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T was not very unasusl thing for , family., the bust was takan outatda he-
Mr. Lastrade, Scotlang Yard. tnlfﬁrl being broken, whereas In the sur
look In upon us &f an sveaing, and | KerY. whars there was jess danger of an
s visita were welcames to Sherloek ';-”‘fm‘fr“‘ waf smashed 'h’:eﬂlt O!ODI:‘.

Holmes., for they @ »l w1 o xeep | he affalr seems absurdly rifling. an
’ gy exabied him % Plyst 1 dare call nothing trivial whea I

n touch with all that was golng on at
1e pollce headquartera In return for
he news whic Lestrads would bring.

en with

folmes was aiways ready to
detalls of any CAS® uDON

and

ttention 1 the

- waAs engaged
v an na wilhout any Ac-
ive nterference. 1o glve some NiRt or
aggeatior irawn from his own vast
in 1 ripaTiancs
nt part) evaning, Laatrade
% £ t wesathar and thw
> Then he had fmlien '
ol ng thoughtfully at
g looked keenly at
remarkable on hand L
il n Mr. Holmes—notling very |
particular
Then tell mes about It.”
Lestrad~ laugh
Mr. Ho 2 no use
that ¢ thing on
my mind, =h an absurd
business to bother |

yay sabout
though It
gueer, and I

tasts for all that ommnmon
Bul, in my opin it 3 more In
a line than ours™
™ sald 1
Anyhow And A guser
asadness, too. You wo n't think there

Uving a ¢

was

anyone

whoe had such & hatred of Napoleon
the First that he would break any
mag=s him ~ould mee
Holmes sank 2 his chalr
Thats no of mine.” sald
ne.
“Exactly. That's what I sald. But
then, when the man

commits burglary

Bis own, AWAY

doctor and @ the policeman.”
Holmes sat agaln
“Burgiary! is more Interesting
Leat me hear ths detalls
Lastrade took out his official note-

pook ang refreshed his memory from

its pagas
= e first case rveported was four
days agoe.” sald he “It wag at the »

Hudson, who has a place
of pletures and statues In
The aasistant
aft the front ahop for an Instant. when
he heard a anad hurrying In he
found a plaster bust of Napeleon, which
wtood with several other works of art
the counter, lying shiversd Into
‘ragments He rushed out In the
bat, aithough 1 passars-by
declared that they had noticed a man
out of the shop, he could mnelther
anyome ner could he find
identifying rascal
to bae one aof those sanseless
acts of hoallganism which ocour from
time to time, and was reporied to
the constable on as suth, Tha
warth mere than

aof Morse
ihe sale
Kenning

road

crAash,

upan

ropd

ap

e
means of

sanmed

i

the beat

piaster casrt was Dot
e few ahillings, and the whals affailr
anpes ta be chlldiak for any
particular investi
The sacnTid however. was
more serious, and also mors singular.
it oceurted only last nlght
“in TR read, and within a
fow undred yardes of Morsse Hudson's
L] P 12 Ives a well-known medi-
) DAL named Dr. Barnloot
wh e IRTE®st practices
spon the south aide of the T
stldenire and principal
oan s at Keanlngton rosd, bdut he
TE tanch surgery and dlapensary at
" v firixton road, two miles aws)
" r. Barnicot s an snathuoxiastic
sdm r of Napale and his house (»
f banke pietures, and rellcs of
¢ Fre emperor fome ilttie time
® nased from Morse Hudson
s ate plaster casts of the fa-
T s head of N.peiten by the French
' ot ne Cne of theas he
ared in . s 16 honee at Ken-
rt road the other on the
e . f tha surgery at Lowar
frixt We her Dir. Barnlcotl camae
fown . " be was astonlabed
find had been b
gle i but that moth-
ng * 1 ve the plaster
add from the ha It had besn car-
- it & had heern dashed savage-
y sgalnts ths garden wall, under
- ~h {ta splinterad fragmeats were
fiacovered
Hoimes rubhed his hands
This is certainly wery novel said
-
1 thought It would please you. But
pt got to the snd yet Dr

was due &t his surgery at I3
cran Imaginae his amaze.
rriving there. he found

wad Seen opened In
1 hraken pleces
wers strewn all
kad deern smashed

stood In neither
any nigns which could
as s the crimdnal op

had e the mischief
nea, You have got the
not to say grot-

ask

one Whis wae
Hudson's ahopT

destroyed

n Morsa

“They were taken from the same

E & fact must tell against Cthe

4 that the man whoe breaks them
s |nfluenced 5y any xeneral hatred of
Considering how many

ues of the great em-
exint in London, it la too
oge such a calncldence as
gous iconoclast shouid
r upon three specimens

