresston that 1 heard it, nnd yet,
among the crash of the gale and the
creaking of an old house. I may possi-
bly have beem deceiwed 1
“*Whas your sister dressed T
“No. she was in her nightdress In

the charred
in her jeft a

her right hand was found
matth and

“Bhowing that ahe had struck a light

and looked about her when the alarm
took place. That s Important And
what oncluslons 44 the Coroner coms

o™

“He Investigated the case with great
care, for Dr. Roylott's conduct had long
been: notarions {n the county, but he vwas
unable to find any satisfsctory causes of

death My eviirnes showed that the
door had been bincked upon the inoer
side, and the windows were blocks by

old-feshioned shutterm with hroad lron
bars, which were asecured every night
The walls were carefelly sounded and
were shown to be quite soldd all round.
and the flooring was also thoroughly ex-

ney is wide, but It is barred up by four
It Ia certain, therefore,
that my wsister was quits alone when
she met her end. Peskies, thers were
oo murks of any vicleoce upon her.”™

“How abowt the paleon®™

“"The doctors examined her for it, but
without suogess. "

“What do you think that
tunate lady died of then?™

"It i» my belief that she dled of pure

this unfor-

fear and nervous shock. though what it
wag that frightened Nher 1 cannot
tmagine.”

“"Were there gypaies In the plantation
at the Ume™

“Yes, there are nearly always some

there,”
“Ah, and what 4 you gather from this
allusion to a band—a speckied band?™
“SBometimes | Bave thooght that it was

Ax [ run down |

and stared into the crackiing fire,

**This s very deep business ™
at last. “There are & thousand dJdetails
which T should destre to know before I
decides upon our course of action. Yet we
have not & moment to lose. If we were
to come to Stoke Moran today, would 1t
ba possible for us to ®=e over thess
reoms without the knowledge of
wepiather ™

“As it happens, he spoke of coming into
town today upon some
nesy. It is probable that he will be away
all day, and that there would be nothing
to disturb you
now, bat she i= old and foollsk, and 1
could earily get her out of the way.™

“Excellant.
trip, Watson ™

“By ho means™

“Then we shall both comme
you going to do yourselfT"

“1 have ons or two things which 1 would
wish to do now that I Am in town. But I
shall return by the 12 o'clock tralin, »o as
to be thers In time for your coming.'

“And you may expect us eariy in the
afternoan. 1 myself have mome small
business mattors 1o attend to
not walt and breakfsst™

“No, I must go. My bheart Is lightensd
flready pince ] have confided my troubles
to you.
you again this aflternoon™
her thick black vell over her fdce and
glided from ths room.

“And what &o you think of it all, Wat-
son?* asked Sherlock Holmes, leaning
back In his chalr.

“It seemp Lo me to be a most dark and
sinister businesa *

“Dark encugh and sinister enough.™

“Yet if the lady is correct In saying thit
the flooring and walls are souffl, and that
the door, window and chimney are tmpas-

What are

| sable, then Dher sister must have Dbeen
undoubtedly alone when zhe met her
mysterious end™

“"What becomes, then, of thess mnoe-

horror-stricken, |

turnsl whistles, and what of the wvery

| pecudiar words of the dying woman ™

“1 cannot think.™
“When you combine the idens of whis.

| tles it night, the presence of & band of

hat of a drunk- |

|

L]

|

Evpuies who aye on Intimate terms with
this old doctor, the fact that we have
every roason to believe that the doctor
has an Interest In preventing his step-
daughter's marriage, the dying allusion
to & band, and, finnlly, the fact that Miss
Helen Btoner heard a metallic clang,
which might have been caus=d by one of
thoss metal bars which secured the shut-
ters falilng into their place, 1 think that
there 1s good ground to think
mystery may be cleared

along those

| Hnea™

|

it is my strong |

|

merely the wild talk of delirium, some- |
times that It may have referred to some |

band of people, perhaps to these very
EYpsios {n the plantat 1 do not know
whether the spotted handkerchiefs which
to many of them wear over their heads
might have suggested
Jective which ghe used.’

Hoimes shook bis head like & man who
ia far from Deing satisfied.

