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CHAPTER L
HA SNEALOCE ROLMEA

N the year 1878 1
took my degree
of doetor of
medicine of the
university of
London, and

rocended to

etley to go
through the
course pre-
seribed for sur-
geonsin the
army. Having
completed my
o studies there 1
wasdluly attachad to the Fifth North-
umberland fusillers as assistant sur-
The regiment was stationed in

India at the time, and before I could

in It the second Afghan war had

ken ont. On landing at Bombay 1
learned that my corps had advanced
through the passes and was already
deep in the enemy's country. I fol-
lowed, however, with many other offl-
ceras who were in the same situation an
myself, and succecded in reaching

Candahar In safety, where I found my

regiment, and at once entered upon my

new dutles.

The campalgn bronght honors and
promotion to many, but for me it had
nothing but misfortune and disaster.
I was removed from my brigade and
attached to the Herkshires, with whom
I served at the fatal battle of Malwand.
There 1 was struck on the shoulder by
& Jezail bullet, which shattered the
bone and grazed the subelavian artery.
1 should have fallen into the hands of
the murderous Ghazis had it not been
for the devotion and courage shown
by Murray, my orderly, who threw me
across a pack-horse and sneceeded in
bringing me safely to the British lines,

Worn with pain, and weak from the
prolonged hardships which 1 had un-
dergone, 1 was removed, with a great
train of wounded sufferers, to the base
hospital at Peshawur. Iere I rallied,
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and had already improved so far as to
be abla to walk about the wards, and
even to bask a little upon the veranda,
when 1 was struck down by enterie
fever, that curse of our Indlan posses-
siona. For months my life was de-

FOR MONTIS MY LIFE WAS
BI'ATRED OF.

spaired of, and when at last I came lo
myself aund became convalescent I
was 80 weak and emaciated that a
medical board determined that not a
day should be lost in sending me back
to England. I was dispatched, accord-
dingly, in the troop-ship Orontes, and
landed & month later on Portsmouth
jetty, with my health irretrievably
ruined, but with permission from w pa-
ternal government to spend the next
nine months in attempting to im-
prove it,

I had neither kith por kin in Eng-
land, and was therefora as free as air
—or a8 free as an income of eleven
shillings and sixpence a day will per-
mit a man to be. Under such eireum-
stances I naturally gravitated to Lon-
don, that great cesspool into which
all the loungers and ldlers of the em-
pire are irresistibly drained. There
1 stayed for some time at o private
hotel in the Strand, leading a com-
fortless, meaningless oxistence, and
spending such money us I had con-
siderably more freely than I ought.
Soalarming did the state of my finances
become thut 1 soon realized that | must
elther leave the metropolis and rusti-
cate somewhere in the country, or that
1 must make a complete alteration in
my style of living, Choosing the lat-
ter alternative, I began by making up
my mind to leave the hotel, and to
take up my quarters in some less pre-
tentious aud less expensive domlieile.

Un the very day that | had come
this conclusion, I was standing st t

terion bar, when sowe one tap
me on the shoulder, und turning
round | recognized young Stamford,
who had been a dresser under me at
Bart’s. The sight of o fricndly face

DE-

to
he

in the great wilderness of London isa !

pleasant thing indeed to a lovely man.
Inold days Stamford had never been
& particular ¢rony of mine, but now |
Lailed him with enthosinsm, and he,
in turn, appeared to be delighted to see
me.  In the exuberance of my joy 1
asked him to luneh with me at the
Holborn, and we started off together in
& hansom,

“Whatever have you been doing
with yourself, Watson?" he asked, in
undisguised wonder, ss we rattled
through the erowded London streats
“You are us thinas a lath and as brown
asa nut” |
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1 gave hitn a shprt sketeh of my ad-

ventures, and had hardly coneluded it

| by the time that we reached our des
tination.

“Poor devil!" he said, eommiserating-
1y, after he had listened to my misfor-
tunes. “What are you up to now?"

“Looking for lodgings.” | answered.
“Tryiug to solve the problem as to
whether It is possible to get eomforta-
ble rooms at a reasonable price.”

“That's a strange thing," remarked
toy companion; “yon are the second
man to-day that has used that expres-
sion to me."

“And who was the first?" [ nsked.