“well I thought as youz do." saild
Leastrade "y the other hand. this
Morse Hudsen is the purveyor of busis
in that part of London, and theme three
were the only ones which had been in
his shop for years So, although., =8

say, there sre many bundreds of
atuss In Londen. It ia very probdable
that these thres wers ths only ones
in theat dist 1 Therefore, a loeal
fanatic w begin with them. What
you think, Dr. W ™
“Theare are no Um
ins of monomania”™ | anawered, “There

vou

at

s the cendition which the modern
French peychologists have called the
e fixe' which may be trifling In

acter, and accompanied by complets
ty In every other way A man who
deoply about Napoleon. or
saibly received some hered-
intury through the great
conceivably form such an
and under its iInfloence beo
fantastic outrags’

read
rho had po
itary famil
war, migh
idee fixe'
capable of any

“That won't 4o, my dear Watson.” sald
Holmes, shaking his bead ™for no
amount of "Idees fxe’ would enable your
Interesting monomaniac | te fad out
whers thess busts were situated.™

“wWall Fow do you explaln NT

=1 don't attempt to do so. 1 would
only observe that thers is a ocertzln
rethod In the gentlaman’s sccentric pro-
caedings. For example. In Dr. Baralcot's
ball, whers & sound might arowss jhe

is times of day |

J

reflect that some of my most classle
cases have had the jeast promising com-
mencement. You will remember, Wat-
son. how the dreadful business of the
Abarneity family was first brought to
my notiee by the depth which the parsiey
had sunk Into the bhutter upon & hot day.
can't afffford, thorefare. to emile at
yur three brokenm husts, Lestrade, snd
shall b véry moch obliged to you If
will let me hear of amy fresh de-
of so alngular a chaln of

¢ development for whish my friend
ad asked emme Iin a gquicker and an
nitely more tragic form than he could
imagined. 1 was »till dressing in
hedroon next moraing when there
tap at the door and Holmes an-

have
Yy
whs &

for it was only a plaster esnst. and of
no real valus whatever.

“You can see for yourself that any
one going out through that open win-
tow could reach the front doorstep by
taking a long stride. This was clearly
what the burglar had done, so 1 went
round and opensd the door. Stapping

out inte the dark, I neariy fell over a
dead man, who wans lylng theye. I ran
back for & lght, and therd was the

poar fellow, 4 great gash In hie throat
and the whols place swimming In
blood. Ha lay on his back, his knees
drawp up, mnd his mouth bhorribly
opon. 1 ahall see him {n my dreama
1 had just time te blow on my police-
whistie, ang then [ muxt have falnted,
for I knew nothing more until I found
thr; policeman standing over me In the
hall™

“Well., who was the murdered man?"
asked Holmes, .

“Thera's nothing
wan,” sald Lestrade.

to show who he
“You shall see the

/

T MEAOT
tered, & telegram inm his hand
it aloud:

“Come Instantly,
sington.—Lestrade.”

“What ls 14 thenT" 1 aaked

"Den't kpow—may be anything. But I
suspect It 1s the sequel of the story of
the statues. In that cass our friend the
image-breaker, has begun operations In
another quarter of London. There's cof-

He read

131 Piit street, Ken-

ftee on the table, Watecn, and 1 have &
- at the door
half an hour we had reached Pitt

strest, & guiet little backwater jast be-
side ome of the briskest currents of
London Iife. No 1l was one of & row,
all flat-chested, reapeciable and most un-
romantie dwellings. Aa we drove up, we
found the railinge In front of tha house

lined by a curious crowd. Holmes
whistlied

“By George! it's attempted murder at
the least. Nothing lessa will hold the

London message-boy. There's a doed of
violence indicated in that fellow's round

1jders and outstretehed neci. What's
ik, Watson® he top steps swilled
dowa and the other ones dryT Foolstaps
anyhow! Well, wall, thers's
at the front window, and we

shall soon know all sbout It™

afficial =ocelved us with a Very
ra face and showed us Into & sitting-
room, whers an sxcesdingly unkempt
and agitated eidarly man, cisd in & flan-
nel dressing gown, was pacing up and
down. He was Intredoced to us as tha
awner of the house—Mr. Horace Harker,
of the Central Press Synd te

‘Jt's the Napoleon bust business
apain' sald Leatrade. “You seemed 1n-
terested last night. Mr. Folmes, so 4

thought perhaps you would be giad to
ba present. now Lthat the Affalr has taken
a very much graver turmn .

