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THE ADVENTURE OF THE SOLITARY CYCLIST

This is the Fourth story of the netw Sherlock Holmes sevies,
were those of The Empiy House, The Nortwood Builder, and The Dancing Men.

The nexi story.

which began in the Household ﬂumun Sor Ocrober.

The preceding Adventures

'The Adventure of the Priory School,” will be

published in the Household Number “or February, dated January 30, 1904. There twill be nwelve stories in this new Sherloch Holmes series

ROM the vears 12g4 to rgo1 inclusive

Mr. Sherlock Holmes was a very

busy 1t 15 safe to say that
there was no public case of any
difficulty tin which he was not con-
sulted during those seven years,

and there were hundreds of private

. { the most in-

L nary ¢l ter

in which hl I part

M 3 few

) midable s were the out-
/ come of this long period of continu
work. As [ have preserved very

X [HTER
: and was
it may

all these cases

s ol

rsomally 'm, aged 11 many of them,

myseil pe )
be imagined that it 15 no easy task to know which
I should select to lay before the public. 1 shail, how-

ever, preserve my lormer ru le ul.ll give the preference
to those cases which derive their interest not se much
from the brutality oi Il.l crime as from the ingenuity
and dramati f the solution
I will w | e the reader the facts conne ted
ith Miss Vi the ary cvelist of C

ton, and wr investigat
tragedy. It 15 true
any striking

unexpecte
1id not admit of

he imstances
thlastratic those powers for which my friend was
famous, but there were some points about the case
which made it stand out in those lung records of crime
from which I gather the material for these little nar-
ratives
On referring to my notebx

the 23d of il, that we first
heard of Miss Violet Smith. Her visit was, I remem-
ber, extremely unwelcome to Holmes, for he was im
mersed at the moment in a very abstruse and compli-
cated problem concerning the peculiar persecution to
which John Vincent Harden, the well-known tobacco
millionaire, had been subjected. My friend, who loved
above all things precision and co
resented anything which distrac
the matter in hand. And yet
which was foreign to his nature, it was impossible to
refuse to li sten to the story of the young and beautiiul
eenly, who presented her
and implored

that it was upon Saturday

ttention tron
without a harshness

the evenmng

his assistance and advice was vain to urge that his
time was already fully wccupied, for the young lady
had come with the detern om to tell her story

L Wis evic short ot {oi ould g
out of » hud d With a
resigned t weary smile, Holmes
begged beautiful ir to take a =eat and to
inform us what it was t was Lroubling her
4 it can not be you alth,™ 1 he, as his

*so ardent a bicychst must

her own feet, and
{ the side of t
¢ of the pedal
<, and that

Mr

has sometl to you to-day.”

My friend t ed hand, and exam
ined it with as ke v oand as little senn
ment as a scientst 1 specimen

“You will excu It s business
said he, as b ¢il into the error
of € course

yuu were I\.pv"-l‘l Ing
s mi e ibserve the spatu
mon to tr-lh pro

' wes ol generat T'lus lady 1s a mu
nmusi
m vour enmplexion
1 ers of Surrey
Il &1 the most in
or, Watson, that
vk Archie Stamford, the
hat has happened to you
of Surrey®

learness and composure

He was James
<tra at the Old Imperial

were Jeft wit a rela
uncle, Ralph Smith, who
ye agon, and we have
im e When f3

died we wers rv poor, but one 4 we were t

that there an advertisement in the “Times' in-
futr four r Youn can imagine how
UK o for we thought that some one had

left us a fortune. We went at once to the lawyver’s,
whose name was given in the paper  There we t
two gentlemen, My, Carruthers and Mr. Woodley, who

