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The Adventure Of The Three Garridebs

Sherlock Holmes

Unravels Another|;

Mystery, and Watson Is Wounded

ayle. it
Amerioan |

nerles

ever betore publish-

wapaper, In which

tolls nome of

the most thrilling adventures of
Sherlock Holmes.

By SIR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE
It may have beep & comedy or It
may have been a tragedy.
one man hin re
Metting, and it
n the penalties of the law. Yet
there was certainly an element of
comedy. Well, you shall judge for
yoursely
1 remember the date very wel),
for It was In the same month that
Molmes rofused a knighthood for
pervices which may perhaps some
day be described. 1 only refer to
the matter In passing, for In my
position of partner and confidant I
am obliged to be particularly enre.
ful to avold any Indiscretion. T re-
peat, however, that this enables me
10 fix the date, which was the latter
end of June, 1902, shortly after the
conclusion of the South Afrl
War. Holmes had spent several
days In hed, s was his habit from
time to time, but he em
morning with a long £
ment In his hand and a tw

sit down,* Sherlock

‘We x',wll 1 fancy, have a

* e took uy
folseap. *You are, of

e, the Mr. John Garrideb men
od In this document. But surely
in and some

do you say that, Mr
7 1 seemed to read sudden
clon In thows expressive eyes

“Your whole outfit fs Engiia)

Mr. Garrided forced a laugh. “T've
renst of your tricks, Mr. Holmes, but
1 never thought T would be the sub- |
ject of them. Where do you read
that?*
| “The shoulder
the toes_of your hoots—could any
| one doudt #2*

“Well, well, T had no idea 1 was
0 obvious a Britisher, But business
brought me over here some time

0, wn you say, my outfit

ly all London. However, 1

Kuexs your time Is of value and we
Qi not meet to talk about the eut
my socks. What about getting
swn to that paper you hold 4n your

ana? .
‘ Holmes had in some way ruffled
our visitor, whose chubby face had
| ned u far less amiable expres- |

tience, patience, Mr. Gar
sald my friend In & soothing
won would tell you

|
amusement In his austere grey eyes.

for you
oney, Wats
ou ever heard

Whyr
“Ah, that's a long story—rather
& whimsical one too. T don't think
n an our explorations of human
implexities we have ever come
vpom anything more singular. The

Nathan Garrideb not

“Why Aid he ever drag you into
it at al? asked our visitor, with &
W "

sudden flame of anger
thunder had you to do with
| Hero was a bit of professional busi-
ness between two gentlemen, and
one of them mist needs call In a |
detective. T saw him this morning |
and he tald me Chin fool trick he
had played me, and th why I am
here. But 1 feel had about It all
the same.”

fellow will ba here prosently for | |

vrom-examination, so I won't ¢
the matter up til he com
meanwhile thai's the

arvectory iay on
me, an® T turned
pages In & rathee hopeless
quert. Put to my amazement ¢
was this strange name In its dus
plneo. 1 gave n ery of triumph
“Here you aro, Holmes!” Here it
int”
Folmes tock the hook from my

N.* he read, "136
Little Ryder Strest, W. Sorry to
Almappoint you, Wataon, but this is
the man himself. That is the ad-
eress upon his letter, We want an-
other to mateh him.*

Mra. Hudson bad come in with
N fard on & tray. T took it up and

lanced at it.

“Why, here it 1" I erled in
Amazement, “This s a different
inftlal,  John Garrideb, Counselor
At Law, Moorville, Kansas, U.S.A.*

Holmes wmiled as he looked at
he eard. “T'm atrald you must
make yet another effort, Wateon,"
%42 he. “This gentieman in also in
the plot already, though I certainly
91 mot expect to see him this morn-
Ing. Wowever, ho n in & position
1o tell un a good deal which T want
1o know.