“Theeo are very deep waters,” sald he.
“Pray go on with your narrative.”

“Two years have passed sinoe then,
and my life has been until lately loneller
than ever, A month ago, however, s dear
friend, whom I have known for many
years, has don¢ me the honor to ask my
hand In marrfage. His ngme s Percy
Armitage—second son of Mr. Armitage,
of Crane Water, near Reading. My step-
father has offered no opposition to the
match and we are to be married in the
courss of the S8pring. Two days ago somé
repakrs were started in the west wing
of the bullding, and my bLedroom
bas been plerced s0 that | have had to
move into 1the chamber in which my sis-
ter died and to sieep in the very bed In

which she alept Imagine, then my
thrill of terror when last night as 1
lay awake, fthinking over her terrible

fste [ suddenly heard In the silence of
the night the low whistle which had
been the herald of ber own desth, I
sprang up and lit the lamp but nothing
whs to be seen In the room.
shaken to go to bed aguin, however, so

wall |

I was too |

the strange ad- |

T dreased, and as soon as It was daylight |

I siipped down, got
Crown Inn, which s opposite, and drove
to Leatherhead whence | have come on
this morning with the one object of see-
ing you and msking your advice. ™

“You have done wisely,” sald my friend.
“But have you told me all ™

“Yeu, njl™

“Miss Roylott, you have not.
creening your steplather ™

“Why, what do you mean?™

For anawer Holmes pushed back (he
frill of black lsce which fringed the hand
that lay fipon our visitor's knee. Five
little livid spots, the marks of fouk fingers
and s thumb, were printed upon the
white wrist.

“You have been

cruelly used™ paMd
Holmes

" dogeart at the |

"But what, then, di4 the gypsies do™
1 ennnot imagine.”

“l wsee many objections to any such
theory."
“And so do 1. It is precisely for that

reason that we ares goilng to Stoke Moran
this day. [ want to see whether the ob-
Jectiona are fatal. or {f they may be eox-
plained away, But what In the name of
the davil!™

The ejsculation had been drawn from
my companion by the fact that our door
had been suddenly dashed open, and that
a8 huge man had framed himself in the
aperture.’ His costume was a pocullar
mixture of the professjonal and of the
agricultural, having a black top-hat, a
long frock coat, and & palr of high galt.
ers, with a hunting-crop swinging in his
hand. So tall was he that his hat actuslly
brushed the crossbar of the dJdoorway,
and his bréadth seemed to apan It scross
from stde to wide. A large face, scared
with & thousand wrinkles burned yellow
with the sun, and marked with every evil
passion. was turned from one to the
other of us, while hia deep-set, bllo-shot
eyes, and his high, thin,
Eave him somewhat the resemblance 1o a
flerce ol bird of prey.

“Which of you is Holmes?™" nsked this
apparition,

“My name, sir; bt you have the ad-
v-.'nu;o of me.” sald my companion, gqui-
etly

“I am Dr. Grimesby Roylott, of Stoka
Moman.*

“Indeed, doctor,” said Holmes. blandly
“Pray, take o seat ™

“T will do nothing of the kind. My step-
daughter has been here. | have traced
her. What has ghe been saying thyouT™

“It is a lNttle cold for the timd of the
year.” sald Holmes.

Holmes jeaned his chin upon his hands : Surrey lanes.

he mald | the heavens The

your

important busi- |

You are not averse to this | ina

|

| 1o the houss,

I shall look forward to seeing | the fiside
Ghe dropped | walking.”

|
|

]

that the |

fleshlesa nose '

It was a perfect day, with
a bright sun and a few fleecy clouds In
trees and waywida
hedgas were Just throwing oot ‘thelr first
green shoots, and the alr was full of the
pleasant smeil of the molm earth. To
me at least thero Was A SITange conirnat
between tha sweet promise of the Spring
and this sinister gquest upon which we
wera engaged. My companion sat In the
front of the trap, his arms foided his
bat pulled down over his eyes, and his
chin sunk upon his breast, burled in the
deepest thought BSuddenly, however, he
started, tapped me on the shoulder, and

