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THE RETURN

OF SHERLOCK HOLMES

BY SIR A.

CONAN DOYLE]|

NO. 3.—THE ADVENTURE OF THE SOLITARY CXELIST— S AR
-
ROM the vears 1854 to 1801 In- [and sverything promised well, AMr “He Is In the Midland Electrical Com- | and slowed her pace. He slowed alse, , the lonely road, if there ever were any up. springing from his mac hine. That | biood spurt from the front of Wood-
ch--.;u Mr. Sherlock Holmes was ! Carruthers was very kind and wery | pany, at Coventry.” She stopped. He at once stopped, too. "'{IKE"-'» Areé NOW OVer. | | cosl-bluck beard was in singuiar con- ! ley's walstcoat. He spun round with
vor o A% jt is safe to musieal, and we had most pleasant “He would not pay you a surprise , kagping 200 yards hehing her. Her “As to the speclal cause of my leav- | .o+ to the paHor‘of his face and his ya scream and fell upon his back, his
- ¥ : evenings together Every week-end 1] visit?™ next movement was asm unexpscted as ing, It 1s not merely the stralned sit- <13 = bright as If he had a | hid e ' = . 1
say that thare Was [0 DUblc-CR8® | Loy pome to my mother in town. "Have you had any other admirers? | it was apirited™ She suddenly whisked | uation with Mr, Carruthers, but It 1s Lo hlre e and Wt ane | s P Dace turning WRQISBIVEYE
of any Jdifficaity in which Be Wwaa “Tha first flaw in my Lappiness was “Sgveral before 1 knew Cyril”™ her wihesls round and dashod straight the reappearance of that odlous man, ('Ills:-cl'nr' Timn a look ;Jt st & dreadful mottled palley. The old man,
not consalted during ihose elghic] the arrival of the red-moustached Mr. “And sinoeT” at hin. He was us quick as she, how- | Mr. Woodley. He was always hideous, .. .., over his face. ; still clad In bhis plice, burst into
years, apnd ihere were hundreds of | Woodley. He came for & visit of A9 *“There was this dreadful man, Wﬂud'-‘ ever, and darted off In desperate ?ut he looks more awful than ever now, “Halloa! -;‘?1"1' therel” he shouted, |=uch & string of foul caths as I HWave
private cases, some of them of the week, and oh! 11 seemed three-mionths | ley, 1f you can call him an admirer. filght. Presently she came back up | *OF he appears to have had an accldent, holding his bicyele to block our road. | neyer heard and pulled out a revolver
. to me. He was a dreadful person—a “No cno olwe " the read swaln, her hesd haughtily in |and be Is much distigured. 1 saw him | oo ere 44 you get that dog-cart? | of nis own, but, before he could raise
mest  intricate and  extraordinar¥ | ..o averyone eise, but to Mme some. Our fair client ssemed a Httie con- | the wir, not deigning to take any fur- | Out Of the window, but I am glad 10| 5 ) ! he yelled, drawing u pis- ‘ '
character, in  which Nhe played &feping jnfinitely worse He made odi- | fused. ther nt;tlt:o of her silent attendant. He | T°¥ 1. 44 not mest him. He had a :f:; t:j(?l‘nm'tr:lns‘ sl:lg e;'un"b'n-{. "1::;11 ‘u:- el 3ot ‘.t.dﬂ, IDKlag o Cha BarneBar
prominsnt part. Many startling suc- | ous Jove to me, bousted of his wealth, “Who was he™ asked Holmean had ‘turned also. and still kept his dla- long alk with Mr. Carruthers, who ot iy Geotwe Tl put & bullet H’lll‘rn-_-_:\ weapon.
coases and a few unavoldable falfures | sald that if I marriad him I conll have “Oh, |t may be &8 mere faney of mine: | 1unep until the curve of the road hid seemed much exelted afterwnrds. Wood- into your horse.” ‘Enough  of this!' sald my friend,
were the outcome of this Jomg period ' the Gnest diamonds in London, and | but it had seemed to me sometimed | shem from my sight. ley miust be staying. in tha M'ghhr.'r: Holmes threw the reins into my Inp coldly. “Drop that plstol! Waflson,
= 3 finally when I would have sething to do | that _my employer, Mp. Carruthers : hood, for he d!d not sleep here, and yet - - ¢ N bk it up! Hold 1 hi 3
of continpous work. As I have pre- | Cr . 0 o he selzed me In higarms one | takes a great deal of interest in me. I remained in my hiding-place. and |y caughe a gltmpse of him again this and sprang down from iy ) e ST TR TS hons) S e
served very full notes of all these dar.lﬂ!.; dinper—ie was hideousliy | We are thrown rather together. 1 :ﬁ,,’ga:!lr]._:g;:.lﬁ'}:d ":I‘(,f:‘r: Dr:'lf)':iz morning, slinking about in the shrub- “_h'l_m_; :—:— ‘:;\5.- r\r‘?.l.?.-“w “"_'E‘.T ht‘? «:(-::; 31.':1-‘-_1'.'!“_:“:1. \\’.‘_..\","r?'.;:rl'.:\l_'.‘_‘?, _;\.:f!\-n ;1:: ti'm.l.
cases. and was myself personally en- | strong—and swore tbat he would not | play his accompaniments in the even- | yooe " o turned In &t 19 h‘:u atia bery. T would sgoner have A savage | ]j-l'; quick SThar WAY. e e O hpie '.l.:u;'u'..{-'c:"!“ e Vie-
gaged In many of them, It may be | let me go until 1 bad kiseed him Mr. | ing. He has never sald anthing. "T ani Mliroobnter trom hiv waiiine, For ;;Ll:jh’n':!{T:lnlfel::*ﬁln‘:h::}r:h:hﬂ‘:llurp;‘nI!‘ ot T aakim yoilL Tu'ss R are ot then rl
imagined that i1t Is no eaxy task to Cl"u’hll‘: "“;‘; 1'"“:““'_‘;‘1 t‘:":nh;":‘. "‘::_t: ’.’1*:!':”;:’::"!‘““'““‘ But a &Ith| oy minutes I could see him stand- | sav.  How can Mr. Carruthers endure | in her dog-cart. You ought 1o Know “My name is Sberlock Holmes."
me, on which & v ing among the trees, His hands were | gyeh & creature for a moment? How- wlhera she =" “Good Lordd
heard of me, 1 gee. T will

