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PREFFACE

I fere dhat Mr. Sherloc Hoamz ma becum like wun ov dhose poppular
tennorz whoo, havving outlivd dhare time, ar stil tempted too make
repeted faerwel bouz too dhare indulgent augencez. This must cece
and he must go the wa ov aul flesh, matereyal or imadginary. Wun liax
too thhinc dhat dhare iz sum fantastic limbo for the children ov
imaginaishon, sum strainj, imposcibel place whare the bose ov Feelding
ma stil make luv too the belz ov Ritchardson, whare Scots herose



stil ma strut, Dickensez deliatfool Cocnese stil rase a laaf, and
Thackerase werldlingz continnu too carry on dhare reprehencibel
careerz. Perhaps in sum humbel corner ov such a Val‘hallaa, Sherloc
and hiz Wautson ma for a time fiand a place, while sum moer aschute
slueth withe sum even les aschute comrade ma fil the stage which dha
hav vacated.

Hiz carere haz bene a long wun--dho it iz poscibel too exadgerate it;
decreppit gentelmen whoo aproche me and declare dhat hiz advenchuerz
formd the reding ov dhare boihood doo not mete the respons from me
which dha ceme too expect. Wun iz not ancshous too hav wunz personal
daits handeld so unkiandly. Az a matter ov coald fact Hoamz made hiz
daboo in "A Studdy in Scarlet” and in "The Cine ov Foer", too smaul

booclets which apeerd betwene 1887 and 1889. It wauz in 1891 dhat "A
Scandal in Bohemeyaa," the ferst ov the long cerese ov short stoerese,
apeerd in "The Strand Maggasene". The public ceemd apreeshative and
desirous ov moer, so dhat from dhat date, thherty-cix yeerz ago, dha

hav bene projuest in a broken cerese which nou containz no fuwer dhan
fifty-cix stoerese, republisht in "The Advenchuerz", "The Memwarz", "The
Retern", and "Hiz Laast Bou", and dhare remane these twelv publisht
juring the laast fu yeerz which ar here projuest under the titel ov

"The Cace-Booc ov Sherloc Hoamz". He began hiz advenchuerz in the
verry hart ov the later Victoereyan Eraa, carrede it throo the

aul-too-short rane ov Edword, and haz mannaijd too hoald hiz one littel
nich even in these feverish dase. Dhus it wood be tru too sa dhat

dhose whoo ferst red ov him az yung men hav livd too ce dhare one
grone-up children following the same advenchuerz in the same maggasene.
It iz a striking exaampel ov the paishens and loiyalty ov the Brittish
public.

I had foolly determiand at the concluezhon ov "The Memwarz" too bring
Hoamz too an end, az I felt dhat mi litterary ennergese shood not be
directed too much intoo wun channel. Dhat pale, clere-cut face and



looce-limd figgure wer taking up an unju share ov mi imaginaishon. I
did the dede, but, forchunaitly, no coroner had pronounst uppon the
remainz, and so, aafter a long interval, it wauz not difficult for me too
respond too the flattering demaand and too explane mi rash act awa. I
hav nevver regretted it, for I hav not in acchuwal practice found dhat
these liter sketchez hav prevented me from exploering and fianding mi
limitaishonz in such varede braanchez ov litterachure az history, powetry,
historical novvelz, cikic recerch, and the draamaa. Had Hoamz nevver
existed I cood not hav dun moer, dho he ma perhaps hav stood a

littel in the wa ov the recognishon ov mi moer cereyous litterary werc.

And so, reder, faerwel too Sherloc Hoamz! I thanc u for yor paast
constancy, and can but hope dhat sum retern haz bene made in the shape
ov dhat distracshon from the wurrese ov life and stimmulating chainj ov
thaut which can oanly be found in the fary kingdom ov romans.

ARTHHER CONAN DOIL.
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THE ADVENCHURE OV THE ILUSTREYOUS CLIYENT

"It caant hert nou," wauz Mr. Sherloc Hoamsez comment when, for the
tenth time in az menny yeerz, I aasct hiz leve too revele the following
narrative. So it wauz dhat at laast I obtaind permishon too poot on
reccord whaut wauz, in sum wase, the supreme moment ov mi frendz
carere.

Boath Hoamz and I had a weecnes for the Terkish Baath. It wauz over a
smoke in the plezzant lascichude ov the driying-roome dhat I hav found
him les retticent and moer human dhan enniwhare els. On the upper
floer ov the Northumberland Avvenu establishment dhare iz an isolated
corner whare too couchez li cide bi cide, and it wauz on these dhat we

la uppon Ceptember 3, 1902, the da when mi narrative beghinz. I had
aasct him whether ennithhing wauz stuuring, and for aancer he had shot
hiz

long, thhin, nervous arm out ov the sheets which envellopt him and had
draun an envelope from the incide pocket ov the cote which hung becide
him.

"It ma be sum fuscy, celf-important foole, it ma be a matter ov life
or deth," ced he, az he handed me the note. "I no no moer dhan
this message telz me."



It wauz from the Carlton Club, and dated the evening befoer. This iz
whaut I red:

"Cer Jaimz Damery presents hiz compliments too Mr. Sherloc Hoamz, and
wil caul uppon him at 4.30 too-moro. Cer Jaimz begz too sa dhat the
matter uppon which he desiarz too consult Mr. Hoamz iz verry dellicate,
and aulso verry important. He trusts, dhaerfoer, dhat Mr. Hoamz wil
make evvery effort too graant this intervu, and dhat he wil conferm it
over the tellefone too the Carlton Club."

"I nede not sa dhat I hav confermd it, Wautson," ced Hoamz, az I
reternd the paper. "Doo u no ennithhing ov this man Damery?"

"Oanly dhat hiz name iz a hous’hoald werd in Sociyety."

"Wel, I can tel u a littel moer dhan dhat. He haz raather a

reputaishon for arain’ging dellicate matterz which ar too be kept out ov
the paperz. U ma remember hiz negoasheyaishonz withe Cer Jorj Luwis
over the Hammerford Wil cace. He iz a man ov the werld withe a
natchural

tern for diplomacy. I am bound, dhaerfoer, too hope dhat it iz not a
fauls cent and dhat he haz sum reyal nede for our acistans."

"Our?"
"Wel, if u wil be so good, Wautson."
"I shal be onnord."

"Then u hav the our--foer-thherty. Until then we can poot the matter
out ov our hedz."



I wauz livving in mi one ruimz in Qwene An Strete at the time, but I
wauz round at Baker Strete befoer the time naimd. Sharp too the
haaf-our, Cuunel Cer Jaimz Damery wauz anounst. It iz hardly
nescesary too describe him, for menny wil remember dhat larj, bluf,
onnest personallity, dhat braud, clene-shaven face, abuv aul, dhat
plezzant, mello vois. Francnes shon from hiz gra Irish ise, and

good humor plade round hiz mobile, smiling lips. Hiz lucent top-hat,
hiz darc froc-cote, indede, evvery detale, from the perl pin in the

blac sattin cravat too the lavvender spats over the varnisht shoose,
spoke ov the meticculous care in dres for which he wauz famous. The
big, maasterfool arristocrat domminated the littel roome.

"Ov coers, I wauz prepaerd too fiand Dr. Wautson," he remarct, withe a
kerchous bou. "Hiz colaboraishon ma be verry nescesary, for we ar
deling on this ocaizhon, Mr. Hoamz, withe a man too whoome viyolens iz
familleyar and whoo wil, litteraly, stic at nuthhing. Ishood sa dhat

dhare iz no moer dain’gerous man in Urope."

"I hav had cevveral oponents too whoome dhat flattering term haz bene
aplide," ced Hoamz, withe a smile. "Doant u smoke? Then u wil
excuse me if I lite mi pipe. If yor man iz moer dain‘gerous dhan the
late Professor Moreyarty, or dhan the livving Cuunel Cebaschan Moran,
then he iz indede werth meting. Ma I aasc hiz name?"

"Hav u evver herd ov Barron Gruner?
"U mene the Austreyan merderer?"
Cuunel Damery thru up hiz kid-gluvd handz withe a laaf. "Dhare iz

no ghetting paast u, Mr. Hoamz! Wunderfool! So u hav aulreddy ciazd
him up az a merderer?"



"It iz mi biznes too follo the detailz ov Continental crime. Whoo

cood poscibly hav red whaut happend at Praag and hav enny douts az
too the manz ghilt! It wauz a puerly tecnical legal point and the
suspishous deth ov a witnes dhat saivd him! I am az shure dhat he

kild hiz wife when the so-cauld axident happend in the Sploogghen
Paas az if I had cene him doo it. I nu, aulso, dhat he had cum too
In‘gland, and had a presentiment dhat sooner or later he wood fiand me
sum werc too doo. Wel, whaut haz Barron Gruner bene up too? I
prezhume it

iz not this oald tradgedy which haz cum up agane?"

"No, it iz moer cereyous dhan dhat. Too reven;j crime iz important, but
too prevent it iz moer so. It iz a terribel thhing, Mr. Hoamz, too ce a
dredfool event, an atroashous cichuwaishon, preparing itcelf befoer yor
ise, too cleerly understand whither it wil lede and yet too be utterly
unnabel too avert it. Can a human beying be plaist in a moer triying
posishon?"

"Perhaps not."

"Then u wil cimpathhise withe the cliyent in whoose interests I am
acting."

"I did not understand dhat u wer meerly an intermejary. Whoo iz the
principal?"

"Mr. Hoamz, I must beg u not too pres dhat qweschon. It iz

important dhat I shood be abel too ashure him dhat hiz onnord name
haz bene in no wa dragd intoo the matter. Hiz motiavz ar, too the

laast degry, onnorabel and shivvalrous, but he preferz too remane
un‘none. I nede not sa dhat yor fese wil be ashuerd and dhat u

wil be ghivven a perfectly fre hand. Shuerly the acchuwal name ov yor
cliyent iz imatereyal?"



"l am sory," ced Hoamz. "I am acustomd too hav mistery at wun end
ov mi cacez, but too hav it at boath endz iz too confusing. I fere, Cer
Jaimz, dhat I must decline too act."

Our vizsitor wauz graitly disterbd. Hiz larj, cencitive face wauz
darkend withe emoashon and disapointment.

"U hardly reyalise the efect ov yor one acshon, Mr. Hoamz," ced
he. "U place me in a moast cereyous dilemmaa, for I am perfectly
certane dhat u wood be proud too take over the cace if I cood ghiv
u the facts, and yet a prommice forbidz me from reveling them aul.
Ma I, at leest, la aul dhat I can befoer u?"

"Bi aul meenz, so long az it iz understood dhat I comit micelf too
nuthhing."

"Dhat iz understood. In the ferst place, u hav no dout herd ov
Genneral de Mervil?"

"De Mervil ov Kiber fame? Yes, I hav herd ov him."

"He haz a dauter, Viyolet de Mervil, yung, rich, butifool,

acumplisht, a wunder-woomman in evvery wa. It iz this dauter, this
luvly, innocent gherl, whoome we ar endevvoring too save from the
clutchez ov a feend."

"Barron Gruner haz sum hoald over her, then?"

"The stron’ghest ov aul hoaldz whare a woomman iz concernd--the hoald
ov

luv. The fello iz, az u ma hav herd, extrordinarily handsum,

withe a moast fascinating manner, a gentel vois, and dhat are ov romans
and mistery which meenz so much too a woomman. He iz ced too hav the
whole cex at hiz mercy and too hav made ampel uce ov the fact.



"But hou came such a man too mete a lady ov the standing ov Mis Viyolet
de Mervil?"

"It wauz on a Mediterainyan yauting voiyage. The cumpany, dho

celect, pade dhare one passagez. No dout the promoterz hardly
reyaliazd the Barronz tru carracter until it wauz too late. The villane
atacht himcelf too the lady, and withe such efect dhat he haz

compleetly and absoluetly wun her hart. Too sa dhat she luvz him
hardly exprescez it. She doats uppon him, she iz obcest bi him.

Outcide ov him dhare iz nuthhing on erth. She wil not here wun werd
against him. Evverithhing haz bene dun too cure her ov her madnes, but
in vane. Too sum up, she proposez too marry him next munth. Az she iz
ov age and haz a wil ov iarn, it iz hard too no hou too prevent her."

"Duz she no about the Austreyan eppisode?"

"The cunning devvil haz toald her evvery unsavory public scandal ov hiz
paast life, but aulwase in such a wa az too make himcelf out too be an
innocent marter. She absoluetly axepts hiz verzhon and wil liscen too

no uther."

"Dere me! But shuerly u hav inadvertently let out the name ov yor
cliyent? It iz no dout Genneral de Mervil."

Our vizsitor fidgeted in hiz chare.

"I cood deceve u bi saying so, Mr. Hoamz, but it wood not be

tru. De Mervil iz a broken man. The strong soalger haz bene

utterly demoraliazd bi this incident. He haz lost the nerv which

nevver faild him on the battelfeeld and haz becum a weke, doddering
oald man, utterly incapabel ov contending withe a brilleyant, foersfool
raascal like this Austreyan. Mi cliyent, houwevver, iz an oald frend, wun
whoo haz none the Genneral intimaitly for menny yeerz and taken a



paternal interest in this yung gherl cins she woer short frox. He

canot ce this tradgedy consumated widhout sum atempt too stop it.
Dhare iz nuthhing in which Scotland Yard can act. It wauz hiz one
sugeschon dhat u shood be cauld in, but it wauz, az I hav ced, on

the expres stipulaishon dhat he shood not be personaly involvd in

the matter. I hav no dout, Mr. Hoamz, withe yor grate pouwerz u

cood esily trace mi cliyent bac throo me, but I must aasc u, az a

point ov onnor, too refrane from doowing so, and not too brake in uppon
hiz

incogneto."

Hoamz gave a whimsical smile.

"I thhinc I ma saifly prommice dhat," ced he. "I ma ad dhat yor
problem interests me, and dhat I shal be prepaerd too looc intoo it.

Hou shal I kepe in tuch withe u?"

"The Carlton Club wil fiand me. But, in cace ov emergency, dhare iz a
private tellefone caul, '’XX.31."

Hoamz noted it doun and sat, stil smiling, withe the open
memorandum-booc uppon hiz ne.

"The Barronz prezsent adres, plese?"

