THE SUNDAY OREGONIAN,

PORTLAND, AUGUST 6, 1911.
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T is years aiges tha incidentsof which
l I speak took place and yet it is with

dittidence that I allude to them.
For a long time, sven with the uimost
discretion and reticence, It would have
Seen Impossible to maks the facts pub-
Me. But now the principal persen con-
sermed ¥ beyond the resch of human
law, and with dus suppression the
tory may be tofd In such fashion as
ta Infure no one It records an abeo-
lutely unique sxperience In the career
both of Eherlock Holmes and of mysslf
The readar will axcuse me If 1 coneeal
the date or any other fact by which he

might trace the actyal occurrence.

We bad bhean out for ons of our even-
ing rambles, Holmes and I, and had
returned about # o'clock on a cold,
frosty, Winter's evening. As Hoimes
turned up the Iamp the light fell upon
a card on the table. He glanced at 1t
and then. with an ejaculation of dis-
sunt, threw 1t on the floor. 1 pleked It
up and read

“Charles Augustus Milverton, Apple-
dore Towers, Hampstead. Agent”™

“Who la he™ 1 anked.

“The worst man 1o London,” Holmes
answared, as he sat down and stretched
his legs before the fire “Is anything
o2 the back of the card™

1 turned it over

"W eall at $:30—C. A, M” T read.

“Hum! He's about dus. De you feel
& eresping. shrinking sensstion, Wat-
son, when you stand before ths sar-
penis In the zoo, and ses the slithery,
Eiiding, venomous creatures, with thelr
deadly eyes and wicked fNatisned
faces? Well that's how Milverton Im-
presses me. I'va had teo do with §0
murdarsrs in my carsar, but the warst
of them never gaves me the repulsian
which I have for this fallow. And yet
1 can't get out of doing business with
him—Iindeed. he I hare at my invila-
tlen.™

“But who s ha?™

"'l tell you, Watsan.
of all the Blackmailers. Heaven help
the man and =ti]l mare the woman,
whose secret and reputation come into
the powar of Milverton! With a smil-
ing face and a heart of marble, he will
squessa and squeeses wuntil he has
Aratined them 4ry. Tha fellow s & ge-
nius in his way, and would have made
his mark In soms mors savory itrads,
His method In as follows He allows
it to be known that he ls prepared to
pay very high sums for letters whieh
sompromise people of wealth and powi-
tion. Hs receives thess wares not only
from treacherous valets or malds, but
frequently from gentsel ruffians, who
have gnined the confidence and affec-
tion of trusting women. He deals with
no niggard hand. 1 happen to know
that he pald 780 pounds to a footman
for a nots two lines In length, and that
the ruln of & noble family was the re-
sult. Everything which Is In the mar-
et goea (o Milverton, and there are
hundreds in this great city who turn
white at bis pame. No one khows
whare his grip may fall, for he ls far
too rich and far too conning te work
from hand to mouth He will hold &
card back for yeara In order to play
it at the moment when the saks I»
best worth winning I have sald that
Be Is the worst man in London, and 1
would ask you how could one compar+
the ruffian, who in hot hlood dludgeons
his neate, with this man, who methodic-
ally and at his lelsure torturea Lhe
spouls and wrings the nerves in order

He iz the king

te add te his already swollen money
bagaT™

I had seldom heard my friend speak
with such Intensity of fesllng

“But suraly,” sald 1, “the fellow must
be withiz the grasp of the law™
“Technically, no doubdt, but practic-
slly not. What would it profit & wo-
man, for sxampls, to get him a few
months' Imprisonment, !f her own ruin
must immediately follow? His victims
dare not hit back If ever he black-
malled an [nnocent person, then in-
deed we sbould have him, but he Is as
cunsiog as the Evil One. Na, na, we
must find other ways to fight him."
“And why ia he here ™

“Hecause an llustrious ecllent has
piaced her pitecus case In my hands
1t » Lady Eva Blackwell ths moat

beantiful debutants of last season. She
is to be married in a fortnight to the
Ear] of Dovercourt. This flend han pev-
el tmprudent lettars—imprudent,
Watson, nothing worse—which were
writtan to an impecunious young
sauire Iz the country. They wounld suf-
fice to break off the match. Milverton
will sand the letters to the Earl un-
less & large sum of money i pald him.
1 have been commissioned to mest him
and—te make the best terms I can.™