“A fellow who is working at the
chemical laboratory up at the hospital.
He was hemoaning himself this morn-
ing becanse he conld not get some one
to go halves with him in some nice
rooms which he had found, and which
were too much for his purse.”

“Iy Jove!" I eried; *'if he really wants
some one to share the rooms and the
expense, 1 am the very man for him
I should prefer having a partner to be-
ing alone."

Young Stanford looked rather
strangely at me over his wineglass.

“You don't know Sherlock IHolmes
yet," he said; “perhaps yon would not
eare for him as a constant companion.”

“Why, what Is there against him?"

“Oh, I didn't say there was any-
thing agninst him. e is a little queer
in his ideas—an enthusinst in some
branches of seience. As far as 1 know,
he is a decent fellow enough.”

“A medical student, I suppose?” sald

“No—1I have no idea what he intends
to go in for. I believe he is well up in
anatomy, and he is n first-class
chemist; but, as far as I know, he has
never taken out any systematic medi-
eal eclasses, Ilis studies are very
desultory and eccentrie, but he has
amassed a  lot of out-of-the-woy
knowledge which would astonish his
professors,” -

“Did yon never ask him what he was
going in for?" I asked.

“No; he is not o man that it is easy
todraw out, though he can be com-
municative enough when the fancy
seizes him."

“I should like to meet him,” T said.
“If I am to lodge with anyone, ]
should prefer a man with stndions and
quiet habits. 1 am not strong enough
yet to stand much noise or excitement,
I had enough of both in Afghanistan
to last me for the remainder of my
natural existence, Iow could 1 meet
this friend of yours?"

“Ile is sure to be at the laboratory.
He either avoids the place for weeks,
or else he works thers from morning
to night. 1f you like, we shall drive
ronnd together after luncheon.™

“Certrinly,” 1 answered, and the
| conversation drifted away into other
channels.

As wo made our way to the hospltal
after leaving the Holborn, Stamford
gave me a few more particulars about
ithe gentleman whom I proposed to
take as a fellow lodger,

**You mustn't blame me if you don’t
get on with him,” he said; I know
nothing more of him than I have
learned from meeting him occasional-
ly in the laboratory. You proposed
this arrangement, so youmust not hold
me responsible.”

“1f we don’t get on it will be easy to
part company,” 1 answered. It seems
to me, Stamford,” 1 added, looking
hard at my companion, *“that you have
some reason for washing your hands
of the matter. Is this fellow's temper
80 formidable, or what is it? Don't be
menly-monthed about it."

“It is not easy 1o express the inex-
pressible,” he answered, with a lnugh,
“Holmes isa little too selentific formy
tastes—it approaches to eold-blooded-
ness, I eonld jmagine his giviog a
| friend a little pineh of the latest vege-
! table alkaloid not ont of malevolence,
vou understand, but simeply oat of a
’hplrit of inquiry In order to have an
| aceurate idea of the effects. To do

him justice, I think that he would take
it himself with the rame readiness. He
| appears to have a passion for definite
| and exact knowledge.”
“Very right, too”
“Yes; bat it may be pushed to ex-
[ coss. When it comes to beating the

subjects In the dissecting-rooms with |

| o ostick It is certainly taking rather a

bizarre shape.”
| “Beating the subjects!"
| *Yes, to verify how fur bruises may
be produced after death. | saw Lim at
it with my own eyves.™

“And yet you say he s not a medical

studont?
| “No, Heaven kuows what the ob-
'jeets of his studies are!

ure, and yon must form yomr own e
 pressions abont hia™  As he (poke we
| turned down a narrow lane and passed
through o small side door which
||||\--'.!|'1'|. intea wlog of the great hos
pital. 1t was fomiliar ground w me
aud 1 needed no guiding as we us
cemled the Lleak stone stalrvase and
made our way down the long corvidor
with its vista of whitewashed wall and
dun-colored dovrs.  Near tho farther
fend a low, arciivd passugy Lranched
Laway from it and led to the chemical
{ laboratory,
| This was s lofty ehumber, lined and
| Hittered with conatless bottlos, Droad,

low tables were seattersd about, which
| breistlod with retorts, test-tubes and
{ Httle Buansen lumpe, with thelr blue
| Mekering 1 There was only one
| stadent b the room, who was bending
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glanced round and sprang to his fel.'ll
with a ery of pleasure,  “'ve found iv! |
I've found it!" he shonuted to wy com- |
panion, running toward us with o test- |
tube in hand. ] hoave found a
reagent  which is  preeipitated by
hiwmoglobin, and by nothing elee.”
Had he diseovered a gdid mine, great- |
er delight could not have shone upon
his features,