"Vernon Loj, nere Kingston. It iz a larj hous. He haz bene

forchunate in sum raather shady speculaishonz and iz a rich man, which,
natchuraly, maix him a moer dain’gerous antaggonist.”

"Iz he at home at prezsent?"

"Yes."

"Apart from whaut u hav toald me, can u ghiv me enny ferther



informaishon about the man?"

"He haz expencive taists. He iz a hors fanceyer. For a short time he

plade polo at Herlingam, but then this Praag afare got noizd about

and he had too leve. He colects boox and picchuerz. He iz a man withe

a concidderabel artistic cide too hiz nachure. He iz, I beleve, a
reccogniazd authority uppon Chinese pottery, and haz ritten a booc uppon
the subgect."

"A complex miand," ced Hoamz. "Aul grate crimminalz hav dhat. Mi oald
frend Charly Pece wauz a viyolin verchuwoso. Wainrite wauz no mene
artist. I cood qwote menny moer. Wel, Cer Jaimz, u wil inform

yor cliyent dhat I am terning mi miand uppon Barron Gruner. I can sa no
moer. I hav sum soercez ov informaishon ov mi one, and dare sa we

ma fiand sum meenz ov opening matter up."

When our vizsitor had left us, Hoamz sat so long in depe thaut dhat
it ceemd too me dhat he had forgotten mi prezsens. At laast, houwevver,
he came briscly bac too erth.

"Wel, Wautson, enny vuse?" he aasct.
"I shood thhinc u had better ce the yung lady hercelf."

"Mi dere Wautson, if her poor oald broken faather canot moove her, hou
shal I, a strain’ger, prevale? And yet dhare iz sumthhing in the
sugeschon if aul els failz. ButI thhinc we must beghin from a

different an’ghel. I raather fancy dhat Shinwel Jonson mite be a help."

I hav not had ocaizhon too menshon Shinwel Jonson in these memwarz
becauz I hav celdom draun mi cacez from the latter fasez ov mi

frendz carere. Juring the ferst yeerz ov the cenchury he became a
vallubel acistant. Jonson, I greve too sa, made hiz name ferst az a



verry dain’gerous villane and cervd too termz at Parc’herst. Finaly, he
repented and allide himcelf too Hoamz, acting az hiz agent in the huge
crimminal underwerld ov Lundon, and obtaning informaishon which often
pruivd too be ov vital importans. Had Jonson bene a "narc" ov the

polece he wood soone hav bene expoazd, but az he delt withe cacez

which nevver came directly intoo the coerts, hiz activvitese wer nevver
reyaliazd bi hiz companyonz. Withe the glammor ov hiz too convicshonz
uppon him, he had the ontra ov evvery nite-club, dos-hous, and

gambling-den in the toun, and hiz qwic observaishon and active brane
made him an ideyal agent for ganing informaishon. It wauz too him dhat
Sherloc Hoamz nou propoazd too tern.

It wauz not poscibel for me too follo the imejate steps taken bi mi

frend, for I had sum prescing profeshonal biznes ov mi one, but I

met him bi apointment dhat evening at Cimpsonz, whare, citting at a
smaul tabel in the frunt windo, and loocking doun at the rushing streme
ov life in the Strand, he toald me sumthhing ov whaut had paast.

"Jonson iz on the proul," ced he. "He ma pic up sum garbage in
the darker rececez ov the underwerld, for it iz doun dhare, amid the
blac ruits ov crime, dhat we must hunt for this manz ceecrets."

"But, if the lady wil not axept whaut iz aulreddy none, whi shood enny
fresh discuvvery ov yorz tern her from her perpoce?"

"Whoo nose, Wautson? Woommanz hart and miand ar insollubel puzselz
too

the male. Merder mite be condoand or explaind, and yet sum smauler
ofens mite rankel. Barron Gruner remarct too me----"

"He remarct too u!"

"O, too be shure, I had not toald u ov mi planz! Wel, Wautson, I luv



too cum too close grips withe mi man. I like too mete him i too i and
rede for micelf the stuf dhat he iz made ov. When I had ghivven Jonson
hiz instrucshonz, I tooc a cab out too Kingston and found the Barron in a
moast affabel moode."

"Did he reccognise u?"

"Dhare wauz no difficulty about dhat, for I cimply cent in mi card. He

iz an exelent antaggonist, coole az ice, cilky voist and suithing az

wun ov yor fashonabel consultants, and poizonous az a coabraa. He haz
brede in him, a reyal arristocrat ov crime, withe a superfishal sugeschon
ov aafternoone te and aul the cruwelty ov the grave behiand it. Yes, I am
glad too hav had mi atenshon cauld too Barron Adelbert Gruner."

"U sa he wauz affabel?"

"A puuring cat whoo thhinx he cese prospective mice. Sum pepelz
afabillity iz moer dedly dhan the viyolens ov coercer soalz. Hiz

greting wauz caracteristic. 'I raather thaut I shood ce u sooner

or later, Mr. Hoamz,' ced he. U hav bene en’gaijd, no dout, bi

Genneral de Mervil too endevvor too stop mi marrage withe hiz dauter,
Viyolet. Dhat iz so, iz it not?’

"I aqweyest.

"Mi dere man,' ced he, u wil oanly ruwin yor one wel-deservd
reputaishon. Itiz not a cace in which u can poscibly suxede. U

wil hav barren werc, too sa nuthhing ov incuuring sum dain’ger. Let me
verry strongly advise u too drau of at wuns.'

"[t iz cureyous,' | aancerd, but dhat wauz the verry advice which I had
intended too ghiv u. I hav a respect for yor brainz, Barron, and the
littel which I hav cene ov yor personallity haz not lescend it. Let



me poot it too u az man too man. No wun waunts too rake up yor paast
and

make u unjuly uncumfortabel. It iz over, and u ar nou in smuithe

wauterz, but if u percist in this marrage u wil rase up a sworm

ov pouwerfool ennemese whoo wil nevver leve u alone until dha hav made
In‘gland too hot too hoald u. 1z the game werth it? Shuerly u wood

be wiser if u left the lady alone. It wood not be plezzant for u

if these facts ov yor paast wer braut too her notice.'

"The Barron haz littel waxt tips ov hare under hiz nose, like the short
antenna ov an incect. These qwivverd withe amuezment az he liscend,
and he finaly broke intoo a gentel chuckel.

"Excuse mi amuezment, Mr. Hoamz,' ced he, but it iz reyaly funny too
ce u triying too pla a hand withe no cardz in it. I doant thhinc
enniwun cood doo it better, but it iz raather pathhettic, aul the same.
Not a cullor card dhare, Mr. Hoamz, nuthhing but the smaulest ov the
smaul.'

"So u thhinc.'

"So Ino. Let me make the thhing clere too u, for mi one hand iz so
strong dhat I can afoerd too sho it. I hav bene forchunate enuf too

win the entire afecshon ov this lady. This wauz ghivven too me in spite
ov the fact dhat I toald her verry cleerly ov aul the unhappy incidents
in mi paast life. I aulso toald her dhat certane wicked and desining
personz--I hope u reccognise yorcelf--wood cum too her and tel her
these thhingz, and I wornd her hou too trete them. U hav herd ov
poast-hipnottic sugeschon, Mr. Hoamz? Wel, u wil ce hou it werx,

for a man ov personallity can use hipnotizm widhout enny vulgar paacez
or

tomfoolery. So she iz reddy for u and, I hav no dout, wood ghiv

u an apointment, for she iz qwite amenabel too her faatherz

wil--save oanly in the wun littel matter.'



"Wel, Wautson, dhare ceemd too be no moer too sa, so I tooc mi leve
withe az much coald dignity az I cood summon, but, az I had mi hand on
the doer-handel, he stopt me.

"Bi the wa, Mr. Hoamz,' ced he, did u no Le Brun, the French
agent?’

"Yes,' ced I.
"Doo u no whaut befel him?'

"I herd dhat he wauz beten bi sum Apatchese in the Monmartr district
and crippeld for life.'

"Qwite tru, Mr. Hoamz. Bi a cureyous cowincidens he had bene
inqwiring intoo mi afaerz oanly a weke befoer. Doant doo it, Mr. Hoamz;
its not a lucky thhing too doo. Cevveral hav found dhat out. Mi laast
werd too u iz, go yor one wa and let me go mine. Good-bi!'

"So dhare u ar, Wautson. U ar up too date nou."
"The fello ceemz dain’gerous."

"Mity dain‘gerous. I disregard the blusterer, but this iz the sort ov
man whoo cez raather les dhan he meenz."

"Must u interfere? Duz it reyaly matter if he marrese the gherl?"

"Conciddering dhat he undoutedly merderd hiz laast wife, I shood sa

it matterd verry much. Beciadz, the cliyent! Wel, wel, we nede not
discus dhat. When u hav finnisht yor coffy u had best cum

home withe me, for the bliathe Shinwel wil be dhare withe hiz repoert."



We found him shure enuf, a huge, coers, red-faist, scorbutic man,

withe a pare ov vivvid blac ise which wer the oanly external cine ov

the verry cunning miand within. It ceemz dhat he had diavd doun intoo
whaut wauz peculeyarly hiz kingdom, and becide him on the cetty wauz a
brand which he had braut up in the shape ov a slim, flame-like yung
woomman withe a pale, intens face, uethfool, and yet so woern withe cin
and

soro dhat wun red the terribel yeerz which had left dhare leprous

marc uppon her.

"This iz Mis Kitty Winter," ced Shinwel Jonson, waving hiz fat hand
az an introducshon. "Whaut she doant no--wel, dhare, shele speke
for hercelf. Poot mi hand rite on her, Mr. Hoamz, within an our ov
yor message."

"Ime esy too fiand," ced the yung woomman. "Hel, Lundon, ghets me
evvery

time. Same adres for Porky Shinwel. Were oald maits, Porky, u

and I. But, bi Griaps! dhare iz anuther whoo aut too be doun in a
lower hel dhan we if dhare wauz enny justice in the werld! Dhat iz the
man u ar aafter, Mr. Hoamz."

Hoamz smiald. "I gather we hav yor good wishez, Mis Winter."

"If I can help too poot him whare he belongz, Ime yorz too the rattel,"

ced our vizsitor, withe feers ennergy. Dhare wauz an intencity ov haitred
in her white, cet face and her blasing ise such az woomman celdom and
man nevver can atane. "U neednt go intoo mi paast, Mr. Hoamz.

Dhats niather here nor dhare. But whaut I am Adelbert Gruner made me.
If I cood pool him doun!" She clucht franticaly withe her handz

intoo the are. "O, if I cood oanly pool him intoo the pit whare he haz
poosht so menny!"

"U no hou the matter standz?"



"Porky Shinwel haz bene telling me. Hese aafter sum uther poor foole
and waunts too marry her this time. U waunt too stop it. Wel, u
shuerly no enuf about this devvil too prevent enny decent gherl in her
cencez waunting too be in the same parrish withe him."

"She iz not in her cencez. She iz madly in luv. She haz bene toald
aul about him. She caerz nuthhing."

"Toald about the merder?"

"Yes."

"Mi Lord, she must hav a nerv!"

"She poots them aul doun az slaanderz."
"Coodnt u la pruifs befoer her cilly ise?"
"Wel, can u help us doo so?"

"Aint I a proofe micelf? If I stood befoer her and toald her hou he
uezd me----"

"Wood u doo this?"
"Wood I? Wood I not!"

"Wel, it mite be werth triying. But he haz toald her moast ov hiz cinz
and had pardon from her, and [ understand she wil not reyopen the
qweschon."

"Tle la he didnt tel her aul," ced Mis Winter. "I caut a
glimps ov wun or too merderz beciadz the wun dhat made such a fus.



He wood speke ov sumwun in hiz velvet wa and then looc at me withe a
steddy i and sa: He dide within a munth." It wauznt hot are,

iather. ButI tooc littel notice--u ce, I luvd him micelf at dhat

time. Whautevver he did went withe me, same az withe this poor foole!

Dhare wauz just wun thhing dhat shooc me. Yes, bi Griaps! if it had not

bene for hiz poizonous, liying tung dhat explainz and suidhz, Ide

hav left him dhat verry nite. Its a booc he haz--a broun lether

booc withe a loc, and hiz armz in goald on the outcide. I thhinc he wauz
a bit drunc dhat nite, or he wood not hav shone it too me."

"Whaut wauz it, then?"

"I tel u, Mr. Hoamz, this man colects wimmen, and taix a pride in

hiz colecshon, az sum men colect moths or butterflise. He had it

aul in dhat booc. Snapshot fotograafs, naimz, detailz, evverithhing

about them. It wauz a beestly booc--a booc no man, even if he had cum
from the gutter, cood hav poot tooghether. But it wauz Adelbert Grunerz
booc aul the same. Soalz I hav ruwind." He cood hav poot dhat on

the outcide if he had bene so mianded. Houwevver, dhats niather here nor
dhare, for the booc wood not cerv u, and, if it wood, u caant

ghet it."

"Whare iz it?"

"Hou can I tel u whare it iz nou? Its moer dhan a yere cins I

left him. I no whare he kept it then. Hese a precice, tidy cat ov a
man in menny ov hiz wase, so maby it iz stil in the pidjon-hole ov the
oald buro in the inner studdy. Doo u no hiz hous?"

"Ive bene in the studdy," ced Hoamz.
"Hav u, dho? U havnt bene slo on the job if u oanly

started this morning. Maby dere Adelbert haz met hiz mach this time.
The outer studdy iz the wun withe the Chinese crockery in it--big glaas



cubbord betwene the windose. Then behiand hiz desc iz the doer dhat
leedz too the inner studdy--a smaul roome whare he keeps paperz and

thhingz."
"Iz he not afrade ov berglarz?"

"Adelbert iz no couward. Hiz werst ennemy coodnt sa dhat ov him. He
can looc aafter himcelf. Dhaerz a berglar alarm at nite. Beciadz,

whaut iz dhare for a berglar--unles dha got awa withe aul this fancy
crockery?"

"No good," ced Shinwel Jonson, withe the decided vois ov the expert.
"No fens waunts stuf ov dhat sort dhat u can niather melt nor cel."