A moment later he was In the
Yoom. Mr. John Garrideb, counselor
At law, was & short, powerful man
With the round, fresh, cleati-shaven
face characteristic of so many
Amerlcan men of affairs. The gen-
eral effect was chubby and rather

like, 40 that one recelved the
impression of quits a young man
With & broad set smile Sos his
tace, TMis eyes, howe:
Yesting. Seldom in any ‘Smes heat
biave T seen a palr which bespoke &
more Intense Inward life, mo bright
‘Were they, 80 alert, so Fesponsive to
®very change of thought. His ac-
ent was Amerlcan, bul was not
Sccompanied by any eccentricity of
Wh
“Mr. Holmes™ he asked, glancing

“There was no reflection upon
Mr. Garrideb. 1t was simply |

xeal upon his part to gain your end
an end which- is. T understand.
equally vital for both of you. He |
ow that 1 had means of getting |
srmation, and therefore 1t was |
very patural that he should apply
to me |

Our visitor's ansry face gradually |
Well, that puts it different,” said |
{be. “When T went to see him this
| morning and he told me he had sent |
{to a dotective T Just wsked for oo
address and ‘came right away. l
don't want polies butting Into a
private matter, But If you are con-
tent Just to help us find the man.
there can be no harm in that™

“Well, that is Just how it stands.
sald Hob “And mow, sir, since
you here we had best have a
clear account from your own lips.
My friend here knows nothing of
the detalls”

Mr. Garrideb surveyed me with
not too triendly a gaxe.

“Neod he know?* he asked.

“We usually work together.”

*Well, there's no reason it should
be kept & secret. Tl give you the
facts as short as I can make them,
1f you came from Kansas, T would
not need to explain to you who
Alexander Hamiiton Garrldeb was.
He made hin money In real estate,
and afterwards in the wheat pit at
Chicago, but he spent it In buylng
up an much land as would make one
of your countles, lylng along the
Arkansas River, west of Fort Dodge.
It's grasing land and Jumber land
and arable land and mineralized
land, and just every sort of land
that brings dollars to the man that
owna it.

“*¥o had 5o kith nor kin—or it he
had, T never heard of it. But he
took & kind of pride In the queer-
ness of bls name. That was what
brought us together. T was In the
law at Topeka, and one day I had
a visit from the 0ld man and he
was tickisd to death to meet an-
other man with his own name. It
was his pet fad and he was dead
set to find out it there were any
more Garridebs in the world., Find
me another!’ sald he. I toid him I
waa & dury man and could mot

s wald he, ‘that Is just what
4 will do J things pan out

| v tanned them.' 1 thought he was |

; \.mu Lut there was & powerful lot
ning In the words, as I was

“oon to discover,
or he died within a year of say-
ng them and be left & will behind
him. It was the queerest will that
has ever been filed In the State of
Kansas. His property was divided
nio three parts, and I was to have
one on eondition that T found two
rridebs who would share the re-

mainder. It's five millton dolars for |

cach If It s a cont, but we can't lay
w finger on it until we all three
stand In & row.
1t was %0 blg & chance that T
just let my legal practice slide and
1 set torth looking for Garridebs.
There Ia not one in the United
States. I went through it, sir, with
fine-tooth comb and never &
rrideb could T eatch, Then 1 tried |
the old country. Sure enough, there |
was the name in the London tele-
phone directory. T went after him
two days ago and explained the
whole matter to him. But he is &
one man like myself, with some
women relations but mo men.. It
ays three adult men In the will. 8o,
you see, wo still have a vacaney,
nd It you can help to All it we will
be very ready to pay your charges™
Well, Watson,” said Holmes with
+ smile, T sald it was rather whim-
sical, did T mot. I should have
hought, sir, that your obvious way
was to advertise In the agony

en.

“Dear me! Well, it Is certainly a
most curlous little problem. T may
take a glance at it in my leisure.
By the way, it Is curlous that you
’ come from Topﬂu T
u a eorrespon
dead now—ald Dr. l.unn.m tare
who was mayor n 1890."

Good old Dr. Starr!" said our
visitor, “His name is stiil honored.
Well, Mr. Holmes, T suppose all we

do I8 to report to you and let
know how we progress. T
r(--lnn You'will hear within a day

\wn this asmurance our Amert-
an bowed and departed.
Holmes had 1it bis pipe and be st
some Lime with a curious smile
ipon his face.
Well?" T asked at last
‘T am wondering, Watson—just
dering!”
“At what?*
Folmes took his pipe trom
lips