were home on a visit from South Africa.  They saud
that my uncle was a friend of theirs, that he died some
months before in great poverty in Johannesburg, and
that he had .,-kul them with his last breath to hunt
up his relations and see that they were in no want. It
seemed strange to us that Uncle Ralph, who took no
notice us when he was alive, should be so careful
to look after us when he was dead; but Mr. Carruthers
explained that the reason was that my uncle had just
heard of the death «f his brother, and so felt responsi-
ble for our fate.”
“Excuse me,
view
*“Last December-
Pray proceed.”
My \'m-dlu-y seemed to me to be 4 most odious
person.  He was forever muking eyes at me—a coarse,
puffv-faced nd mustached young man, with his hair
plastered down on each side of his forehead. I thought
that he was perfectly hateful—and 1 was sure that
Cyril would not wish me to know such a person.”
**Oh, Cyril is his name!” said Holmes, smiling
The young lady blushed and langhed
‘Yes, Mr. Holmes, Cyril Morton, an electrical engi
neer, and we hope to be married at the end of the
summer. Dear me, how &2 1 get talking about him
What I wished to say was that Mr. Woodley was per
fectly odious. but that Mr. Carruthers, who was a
much older man, was more agreeable. He
dark, s=allow, clean-shaven, silent person; but he Imi
polite manners and a pleasant smile.  He inquired how
we were left, and, on finding that we were very poor,
he suggested that | should come and teach music o
his only daughter, aged ten. T said that I did not like
to leave my mother. on which he suggested that |
should gn home \n hc-r every week-end, and he offered
me a hundred a r, which was certainly splendid
pa So it z-n-lt‘«l b\ my accepting, and | went down
to Chiltern Grange, about six miles from Farnham.
Mr. Carruthers wias a widower, but he had engaged
a lady housekeeper a very respectable. elderly person
called Mrs. Dixon. to look after his establishment
The child was a dear, and everything promised well
Mr. Carruthers was very kind, and very musical, and
we had most pleasant evenings together.  Every week
end I went home to my mother in town
The first flaw in my happiness was the arrival of the
red-mustached Mr Woedley. He came for a visit of a
week and oh. it seemed three months to me'  He was
a dreadful person, a bully to every one else, but to me
something infinitely worse. He made odious love to
me, boasted of his wealth, said that if I married him I
waould have the finest diamonds in London, and finally
when [ would have nothing to do with him, he seized
me 0 his arms one day after dinner—he was hideously
strong—and he swore that he would not let me go un
til I had kissed him. Mr. Carruthers came in, and tore
him off from me, on which he turned upon his own
host, knocking him down, and cutting his face open
That was the end of his visit, as you can imagine.  Mr
Carruthers apologized 10 me next
day, and assured me that [ should
never be exposed to such an in-
sult again. I have not seen Mr
Woodley since
And now. Mr. Holmes, 1 come
it last to the specral thing which
hi= caused me to ask your advice
tosdav. You must know that every
saturday forenoon 1 ride on my
hevele to Farnham Station in or
der to get the 12.22 to town.  The
1l from Chiltern Grange is a
lonely one. and at one spot it 1s
particularly so, for it lies for over
a mile between Charlington Heath
upon one side and the woods which
lie round Charlington Hall upon
the other. You could not find a
more lonely tract of road any-
where, and it is quite rare to meet
so much as a cart, or a peasant,
until you reach the high road near
Crooks sbury Hill. Two weeks ago
I was passing this place when T
chanced to look back over my
shoulder, and about two hundred
yards behind me mn, also
on a bicyele. He seemed to be a
middle-aged man with a short.
dark beard 1 looked back hefore
I reached Farnbham, but the man M

sald Holmes, “when was this inter

four months ago

s% Violet Smith, Teacher of

about it
, Mr. Holmes

But v«
when on n

was gone. so ] thought no
imagine how surprised 1
return on the Maonday |1

saw the same man on the same
stretch of road.  He always kept his distance, and
not molest me in any way, but still the incident ce

tainly seemed very odd. | mentioned it 1o Mr. Car
ruthers when he came bdck from London in the even-
mg. He isa very silent man, but he scemed interested
i what I said, and he’told me that he had ordered a
horse and trap, so that in future I should not pass over
these lonely roads without some companion.

“The horse and trap were to have come this week, but
for some reason they were not delivered, and again |
had to cvele to the station.  That was this morning,
You can think that I looked out when | came to Char-
lington Heath, and there, sure enough. was the man,
exactly as he had been last week. He always kept so
far from me that I could not clearly see his face, but
it was certainly some one whom 1 did not know. He
wis dressed in a dark suit with a cloth cap.  The only
thing about his face that 1 could clearly see was his

dark beard. To-day 1 was not alarmed, but I was
filled with curiosity, and 1 determined to find out who
he and what he wanted. [ slowed down my n

but he slowed down his. Then I stopped alto-
gether. but he stopped also.  Then I laid a trap for
him. There is a sharp turning of the road. and 1 ped-
alled very quickly round this, and then [ stopped and
to shoot round and pass me

chine.

waited. [ expected him
hetore he could stop.  But he never appeared. Then
I went back and looked round the corner. I could see

a mile 1, but he was not on it. To make it the
maore exi: linary, there was no side road at this point
down which he could have gone.'

Holmes chuckled and rubbed his hands, "“This case
-v't v presents some features of its own,” said he.

‘How much time elapsed between your turning the
corner and vour discovery that the road was clear?”
*Twao or three minutes.’
“Then he could not have retreated down the road,
rou say that there are no sitle roads?™”
ne.”"

Then he took a path on one side or the other.