"Qwite so0," ced Hoamz. "Wel, nou, Mis Winter, if u wood caul
here too-moro evening at five, I wood concidder in the meenwhile
whether yor sugeschon ov ceying this lady personaly ma not be
arainjd. I am exedingly obliajd too u for yor co-operaishon. I
nede not sa dhat mi cliyents wil concidder libberaly----"

"Nun ov dhat, Mr. Hoamz," cride the yung woomman. "I am not out for
munny. Let me ce this man in the mud, and Ive got aul I werct

for--in the mud withe mi foot on hiz kerst face. Dhats mi price. Ime
withe u too-moro or enny uther da so long az u ar on hiz trac.

Porky here can tel u aulwase whare too fiand me."

I did not ce Hoamz agane until the following evening, when we diand
wuns moer at our Strand restorant. He shrugd hiz shoalderz when I
aasct him whaut luc he had had in hiz intervu. Then he toald the
stoery, which I wood repete in this wa. Hiz hard, dri staitment needz
sum littel edditing too soften it intoo the termz ov reyal life.

"Dhare wauz no difficulty at aul about the apointment," ced Hoamz,



"for the gherl gloerese in showing abgect feleyal obegens in aul
ceccondary thhingz in an atempt too atone for her flaigrant breche ov it
in her en‘gaijment. The Genneral foand dhat aul wauz reddy, and the
firy Mis W. ternd up acording too shedjule, so dhat at haaf-paast

five a cab depozsited us outcide 104 Barcly Sqware, whare the oald
soalger resiadz--wun ov dhose aufool gra Lundon caacelz which wood
make a cherch ceme frivvolous. A footman shode us intoo a grate
yello-kertaind drauwing-roome, and dhare wauz the lady awating us,
demure, pale, celf-containd, az inflexibel and remote az a sno immage
on a mountane.

"I doant qwite no hou too make her clere too u, Wautson. Perhaps u

ma mete her befoer we ar throo, and u can use yor one ghift ov

werdz. She iz butifool, but withe the ethhereyal uther-werld buty ov

sum fanattic whoose thauts ar cet on hi. I hav cene such facez in

the picchuerz ov the oald maasterz ov the Middel Agez. Hou a beest-man
cood hav lade hiz vile pauz uppon such a beying ov the beyond I canot
imadgine. U ma hav notiast hou extreemz caul too eche uther, the
spirrichuwal too the annimal, the cave-man too the ain’gel. U nevver sau a
wers cace dhan this.

"She nu whaut we had cum for, ov coers--dhat villane had lost no

time in poizoning her miand against us. Mis Winterz advent raather
amaizd her, I thhinc, but she waivd us intoo our respective chaerz like a
Revverend Abbes receving too raather leprous mendicants. If yor hed
iz incliand too swel, mi dere Wautson, take a coers ov Mis Viyolet de
Mervil.

"Wel, cer,' ced she, in a vois like the wind from an iasberg, yor

name iz familleyar too me. U hav cauld, az I understand, too maline mi
feyaansa, Barron Gruner. It iz oanly bi mi faatherz reqwest dhatI ce u
at aul, and I worn u in advaans dhat ennithhing u can sa cood not
poscibly hav the slitest efect uppon mi miand.'



"I wauz sory for her, Wautson. I thaut ov her for the moment az I

wood hav thaut ov a dauter ov mi one. I am not often elloqwent.

I use mi hed, not mi hart. ButI reyaly did plede withe her withe aul

the wormth ov werdz dhat I cood fiand in mi nachure. I picchuerd too her
the aufool posishon ov the woomman whoo oanly waix too a manz
carracter

aafter she iz hiz wife--a woomman whoo haz too submit too be carest bi
bluddy handz and letcherous lips. I spaerd her nuthhing--the shame, the
fere, the aggony, the hoaplesnes ov it aul. Aul mi hot werdz cood

not bring wun tinj ov cullor too dhose ivory cheex or wun gleme ov
emoashon too dhose abstracted ise. Ithaut ov whaut the raascal had

ced about a poast-hipnottic influwens. Wun cood reyaly beleve dhat

she wauz livving abuv the erth in sum extattic dreme. Yet dhare wauz
nuthhing indeffinite in her replise.

"I hav liscend too u withe paishens, Mr. Hoamz,' ced she. The

efect uppon mi miand iz exactly az predicted. I am aware dhat Adelbert,
dhat mi feyaansa, haz had a stormy life in which he haz inkerd bitter
haitredz and moast unjust aspershonz. U ar oanly the laast ov a cerese
whoo hav braut dhare slaanderz befoer me. Poscibly u mene wel,

dho Ilern dhat u ar a pade agent whoo wood hav bene eeqwaly

willing too act for the Barron az against him. But in enny cace I wish

u too understand wuns for aul dhat I luv him and dhat he luvz me,

and dhat the opinyon ov aul the werld iz no moer too me dhan the twitter
ov dhose berdz outcide the windo. If hiz nobel nachure haz evver for an
instant faulen, it ma be dhat I hav bene speshaly cent too rase it

too its tru and lofty levvel. I am not clere,' here she ternd her ise

uppon mi companyon, whoo this yung lady ma be.’

"l wauz about too aancer when the gherl broke in like a wherlwind. If
evver u sau flame and ice face too face, it wauz dhose too wimmen.

"Ile tel u whoo I am,' she cride, springing out ov her chare, her
mouth aul twisted withe pashon--T am hiz laast mistres. I am wun ov a



hundred dhat he haz tempted and uezd and ruwind and throne intoo the
reffuce hepe, az he wil u aulso. "Yor" reffuce hepe iz moer liacly too

be a grave, and maby dhats the best. I tel u, u foolish woomman,

if u marry this man hele be the deth ov u. It ma be a broken

hart or it ma be a broken nec, but hele hav u wun wa or the

uther. Its not out ov luv for u Ime speking. I doant care a

tinkerz kers whether u liv or di. Its out ov hate for him and

too spite him and too ghet bac on him for whaut he did too me. But its
aul the same, and u neednt looc at me like dhat, mi fine lady, for

u ma be lower dhan I am befoer u ar throo withe it.'

"I shood prefer not too discus such matterz,' ced Mis de Mervil
coaldly. Let me sa wuns for aul dhat I am aware ov thre passagez in
mi feyaansase life in which he became entan’gheld withe desining
wimmen, and

dhat I am ashuerd ov hiz harty repentans for enny evil dhat he ma
hav dun.’

"Thre passagez!' screemd mi companyon. U foole! U unnutterabel
foole!'

""Mr. Hoamz, I beg dhat u wil bring this intervu too an end,' ced
the icy vois. 'Thav obade mi faatherz wish in ceying u, but I am
not compeld too liscen too the ravingz ov this person.’

"Withe an oath Mis Winter darted forword, and if I had not caut her

rist she wood hav clucht this maddening woomman bi the hare. 1

dragd her toowordz the doer, and wauz lucky too ghet her bac intoo the
cab widhout a public cene, for she wauz becide hercelf withe rage. In a
coald wa I felt pritty fureyous micelf, Wautson, for dhare wauz sumthhing
indescribably anoiying in the caalm aluifnes and supreme
celf-complasans ov the woomman whoome we wer triying too save. So
nou

wuns agane u no exactly hou we stand, and it iz clere dhat I must



plan sum fresh opening moove, for this gambit woant werc. Ile kepe in
tuch withe u, Wautson, for it iz moer dhan liacly dhat u wil hav

yor part too pla, dho it iz just poscibel dhat the next moove ma

li withe them raather dhan withe us."

And it did. Dhare blo fel--or hiz blo raather, for nevver cood I

beleve dhat the lady wauz privvy too it. I thhinc I cood sho u the
verry paving-stone uppon which I stood when mi ise fel uppon the
placcard, and a pang ov horor paast throo mi verry sole. It wauz
betwene the "Grand Hotel" and Charing Cros Staishon, whare a wun-
legghed

nuse-vendor displade hiz evening paperz. The date wauz just too dase
aafter the laast conversaishon. Dhare, blac uppon yello, wauz the
terribel nuse-shete:

MERDEROUS |
ATAC |
UPPON |

SHERLOC |
HOAMZ. |

I thhinc I stood stund for sum moments. Then I hav a confuezd
recolecshon ov snatching at a paper, ov the remonstrans ov the man,
whoome I had not pade, and, finaly, ov standing in the doerwa ov a
kemmists shop while I ternd up the faitfool parragraaf. This wauz hou
it ran:

"We lern withe regret dhat Mr. Sherloc Hoamz, the wel-none private
detective, wauz the victim this morning ov a merderous asault which haz
left him in a precareyous posishon. Dhare ar no exact detailz too hand,



but the event ceemz too hav okerd about twelv oacloc in Regent

Strete, outcide the Caffa Roiyal. The atac wauz made bi too men armd
withe stix, and Mr. Hoamz wauz beten about the hed and boddy,

receving injurese which the doctorz describe az moast cereyous. He wauz
carrede too Charing Cros Hospital, and aafterwordz incisted uppon beying
taken too hiz ruimz in Baker Strete. The miscreyants whoo atact him
apere too hav bene respectably drest men, whoo escaipt from the
biastanderz bi paacing throo the Caffa Roiyal and out intoo Glaas’hous
Strete behiand it. No dout dha belongd too dhat crimminal fraternity
which haz so often had ocaizhon too bewale the activvity and in’genuwity
ov

the injuerd man."

I nede not sa dhat mi ise had hardly glaanst over the parragraaf

befoer I had sprung intoo a hansom and wauz on mi wa too Baker Strete. I
found Cer Lezly Oacshot, the famous cerjon in the haul and hiz

broowam wating at the kerb.

"No imejate dain’ger," wauz hiz repoert. "Too lascerated scalp wuindz and
sum concidderabel brusez. Cevveral stitchez hav bene nescesary.

Morfene haz bene in‘gected and qwiyet iz ecenshal, but an intervu ov

a fu minnuets wood not be absoluetly forbidden."

Withe this permishon I stole intoo the darkend roome. The sufferer wauz
wide awake, and I herd mi name in a hoers whisper. The bliand wauz
thre-qworterz doun, but wun ra ov sunlite slaanted throo and struc

the bandaijd hed ov the injuerd man. A crimzon pach had soact

throo the white linnen compres. I sat becide him and bent mi hed.

"Aul rite, Wautson. Doant looc so scaerd," he mutterd in a verry weke
vois. "Its not az bad az it ceemz."

"Thanc God for dhat!"



"Ime a bit ov a cin’ghel-stic expert, az u no. I tooc moast ov them
on mi gard. It wauz the ceccond man dhat wauz too much for me."

"Whaut can I doo, Hoamz? Ov coers, it wauz dhat damd fello whoo cet
them on. Ile go and thrash the hide of him if u ghiv the werd."

"Good oald Wautson! No, we can doo nuthhing dhare unles the polece la
dhare handz on the men. But dhare ghet-awa had bene wel prepaerd. We
ma be shure ov dhat. Wate a littel. I hav mi planz. The ferst thhing

iz too exadgerate mi injurese. Dhale cum too u for nuse. Poot it on

thhic, Wautson. Lucky if I liv the weke
out--concushon--delereyum--whaut u like! U caant overdoo it."

"But Cer Lezly Oacshot?"

"O, hese aul rite. He shal ce the werst cide ov me. Ile looc
aafter dhat."

"Ennithhing els?"

"Yes. Tel Shinwel Jonson too ghet dhat gherl out ov the wa. Dhose
butese wil be aafter her nou. Dha no, ov coers, dhat she wauz
withe me in the cace. If dha daerd too doo me in it iz not liacly dha
wil neglect her. Dhat iz ergent. Doo it too-nite."

"Ile go nou. Ennithhing moer?"

"Poot mi pipe on the tabel--and the tobacco-slipper. Rite! Cum in
eche morning and we wil plan our campane."

I arainjd withe Jonson dhat evening too take Mis Winter too a qwiyet
subberb and ce dhat she la lo until the dain’ger wauz paast.



For cix dase the public wer under the impreshon dhat Hoamz wauz at
the doer ov deth. The boolletinz wer verry grave and dhare wer

cinnister parragraafs in the paperz. Mi continnuwal vizsits ashuerd me
dhat

it wauz not so bad az dhat. Hiz wiry constichueshon and hiz determiand
wil wer werking wunderz. He wauz recuvvering faast, and I had
suspishonz at tiamz dhat he wauz reyaly fianding himcelf faaster dhan he
pretended, even too me. Dhare wauz a cureyous ceecretive streke in the
man

which led too menny dramattic efects, but left even hiz clocest frend
ghescing az too whaut hiz exact planz mite be. He poosht too an extreme
the axeyom dhat the oanly safe plotter wauz he whoo plotted alone. I
wauz

nerer him dhan enniwun els, and yet I wauz aulwase conshous ov the gap
betwene.

On the cevventh da the stitchez wer taken out, in spite ov which dhare
wauz a repoert ov erisipelaaz in the evening paperz. The same evening
paperz had an anounsment which I wauz bound, cic or wel, too carry too
mi frend. It wauz cimply dhat amung the pascen’gerz on the Cunard bote
Ruritainyaa, starting from Livverpoole on Frida, wauz the Barron Adelbert

Gruner, whoo had sum important finanshal biznes too cettel in the
Staits befoer hiz impending wedding too Mis Viyolet de Mervil, oanly
dauter ov, etc., etc. Hoamz liscend too the nuse withe a coald,

concentrated looc uppon hiz pale face, which toald me dhat it hit him
hard.

"Frida!" he cride. "Oanly thre clere dase. I beleve the raascal
waunts too poot himcelf out ov dain‘gerz wa. But he woant, Wautson! Bi
the Lord Harry, he woant! Nou, Wautson, I waunt u too doo sumthhing for

n

me.

"T am here too be uezd, Hoamz."



"Wel, then, spend the next twenty-foer ourz in an intencive studdy ov
Chinese pottery."

He gave no explanaishonz and I aasct for nun. Bilong expereyens I had
lernd the wizdom ov obegens. But when I had left hiz roome I wauct
doun Baker Strete, revolving in mi hed hou on erth I wauz too carry out
so strainj an order. Finaly I drove too the Lundon Liabrary in St.

Jaimsez Sqware, poot the matter too mi frend Lomax, the sub-liabrareyan,
and departed too mi ruimz withe a goodly vollume under mi arm.