“1 was wondering,

man m telling us such & Hlmlmle
of Ties. T nearly asked him so—for
there are times when & brutal
fronlal attack in the best policy—
but T judged it better to let him
think lie had fooled us. Here Is a
man with an English coat frayed at
the elbow and trousers bagied at
(he knee with a year's wear, and
56t by this document and by his
own account he la a provincial
American lately landed in London.
‘There have been no advertisements
In the agony columns. You know
that T miss nothing there. They are
my favorite covert for putting wp a

| bird, and I would never have over-

looked sueh & cock pheasant as that.
I never knew a Dr. Lysander Starr
of Topeka. Touch him where you
would he was false, 1 think the
fellow is really an American, but
he has worn his accent smooth with
vears of London. What is his game,

gthen, and what motive les behind

this preposterous mearch for Garri-
debs. I belleve it's worth our at-
tention, for, granting that the man
I8 & rascal, he In certalnly

plex and Ingenious ene. We must
now find i¢ our other correspondent
is a fraud aleo. Will you be kind
enough to ring him up, Watson

T 4id 50 and heard a thin, quaver-
ing voloe at the other end of the
line,

“Yes, yes, I am Mr. Nathan Garri-
deb. s Mr. Holmes there? T ahonld
very much Iike to bave & word with
Mr. Holmes!

My friend took the Instrument and
T heard the usual symcopated
Ainlogue,

“Yes, he has been here. T unders
stand that you don't know him . o +
How long? . . . Only two days! T,
Yea, yes, or course, it is & most
captivating prospect. Will you be at
home this evening? ¥ suppose your

mpend my e biking round the
'werld in iearch of Garzidebs, ‘Nove

namescke will rot be there. o o o
Very sced wa Sal) some Aben, for

\lu d rather buve ut without
pim. . . . Dr. Watson will come
umh [ 1 understand from
{jour mots that you 818 ok g0 eut
ften Well, we shall be round
about slx. You need not mention it

| €03, Good-bye
[ 1t was twilight of a Jovely spring
evening. and even Little Ryder
Street, one of the smaller offshoots
from the Edgwase Road, within a
stone-cast of old Tyburn Trea of
|evil memory, looked golden and
wonderful 1 the slanting rays of
the setting sun. The particular
hovse ta which we were directed
was a large, old-fashioned, early
| Georglan edifice with a flat face
broken only by two deep bay win-
|dows on the grouna floor. It was
on this ground floor that our clent
Jllr-d and indesd the low windows
| proved to be the front ot the huge
room In which he ypent his waking
hours. Holmes pointed as we passed
|to the small hrass plate which bare
the curious name.

*Fias been up some years, Wat-
|s0n* be remarked, Indicating ita
| discotored surface. “It's his real
name, anyhow, and that ls some-
thing to
| The house had a common star,
and there were a number of names
painted in the hall, some indleating
otfices and some private chambers,
It was not a collection of residential
flats, but rather the abode of Bo-
hemian bachelors. Our ellent opened
the door for us himself and
ipologized by saying that the
woman In charge left at four o'clock.
Mr. Nathan Garrideb proved to be
|4 very tall. loose-jointed, roimd-
acked person, gaunt and bald,
ome alxty-odd years of age. ile
1ad & cadaverous face, with the dull
|dead #kin of a man to whom exer-
|cise was unknown. Large round
spectacles and a small projecting
goat's beard combined with his
stooping attitude to give him an
expression of peering curlosity. The
general effect, however, was ami-

ble, though eccentrie.

The room was as curious as its
ocoupant. It looked like a small

m. 1t was beth broad and
o cuphoards and cabinets
all round, crowded with specimens,
geological and amatomical. Canes of
butterflies and moths flanked each
slle of the entrance. A large table
In the centre was littered with all
#orts of debris, while the tall brass
tube of a powerful microscope
brimled up among them. As

need round I was surprised at
the universality of the man's in-
terests. Tere

There was a cabinet of fiint

vents, Teh
table was a large
|bonen. Abgve was a line of plaster
{Wkulls with such names as “Nean-
|dertha)” “Heldeiberg.” “Cro-Mag-
{non® printed beveath them. 1t was
clear that hie wis & student of many
subjects. As he stood in front of
us now, he held a plece of chamots
leather in his right band with which
e was polishing a cotn,

“Byracusan—of the best perlod,”
he explalned, holding it up. “They
dagenarated greatly toward the end.
At thelr best T hold them supreme,
though some prefer the lelmlrllll
school. You will find & chalr here,
Mr. Holmes. Pray allow me to clear
Whess bones. And you, sir—ah, yes,
Dr. Watson—it you would have the
goodness to put the Japaness vase
to one side. You see round me my
little Interests in life. My doctor
lectures me about never going out,
but why should T go out when I