It could not have been on the side of the heath, or
1 should have seen him.™”

So by the process of exclusion we arrive at the
fact that he made his way toward Charlington Hall,
which, as I understand, is sitvated in its own grounds
e side of the road.  Anything else?™”

“Nothing, Mr. Holmes, save that | was so perplexed
I felt I should not be happy until | had seen you
and had your advice,”*

Holmes sat in silence for some little time

*Where is the gentleman to whom you are engaged?””
“He is in the Midland Electrical Company.™
“He would not pay you a surprise visit*"*

Ch. Mr. Helme As if I should not know him*
**Have you had any other admirers?”
“'Several before I knew Cyril.”

And since™’

There was this dreadful man, Woodley

No one else?’

‘Oh, 1t may be a mere fancy of mine; but it has
seemed 1o me sometimes that my
emplover, Mr. Carruthers, takes a
great deal of interest in me  We
are thrown rather together. [ play
his accompaniments in the evening

He has never said anything. He
15 a perfect gentleman. But a girl
ways knows, "
Ha™  Holmes
\\ hat does he do
is 4 rich man

No carriages or horses?”’
“Well, at least he is fairly well-
to-do. But he goes into the City

two or three times a week,  He is
deeply interested in South African
wold shares

“You w

let me know any fresh
development, Miss Smith. 1 am
very busy just now, but I will find
time to make some inquiries into
your ca In the wime take
no step without letting me know
Good-by_and I trust that we shall
have nothing but good news from
you,™'

It is part of the settled order of
nature II|.|I suc h a girl ~|1ulllul have
followe Holme:
pulled t his mmllt‘ tive pipe.
for o hnu e not on bicycles
country roads.  Some

n loncly
secretive

Music



lover, bevond all doubt. But there are curious and
suggestive details about the case, Watson.*'
“That he should appear only at that point
*Exactly.  Our first effort must be to find who are
tenants of Charlington Hall, Then again, how
about the connection between Carruthers and Woodley,
since they appear to be men of such a different type?
How came they bath 1o be so keen upon ooking up
Ralph Smith’s relations?  One more point! What sort
of & ménage is it which pays double the market price
for a governess, but does not keep a horse, .lll]‘lnllgh
six miles from the station?  Odd, Watson—very odd !’
“You will go down? 3
my dear fellow, yox will go down. This may
be some trifling intrigue, and 1 can not break my other
important research for the sake of it. On ‘\lu!ld.u you
will arrive early at Farnham; you will conceal )uurull
near Charlington Heath: you will observe these facts
for yourself and act as your own judgment advises
Then, having inquired as 1o the occupants of the Hall,
you will come back to me and report.  And now, Wat-
1ot another word of the matter until we have a
few solid stepping-stones on which we may hope to get
across Lo our soluti
ascertair
down upon the
Waterloo at g2

«d from the lady that she went
Monday by the train which leaves
so I started early and caught the
Station 1 had no difficulty in being
lington Heath. It was impossible to
* the of the voung lady's adventure, for
the road runs between the open heath on one side and
an old yvew hedge upon the other, surrounding a park
which is studded with magnificent trees. T Iu re was a
main gateway of liche nv.-lml.irl! stone, each side-pillar
surmounted by mouldering heraldic emblems: but be-
sides this central carriage drive [ observed several
nts where there were gaps in the hedge and paths
leading through them. The house was invisible
from the r but the surroundings all spoke of

m and decay

I'he heath was covered with golden patches of
flowering gorse, gleaming magnificently in the
light of the bright spring sunshine. Behind one

of these clumps | took up my position, so as to
command both the gateway of the Hall and a long

tehi ot the road upon either side. It had been
:ried when ft it, but now 1 saw a cyclist
riding down it the opposite direction to
that in which T had come.  He was clad in a dark

and I saw t he had a black beard. On
ing the end of the Charlington grounds he
prang lrom I\h machine and led it through a
;_-.xp in the Ige, disappearing from my view

i

A quarter of an hour passed and then a second
eyclist appeared.  This time it was the young lady
coming from the station. I saw her look about

her as she came to the Charlington Hedge. An
instant later the man emerged from his hiding-
sprang upon his eycle, and followed her,
1 the broad landscape those were the only
moving figures—the graceful girl sitling very
ight upon her machine, and the man behind
bending low over his handle-bar, with a curi-
ously - furtive  suggestion in_every movement
She looked back at him and slowed her pace
He slowed also.  She stopped.  He al once stopped
too, keeping two hundred yards behind her. Her
next movement was as unexpected as it was
spirited. She suddenly whisked her wheels round
and dashed straight at him! He was as quick as
however, and darted off in desperate flight.
ently she came back up the road again, her
1 haughtily in the air, not deigning to take
any further notice of her silent attendant. He
d turned also, and still kept his distance unul
the curve of the road hid them from my sight.
I remained in my hiding-place, and it was well
that I did so, for presently the man reappeared
sveling slowly back. He turned in at the Hall
s, and dismounted from his machine. For
few minutes I could him standing among
trees.  His hands were raised and he seemed to
be settling his necktie. Then he mounted his cycle,
and rode away from me down the drive toward the

Hall. T ran across the heath and peered through
the tree Far away [ could catch glimpses of the
old gray building w

ith its bristling Tudor fhimm‘rﬁ.
1

but the drive ran through a dense shrubbery, anc
saw no more of my man.