It iz ced dhat the barrister whoo cramz up a cace withe such care dhat

he can exammine an expert witnes uppon the Munda haz forgotten aul hiz
foerst nollej befoer the Satterda. Certainly I shood not like nou

too pose az an authority uppon cerammix. And yet aul dhat evening, and
aul dhat nite withe a short interval for rest, and aul next morning I

wauz sucking in nollej and comitting naimz too memmory. Dhare I

lernd ov the haul-marx ov the grate artist-decoratorz, ov the

mistery ov ciaclical daits, the marx ov the Hung-wu and the butese ov

the Yung-lo, the ritingz ov Tang-iying, and the gloerese ov the

primmitive pereyod ov the Sung and the Uwan. I wauz charjd withe aul
this

informaishon when I cauld uppon Hoamz next evening. He wauz out ov
bed

nou, dho u wood not hav ghest it from the publisht repoerts,

and he sat withe hiz much-bandaijd hed resting uppon hiz hand in the
depth ov hiz favorite arm-chare.

"Whi, Hoamz," I ced, "if wun beleevd the paperz u ar diying."

"Dhat," ced he, "iz the verry impreshon which I intended too conva.
And nou, Wautson, hav u lernd yor lessonz?"

"At leest I hav tride too."



"Good. U cood kepe up an intelligent conversaishon on the subgect?"
"I beleve I cood."
"Then hand me dhat littel box from the mantel-pece."

He opend the lid and tooc out a smaul obgect moast caerfooly rapt in
sum fine Eestern cilc. This he unfoalded, and discloazd a dellicate
littel saucer ov the moast butifool depe-blu cullor.

"It needz caerfool handling, Wautson. This iz the reyal eg-shel pottery
ov the Ming dinasty. No finer pece evver paast throo Cristese. A
complete cet ov this wood be werth a kingz ransom--in fact, it iz
doutfool if dhare iz a complete cet outcide the Impereyal pallace ov
Peking. The cite ov this wood drive a reyal conocer wiald."

"Whaut am I too doo withe it?"

Hoamz handed me a card uppon which wauz printed: "Dr. Hil Barton, 369
Haaf Moone Strete."

"Dhat iz yor name for the evening, Wautson. U wil caul uppon Barron
Gruner. I no sumthhing ov hiz habbits, and at haaf-paast ate he

wood probbably be dicen’gaijd. A note wil tel him in advaans dhat u
ar about too caul, and u wil sa dhat u ar bringing him a

spescimen ov an absoluetly uneke cet ov Ming chinaa. U ma az wel be
a meddical man, cins dhat iz a part which u can pla widhout
juepliscity. U ar a colector, this cet haz cum yor wa, u hav

herd ov the Barronz interest in the subgect, and u ar not avers too
celling at a price."

"Whaut price?"



"Wel aasct, Wautson. U wood certainly faul doun badly if u did

not no the vallu ov yor one waerz. This saucer wauz got for me bi
Cer Jaimz, and cumz, I understand, from the colecshon ov hiz cliyent.
U wil not exadgerate if u sa dhat it cood hardly be macht in

the werld."

"I cood perhaps sugest dhat the cet shood be vallude bi an expert."

"Exelent, Wautson! U cintilate too-da. Sugest Cristy or
Sutheby. Yor dellicacy prevents yor pootting a price for yorcelf."

"But if he woant ce me?"

"O, yes, he wil ce u. He haz the colecshon mainyaa in its moast
acute form--and espeshaly on this subgect, on which he iz an
acnollejd authority. Cit doun, Wautson, and I wil dictate the
letter. No aancer neded. U wil meerly sa dhat u ar cumming,
and whi."

It wauz an admirabel doccument, short, kerchous, and stimmulating too
the

cureyoscity ov the conocer. A district mescen’ger wauz july dispacht
withe it. On the same evening, withe the preshous saucer in mi hand and
the card ov Dr. Hil Barton in mi pocket, I cet of on mi one advenchure.

The butifool hous and groundz indicated dhat Barron Gruner wauz, az Cer
Jaimz had ced, a man ov concidderabel welth. A long wianding drive,
withe banx ov rare shrubz on iather cide, opend out intoo a grate

gravveld sqware adornd withe statchuse. The place had bene bilt bi a
South African goald king in the dase ov the grate boome, and the long,

lo hous withe the turrets at the cornerz, dho an arkitecchural

niatmare, wauz imposing in its cise and soliddity. A butler whoo wood
hav adornd a bench ov bishops shode me in, and handed me over too a



plush-clad footman, whoo usherd me intoo the Barronz prezsens.

He wauz standing at the open frunt ov a grate cace which stood betwene
the windose, and which containd part ov hiz Chinese colecshon. He
ternd az I enterd withe a smaul broun vaaz in hiz hand.

"Pra cit doun, doctor," ced he. "I wauz loocking over mi one trezhuerz
and wundering whether I cood reyaly afoerd too ad too them. This
littel Tang spescimen, which daits from the cevventh cenchury, wood
probbably interest u. I am shure u nevver sau finer wercmanship or a
ritcher glase. Hav u the Ming saucer withe u ov which u spoke?"

I caerfooly unpact it and handed it too him. He ceted himcelf at hiz
desc, poold over the lamp, for it wauz growing darc, and cet himcelf too
exammine it. Az he did so the yello lite bete uppon hiz one fechuerz,
and I wauz abel too studdy them at mi ese.

He wauz certainly a remarcably handsum man. Hiz Uropeyan reputaishon
for buty wauz foolly deservd. In figgure he wauz not moer dhan ov
middel cise, but wauz bilt uppon graisfool and active lianz. Hiz face
wauz sworthy, aulmoast Oreyental, withe larj, darc, lan’gorous ise which
mite esily hoald an iresistibel facinaishon for wimmen. Hiz hare and
moostaash wer raven blac, the latter short, pointed, and caerfooly

waxt. Hiz fechuerz wer reggular and plesing, save oanly hiz strate,
thhin-lipt mouth. If evver I sau a merdererz mouth it wauz dhare--a
cruwel, hard gash in the face, comprest, inexorabel, and terribel. He

wauz il-adviazd too trane hiz moostaash awa from it, for it wauz
Nachuerz dain’ger-cignal, cet az a worning too hiz victimz. Hiz vois wauz
en'gaging and hiz mannerz perfect. In age I shood hav poot him at

littel over thherty, dho hiz reccord aafterwordz shode dhat he wauz
forty-too.

"Verry fine--verry fine indede!" he ced at laast. "And u sa u hav
a cet ov cix too corespond. Whaut puzselz me iz dhat I shood not hav



herd ov such magnifficent spescimenz. I oanly no ov wun in In’gland too
mach this, and it iz certainly not liacly too be in the market. Wood

it be indiscrete if I wer too aasc u, Dr. Hil Barton, hou u

obtaind this?"

"Duz it reyaly matter?" I aasct, withe az caerles an are az I cood
muster. "U can ce dhat the pece iz gennuwine, and, az too the vallu,
I am content too take an experts valuwaishon."

"Verry mistereyous," ced he, withe a qwic, suspishous flash ov hiz darc
ise. "In deling withe obgects ov such vallu, wun natchuraly wishez too
no aul about the traanzacshon. Dhat the pece iz gennuwine iz certane.
I hav no douts at aul about dhat. But supose--I am bound too take
evvery pocibillity intoo acount--dhat it shood proove aafterwordz dhat
u had no rite too cel?"

"I wood garanty u against enny clame ov the sort."

"Dhat, ov coers, wood open up the qweschon az too whaut yor garanty
wauz werth."

"Mi bankerz wood aancer dhat."

"Qwite so. And yet the whole traanzacshon striax me az raather
unnuezhuwal."

"U can doo biznes or not," ced I, withe indifferens. "I hav ghivven
u the ferst offer az I understood dhat u wer a conocer, but I
shal hav no difficulty in uther qworterz."

"Whoo toald u I wauz a conocer?"

"I wauz aware dhat u had ritten a booc uppon the subgect."



"Hav u red the booc?"
”NO.”

"Dere me, this becumz moer and moer difficult for me too understand!
U ar a conocer and colector withe a verry vallubel pece in yor
colecshon, and yet u hav nevver trubbeld too consult the wun booc
which wood hav toald u ov the reyal mening and vallu ov whaut u
held. Hou doo u explane dhat?"

"I am a verry bizsy man. I am a doctor in practice."

"Dhat iz no aancer. If a man haz a hobby he follose it up, whautevver
hiz uther persuets ma be. U ced in yor note dhat u wer a
conocer."

"Solam."

"Mite I aasc u a fu qweschonz too test u? I am obliajd too tel

u, doctor--if u ar indede a doctor--dhat the incident becumz moer

and moer suspishous. I wood aasc u whaut doo u no ov the Emperor
Shomu and hou doo u asoasheyate him withe the Shozo-in nere Naraa?
Dere

me, duz dhat puzsel u? Tel me a littel about the Northern We

dinasty and its place in the history ov cerammix."

I sprang from mi chare in cimmulated an’gher.

"This iz intollerabel, cer," ced I. "I came here too doo u a favor,

and not too be exammiand az if I wer a scoolboi. Mi nollej on these
subgects ma be ceccond oanly too yor one, but I certainly shal not

aancer qweschonz which hav bene poot in so ofencive a wa."

He looct at me steddily. The lan‘gor had gon from hiz ise. Dha



suddenly glaerd. Dhare wauz a gleme ov teeth from betwene dhose cruwel
lips.

"Whaut iz the game? U ar here az a spi. U ar an emmisary ov
Hoamz. This iz a tric dhat u ar playing uppon me. The fello iz
diying, I here, so he cendz hiz tuilz too kepe wauch uppon me. Uve
made yor wa in here widhout leve, and, bi God! u ma fiand it
harder too ghet out dhan too ghet in."

He had sprung too hiz fete, and I stept bac, bracing micelf for an

atac, for the man wauz becide himcelf withe rage. He ma hav

suspected me from the ferst; certainly this cros-examinaishon had shone
him the trueth; but it wauz clere dhat I cood not hope too deceve him.
He diavd hiz hand intoo a cide-drauwer and rummaijd fureyously. Then
sumthhing struc uppon hiz ere, for he stood liscening intently.

"Aa!" he cride. "Aa!" and dasht intoo the roome behiand him.

Too steps tooc me too the open doer, and mi miand wil evver carry a clere
picchure ov the cene within. The windo leding out too the garden wauz
wide open. Becide it, loocking like sum terribel goast, hiz hed ghert

withe bluddy bandagez, hiz face draun and white, stood Sherloc Hoamz.
The next instant he wauz throo the gap, and I herd the crash ov hiz

boddy amung the lorel booshez outcide. Withe a houl ov rage the maaster
ov the hous rusht aafter him too the open windo.

And then! It wauz dun in an instant, and yet I cleerly sau it. An
arm--a woommanz arm--shot out from amung the leevz. At the same
instant the Barron utterd a horibel cri--a yel which wil aulwase ring
in mi memmory. He clapt hiz too handz too hiz face and rusht round
the roome, beting hiz hed horibly against the waulz. Then he fel
uppon the carpet, roling and riathing, while screme aafter screme
rezounded throo the hous.



"Wauter! For Godz sake, wauter!" wauz hiz cri.

I ceezd a caraaf from a cide-tabel and rusht too hiz ade. At the same
moment the butler and cevveral footmen ran in from the haul. I remember
dhat wun ov them fainted az I nelt bi the injuerd man and ternd dhat
aufool face too the lite ov the lamp. The vitreyol wauz eting intoo it
evveriwhare and dripping from the eerz and the chin. Wun i wauz
aulreddy white and glaizd. The uther wauz red and inflaimd. The
fechuerz which I had admiard a fu minnuets befoer wer nou like sum
butifool painting over which the artist haz paast a wet and foul

spunj. Dha wer blerd, discullord, inhuman, terribel.

In a fu werdz I explaind exactly whaut had okerd, so far az the

vitreyol atac wauz concernd. Sum had cliamd throo the windo and
utherz had rusht out on too the laun, but it wauz darc and it had begun
too rane. Betwene hiz screemz the victim raijd and raivd against the
aven‘ger. "It wauz dhat hel-cat, Kitty Winter!" he cride. "O, the
she-devvil! She shal pa for it! She shal pa! O, God in hevven,

this pane iz moer dhan I can bare!"

I baidhd hiz face in oil, poot cotton wauding on the rau cerfacez, and
adminnisterd a hipodermic ov morfeyaa. Aul suspishon ov me had paast
from hiz miand in the prezsens ov this shoc, and he clung too mi handz
az if I mite hav the pouwer even yet too clere dhose ded-fish ise

which gaizd up at me. I cood hav wept over the ruwin had I not
rememberd verry cleerly the vile life which had led up too so hidjous a
chainj. It wauz loadhsome too fele the pauwing ov hiz berning handz, and
I wauz releevd when hiz fammily cerjon, cloasly follode bi a

speshalist, came too releve me ov mi charj. An inspector ov polece

had aulso ariavd, and too him I handed mi reyal card. It wood hav bene
uesles az wel az foolish too doo utherwise, for I wauz neerly az wel

none bi cite at the Yard az Hoamz himcelf. Then I left dhat hous

ov gloome and terror. Within an our I wauz at Baker Strete.



Hoamz wauz ceted in hiz familleyar chare, loocking verry pale and
exausted. Apart from hiz injurese, even hiz iarn nervz had bene
shoct bi the events ov the evening, and he liscend withe horor too mi
acount ov the Barronz traansformaishon.

"The wagez ov cin, Wautson--the wagez ov cin!" ced he. "Sooner or

later it wil aulwase cum. God nose, dhare wauz cin enuf," he added,
taking up a broun vollume from the tabel. "Here iz the booc the woomman
tauct ov. If this wil not brake of the marrage, nuthhing evver

cood. But it wil, Wautson. It must. No celf-respecting woomman cood
stand it."

"It iz hiz luv diyary?"

