
The Mystery of the
Yellow Fail

HOLMES was a man who
SHERLOCK exercise for exercise's

men were capable o
greater muscular effort, and he was un-
doubtedly one of the finest boxers of his
weight that I have ever seen; but he
looked upon aimless bodily exertion as a
waste of energy, and he seldom bestirred
himself save where there was some pro-
fessional object to be served. Tbon he
was absolutely untiring and Indefatig-

able. That he should have kept himself
In training under such circumstances Is
remarkable, but his diet was usually of
the sparest and his habits were simple to
the verge of austerity. Save for the oc-

casional use of cocaine, he had no vices,
and ho only turned to the drug as a pro-
test against the monotony of existence
when cases were scanty and the papers
uninteresting.

One day in early spring he had so far
relaxed as to go for a walk with me in
the park, where the first faint shoots
of green were breaking out upon the
elms, and the sticky spear-hea- of the
chestnuts were Just beginning to burst
Into their five-fol- d leaves. For two
hours we rambled about together in
silence for the most part, as befits two
men who know each other, intimately.
It was nearly five before we were back
In Baker street onee more.

"Beg pardon, sir," sajd our page-bo- y,

'as he opened the door. "There's been a
iSentlcman hereasklng for you. sir."

Holmes glanced reproachfully at me?
"So much for afternoon walks!" said he.
"Has this gentleman gone, thenr

"Yes, sir."
"Didn't you ask him In?"
"Yes, sir, he came in."
"How long did he wait?"
"Half an hour, sir. He was a very

restless gentleman, sir, and
all the time he was hore. I was

waltin' outside the floor, sir, and I could
hear hln. At last he out Into the pas-
sage, and he cries, 'Is that . man never
goln' to come?' Those wore his very
words, sir. 'You'll only need to wait a
little longer.' says I. 'Then I'll wait in
the open air. for I feel half choked,'
says he, 'I'll- be back before long.' And
with that he ups ami he outs, and all
I could say wouldn't hold him back."

"Well, well, you tjffa your best, said
Holmes, as we walked into our room. "It's
very annoying, though, "Watson, I was
badly In need of a case, and tills looks,
from the man's impatience, as if ft were
of importance. Hulloi that's not your
pipe on the table. He must have left his
behind him. A nice old brier with a good
long stem of what the tobacconists call
amber I wonder how many real ambor
mouthpieces there are in London? Some
people think that a fly in it Is a slim.

I Well, he must have been disturbed In his
mina to leave a pipe behind him which
he evidently values hfgbjy."

"How, do you know' thnt he values It
ihighly?" I asked.

"Well, I should put the original cost of
Btho pipe at seven and sixpence. Now it

has, you see, been twice mended, once
in the wooden stem and once in the
amber. Each of those mends, done, as
you observe, with silver bands must hav
cost more than the pipe did originally.
The man must value the pipe highly
when he profers to patch it up rathor

rthan buy a new one with the same
lanoney.

"Anythlnc else?" I askod.,. for "Hoi
was turnlmr the nine about In his hnnfl.

ITfcnd staring at It In his peculiar, pensive
l way.

He held it un and tanred on it with his
long, thin forefincer. as a nrnfpssnr

I might who was lecturing on a bone.
jripes are occasionally of extraordin-ary interest," said he. "Nothing has

more individuality, save perhaps watch'es
and bootlaces. The Indications here,
however, are. neither very marked nor

ivery important, xne owner Is obviously
a. muscuiar man, a, witn an

set of teeth, careless in his habits,
and with no need to practice economy."

my irienu inrew out tne information in
l very off-ha- way. but I saw thnt h
cocked his eye at me to see if I hnd
pollowcd his reasoning.

"You think a man must be well-to-d- o

It he smokes a soven-shlllin- g pipe," said

"This is Grosvonor mixture at eight-enc- e
an ounce." Holmes answornr!

tnockinir a little out on his naim "A
lie might get an excellent smoke for half
tne price, no nas no need to practice
pconomj , -

And the other noints?"
"He has been in th hnhlf nf

Ills pipe at lamps and gas-jet- s. You can
fee xuac it is quite cnarred all clown one
fiae. wi rourse a match could not have
tone that. Why should a man hold abatch to the side of his nirA? tm vn,.
lannot llcht it at
jhe bowl charred. And it is all on theiignt awe of the pipe. From that Inmerea mat lie is a left-hand- man.
fou hold your own nine to tlm lamn nnfl

lee how naturally you. being rlght- -
noia uie lert side to the flame,

tanuea do it jonce the other way, buta constancy. This has always
so. Then he has bitten

arough his ambor. It takes a muscular,
aercetlc fellow, mm nn nrt, r
3t of teeth, to do that. "But If I am not
mistaken I hear him unnn ctih o

shall have something more lnterest-- c
than his dIdo to studv.