know which [ should sslect to lay be-
fore the public. 1 shall, however, pre-
serve my formes rule, and give the
preferance to those cases which de-
rive thalr Interest not so much from
the britality of the erime aa from
v ingenuity and dramatic quality of
the solution For this reascn I will
now lay bafore the reader the facts
ronoeacted with Miss Violet Smith, the
salltary cyeliat of Charlington, and the
curisus wxequal of our investigation,
whish culminated In unexpected trax-
ody it is true that the circumstance

A1d nmot admit of any striking lustra-
which my

tion of those powers for
friend was famous, but there Were
some points about the case which made

those long records of
gafher the ma-
narratives

notloboaok for the

it stand outl In
arime from whidh |
terial for theae little
On referring 1o my
year 1028, 1 find that it was upsh
Saturdsy, the 234 of April, that wea
first heard of Miss Vielet Smith, Her
vigit wan, 1 remember, extremely un-
walcome to Holmes, for he waas Im-
meroed the moment in A very ab-
wtruse complicated problem con-
enrning pecullar persecution to
which John Vincent Harden, the well-
known tobacco mililonaire had bwen
subjected. My friend, who loved above
all things precision and conceniration
of thought, resented anything which
distracted his attention from the, mat-
ter 1o hand And yet. without a harsh-
ness which was forelgm to his nature,
i1t was impossible to refuse to Llisten
the story of the young and beautl-
woman, tall. graceful and gqueenly,
who presented herself at Baker atreeat
late In the evening. and implored his
assistance and advice. It was wvain to
urge that Is time was already fully
ccupled, for the young lady had come
with determination to tell hear

at
and

the

to

ful

story, and It was avident that nothing
shart of foree could get her out of the
room unti) she had dons ao. With &
resigned alr and = somewhat weary
smile, Holmes begped the beautiful In-
truder to take a seat, and to Inform
ue what it was that was troubling ber

“At least It eanmot be your health™
sald he, as his eon ayves dartad over

ner, “so ardent & bleyclist must be full
af enerEy.”

She glanced down ln rurprise at her
awn feet, and 1 observed the slight
roughening of the mde of the sole
caused by the friction of the edge of

the pedal

“Yea, [ bleyelsa n good deal, Mr.
Holmes, and that has something to do
with my visit to you today.™

My friend took the lady’s
hand and examined i with as close
an attention and as Hitle sentiment ne
a sclentist would show 1o a Fpecimen.

*You will excuss me. | am sure. It is
my business,™ sall he. as he dropped It
“1 nearly fell into the error of sup-
posing that you were typewriting. Of
course, 1t is obvious that It s music
You observe the spatulate flnger-ends,
Watsan, which s common ta both pro-
feagions? There Is a spirituality about
tha face. however “—ahe gently turned
it towards the lght—"which the type-
writer does not generate. This lady
is a musician.™

“Yea, Mr. Holmes, teach music.”