"Or hiz lust diyary. Caul it whaut u wil. The moment the woomman toald
us ov it I reyaliazd whaut a tremendous weppon wauz dhare, if we cood
but

la our handz on it. I ced nuthhing at the time too indicate mi

thauts, for this woomman mite hav ghivven it awa. ButI brooded over

it. Then this asault uppon me gave me the chaans ov letting the Barron
thhinc dhat no precaushonz nede be taken against me. Dhat wauz aul too
the good. I wood hav wated a littel lon’gher, but hiz vizsit too

Amerricaa foerst mi hand. He wood nevver hav left so compromising a
doccument behiand him. Dhaerfoer we had too act at wuns. Berglary at
nite iz imposcibel. He taix precaushonz. But dhare wauz a chaans in

the evening if I cood oanly be shure dhat hiz atenshon wauz en’gaijd.
Dhat wauz whare u and yor blu saucer came in. But I had too be shure
ov the posishon ov the booc, and I nu I had oanly a fu minnuets in

which too act, for mi time wauz limmited bi yor nollej ov Chinese

pottery. Dhaerfoer I gatherd the gherl up at the laast moment. Hou

cood I ghes whaut the littel packet wauz dhat she carrede so caerfooly
under her cloke? I thaut she had cum aultooghether on mi biznes, but

it ceemz she had sum ov her one."



"He ghest I came from u."

"I feerd he wood. But u held him in pla just long enuf for me
too ghet the booc, dho not long enuf for an unnobservd escape. Aa,
Cer Jaimz, I am verry glad u hav cum!"

Our coertly frend had apeerd in aancer too a preveyous summonz. He
liscend withe the depest atenshon too Hoamsez acount ov whaut had
okerd.

"U hav dun wunderz--wunderz!" he cride, when he had herd the
narrative. "But if these injurese ar az terribel az Dr. Wautson
descriabz, then shuerly our perpoce ov thworting the marrage iz
sufishently gaind widhout the uce ov this horibel, booc."

Hoamz shooc hiz hed.

"Wimmen ov the de Mervil tipe doo not act like dhat. She wood luv
him the moer az a disfigguerd marter. No, no. It iz hiz moral cide,
not hiz fizsical, which we hav too destroi. Dhat booc wil bring her
bac too erth--and I no nuthhing els dhat cood. It iz in hiz one

riting. She canot ghet paast it."

Cer Jaimz carrede awa boath it and the preshous saucer. Az wauz
micelf overju, I went doun withe him intoo the strete. A broowam wauz
wating for him. He sprang in, gave a hurrede order too the cocaded
coachman, and drove swiftly awa. He flung hiz overcote haaf out ov

the windo too cuvver the armoreyal baringz uppon the pannel, but I had
cene them in the glare ov our fanlite nun the les. I gaaspt withe

cerprise. Then I ternd bac and acended the stare too Hoamsez roome.

"I hav found out whoo our cliyent iz," I cride, bersting withe mi grate
nuse. "Whi, Hoamz, it iz----"



"[t iz a loiyal frend and a shivvalrous gentelman," ced Hoamz, hoalding
up a restraning hand. "Let dhat nou and for evver be enuf for us."

I doo not no hou the incrimminating booc wauz uezd. Cer Jaimz ma hav
mannaijd it. Or it iz moer probbabel dhat so dellicate a taasc wauz
entrusted too the yung ladese faather. The efect, at enny rate, wauz aul
dhat cood be desiard. Thre dase later apeerd a parragraaf in "The
Morning Poast" too sa dhat the marrage betwene Barron Adelbert Gruner
and Mis Viyolet de Mervil wood not take place. The same paper had

the ferst polece-coert hering ov the procedingz against Mis Kitty

Winter on the grave charj ov vitreyol-throwing. Such extennuwating
cercumstaancez came out in the triyal dhat the centens, az wil be
rememberd, wauz the lowest dhat wauz poscibel for such an ofens.
Sherloc Hoamz wauz threttend withe a procecueshon for berglary, but
when an obgect iz good and a cliyent iz sufishently ilustreyous, even

the ridgid Brittish lau becumz human and elaastic. Mi frend haz not yet
stood in the doc.

THE ADVENCHURE OV THE BLAANSHT SOALGER

The ideyaaz ov mi frend Wautson, dho limmited, ar exedingly
pertinaishous. For a long time he haz wurrede me too rite an expereyens
ov mi one. Perhaps I hav raather invited this percecueshon, cins I

hav often had ocaizhon too point out too him hou superfishal ar hiz one
acounts and too acuse him ov pandering too poppular taist insted ov
confining himcelf ridgidly too facts and figguerz. "Tri it yorcelf,

Hoamz!" he haz retorted, and I am compeld too admit dhat, havving

taken mi pen in mi hand, I doo beghin too reyalise dhat the matter must be
presented in such a wa az ma interest the reder. The following cace



can hardly fale too doo so, az it iz amung the strain’gest happeningz in mi
colecshon, dho it chaanst dhat Wautson had no note ov it in hiz
colecshon. Speking ov mi oald frend and biyograafer, I wood take

this oporchunity too remarc dhat if I berden micelf withe a companyon in
mi vareyous littel inqwirese it iz not dun out ov centiment or caprece,

but it iz dhat Wautson haz sum remarcabel caracteristix ov hiz one,

too which in hiz moddesty he haz ghivven smaul atenshon amid hiz
exadgerated estimaits ov mi one performancez. A confedderate whoo
foercese yor concluezhonz and coers ov acshon iz aulwase dain‘gerous, but
wun too whoome eche devellopment cumz az a perpetchuwal cerprise,
and too whoome

the fuchure iz aulwase a cloazd boog, iz, indede, an ideyal helpmate.

I fiand from mi noatbooc dhat it wauz in Jannuwary, 1903, just aafter the
concluezhon ov the Boer Wor, dhat I had mi vizsit from Mr. Jaimz M. Dod,
a big, fresh, sunbernd, upstanding Britton. The good Wautson had at
dhat time deserted me for a wife, the oanly celfish acshon which I can
recaul in our asoasheyaishon. I wauz alone.

It iz mi habbit too cit withe mi bac too the windo and too place mi
vizsitorz in the opposite chare, whare the lite faulz fool uppon them.
Mr. Jaimz M. Dod ceemd sumwhaut at a los hou too beghin the intervu.
I did not atempt too help him, for hiz cilens gave me moer time for
observaishon. I hav found it wise too impres cliyents withe a cens ov
pouwer, and so I gave him sum ov mi concluezhonz.

"From South Africaa, cer, I perceve."

"Yes, cer," he aancerd, withe sum cerprise.

"Impereyal Yomanry, I fancy."

"Exactly."



"Middelcex Coer, no dout."
"Dhat iz so. Mr. Hoamz, u ar a wizzard."
I smiald at hiz bewilderd expreshon.

"When a gentelman ov virile aperans enterz mi roome withe such tan
uppon hiz face az an In“glish sun cood nevver ghiv, and withe hiz
hankerchefe in hiz sleve insted ov in hiz pocket, it iz not

difficult too place him. U ware a short beerd, which shose dhat u
wer not a reggular. U hav the cut ov a riding-man. Az too
Middelcex, yor card haz aulreddy shone me dhat u ar a stocbroker
from Throgmorton Strete. Whaut uther redgiment wood u join?"

"U ce evverithhing."

"T ce no moer dhan u, but I hav traind micelf too notice whaut I

ce. Houwevver, Mr. Dod, it wauz not too discus the ciyens ov
observaishon dhat u cauld uppon me this morning. Whaut haz bene
happening at Tuxbury Oald Parc?"

"Mr. Hoamz----!"

"Mi dere cer, dhare iz no mistery. Yor letter came withe dhat hedding,
and az u fixt this apointment in verry prescing termz it wauz clere
dhat sumthhing sudden and important had okerd."

"Yes, indede. But the letter wauz ritten in the aafternoone, and a good
dele haz happend cins then. If Cuunel Emzwerth had not kict me
out----"

"Kict u out!"

"Wel, dhat wauz whaut it amounted too. He iz a hard nale, iz Cuunel



Emzwerth. The gratest martinet in the Army in hiz da, and it wauz a
da ov ruf lan’gwage, too. I coodnt hav stuc the Cuunel if it
had not bene for Godfrese sake."

I lit mi pipe and leend bac in mi chare.
"Perhaps u wil explane whaut u ar tauking about."
Mi cliyent grind mischevously.

"I had got intoo the wa ov suposing dhat u nu evverithhing widhout
beying toald," ced he. "But I wil ghiv u the facts, and I hope too

God dhat u wil be abel too tel me whaut dha mene. Ive bene awake
aul nite puzling mi brane, and the moer I thhinc the moer increddibel
duz it becum.

"When I joind up in Jannuwary, 1901--just too yeerz ago--yung Godfry
Emzwerth had joind the same sqwaudron. He wauz Cuunel Emzwerths
oanly

sun--Emzwerth, the Crimeyan V.C.--and he had the fiting blud in him,
so it iz no wunder he vollunteerd. Dhare wauz not a finer lad in the
redgiment. We formd a frendship--the sort ov frendship which can
oanly be made when wun livz the same life and shaerz the same joiz and
sorose. He wauz mi mate--and dhat meenz a good dele in the Army. We
tooc the ruf and the smuithe tooghether for a yere ov hard fiting.

Then he wauz hit withe a boollet from an ellefant gun in the acshon nere
Dimond Hil outcide Pretoreyaa. I got wun letter from the hospital at
Cape Toun and wun from Southampton. Cins then not a werd--not wun
werd, Mr. Hoamz, for cix munths and moer, and he mi clocest pal.

"Wel, when the wor wauz over, and we aul got bac, I rote too hiz
faather and aasct whare Godfry wauz. No aancer. I wated a bit and
then I rote agane. This time I had a repli, short and gruf. Godfry
had gon on a voiyage round the werld, and it wauz not liacly dhat he



wood be bac for a yere. Dhat wauz aul.

"I wauznt sattisfide, Mr. Hoamz. The whole thhing ceemd too me so
damd un’natchural. He wauz a good lad and he wood not drop a pal like
dhat. It wauz not like him. Then, agane, I happend too no dhat he
wauz are too a lot ov munny, and aulso dhat hiz faather and he did not
aulwase hit it of too wel. The oald man wauz sumtiamz a boolly, and
yung Godfry had too much spirrit too stand it. No, I wauznt sattisfide,
and I determiand dhat I wood ghet too the roote ov the matter. It
happend, houwevver, dhat mi one afaerz neded a lot ov stratenning
out, aafter too yeerz abcens, and so it iz oanly this weke dhat I hav
bene abel too take up Godfrese cace agane. But cins I hav taken it

up I mene too drop evverithhing in order too ce it throo."

Mr. Jaimz M. Dod apeerd too be the sort ov person whoome it wood be
better too hav az a frend dhan az an ennemy. Hiz blu ise wer stern
and hiz sqware jau had cet hard az he spoke.

"Wel, whaut hav u dun?" I aasct.

"Mi ferst moove wauz too ghet doun too hiz home, Tuxbury Oald Parc,
nere

Bedford, and too ce for micelf hou the ground la. I rote too the

muther, dhaerfoer--I had had qwite enuf ov the kermudjon ov a
faather--and I made a clene fruntal atac: Godfry wauz mi chum, I had a
grate dele ov interest which I mite tel her ov our common

expereyencez, I shood be in the naborhood, wood dhare be enny
obgecshon, et ceteraa? In repli I had qwite an ameyabel aancer from her
and an offer too poot me up for the nite. Dhat wauz whaut tooc me doun
on

Munda.

"Tuxbury Oald Haul iz inaxescibel--five mialz from enniwhare. Dhare
wauz



no trap at the staishon, so I had too waugc, carreying mi sute-cace, and it
wauz neerly darc befoer I ariavd. It iz a grate waundering hous,
standing in a concidderabel parc. Ishood juj it wauz ov aul sorts ov

agez and stialz, starting on a haaf-timberd Elizabeethan foundaishon and
ending in a Victoereyan portico. Incide it wauz aul panneling and
tappestry and haaf-effaist oald picchuerz, a hous ov shaddose and mistery.
Dhare wauz a butler, oald Ralf, whoo ceemd about the same age az the
hous and dhare wauz hiz wife, whoo mite hav bene oalder. She had bene
Godfrese ners, and I had herd him speke ov her az ceccond oanly too hiz
muther in hiz afecshonz, so I wauz draun too her in spite ov her qwere
aperans. The muther I liact aulso--a gentel littel white mous ov a
woomman. It wauz oanly the Cuunel himcelf whoome I bard.

"We had a bit ov a barny rite awa, and I shood hav wauct bac too

the staishon if I had not felt dhat it mite be playing hiz game for me

too doo so. I wauz shone strate intoo hiz studdy, and dhare I found him,
a huge, bou-bact man withe a smoky skin and a stragling gra beerd,
ceted behiand hiz litterd desc. A red-vaind nose jutted out like a
vulchuerz beke, and too feers gra ise glaerd at me from under tufted
brouz. I cood understand nou whi Godfry celdom spoke ov hiz faather.

"Wel, cer,' ced he in a raasping vois. 'I shood be interested too
no the reyal rezonz for this vizsit.'

"l aancerd dhat I had explaind them in mi letter too hiz wife.

"Yes, yes; u ced dhat u had none Godfry in Africaa. We hav, ov
coers, oanly yor werd for dhat.'

"I hav hiz letterz too me in mi pocket.’
"Kiandly let me ce them.'

"He glaanst at the too which I handed him, and then he tost them bac.



"Wel, whaut then?' he aasct.

"I wauz fond ov yor sun Godfry, cer. Menny tise and memmorese united
us. Iz it not natchural dhat I shood wunder at hiz sudden cilens and
shood wish too no whaut haz becum ov him?'

"I hav sum recolecshon, cer, dhat I had aulreddy coresponded withe

u and had toald u whaut had becum ov him. He haz gon uppon a voiyage
round the werld. Hiz helth wauz in a poor wa aafter hiz African
expereyencez, and boath hiz muther and I wer ov opinyon dhat complete
rest and chainj wer neded. Kiandly paas dhat explanaishon on too enny
uther frendz whoo ma be interested in the matter.'

"Certainly,' I aancerd. But perhaps u wood hav the goodnes too

let me hav the name ov the stemer and ov the line bi which he saild,
tooghether withe the date. I hav no dout dhat I shood be abel too ghet a
letter throo too him.'

"Mi reqwest ceemd boath too puzsel and too irritate mi hoast. Hiz grate
iabrouz came doun over hiz ise and he tapt hiz fin’gherz impaishently
on the tabel. He looct up at laast withe the expreshon ov wun whoo haz
cene hiz adversary make a dain’gerous moove at ches, and haz decided
hou

too mete it.

"Menny pepel, Mr. Dod,' ced he, wood take ofens at yor infernal
pertinascity and wood thhinc dhat this incistens had reecht the point
ov damd impertinens.’