“Ir. Watson—Mr, Sherlock Holmes,"
said Stamford, introducing us

“Tow are you?" he said, eoldially,
griping my hand with a strength for
which I should hardly have given him
eredit, “You have been in Afghanis-
tan, | perceive,”

“Iow on earth did you know that?"
I acked, in astonishment.

“Never mind,” said he, chuckling to
himself. ““The question now is about
hwmoglobin. No doubt you see the
significance of this discovery of
mined™

“It is interesting, chemleally, no
d-:ubt."l answered; “but practically

“Why, man, it Is the most practical
medico-legal  discovery for vears
Don't you see that it gives us an in-
fallible test for ULlood-stains? Come

his
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THERE WAS ONLY ONE BTUDENT IN THE
ROOM.

over here, now!" He selzed me by the
coat-sleeve in his eagerness, and drew
me over to the table at which he had
been working. “Let us have some
fresh blood," he said, digging n long
bodkin into his finger, and drawing off
the resulting drop of blood in a chem-
fcal pipette. “Now, I add this small
quantity of blood to a litre of water.
You perceive that the resulting mix-
ture has the appearance of true water,
The proportion of blood cannot be

|
“Let me see—what are my other |

shorteomings? | getin the dumps at
times and don’t open my mouth for
days on end. You must not think I
am sulky when [ do that. Jost let me
alone and I'll soon be all right.  What
have you to confess, now? It's just ns
well for two fellows to know the

worst of one another before they be-

Kin to live together.”
I Inughed ot this cross-examination.
*I keep a bull-pup,” 1 #aid, “and ob-

ject 1o rows, because my nerves are |

shaken, and I get up at all sorts of un-
godly hours, and I s extremely lacy.
I have another set of vices when I'm
well, but those are the principal ones
at present.”

“Do you include violin-playing In
your category of rows?" he asked,
anxlously.

“It depends on the player,” I an-
swered. “'A well-played violin is a treat
for the gods; a badly played one—"

“Oh, that's all right." he cried, with
a merry langh. I think we may con-
sider the thing as settled—that is, if
the rooms are agreeable to you."

“When shall we see them?"

“Call for me here at noon to-morrow,
and we'll go together aad settle every-
thing,” he answered.

“All right—noon exactly,”" sald I,
shaking his hand.

We left him working among his
chemlicals, and we walked togather to-
ward my hotel

*By the way,"” I asked suddenly,
stopping and turning upon Stamford,
*“how the deuce did he know that 1 had
come from Afghanistan?”

My eompanion smiled an enigmatical
smile. “That's just his little pecul-
farity,” he said. *'A good many peo-
ple have wanted to know how he finds
things out.”

“Oh! a mystery, Is it?" I cried, rub-
bing my hands. *'This is very piquant.
1 am much obliged to you for bringing
us together. ‘The proper study of
mankind is man,’ you know."

*“You must study him, then,” Stam-
ford sald, as he bade me good-by.
“You'll find him a knotty problem,
though. I'll wager he learns more
about you than you about him. Good-
by."

“Good-by,"” 1 answered, and strolled
on to my hotel, considerably inter-
ested in my new acquaintance.

CHAPTER IL
THE SCIENCE OF DEDUCTION.

We met next day as he had ar-
ranged, and inspected the rooms at
No. 2218 Baker street, of which he had
spoken at our meeting. They con-

more than one in a million. I have no
doubt, however, that we shall be able

As he spoke, he threw into the vessel a

some drops of a transparent fluld,
an instant the contents assumed a dull
mahogany color, and & brownish dust
wus precipitated to the bottom of the
glass jar,

“IHa! ha!" he cried, clapping his
hands, and looking as delighted asn
child with a new toy. “What do you
think of that?"

“It seems to be a very delicate test,"
I remarked.