%0 much to hold me here. I

ure you that the adequate
rnrnhnnn[ of one of these eahinets
would take me thres good montha

Holmes looked round him with
curiosity,

“But do Zd x-u me that you never
¥0 out?" he

“Now and llnln I drive down to
Rothehy's or Christio's. Otherwise
I very seld my room. Iam
not oo ‘strong and my researches
are very absorbing. But you can
Imagine, Mr. Holmes, what a terrifio
shock—pleasant but terrific—it was
for me when I heard of this un-
paralicled good fortane. It only
needs one more Garrideb to com-
plete the matter, and surely we can
find one. I had a brother, but he
dead, and female relatives are dis-
aualified. But there must surely be

=
i American geatlemen & quite

right, and 1 should have taken his

adviee first, but I acted for the

best."

ted very wisely
But are you

really anxious to acquire an estate

in America?”

“Certinly not, sir. Nothing would
Induce me to leave my ocollection.
But this gentleman has assured e
that.he will buy me out as soon as
we have established our claim. ¥
million dollars was the sum named,
There are a dosen specimens In the
market at the present moment
which fill gaps tn my collection and
which T am unable to purchase for

nt of A few hundred pounds. Just
think what 1 could do with five
million dellars! Why, 1 have the
nucleus of a national collection. 1
will be the Hans Sloane of my age.

His gleamed behind him gre;
spectacles. It was very clear that
no pains would be spared by Mr.
Nathan Garrideb in finding 4 name-
sake.

“I merely called to muke your
Acquaintance, and there is no rea-
on why T should interrupt your
studles,” sald Holmes. “I prefer to
establish personal toush with thoss
with whom I do business. There ary
few questions I need ask, for | have
your very clear narrative In my
pocket and I flled up the blanks
when this American gentleman
called. T understand that up to this
week you were unaware of his ex-
Istence.”

“That is s0. He called on me last
Tuesday®

“Did he tell you of our Interview

y "

Indeed.” w

“He seemed to think it was some
reflection on his honor. But he was
quite cheerful agaln when he re-
turned.”

“DId he suggest any course of
action?

“No, sir; he did not."

“Has he had, or asked for, any
money from you?

“No. sir, never!”

“You see no possible object he
has in view?"

“None, except what he sta "

"DIA you tell him of our telephone
appointment

“Yes, sir, T did."

Holmes was lost In thought. ¥
could moe that he was puzzled.

“Have you any articles of great
value in your collection ?

“No, sir. Tam not,a rich man. Tt
i & good collection, but not a very
valuable one.

“Yon have no fear of burglars?

“Not the least

“How lopg have you Geen in these
rooma?

“Nearly flve years.*

Holmes' cross-esamination wan
Interrupted by an imperative knock-
ing at the door, Nosooner had our
ellent unlatched it than the Amerl-
can lawyer burst excitedly into the
room,

“Here you are!™ he sried, wavl '
@ paper over his head, “T thought T
would be In fime to get you, Mr.
Nathan Garrided, my eongratula-
ons! You are a rich man, sir, Our
business is happily finished and an
1s well. As to you, Mr. Holmes, we
can only say we are sorry If we
have given you any useless trouble.”

Ho handed over the paper to our
elient, who_stood mtaring at a
marked ldvmlnmnnl Holmes
T leaned forward and read it over
his shoulder. This Is how it ran

HOWARD GARRIDER
Constructor of Agricultursl
achinery

Rinders, reapers, steam and

hand plows, drills, harrows,

tarmers’ carts, buckboards, and
all other appliances

‘Estimates for Arteslon Wells

APPLY GROSVENOR BUILD-

INGS, ASTON

“Glorloust”  gasped our  hot.
“That makes our third ma

*T had opensd up lnqulrlo -
Birmingham,” sald the American,
“and my agent there has ment me
this advertisement from a local
puper. We must hustle and put the
thing through. I have written to
this man and told him that you will
#ee him In his office tomorrow
afternoon at four dolock.”

“You want me to seo hima?™

“What do you say, Mr. Holmes?
Don't you think it would be wiser?
Here am 1, a wandertag American
vlu & wonderful tale. Why should

he belleve what T telt him? But you

[are & Britisher with sold roferencen
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