~What has it turged to, them™
“To murder. Mr. Harker, will you tell
waht has oc-

hese gentlemen exactly
curred ™

The man ln the dressing gown turned
upon us with a most melancholy face.

“I1's an extraosdinary thing.™ sald he,
“that all my iife I've been ecollecting
other peoplé’s news, and now that &
real pléce of news has come my OwWn
way | am so confusad and bothered
that T ean't put two words together.
If T had comae in here as & fournalist, |
should have intervigwed myself and
had two columns in every evenlng pa-
per. Aa it ls I am giving away valu-
able cop¥ by talling my story over and
over tn a etring of Jdiffersnt people,
uss of it myselfl.

and 1 can make no
However, I've heard your name, Mr.
gnerlock Holmes, and If you'll only

expisin this queer businass, I ahall be
paid for my trouble in telllng you the
story.”™

Holmes mut down and listened

“It all seems to center round that
bust of Napoleon which I bought for
this very room about four months AEO.

] plcked it up cheap from Harding
Brothers., tws doors from the High-
street station. A great deal of my

journalistic work Is done at night, and
1 often weite until tha sarly morning.
S0 it was today. I was sitting In my
den, which i at the back of the top of
the housa, adout J o'clock, whan T was
convinced that [ heard spome sounds
downmtalirs, #1 listensd, but they were
notl repeated, and I concluded that they
came from outside. Then suddenly.
about five minutes later, thore cams &
most horrible yell—ths most dreadful
sound, Mr. Holmes. that ever I heard
1t will ring In my sars as long as I
iive. I sat frosen with bhorror for a
minuyte or two. Thean I selzed the
poker and went downstairs. When I
entared thin room I found the window
wide open. And I st once observed that
the bust Was gone from the mantel-
plece. Why any burglar ehould taks

[ such a thing passes Yy

ding,
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pody mt the mortuary, but we have
mads nothing of it up to now. Ha Is
a tall man, sunburned, vary powerful,
not more than 30, Ha is poorly dreased,
arM yot does not appear to be a laborer.
A horn-handled clasp knifs was lying
in a pool of hinod beside him. Whether
it was the weapoen which 4id the deed,
or whether it belonged to the dead
man, I do not koow, Thare was no
name on his clothing, and nothing in
his pockels save an Appie, some string,
a. shilling map of London. and a pho-
tograph. Hare it jo™

It was evidently taken by a snap-
shot from a small camera. It repre-
santed an alert, sharp-featured simian
man, with thick eyabrows and a very
peculiar projection of the lower part
of tha face, llke the muszzle of A& ba-
Bopn.

“And what
asked Holmes,
of this pleture,

*“We nad news of It just before you
came. It has been found in ths front
marden of an empty house In Campden
Housa road. It was broken into frag-
mente. [ am loius round now to see
It Wil you come™

“Ceortainly. I muast takes one look
round.” He examined the carpst apd
the window, “The fallow had elther
very long legs or was & most active
man” said he. “With an aroa bensath,
it was no mean feat to reach that win-
dow-ladge and open that window. Get.
ting back wnas comparatively simple.
Are you coming with us to see the Te-
mains of your bust, Mr. Harker™

The dlaconsolate Jjournmlist
seated himself at & writing-table.

“1 must try and make something of
it.” sald he. “"though I have no doubt
that the first editlons of thsa evening
papers are out already with full de-
talle. It's like my luck! You remem-
ber when the stand fell at Donoaster?
Well, 1 was ths only journalist in the
stand, and my journal the only ones
that "had no account of 1t, for 1 waa
toe shaken to write 1t. And now I'll
be too late with a murdsr dons on my
own doorstep.”

As wo left ths room, we heard hiy
penn traveilng shrilly over the fools-
cap. .