At that instant there was a clatiar
and a rattls in the strest balow. Loolk-
tng down | saw a stately carriage and
pair, the brilliant lamps gleaming on
the glosay haunches of the noble chest-
nuta A footman opaned the door, and
a small, stout man In & shagEy astra-
khan overcoat descended A minute
iater he was in the room

Charles Augustus Milverton was &
man of B0, with a large Intellectual
head & round, plump. hairiess face. &
perpetual, froaen amlile, and two keen
gray evyea, which gleamed brightly
froc behind broad, gold - Mimmed
Fizanen Thera was something of Mr.
Plekwick’s banevolence (n his appear-
ancs, marred only by the ineincerity of
the fixed smile and by the hard glitter
of thospe restisan and peneirating eyes.
His volce was as smooth and suave as
hils countenance, as he advanced with
s plump Jittle hand extendsd, murmur-
ing his regret for having missed us at
his fi-nt visit  Jiolmes diaregarded the
outntretehed hand and looked at him
with a face of granite Milverton's
smile broadened, shrugged Hhin
phsglders, removed his overcoal folded
It with great dsliberation over the
back of a chalr and then tnbk a seal,

“This geatlema="™ sald he, with =&
wave o my direction. *“Is 1t discrest?
Is it right™

“Dy. Watason s my friend and part-
near”

“Yary good, Mr. Holmes. It is only
tn your client’s Interests that I pro-
teated. The matter Is so wvery dell-
cate—"

Dr. Watson has already heard of It™

“=rhan wes Can procead to business.
You say that you are acting for Lady
Eva. Has she empowered you o ac-
cept my terma’™

“What are your termaT"

“Seven thousand pounda™

“And the alternative™

“My dear pir. it I» painfal for me
to discuss it. but If the money Is not
paid on the 14th, there certalnly will
be no marriage on the 18h"™ His in-
sufferable smile was more ¢omplacent
than sver

Holmes thought for a littla

“You appear to me™ he sald at
tast, “to» be taking matters toc much
for grantsd 1 am. of courge familiar
with the contents of these letters. My
ellent will certainly do what I may
sdvise. 1 shall counsel bar to tell her
futurs husband the whole story, and to
trust to his generosity”™ -

Milverion chuckled

*YTou evidently deo know the
Earl” sald he

From tha bafled look upon Holmes

e

not

| ewered

face, I could ses clearly that he did

“What harm ls there in the letters™
he asked,

“They pre sprightly—very sprightly.”
Milverton answered. “The lady was a
charming correspondent. But I can as-
sure you that the Esrl of Dovercourt
weuld fall to appreciate them. How-
ever, mince you think otherwise, we
will Jet It rest at gthat It ia purely
& matter of business. 1If you think that
it Is In the best Interests of your
ellent that thessa letters should be
piaced in the hands of the Eari, then
you would indeesd be foollah to pay mo
largs & sum of moaey to regaln them.™
He rose and seized his astrakhan coat

Holmes was grey with anger and
maortification. )

“Wait a U™
too fast. We should
every offort to avold
delicate a matler.™

Milverton relapsed Into his chalr.

“l was mure that you would s+e
in that lght™ he purred

~At the same time"

he sald. “"You go
certalnly make
scandal In so

it

Holmes contin- | spent at Hampstead. and
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of the room, and a few moments after
we heard the siam of the carriage door
and the rattls of the wheels an he drove
AWAY.

Holmes sat motionless by the fire. his
hands burled deep {n his trouser pock-
wts, his chin sunk upon his breast his
eyon flxed upon the glowing embaers.
For half an hour he was sllent and
atill. Then, with the gesture of a mAnD
who Haa taken his decision, he sprang
to his feet and passed Into his bed-
room. A lttle later s rakiah young
workman, with a goates beard and &
swagger, it his clay pipe at the lamp
before descending into the atreet. “1H
be back some time, Watson,” sald he,
and vanished Into the night. 1 under-
stood that ha had opened his cam-
palgn against Charlea Augusius Milver-
ton, but 1 little dreamed the strange
shaps which that campalgn was des-

tined to tuke,
eame and

Fuor soms days Holmea
went At all hours In this attire, but
heyond o remark that his time was

that It was
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ued, "Lady Eva Is mnot s wealthy
woman. 1 asaure you that two thou-
sand pounds would bs & draln upon
her resaurces, and that the sum you
name s ultéerly beyond her power | |
bex. therefore, that you will moderate

your demands. and that you will return
the ietlers at the price 1 indicals,
which 1o 1 assure you, the highest thas

sou can gel”