We have a housekeeper | pointed over the meadown |

“Look there!™ sald he.
A heavily timbered park stretched up
gentie slope, thickening Into a grove
at the bhighest point From amid the
branches there jutted out the gray gables
and high roof-tree of a very old mansion
*Bioke Moran®™ sald he
“Yes, sir, that be the housa of Dr.
CGrimesby Roylott,” remarked the driver.
“*There la some bullding going on thersa.”™
sald Holmes: “that Is where we are go-
ing."
“There's the

village,” sald the driver,

Wil you | pofnting to & cluster of roofs some die

tance to the left; “Dbut If you want to get
you'll ind It shorter to get
over this silie, and so by the footpath over
There 1t Ia, where the lady i»

“And the lady, I fancy, Is Mlse Stoner™
obeerved Holmes, shading his eyes. “"Yes,
I think we had better do as you suggest.”

We got off. pald our fare, and the trap
rattiad back on its way to Leatherhead

“l thought it as well'™ sald Holmes, na
we climbed the stile, "that this feilow
should think wa had come here as archi-
tects, or on some definite business. It
may stop his goasip. Good afterncon, Miss |
Btoner. You see that we hava been as
good as our word.™ |

Our client of the morning had bhurricd
forward to meet oa with & face which
epoke her Joy. 1 have been walting o
ecagerly for you,” she cried, shaking hands

with us warmly “*All bhas turned out
splendidly. Dr. Roylott has gone to town
and It I8 unifkely that ko will bs back |

before evening.™ |

“We have head the pleasure of making
the doctor's acqusintance,” sald kHolmes,
and In & few words he sketched out what
had occurred. Miss Stoner turned white
to the lips as she Ustened

“Good hesvens!™ ahe cried, "he has fei-
lowad me, then™

“So It appears.™

“He s so cunning that [ never know
when I am sgafe from him. What will he
say when he returns?™

“He must guard himself, for he r'rm,\'|
fAnd that there la pome one more cunning
than himself upon his track. You must
lock yourself up from him tonight. If he
i» violent, we shall take you away o your
aunt's at Harrow. Now, we must maks
the best use of our time, so kindly take
us &t gnce o the rooms which we are to
examine. "

The buliding was of gray Heben-
biotched stone, with a high central por-
tlon, and two curving wings, lks the
clawe of a crab, throughout on each side,
In one of these wings the windows were
broken, and blocked with wooden boards,
while the roof was partly eaved In, a ple- |
ture of ruin. The central portion was in
lttie better repalr, but the right-hand
biock was comparatively modern, and the

blinds in the windowm with the blus
smoke curling up from the chimneys,
showed that this was where the family
resided Same scaffoiding had Dbeen |
erected against the end wall and the
atons-work had been braoken Into, but

there were no signs of any workmen at
the moment of our visit. Holmes walked
slowly up and down the {Il-trimmed lawn,
and exzamined with deep attentlon the
outsides of the windows

“This. I take it, belongs to the room in
wiileh you used to aleep, the center one

| to your aslster's, and the one next to the |

|
f

“What has she been snying to your™ |
| screamed the old man, farfousty '

“But 1 have heard that the
promise well.” continued my companion,
Imperturbably

crocuses |

main bullding to Dr. Roylott's chamber?"
“Exactly so. But I am now sleeping in
the middle one.” ‘
“Pending the alterations, as I under-
stand. By the way, thers Jots not seem
to be any very preasing need for repalrs
At that end wall"™
“There were none. [ believe [t was an
excuse to move me from my room.”
“Ah! that = suggestive. Now. on the
other side of this narrow wing runs the
corridor from which these rooms open.
There are windows In it, of course™
“Yea, but very small ones. Too narrow |
for anyone to pass through. ™ |
**As you both Jocked your doors at
night, your rooms were unapproachabio
from that side. Now, would you have

“Ha! You put me off, 40 you™" sald our | the kindness to go Into your room and

new visitor, taking a step forward and
shaking his hunting-crop. 1 know youl,
you scoandrel! I have heard of you be-
fore. You are Holmes, the meddler ™

My friend smiled

“Holmes, the busybody!™

His smile broadened

“Holmes, the Beotland-Yard Jack-In.
offfce!™

Holmes chuckled heartily. “Your con-
versation Is most entertalning. ' sald he.
“When you go out close the door, for
there is a declded draught ™