The epot where ths fragmanta of the
bust had been found wWas only a few
hundreds yards away. For the first tima
our eyes rested upon this presentment
of the great Emperor, which seemed to
ralse such frantic and destructive ha-
tred In the mind of the unknown, It Iny
scattered, in splintered shards, upon the
grass. Holmes plocked up saveral of
them and examined them. carefully. I
was convinesd, from W3 intent face and
his purpossful manner, that at last he
WAS upon a clue.

“Well," asked Lestrade

Holmen shrugged his shoulders.

“We have a long way to go yotr.” said
hee “And yot—and yel—well, wo have
soma suggestive facts to mct upon. The
possesaion of this trifting bust was
worth more, In the eyes of thisa strange
criminal, than a baman life . That is one
point. Then there is the singular fact
that he 4l1d not break It in the house,
or immediately outside the house, I
to break it was his sole obhject™

“FHe was rattled and bustied by meet-
ing this other fellow. He hardly koew
what he was doling."

“Well. that's likely enough. But I
wish to call your attention very partic-
ularly to the position of this houses In
the garden of which the bust was de-
stroyed.” -

Legtrade looked about him.

]t was an empty house, and asoc bhe
knpw that he would not be disturbed
In the garden’

“Yes. but there ia another emply
housa farther up the strset which ha
must have passed before he came 1o
this pne. Why did he not preak it

the bust™
study

hecame of
after a careful

had

8
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thera, since it s evident that avery
yard that he carried It increased the
ri=sk of someone meeting him?

“1 glve It up,” sald Lestrade.

Holmes pointed to the nireet
above our hekdas.

He could see what he was doing hare,
and he could not there. That was his
reason.” :

“By Jove! that's trua’” sald thes de-
tective. “Now that [ come to think
of It, Dr. Barnlcot's bust was broken
nat far from his red lamp. Well, Mr
Holmes, what are we to de with that
fact T -

“To vemember it—to dockat It. We
may come op something lster which
will bear upon it What steps do you
propons to take now, Lestrade ™

“The most practical way of gat-
ting at it. in my opinion, Is to iden-
tify the dvad man, There should be
no difficulty about that. When we
have found who he is and who his
associates are, we should have = good
atart io learning what ns was doing
in Pitt street last night, and who It
was who met and killed him on the
doorstep of Mr, Horace Harker. Don't
you think so™™

“No doubt;
the way Im which
the case.”

“What would von do than?"

“Oh, you must not let me influence

lamp

and yet it Is not quite
I should approach

vou In any way. I suggeet that you
go on your, line and I on mine. We
chn cémpare mnotes afterwards, and

each will supplement the other."”

“Very good,” sald Lestrade.

“If vay are going back to Pitt street,
you might B#ses Mr. Horace Harkaer.
Tell kim from me that I have quite
made uvp my mind, and that it is cer-
tain that a dangerous homicidal luna-
tic, with Napoleon delusions, was in
his house last night. It will be useful
for his article.”

Leatrade stared.

*You don't merioualy believe that?™

Holmes smiled,

“pon't L.* Wall, perhaps T don't. But
I am sure that it will Interest Mr.
Horace Harker and the subscribers of
the Centrnl Press syndicate. Now,
Watson, I think we shall find that we
have a long and rather complex day's
work .befors us, I should be glad,
Lestrade, If you could make It con-
venlent Lo mest us at Baker strest at §
o'clock this evening. Until then I
should like to keep this photograph,
found in the dead man's pocket. It iIs
posaible that T may have to ask your
company and assistance Gpon a small
expedition which will have to be under-
takan tonlght, If my chain of reasoning
should prove to be correct. Until then,
good-bye and good luek!™

Bherlock Holmes and I walked to-
gether to the High street, where we
stopped at the shop of Harding Broth-
ers, whence the bust had been pur-
chased. A young assistant Informed
us that Mr. Harding would be absent
until after oon, and that he was him-
self & newcomer, who c¢ould give us no
information. Holmes' face showed his
disappointment and snnoyance.