~In the country, I presume from your
complexton™

“Yen, sir, near Farnham, en the bor-
ders af Surrey.”

ungloved

A stiful nelghbarhood, and full
of the most Interwsting associations
You remember, Watson, that it was
pear there that we took Archie Stam-
ford, thes forger Now, Miss TYioler,
wha! has happened to you, near Farn-
ham, o (he boarders of Burrey™

Tha young lady, with greal clearpeas
and compoatce, made the foliowing curi-
B ement:-

‘“Sy father ia Holmes He |
sas James Emith ucted the or-
sheatra at the ol Thealer, My

§ without a rela-

n I e wosld one uncie,
Ralph Smith, wha went 1o Africa b

and we have never had &

him sinee, When father dled,
very poor, but one day we
was an adveriise-

we were

were (O "re
ment in the Times Iinguiring for our
whereabouts. You can Imagine how ex-

lted we ere, for wa thought that some
us a fortune We went at

ety

& IAWYer whose nName WS
paper Thers we mét two
Mr. Carrulbers and Mr.

home on = visit

They sald that my

of ire, that be
had dled some months before In great
povert in Jokannesburg. and that he |
had asked them with his fast breath
tn up his relations, and see Lthat
th want It seemed
Unels Ralph, who
us when he was

174 be po carefuml to Jook after
Ne was dead, but Mr. Carruth-

s explalned that the remson was that

uncie had just haard of the desth
of Wis Brother, and so felt responsible
for aur fatls

"‘Excuse me" sald Mr. Holmea
“When was this interview?™

Last December-—four momnths age”™

Pray pro ead =

Mir. Woodlay seemed to me to S n
maost odlous person He was {orever

at me—a coarse, pufly-
heod young man, with
halr down on each wslde
of kis forehead 1 thought that he was
iy heateful—and | was sure that
wish me to know such

oyt

'Oy, Cyrll s Bie name" sald Haolmes,
smiilng

"The young lady blushed and laughed,

“Yed, Mr. Holmes, Cyril Morten, an
electrical sagineer. and we hope o be
married at the «nd of the Bummer.
Duear me, bow d$d I got to talking
about him?T What 1 wlabed to may
=as that Mr. Woodley was perfectly
odieas, but that Mr Carruthers, whe
was & much alder man WwWas more
agreecable He was a dark, saljow,
lean-shaven, siient person. but ke 'had
polite manpners and a pleasant smiie.
He inquired how we wWare lefl and on

finting that we WwWers vVery poor, he
sugnested that 1 aheuld come and
temch music to his only daughter, aged
12 [ said that I not like to leave
my mather, oa witich he suggested
that | should go home to her every

werck-end, and bhe offered ma a hundred

a year, which was certalmly splendid
ray S0 i1t ended by my accepling,
and 1 went down 1o Chlltern
(irange. about six miles from Farn-

ram  Mr. Carruthers was = widower?
hut be had ,engaged a lady bLouse-
keeper. & vary respeclable, elderly per.
sin. calisd Mra Dizon. to Jook after kis

eatablishment. The child was a dean

and cutting

hont, knocking him down
hiz face epen. That was the end of his
visit, as you can imagine. Mr., Car-

ruthers apologized to me next day, and
assured me that 1 should never be ex-
posed teo such an insuilt agalin. I have
nog seen Mr. Woodley since.

“And now, Mr. Holmes, | come at jast
to the specia! thing which has caused
me to ask your advice today. You

“Ha!" Holmes looksd grave. “What
does he do for a UvingT

“He In & rich man.”

“No earriages or horses™

“Well, at least he (s fairly well-to-

do, But he goes into the ¢ty two oOF
threa times a week. He la desply In-
terented In South Africa gold shares.

“You will iet me know any fresh de-
velopment, Mlss Seaith. 1 am very busy

every Ra®™yrday fore-
ride en my bicycle to Farnham
in order to xet the 12:22 to
town. The road from Chiltarn Grange
is & lonaly one. and &t ons spot it ie
particularly so, for it lies for over &
mile between Charlington Heath upon
one wide and the woods which lle round
Charfington Hall uypon the other. You
could not find & more lonely teabt of
road anywlere, and It ls quite rare to

must know that
soon I

Statlon,

meel 80 MUCh 8% a cart, or a peasant.’

antil you Jreach Lhe high road nDear
Crooksbury Hill. Two weeks ago I
was passi this place. when 1 chanced
to leok back over my shoulder, and
A st 200 “yards bekind me [ saw a
man. also on a bleyela. He seemed 0
be & middle-aged man with a short,
dark board I looked back before I
reached Farnham, but the man was
gone. so 1 thought no more about It
Mut you can Imagine bBow surprised I
wan, Mr. Holmes. when, on my return

on the Monday, I saw the same man on
the same sirelch of road My aston-
Ishment was lnereased when the Inel-
dent occurred again, exactiy as before.

on the following Saturday and Monday. |

He always kept his distance and did
not molest ma In any way. but stlil It
cerininly was very odd 1 mentioned 12
to Mr. Carrutbhers, who seemed Inter-
ested In what 1 sald, and told me that
he bBad ordered A horse and
that In future | should nol pass gver
these lopely roads without some ocom-
panlon

