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T WARB o & biterty cold and frosty morning,
toward the end of the winter of '07, thar I
wis awakened by a tugging at my shoulder,
It was Holmes. The candle in bis bunds shone
upon his eager, stooping fave and told me at &
glancs that something wias amise,

“Oome, Watson, come!” he coried. “The

game Is afoot. Not & word! [nto your clothes
and comel”

Ten minutes later we wore both In & cab
and rattling through the silent sireeis on our
way to Charing Cross station. The firet faint
winter's daWwn was beginning to appear and
we conld dimly see the occaslopal figurs of an
early workman as he passed us, blurred and
indistinet in the opalescent London reek.
Holmes nestled in silence into his heavy coat,
and 1 was glad to do the same, for the air
was most bitter and nefther of ns had broken our fast,

It was not until we had consumed some hot tea at the station, and
taken our places in the Kentish traln, that we were sufficiently thawaed,
he to speak and 1 to Hsten. Holmes drew a note
from his pocket and read it sloud:

Abbey Grange, Marsham, Kont, §:50 a. m.
~My Dear Mr. Holmes: I should be very
glad of your lmmedinte asistance In what
promises to be & most remarkable case. It

4 is something quite In your line. Except for

releasing the lady I will see that every~

thing s kept axactly as I bave found It,

but I bag you not to loas an Instant, as It

in 4iMoult to léeave 6ir Hustace thers.
Yeours falthtfully,

{Coprri

BTANLEOY HOPKINS

“Hopkins has called me in seven times, and on
cach occaslon his summons has been eitrely justl-
led,"” sald Holmes *“I fancy that everyonme af
.8 cases has found its way into your collection,
and I wust admit, Watson, that you bhave some
power of selection, ‘which atones for much which
1 deplore in your narmatives Your fatal habit of
lvoking at everything from the polnt of view of a
story Instend of as a sclentific exercise bas ruined
what might have been an instructive and even
clussieal seriep of demonstrations. You slur over
work of the utmost finesse and delicacy, in erder
to dwell upon some sensational details which may
exeite but cannot possibly instruct the reader.”

“Why do you not write them yourself 7' I sald,
with some bitterness.

“I will, my dear Watson, 1 will. At present I
g, as you. koow, fairly busy, but 1 propose to
devote my declining years to the composition of &
text book, which shall focus the whole art of de-
tectlon into one volume. Our present research
&ppears to be a ease of murdes,"”

“You think this Sir Eustace Is dead, then?”

“L should say so. Hopkins' writing shows
considerable agitation, and he is not an emotional

\ man. Yes, 1 gather there has been violence and
that the body is left for our inspection. A mere
pulclde would net have caused him to send for

' me, As 10 the release of the lady, it wouwd ap-
» pear that she has been locked in ber room during

. the tragedy. We are moving in high life, Wat-
| son,

crackling paper, ‘BE. B monogram, coatof-arms, plc:
: turesque address. I think that friend Hopkins will live up
to his reputation and that we shall have an lnteresting morning. The
crime wag committed before 12 last night”
“How can vou possibly tell?™
“By an Inspection of the trains and by reckoning the time. 'The

local police had to be called In, they bad to commmunieate with Beot-
land Yard, Hopkins had to go out, and he in turn had to send for me.
All that makes a falr night’'s work. Well, hare we are at Uhiselhurst
etation, and we shall soon set our doubta at rest”™

A drive of a couple of mlles through narrow country lanes brought
us to a park gate, which was opened for us by an old lodge keeper,
whose baggard face bore the reflection of some great disaster. The
avenue ran through a noble patk, between lines of anclant elms, and
ended in a low, widespread house, pillared in front after the fashion
of Palladio. The central part was evidently of great ags and ghrouded
in ivy, but the large windows showed that modern changes had been
carried out, and one wing of the house appeared to be entirely new.
The youthful figure and alert, eager face of Inspector Stanley Hopkins
cvonfronted up in the open doorway.