“Well, well, wa can't expect to have
it all our oewn way, Watsan,” he said,
at last. *“We must come back In the
afternoon, if Mr. Harding will not bs
hers until then. I am, as you have no
doubt surmised. endeavoring to trace
these busts to thelr soyrce, In arder to
find if there is not something peculiar
whith may socount for thelr remark-
able fate,” Lat us make for Mr. Morse
Hudson, of the Kennington road, and
s#a If he ean throw any light upon the
problem.™

A drive of an hour brought us to the
plocture-dealer's establishment. Fle was
a small, ptout man with a red face and

A PepDATY MANNEr.
“Yea, sir. On my very counter, sir,”
snid he. “Whnat we pay rtates and

taxes for I don't know., when any rut-
flan can coma In and break one's goodn
Yes, pir, it was 1 who sold Dr. Barnleot
his two statues. Disgraceful, sir! A
Nihillat plot—thatf*s what 1 make It
No one but an anarchist would go
about breaking statues. Red repub-
Heans—that's what I call "em. Who 4id
I get the statues from? T don’t msee
what that has to do with it. Well If
you really want to.know, I got them
from Gelder & Co., In Church street
Stepney. They are =an well-known
house In the trade, and hava been this
20 years. How many had IT Three—
two and one are three—two of Dr.
Barnloot's, and one smashed in broad
daylight on my own counter. Do I
know that photograph? No, 1 'don't
Yes, I do, though. Why, It's Beppo. He
wia & kind of Italian plece-work man,
who made himself ussful in the shop.
He could carve a bit and gild and
frame, and do odd jobas. The
fellow Jeft me last week, and I've
heard nothing of him =inoe. No, I
don't know where he came from nor

where he went to. I bhad nothing
against him while he was here. Ha
was gone two days bhefore the bust

was smashed.™

“Wwell, that's all wa could reasonably
expect from Morse Hudson,” sald
Holmes, as we emerged from the ahop.
“We have this Boappo as a common fRo-
tor, both in Kennington and in Ken-
pington, so that is worth a ten-mlle
drive. Now, Watson, let us make for
Gelder & Company, of Btspney. the
source and origin of the buats. I shall
be surprised If we don't get some help
down there.”™

In rapld succeas we passed through
the fringe of fashionabla London, Ho-
tel London, theatrical London, literary
London, commercial London and, final-
1y, maritime London, tHl we came to a
rivernside city of 100,000 =ouls, whera

i - )

| sulting expert,

the tensment-houses swelter and reek
with the outcasis of Europe. Here
in a bBroad thoroughfare, onoce the
abode of wealthy city merchants, we
found the sculpture worka for which
wo searched. Outside wias a consider-
able yard full of monumental masonry.
Inslde was & large room in which &0
workers were carving or molding. The
manager, a big blonde German, re-
celved us clvilly, and gave a clear an-
swer to all Holmesa' questions. A re-
terence to his books showed that hun-
dreds of cnsts had been taken from a
marble copy of Devine's head of Na-
poleon, but that the shree which bad
been sent to Morse Hudson a year or
g0 before had been half~of a batch
of mix, the other three belng sent to
Harding Brothers, of Kensington.
There W& no roason why those =ix
should be different to any of the other
casts, He could suggest no possible

enuse why anyone should wish to de- ; Holmes™

stroy them—in fact, he Jaughed at the

on the staff? Yes, Eir, we have sev-
eral among our workpeople and clean-
orz. I dare say they might get a peep
at that salesboo if they wanted to,
There Is no particular reason for keap-
tng a watch upon that book Well,
waell, It's a very strunge business, and
I hope that you will let me know if
anvthing comes of your Ingquifyes.”
Holmes had tnken saveral notes dur-
ing Mr. Harding's evidence,. &und I
could see that he wns thoroughly sat-
{sfied by the turn which affalrs were
taking. ¥He made no remark, howavar,
save that, uhless we hurried, we should
be late for our appolntment with Les-
trade. Sure enough, when we reached
Baker street the detective was already
there, and we found him pacing up and

down in a fever of Impatience, His
look of importance showed that hia
day's mork had not been In v

he asked. ""What |

"Well 1™ uck, Mr.

| “We have had a very busy day, and

e -—
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ldea. Their wholesale price was six
shillings, but ths retailer would get 12
or. more. The cast was taken in two
molds from each slde of the face, and
then these two profiles of plaster of
Paris wera Jolned together to make
the complats bust. The work was usu-
ally done by Italians, in ths room we
were o When finizhed, the busts
were put on a table in the passage to
dryv, and afterwards stored. That was
all ha could tsll us.