“1 will go when I have said my say
Don’t you dare to meddls with my affairs.
1 know that Miss Stoner has been hers
I traced her! 1 am a dangerous man to
fall foul of! Bes here” He stepped swift-
Iy forward, selzed the poker, and bent it
Into a curve with his huge brown handa

“Bee that you keep yourself out of my
grip.* ha snaried, and hurling the twisted
poker into the fireplace, he strode out of
the room

“He svems a very amiable person.”™ sald
Holmes, laughing. 'l am not quite so
bulky, but if he had remained 1 might
bave shown him that my grip was not
much more feeble than his own.™

with a sudden effort stralghtened It out
again,

“Fancy hie having the insolence to con.
found me with the ofMcial detectlve foree!
This inclident gives zest to our investigna.

| amine the third

As he |
¢ spoks he pleked up the stee] poker., and

tion, however, and I only trust that our |

iittle friend will not suffer from her im-
pudence In allowing this brute
her. And now, Watson, wes shall order
breakfast, and afferward 1 shall walk
down to Dectory’ Commons, where | hope
to get pome dats which may help us In
this matter.””

o trace |

| with™

It was nearly 1 o'clock when Sherlock !

Holmea returnsd from his excursion
Reld In his hand a sheet of blue paper.
scrawled over with notes and figures

“I have geen the will of the deceased
wife,” mald be
meaning 1 have been obllged ts work out
the present prices of the Investments with
which 1t is concerned. The total !ncome,
which at the Ume of the wife's death was
itle short of L£1100 1» now, through the
fall In agricultural prices, not more than
£7%. Each dnughter cean claim an income
of £14, In case of marriage. It s evl-
dent, therefore, that If both girls had
married, this beauty would have had a
mere pittance, while even one of them
would erippls him to & very serious ex-
tent. My morning's work bas not been
wasted, aince It has proved that he has

| the very strongest motives for standing

You are |

| dawdling,

In the way of anything of the sort. And
now, Watson, this is too wserious for
eapecially as the old man s
aware that we are interesting ourselves
in his affalrs: so i you are ready. we
shall call & cad and drfve to Waterioo, 1
should be very much obliged If you would
siip your revolver into your pocket An
Eiy's No. 3 ls an excellent argument with
a gentlemen who can twist steel pokers
into knots. That and a toothbrusk are, 1

The lafdy colored deeply and coversd | think. all that we nesd ™

over her injured wrist. “He s & hard
men,” she sald. “and perhaps he hardly
knows his own strength.™

|

At Waterloo we were fortunate in catch-
ing a traln for Leatherhsad where we
hired a trap at the station inn, and drove

‘There was a long sllence, during which for four or ve miles through the lovely

Hae |

“To determine its exact |

bar your shutters?* |

Miss Stoner, ¢id so, and Holmes, after
a caraful examination through the open
window, endeavored In every way to fores
the shutter open, but without success
There was no siit through which a knif
coul be pamsed to ralme the bar. Then
with his lens ha tested the hinges, but
they were of solid fron, bullt firmly into
the massive masonry. “Hum!" sald he,
scrateching his chin in some perplexity;
“my theory certainiy presents some dimi.
cultdes. No ona could pass thess shuttern
if they weres bolted Well, we shall
If the inalde throws any light upon the
matter.”

A small side door led inlo the white-
washed corridor from which the thres
bedrooms openasd. Holmes refused to ex
chamber, so we passed
at once to the second, that in which Mise
ftoner was now sleeping., and In which
her sister had met her fate. It wns a
homely lttle room, with a low cefling and
A gaping fireplace, after the fashion of old
couniry housss. A brown chest of draw-
ere stood In ons corner, a narrow white-
counterpaned hed In another, and & dresa-
tng table on the lefi-hand side of the win.
dow. Thess articies, with two small
wicker-work chairs, made up all the fur.
niturs in the room. save for a squars of
Wilton carpet in the center. The boards |
round and the paneling of the walls were
of brown, worm-eaten oak, so old and dis.
colored that 1t may have dated from the
original buliding of the house. Holmen
drew one of the chairs Into a corner and
sat sfient, while his eyes traveled round
and round and up and down, taking In |
every detall of the apartment,

“Where does that bell communicate
he asked, at last., pointing to a
thick bell-rope which hung down besida
the bad, the tassel actually lying upon
the pillow

“It goes to the housekeeper's room.'” |

“It jooks newer than the other things™

“Yes, it was only put there a couple
of years ago."