I An instant later our door opened, and
juuug man eniereu uie room. HoIuuiwell but quietly dressed in a dark- -

ray nun ana carnea a Drown wide-kva- ke

in his hand. I shnuM imv n
m at about thirty, though he was really

rme years older.
I"I beg your pardon," said he. with some
nbarrassment; "I suppose I should have
locKea. les, of course I should have
locked. The fact Is thnt T am o n-- i

)set. and you must put it all down to
jie passed nu hand over his

!ac lik a man who Is half dazed, and
fell rather than sat down upon a

lair.
ri can see that you have not slept for
I night or two." said Hoi mpn in Tils

genial way. ".That tries a man's
Isy, moro than work, and" more even

pleasure. Slay I ask how I can help
tut
I'l wanted your advice, sir. T don't
tow what to do, and my whoJo life

to have cone to nlera-- "

j'You wish to employ me as a consult-- k
detective?"

jNot that only. I want your opinion
juoicious man as a man of theta I want 'to know what I ought

ao next, i nop to uod you'll be able
tell me."

He spoke In little, sharp, jerky out--
rsts, ana it seemea to me that tc
bak at all was very painful to him,
d that his will all throuch was over.
ling his inclinations.

Xt'a a very delicate thing," said he.Ine does not like to speak of one's
pestle affairs to strangers. It seems
ladful to discuss the conduct of one's
to witn Wo men wnom l have never

seen beforft. It's horrible to have to do
It. But Tvo got to tho end of myxtether,
.and I must have advice."

"My dear Mr. Grant Monro," began
Holmes.

Our visitor sprang from his chair.
"What!" he cried, "you know my name?"

"If you wish to preserve your incog-
nito," said Holmes, smiling, "I would
suggest tliat you cease to write your
name upon the lining of your hat. or else
that you turn the crown towards the per-
son whom you aro addressing. I was
about to say that my friend and I have
listened to a good many strange secrets
in this room, and that we have had the
good fortune to bring peace to many
troubled souls. I trust that we may do
as much for you. Might I beg you, as
time may prove to be of Importance, to
furnish me with the facts of your case
without further delay?"

"Our visitor again passed his hand over
his forehead" as if he found it bitterly
hard. From every gesture and expres-
sion I could see that ho was a reserved,

man, with a dash of pride
in his nature, more likely to hide his
wounds than to expose them. Then sud-
denly, with a fierce gesture of his closed
hand, like one who throws reserve to the
winds, he began.

"The facts are these, Mr. Holmes." said
he. "I am a married man and have been
so for three years. During that time my
wife and-- T have loved each other as fond-
ly and lived as happily as any two that
ever were joined. We have not had a
difference, not one. in thought or word
or deed. And now, since last Monday,
there has suddenly sprung up a barrier
between us, and I find that there is
something in her life and In her thoughts
of which I know as little as If she were
the woman who brushes bV" me in tho
street. We are estranged, and I want to
know why.

"Now, there Is one thing that I want to
impress upon you before I go any fur-
ther, Mr. Holmes. Effle loves ma Don't
let there be any mistake about that. She
loves me with her whole heart and soul,
and never more than now. I know It. I
feel it. I don't want to argue about th'at
A man can tell easily enough when a
woman loves him-- But there's this se-
cret between us, and wo can never bo
the same until it Is cleared."

"Kindly let me have the facts, Mr.
Muri'ro," said Holmes with somo impa-
tience.

"I'll toll yw what I, know about Eftle's
history. She was' a widow whon I met
her first, though quite young only 25.
Her name then .. was Mrs. Hebron. She
went out to America when she was young
and lived In the town of Atlanta, where
she married this Hebron, who was a law-
yer with a good practice. They had one
child, but the yellow fever broko out bad-
ly in the place and both husband and
child died of it. I have seen his death
certificate. This sickened her of America
and she came back to live with a maiden
aunt at Pinner, in Middlesex. I may men-
tion that her husband had loft her com-
fortably off and that she had a capital of
about JC4500. which had been so woll in-

vested by him that it returned an aver-
age of 7 per cent. She had only been six
months at Pinner when I met her; we
fell in love with each other, and wo mar- -'
ried a few weeks afterward.