‘The Norse and
come this week, but
they were not deliyered,
had to cycle (o the station. That was
this mornlng. You can think that 1
tooked cut when | came to Charlington
Henth, snd there, sure encough, waw
the man exzactly as he had heen the
two weekn belfore
far me than 1 could not clearly
see his Tace, hut It was certalnly sogge-
one whom [ did not know. He was
dressed tn a dark sult with a cloth eap.
The only thing about his face that I
eould clearly ses wns his dark beard.
Today I was not alarmed., but 1 was
filled with ecuriosity. and I determined
to find out who he was and what he
wanted. 1 slowed down my machine.
bt he slowed down his Then 1 stop-
ped altdgether. but he stopped alsn
Then 1 lald a trap for bim. Thare I8

trap ware [0 BAvVEe
for some Feason
and again 1

AT AL WS HEL T SO LA
FRaQreraeE TIATT covzo 2rox cr=M
LY JELE Fid LA CE,

trap. mo |

| sorve

He alway» Xept -n]

| magnificent trees

A sbarp turning of the road, and [ ped- |

alled very guickiy round this, and then
1 stopped and waited [ expected him

te shoot round and pass me before ho |

ould stop But he never appeared

en | went back and Jooked round
the gorner. [ could see o milea of road.
but he was not on . To make it the
more extrpordinary, thers was no side
road at thia polnt down whileh he could
have gone”

Holmas chuckled and rubbed his
Bandse. “This case ocertainly pressnts
some features of ity own” sald ha,
“How much time alapsed between your
turning the corper and your dlscovery
that the road was clear™

“Two or three minutea.”™

“Ther he could not have retreated
down the road, and youo ssy that there
are no side roads T

“Noae"™

“Then he ceértalnly ook 4 footpath on
one slde or the other™

=it could not havs Besn om the side
of the heath, or [ rshould have seen
him.”

“Sa_ by the process of exciusion, we
arrive at the fact that he mada his
way toward Charlington Hall, whigh,
as 1 understand, (s situsted in its own
grounds on one side of the road 'y-
tiing elsaT

“Nqthing, Mr. Holmes, save that I
was #0 perplexed that I felt 1 should
mot 5 happy untii T had seen you and
had your sdrvice”

Holmes sat in sllense for some IMt-
tie tme,

“Where la the gentleman to whom
you are engaged™ he asked at iant.

just mow, but I will find time to make
some inguiries into your case. In the
meantime, take no step without letting
me koow. Good-bye, and I trust that
we shall have nothing but gooth news
from youw."

“It {s part of the sottled order of Na-
ture that such a girl should have fol-
lowers,” sald Holmea, as he pulled st
his mediative pipe, “but for chaolce not

an hicycles in lomely ecountry roads.
Some seoretive lover, beyond all
doubt. But thers are curious and sug-

geetive detalls about the case, Watson.”
“rhat he should appear only at that
point ™
“Exactly. Our first effort must be 10
find who are the tenants of Charilngton
Fiall. Then. again, how about the con-
nection hetween Carruthers and

i Woodley, since they appesr to be men

of such a different type? Heaw cama
they both to be so keen]upun looking
up Ralph Smith's relntions? One more
point. What sort of A menage Is It
which pays doable the market price
for a governeas, but does not keep o
horse, nithough six miles from the sta-
tion? Odd, Watson—very odd!™

“You will go down?™

"No, my dear fellow, yau will g0
down. This may be some trifling in-
trigue, and 1 cannot break my other
important ressarch for the sake of @l
On Menday you will arrive early at
Farnham; you willi conceal yoursell
near Charlington Heath: you will ob-
these facts for yourself, and
act as your own Judgment sdvises.
Then, having inquired as to the oceu-
pants of the hall, you will come back
to me and report. And now, Watson,
not another word of the matter until
hava a few molid stepping-stones

we
on which wa may hope Lo get across
to our solution”™

We had ascertainedl from the lady

that she went down upon the Monday
by _the train wWhich leaves Waterloo

Kt ¥:60, mo 1 started early and caught
the $:12. At Farnham Station 1 had
no difficulty In  being dlrected 1o

Charilngton Heath, It™was Impossible
to - mistake the ascene of the ryoung
lady'e adventure, for the road runs be-
twesn the open heath on one aide and
an old yew hedge upon the other, sur-
rounding & park which is studded with
There was 4 maln
gateway of lichen-studded stone, each
side plllar surmounted by mouldering
heraldle emblems, but besides this cen-
tral carriage drive I observed several
points where thers were gaps In thas

hedge, and paths leading through
them.  The house was Ipvisible from
| the rodd, but the surroundings all

spoke of gloom and decay.