But the production of
graph had m remarkable effect upon
the manager. His face flushed with
anger, and his brows knotted over his
Teufonic eyes,

“Ah. the rascal®™ he erisd. “Yes, in-
deed, I know him very well This has
always been o respectable establish-
ment, and the only time that we have
ever had the police In it was over this
very fellow. It was more than a year
agv now. Ha knifed another Ttalian
in the street, and then he oams 1o the
works with the police on his heels, and
he was taken hera Beppo wasa hls
name—his second name I never Knew.
Serve me right for engaging a man
with such & face. But he was a good
workman—ona of the besL”

“What did he get?”

“The man lived and ha got off with
n year. I have no doubt he is out
now, but he has not dared to show his
nose here. We have a cousin of his
here, and I dare say hs could tell you
where he "

“No, no,” eried Holmes, “not a word
to the cousin—not & word, 1 beg of you.
The matter Is very important, and the
farther 1 go with It, the more import-
ant it seems (o grow.
ferred In your ledger
those casta 1| obsarved that the dats
was June 3 of last year., Could you
give mea the date when Beppo was ar-
restead 7™

“I ecpuld fell von roughly by the pay
list” the manager answered. “Yes’ he
econtinued, aftsr soma turning over of
pages, “‘he was pald last on May 20¢h."

the photo-

to the sale

“Thanlk you,” sald Holmes. *T don’t
think that I need Iptrude upon your
With a

time and patlence any more.”
last word of caution that he should say
nothing ns to our researches, we turned
our faces westward once more.

The aftarncon was far advanced be-
fors we were able to snateh a hasty
luncheon at a reftaurant. A news-bill
at the entrance announced “Kensing-
ton Outrage. Murder by a Madman,”
and the contents of the paper showad
that Mr. Hoerace Havker had got his ac-
count Into print, after all. Two col-
umns were occupled with a highly-sen-
sational and flowery rendering of the
it

whole incldent. Holmeas propped
against the coruet-stand and Tead it
while he ats. Once or twloa he
chuckied

wrhis Is all right, Watson,'” sald he.
“Listen to this: ‘It {s satisfactory to
know that thers can be no difference of
opinlon upon this case, since Mr. Le-
strade one of the most axperienced
members of the official foree, and Ar
Sherlock Holmes, the well-known con-
have each come to the
conelusion that the grotesque series of

| incidents, which have ended In 50 tragic

a fashion, arise from lunacy, rather
than from dellberats crime. No ex-
planation, save mental aberration, can
cover the facts' The Press, Watson, Is
a most vaiuable institution, If you only
know how to use it And nmow, 1f you
have guite finfshed, we will harik back
to Kensington, and see what the man-
ager of Harding Brothers has to say on
the mattor.”

The foundsr of that great emporium
proved to be = brisk, eriep little por-
son, wvery dapper and quick, with a
clear head and n ready tongue.

“Yas, sir, T have already read the
account in the evening papers. Mr.
Horace Harker is & customsr 0f ours.
We supplied him with the bust some
months ago. We ordsred thres busts

of that sort from Gelder & Co, of
Btepney. They ares all sold now., To
whom? Oh, I dare say by consulting

our salesbooks we could very easily
tell you. Yes, we have the entries
here. One to Mr. Harker, you see, and
ons ta Mr. Joslah Brown, of Laburnum

ge, Laburnum Vale, Chigwick, snd
one to Mr. Sandeford, of Lower Grove
Road, Reading. No, T have never secen
this face which you show me in the
photograph. You would hardly for-
get it, would you, sir, for Eve seldom

ssen aa uslier.
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| not entiraly a wasted one,” my friend
| explained. “We have scen both the re-
tailars and also the wholesals manu-
facturers. I ecan trace each of the
busts now from the beginning."

| “the busts!” eried Lestrade. “Well,
well, you ' hava your own methods, Mr.
Sherlock Holmes, and It Is not for me
but I

to say a word agalnst them,

think I have done a better day's worlk
than you. I have identified the dead
man,”

“Yon da_l]]'-[- say sol”
“And found a cause for theé crime.’
“Splandid?!