"I am a hop morchant myself, and as
I have an income of 700 or S0O, we found
ourselves comfortably off and took a
nice villa at Norbury. Our lit-
tle place was very countrified, considering
that it Is so close to town. We had an
Inn and two houses a little above us, and
a single cottage at the other side of tho.
field which faces us, and except those
there were no houses' until you got half
way to the station. My business took
me into town at certain seasons, but In
Summer I had less to do and then in our
country home my wife and I were Just
as happy as could be wished. I tell you,
that there never was a shadow between
us until this accursed affair began.

"There's one thing I ought to toll you
before I go further. When wo married
my wife made over, all her property to
me rather against my will, for I saw
how awkward It would be If my busi-
ness affairs went wrong. However, she
would have it so. and It was done. "Well,
about six weeks ago she, came to me." 'Jack, said she, 'when you took mv
money you said that If ever I wantedany I was to ask you for It" 'Certainly said I. 'It's all your own" 'Well,' said she, I want a hundred
pounds.

"I was a bit staggered at this, for" I
had Imagined it was simply a new drcs
or someming or tne Kind that she was
after.

" 'What on earth for? I asked." 'Oh,' said she. In her playful way,
'you said that you wore only my banker,
and bankers never ask questions, you
know.'

" 'If you really mean it, of course you
shall have the money,' said L" 'Oh, yes, I really mean if" 'And you won't tell mc what yon want
It for?'

" 'Some day, perhaps, but not Just atpresent. Jack.
"So I had to be content- - with that,though It was the first time that there

had ever been any secret between us. Igave her a check, and I never thought any
more of the matter. It may have noth-ing to do with what came afterwards,but I thought it only right to mention it."Well, I told you Just now that there Ifa cottage not far from our house. Thereis just a field between us, but to reachIf you have to go along the road andtnen turn down a lane. Just beyond It isa nice little grove of Scotch firs, and Iused to be very fond of strolling downthere, for trees are always neighborly
kind of things. The cottage had beenstanding empty this eight months, andIt was a pity, for it was a pretty two-stori-ed

place, with an porch
and honeysuckle about it. I have stoodmany a time and thought what a neat
little homestead it would make.

"Well, last Monday evening I was tak-ing a stroll down that way when I mot
an. empty van coming up the lane, andsaw a pile of carpets and things lying
about omthe grass plot beside the porch.
It was clear that the cottage hadat last
been let. I walked past it and then
stopping, as an idle man might, I ran my
eve over it and wondered what sort ot
folk they were who had come to live so
near us. And as I looked I suddenly bo-ca-

aware that a face was watching
me out of one of the upper windows.

"I don't know what there was about
that face, Mr. Holmes, but It seemed to
send a chill right down my back. I was
some little way off, eo that I could not
mako out the features, but there was
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something unnatural and Inhuman about
the face. That was the Impression that
I had, and I moved quickly forward to
get a nearer view of the person who was
watching me. But as I did so the face
suddenly disappeared, so suddenly that
It seemed to have been plucked away in-
to the darkness of the room. I stood for
five minutes thinking the business over
and trying to analyze my impressions. I
could not tell If the face were that of a
man or a woman. It had been too far
from mo for that. But its color was
what had Impressed me most. It was of
a livid chalky white, and with something
set and rigid about it which was shock-
ingly unnatural. So disturbed was I that
I determined to see a little more of the
new Inmates of the cottage. I approached
and knocked at the door, which was

opened by a tall, gaunt woman
with a harsh, forbidding face.

" 'What may you be wan tin'? she asked
In a Northern accent.

" 'I am your neighbor over yonder
said L nodding- towards my house. 'I
see that you have only Just moved In,
so I thought that if I could be of any
help to you la any

" 'Ay. we'll Just ask ye when we want
ye said she, and ehut the door In my
face. Annoyed at the churlish rebuff. I
turned my back and walked home. All
evening, though, I tried to think of
othor things, my mind would still turn
to the apparition at the window and tho

QR

rudeness of the woman. I determined
to say nothing about the former to my
wife, for she is a nervous, highly strung
woman, and I had no wish that she
should share the unpleasant impression
which had been produced upon myself.
I remnrked to her. however, before I
fell asleep, that the cottage was now
occupied, to whleh she returned no
reply.