Miiverton's smile hroadensd and his
eyes twinkied humorousky

I syt aware that what you say la
true about the lady's resources”™ sald
he. “AL the same time you must ad-
mit that the cccasion of a lady's mar-
ringe s & veory sultadble time for her

friends and relatives to make some lit-
tie effort upon her bhehalf. They may
hesltate as to an acesptable wedd'ng
present Lat me assure tham that this
lttle bundie of jetiers would give mogre
Joy than all the candelabra and buttpr-
dishes in London™

“It 1s Impossible.” sald Helmen

“Dear e, dear me, how gafortunate!™
eried Milverton, taking out a bulky
pocketbhook. "I cannot halp thinking
that iadies are (li-advispd in not mak-

ing an effort Look at this! Ha
held up = lttle note with & coat-of-
arms upon the envelope ‘That be-
lopge to—well, perhaps It s hardly
falr to tell the name until tomorrow
maorning. But at that time It will be
in the handa of tha lady's Hhusbhand
And all bacause ahe will not find =

begxarly sum which ahe could get by
turning her diamonds Into paste. It is
such & pity! Now, youn remember the
sudden end of tha sngagement betwaean
the Honorable Miss Milea and Colonal
Dorking? Only two days before Wie
weadding, there was a paragraph in 1he
Morning Post to say that it was all
off. And why? It is almoat Incredibles,
but the abaurd som of 1200 wonid
have settled the whole question. Is it
not piUifal? And heres | flod you, o
man of sanmpe, boggling about terma,
when your client's future and honor
are at stake You surprise me, Mr
Holmea™
“What 1

say i= trus” Holmea an-
. “Tha money cannotl be found
Eurely it la better for you to take the
substantial sum which I offer than o

ruin thisa woman's career, which ecan
profit you tn no way™

hete you make a mistake, Mr,
Holmes. An exposurs would profit me

indirectly to a considerable extent. I
have e«ight or ten similar canes ma-
turing. If It was clrculated among
them that I had made a severs example
of the Lady Eva, ! should find all of

them much more open to reason. You
pe@ my point?

Holmes sprang from |
5 A his chalr.

‘ot bo!’:lr.n:'a kim, Watsen!" Don't lat
him out! Now, sir. let us ses the con-

:eanu of that notebook. ™

liverten had gilded as quick as
rat to the slde of the rnnm.qand tmo:
with his beck against the wall.

“Mr. Holmes Mr. Holmes” he said,
turning the front of his coat and ex-
Eibnlting the butt of a large revolver,
_i_rhl.-_h projected from the tnside pocket
T have beea axpecting you to do some-
thing original. This has bSeen done so
often, and what good has ever come
from 127 T assure you that I am armed
to the teeth, and | am perfectly pre-
pared to use my wesaponas knowing
that the law will support me. Besides
your supposition that I would br!ng:
the letilers here In & notebook ls en-
tirely mistaken. I would do nothing
#o foolish. And now. gentlemen. T have
ne or two little Interviews this even-
Ing. ..nq it Is n long drive to Hamp-
lead” He st forward, took up
hia coat. lald his hand on his revolver,
and turned fo the door. [ plaked up ..
chalr, but Holmes shook his head, and
I lald It down With & bow, &
amile, and & Alliverton was out

W
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knew nothing of what
he was dolng. At last, however, on &
wild, tempestucus evenlng, whén the
wind screamed and rattled agalnst the
windows, he returned from his iast ex-
pedition, and having removed his dia-
gulse he sat befors the fire and imughed
hoenrtily in his sllent, Inward fashion.

“You would not call me & marrying
man, Watson1”

“No, Indesd!™

“You'll be Intareated
I'm engaged.”

“My dear fellow! 1 congrat—"

*Teo Milverton's housemald.™

“Good Heavens, Holmen!™

“] wanted Information, Watson"™

"Surely you have gote "oo far?

“It. was n most nocessary step,
i am " plumber with n ris-
ing business, Escott by namaéo.
I have walked® out with her each
evening, and I have talked with her.
{jood heavens, those talks! However,
1 have got all ! wanted., 1 know MIil-
! know the palm of

not wasted, 1

to hear that

verton's houss as
my hand.™
“But the girl, Holmea?"