“Wea have an Inspector who makes
a speclality of Saffron Hill and
Italian Quarter Well, this

had somea Catholic embls
neck, and that, along witl
made me think he was from the Bouth.
Ingpector Hill knew him tho momsfhit
he caught sight of him, His name Is

Pletro Venucel, from Naples, and he
iIs one of the greatest cut-throats In
I.ondon. He |5 connected with the
Mnafin, which, as you know, 18 a fe-
crot poll al society, enforcing Its deé-
croes by murder. Now, you ses how
the affalr begina to clear up. Tha
other fellow Is probably an Itallan
glso and an member of the Mafla. He
has broken the riules fn =ome fashion.
Pletro 18 set upon hils track. Probh-
ably the photograph we found in his
pocket is the man himself, 50 that hs
may not knife the wrong person. He
dogs the fellow, he mees him enter o
house, he waits outside for him, and

in the scuffie he rocelves his own death
woundl. How Is that, 3Ir. Sherlock
Halmea?"

Holmes hands

clapped ApPDTOV-

in

t!" he
your

the

“Excellent, Lestrade, excellan
eried. “But I didn't quite follow
explanation of the of
busts."

“The busts!

destruction

You never can get those
busts out of your head. After sll, that
is nothing; petty larceny, six montha
at ths most. It Jy the murder that
we are really investigating, and I tell
vou that I am gathering all the threads
\nto my hands'

“And the next stage?”

“It Is & very =im one. I shall go
down w Hill to the Iiallan Quarter,
find the man whose photograph we
hava got and arrest him on the charge-
of murder. Will you come with us?

“I think not, I fancy we can attaln
our ond in a simpler way I can't say
for certain, because it all depends—
wall, 1t all depe 5 upon a factor wirich
Is completely outside our control. But
I have great hopes—in fa¥t, the beot-
ting is exactly ‘two to one—that If
you will come with us tontight I shall
he uble to help you to lay him by the
Roels.”

“In the Italian Quarter™’ .

“xo, T fancy Chlswick is an address
1f

+h

which 18 more likely to find him.
you will come with me to Chiswick
tonlght, Lestrade, Il promise to go

to the Italian Quarter with you tomor-
row, and no harm will boe done by the
delay, And now I think that a few
hours’ sleep would do us all good, for
I do not propose to leave before 11
o'cloeck, and it is unlikely that we shall
be back before morning. You'll dine
with us, Lestrade, and then you are
welcome to the sofa until it is time for
us to start. In the meantime, Watson,
I should be glad if you would ring for
AN pSXpress Inessenger, for I have a
intter to zend, and It Is important that
it should go at once.”

Holmes spent the evening in rum-
magcing among the files of the old dally
papers with which one of our lumber-
rooms was packed. When at last he
descended 1t was with triamph In his
eyes, but ha sald nothing to either af
us as {o the result of his researches.
For my own part I had followed step
by step the methods by which ‘he had
traced the various windings of this
complax case, and, though I could not
yet percelve the goal which we would
reach, J understood clearly that
Holmes expected thls grotesque crim-
inal to make an attempt upon the
two remaining busts, ona of which I
remémbered, was at Chiswick. No
doubt the object of our journsy WwWas
to catoh him in ths very act, and I
could not but admire the cunning with
which my friend had Inserted & wrong
clew in the evening papér, 80 us to
give the feilow the idea that he could
contintte his scheme with impunity. 1
was notl surprised when Holmes sug-

Have we any Itallans |

maatad thot I Ahould taka my revolvar
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with me. He had himself picked up
the loaded hunting-crop, which was his
favorite weapon

A four-wheeler was at the door at
11, and In It wes drove to & spol ai

the other side of Hummersmith Bridge.
Here the calbiman was directed to walt.

A short walk brought us to a se-
cluded road Ifringed with pleasant
houses, each standing In ils own

grounds. In the light of a street Iamp

we read “Laburnum Villa"” upen the
ghtepost of one of them The occu-
pants had evidently retired o resi
for all was dark save for a fanlight
over the hall door, which shed a single
blurred ecircle on to the den path
The wooden fence which se
unds from ths road

rik shadow upon the

here It wis that wo crot

“T fear that 3 ‘1 have &
Holmes v d. “We
s stars that

think

we

can

for

us

It proved,
was not to be
led us to fear,
sudden
Instant,
warn us
[Rle SWI open, and a

x as swift and active s
rushed up the garden path.
wh past the Hght thr
door and ¢
ck shadow of t
long pause, di
ir breath, and
creaking sound
windo wWas
cea
sllenc
way Into
flagh «

the

me

Car

being

long
his

sudden

the room.

dentiy not - agaln

flash thro ik another blind, and then
through another.