“I'm very glad you have come, Mr. Holmea. Aud you, too, Dr. Wat-
#on. But, indéed, If T had my time over agin, I should mot have
troubled you, for since the lady has come to berself she has given so
B {Meur an account of the affatr that there is not much left for us to do.
T _‘:a\uu remember the Lewisham gang of burglars?

L W "What, the three Randalls?'

“Exactly: the father and two soms. It's theilr wirk. 1 have no
Youbt of it. They did a job at Sydenham a fortnight ago, and were
seen and described. Rather cool to do another so soon and so near,
but it is they, beyond all doubt. It's & banging matter this time™

“Sir Pustace is dead, then?"

“Yes, his head was knocked {n with his own poker.®

“Rir Hustace Brackensiall, the driver tells ma"

“Exactly—one of the richest men in Kent-Lady Brackenstall 1s in
the morning room. [Poor lady, she has had s most dreadful experi-
She seemned balf dead when I saw her firat [ think you had

Lest see her and hear her account of the facts. Then we will examine

the dining room together.”
Lady Brackenstall was no ordinary parson. Seldomn have 1 seen so
graceful & fAgure, so womanly a presence and so beautiful a face.
She was a blonds, golden-batred, blue-eyed, and wounld no doubt have
had the perfect complexion which goes with such eoloring had not her
recent experience left ber drawn and haggard. Her sufferings were
physical as well as wental, for over one eye rose a hideous, plum-col-
ored swelling, which her mald, a tall, austere woman, was bathing
assidiously with vinegar and water. The lady lay back exhausted
upa & couch, but ber quick, observant guse, as we entered the room,
% and the alert expregsion of her beautiful features showed that neither
her wits por her coyrage had bheen shaken by her terrible experience.
b was enevelopad In a loose dressing gown of blue and silver, but &
'ack meguim-covered dinner dress was hung upon the couch beside

.

‘I have told you all that happened, Mr. Hopkina” ahe sald, wenrily,

ould you not repest it for me? Well, if you think it necessary, 1

Il tell these gentlomen what occurred. Have they been in the din-

1§ room yei™

“1 thought they had better hear your ladyship's story first.”

“1 shall be glad when you c&n arrange matters. [t Is horribia 1o
¢ to think of him still lying there” She shuddered and buried her
face in her hands. As she did so the loose gown fell back from her
forvarms. Holmes uttered an exclamation,

“You have other injuries, madam! What is this?:
spota stood out o one of the white, round Hmbs.
@] |t

It i# nothing. It has no connaction with this Lideons business to
night. If you and your friend will sit down 1 wil) tell you all T ean

“1 am the wife of Str Bustace Brackenstall 1 hava been married
nhout & year. Tt suppose that it {8 no uwse my attempting to concesl
o that our marriage has not been a happy one. T fear that all our

c“ nelghbors weuld tell you that, even If T were to attempt to deny it
Perhaps the fault may be partly mine, T was brought up in the freer.
less conventional atmosphere of South Australia, and this Fnglish life,
with its proprieties and (ts primnesa (s not congenlal to me. But the

ence,

Two vivid red
She hastily cov-
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main reason lies in the one fact, which is noturions to everyone, and
that Is that Slr Eustace was a continwed drunkacd, To be with such
a man for an hour is onplessant. Can you lmagine what It means
for a sensitive and higl-spirited woman to be tied to him for day and
night? It 18 a sacrilege, a erime, & villniny to bold that such & mar-
ringe i# binding. 1 say that these monstrons laws of yours will bring
a curge upon the land—God will not let such wickednes endure.” For

w%mﬁnwnmm@unm-muw COUCH, ENVELOPED IN Am ..im_ ﬁﬂfiﬁ»ﬂm‘ ~

an intant she sat up, ber cheeks flushed and her eyes blazing from
under the terrible mark upon her brow. Then the strong, soothing
hand of the austere mald drew her head down on the cushion, and
the wild anger died away into passiopate sobbipg. At last she con-
tinued:

“I will tell you about last night Yoo are aware, purhaps, that in
this house all tho servanis sleep in the modern wing. This central
block is made up of the dwelling roowms, with the kitchen behind and
our bed room, above. My mald, Therest, sleeps above my room. Theras
1s no one else, and no sound could alarm those who are in the farther
wing. This must have been well known to the robbers, or they would
not have acted as they did

“Sir Eustace retired about half-past 10. The servants had already
gone to thelr quarters. Only my maid was up, and she had remained
in her room at the top of the house untll I needed ber services. 1 sat
until after 11 in this room, absorbed in abook. Then 1 walked round
to see that adl was right before 1 went upstairs, It was my custom
to do this myself, for, as I have explained, Sir Eustace was not always
o be trusted, [ went luto the kitchen, the butler's pautry, the gun
room, the billiard reom, the drawing room and finally the dining’ room.
As I approached the window, which is covered with thick curtaips, T
suddenly felt the wind blow upon my face and realized that it was
open. I flung the curtain aside and found myself face to face with a
broad-abouldered, eldgrly man, who had just sicpped lito the room.
The window is a long, French one, which really forms a door leading
to the lawn. I beld my bed room eandle lit in my hand, and, by its
light, bebind the first man I saw two others, who were In the act of
entering. I stepped back, but the fellow was on me in an instant
He caught me first by the wrist and then by the throat. I opened my
mouth to scream, but he struck me s savage blow with his fist over
the eye, and felled me to the ground. I must have been unconscious
for & few minutes, for whan 1 came to mysalf I found that they had
torn down the bell rope and had securad me tightly to the oaken
chair which stands at the head of the dining table. I was so firmly
bound that I could not move, and a handkerchief round my mouth
prevented me from uttering a sound. It was at this instance that my
unfortunate husband entered the room. He had evidently heurd some
suspiclous sounds, and he came prepared for such a scene as he found.
He was dressed in his shirt and trousers, with his favorite hlackthorn
cudgel in his hand. He rushed at the burglar, but anaother—it was au
elderly map—stooped, picked the poker out of the grate, and struck
him & horrible blow as he passed. He fell with a groan, and never
moved again, I fainted once more, buot aguin it could only have been
for a very few minutes during which I was Insensible. When [opened
my eyes I found that they had collected the silver from the sideboard.
and they had drawn s bottle of wine which stood thers., Each of
them had & glass In his hand. T have already tald you, have I nol,
that one was elderly, with a beard, and the others young, hairiess
lads. They might have been s father with his two sons, They talked
together In whispers. Then they came over and made sure that I
was securely bound. Finally they withdrew, clouwing the window after
them. It was quite a quarter of an hour before 1 got my mouth free.
When 1 4id so, my screams brought the mald to my asslstance., The
other servants were soon alarmed, apd we sent for the loeal police,
who lnstantly communicated with London. That is really all that 1
cean tell you, gentlemen, and 1 trust that it will not be necessary for
me to go over so palnful & story again'

“Any questions, Mr. Holmes?"' asked Honkins,

“T will not impose any further tax upon Tady Brackenstall's pa
tlence and time." sald Holmes. “Before 1 go Into the dining room 1
should llke to hear your experlence.” He looked at the maid,

“lI saw the men before ever they came into the bhouse,”™ said she.
“As 1 sat by my bed room window [ saw three men in the moonligbt
down by the lodge gate yonder, but 1 thought nothing of it at the
time. It was more than an bour after that 1 hesrd my mistress
scream, and down 1 man, to find ber. poor l[amb, just as she says, and
him on the floor, with his blood and brains over the room. It was
enoogh to drive o woman out of her wits, tied there, and her very
dress spotted with bhim, but ghe never wanted courage, did Miss Mary
Fraser of Adelalde, and Lady Brackenstall of Abbey Grange hasn't
learned new ways, You've questioned her Bog enough, vou gentls
men, and now she 8 coming to her own rom, just with her old The-
re=a, to get the rest that she badly needn™

With & wotherly tenderness (he gannt womay put ber acn round
her mistress and led hedr from the room

“She has been with her all her life,” salil Hopkins. *Nursed her u
& baby, and Game with ber to BEngland when thoy first left Agstrulla,
elghteen months ago. and the Kind of
Holmes, if you

Theresa Wright I8 her nome
This way, Mr

mald you don't plek up vowadays,
please.”