“Beautiful! beautiful! The old
gunincum lest was very clumsy and un-
certain. So is the microscople exami-
nation for blood-corpuseles. The lat-
ter Is valueless if the stains are a few
hours olil.  Now, this uppears to act
as well whether the blood is old or
new. MHad this test been invented,
there are hundroeds of wen now walk-
| ing the earth who wonld long ago have

paid the penulty of their erimes.”
“Indeed!" I murmured.

But here we |

“Criminal cases are continually
1' hinging upon that one point. A man
is suspected of a crime months
'haps after it has been committed.
linen or clothes are examined, and
Yrownish stains discovered upon them.
| Are they blood-stains, or mud-stains,
‘or rust-stains, or fruit-stains, or what
iare they? That i{s a question which
' has puzzled many an expert, and why?
| Because there was mno reliable test.
'Now wo have the Sherlock Holmes
]'te-st. and there will no longer be any
diffienlty.”
| Ilis eyes tairly glittercd as e spoke,
and he put his hand over his heart and
i bowed as if to some applanding ecrowd
| conjured up by his imagination,
“Youare to be congratulated,” I re-
marked, considerably surprised at his
erthusiasm,
| “There was the case of Von Bischoff
at I'rankfort last year.

been in existence. Then there was

Mason, of Hradfoml, and the notorious |

Muller and Lefevre, of Montpelier,
and samson, of New Orleans, I eonld
aame ascore of cases in which it would
have been decisive.”

“You scem to be a walking calendar
| of erime,” said Stamford, with a langh.
“You might start a paper on those
 lines, Call it the Police News of the
| Past.”

“Very interesting reading it might
be mwade, too,” remarked Sherloek

ter over the prick on his finger.
have to be careful,” he continned, turn-
ing to me with a smnile, “for 1 dabble
with poisons a good deal.”™ He held
out his hand as he spoke, and I noticed
| that it was all mottled over with simi-
lur pieces of plaster and discolored with
strong acids,
| “We came here on business,” said
Stamford, sitting down on a three-
| legired stool and pushing another one
(in my direction with his fuot. *“My
friend here wants to take diggings,
Lol as yom were complaining that you
lcould get no ene to go halves with
you, | thought tiat I had better bring
| you together.”
| Sherlock Holmes seemed delighted
at the idea of shaving his rooms with
me. 1 huve my eyeé on a suite in
Baker street,” he said, “which would

suit us down to the ground. You don't |

mind the smell of strong tobacco, 1
hope?
| “1 always smoke 'ship's' myself,” I
answered.

“That's good enough. 1 generall
huve chemnleals abowt, und oceasional-
ly do experiments. \Would that snnoy

over u distant table absorbed in his | you?”

work, AL the sound of our steps he

"By no means.

to obtain the characteristic reaction.” |

few white erystals, and then added |
In |

B |

lle would cer- |
tainly have been hung had this test |

llolmes, sticking o small picce of plas- |
||l |

sisted of a couple of comfortable bed-
rooms and a single large, alry sitting-
room, cheerfully furnished, and {l-
Iuminated by two broad windows. So
desirable in every way were the apart-
ments, and so moderate did the terms
seem when divided between us, that
the bargain was concluded upon the
spot, and we at once entered into pos-
sesslon. That very evening I moved
my things round from the hotel, and
on the following momning Bherlock
Holmes followed me with several
boxes and portmanteaus. For a day or
two we were busily employed in un-
packing and laying out our property
to the best advantage. That done, we
gradually began to settle down and to
accommodate ourselves to our new sur-
roundings.

Holmes was certainly not a diffienlt
man to live with. [le was quiet in his
ways and his Labits were regular. It
was rare for him to be up after ten at
night, and he had invariably break-
fasted and gone out before I rose in
the morning. Somcetimes he spent his
dny ot the chemical laboratory, sume-
times in the dissecting-rooms and oc-
casionally in long walks, which ap-
peared to take himinto the lowest por-
tions of the city. Nothing could ex-
eeed his energy when the working fit
was upon him, but now and again a re-
nction would seize him and for days
on end he would lie upon the sofa in
the sitting-room, hardly uttering a
word or moving a muscle from morn-
ing to night. On these occasions
I have noticed such a dreamy, vacant
expression in his eyes that I might
have suspected him of heing addicted
to the use of some narcotic had not
the temperance and cleanliness of his
whole life forbidden such a notion.