"I am usually an extremely sound
sleeper. It has been a standing Jest In
the family that nothing- - could ever
wake me during the night. And yet
somehow on that particular night.
whether it may have been the slight '

oxel lenient produced by my little ad- -
venture or not I know not, but I slept I

much more lightly than usual. Half
In my dreams I was dimly conscious!
that something was going on in tho
room, and gradually became aware that
my wife had dressed herself" and was
slipping on her mantle and her bonnet.
My lips wero parted to murmur out
some leepy words of surprise or re-
monstrance at this untimely prepara-
tion, when suddenly my half-openo- d

eyes fell Upon her face. Illuminated
hy tho candle-ligh- t, and astonishment
held me dumb. She wore an expression
such as I hnd never seen heforc sucn
as I should have thought her incapable
of assuming. She was deadly pale and
breathing fast. glancing furtively
towards the bed as sne fastened her
mantle, to see it she had disturbed me.
Then, thinking that I was still asleep,
sho slipped noiselessly from tho room,
and an Instant later I heard a sharp
creaking which could only come from
the hinges c the f?ont door. I sat up
In bed and rapped my knuckles against
the rail to make certain that I was
truly awake. Then I took my watch
from under the pillow. It was 3 In the
mornilng. What on earth could my-- wife
be doing out on the country road at 3
in tho morning?

"I had sat for about 23 minutes
turning the thing over in my mind andtrying to find some possible explana-
tion. Tho more I thought the moro ex-
traordinary and Inexplicable did it ap-
pear. I was still puzzling over it when
I heard the door gently close again, andher footsteps coming up the stairs.

""Where In the world have you
been, Effle? I asked as he entered.

"Sho gave a violent start and a kind
of gasping cry when I spoke, and thatcry and start troubled me moro than
all the rest,

'for there was something
Indescribably gnllty about them. My
wife had always been a woman of a
frank, open nature, and it gave me a
chill to see her slinking into her own
room, nnd crying out and wincing whoa
her own husband spoke to her.

Tou awake. Jack! she cried, witha nervous laugh; Why, I thought that
nothing could awake you.

""Where havo you been? I asked
moBt sternly.

"I don't wonder that your are sur-
prised said she, and I could see that
her fingers wero trembling as she undid
the fastenings of her mantle. "Why, Inever remember having dons such aj

thing In my life before. Tho fact is that
I felt as though I were choking, and
had a perfect longing for a breath ot
fresh air. I really- - think: that I should
have fainted if I had not gone out. I
stood at the door for a few minutes,
ami now I am quite myself again.'

"All the time Uie she was telling me
this story she never once looked In my
direction, and her voico was quite un-
like her usual tones. It was evident to
mo that she was saying- - what was false.
I sold nothing1 In reply, but turned my
face to the wall, sick at heart, with
my mind filled with a thousand venom-
ous doubts and suspicions. What was It
that my wife was concoallng from me?
"Where had she been during- - that
strange expedition? I felt that I should
have no peace until I knew, and yet I
shrank from asking her again after
once she had told me what was false.
All the rest of tho night I tossed and
tumbled; framing theory after theory,
each more unlikely than the last.

"I should have gono-t- o the city that
day, but I was too disturbed In my mind
to be ahlo to pay attention to business
matters. My wife seemed to be as upset
as myself, and I could see from tho ilttlo
questioning glanced which she kept shoot-
ing at me that she understood that I dis-
believed her statement, and that she was
at her wits end what to do. We hardly
exchanged a word during breakfast, and

VVr HhBkbBHbJ9HpV

he inrxD out wife.
Immediately afterwards I went out for a
walk, that I might think the matter out
in the fresh morning air.

"I went as far as the Crystal Palace,
spent an hour In the grounds, and was
back In Norbury by 1 o'clock. It hap-
pened that my way took me past the cot-
tage, and I stopped for an Instant to look
at the windows, and to see if X could catcha glimpse of the strange face which had
looked out at me on the day before. As I
stood there, imagine my surprise,' Mr.
Holmes, when the door suddenly opened
and my wife walked out.

"I was struck dumb with astonishment
at the sight of her; but my emotions wero
nothing to those which showed themselves
'upon her face when our eyes met. Sho
seemed for an Instant to wish to shrink
back Inside the house again; and then,
seeing how useless all concealment must
be, she came forward, with a very white
face frightened eyes which belled the
smile upon her lips.