He shrugged his shoulders,

“You can't help it. my dear Watson.
You must play your cards ss best you
can when auch n stalkke s on the table.
However, | rejoles to say that I have

a hated rival, who will certainly cut ma

| m /Dl
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out tha !nstant that my back Is turned.
What a splendid night It 1a!™

“You like this weather?™

“1¢ sults my purpose. Watson, I
mean to burgle Mllverton's houss to-
nlght”

1 had & eatching of the bhreath, and
my skin went cold at the words, which
were alowly uttered In a tone of con-
centrated resolution. As a flash of
lightning In the night shows up In an
Instant evary detall of a wild iand-
scape, so At one giance 1 seemed Lowsoa
every possible pesult of such an action
—+tha detectjon, the capture, the hon-
ored career ending In irreparable fall-
ure and disgrace, my friend himself
lying at the mercy of the odioua Mil-
verton, =

“For heaven's sake, Holmes, think
what you are dolng™ I cried.

“My dear fellow, I bhave given It
every consideration. 1 am never pre-
clpitate In my actions, nor would I
adopt so encrgetic mnnd, Indeed, m0
dangerous a course, If any other were
possible. Let us look at the matter
clearly and falrly. I suppose that you
will admit that the action is morally
Justifiadle, though technlically crim-
inal To burgle his house Is no more
than to forcibly take his pocketbook—
an action in which you wera prepared
to ald me.”

1 turned it aver in my mind.

“Yeu” 1 sald, it iz morally justifia-
ble so long as our ohject Is to taks no
articles save those which are used for
an lllegal purpose.”

“Exactly. Since It Is moraily justi-
fiable, T have only to consider the
question of personal risk. Surely a
gentleman should not lay much stress
upon this, when a lsgdy ls In most
desparate nasd of his helpT™

“You will be in such m faise posi-
tion.”

“Well. that i part of the riak. There
is no other possible way of regalning
thasa letters. The unfortunate lady
has not the money, and there ars nons
of her people In whom she could con-
fide. Tomorrow iy the last day of
grace, and unless we c¢an get the jet-
ters tonight, this «illlaln will be anm
good as nhis word and will bring about
her ruin I must, therefors, abandon
my cllent to her fate or I must play
this last eard Between ourselves,
Watson, It's a sporting duel bhetwesn
this fellow Milverton and me, He had,
as you saw, the best of the first ex-
changesa. but my seif.-respect and my
reputation are concerned to fight It to
s finizh.”

“well, I don't llks it. but I suppose
it must bhe,” sald I. When do we start?

“You are not coming.”

“Then you are not golng.” asald I "I
give you my word of hopor—and I
naver broke it in my lfse—that I will
take & cad straight to the pollce sta-
tion and give you away, unless you let
me share this adventure with you.™

“You can‘t halp me."

"How do you know that? Yoo can't
tell what may happan. Anyway, my
resolution Is taken. Other peopie be-
side you have self-respect, and even
reputationa”™

Holmes had looked annoyed, but his
brow claared, and he clapped me on the
shoulder,

“Wall, well, my dear fellow, be It mso.
We have shared this same room for
mome years, and It would be amusing
If we ended Ly sharing the mame cell
You know. Watson, I don't mind con-
fosning to you theat ] have always had
an idea that I would have made a
highly efficlent criminal, This iz the
chances of my lfetime In that direction.
Seo here!” He took a neat littie leather
case out of & drawer, and opening It
hs exhibited a number of shining in-
struments., “This is a first-class, ‘up-
to-date burgling kit, with nickel-plated
Simmy., dlamond -tipped glasscutter,
adaptable keys. and every modern Im-
provement which the march of clvii-
ization demands, Here, too, s my dark
lantesn. Everything s In order. Have
you a palr of silent shoes?"

“[L have rubber-soled tennis shoea”

“Excellent! And & mask?’

"I ¢can make a couplo out of hiack
siik.”