As the weeks went by, my interest
1 Lim and my curiosity as to his aims
in life gradually decpened and im-
creased.  Ilis very person and ap-
pearance were such as to strike the at-
tention of the most casual observer,
In helght he was rather over kix fect,
and so excessively lean that he seemed
to be considerabily taller, Ilis eves
were sharp and piercing, save daring
, those intervals of torpor to which |
have alluded; and his thin, hawk-like
nose gave his whole expression an air
of alertness and decision. [is chin,
too, hiad the prominence and square-
ness which mark the manef determina-
. tion. His hands were invariably blotted
with ink and stained with chemicals,
vet he was possessed of extranordinary
delicacy of touch, as I frequently had
occasion to observe when [ watched
him manipulating his fragile philo-
sophical instruments.

The reader may set me down as o
hopeless busybody, when 1 confess
how much this man stimulated my
enriosity and how often 1 endeavored
to break throngh the reticence which
he showed on all that concerned him-
self. Nefore pronouncing judgment,
however, be it remembered how object-
less was my life and how little there
was to engage my attention. My
health forbade me from venturing out
unless the weather was exceptionally
genial, and | had no friends who would

call upon me wnd break the monotony |

of my daily existence. Under these
| circumstances 1 eagerly hailed the lit-
| tlo mystery which hung around my
';.'hmp.nlnn. and spent much of my
| time in endeavoring to unravel it.

lle was not studying medicine. le
hiad himself, in reply to a question,
confirmed Stamford's eopinion upon
that point. Neither did he appear to
| have pursned any course of reading
| which might it bim for & degree
in sclence or mny other recognized
portal which would give him an en-
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markable, and within eccentric Mmits
his knowledge was so extraondinarily
ample and minute thut his observa.
tions have fuirly sstounded me. Sure-
Iy no man would work so hard to at-
tain such precise information unless
he had some definite end in view.
Desultory readers are seldom remark-
able for the exactness of their learn-
ing. No man burdeus his mind with
| small matters unless he has some very
| good reason for doing so.

His ignorance was as remarkable as
Lis knowledge.
erature, philosoply and politics he
appeared to know next to nothing.
Upon my quoting Thomas Carlyle, he
inguired in the naivest way who he
might be and what he had done. Ny
surprise reached a climax, however,
when I found incidentally that he was
fgnourant of the Copernican theory and
of the composition of the solar sys-
tem. That any civilized human being
in this nineteenth eentury should not
be aware that the earth traveled
round the sus appeared to be to me
s1ch anextraordinary fact that [ counld
hardly realize it ;

“You appear to be astonished,” he
sald, smiling at my expression of sur-
prise. *“Now that I do know it [ shall
do my best to furget it."

“To forget it1"

“Yeu see," he explained, “I consider
that n man's brain originally is like n
little empty attie, and you have to
stock It with such furniture as you
choose, A fool takes in all the lumber
of every sort that he gomes across, so
that the knowledge which might be
useful to him gets crowded out, or at
best is jumbled up with a lot of other
things, so that he has a difflculty in
luying his hands upon it. Now the
skillful workman is very careful indeed
as to what he takes into his brain-
attie. He will have nothing but the
tools which may help him in doing his
work, but of these he has a large
assortment, and all in the most perfect
order. It is s mistake to think that
that little room has clastic walls and
cean distend to any extent. Depend
upon f{t, there comes a time when for
every addition of knowledge you for
get something that you knew before.
It is of the highest importance, there-
fore, not to have useless facts elbowing
out the useful ones."

“But the solar system!” 1 protested.

“What the deuce Is it to me?" he in-
terrupted impatiently; “you say that
we go round the sun. If we went
round the moon it would not make a
pennyworth of difference to me or to
my work."