" Ah, Jack. she said. I have Just been
in to see if I can be of any assistance to
our new neighbors. Why do you look atme like that. Jack? You are not angry
with me?'

" 'So ild I. 'this Is whero you wentduring the night.'
" 'What do you mean? she cried." 'You came here. I am sure of ItWho are these people, that you should

visit them at such an hour?
" T have not been here before.

'How can you tell me what you know
is false? I cried. 'Your very voice
changes as you speak. When have I ever
had a secret from you? I shall enter
that cottage, and I shall probe the matter
to tho bottom.'" No, no. Jack, for God's sake!' she
gasped. In lncontrollnble emotion. Then,
as I approached the door, she seized my
sleeve and pulled me back with convulsive
strength.

" 'I Implore you not to do this. Jack,'
she cried. 'I swoa- - that I will tell you
everything some day. but nothing but mis-
ery can come of It if you enter that cot-
tage.' Tnen, as I tried to shake her off,
she clung to me in a of entreaty.

" Trust me. Jack!' she cried. me
only this once. You will never have cause
to regret It. You know that I would not
havo a secret from you If It were not for
your own sake. Our whole lives are nt
stake in this. If you come home with md."
alt will be well. If you force your way
into that cottage, all is over between us.

was such earnestness, such de-
spair In her manner that her words ar-
rested me, and I stood Irresolute before
the door. .

v
T will trust you on one condition, and

on one. condition only said I at last. 'It
is that the mystery comes to an end from
now. Tou arc at liberty to preserve your
secret, hut you must promise me that
there shall bo no more nightly visits, no
more doings which are kept from ray
knowledge. I am willing to forget those
which are passed if you will promise that
there shall be no more In the future.'" "I was sure that you would trust me.
she cried, with a great sigh of relief. 'It
shall be Just as you wish. Come awav
oh. come away up to

"SUH pulling at my sleeve, sho led me
away from the cottage. As we went Iglanced hack, and there vu that yellow
livid face watching us out of the" upper

window. "What link could there be be-
tween that, creature and my wife? Or
how could the coarse, rough woman I
had seen the day before bo connected
with her? It was a strange puzzle, and
yet I knew that my mind could never
know ease again until I had solved it.

"For two days after this I stayed at
home, and my wife appeared to abide loy- -.

ally by our engagement, for. as far as I
know, she never stirred out of the house.
On the third day. however, I had ampin
evidence that hex solemn promise was
not enough to hold her back from this
secret influence which drew her away
from her husband and her duty.

"I had gone Into town on that day, but--r

returned hy the 2:40 Instead of tho
which is my usual train. As I entered
tho house the maid ran Into the hall witha startled face. - -

" 'Where Is your mistress T I asked.
" I think that she has gone out for a

walk. she answered. v

"My mind was instantly filled with- - sus-
picion. I rushed upstairs to mako sure
that she was not In the house. As-- did-e-

I happened to glance out of .one of tin
upper windows,, and saw the maid with
wham I bad Just been speaking running
across the field in the direction ' of ths
cottage. Then, of course; I saw exactly-wba- t

It alL meant-- My wife had gone-ove-

there, and bad asked the to
call her If I should return. Tingling with
anger. I rushed down and hurried across.

ms other hand to his

and

frenzy
'Trust

"There

servant

determined to end the matter once and
forevor- - I saw my wife and the maid hur-
rying back along the lane, but I did not
stop to sneak with them. In' the cottage
lay the secret which was casting-- a shad-
ow over my life. I vowed thar, coiirio
what might, it should be a secret no
longer. I did ndi even knock when I
reached It, but turned the handlo and
rushed into the passage.

"It was all still and quiet upon the
ground floor. In the kitchen a kettle was
singing on the fire, and a large black cat
lay colled up in a basket; but there was
no sign of the woman whom I had seen
before. I ran Into the other room, but It
was equally deserted. Their" I rushed up
the stairs, only to find two other rooms
empty hud deserted at the top. There was
no one at all In the whole- - house. Tho
furniture and pictures were of the most
common and vulgar description, save in
the one chamber at the window of which
I had seen the strango face. That was
comfortable and elegant, and all my sus-
picions rose Into a fierce, bitter flam
when I saw that on the mantlepiece stood,
a copy of a full-leng- photograph of my
wife, which had been taken at my re-
quest only three months ago.