The heath was coversd with golden
patches of flowering gorse, gleaming
magnificently in the lMght of the bright
Spring sunshine. Behind one of th

clumps 1 took up my position, =o an |

w0 command bollh the gateway of the
hall and a long stretch of the road
upon sither side. 3t had been deserted
when 1 jeft It, but now 1 saw & cycliet
riding down It from the opposite di-
rection to that in which I had come.
He was<lad in & dark sult, and I saw
that he had & biack beard. On rench-
ing the end of the Charlington grounds,
he sprang from his machine and led It
through a gap in the hedge, disappear-
ing from my view,

A quarter of an hour passed, and
then & second cyclist appeared. This
tifne It was the young Iady coming
from the statlon. 1 saw her look about
her as she came to the Charlington
hedxe. An ipstant Ilater the man
emerged from his hiding-piace. sprang
upen hia cycle, and followed her. In
ail the bdroad landscape these wers
the only moving figures, the graceful
gir] sitting very straight upon her ma-
chine, and the man behind her beénd-
Ing low over his handie-bar with &

curiously furtive suggestion in every
movement. She looked back at him
- .

\my

ralsed, and he deomed to be seitling.
his nescktle. Then he mounted his
cyele., and rode away from me down
the drive towards the hall I ran
acrosa the heath and peersid through
the trees, ey nway I could coatch

Ellmpees of the old gray bullding with
its bristllng Tudor chimneys, but the
drive ran through a denss shrubbery,
and 1 saw no more of my man.
However, it seemed to me that I bhad
done a falrly good morning's work,
and I walked In high spirits to Farn-
ham. The local agent could tell me
nothing abhout Charlington Hail, and
referred me to a well-known firm in
Pall Mall. There I halted on my way
home, and met with courtesy from the
represantative. No, I could not have
Charlington Hall for the Summer, I
was Just too Jute. It had been let about
a month ago. Mr. Willlamson wus the

name of the tenant. He was a re-
spectable, elderly gentleman: The po-
lite agent was afrald he could suy no

more, as the affairs of his cllents were
not matters which he could discuss.

Mr. Sherlock Holmes Illstened with
attention to the long report which I
was able to present to him that even-
ing, but It did not elleit that word of
curt pralse which I had hoped for, and
should have valued. On the contrary,
his Austers f‘{'ﬂ WASR evVen more ssvere
than usual as he commented upon the
things that I had done and the things
that 1 had not.

“Your hiding-place, my dJdear Watson,
was very faulty. You should have been
behind the hedge, then you would have
had a close view of thls interesting
person. As It Is, you were some hun-
drads of yards away. and can tell me
even less than Miss Smith. SBhe thinks
she doe= not know the man; I am con-
vinead she doew. Why, otherwise,
ahould he s desperately anxious
that she should not get so pear him
ax to see his features? You descorive
him &8 bending over the handle-bar,
Concealment agaln, you soe You really

he

have done remarkably badly. He ro-
turns to the house, and ¥You want to
find out who he i8. You come to a

London house agent!"

“What should I have done™™ I cried,
with some heat, .

“Gone to the nearest publle-house.
That ir the center of country gosaip.
They would have told You every name,
from the master to the scullery mald.
WilllamsonT It convers nothing o
mind. JIf he is an elderly man he
s not this active cycllst, who sprints
away from that young lady's athletle
pursult, What have we galned by vour
expedition? Thes knowledge that the
girl's story Ia true. 1 never doubted
iIt. That there in a connection bhetween
the coyclist and the hall, 1 never
doubted that, either, int the hall is
tenanted by Williamson., ‘Who's the
better for that? Well, wall, my dear
wir. don't look so depressed. We can
do little more until next Saturday, and
in the meantime I may make one or
two Inquiries myself.,”

Next morning, we had a note from
Mips Smith, recounting shortly and ac-
curately the very Incidents which I hag
seen, but the pith of the letter lay In
the postscript:

“l am sure that you will respsct my
confidance, Mr. Holmes, when 1 tell )'ﬂh
that my place here hns become diffi-
oult, owing to the fact that my em-
ployer has proposed marriage to me,
I am convinced that his feelinges are
most deep and most honorable. At the

mame time, my promise s of ocoursse
given. He took my refusal wery
seriously, but also very gently. You

can understand, howewver,
untion

that the sit-
is a little strained.”

“Our young friend scems to he get-
tin into desp water,” sald Holmes
thoughtfully, as he finlshed the letter.
“The case certninly presents more fou-
tures of interest and mors possibility
of developmeml than I had originally
thought. I should be none the
worse for a quiet, peaceful day
in the country, and I am in-
clined ¢to run down this afternoon and
test one or two theories which I have
formed.”