“Let uns get to tha op v. Wa
will nab him as he L.es
trade ™

But be coiuld move, the man
had emers ain As came Gut
into the of light,
we saw
wh h .
steal 1 around Fhe silencs
of the deserted street reassured him.,

Turning his back upon us, he Ilaid down

his burden, and the next {nstant there
wis the gound of a sharp tap, followed
by a clatter and rattle. Tha mon was

intent upon what he was doing that
never heard as wa stols
across the grass plot. With the bound
of a tiger Holmes waa on hls back,
and an instant later Lestrade and I had

80

he our steps

him hy elther wrist and the handeuffs
had been fostoned AsS turned him
over I saw .a hideou: ow face,
with writhing, furious ures, glar-
Ing at usg, and T knew that It was
ind I the man of the photograph

whom we had secured.
But it wi not our prisoner to whom

Holmea was gliving his attention.
S0 d on the doorstep, he was an-
gaged in most carefully 1ning
that which the man had | from
the house It was a bust poleon,
Iike the ane which wa | n that
m 8 ad boon 1 s Into
sim frn Careful Holmes
held sach senarate 1
but in no way did it
other s} ared ple
had plated
t all lights

opened aind the owner
] jovial, rotund flgur
trousers, presented

*Mr. Josinh Brown,

and you, no douht

Holmes? 1 had
which you gant by the expre
senger, -and I did exs
told T« We locked
the Ir and awaited
Well, 'm v glad
have got the rascal I hd
men, that you will come
some refrezshments’

Anxious

Howaver, Lestrade was
get his man into safe qua
within a few minutes our

summoned and wa were r
our way to Landon. word
our < say, but arad i
from adow of atted
and once, my hand seemed v
his reach, he snapped & it ke &
gry wolf. We stayed long enougt
e police station to 1 that

search of his elothing rev
gave a few shilll f
knife, the handle of
plous traces recent

“That's all right,”
we parted. “HIIl kn
try, and he wlill
You'll find
Mafia will w

ong §h

W

of blos

ma

to
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sure I am exXc

Mr. Ho 8, for the work

in which 1 lald hands

don't qui understand it all yet.”

#I tear it !5 rather too late an hour
for explanation,” said Holmes, “Ba-
sides. there are one or two detalle
which are not fintshed off, and it ia
one of thosa caseg Which are 0
working out to the ¥ end.
will come Tound once maoras to my
rooms at 6 o'clock I think
T shall be able to she hat even

have not E
of this b
features

now you
mosni

Bonts some

wh

golutely original in tha

erime. If ever I permit yon to chron-
fele any more of my litile problems,
Watson, 1 foresee that you will en-

liven your x5 by an sccount of the
singular adventure of the Nupoleonie

busts.*

When woe mel & next evening,
Lostrade was furni 1 much In-
formation concerning our prison Hie

namea, it appeared, was Beppo; second

name unknown. He was & well-known,
ne'er-do-well among the Litallun col-
ony. He had once been a skilful
sculptor and had earned an honest liv-
ing, but he had taken to evil courses
and had twice already been In ga

onee for u g = theft and once, as we

had alrendy wrd, for =tabbing a fel-
10 country n Ik Eng-
iish perfectly well for de-

stroying the busts w
and he refused 1o 2
tlons the subject, but ths po
had dis that these same busts
might wery well have been made by
his own hands, since he was engaged
in this class of work at the establish-
ment of Gelder & Co. To all this in.
formation, much of which we already
knew, Holmes listenad with polite at-
tention, but I. who knew him so well
could clearly see that hia thoughts
were elsewhere, and 1 detacted a mix-
ture of mingled uneasiness and expeoc-
tation beneath that mask which he was
wont to assume. At last he started
in his chalr, and his eyes brightened.
There had been a ring at the bell. A
minute later we heard steps upon ths
stalrs and an elderly, red-faced man
with grizzipd side-whisksars waa
ushered in. In his right hand he car-

{Conciuded an Faxs Td