However. it seemed to me that 1 had done a {3
woold morning's work, and I walked back in high spir-
its to Farnham. The local house agent could tell me
nothing about Charlington Hall, and referred me to
a well-known firm in Pall Mall.  There | halted on
my way home, and met with court m the repre-
sentative 0. 1 could not have Charlington Hall for

the summer. I was just too late. It bad been let
about a month age.  Mr. Williamson was the name of
the tenant, He w pectable elderly gentleman.
The polite agent . he could no more,
the affairs ul his clicnts were not matters which he
could ¢

U

Mr. ‘-\lur\.mk Holmes
 report which I was able to pre
ling, but it Jdid not elicit that word of curt praise
which | had hoped for, and should have valued. On
the contrary, his austere face was even more severe
than usual he commented upon the things that 1
had done and the things that T had not.

**Your hiding-place, my dear Watson, was very faulty.

listened with attention to the

I sent te him that

ou should have been behind the hedge. Then you
would ve had a close w of this interesting person.
As it is you were some hundreds of yards away, and
can tell me even 1 than Miss Smith. She thinks

she does not know the man: 1 am convi d she does.
Why otherwise should he be so desperately anxious

that she should not get so near him as to see his fea-
tures?  You describe him as bending over the handle-
bar. Concealment again, you se You really have

done remarkably badly. He returns to the house and
you want to find out who he is. You come to a Lon-
don house-agent !""
*What should I have done?”* I cried with some heat.
“'(Gone to the nearest public-house. That is the cen-
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They would have told you every
name from the master to the scullery-maid.  William-
son! It conveys nothing to my mind.  If he s an
elderly man he is not this active cyclist who sprints
away from that athle s pursuit.  What
have we gained by your t’.ik‘llll m? The knowledge
that the girl’s story i1s true. I never doubted it. That
there is a connection between the cyclist and the Hall.
1 never doubted that either.  That the Hall is lenanted
by Williamson. Who's the better for tha
well, my dear sir, don't look so depressed.
do little more until next Saturday
time [ may make one

Next morning we had a note from Miss Smith,
counting shortly and accurately the very
which I had seen, but the pith of the letter
lill\l\l T Ilﬂ

*I am sure that you will respect my confidence, Mr
Holmes, when 1 tell you that my place here has become
difficult owing to the fact that my vm loyer has pro-
posed marriage to me. | am convinced that his liul

tre of country gossip

W
We «

an
and in the mean-
or two §nlflulrlt-- myself.”

re-
incidents
ay in the

ings are most deep and mogt honorable. At the same
time my promise is, of course, given. He took my
refusal very seriously, but also very gently. You
can understand. however, that the situation is a little
strained.””

“Our young friend seems to be getting into deep
waters,” said Holmes thoughtfully. 4s he finished the
letter. **The case certainly presents more features of
interest and more possibility of development than 1
had originally thought. I should be none the worse
for a quiet, peaceful day in the country, and I am in-
clined to run down this afternoon, and test one or two
theories which I have formed.’

Holmes's quet day in the country had a singular
ation, for llv' arrived at Baker Street late in the
evening with a cut lip and a discolored lump upon his

“IT WAS A STRAIGHT LEFT AGAINST A SLOGGING RUFFIAN"

forehead, besides a general air of dissipation which
would have made his own person the fitting object of
a Scotland Yard investigation. He was immensely
tickled by his own adventures, and laughed heartily
as he recounted them.

T get so Iinh- wctive exercise that it is always a
treat, id he. *You are aware that I have some pro-
ficiency in the good old British sport of boxing. Occa-
sionally it is of service. To-day, for example, I should
have come to very ignominious grief without it."