Holmes' quiet day in the country had
A, singular termination, for he arrived
atl Baker sitreel Inte in the evening with
a cut ilp and a discolored lump upon
his forehead, beéuldes A general alr
of dissipation whieh would have made
his own person-the fitiing object of 4
Scotland Yard i(nvestigation. He was
immensely tickled by his own adven-
tures, and laughed heartlly as he re-
counted them

“I got so lttie active exercise that-It
Is always a treat,” sald he. *“You are
aware that 1 have some proficiency In
the good old  Britlah sport of boxing.
Ocoasionally, it is of service; today, for
example, 1 ahould have come to very
Ignomintous grief without ("

1 begged him to tell me what had oe-
curred,

“I found that eountry pub which I
had already recomgmended to your no-
tics, and there I ade my discreet in-
quiries. I was in the bar, and a garrul-
ous Inndlord was giving me all that I
wanted, Willlamson s & white-bearded
man, and he lives alonsa with a small
staff of servants at the Hall. There in
some rumor that he Is or has been a
clergyman, but one or two Incldents of
his 5lmrr residence at the Hgll struck
me As8 peouliarly unecclissiastieal. I
have alrendy made some Inquiriex at a
clerical ageney, and thay tell me. that
there was a man of that name In or-
dern, whone career haa been a singular-
1y dark one. The landiord further in-
formed meé that there are usually wesk-

end visitors—'a warm lot, sir'—at the
Hall, and especlally one gentleman
with & red mustache, Mr. Woodley by

name, who was always there. Wa had
got as far as this, when whe should
walk in but the gentleman himself,
who had besn drinking his beer in the
tap-room and had heard the whaole con-
versation. Who was I?T What 4ld I
want? What did I mean by asking
guestiona? He had a fine flow of lan-
guage, and his adjectives ware very
vigorous. He ended n string of abune
by a vicious backhander, which I falled
to entirely avold. The next few min-
utes were delicioun. It was a straight
left agninst a slogxing rutfian. I
emerged as you see me. Mr. Woodley
went home In a oart. So anded my
country trip. and it must be confessed
thgt, howaver enjoyable, my day on the
Bun ¥ border has not beéen much more
profitable than your own.™

The Thursday brought us another
letter from our cllent

*You will not bsa surprised, Mr.
Holmes," sald she, “to hear that T am
leaving Mr., Carrdthers’ employment.
Even the high pay eannot reconcile me
to the dircomforts of my situaflon. On
Saturday I comes up to town. and 1 do
not intend to return., Mr. Carruthers
has got a- trap, and so the dangers of
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ever, #ll my troubles will be over on

Saturday.”

“80 I trust, Watson, so 1 trust,” sald

Holmes, gravely.

intrigue golng on round that littie wo-
man, and It 1s aur
one molests her upon that Iast journey.
1 think, Watson, that we must
time to run down together om Satur- | you rea

“There 15 some deap

duty to se¢e that no

spare

the dog-cart on -the road.

“We met
We drove back

There was no one in
to help the young lady.”

“Good Lord! Good Lord! what shall 1
do™ cried the stranger, In an ecpins’
of deapalr. “They've got her, that
nell-hound Woodley and the black-
guard parson. Come, man, come, 1If
Ny are her end. Stand by me
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day morning, and make sure that this | and we'll save her, If T have to leave
curfous and inclusive lnvestigation has | my carcass In Charlington Wood."

no untoward ending.” He ran distractedly, his plstol in his
I confesxs that I had not up to now | hand, towards s Egap in the hedge.

taken a very serlous.wlew of ths case,
had seomed
engue and bizarre than dangerous. That
a man should lie In wait
law 4 very handsome woman is no un-
heard-of thing, and If he
that he

which

audncity

address her,
approach, he was not R very formidahble

assailant. The rufflan Woodley was o
very different person, but, &xcept on
pne ocecasion, he had not molested our

cliant, and now ho visited the house of
Carruthers without
The man on the bicycle was

présence.
doubtless & membér of those week-
end parties at the Hall of which
the publican had spoken, but who he

was or what he wanted, was as obscure
It was the soverity of Holmes'
and
a revolver into his pocket, hafore Jeav-
ing our rooms which Impressed me with
the fesling that tragedy might prove to
lurk Behind this curious traln of events

AE 2Ver.
muanner,

A rainy

a glorlous morning. and the NHeath-cov-
country-side,
clumps of flowering gorse,
more beautiful
weary of the duns and drabs and siate-

ered

the

but

the

night

groys of London

along the

the fresh morning air, and re
the
the Spring
the road on the shoulder of Crooksbury
Hill, we conid see the grim Hall hrist-

music
of

the

hreath

ling out from ami

which, old as they wi wera  #till
younger than the bullding which they
surrounded, Holmes polnted down the
long traot of road which wound, a red-
alsh yellow band, between the brown
af the heath and the budding green of
the woods. FE™ away. & black dot, wo
cotild sea b vehlele moving in our direc-
tion. Holmes gave an exclamation of

impatience.