The keen interest had 11.'\-1----[ ot of Mr

Huolines" exprossive face, and 1 Knew that
with the mivstery ol the elinrm of U case
bad depurted. There still remalied an o
rest (o be effectedd, bt whint were these
commmonplace rogues thar he should sl
his hamds wish them?  An obtrose and
learned speclallst whe finds that he has been

enlled in for n case of measles would ex
pertence sometliing of the anpoyaunce which
I read in my friend's eyes. Yor the
In the dining reom of the Abbey Grango
was sufficlently strange 1o arrest his atten-
tion and to recall hls waning interest,

HiMC e

It was a very iarge nnd bligh chamber,
with carved onk celling, onken paucling and
a tipe array of deer's heads and anclent
wodpons around the walls. At the further

end from the door was the high, Freach
window of which be Lad beard Threes
smuller windows on the right-hand side

filled the apartment with cold, winter sun-
shine., On the left was a large, deep fire
place, with a mussive, overhanging oak man-
telplece. Beslda the fireplice was a heavy
oaken chale, with arms and erossbars at the
bottom. In and out through the open wood-
work was woven a erimson cord, which was
gecured ut each side to the crossplece below,
In releasing the lady the cord had been
alipped off her, but the knots with which il
had been secured still remained. These de-
talls only struck our attention afterwards,
for our thoughts were eutirely absorbed by
the terrible object which lay upon the tiger-
skin hearthrug In front of the fire.

It was the body of a tall, well made man,
sbout 40 years of age. He lay upon his
Py back, his face upturned, with his white
steeth grinnthg through His  short, black
beard. (Hib two clenched hanfls were raised

-t B g TP
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SHERLOCK HOLMES EXAMINEE THE GLASSES,

‘the Abbey | Grangé

above the bead aud o bheavy blackthorn stick Iny across them, Tils
dark, handsome, aquillue features were convulged into a gpasm of vin-
dictive hatred, which had set hig dead face o & terribly flendish ox-
He bad evidently been his bed wheu the alarm bhad
broken out, for he wore o foppish, embroidered night shirt, and his
bnte feot projected from his trousers. His head was horribly Injured,
and the whole room bote witness to the savage ferocity of the blow
whieh bad struck him down, Beside him lay the heavy poker, bent
inte & eurve by the concussion. Holmes axamined both it and the in-
desoribable wreck which it had wrought

“Ie must be a powerfu! man, this elder Handall” he remarked.

“You' sald Hopkifis, “1 have some record of the fellow, and he ia
A rough customer,”

“You should have no difficulty In getiing him.™ .

“Not the slightest. We have been on the lookout for him, and there
wag soie iden that he bad got away to Ameriea. Now that we know
that the gang is bere, | don't see how thoy can escape. We bhave the
nows at every seaport already and o reward will be offered befors
svening. What bhents me is how they could have done so mad a thing,
kiowing that the lady could deseribe them and that we could not fall
to recognize the desceription.”