I 'l:c ged him to tell me what had occurred,

ound that country pub. which I had already

rrcummemlml to your notice, and there I made my
digcreet inquiries, 1 was in the bar, and a garrulous
landlord was giving me all that | wanted. Williamson
is a white-bearded man. and he lives alone with a smali
staffl of servants at the Hall. There is some rumor
that he is or has been a clergyman; but one or two in-
cidents of his short residence at the Hall struck me as
peculiarly unecclesiastical. 1 have already made son
inquiries at a clerical agency, and they tell me t
there z¢as a man of that name in orders whose career
has been a singularly dark one. The landlord further
informed me that there are usvally week-end visitors—
‘a warm lot, sir'—at the Hall, and especially one gen-
tleman with a red mustache, Mr. Woodley by name,
who was always there. We had got as far as this,
when who should walk in but the gentleman himself,
wio had been drinking beer in the tap-room and
had heard the whole conversation. Who was 1?7 What
did I want? What did I mean by asking questions?
He had a fine flow of language, and his adjectives
were very vigorous. He ended a string of abuse by
a vicious back-hander which I failed to entirely avoid
The next few minutes were delicious. It was
left against a slogging ruffian. i emerg
me. Mr. Woodley went home in a cart.  So ended my
country trip, and it must be confessed that, however
enjoyable, my day on the Surrey border has not been
much more profitable than vour own.”

The Thursday brought us another letter from our
client.

“You will not be surprised, Mr. Holmes,"

said she,

“to hear that I am leaving Mr Carny
ment.  Even the high pay can not rec
discomforts of my situation, On
to town, and 1 do not intend to ret
I got a trap, and so the dangers

if there ever were any dangers, are 1

“As to the spet ial cause of my leaving. it 15 1t
merely the strained situation with Mro ( et
but 1t is the reappearance of odious Mi

15, but he |
ppears
. |

Wodley., He was always hides

awful than ever now, for he

accident, and he 1s much distigu

the window, but I am glad 1o

He had g talk with Mr. Carr
1

much excited afterw Waoodles t
the neighborhood, for he did not sleep here t 1
caught a glimpse of him again this morning g

about in the shrubbery I would s

wild animal loose about the place
can say «

him more than |
endure such a cre
my troubles will be over on Saturd:
So 1 trust. Wat *waid Holmes
N re is so me deej

a

hvrupun that last journey. 1 tl
must spare ume to run down t
morning and make sure that this o1
sive investigation has no untoward

I confess that 1 had not up to now taken g
ous view of the case, which had secmed 1o me
grotesque and bizarre than dangerous. That a m
should lie in wait for and follow a very handsome
woman is no unheard of thing, and if he had so
audacity that he not only dared not

even fled from her approact was n
midable assailant. The ruffian, Woodley
different person, but except on the
he had not molested our client, and ted
the house of Carruthers without intruding upon
her presence. The man on the bicycle was doubt-
less a member of those week-end parties the
Hall of which the publican had spoken: but who
he was or what he wanted was as obscure as ever
It was the severity of Holmes's manner. and the
fact that he slipped a revolver into his pocket
before leaving our rooms, which impressed me
with the feeling that tragedy might prove to lurk
behind this curious train of events

A rainy night had been followed by a glorious
morning, and the heath-covered country-side with
the glowing clumps of Aow gorse seemed all
s which were

the more beautiful to ey weary of
the duns and drabs and slate-grays of London
Holmes and 1 walked along the “broad, sandy road
inhaling the fresh morning wir, rejocing in

the music of the birds and the fresh breath of the
spring. From a rise of the road on the shoulder
of Crooksbury Hill we could see the grim Hall
bristling out from amid the ancient oaks, which,
old as they were, were still younger than the
building which they surrounded. Hol
down the long tract of road which
reddish-yellow band, between the brow
heath and the budding green of the wo
away, a black dot, we could see a vehicle moving
in our direction. Holmes gave an exclamation of
impatience

*1 had given a margin of half an hour

he. ““If that is her trap she be making for
the earlier train. [ fear, Watson, that she wiill be
past Charlington before we can possibly meet
her."”

From the inst that we passcd the rise we

we

ld no longer see the vehicle, hastened
onward at such a pace that my sedentary life be-
gan to tell upon me, and I was compelled 1o fall
behind. Holmes, however. was always in training
for he had inexhaustible stores of nervous cnergy
upon which to draw. His springy step ncver
slowed until suddenly, when he was a hundred
yards in front of me, he halted, and 1 saw him
throw up his hand with a gesture of gricl and de-
spair. t the same instant an empty dog-cart, the
horse cantering, the reins trailing, appeared round
the curve of the road and rattled swiftly toward us
“Too late, Watson, cried Holmes, as i ran
panting to his side. t I was not to allow for
that earlier train! It's abduction, Watson—abduction!
Murder! God knows what!  Block the road ' Stop the
horse! That's right. Now, jump in, and let us see if
[ can repair the consequences of my own blunder.”