“Your miater asked for jt. [ suppom?*

“Nao, 1 pever heard of her using 1t We
always used to get what we wanted for
ourseives.’”

“Indead, it seemed unnecessary to put
s nice a bell-pull there. You will excuse
me for a few minutes while T satisfy
mywelf as to this floor.” Hs threw him-
seif down upon his face with his lens In
his hand, and crawled swiltly backward
and forward, examining minutely the
cracks between the boards Then he did
the sama with the woodwork with which
the chamber was paneied Finally ba
walked over to the bed and spent some |
time In staring at it and In running his |
eye up and down the wall. Finally he
took the beil-rope In his hand and gave |
It a brisk tug.

“Why. it's a dummy,” mid he.

“Won't It ring™T™"

“No, it s not sven attached to & wire
This is very Interesting. You can see now
that It is fastened to a hook just above
whera the Iittle opening for the ven-
tiator =™

“How wvery absurd!
before.”

“Very strange!” muttered Holmes, pull.
ing st the rope

e

1 never noticed that

I
l
w)

| clinched fists at him

| bhed dien

a bulider must be
inte anaother room,
rouble, he might

the same

“That !s also gulte modern,’” sald the
lady

“Dons about the same time as the beil.
rope™ remarked Holmes

“Yes, there were several litile changes

cartied out about that
“They seem to have been of a most In-

time."

teresting character—Jdummy e pes
and ventilators which do not ventiiate
With your permission, Miss Stoner, we
shall carry our rescarches into the Inner
Rpartment.”

Dr. Grimeaby RoylotU's chamber was

larger than that of stepdaughter,
but was as plainly f sned A camp-
bed, a small wooden £t y

31l of be
charact

he

mostly of g tech er
arm-chalr beside

wooden chalr agninst the wall

table, and a large lron saf
principal things which met
Holmen walked slowly around
amined each and all of them witn
keenest interest

“What'a In here®™ he asked, tappineg

| the sufe.

stepfather's bus|ness
1. you huvae
*Only ance, m
membesr that |t was
“There Ian't ¢
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“Well, I
small saucer of
the top of 1|
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mine.™
the womien
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“Thank yno
il he, rising
his pocket
nteresting!™
The abject which
wits & small dog-
ner of the bed T
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make a P
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It's a common
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me! a wi
claver man turns
iz the worst of
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your permission
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1 of papers™
Or exXam
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whica 1
He nq

and sxam

the xTeatest

wny
in not

I had never seen my
rim or als brow so
wanen we turned from
investigation,. We nnd
times up and Jdown the
Misa Stoner nor myself 1l
in upon hils thoug
bimsalf from his

“It Is very eus
sild he. “ths
follow my malv

“1 shall most
The matter

1
| very singular points about this room. For
| example, what a fool
| to opan a venltilator
| when, with
| hawe communicated with the outatde alr!™

““Th

It
the samea reiative Do
to the rope—
since |t was clearly

is lady could not mova her bed
t always be in
lon to the ventllator an
for so we may call it

never meant for a bdbeil-pall

“Holmes," 1 cried. ~1 stem to ste dmily
what 7 are hinting at We are only
Just In timea to prevent somas subtle apd
horrible crime.™

“Subtla enough and horribie

1 & doctor does g0 Wrong

first of criminals

has knowledge

were among the
This man

be able
we shail have
s over,
have a quiet
nr a few hours

Watson, shall

» oight

was sxtingul

id Hnoimes
men {rom

| the middle wir

o guide us

hesitation. You
your compliance

“I assure Sou that 1 am in your
hands.™

“In the fir=t places. hoth my friend
and I must spend the night in your
room."”

Both Miszg Stoner and I gazad at him
in astonishment.