"U must poot it doun, cer, too mi reyal luv for yor sun.’

"Exactly. I hav aulreddy made evvery alouwans uppon dhat scoer. I
must aasc u, houwevver, too drop these inqwirese. Evvery fammily haz its



one inner nollej and its one motiavz, which canot aulwase be made

clere too outciderz, houwevver wel-intenshond. Mi wife iz ancshous too
here sumthhing ov Godfrese paast which u ar in a posishon too tel

her, but I wood aasc u too let the prezsent and the fuchure alone. Such
inqwirese cerv no uesfool perpoce, cer, and place us in a dellicate and
difficult posishon.’

"So I came too a ded end, Mr. Hoamz. Dhare wauz no ghetting paast it. I
cood oanly pretend too axept the cichuwaishon and redgister a vou
inwordly

dhat I wood nevver rest until mi frendz fate had bene cleerd up. It

wauz a dul evening. We diand qwiyetly, the thre ov us, in a gloomy,
faded oald roome. The lady qweschond me egherly about her sun, but the
oald man ceemd moroce and deprest. I wauz so boerd bi the whole
proceding dhat I made an excuce az soone az I decently cood and

retiard too mi bedroome. It wauz a larj, bare roome on the ground floer,
az gloomy az the rest ov the hous, but aafter a yere ov sleping uppon

the velt, Mr. Hoamz, wun iz not too particcular about wunz qworterz.

I opend the kertainz and looct out intoo the garden, remarking dhat it
wauz a fine nite withe a brite haaf-moone. Then I sat doun bi the

roering fire withe the lamp on a tabel becide me, and endevvord too
distract mi miand withe a novvel. I wauz interupted, houwevver, bi Ralf,
the oald butler, whoo came in withe a fresh supli ov coalz.

"T thaut u mite run short in the nite-time, cer. It iz bitter
wether and these ruimz ar coald.'

"He hezsitated befoer leving the roome, and when I looct round he wauz
standing facing me withe a wistfool looc uppon hiz rinkeld face.

"Beg yor pardon, cer, but I cood not help hering whaut u ced ov
yung Maaster Godfry at dinner. U no, cer, dhat mi wife nerst

him, and so I ma sa I am hiz foster-faather. Its natchural we shood
take an interest. And u sa he carrede himcelf wel, cer?'



"Dhare wauz no braver man in the redgiment. He poold me out wuns from
under the rifelz ov the Boerz, or maby I shood not be here.’

"The oald butler rubd hiz skinny handz.

"Yes, cer, yes, dhat iz Maaster Godfry aul over. He wauz aulwase
corajous. Dhaerz not a tre in the parc, cer, dhat he haz not

cliamd. Nuthhing wood stop him. He wauz a fine boi--and o, cer, he
wauz a fine man.'

"l sprang too mi fete.

"Looc here!' I cride. U sa he wauz. U speke az if he wer ded.
Whaut iz aul this mistery? Whaut haz becum ov Godfry Emzwerth?'

"I gript the oald man bi the shoalder, but he shranc awa.

"T doant no whaut u mene, cer. Aasc the maaster about Maaster
Godfry. He nose. It iz not for me too interfere.'

"He wauz leving the roome, but I held hiz arm.

"Liscen,' I ced. U ar gowing too aancer wun qweschon befoer u
leve if I hav too hoald u aul nite. Iz Godfry ded?'

"He cood not face mi ise. He wauz like a man hipnotiazd. The aancer
wauz dragd from hiz lips. It wauz a terribel and unnexpected wun.

"I wish too God he wauz!" he cride, and, taring himcelf fre, he dasht
from the roome.

"U wil thhinc, Mr. Hoamz, dhat I reternd too mi chare in no verry



happy state ov miand. The oald manz werdz ceemd too me too bare oanly
wun

interpretaishon. Cleerly mi poor frend had becum involvd in sum
crimminal, or, at the leest, disrepputabel, traanzacshon which tucht the
fammily onnor. Dhat stern oald man had cent hiz sun awa and hidden him
from the werld lest sum scandal shood cum too lite. Godfry wauz a

recles fello. He wauz esily influwenst bi dhose around him. No

dout he had faulen intoo bad handz and bene misled too hiz ruwin. It
wauz

a pitchous biznes, if it wauz indede so, but even nou it wauz mi juty too
hunt him out and ce if I cood ade him. I wauz ancshously pondering the
matter when I looct up, and dhare wauz Godfry Emzwerth standing befoer

n

me.
Mi cliyent had pauzd az wun in depe emoashon.

"Pra continnu," I ced. "Yor problem presents sum verry unnuezhuwal
fechuerz."

"He wauz outcide the windo, Mr. Hoamz, withe hiz face prest against

the glaas. I hav toald u dhat I looct out at the nite. When I did

so, I left the kertainz partly open. Hiz figgure wauz fraimd in this

gap. The windo came doun too the ground and I cood ce the whole
length ov it, but it wauz hiz face which held mi gase. He wauz dedly
pale--nevver hav I cene a man so white. I reccon goasts ma looc like
dhat; but hiz ise met mine, and dha wer the ise ov a livving man.

He sprang bac when he sau dhat I wauz loocking at him, and he vannisht
intoo the darcnes.

"Dhare wauz sumthhing shocking about the man, Mr. Hoamz. It wauznt
meerly dhat gaastly face glimmering az white az chese in the darcnes.

It wauz moer suttel dhan dhat--sumthhing slinking, sumthhing fertive,
sumthhing ghilty--sumthhing verry unlike the franc, manly lad dhat I had
none. It left a feling ov horor in mi miand.



"But when a man haz bene soalgering for a yere or too withe bruther Boer
az a plamate, he keeps hiz nerv and acts qwicly. Godfry had hardly
vannisht befoer I wauz at the windo. Dhare wauz an auqword cach, and I
wauz sum littel time befoer I cood thro it up. Then I nipt throo

and ran doun the garden paath in the direcshon dhat I thaut he mite

hav taken.

"It wauz a long paath and the lite wauz not verry good but it ceemd too me
sumthhing wauz mooving ahed ov me. Iran on and cauld hiz name, but it
wauz no uce. When I got too the end ov the paath dhare wer cevveral
utherz braanching in different direcshonz too vareyous out’housez. I stood
hezsitating, and az I did so I herd distinctly the sound ov a closing

doer. It wauz not behiand me in the hous, but ahed ov me, sumwhare in
the darcnes. Dhat wauz enuf, Mr. Hoamz, too ashure me dhat whaut I

had cene wauz not a vizhon. Godfry had run awa from me and he had
shut a doer behiand him. Ov dhat I wauz certane.

"Dhare wauz nuthhing moer I cood doo, and I spent an unnesy nite terning
the matter over in mi miand and triying too fiand sum thheyory which
wood

cuvver the facts. Next da I found the Cuunel raather moer
concilleyatoery, and az hiz wife remarct dhat dhare wer sum placez ov
interest in the naborhood, it gave me an opening too aasc whether mi
prezsens for wun moer nite wood incommode them. A sumwhaut
grudging

aqweyescens from the oald man gave me a clere da in which too make mi
observaishonz. I wauz aulreddy perfectly convinst dhat Godfry wauz in
hiding sumwhare nere, but whare and whi remaind too be solvd.

"The hous wauz so larj and so rambling dhat a redgiment mite be hid
awa in it and no wun the wiser. If the ceecret la dhare, it wauz

difficult for me too pennetrate it. But the doer which I had herd close
wauz certainly not in the hous. I must exploer the garden and ce whaut



I cood fiand. Dhare wauz no difficulty in the wa, for the oald pepel
wer bizsy in dhare one fashon and left me too mi one devicez.

"Dhare wer cevveral smaul out’housez, but at the end ov the garden dhare
wauz a detacht bilding ov sum cise--larj enuf for a gardenerz or

a gaimkeperz rezsidens. Cood this be the place whens the sound ov

dhat shutting doer had cum? I aproacht it in a caerles fashon, az

dho I wer stroling aimlesly round the groundz. Az 1did so, a

smaul, brisc, beerded man in a blac cote and boler hat--not at aul

the gardener tipe--came out ov the doer. Too mi cerprise, he loct it

aafter him and poot the ke in hiz pocket. Then he looct at me withe

sum cerprise on hiz face.

"Ar u a vizsitor here?' he aasct.
"I explaind dhat I wauz and dhat I wauz a frend ov Godfrese.

"Whaut a pitty dhat he shood be awa on hiz travvelz, for he wood hav
so liact too ce me,' I continnude.

"Qwite so. Exactly,' ced he, withe a raather ghilty are. No dout
u wil renu yor vizsit at sum moer propishous time.' He paast on,
but when I ternd I observd dhat he wauz standing wauching me,
haaf-conceeld bi the lorelz at the far end ov the garden.

"I had a good looc at the littel hous az I paast it, but the windose

wer hevvily kertaind, and, so far az wun cood ce, it wauz empty. I

mite spoil mi one game, and even be orderd of the premmicez, if I

wer too audaishous, for I wauz stil conshous dhat I wauz beying waucht.
Dhaerfoer, I stroald bac too the hous and wated for nite befoer I

went on withe mi inqwiry. When aul wauz darc and qwiyet, I slipt out ov
mi windo and made mi wa az cilently az poscibel too the mistereyous

loj.



"I hav ced dhat it wauz hevvily kertaind, but nou I found dhat the
windose wer shutterd az wel. Sum lite, houwevver, wauz braking

throo wun ov them, so I concentrated mi atenshon uppon this. I wauz
in luc, for the kertane had not bene qwite cloazd, and dhare wauz a

crac in the shutter so dhat I cood ce the incide ov the roome. It

wauz a chery place enuf, a brite lamp and a blasing fire. Opposite

too me wauz ceted the littel man whoome I had cene in the morning. He
wauz

smoking a pipe and reding a paper."

"Whaut paper?" I aasct.

Mi cliyent ceemd anoid at the interupshon ov hiz narrative.
"Can it matter?" he aasct.

"It iz moast ecenshal.”

"I reyaly tooc no notice."

"Poscibly u observd whether it wauz a braud-leeft paper or ov dhat
smauler tipe which wun asoasheyaits withe weeclese."

"Nou dhat u menshon it, it wauz not larj. It mite hav bene "The
Spectator". Houwevver, I had littel thaut too spare uppon such detailz,
for a ceccond man wauz ceted withe hiz bac too the windo, and I cood
sware dhat this ceccond man wauz Godfry. I cood not ce hiz face, but

I nu the familleyar slope ov hiz shoalderz. He wauz lening uppon hiz
elbo in an attichude ov grate mellancoly, hiz boddy ternd toowordz the
fire. I wauz hezsitating az too whaut I shood doo when dhare wauz a
sharp

tap on mi shoalder, and dhare wauz Cuunel Emzwerth becide me.

"This wa, cer!' ced he in a lo vois. He wauct in cilens too the



hous and I follode him intoo mi one bedroome. He had pict up a
tiamtabel in the haul.

"Dhare iz a trane too Lundon at ate-thherty,' ced he. The trap wil
be at the doer at ate.’

"He wauz white withe rage, and, indede, I felt micelf in so difficult a
posishon dhat I cood oanly stammer out a fu incoherent apollogese, in
which I tride too excuse micelf bi erging mi anxiyety for mi frend.

"The matter wil not bare discushon,’ ced he abruptly. U hav

made a moast damnabel intruezhon intoo the privacy ov our fammily. U
wer here az a ghest and u hav becum a spi. I hav nuthhing moer too

sa, cer, save dhat I hav no wish evver too ce u agane.'

"At this I lost mi temper, Mr. Hoamz, and I spoke withe sum wormth.

"I hav cene yor sun, and I am convinst dhat for sum rezon ov yor

one u ar conceling him from the werld. I hav no ideyaa whaut yor
motiavz ar in cutting him of in this fashon, but I am shure dhat he

iz no lon’gher a fre agent. I worn u, Cuunel Emzwerth, dhat until I

am ashuerd az too the saifty and wel-beying ov mi frend I shal nevver
decist in mi efforts too ghet too the bottom ov the mistery, and I shal
certainly not alou micelf too be intimmidated bi ennithhing which u ma
sa or doo.’

"The oald fello looct diyabollical, and I reyaly thaut he wauz about too
atac me. I hav ced dhat he wauz a gaunt, feers oald giyant, and

dho I am no weecling I mite hav bene hard poot too it too hoald mi one
against him. Houwevver, aafter a long glare ov rage he ternd uppon hiz
hele and wauct out ov the roome. For mi part, I tooc the apointed

trane in the morning, withe the fool intenshon ov cumming strate too u
and aasking for yor advice and acistans at the apointment for which

I had aulreddy ritten."



Such wauz the problem which mi vizsitor lade befoer me. It presented, az
the aschute reder wil hav aulreddy perceevd, fu difficultese in its
solueshon, for a verry limmited chois ov aulternatiavz must ghet too the
roote ov the matter. Stil, elementary az it wauz, dhare wer points ov
interest and novvelty about it which ma excuse mi placing it uppon
reccord. I nou proceded, using mi familleyar method ov lodgical anallicis,
too narro doun the poscibel solueshonz.

"The cervants," I aasct; "hou menny wer in the hous?"

"Too the best ov mi belefe dhare wer oanly the oald butler and hiz wife.
Dha ceemd too liv in the cimplest fashon."

"Dhare wauz no cervant, then, in the detacht hous?"

"Nun, unles the littel man withe the beerd acted az such. He ceemd,
houwevver, too be qwite a supereyor person."

"Dhat ceemz verry sugestive. Had u enny indicaishon dhat foode wauz
convade from the wun hous too the uther?"

"Nou dhat u menshon it, I did ce oald Ralf carreying a baasket doun
the garden wauc and gowing in the direcshon ov this hous. The ideyaa ov
foode did not oker too me at the moment."

"Did u make enny local inqwirese?"

"Yes, I did. Ispoke too the staishon-maaster and aulso too the inkeper

in the village. I cimply aasct if dha nu ennithhing ov mi oald

comrade, Godfry Emzwerth. Boath ov them ashuerd me dhat he had gon
for a voiyage round the werld. He had cum home and then had aulmoast
at

wuns started of agane. The stoery wauz evvidently universaly axepted.”



"U ced nuthhing ov yor suspishonz?"
"Nuthhing."