I was on the point of asking him
what that work might be, but some-
thing in his manner showed me that
the question would be an unwelcome
one. I pondered over our short con-
versation, however, and endeavored to
draw my deductions from it. 1le said
that hie would acquire no knowledge
which did not bear upon his object,
Therefore all the knowledge which he
possessed was such as would be useful
to him. I enumerated in my own mind
all the various points upon which he
had shown me that he was exception-
ally well informed. 1 even took a
pencil and jotted them down. I could
not hiclpsmiling at the document when
I had completed it. Itran in thisway:

BAEALOCK HoLMES—his [imits

L. Knowledge of Literature, —NiL

2 Knowledge of Philosophy. ~NIL

A Knowledge of Astronomy. —Nil

4. Knowledge of Politica —Feebla.

B Knowledge of Botany.—Variable. Well up
in belladonna, oplum and polsons generally.
Knows nothing of practical gardening.

4 Hnowledge of Geology. — Practieal, but

limited. Tells at o glance different soils from
each other. After walks hias shown me splashins

and consistence in what par: of London he had
received whens.

7. Knowledge of Chemistry. —Profound.

8. Knowledge of Anatomy.—Accurate, but un.
systematlc

¥ Kuowledge of Sensational Literature. -
Immense. He appears 10 know every detail of
evoery borror perpetrated in the century.

1& Plays the violin well

1L 1s an expert single-stick player, boxersnd
swordsman.

12 Has » good practical knowledge of British
law,

When I had got so far in my list]

threw it into the fire in despair. “If ]

ean only find what the fellow is driv-
ing at by reconciling all these necom-
| plishments, and discovering a calling

" W1 .

£

AE WOULD CLORE I8 EYES AND BCRAVE
CABELESSLY AT THE FIDDLE.

| which needs them all," I said to my-
| self, I may ns well give up the at-
tempt at once."

I see that | have alluded above tohis
powers on the violin. These werevery
remarkuable,
his other accomplishments,
could play picces, nnd dificult pleces,
I knew well, because at my request he
has played me some of Mendelssohn's
Lieder and other favorites. When left
to himself, however, ie would selidom
produce any music or attempt any rec.
ognized air. Leaning baclk in his arm
chair of an evening he would elose lis
eyes and scrape carelessly at the fiddle
which was thrown aeross his knee,
| Sometimes the chords  were
| ous and melancholy. Oceasionally they
| were fantastio and cheerful, Clearly
"they reflected the thoughts
' possessed him, but whether the musle

alded those thoughts, or whether the
playing was simply the result of a
. whim or fancy was more than I eauld
determine. | might have rebelled
| against these exasperating solos hud it
not been that he usually terminuted
| them by playing in quick succession u
whole series of my favorite alrs asa

traves Into the learned world. Yet | Alight compensation for the trial upon
his szeal for certaln studies wag re-| Y pationce,

' " - - oo

Uf contemporary lit- |

upon his trousers, and told me by their color |

but as eceentric as all |
That he |

Bonors |

whieh !

1

During the first week or soave had no
callers, and I had begun to think that
my companion was as friendless a man
as 1 was myself. ['resently, however,
1 found that he had man, acqusint
uuces, and those in wost different
classes of society. There was one lit-
tle, sallow, rat-fuced, dark-eyed fellow
who was introduced to me as Mr, Less
trade, and who came threesor four
times inasingle woele One morning
a8 youny girl  callwl, fashionably
dressed, and staved for half an hour or
more.  The same nfternoon brought o
! gray-headed, seedy visitor, looking like

aJew puldler, whoappeared to me to be
| much excited, and who was closely fol-
lowed by a slip-shod elderly woman,
On another ocension an old whites
haired gentleman had an interview
with my companion; and on another &
railway porter In his velveteen uni-
form. When any of these nondeseript
individuals put in an appearance, Sher-
lock Holmes used 80 beg for the use of
the sitting-room, und I would retire to
my bedroom. IHe always apologized
to me for putting ruc to this inconvens
fence. I have to use this rooin as
place of business,”" he said, "“and these

ONE

MORNING A YOUNO GINRL
FASHIONABLY

CALLED
DRESSED.

people are my clients.” Again [ had
an opportunity of asking him a point-
blank question, and again my delieacy
prevented me from forcing another
man to confide in me. 1 imagined at
the time that he hLnd some strong reas
son for not alluding to it, but Le soon
dispelled the {dea by coming round to
the subject of his own accorl.