"Yen, |t st ba so. Lot me explain
I belioye that that is the villsge Inn |
over there? I

“Yes, that is the ‘Crown."™

Very Rt Your windows wonid be
viaible from thera™

‘ertalin]y.”

must con
room, on pretenas
your stapfather
when you hear
you must open the shutters of

window
lamp there an »
withdraw quiet} 1
likely to

L+ e T

®

whizh yon are
room which you used to
ao doubt hat, in
you sould m

“Oh yes

“The rest i
hands ™

what will you JdJo™

"Wa shall spend the
room. and we ahall

mune of this noise
turbed you™

“E believe, Mr. Holmes, that you have
alremdy made up your mind said
Miss Stoner. laying ner hand upon my
campanion’s sleeve.

“Pechaps I have"™

“Then, for pity's sake, t8ll me what

was the cause of my

“I should prefear to rer
proofa hef: I speal

“You can leust tell ma whether my
own thought wrect, and if she died
from sudden fright.”

*No, 1 do not think so. I think that
thers was probably more
| And now, Misy B
| you. for If Dr. Ro

i our journey wo

bye, and be brave,

i have told you

that we shall scon «d

gers which threatan yo

Sherlock Holmes an

culty In engaging a be

room at the "“Crown I
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Dr. Grimesby
form looming

of the Ind wh

same slight

e F lron

hoarse roar

saw _the fury with whi

and a few moms
den light apring
the lamp was Nt
rooms,

“Do you know, Watson, ™
& we sat together in
nérs, “T have really some
taking you tonight
element of Jdanger.’

“Can I be of assistanc

“Your presence mizht be

*“*Then 1 shall cert 4

“It I very kind of 2

“You speak danger
dently seen more In those
visible to me."

“No, but I fancy
duced a lttle more

nis ]-l'r'
up ame

In one

aa to

of

roam

that T may have de-

saw all that I did.”

“lI saw nothing remarkable =ave the
bell-rope, and what purpose that uld
angwer [ confess s more than [ car
‘magine.*”

“You saw the ventilator. too™

“Yes, but 1 do 7

such a very unurual
opening between two
small that a rat
through.'*

“l knew that we should find a ventils
tor before ever wa came to Stoke Moran.'
“My dear Holmes'™
did You

remember in

“Oh yes, I her
statement she sald that her sister could
amell Dr. Roylott's clgar. Now, of irse,
that suggested at ance that theres muost
be a communication between tha two
rooma. It could enly he a small one,

or it would have been remarked upan at
tha Coroner's Inquiry.
lator.™

“But what harm can thera be |n that?"

“Well, thers s at least a curious coin-
cidence of dates. A ventilator ls mede, a
cord is hung, and a lsdy who sleeps in the
Doen not that strike yvou?™

“l cannotl as yet see any connection.*

“Did you observe anything wry pecu-
lar aboot that bed ™

bos . |

“It was ciamped to the floor.
AVEr see & fastened lks tha
fora T

“1 cannot say that I have'

yau
be-

I imagine that yog | °
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light u
wor of which was a¥y Hont -H‘I
n the wooden
by Roylott, In
Eown, hin bars
benenth, and hip
heelle=s Turkl -
Iy the short
which we had notliced
ehin waxs coched wpw his .-y;q
were fixed In a dreadfoe stare at
tha corner of the ceiling his bhrow
& pecullar yvellow b, with
peckles, which scemed to hey
bound tightly r @ his hemd. As we an.
tered b wir sound nor motion
“Th r the speckied band! whige
pered Holmes
I took & step forward, In an lnstant Me
strmnge headgear began (o mos and
thera rearsd itself from among bis hale
the pmquat dlamond-shaped head and
puffed neck of a loathsome snTpant
“It Is 3 swamp adder ! Holmem
“the deadliest snake In 1 n. He has
died within ten seconds of being bitten.
Violence does, In recoll unon the
violent, and the schemer fails Into the
pit which he digs for another. Let us
thrust this creature back into its den,

and we can then remove Miss Stoner to
some place of shelter, and let the sounty
police know what has happened.'

Aa he spolke he drew the dog-whip swift-
iy from the dend man’s lap, and throwing
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