“I ecan se=s that you have a strong,
natural turn for this sort of thing.
Very good, do you make the masks. We
shall have aome cold supper befora we
start. It ia now #:30. At 11 we shall
drive na far as Church Row. It Is &
quarter of an hour's walk from there
to Appledore Towers. We ahall be at
work befors midnight Mliverton is a
heavy sleeper, and retires punctually
At 10:36. With any luck we should be
back hers by 2, with the Lady Eva's
letters In-my pocket™

Holmes and I put on our dress-
clothes, no that we might appear to ba
two theater-goers homeward bound. In
Oxford streat we plcked up a hansom
and drove to an addrsss In Hampsteud
Here we pald off our cab, and with our
great coats buttoned up, for It was
bitterly cold and the wind seemed to
blow through us, woe walked along the
edge of the heath,

“It's a business that needs delicate
treatment.” sald Holmes, “Thess docu-
ments are contained In a safe In the
fellow's study, and the study Is the
ante-room of his bed-chamber. On the
other hand. lika all these stout, little
men who do themselves well, he Is a
plethoric slesper. Agatha—that's my
flancee—anys it In a joke In the =er-
vant's hall that it's impossible to wake
the mastor. He has a secretary who s
devoted to his Intereats, and never
budgen from the study ail day. That's
why we ars going st night Then he
hns n beast of a dog which roams the
garden. [ met Agatha late the last two
svenings, and she Jocks ths brute up
s0 am to glve me a cicar run. This Is
the house, this big one in Its own
grounds, Through ths gate—now Lo
the right among the Jaurals. We might
put on our masks hare. I think. You
sae, thera in not glimmer of light In
any of the windows. and sverything Is
working splendidly.”

With our black sllk face-coverings,
which turned us into two of the most
truculent figures in London. we atols
up to the stlent, gloomy house. A sort
of tiled veranda extended along one
sida of 1t, lined by several windows and
two doors.

‘*That's his bedroom,” Holmes whis-
pered. “The door opens stralght into
the study. It would suit us best, but it
is bolted as well as locked, and we
should maks too much nolse getiing in.
Come round here. Thers's a gEraen-
bousa which opens Into the drawling-
room.”

Tha place was locked. but Holmes
removad a clrels of glass and turned
the Key from the Inside. An Instant
aftorwards he had cloned the door be-
hind us, and we had hecoms felons in
the eyes of the Iaw. The thick,
warm air of the conservatary and
tha rich, choking fragrance of
exotic plants took us by the throat.
He selzed my band in the darkness and
led meo swiftly past banks of shrubs
which brushed against our faces.
Holmes had remarkable powers, care-
fully euitivated, of seeing in the dark.
Still holding my hand in one of his, he
epénad a door, and I was vaguely con-
golous that we had entered a large room
in which a cigar had been smoked not

long before. Has felt Lis way among
| tae o
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pened another door and )

cloged it behind us. Putting out my
hand, T felt several coats hanging from
the wall, and I understood that I was
in & passage. Wae passed along It and
Holmes very gently opened a door upon
the right-hand slde. Something rushed
out nt uy and my heart sprang into my
mouth, but I could have laughed when I
realized that It was the cat. A flre was
burning In thls new room, and sgwin
the aly was heavy with tobacco smoke.
Holmes entered on tiptos, walted for
me to follow, and then very gontly
closed the door. We were in Mliver-
ton's study, and a portiare at the far-
ther side showed the entrance to his
bedroom.

It was n good fire, and the room was
Muminated by It. Near the door I saw
the gleam of an electric switch, but it
was unnecessary, even If It had been
safe, to turn It on. At one side of the
fireplace was & heavy curtain which
covere#d the bay window we had sean
from the outside. On the other side
was the door which communlicated with

the veranda. A desk stood In the cen-
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up another, handling each with the
strength and delicacy of tha trained
mechanic. Finally T heard a click, the
broad green door swung open, and In-
side I had & glimpse of o number of
paper packets, each tled, sealad and
Ingcribed, Holmes pleked one out. but
it was hard to read by the flickering
fire, and ha drew out his little dark
lantern, for It was too dangerous, with
Milverton in the next room, to switch
on the electric light. Suddenly I saw
him halt, llsten Intently and then in
an Instant he had swung the door of
the safe to, plcked up his coat, stuffed
his tools into the pockets, and darted
behind the window curtaln, motioning
ma to do the same,