"I‘.s:iu:l_r. One would have sxpectad that thay would have silenced
Lady Brackoustall as wall”

“Ihey mway not bave realized,"] guggested, “that she had recoverad
froi her falne”

“That is likely enouxh,
pot take her lte. What about this poor fellow, Hopkins?
Lave leard some gueer storfes about him.*

“Ie was a gool-hearted maa when he was sober, but a perfect fiend
when he was drank, or rather when he was half drunk, for he seldom
renlly went the whole way., The devil seemed to be in him at such
tmes, and he was enpable of anything, From what I hear, in spite
of all his wenlth and his title, he very nearly came our way once or
twlee, There was o seandal abont his drenching a dog with petroleum
und setting 1t on fire ~her ladyship's dog, to make matiers W orse—and
that was only husbed up with difficulty. Then he threw n decanter
at that wald, Theresa Wright; there was tronble about that. On the
whole, and between oursclves, It will be a brighter house without him.
What are you looking at now

Holmes was down on his knees, examining with great attention the
kuots upon the red cord with which the lady had been sectiredl. Then
he carofully serutinized the broken and frayed end, where it had
snapped off when the burglar had dragged it down,

“When this wns pulled down, the bell in the kitehen must have rung
loudiy,” he remarked,

“No one could hear It
Louse.”

“How did the burglar know no one could hear it?
pull at a bell rope in that reckless fushion ™

“Exactly, Mr. Holmes, exactly. Yon put the very question which T
Lave asked myself again and again, There can be no doubl that thia
follow must have known the bouse and its habits, He must have per
fectly understood that the seryants would all be in bed at that eom-
paratively early hour, and that no one could possibly hear & bell ring
in the kitehen, Therefore, he must have been in close league with ona
of the servants, Surely that is evident. But there are eight servants,
and ull of good character.” :

“Other things being equnl,” sald Holmes, “one would suspect the
one at whose head the master threw a decanter. And yet that would
fnvolve treachery toward the mistress to whom this woman seems de-
voted. Well, well, the point is a minor one, and when you have Ran-
dall you will probably find no difficulty in securing his accomplice.
The lady’s story certainly geems to be corroborated, If it needed cor-
robomation, by every detail before us.” He walked to the French win.
dow and threw “it open.
“There are no signs hers, but
the ground is iron hard, and
one would not expect to find
them. I see that these candles
in the mantelpiece have been
lighted.*

“Yes, it was by thelr Hght,
and that of the lady’s bhed
room candle, that the burg-
lars saw thelr way about.”

“And what did they take?”

“Well, they did npot take
much—only half a dozen arti
eles of plate off the sideboard,
Lady Brackenstall thinks that
they were themselves so dis-
turbed by the death of Bir
Eustace that they did not ran
gnck the house, as they would
oiherwise have done.”

‘'No doubt that ls true, and
yet they drank some wine, |
understand.”

*T'o steady their nerves.™

“Exactly. These  thres
glasses upon the rldeboard
have been untouched, 1 sup-
posai"

“Yes, and the bottle stands
ns they left It"

“Let us look at it Ialloa,
hallow! What Is this?"*

The thres glasses wera
grouped together, all of them
finged with wine, and one of
them contaluing soma dregs
of beeswing, The bottlastood
near them, two-thivds fall,
and besida it lay & long,
deeply stained cork. Lis ap-
pearnnce and the dust upon
the bottle showed that it was
uo common vintage which tha
murderers had enjoyed.

A change came oven.,
Holmes' manner, He had lost
his lstless expression, and
aguln I saw an alert light of
interest in his keen, deep-set
eyes. He ralsed the cork and
examined It minutely,

“How did they draw Ly
he asked.

Hopkins polnted to a half.
opened drawer. In it lay
same tahle linen and a. large
corkscrow.

“Did Lady Bracken say the
vorkscrew was used?’

“No, you remwember that she
was senseless at the moment
when the bottle was opened.’

“Quite so. A8 a matter of
fact, that serew was uot used
This bottle was opened by a
pocket
talned

pression i

e

If &ha seemed to be senseless, they would
1 seem to

The kitchen stands vight at the back of the

How dared he

serew, probably oon-
in a knife, and not
maore than an ineh ond a half
If you will examine the
top of the cork yvou will ab
ETReW
fAriven In three times Yefora
the cork wes extracted It

bas never been trmnsfixed.

long.

warvee that the Ws