"X stayed long enough to make certain
that the house was absolutely empty.
Then I left It feeling a weight at my heart
such as T had never had before. My wlfo
came out into the hall as I entered my
house; but I was too hurt and angry to
sneak with her, and, pushing past her, I
made my way Into my study. She fol-
lowed me, however, before I could close
tho door.

I am, .sorry that I broke my promise
but I told myself that when you knew the
circumstances that you would forgive
me.'

" 'Tell me everything, then,' I said.
" I cannot. Jack. I cannot. she "cried.
" 'Until you tell me who It Is that has

been living In that cottage, and who It Is
to whom you have given that photograph,
there can never be any confidence be-

tween ms said I, and breaking away from
her I left the house. Tliat was yester-
day, Mr. Holmes, and I have not seen her
since, nor do T know anything more about
this strange business. It Is the first shad-
ow that has come between us, and it has
so shaken me that I do not know what I
should do for the best Suddenly this
morning It occurred to me that you were
the man to advise me, so I have hurrlea
to you now. and I place myself unre-
servedly In your hands. If there la any
point which I have not made clear, pray
question me about it. But, above alL tell

quickly what I am to do, for this
misery Is more than I can bear."

Holmes and I hnd listened with the ut-
most interest to this extraordinary state-
ment, which hod been delivered In the
jerky, broken fashion of a man who Is
under the Influence of extreme emotion.
My companion sat silent now for some
time, with his chin upon his hands, lost In
thought

Tell me," said he at last, "could you
swear that this was a man's face which
you saw at the window?"

"Each time that I saw it I was some dis-
tance away from It, so that It Is Impos-
sible for me to say."

"You appear, however, to have been
disagreeably Impressed by It."

"It seemed to bo of on unnatural color.

and to have a strange rigidity about the
features. When I approached. It "va-
nished with a jerk."

"How long Is It since your wife asked
you for a hundred pounds?"

"Nearly two months."
"Have u ever seen a photograph of

her first husband?"
"No; there was a great fire at Atlanta

very shortly after his death, and all her
papers were destroyed."

"And. yet aha had. a certificate, of death.
You say that you saw it."

"Yes; she got a duplicate after the
fire."

"Did you ever meet any one who knew
her la America?"

"No."
"Did she ever talk ot revisiting the

place?"
'No."

"Or get letters from It?"
"No."

- "Thank you. I should like to think over
the matters a little now. If the cottage is
now permanently deserted we may have
some difficulty. If, on the'other hand, as
I fancy Js morn likely, the Inmates
were warned ot your coming, and left
before you entered yesterday, then they
may be buck now, and. we should
clear It alt up easily. Let me advise
you, then, to retusn to Norbury and
to examine the windows of the cot-
tage again. If you have reason to be-
lieve that it Is Inhabited, do not force
your way in, but send a wire to my
friend and" me. "We shall be with you
within an hour of receiving- - It, and wo
.shall then very soon get to the hottom
of the business."

"And If it is still empty?"
"In- - that case I shall come out to-

morrow and talk' it over with you.
Good-by- e; antL above all. do not fret
until you know you really have a
cause for It."

"I am afraid that this is a bad busi-
ness, TVatson," said my companion, ns
he returned after accompanying Mr.
Grant Munro to the' door. "What do
you mako ot it?"

"It had. an ugly sound' I answered.
"Yes. There's blackmail in It, or I

am much mistaken."
"And who is the blackmailer?"
"Well, It must be the creature who

lives In the only comfortable room in
the place, and has her photograph
above his fireplace. Upon my word,
Watson, there is something very at-
tractive about that livid face at tho
window, and I would not have missed
the case for worlds."

"You have a theory?"
"Yes, a provisional one. But I shall

be surprised if it does not turn out to
be correct This woman's first hus-
band Is in that cottage."

"Why do you thlnlc so?"
"How else can wo explain her fren-

zied anxiety that her second one should
not enter It? The facts, as I read
them, are somotliing like this: This
woman was married in America. Her
husband developed some hateful quali-
ties; or shall we say that he contract-
ed some loathsome disease, and became
a leper or an imbecile? She flie3 from
him at last, returns to England,
changes her name, ana starts her life,
as she thinks, afresh. She has been
married thrce years, and believes that
her position is quite secure, having
Bhown her husband the death certifi-
cate of some man whose name she has
assumed, when suddenly her where-
abouts is discovered by her first hus-
band; or, we may suppose, by some un-
scrupulous woman who has attached
herself to the Invalid. They write to
the wife, and then threaten to
come and expose her. She asks fora hundred pounds, and endeavors to
buy them off. They como In spite of
It, and when the husband mentions
casually to the wife that there are
newcomers In the cottage, she knows
in some way that they are her pur-
suers. Sho waits until her husband Is
asleep, and thon she rushes down to
endeavor to persuade them to leave
her in peace. Having no success, shegoes again next morning, and her
husband meets her, as ho has told us,
a a she comes out She promises him
then nit to tea tJifro aimlrr. hut twn
day3 afterwards the hope of gutting ;