We had sprung into the dog-cart, and Holmes, after
turning the horse, gave it a sharp cut with the whip
and we flew back along the road. As we turned the
curve the old stretch road between Hall an

h was n|ul|(ll up. 1 grasped Holmes's arm
‘s the man 1

iry cyclist wi

A solitary cy
was down, and his shoulders

s he

put every

ounce of energy that he possessed on to

= a racer.  Suddenly he
us close 1o
nwing from his machine, 1
s A0 singular cont 1 to the |

as if he had
Then

his eyes wer s bright
at us and at the dog-cart
came over his face
“Halloa' Stopthere!* he shouted
to block our road Where id v
Pull up, man’" he velled, drawi
side pocket, *Pull up, I say, or,
bullet into your horse
vs into my lap and spr

a ook of

Holmes threw the rein
from the cart

You're the man we want to s Where is Miss
Violet Smitl he said in his qunck. clear way

E Y it 1 am asking vou r i
J ght to know where she

"\\(- n vi the dog-cart on the road s
one in it. We drove back to help the vt

“Good Lord! Good Lord! what cried
the stranger, in an ecstasy of des) They've mot
her. that hell-hound Woodley and the blackyg B




man, come. if vou really are her f 1.
her, it 1 have to leave my

we'll sa
wton Wi
fiv, has
Halmes

his h

ol in 1, toward a
Howed him, and 1, leaving
beside the road, followed Holmes,
they came through,”™ said  he, point
of ~everal feet upon the muddy path
minte’ s this in the bush™*
ren, dressed like
s He lay upon
Me cut upon his
A glance at his
wietrated the bone
stranger.  He
led b off and clubbed

Tallow

stopa

seven

1edd the
drove her

him. Let him e t do him any good, but
we mav <ave her from the worst fate that can befall
4 Wik

We ran frantically down the path which wound
amo ~ We had reached the shrubbery
wh led the house, when
Holr p " y didn't
] huus re are their
marks on the the
Jaurel bushes! A : :

As be spoke, a woman's shrill

cam which vibrated
ur—burst from
the thick green clump of bushes in
framt of vs. It ended suddenly on
its highest note with a choke and
a gurgle.
*This wa
the bowl

scTeam—a
with a frenzy of e

av! This way! Theyarein
= alley,” cried the strar
¢ through the bushes
owardly dogs' Follow
me, gentleme Too late '—wowo late!
By the living
We had b
lovely glade of greensward sur
rounded by ancient trees. On the
turther side under the shadow
-re stood a sin-
oo ll(‘l)EI tine
. our client. drooping
kerchief round her
wl 4 brutal,
stached  voung
arted wide,
waving a

ldenly into a

ge-live of triumph
tween them an elder]
wearing a sh surplice
a light tweed suit, had evidently just
vomplieted the wedding service, for
he pocketed his prayer-book as we
appeared and slapped  the sinister
1e back in jovial

1 gasped

our gunl
vome on'"  He rushed across
de, Holmes and 1 at his heels.
As we approadhed lady stag-
rred against the trunk of the tree
support.  Willlamson, the ex-
yman, bowed to us with mock
nd the bully Woadley
shout of brutal

gherye
peliteness,
advineed with a
and exultant laug
take

You can r beard off,
Bub." said he w you right
enoogh.  Well, you and vour pals

me i
Mrs

time for
e you to

hive just cor
e able to o
Winnlley

Oar guide's answer was a singular
one. Hesnathed off the dark beard
which had disguised him, and threw
it on the ground, disclosing a long
sallow, clean-shaven face below it
Then he sedd  his revolver and
covered the voung ruffian who was
advancing uf--:‘ him with his dar
gerous ruling-crop swinging wn his
hand

W

I i Bt
this woman

i sl vur
Carruthers, and ['ll

righted i 1 luve 10 swing for it
1 told you what I'dd do if you me-
lested her, and, by the Lond, 11108

as o] as my word
“Nou're 1 ‘s my wife
Neb, =he's vour widow *

His revolver o racked, and T saw the
Bloenl spurt trom the front of Weoodl
Jey's waistooat,  He spun round and
fedl upen hits back, Lis hideous red face turning <ol
inly tooa dreadiul mottled pallor. The old man,
still tlad in his surplice. burst into such a string of
fomd waths as | have never heard, and pulled out a

=hit

revolser of his awn, hut before he could raise it he
was lanking down the barrel of Holmes's weapon
Y agh of this” said my friend coldly. *Drop

that pastal ! Watsan, pick it up!  Haold it to his head!
Thank veur ¥ Carrnthers, give me that revolver,
We'll have ot violence,  Come, hand it over'’

“\Whe are you, then®”

<My name 1= Sherlock Holmes

SCHETTR PR

s heard of me Faee 1 will represent the
dice until therr arrival Here, you!' he
o Trightened groom who had appeared at
the edge of the glade. “Come here. Take this noe
as bard as you can ride to Farnham © He seribbled o
few words upan a leal from his notebook.  “Give it to
the superintendentat the police station. 1'ntil h
1 must detain you all vnder my personal custody.”