“I have given & margin of
“ff that !a her trap, =he
must be making for 'the earllest traln.
Watson,

hour.,” =ald he

I foar,

Charllngton

meet her.”

From the instant that we passed the
risa, we could no longer seé
but we hastened onwarnds at
that my sedentary life began
me, and I was compelled to fall behind.
Holmes, however, wos always in train-

ing. for he

nearvous energy
His springy step never slowed until sud-
denly #when he was a hundred vards in
halted, and I saw him

front of
thrown up

me,
his hand

broad,

of

hefo

had §

he

grief and despalr.

an empty dog-cart, the horse cantering.
the reins tralling., appeared round
curve of the road and rattled ewiftly to-

wards uw,
“Too

eariler train! It's abduction, Watson—
abduction! Murder! Heaven knows
what! Bloek the road! Stop tha horse!

That's right,

a sharp c

back along the road.

purve, the
tween the
opened up.

“That's the man!” I gasped.
A wmolitary ecyellst

ward us

his shoulders rounded, as he put every
ouncs of energy that he possessed on

late,
Holmes, as T ran panting to his
“on] that T was, not to allow for that

Wat

whole
Hall
I gra

His

to the pedals,

TAcer.

.

Suddenly he ralsed his beard-
ed face, saw us close to him and pulled

upon which

Now, jump In, and let us
sea if 1 can repair the consequences af
my own blunder.”

We had sprung into the dog-cart, nnd
Holmes, after turning the horse, gave It
ut with the whip, and we flew

to me rather Erot-

for and fol-
has so little
not only dnred mnot
even fled from her

intruding upon her

sllipped

he

faet that

had been followed by

with the glowing
peemed all
to eyves which were

I walked
inhaling
jolcing in
and ihe fresh
From a rise of

Holmes and
sandy voad

birds

1st the anclent oaks,

Y
halt &n

be past
posaibly

that she will
re we can

the vehicle,
=uch a paco
to tell upon

nexhsustible stores of
o draw.

n gesture of
samo lostant

with
At the

the

late! criad

side,

son, too

As we turned the
stretch of road be
and the heath was

sped Holmes' arm.

coming to-
and

was
head was down

He was fiying like a

| horse grazing beslde the road, followed

“one.

Holmes followad him and I, leaving the

Holmes.

*“This |z where
siaid he, pointing
eral fest upon the
tonl! Stop & minute!

they came through,”
to the marks of sev-
muddy path. “Hal-
Who's this In the

bush

It was a young fellow about 17,
dressed llke an ostler, wlth leathsr
cords and gulters. He lay upon his
back, his knees drawn up, & terrible
¢ut upon hik head He was Insensi-
ble, but allve. A glance at hls wound

told me that It had not penetrated the
bone.

“That's Peter. tho groom.” oried the
ARtTanger “He drove her. The beants
him off and clubbed him.

e can’t do him any good,
the worst

him

wWo save hier from
fate that can hefalli a wognan"
¥ ran frantically down the path,

which wound among the trees. We
had reached the shrubbery which sur-

rounded the house, when Holmes
pulled up.

“They didn't go to the house. Here
are oir marks on the lefi—hare, be-
slda the laurel bushes. Ahl T sald
80."

A# he spoke a woman’s shrill acream
secream which vibrated with a
ity of horror—burst from the thick,
green clump of bushes In front of us.
It ended suddenly on its highest note
with a choke and a gurgle.

“This way! This way! They are in
the bowling alley.,” cried the stranger,

darting through the bushes, "Ah, the
cowardly dog Follow me, gentlemeon!
Too late! Too late! by the living Jin-

We had broken suddenly into o love-
1y zlade of greenswnrd sarrounded by

apclent trees, On the farther side of

under the =shadow of a mighty oak,
thers stood & singular group of three
peopla. Ome was a woman, our client,
drooping and faint a handkerchief
round her mouth. Oppoaite her stood
a brutal, heavy-faced, red-moustached

voung man, his gaitered lexs parted
wide. one arm akimbeo, the otherswav-
ing & riding crop, his whole attitude
suggestive of triumphant bravado, Be-
tween them an alderly, grav-bearded®|
man, wearing a short surplice over a
lighlstweed suit, had evidently Jjust
completed the wedding serviece, for he
pocketed his prayer-book as we ap-
peared and slapped the sinlster hride-
groom upon the back in jovial con-
gratulation.
“They're married!” I gasped.

“Come on!” cried our guide; “come
on!" He MBhed ncross the glade,
Holmes and 1 at his hegels. AE Weo

approasched the lndy staggerad against
the trunk of the tree for support. Will-
tamson, the ex-clergyman, bowed to us
with moek politeness and the bully,
wWoodley, advanced with .a shout of
prutal and exultant laughter.