na ot those dreadful neighbors was-to-

strong" for her. and she made an-
other attempt, taking with her tho
photograph which had probably been
demanded from her. In the midst of
this Interview tho maid rushed In tosay that tho master had come home,
on which the wife, knowing that he
would come straight down to the cot-
tage, hurried the inmates out at the
back door. Into the grove of fir trees,
probably, which was mentioned as
standing near. In this way he found
the place deserted. I shall be eryi
much surprised, however. If It is still
So when he reconnoiters this eveni-
ng-. What do you think of my theory?"

"It Is all surmise."
"But at least it covers all the facts.

When new facts come to our knowl-
edge which cannot be covered by It, It
will be time enough to reconsider it.
We can do nothing more until wehavo-- a

message from our friend at Nor-
bury."

But we had not a very long time to
wait for that. It camo Just as we had
finished our tea. "The cottage Is still
tenanted," It said. "Have seen tho
face again at the window. "Will meet
the 7 o'clock train, and will take no
steps until you arrive."

He was waiting: on the platform
when we stepped out, and we could
see In the light of the station lamps
that he was very pale, and quivering
with agitation.

They are still there. Mr. Holmes."
said he, laying his hand hard upon my
friend's sleeve. "I saw lights In thecottage as I came down. We shallsettle it now once and for all." rf"What Is your plan, then?" askedHolmes, as he walked down the dark
tree-line- d road.

"I am going to force my wav In andsee for myself who Is In the house. I
uu uum io ou mere as witn-

esses-"
"You are quite determined to dothis, in spite of your wife's warning

that It is better that you should not
solve the mystery?"

"Yes. I am detormined."
Well, I think that you are In theright Any truth Is better than In-

definite doubt We had better go up
at once. Of" course. legally, we areputting ourselves: hopelessly in' thewrong; but I think It is worth It"It was a. vary dark night and a thinrain began to fall as we turned from the
high-roa- d Into a narrow lane, deeply rut-
ted, with hedges on either side. air. Grant
Munro pushed impatiently forward, how-
ever, and wfe stumbled, after hint as bestwo could.

"There are the lights of my house." ho
murmured, pointing to a glimmer among
the trees, "And here Is the cottage which
I am going to enter."

We turned a corner lit tho lane as hespoke, and there was the building close
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beside us. A yellow bar falling across thar"
oiacK roreground showed that the door'
was not quite closed, and one window in'
the upper story was brightly Illuminat-
ed. As we looked we saw a dark blur
moving across tho blind.

"There Is that creature!" cried Grant
Munre. "You can see for yourselves that
some one U there. Now follow me, and we
shall soon know alL"

We approached tho door; but suddenly a
woman appeared out 'of the shadow and
stood la the golden track of the lamp-
light I could not see her face In the dark-
ness, but her arms were thrown out Inan attitude of entreaty.

"For God's sake, don't. Jack," shecried.
"I had a presentiment- - th'at you would
oome thrs evening. Think better of It.
dear! Trust me again, and you will never
have cause to regret It."

"I have trusted you tod long. Effle,"
he cried sternly. "Leave go of me. C
must pass you. My friends and I ore go-
ing to settle this matter once ami

He pushed her to one side and
we followed closely aftur him. As he
threw the door open an old woman ran
out In front of him and tried to bar hit
passage, but he thrust her back, and anInstant we wero all upon the-stalr- s.

Grant Munro rushed into thtrllghted room at the oi, and we entered;
at his heels.