The strong, masterful personality of Holmes domi-
nated the tragic scene, and all were equally  pup-
pets in hits hands. Williamson and Carruthers found
themselves carrying the wounded Woodley into the

Comes
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house, and 1 gave my arm to the frightened girl. The
mjured man was laid on his bed, and at Holmes's re-
quest 1 examined him. 1 carried my report to where
he sat in the old try-hung diming-room with his
two prisoners befor m. He will live,"" saul

“What """ cried C thers, springing out ot his
1N go upstairs and finish him first. Doy
that that girl, that angel, 1s to be tied 10 R«
Waonlley for life?""

“You need not concern yoursell about that.”
Holmes. ““There are two very good reasons why she

saul

should under no circumstances be his wife.  In the
first place, we are very safe in questioming Mr. Wil-
Lams=on's right to solemnize a marriage.’

1 have been ordained.” cried the old rascal.

“And also unfrocked. ™

“Once a clergyman, always a clergyman,™

1 think not.  How about the license®"’

“*We had a license for the marriage. 1 have it here

in my pocket.”

“Then you got it by a trick. But in any case a

By BLISS CARMAN

Phaon to Sapphe

N the long mght | le awake for hours

Or sleep the sleep of dreamers without rest.
there disee
lays hand

gone, the

For in my soul
And cold

Now thou art

uragement,
remarse
rld has no jo
the wind of life,

gray w
But bleak and bitrer s
bone.

Curting traveler 1o the

Nor

Nor thér

| ever give me peace,

make me glad again,
Igainet my own great
o little thy great le
nd beautiful,
faint of heart

of thy d

¢ a touch of shame,
1 my shoulder laid,
To think I i

Could mouth thy

unmanly words

cver pass the mouth has pressed.

Remembrance wake I hear the long far call
To forttu at » n the
From my companion f the mighty

the world

tht of me
old,
wtal thing

udden th

a sudden sene
now f returming joy,
to the sun

And al

waken
ther reanse

of 1t forth ane day

Our
The of spring,
The mag make
When
Delinows with cach
And the soft madness lead us far away

By meadowy roads and through the purple hills

To our own proyince in the lands of love.

all ']\mﬂ: new,

thou and | shall walk the carth ance more

other as of old,

forced marriage is no marriage, but it is a very serious
felony, as you will discover before you have finished.
You'll have time to think the point out dunn;{ the
next ten years or so, unless [ am mistaken. As to
vou, Carruthers, you would have done better to keep
your pistol in your pocket.”
I begin to think so, Mr. Holmes; but when I thought
all the precautions I had taken to shield this girl —
for 1 loved her, Mr. Holn and it is the only time
that ever | knew what love was—it fairly drove me
mad to think that she was in the power of the greatest
brute and bully in South Africa, a man whose nam
a holy terror from Kimberley to Johannesburg., Why,
Mr. Holmes, you'll hardly believe it, but ever since
that girl has been in my employment. | never once let
her go past this house, where | knew these rascals were
lurking, without following her on my bicyele just to
see that she came to no harm. 1 Kept my distance
from her, and 1 wore a beard so that she should not
recog me, for she 1s a good and a high-spirited
wirl, d she wouldn't have stayed in my employment
long if she had thought that 1 was following her about.”™

“Why didn't you tell her of her danger?”

* Becanse then, again, she would have left me, and
I couldn’t bear to face that.  Even if she couldn’t love

7

meat was a great deal to me just to see her dainty form
about the house, and to hear the sound of her voice.”

“Well,"” said 1. “you eall that love, Mr. Carruthers,
but | should call it selfishness.™

“Mayvbe the two things go together.  Anyhow, |
couldn’t let her goo Besides, with this crowd about
it was well that she should have some one near her to
look after here Then when the cable came | knew
they were bound to make a move.”

“What cable?”

Carruthers took a telegram from his pocket,

“That's i, said he.

It was short and concise

“The old man is dead

<1 * suid Holmes, I think 1 see how t
worked, and | can understand how this message w
as yvou say, bring them to a head. But while we
vou might tell me what vou can.””

The old reprobate with the surplice burst into a
volley of bad language

By said he. i von squeal on us, Bob Carruth-
you as yvou served
Jack Woodley. You can bleat about
the girl to your heart's content, for
that's your own affair, but if yvou
round on your pals to this plain-
clothes copper, it will be the wurst
day’s work that ever you did.”"