It was only when I had jolned him
thera that I heard what had slarmed
his quicker senses. There was #& nolsas
somawhsra within the house. A door
slammed in the distance. Then & con-
fused, dull murmur broke itaelf into
the messured thud of heavy footsteps
rapidly approaching. They were in the
passage outside the room. They paused

ter, with a turning chalr of ahining
red leather. Opposite was a large book-
case, with a marbls bust of Athene an
the top. In the corner, between tha
tookcase and the wall, thers stood a
tall. green wsafe, the frellght flashing
back from the polished knobs upon Iis
tace. Holmes stole across and looked
at It. Then he crept to the door of the
bhedroom and stood with slanting head
lstening intently. No sound came from
within. Meanwhile it had struck me
that It would be wise to sécure our re-

treat through the outer door, so I ex-
amined It. To my amazement, It was
nelther loeked nor bolted. 1 touched

Holmes on the arm, and he turned his
masked face in that dirsction. 1 saw
him start, and he was evidently as sur-
prined as L

“f don't Nka 18,7 he whispered, put-
ting his llpa to my Yery ear. “{ can't
quite maks It out. Anyhow, we lhave
no time to lope”™

“Oan 1 do anything?'

“Yes, stand by the door, If you hear
anyonse come, bolt It on the inalde and
wi enn get away as we came. If they
come the other way we can get Lthrouvgh
the door if our 10b is done, or hide be-
hind these window curtalng if it Is not.
Do you understand?™

I nodded and stood by tha door, My
first feellng of fear had passed away,
and I thrilled now with & Keener zest
than I had ever enjoyad when we wera
the defenders of the law Instead of Its
deflers. Tha high object of our mission,
the consclousness that it was unselfish
and chivalrous, the villainous character
of our apponent, all added to the sport-
ing Interest of the adventure. Far
from feeling gullty, I rejoleced and ex-
ulted in our dangers. With a glow of
admiration 1 watched Holmes unrolling
his case of Instruments and choosing
his tool with the calm, mclentifie secu-
racy of a surgeon who parforms n doali-
cate operation. I knew that the open-
Ing of safes was & particular hobby
with him. and 1 understood the Jjor
which it gnve him to be confronted
with this green and gold monster, the
dragon which held In its maw ths repu-
tatlons of many fair Indies Taurning
up the auffs of his dreas-cont—he had
placed his overchatl oo & chalr—Holmes
lald ouf two drills, a jemmy, and sav-
eral skeleton keye, I stood at the cen-
ter door with my esyes glancing at each
of the others, ready for any emer-
gency, though, indeed, my plans were
somewhat vague as to what I should
do if we were Interrupted, For hailf an
hour Holmea worked with comcentrated
energy, laying down one tool, pleking
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at the door. The door opened. There
was a sharp snick as the electric light
was turned on. The door closed once
more, and the pungent reek of s strong
cigar was borne ta our noatrils. Then
the footstaps continued backwards and
torwards, backwards and forwards,
within a few yarda of us. [IPinally
there was s creak from a chair, and
the footsteps ceased Then a key
¢licked In = lock., and I heard the
rustla of papers.

S0 far 1 had not dared to look out,
hut now I gently partsad the division
of the ecurtains in front of me and
peepnd through. From the pressure of
Holmes' shoulder agninst mine, 1 knew
that he was sharing my observations.
Right in front of us, and almost with-
in our reach, was the broad, rounded
back of Milverton. It was evident that
wo had entirely miscalculated his move-
mants, that he had never been to hia
bedroom, but that he had been sitting
up In some smoking or "hiillard room
fn the farther wing of the house, the
windows of which wa had not sean.
Hia broad, grizzled head, with Ite shin-
ing patch of baldness, was In tha Im-
mediate foreground of our vision, He
was leaning far back In tha red leathsr
chalr, his legs outstretchad, & long
black ecigar projecting at an angle
from his mouth. He wors a semi-mili-
tary sooking jacket, claret-colored,
with n black veolvet collar, In his hand
ha held a long legal document, which
he was reading In an indolent fashion,
blowing rings of tobacco emoks fFom
his lips as he did so. Thers was no
promiss o fa speedy departurs in his
composed bearing and bis comfortabls
attitude.