"Dhat wauz verry wise. The matter shood certainly be inqwiard intoo. I
wil go bac withe u too Tuxbury Oald Parc."

"Too-da?"

It happend dhat at the moment I wauz clering up the cace which mi
frend Wautson haz descriabd az dhat ov the Abby Scoole, in which the
Juke ov Greminster wauz so deeply involvd. I had aulso a comishon
from the Sultan ov Terky which cauld for imejate acshon, az

polittical conceqwencez ov the gravest kiand mite arise from its
neglect. Dhaerfoer it wauz not until the beghinning ov the next weke, az
mi diyary recordz, dhat I wauz abel too start foerth on mi mishon too
Bedfordshire in cumpany withe Mr. Jaimz M. Dod. Az we drove too
Ueston

we pict up a grave and tascitern gentelman ov iarn-gra aspect, withe
whoome I had made the nescesary arainjments.

"This iz an oald frend," ced I too Dod. "It iz poscibel dhat hiz
prezsens ma be entiarly un‘nescesary, and, on the uther hand, it ma be
ecenshal. It iz not nescesary at the prezsent stage too go ferther intoo
the matter."

The narratiavz ov Wautson hav acustomd the reder, no dout, too the

fact dhat I doo not waist werdz or disclose mi thauts while a cace iz
acchuwaly under concideraishon. Dod ceemd cerpriazd, but nuthhing
moer

wauz ced and the thre ov us continnude our gerny tooghether. In the
trane I aasct Dod wun moer qweschon which I wisht our companyon too
here.



"U sa dhat u sau yor frendz face qwite cleerly at the windo,
so cleerly dhat u ar shure ov hiz identity?"

"I hav no dout about it whautevver. Hiz nose wauz prest against the
glaas. The lamplite shon fool uppon him."

"It cood not hav bene sumwun resembling him?"
"No, no; it wauz he."
"But u sa he wauz chainjd?"

"Oanly in cullor. Hiz face wauz--hou shal I describe it?--it wauz ov a
fish-belly whiatnes. It wauz bleecht."

"Wauz it eeqwaly pale aul over?"

" thhinc not. It wauz hiz brou which I sau so cleerly az it wauz prest
against the windo."

"Did u caul too him?"

"I wauz too starteld and horifide for the moment. Then I pershude him,
az I hav toald u, but widhout rezult."

Mi cace wauz practicaly complete, and dhare wauz oanly wun smaul
incident

neded too round it of. When, aafter a concidderabel drive, we ariavd

at the strainj oald rambling hous which mi cliyent had descriabd, it wauz
Ralf, the elderly butler, whoo opend the doer. I had reqwisishond

the carrage for the da and had aasct mi elderly frend too remane

within it unles we shood summon him. Ralf, a littel rinkeld oald

fello, wauz in the convenshonal coschume ov blac cote and



pepper-and-sault trouserz, withe oanly wun cureyous vareyant. He woer
broun

lether gluvz, which at cite ov us he instantly shuffeld of, laying

them doun on the haul-tabel az we paast in. I hav, az mi frend

Wautson ma hav remarct, an abnormaly acute cet ov cencez, and a

faint but incicive cent wauz aparrent. It ceemd too center on the
haul-tabel. I ternd, plaist mi hat dhare, noct it of, stuipt too

pic it up, and contriavd too bring mi nose within a foot ov the gluvz.
Yes, it wauz undoutedly from them dhat the cureyous taary odor wauz
oosing. I paast on intoo the studdy withe mi cace complete. Alaas, dhat
I shood hav too sho mi hand so when I tel mi one stoery! It wauz bi
conceling such linx in the chane dhat Wautson wauz enabeld too projuce
hiz meretrishous finaalese.

Cuunel Emzwerth wauz not in hiz roome, but he came qwicly enuf on
recete ov Ralfs message. We herd hiz qwic, hevvy step in the

passage. The doer wauz flung open and he rusht in withe brisling beerd
and twisted fechuerz, az terribel an oald man az evver I hav cene. He
held our cardz in hiz hand, and he toer them up and stampt on the
fragments.

"Hav I not toald u, u infernal bizsibody, dhat u ar wornd of

the premmicez? Nevver dare too sho yor damd face here agane. If u
enter agane widhout mi leve I shal be within mi riats if I use
viyolens. Ile shoote u, cer! Bi God, I wil! Az too u, cer,"

terning uppon me, "I extend the same worning too u. I am familleyar
withe

yor ignobel profeshon, but u must take yor reputed tallents too sum
uther feeld. Dhare iz no opening for them here."

"I canot leve here," ced mi cliyent fermly, "until I here from
Godfrese one lips dhat he iz under no restraint."

Our involluntary hoast rang the bel.



"Ralf," he ced, "tellefone doun too the county polece and aasc the
inspector too cend up too cunstabelz. Tel him dhare ar berglarz in
the hous."

"Wun moment," ced I. "U must be aware, Mr. Dod, dhat Cuunel
Emzwerth iz within hiz riats and dhat we hav no legal status within

hiz hous. On the uther hand, he shood reccognise dhat yor acshon iz
prompted entiarly bi soliscichude for hiz sun. I venchure too hope dhat,
if I wer aloud too hav five minnuets conversaishon withe Cuunel
Emzwerth, I cood certainly aulter hiz vu ov the matter."

"I am not so esily aulterd," ced the oald soalger. "Ralf, doo whaut I
hav toald u. Whaut the devvil ar u wating for? Ring up the
polece!"

"Nuthhing ov the sort," I ced, pootting mi bac too the doer. "Enny
polece interferens wood bring about the verry catastrofy which u
dred." Itooc out mi noatbooc and scribbeld wun werd uppon a looce
shete. "Dhat," ced I, az I handed it too Cuunel Emzwerth, "iz whaut
haz braut us here."

He staerd at the riting withe a face from which evvery expreshon save
amaizment had vannisht.

"Hou doo u no?" he gaaspt, citting doun hevvily in hiz chare.
"It iz mi biznes too no thhingz. Dhat iz mi trade."

He sat in depe thaut, hiz gaunt hand tugghing at hiz stragling beerd.
Then he made a geschure ov resignaishon.

"Wel, if u wish too ce Godfry, u shal. It iz no doowing ov mine,
but u hav foerst mi hand. Ralf, tel Mr. Godfry and Mr. Kent dhat



in five minnuets we shal be withe them."

At the end ov dhat time we paast doun the garden paath and found
ourcelvz in frunt ov the mistery hous at the end. A smaul beerded

man stood at the doer withe a looc ov concidderabel astonnishment uppon
hiz

face.

"This iz verry sudden, Cuunel Emzwerth," ced he. "This wil
disarainj aul our planz."

"I caant help it, Mr. Kent. Our handz hav bene foerst. Can Mr.
Godfry ce us?"

"Yes; he iz wating incide." He ternd and led us intoo a larj,

plainly fernisht frunt roome. A man wauz standing withe hiz bac too the
fire, and at the cite ov him mi cliyent sprang forword withe

outstrecht hand.

"Whi, Godfry, oald man, this iz fine!"
But the uther waivd him bac.

"Doant tuch me, Gimmy. Kepe yor distans. Yes, u ma wel stare!
I doant qwite looc the smart Laans-Corporal Emzwerth, ov B Sqwaudron,

doo
I?H

Hiz aperans wauz certainly extrordinary. Wun cood ce dhat he had
indede bene a handsum man withe clere-cut fechuerz sunbernd bi an
African sun, but motteld in patchez over this darker cerface wer
cureyous whitish patchez which had bleecht hiz skin.

"Dhats whi I doant coert vizsitorz," ced he. "I doant miand u,



Gimmy, but I cood hav dun widhout yor frend. I supose dhare iz
sum good rezon for it, but u hav me at a disadvaantage."

"I waunted too be shure dhat aul wauz wel withe u, Godfry. I sauu
dhat nite when u looct intoo mi windo, and I cood not let the
matter rest til I had cleerd thhingz up."

"Oald Ralf toald me u wer dhare, and I coodnt help taking a pepe at
u. T hoapt u wood not hav cene me, and I had too run too mi burro
when I herd the windo go up."

"But whaut in Hevvenz name iz the matter?"

"Wel, its not a long stoery too tel," ced he, liting a ciggaret.
"U remember dhat morning fite at Buffelsprute, outcide Pretoreyaa, on
the Eestern railwa line? U herd I wauz hit?"

"Yes, I herd dhat, but I nevver got particcularz."

"Thre ov us got cepparated from the utherz. It wauz verry broken
cuntry, u ma remember. Dhare wauz Cimpson--the fello we cauld
Bauldy Cimpson--and Anderson, and I. We wer clering bruther Boer, but
he la lo and got the thre ov us. The uther too wer kild. I got

an ellefant boollet throo mi shoalder. I stuc on too mi hors,

houwevver, and he gallopt cevveral mialz befoer I fainted and roald of
the saddel.

"When I came too micelf it wauz niatfaul, and I raizd micelf up,

feling verry weke and il. Too mi cerprise dhare wauz a hous cloce

becide me, a faerly larj hous withe a braud stoope and menny windose.

It wauz dedly coald. U remember the kiand ov num coald which uest too
cum at evening, a dedly, cickening sort ov coald, verry different from

a crisp helthhy frost. Wel, I wauz child too the bone, and mi oanly

hope ceemd too li in reching dhat hous. I staggherd too mi fete and



dragd micelf along, hardly conshous ov whaut I did. I hav a dim
memmory ov sloly acending the steps, entering a wide-opend doer,
paacing intoo a larj roome which containd cevveral bedz, and throwing
micelf doun withe a gaasp ov satisfacshon uppon wun ov them. It wauz
unmade, but dhat trubbeld me not at aul. I dru the cloadhz over mi
shivvering boddy and in a moment I wauz in a depe slepe.

"It wauz morning when I wakend, and it ceemd too me dhat insted ov
cumming out intoo a werld ov sannity I had emerjd intoo sum extrordinary
niatmare. The African sun fludded throo the big, kertainles

windose, and evvery detale ov the grate, bare, whiatwausht dormitory
stood out hard and clere. In frunt ov me wauz standing a smaul,
dworf-like man withe a huge, bulbous hed, whoo wauz jabbering exitedly
in Duch, waving too horibel handz which looct too me like broun
spun’gez. Behiand him stood a groope ov pepel whoo ceemd too be
intensly

amuezd bi the cichuwaishon, but a chil came over me az I looct at them.
Not wun ov them wauz a normal human beying. Evvery wun wauz
twisted or

swolen or disfigguerd in sum strainj wa. The laafter ov these

strainj monstroscitese wauz a dredfool thhing too here.

"It ceemd dhat nun ov them cood speke In‘glish, but the cichuwaishon
waunted clering up, for the crechure withe the big hed wauz growing
fureyously an’gry and, uttering wiald beest crise, he had lade hiz
deformd handz uppon me and wauz dragghing me out ov bed, regardles
ov

the fresh flo ov blud from mi wuind. The littel monster wauz az

strong az a bool, and I doant no whaut he mite hav dun too me had

not an elderly man whoo wauz cleerly in authority bene atracted too the
roome bi the hubbub. He ced a fu stern werdz in Duch and mi
percecutor shranc awa. Then he ternd uppon me, gasing at me in the
utmoast amaizment.



"Hou in the werld did u cum here?' he aasct, in amaizment. Wate a
bit! I ce dhat u ar tiard out and dhat wuinded shoalder ov yorz
waunts loocking aafter. I am a doctor, and Ile soone hav u tide up.
But, man alive! u ar in far grater dain‘ger here dhan evver u wer
on the battelfeeld. U ar in the Leper Hospital, and u hav slept

in a leperz bed.’

"Nede I tel u moer, Gimmy? It ceemz dhat in vu ov the

aproching battel aul these poor crechuerz had bene evaccuwated the da
befoer. Then, az the Brittish advaanst, dha had bene braut bac bi

this, dhare meddical superintendent, whoo ashuerd me dhat, dho he
beleevd he wauz imune too the disese, he wood nun the les nevver

hav daerd too doo whaut I had dun. He poot me in a private roome, treted
me kiandly, and within a weke or so I wauz remuivd too the genneral
hospital at Pretoreyaa.

"So dhare u hav mi tradgedy. I hoapt against hope, but it wauz not

until I had reecht home dhat the terribel cianz which u ce uppon mi

face toald me dhat I had not escaipt. Whaut wauz I too doo? I wauz in this
loanly hous. We had too cervants whoome we cood utterly trust. Dhare
wauz a hous whare I cood liv. Under plej ov ceecrecy, Mr. Kent, whoo

iz a cerjon, wauz prepaerd too sta withe me. It ceemd cimpel enuf on
dhose lianz. The aulternative wauz a dredfool wun--cegregaishon for life
amung strain‘gerz withe nevver a hope ov relece. But absolute ceecrecy
wauz

nescesary, or even in this qwiyet cuntry-cide dhare wood hav bene an
outcri, and I shood hav bene dragd too mi horibel doome. Even u,
Gimmy--even u had too be kept in the darc. Whi mi faather haz

relented I canot imadgine."

Cuunel Emzwerth pointed too me.

"This iz the gentelman whoo foerst mi hand." He unfoalded the scrap ov
paper on which I had ritten the werd "Leprocy." "It ceemd too me dhat



if he nu so much az dhat it wauz safer dhat he shood no aul."

"And so it wauz," ced I. "Whoo nose but good ma cum ov it? I
understand dhat oanly Mr. Kent haz cene the paishent. Ma I aasc, cer, if
u ar an authority on such complaints, which ar, I understand,

troppical or cemmy-troppical in dhare nachure?"

"I hav the ordinary nollej ov the edjucated meddical man," he
observd, withe sum stifnes.

"I hav no dout, cer, dhat u ar foolly competent, but I am shure dhat
u wil agry dhat in such a cace a ceccond opinyon iz vallubel. U

hav avoided this, I understand, for fere dhat preshure shood be poot
uppon u too cegregate the paishent."

"Dhat iz so," ced Cuunel Emzwerth.

"[ foersau this cichuwaishon," I explaind, "and I hav braut withe me a
frend whoose discreshon ma absoluetly be trusted. I wauz abel wuns too
doo him a profeshonal cervice, and he iz reddy too advise az a frend
raather dhan az a speshalist. Hiz name iz Cer Jaimz Saunderz."