It was upon the 4th of March,as I
have good reason to remember, that L
rose somewhat earlier than usual, and
found that Sherlock lHolmes had not yet
finished his breakfast. The landlady
bad become so accustomed to my late
habits that my place had not been laid
nor my coffee prepared.  With the un-
reasonable petulance of mankind I
rang the bell ana gave a eurt intima-
tion that I was ready. Then I picked
up a magazine from the table aud at-
tempted to while away the time with
it, while my companion munched si-
lently at his toast. One of the articles
had & pencil mark at the heading,
and I naturally began to run my eye
through it.

Its somewhat ambitious title was
*“The Book of Life,” and it attempted
to show how much an observant man
might learn by an accurate and sys-
tematie examination of all that ca
in his way.
markable mixture of shrewdness e
absunlity. The reasoning wass 80"
and intense, but the deductios ap-
| peared to be far-fetehed and exggers

ated. The writer claimed by« mo-
| mentary expression, a twitch =
musake or a rlance of an eye, to fithom
aman's inmost thoughts, Deeit, ac-
cordfur to him, was an {mposibility
in the case of one trained to Jbserva-
tion and analysis, Iis emclusions
were as infallible as so muny propo-
sitions of Euclid. So star¥ing would

his results appear to theuninitiated
l that, until they learncd the processes
by which he had arrived st them, they
might well consider him anceromancer,

“From a drop of wster," sald the
writer, “a logician couMl infer the pos-
sibility of an Atlantic or a Niagara
without having scen of heard nf one or
the other. So all life is a great clinin,
the nature of which is known whenever
we are shown a single link of it. Like
all other arts, the science of deduction
and analysis is one which can ouly be
aequired by long and patient study,
nor is life long enough to allow any
mortal to attain the highest possible
perfection in it.  DBefore turning to
those moral and mental aspeets of the
matter which present the greatest dif-
fieulties, let the inquirer begin by mass
tering more elementary problems. Let
him, on mecting a fellow-mortal, learn
at a glance to distinguish the history
of the man, and the trade or profession
to which he belongs. Tuerile as such
an exercise may scem, it sharpens the
faculties of observation and tesches
one where to look and what to look
for. Iy a man's finger-nails, by his
coat-sleeve, by his boot, by s trousers
knees, by the callositics of his fore-
finger and thumb, by Lis expression,
by hls shirt-cuffs—by each of these
| things & man's ealling s plainly re-
| vealed. That all united should fail to
Lenlighten the competent inguirer in
any case is almost inconecivable.”

“What ineffable twaddle!™ 1 cried,
slapping the magazine down on the
| table, [ never read such rubbish in
my life.”

“What is 112 asked Sherloclk Holmes,

(To be continued. )

sheriit™s male.

Notiee is lwpeely given, thnt nnder awl by
LVErte of an order of sale issued teoin the ollies

of o I Crone olerh of the disteiet court of the
Frenth pdietind isteter, within aud fore Welster
vonily, SNebraskn, wpon an action ponding,

Phwrein, whervin € barles 3 15ckinnd s plias i,
sl wendnst Johin A, Sibert, My B Sibert,
| Begnhin Yul'eys & Co, Lysander W, Tulleys,
nud Clrenice o Hesse, Trustoo nnd banet §iry
Fristee defendants
1 shindl ofter for sa'e at publie vendue, to the
hlghest Vidder for canly tn I, ot the cast
| atonr of (He conrt- I, nt Red Clowd, in sald
| Webster eonmty, Nebraska, (that bBelug the
Bulidiog Wheevin the lust tevse 0f sald eourt
| was lodden ) on the 1t day ol Deesinber A, 1Y,
Fad ik 0l o'cloek A, M., of said dav. the Tollivs
hog desoribed propery oot The aouthensdt
COnrter of seetion Whiety-flve (050 township one
AV orgd of ranee twelve (125 west of the dth
Ve ML contalodug meeondingg 1o goverhment
| SOEVAY 160 ieres .
GAven wider iy lid thds 10l dag of Novem-
ber AL D, 13,

e Jll;n. B i‘otl'l.l.‘:h{\l'lili:
"W s TOMLINSOUN, Deputy.
GRo,W  Darker, Mlelutill's Attorney.

It struck me as being "

qd v
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