It was a cosey, apart-
ment with two candles burning upon
the table and two upon the mantelpiece.
In the corner, stooping over a desk,
there sat what appeared to be a littlegirl. Her face was turned away as w
entered, but we could sea that she wkm
dressed In a red froct, and that she

uu long wnite gloves on. As she whisked,
round to us. I gave a cry of surprise anil
horror. The face which she turned to-
wards us was of the strangest livid tint,
and the features were absolutely devoid
of any expression. An Instant later tho
mystery was explained. Holmes, with a.
laugh, passed h;s hand behind the hlld'- -

ear, a mask peeled oft from her coun-
tenance, and there was a little coal-bln-

negress, with all her white teeth flashing
in amusement at our amazed faces. ' I
burst out laughing, out of sympathy with
her merriment: but Grant Munro stood
staring, with hand his- throat.

"My God!" he cried. "What can be the
meaning ot this?"

"I will tell you tho meaning of it,"
cried the lady, sweeping Into the room
with a proud, set face. "You-hav- e forced
me, against my own judgment, to tall
you, and now we must both make tho
best of It. My husband died at Atlanta.
My child survived." - .

"Your child?" -
She drew a large silver locket from hor

bosom. "You have never seen this open."
"I understood that it did not open."
She touched a spring, and the front

hinged back. There was a portrait within
of a man strikingly hand.some and

but bearing unmistak-
able signs upon his features of his Afri-
can descent

"That Is John Hebron, of Atlanta." said
the lady, "and a nobler man never
walked the earth. I cut mysolf off from
my race In order to wed him. but never

while he lived did I for an instant
regret It It was oW misfortune that our
only child took after his people rather
than mine. It Is often so in "such mutch oh.
and little Lucy is darker far titan evr
her father was. But dark or fair, she la
my own dear little girlia. and her
mother's pet" Th little creature ran
across at the words and nestled up
against the lady's dress. "Wben I loft
her In America." she continued. "It was
only because her health was weak, and
the change might have done her harm.
She was given to the care of a faithful
Scotch woman who had once been our
servant. Never for an instant did I dream
of disowning her as mr child. But when
chance threw you In my way. Jack, and
I learned to love you, I feared to tell you
about my child. God forgive me, I feared
that I should lose you, and I had not the
courage to tell you. I had to choose be-
tween you. but I heard from the nurse,
and I knew that all was well with her.
At last, however, there came an over-
whelming doslre to see the child once

jroir". I struggled a ai . it. but tn vain.
Though I knew tht dau&w. I determtawd
to have theuilld over. If It were but for a
few wee!ril-'Sen- t 100 to the nurse, and
I gave hor instructions about this cottage,
so that she might come as a neighbor,
without my appearing to be in any way
connected with her. I pushed my precau-
tions so far as'to order her to keep the
child In the house during the daytime, and
to cover up her little face and hands so
that even those who might see her at tho
window should not gossip about there be-
ing a black child in the neighborhood. If
I had been less cautious I might havo
been more wise, but I was half crasy with
fear that you should learn the truth.

"It was you who told me first that tho
cottage was occupied. I should have wait-
ed for the morning, but I could not sleep
for excitement, and so at last I slipped
out knowing how difficult It is to awaken
you. But you saw me go. and that was
the beginning of my troubles. Next day
you had my secret at your mercy, but you
nobly refrained from pursuing your ad-
vantage. Three, days later, however, tho
nurse and child only Just escaped, from tho
back door as you rushed in at tho front
ono And now tonight you nt last know
all, and I ask you what is to become of us.
my child and me?" She clasped her hands
and waited for an answer.

It was a long ten minutes before Grant
Munro broke the silence, and when his
answer came It was one of which I love to
think. He lifted the little child, kissed hor.
and then, still carrying her, he held his
other hand out to his wife and turned to-
wards the door. ,

"We can talk It over more comfortably
at home," said he. "I am not a very good
man, Effle, but I think that I am a better
one than you have given me credit for be-
ing."

Holmes and I followed them down tho
lane, and my friend plucked at my sleeve
as we came out

"l think." said he, "that we shall be ot
more uso In London than In Norbury."

Not another word did he say of the cases
until late that night, when he was turning
away, with his lighted candle for his bed-
room.

"Watson," said me, "If it shouDI ever
strike you that I am getting a little over-
confident In my powers, or giving less
pains to a case than It deserves, kindly
whisper 'Norbury In my ear, and I shall
be Infinitely obliged to you."

(The End.l

Insurance on a Cargo of Slaves.
New York Evening Post.

A curious "find" was made by a local
Insurance man this week. On visiting an
old agent he was shown a policy Issued
by his. company Just before the Civil War
on a coastwise cargo et negro slavos. And
the company, then as now, had Its head-
quarters In New Englnnd. the stronghold
of abolition.
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