I felt Holmes' hand eteal into mins
and glve ma a reassuring shake, as if
to say that the situation was within
his powers, and that he was easy In
his mind. I was npnot sure whether he
had seen what was only too abvlous
from my position, that the door of tha
safo was imperfsctly closed, &nd that
aMilvertan might at any moment ob-

serve it. 'In my own mind I had re-
termined that if 1 were sure, from
the rigidity of his gaze, that [t had

enught his ave, I would at once spring
ott ,throw my sraat coat over his head,

| pinfon bhim. and leava the rest (o
Holmes. But Milverton never looked
Has was languldly interested by

| up.

| sat rigld In his chalr,

| tle tap at the door.

the papers in his hand, and page after
page was turned as he followed the
argument of tha lawyer. At loast. I
thought, when he had finlahed the
document and the clgar he will go to
tis room, but before he had reached
tha end of either, thers came &
remarkable dn\'elnpnfenl which turned
sur thoughts into quite another chan-

nel
Several ilmes I had observed that
Milverton looked at hls watch, and

once ha had risen and sat down with
a gesture of Impatience. The iden,
however, that he might have an ap-
pointment at 80 strange an hour never
ooctirred to me until a  faint sound
reached my ears from the veranda out-
aide. Milverton dropped his papers and
The sound was
repeated, and then there came & gon-
Mllverton rose
and opaned It.

“Well,” suld he, curtly,
nearly half an hour lats”

So this wes the explanation of the
uniocked door and of the nocturnal
vigil of Milverton. Thersa was the gen-
tle rustle of o waeman's dress. I had
closed tha slit batwesn the curtalns,
as Milvertons face had turned in our
direction, but now I ventured very

"you @ars

carefully to open it once more. He
nad resumed his =eat. the cigar still
projecting at an Insolent angie from

the corpnar of his mouth: In fromt of
him, In the full glare of the electric
light, thers stool & tall, . slim, dark
woman, & vell over her face, a mantle
drawn round her chin. Her breath
cames qulck and fast, and svery inch of
the I1ithe figure was quivering with
strong emotlon.

e ell” sald Milvertop, “you've made
me lose & good night's rest, my dear.
I hope you'll prove worth it You

couldn’t come any other time—gh?™
The woman shook her Y.ad
“Well, i you couldn't you couldn’t
It the Countess iz a hard mistress, you
level with

have Yyour chance to got

her now. Bleas the girl, what are yoiul
shivering about? ‘That's rvight. Full
youraelf together. Now, lat us get
down to buslness.” He toock a nDota-
book from the drawer of his desk.
“You say that you have five letters

which compromise the Countess d'Al-
bert. You want to sall them. I want
to buy them. So far so good. It omly
remaina to fix a price. I should want
to inspect the letters, of course. If
they are really good specimens—Great
Hoavens, is it you?™

Tha woman, without a word, had
ralsed her veil and dropped the mantie
from her chin. It was a dark, hand-
some., clear-cut face which confpontad
Milverton—a face with a curved noae,
dark eyebrows shading hard,

Etrong,
glittering eyea, and a stralght, thin-
Hpped mouth set In a dangerous

smila.

vIt 1s I,” she gsald, “the-woman whosa
life you have rulned™

Milverton laughed, but.fear vibratad
in his voice. “You wearo s0 very ob-
stinate sald he, "Why did you drive
me to such extremities? I assure you
I wouldn't hurt a fly of my OWn KO-
cord, .but evary man has his busineas,
and what was I to do do? I put the
price well within your means. Tou
would not pay.”

“Sp you sent the lettars to oy hus-
band, and he—the noblest gentieman
that ever lived, a man whossa boots
1 was never worthy to lace—ha broke
his gallant heart and dled. You re-
member that last night, when I came
through that door, I begged and prayed
you for mercy, and you laughed In my
faca As You are trying to laugh now,
only your coward heart cannot kesp
your lips from twitching? Yes, ryou
never thought to sea me Here agaln,
but it was that night which taught me
how I eould mest you face to face and
alona. Well, Charles Mllverton, what
have you to say?™”

“hon't Imagine that you can bully
me,” mald he, rising to his feet. “I
have only to ralss my volce apd I conld
call my servants and have you Ar-
rested. But [ will make sllowance for
your natural anger. Leava the room
at once as you came, and I" will ssy
no more.”