“You c¢an take your beard off, Bob"
sajd he. *I know wou, right enough.
Well, you and your pals have Jjust
come in time for me to be able to In-
troduce yeu to Mrs, Woodley.”

Our guide's answer wuz & singular
He snatched off the dark beard
which had disguised him and threw It
on the ground, disclosing a long, sal-
low, clean-shaven' face below It. Then
1e rivised His revolver and coversd the
young ruffian, who . was advancing
upon him with his dangerous riding-
erop swinging in his hand

“Yes," sald our ally, “1 am Bob Car-
ruthers, and I'll see this woman right-
ed, If I have to swing for it I 10ld
wou what I'd do If you molested her,
and, by the Lord! I'll be as good as my
word."”

“You're 100 late. She's my wife.”

“No, she's your widow."
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you
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following

spirited girl and sha

had thought )
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say, bring

Bob

plain-clothes
worst day's work that ever

telling me,

camae from South Africa o

Woodley."” )
“ILide number one,

in your pipe and amoke I,

raverence .
You hed known Ralph Smith

found out that
fortune,

were aware
would mpke no will”
=~ *“Couldn’t

you
and hunted up the girlL

as the husbund.

vour service,

gelf fallen In love with tha lady.

He left you

the officia

1 police- until their
J v shouled at 4
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The strong, masterfal personality of

tragic scen
puppeta in
and Carruth
wound-

aominated the
equally
Williamson
msaelves
into

the

my atm 1o the f htened
injured man was lald on his bed and
at Holmes' [ examined him. 1L
garried 3 to where he sat in
Lthe old tapestry dining-room with his
two prizoners before him.

“He will live,” sald 1.

wWhat!" cried Carruthers, springing
out of his chalr ' g alrs and
finleh him firat. Do ¥ou me that
that girl, that angel, is 10 be tied to
Roaring Jack Woodley for life?™

“You mneed not concern  yourself
about that,” sald Hoimes. “There ara
two very good reasons why she should,
under no colreumstances, be his wife.
In the first place, we are very siafe In
questioning Mr. Willinmson's cight to

a marriage.”
been ordalned,” cried the old

unfrocked.”
clergyman, always a clergy-
k not. How about ths 11-
d a llcense for the marringe.
here in my pocket™
you got It by a triek, But,
forced marriage I3 no
but it i3 a very serious fel-
will dliscovar before you
shed You'll have time 1o
point out during the naxt ten
unless I nm mistalten, As
wrruthers, you would have

a

0,

n to think so, Mr. Holmes,
I thought of all the precaun-
taken to shicld this girl—
her, Mr. Holmes, and It 1%
that I ever knew what
drove me mad 1o

d

time
-it  fairly

think that she was in the power of
the greatest brute and bully in SBouth

i5 a holy
Johannes-

namse
to

man whose

ywm | Kimberley

Why, Mr. Holmes, you'll hard-

» §t, but ever einte that girl
in my employment T mever
this houns, where

1o rasonls were lurking, with-
her my blcyele, just
came to no harm. 1

on

at she

kept my distance from her, and 1 wore
a board, so that she should not recog-

tor she is a good and high-
wouldn’t have
my employment long 1f she

that I was following her

{dn’'t you tell her of her dan-

“Hacause, then, again, she would hnava

and 1 couldn't bear to face
von 1f ghe couldn't love me,
great deal to me just to seo

her dolinty form about the house and to
hear the sound of her volce.”
sald
Carruthers,
selfishnens.”

that love,

“you oall
call It

but I should

I,

the two things go together.
I couldn’t let her g0. Bealdes,
erowd about, It was well that
gomeone near to look

she should have
after her. Then, when the cable
came, I know they were bound to maks
a move."”

“What cahla?”

Carruthers took a telegram from his
pocket.

“That's it,” sald he,

1t waus short and concise:

*rhe old man |s dead.”

“Hum!" sald Holmes. “I think I seo
how things worked, and I ecan under-
stand bow this message would, as you

them to a head But while
you might toll me what you

The old reprobate with the surplice

of bad language.

aven' said he, “if you squeal
Cirruthers, I'll serve you
Inck Woodley. You can
yislt the girl ta your heart's
for that's your owm affalr,
4y round on your pals to this
copper, It will be the
you.did.”
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thiat the
read or write,” saild Car-
two of you,
he idea was
of you was to marry her, and
have a share of the plunder.
reasen, Woodley wWaa chosen
Why was that?”
fayed onrds for her on the
He won.”

You got the young lady into
and thera Woodley was
courting., She recognleed the
brute that he was, and would

came over the

drunken

have nothing to do with him. Mean-
while, your arrangement WwWas rather
upset by the fact that ¥ou had ¥Your-

You

lonzer bear the idea of this

ruffian owning her?”

r Goorge, 1 couldn®”
was a quarrel bhetween you.
in a rage, and began to

His revolver cracked and I saw the
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