The prospect ov an intervu withe Lord Robberts wood not hav exited
grater wunder and plezhure in a rau subaultern dhan wauz nou reflected
uppon the face ov Mr. Kent.

"I shal indede be proud," he mermerd.
"Then I wil aasc Cer Jaimz too step this wa. He iz at prezsent in the
carrage outcide the doer. Meenwhile, Cuunel Emzwerth, we ma perhaps

acembel in yor studdy, whare I cood ghiv the nescesary explanaishonz."

And here it iz dhat I mis mi Wautson. Bi cunning qweschonz and
ejaculaishonz ov wunder he cood ellevate mi cimpel art, which iz but



cistematiazd common cens, intoo a proddigy. When I tel mi one stoery I
hav no such ade. And yet I wil ghiv mi proces ov thaut even az I

gave it too mi smaul augens, which included Godfrese muther, in the
studdy ov Cuunel Emzwerth.

"Dhat proces," ced I, "starts uppon the suposishon dhat when u hav
elimminated aul which iz imposcibel, then whautevver remainz
houwevver

improbbabel, must be the trueth. It ma wel be dhat cevveral
explanaishonz remane, in which cace wun trise test aafter test until wun
or uther ov them haz a convincing amount ov supoert. We wil nou apli
this principel too the cace in point. Az it wauz ferst presented too me,
dhare wer thre poscibel explanaishonz ov the cecluezhon or
incarceraishon ov this gentelman in an out’hous ov hiz faatherz manshon.
Dhare wauz the explanaishon dhat he wauz in hiding for a crime, or dhat
he

wauz mad and dhat dha wisht too avoid an acilum, or dhat he had sum
disese which cauzd hiz cegregaishon. I cood thhinc ov no uther
addeqwate solueshonz. These, then, had too be cifted and ballanst against
eche uther.

"The crimminal solueshon wood not bare inspecshon. No unsolvd crime
had bene repoerted from dhat district. I wauz shure ov dhat. If it wer
sum crime not yet discuvverd, then cleerly it wood be too the interest

ov the fammily too ghet rid ov the delinqwent and cend him abraud
raather

dhan kepe him conceeld at home. I cood ce no explanaishon for such a
line ov conduct.

"Insannity wauz moer plausibel. The prezsens ov the ceccond person in
the

out’hous sugested a keper. The fact dhat he loct the doer when he

came out strengthhend the suposishon and gave the ideyaa ov constraint.
On the uther hand, this constraint cood not be cevere or the yung man



cood not hav got looce and cum doun too hav a looc at hiz frend.

U wil remember, Mr. Dod, dhat I felt round for points, aasking u,

for exaampel, about the paper which Mr. Kent wauz reding. Had it bene
"The Laancet" or "The Brittish Meddical Gernal" it wood hav helpt me.

It iz not ilegal, houwevver, too kepe a lunatic uppon private premmicez so
long az dhare iz a qwaulifide person in attendans and dhat the
authoritese hav bene july notifide. Whi, then, aul this desperate

desire for ceecrecy? Wuns agane I cood not ghet the thheyory too fit the
facts.

"Dhare remaind the thherd pocibillity, intoo which, rare and unliacly az
it wauz, evverithhing ceemd too fit. Leprocy iz not uncommon in South
Africaa. Bi sum extrordinary chaans this ueth mite hav contracted

it. Hiz pepel wood be plaist in a verry dredfool posishon, cins dha
wood desire too save him from cegregaishon. Grate ceecrecy wood be
neded too prevent rumorz from ghetting about and subceqwent
interferens bi the authoritese. A devoted meddical man, if

sufishently pade, wood esily be found too take charj ov the

sufferer. Dhare wood be no rezon whi the latter shood not be

aloud fredom aafter darc. Bleching ov the skin iz a common rezult

ov the disese. The cace wauz a strong wun--so strong dhat I determiand
too act az if it wer acchuwaly pruivd. When on ariving here I notiast
dhat Ralf, whoo carrese out the meelz, had gluvz which ar impregnated
withe dicinfectants, mi laast douts wer remuivd. A cin‘ghel werd shode
u, cer, dhat yor ceecret wauz discuvverd, and if I rote raather dhan

ced it, it wauz too proove too u dhat mi discreshon wauz too be trusted."

I wauz finnishing this littel anallicis ov the cace when the doer wauz

opend and the austere figgure ov the grate dermatologist wauz usherd

in. But for wuns hiz sfinx-like fechuerz had relaxt and dhare wauz a

worm humannity in hiz ise. He strode up too Cuunel Emzwerth and shooc

him bi the hand.

"It iz often mi lot too bring il-tidingz, and celdom good," ced he.



"This ocaizhon iz the moer welcum. It iz not leprocy."
"Whaut?"

"A wel-marct cace ov sudo-leprocy or icthheyosis, a scale-like
afecshon ov the skin, unciatly, obstinate, but poscibly curabel, and
certainly non-infective. Yes, Mr. Hoamz, the cowincidens iz a
remarcabel wun. But iz it cowincidens? Ar dhare not suttel foercez at
werc ov which we no littel? Ar we ashuerd dhat the aprehenshon,
from which this yung man haz no dout sufferd terribly cins hiz
expoazhure too its contajon, ma not projuce a fizsical efect which
cimmulaits dhat which it feerz? At enny rate, I plej mi profeshonal
reputaishon---- But the lady haz fainted! I thhinc dhat Mr. Kent had
better be withe her until she recuvverz from this joiyous shoc."

THE ADVENCHURE OV THE MAZZARAN STONE

It wauz plezzant too Dr. Wautson too fiand himcelf wuns moer in the
untidy

roome ov the ferst floer in Baker Strete which had bene the
starting-point ov so menny remarcabel advenchuerz. He looct round him
at the ciyentiffic charts uppon the waul, the ascid-chard bench ov
kemmicalz, the viyolin-cace lening in the corner, the cole-scuttel,
which containd ov oald the piaps and tobacco. Finaly, hiz ise came
round too the fresh and smiling face ov Billy, the yung but verry wise
and tactfool page, whoo had helpt a littel too fil up the gap ov
loanlines and isolaishon which surounded the satternine figgure ov the
grate detective.



"It aul ceemz verry unchainjd, Billy. U doant chainj, iather. I hope
the same can be ced ov him?"

Billy glaanst, withe sum soliscichude, at the cloazd doer ov the bedroome.
"I thhinc hese in bed and aslepe," he ced.

It wauz cevven in the evening ov a luvly summerz da, but Dr. Wautson
wauz sufishently familleyar withe the iregularrity ov hiz oald frendz
ourz too fele no cerprise at the ideyaa.

"Dhat meenz a cace, I supose?”

"Yes, cer; he iz verry hard at it just nou. Ime fritend for hiz

helth. He ghets paler and thhinner, and he eets nuthhing. When wil

u be pleezd too dine, Mr. Hoamz?' Mrs. Hudson aasct. Cevven-thherty,
the da aafter too-moro,' ced he. U no hiz wa when he iz kene on

a cace."

"Yes, Billy, I no."

"Hese following sumwun. Yesterda he wauz out az a wercman loocking
for

ajob. Too-da he wauz an oald woomman. Faerly tooc me in, he did, and I
aut too no hiz wase bi nou." Billy pointed withe a grin too a verry

bagghy parrasol which leend against the sofaa. "Dhats part ov the oald
woommanz outfit," he ced.

"But whaut iz it aul about, Billy?"
Billy sanc hiz vois, az wun whoo discuscez grate ceecrets ov State. "I

doant miand telling u, cer, but it shood go no farther. Its this
cace ov the Croun dimond."



"Whaut--the hundred-thouzand-pound berglary?"

"Yes, cer. Dha must ghet it bac, cer. Whi, we had the Prime Minnister
and the Home Cecretary boath citting on dhat verry sofaa. Mr. Hoamz
wauz

verry nice too them. He soone poot them at dhare ese and prommiast he
wood doo aul he cood. Then dhare iz Lord Cantelmere----"

HAa!H

"Yes, cer; u no whaut dhat meenz. Hese a stif un, cer, if I ma

sa so. I can ghet along withe the Prime Minnister, and Ive nuthhing
against the Home Cecretary, whoo ceemd a civvil, obliging sort ov man,
but I caant stand hiz lordship. Niather can Mr. Hoamz, cer. U ce,

he doant beleve in Mr. Hoamz and he wauz against emploiying him. Hede
raather he faild."

"And Mr. Hoamz nose it?"

"Mr. Hoamz aulwase nose whautevver dhare iz too no."

"Wel, wele hope he woant fale and dhat Lord Cantelmere wil be
confounded. But I sa, Billy, whaut iz dhat kertane for acros the

windo?"

"Mr. Hoamz had it poot up dhare thre dase ago. Weve got sumthhing
funny behiand it."

Billy advaanst and dru awa the drapery which screend the alcove ov
the bo windo.

Dr. Wautson cood not restrane a cri ov amaizment. Dhare wauz a
faximmily ov hiz oald frend, drescing-goun and aul, the face ternd
thre-qworterz toowordz the windo and dounwordz, az dho reding an



invizsibel booc, while the boddy wauz sunc depe in an arm-chare. Billy
detacht the hed and held it in the are.

"We poot it at different an’ghelz, so dhat it ma ceme moer life-like. I
woodnt dare tuch it if the bliand wer not doun. But when its up
u can ce this from acros the wa."

"We uezd sumthhing ov the sort wuns befoer."

"Befoer mi time," ced Billy. He dru the windo kertainz apart and
looct out intoo the strete "Dhare ar foke whoo wauch us from over
yonder. I can ce a fello nou at the windo. Hav a looc for

yorcelf."

Wautson had taken a step forword when the bedroome doer opend, and
the

long, thhin form ov Hoamz emerjd, hiz face pale and draun, but hiz

step and baring az active az evver. Withe a cin’ghel spring he wauz at the
windo, and had draun the bliand wuns moer.

"Dhat wil doo, Billy," ced he. "U wer in dain’ger ov yor life then,

mi boi, and I caant doo widhout u just yet. Wel, Wautson, it iz good
too ce u in yor oald qworterz wuns agane. U cum at a crittical
moment."

"So I gather."

"U can go, Billy. Dhat boi iz a problem, Wautson. Hou far am I
justifide in alouwing him too be in dain‘ger?"

"Dain’ger ov whaut, Hoamz?"

"Ov sudden deth. Ime expecting sumthhing this evening."



"Expecting whaut?"
"Too be merderd, Wautson."
"No, no; u ar joking, Hoamz!"

"Even mi limmited cens ov humor cood evolv a better joke dhan dhat.
But we ma be cumfortabel in the meentime, ma we not? Iz alcohol
permitted? The gassogene and cigarz ar in the oald place. Let me ce

u wuns moer in the customary arm-chare. U hav not, I hope,

lernd too despise mi pipe and mi lammentabel tobacco? It haz too take
the place ov foode these dase."

"But whi not ete?"

"Becauz the faccultese becum refiand when u starv them. Whij,
shuerly, az a doctor, mi dere Wautson, u must admit dhat whaut yor
digeschon gainz in the wa ov blud supli iz so much lost too the
brane. I am a brane, Wautson. The rest ov me iz a mere appendix.
Dhaerfoer, it iz the brane I must concidder."

"But this dain’ger, Hoamz?"

"Aa, yes; in cace it shood cum of, it wood perhaps be az wel dhat

u shood berden yor memmory withe the name and adres ov the
merderer. U can ghiv it too Scotland Yard, withe mi luv and a parting
blescing. Cilveyus iz the name--Count Negretto Cilveyus. Rite it doun,
man, rite it doun! 136 Moorcide Gardenz, N.W. Got it?"

Wautsonz onnest face wauz twitching withe anxiyety. He nu oanly too wel
the imens risx taken bi Hoamz, and wauz wel aware dhat whaut he ced
wauz moer liacly too be under-staitment dhan exageraishon. Wautson
wauz

aulwase the man ov acshon, and he rose too the ocaizhon.



"Count me in, Hoamz. I hav nuthhing too doo for a da or too."

"Yor moralz doant improove, Wautson. U hav added fibbing too yor
uther vicez. U bare evvery cine ov the bizsy meddical man, withe caulz
on him evvery our."

"Not such important wunz. But caant u hav this fello arested?"

"Yes, Wautson, I cood. Dhats whaut wurrese him so."

"But whi doant u?"

"Becauz I doant no whare the dimond iz."

"Aa! Billy toald me--the miscing Croun juwel!"

"Yes, the grate yello Mazzaran stone. Ive caast mi net and [ hav mi
fish. But I hav not got the stone. Whaut iz the uce ov taking "them"?
We can make the werld a better place bi laying them bi the heelz. But
dhat iz not whaut I am out for. Its the stone I waunt."

"And iz this Count Cilveyus wun ov yor fish?"

"Yes, and hese a sharc. He biats. The uther iz Sam Merton, the boxer.
Not a bad fello, Sam, but the Count haz uezd him. Samz not a sharc.
He iz a grate big cilly bool-hedded gudjon. But he iz flopping about
in mi net aul the same."

"Whare iz this Count Cilveyus?"

"Ive bene at hiz verry elbo aul the morning. Uve cene me az an oald

lady, Wautson. I wauz nevver moer convincing. He acchuwaly pict up mi
parrasol for me wuns. Bi yor leve, madam,' ced he--haaf-Italleyan,



u no, and withe the Suthern gracez ov manner when in the moode, but
a devvil incarnate in the uther moode. Life iz fool ov whimsical
happeningz, Wautson."

"It mite hav bene tradgedy."

"Wel, perhaps it mite. I follode him too oald Stroubentcese wercshop
in the Minnorese. Stroubentcy made the are-gun--a verry pritty bit ov
werc, az I understand, and I raather fancy it iz in the opposite windo
at the prezsent moment. Hav u cene the dummy? Ov coers, Billy
shode it too u. Wel, it ma ghet a boollet throo its butifool hed

at enny moment. Aa, Billy, whaut iz it?"

The boi had reyapeerd in the roome withe a card uppon a tra. Hoamz
glaanst at it withe raizd iabrouz and an amuezd smile.

"The man himcelf. I had hardly expected this. Graasp the nettel,
Wautson! A man ov nerv. Poscibly u hav herd ov hiz reputaishon az
a shooter ov big game. It wood indede be a triyumfant endi