The woman stood with her hand
buried 'n her bosom, and the aame
dendly smile on her thin lips

“You will ruin no more lives as you
kave rulned mine, You will wring na
more hearts as you wrung mine. I will
fres the world of a polsonous thing.
Take that, you hound—and thatl—and
thatl—and that!—and that!™

She had drawn & little gleaming reo-
volver, and emptled barrel after barrel
Into Milverton's body, the muzzle with-
In two feat of hism shirt front Ha
shrank sway and then fell forward
upon the table, coughing furiously and
clawing among the papers. Then hs
astaggered to his feet, recelved another
shot, and rollod upon the floor. “You've
done me!™ he cried, and lay still, Tha
woman Jooked st him intently, and
ground her heel lnto his upturnad face,
Ehe looked again, but, there was no
sound or movement. heard a sharp

rustie, the night alr blew Into the
heated room, and the eavenger waa
gona.

No interferance upon our part ocould
have saved the man from his fate, but,
ns the woman poured bullet after bul-
let into Milverton's shrinking body 1
was about to spring out, when I felt
Holmes" cold, strong grasp upon my
wrist. I understood the whols argu-
ment of that restraining grip—
that it was no affair of ours, that jus-

firm

tice had overtaken a wvillaln, that we
had our own dutles and our own ob-
jeots, which were not to ba lost sight
of. But hardly had the woman rushed

the room when Holmes, with
ellent stops, was over at thas
He turned the kay in tha
the same Instant we heard
volcex in the housa and tha sound of
rlag feet. The revolvear ghots had

sed tha household. With perfect
coolness Holmes slipped ncross to the
safe, filled his two arms with bundles
of lettera. and poured tham all into the
flre. Agaln and again he dld It until
the safs was emply. Som=one turned
the handle, and beat upoa ths outside
of the door. Holmes looked swiftly
round. The letter which had been tha
messenger of death for Milverton lay,
all mottled with his blood, upon thes
table. Holmes tossed it in among tha
blazing papers. Then he drew the keoy
from the outer door. passed r.f.'.'oug}l:
after me, and locked It on the outside.
“This way, Watsan.” naid “wa can

from
swift,
other door.
lock, AL

he,
th

scale the garden wall in this direc-
tion."

I could not have belleved that an
alsrm could have spread so awiftly.

Looking back, the huge houss was one
blaze of light. The front door was
open, and flgures were rushing down
ths drive. The whole garden was allve
with people, and ona fellow ralssd a
view-halloa as wo emergesd from tne
veranda and followed hard at our
healn. Holmea seemed to know the
groundms perfectly, and he threaded Lls

way swiftly among a plantation of
small trees, I closs at his heels, and
our foremost pursuer panting behind
us. It was a siz-foot wall which

barred our path, but he sprang to the
top and over. As I did the same I felt
the hand of tha man behind me Erab
at my ankle, but I kicked mysalf fres
and scrambled over a grass-gtrewn
caping. I fell upsn my face among
eame bughes, but Holmes had me on
my feel In an Instant, and together we
dashoed away across the huge axpanse
of Hampstead Heath. Wa had run two
miles- I suppose, before Holmes at last
hnlted and listened intently. All was
absolute sllence behind us. We had
shaken off our pursuers and were safe
' We had breakfosted and wers amnk-'
ng our morning pipe on th r

the remarkable ir;:rrrlnncee dv?él:!:la;
hrwg_ recorded, when Mr. Lestrade, of
F-r-'.-hlllr:d Yard, ;;vr:r solemn and {m-
pressive, was ushe T

sitting-room. R one MGy
X “Good morning, Mr. Holmes,” sald he:
‘Bood morning. May I =sk if you ;rv;
very busy just now?r

“Not too busy to llsten to you.™

“I thought that, perhaps, If you had
nothing particular on hand, you might
care to mssist us In & Mmost remarkahls
caxs, which ocourred only last night at/
Hampstead.”

"Denr me!
that?

“A murder—a most dramat! -
markable murder, T know h%\:ni::n
you ars upon thess things, and I would
taka it as a grest favor If ¥oa would
step down to Appledors ‘Towers, and
Five us tha benafit of your ady \—‘. It
is no ordinary erime. Wa ha\';!_kha.d
our eyes upon this Mr. Milverton for
soma time, and, between ourseives h;
Was & bit of a villain. He Is known
to have held papers which he used for
hlackmalling purposes. These papers
have all been burned by the mur-
derers. No article of value was taksmn,
as It Is probabla that the criminals
wers men of good position, whose sole'

(Concipded on Page Td

gald Holmes, ““What weas