“Nour reverence need not be ex-
cited,” said Holmes, lighting a vig-
arette.  “The ¢ s clear enough
against you, and all T ask L lew
details for my private curiosity,
However, if there's any difficulty in
your telling me, I'll do the talking,
and then you will see how far you
have a chance of holding back your
secrels

“In the frst place, three of you
came  from South Africa on this
game—y Villiamson, you Carruth-
ers, and Woodley

“Lie number one," s the old
man. I never saw either of them
until two months ago, and 1 have
never been in Africa in my |
vou can put in vour pipe and
it, Mr. Busybody Holmes. ™
“What he sayvs 1s true,” said Car-
rs.
1 well, two of you came over.
His reverence is our own home-made
wrticle. You had known Ralph Smith
in South Africa.  You had reason to
believe he would not hive long.  You
found out that s mece 1
herit his fortune.  How's that—eh

Carruthers nodded and William-
NON SWOre.

sShe was next-of-kin, no doubt,
and you were aware that the old fel-
low would make no will."”

“Couldn't read or write, " said Car-
ruthers,

“So you came over, the two of
vou. and hunted up the girl.  The
idea was that one of you was to
marry her, and the other have a
share of the plunder. For some
reason, Woodley was chosen as the
husband. Why was tha

“We plaved cards for her on the
vovage. He won.”

“1 see. You got the young lady
into your service and there Woodley
was o do the courting.  She recog-
nized the drunken brute that he was
and would have nothing to do with
him.  Meanwhile your arrangement
wis rather upset by the fact that you
had yourselt fallen in love with the

You could no longer bear the
if this ruffian owning her.”
by George, 1 couldn't!"”

“There was a quarrel between
yvou. He left f““ in a rage and
egan to make his own plans inde-

fently of you.™
1t strikes me, Williamson, there
isn't very much that we can tell
this gentleman,' cried Carruthers,
with a bitter laugh. **Yes, we quar-
reled and he knocked me down.
am level with him on that, anyhow,
Then 1 lost sight of him. That
was when he picked up with this
cast padre here. 1 found that they
had sct up housckeeping at this
place that she had to pass for the
station. | kept my eye on her after that, for 1 knew
there was some devilry in the wind. | saw them from
time to time, for | was anxious to know what they were
after, Twodays ago Woodley came up to my house with
this cable, which showed that Ralph Smith was dead.
He asked me if 1 would stand by the bargain, [ said
I would not. He asked me if [ would marry the girl
myself and give him a share. 1 said I would wiIlmEly
o so: but that she would net have me.  He said, ‘Let
us get her married first, and after a week or two she
may see things a bit different.’ 1 said I would have
nothing to do with violence, S0 he went off curs-
ing, like the foul-mouthed blackguard that he was,
and swearing that he would have her yet, She was
leaving me this week-end, and I had got a trap to
take her to the station, but | was so uneasy in my
mind that | followed her on my bicycle.  She had
got a start, however, and before 1 could catch her
the mischief was done.  The first thing 1 knew aboul
it was when 1 saw you two gentlemen driving back
in her dog-cart.”

Holmes rose and tossed the end of his cigarette into
the grate.

*I have been very obtuse, Watson,"" said he. **When
in your report you said that you bad seen the cychs,




as you thought, arrange his necktie in the shrubbery,
that wlone shiould have told me all. However, we may
vongratulate ourselves upon a curious and 0 some re-
spects i unigue case. | perceive three of the county
constabulary in the dove, and T am glad to see that the

little ostler s able to keep pace with them; so it s
Likely tan nether he nor the inte ng bridegroom
winianently damaged by their morming’s

I think, W that in your medical
vou aight wait upoen Miss Smith, and tell
il she is sufficiently recovered we shall be
happy to escort her 1o her mother’s home,  If she is
not quite convalescent, 1 will find "that @ hint that
we W about to telegraph o a young electrician in
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the Midlands would probably complete the cure A
to you, Mr. Carruthers, [ think that you have done
what you could te make amends for your share in an
evil pfm There 1< my card, sir, and it my evidence
can be of help ta you in your trial, it shall be at your
disposal.* .

tneessant activity ot has often

ler has probably ob-
v those

In the whirl of oo
been dithioult for me, as the r
served, to round off my narratives, and 1o
final details which the curious might expe ach
vase has been the prelude to ar-ther, and the crisis
once over. the actors have passedv forever out ol our

21

busy hves. 1 find, however, a short note at the end
of my manusenpts dealing with this case an which |
have put it upon record that Miss Vialet Smith did n.
deed inhernt Large and that =t s~ now the
wite ol Uy Morton, the semwor partoer of Morton
& Kennedv the famous  Westminster electricians
Willtamison Wondley were both tried for abdue

fortunce

tion wtld assanit, the former tung seven sears anl
the lutter ten 00 the fate of Carruthers [ have no
I wme sure that his viewer]

v by the Conrt, = v had the
] ol hemng t can ruthan, and |
thnk that o tew months were =utheient to satisfy the
demands of justice :

e gerois
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