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way
thee
papers.
ive done  that,
No replice”
r me! Wall, it i3
ly a most carious lit-
blem. | may take @
at it in my teisure.
¢ way, it is curions
su should have come
opeki 1 used 10
n correspondent—he
now—ol Dir. Lysan-
arr, who was Mayor
Ao

wys ta- advers
ery columus

Mr,

4 oll Tr. Starr!”
Av visitur, “Iiis name
honored. Well, Mr.
4. 1 suppose 2l we
3 is 1o repork Lo you
it you know
s%. [ reckon you will
vithin o day or two."
1 this sssuranee our
can bnwed and  de-

nes Lud lit bis pipe
e sut fur some time
4 curions smile ypen
ca.

Fall?" 1 uskad at Jast.
m wonderiug, Watson
waondering!”

what?!

-lawyer. . .

Holmes ook his pipe from his lips.

1 was wondering, Watson, what on carth
coull he the objeet of this man in telllng
us sueh a yigmarole of Wes, I nearly asked
bl so—for there are times when a brutal
frontal attack s the best policy—but I
Judged it better to et him thiak hoe hud
fooled ug. Here i3 a man with an Engiish
coat frayed at the elbgw and trousers
bagged at the knee with o year's wear, and
yet by this dovument and by his own se-
count he i8 a provinefai Amerfean lately
landed in London. There have beon no ad-
vertisements in the apgony eolumna. You
koow that I miss nothing thore, They are
my favarite covert for putting up a birg,
and I would never have gverlooke( such s
cock pheasant as that. T never Xnew g Dr,
Lysander Starr of Topeka. Touch him
where you would Le waa falso. [ think the
fellow {s really an American, but he has
worn his gecent smooth with years of Lon-
don. What s his game, then, and what
motive lies Lehlad this preposteroua search
for Garridebs? [ belleve Its worth our ate
tention; for. grauting that the man 1s a ras-
cal, he {3 certafuly a cemplex and Ingent-
ong one. We must now find out It our other
correspondent is o froud also, W you be
kind enough to ring him up, Watson?"

1 dld so and heard a thin, quavering
voice at the other end of the line.
es, yes, | am Mr. Nathan Garridaeb.
1s Mr. Holmey there? I ghould very much
like to have a word with Mr. Molmea.

My friend took the instrument aod I
heard the wswal syncopated dalogue.

“Yes, he bas heen here. 1 underatand
that you don't know him. . . How
toog? . . . Ooly two days! . . .
Yes, yes, of course, it i8 8 most eaptivating
prospeet.  Will you be at home this eve.
ping? 1 suppose your pamesake wiil not

be there. . . . Very good, we shall
come then, for I would rather have a chat
withput him. Dr. Watson wil
come with me, . . . 1uodersiand from

yoit note that you did not go out often.
.. ell, we shall be Tound about 6.
You nesd mot mention it to the American
Very good. Good-by!"
It was twillght of 2 lovely spring evening,

“and eves Littie Ryder street, one of the

smsiler offghoots from the Edgware Road,
within a stone-cast of old Tyburn Tree of
evil memory, looked golden and wonderful
in the slanting rays of the set{ing sun, The

H we tarned  upon
us whth @ glore of baie
fled wideh -

safiened  Inte &

wunlly
shimefaced grin.
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By Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

|\.m:u|T:lr house to which we were directed
hianed,
ce with o Iht brick face broken only by
two deep bay windows on.the ground floor.
It was on this ground floor that ouy client
Uved, und indeed the low windows proved
to by the front of the hnge room In which
he spent hiy waking hours, Holmes painted
#s we pussed to the smail brass plate
whicli bore the eurieus name.

“Has been up some years, Watson,” ha
remarked, Indicatiog it discolored surface,
“Its his rext tame, anvhow, and that Is
somelhing g note.”

The louse had a cotmon stair, and there
were a number of nomes painted in the
bull, some indicating oflices and some pri-
vate chambers. It was not a colleetion of
resldeutial flats, but rather the abode of
Lohewlan bachelors, Gur clieat opened the
door for us bimself and apologized by say-
ing that the wowman In charge lefr at 4
o'clock.  Mr. Nathan Garrideb provesd to be
a very tall, loose-jointed, round-backed per-
son, gaunt and bald, some sixty-odd years ot
age. He had a cadaverous face, with tha
dull dead skin of 4 mun to whem exzerclse
was unkpown. Large round spectictes and
a small projecting pout's Heard combined
with his stooping attitude to give him an

expression of peering curioaity, The gen.
erul effect, however, wus amiable, though
eccentrie.

The room was as curlons as fts ocew.

mant. Tt locked like a small mnseum. It
was both broad and deep with cipboards
ani cabloets all round, erowded wirh apeci-
mens, geological and anatomical. Cases of
butterlies and moths flanked each skle of
the entrabce. A large table in the center
was littered with all sorts of debris, while
the toll brass tube of a powerful mlero-
scope Lristled up among them. As [ gianced
round I was surprised at the universality
of the man's interests. Here was a cage af
ancient eolps. There was a cabinet of flint
instruments, Behind his contral table was
a large cupboard of fossf bones.  Above
was a lne of pluster skals with guch
ames  as “Neanderthal”  Heidelhers,”
Cro-Magnen” printed benearh them, e
wias clear that he wus a student of many
subjects.  As he stood in front of us now,
he held a plece of chamois leather in his
rlzht hand with which he was polishing a
woin,

“Syracusan—o! the besl perlod,” he ex-

early Georgtan-

aloed, holding it up, her depenerated
greatly toward the end. At their best I
hold them supreme, though some prefer the
Alexandrian school. You will find g chalr
here, Mr. Holmes. Pray allow me 'to clear
these bones. And you, sir—ah, yes, Dr.
Watson=-{t you would have the goodnéss to
put the Jopanese vase 10 onae side. You see
round me my little interests in life. My
doctor lectures me about never going out,
but wity should I go out when 1 bave so
much to hold me here? I can assure you
that the adequate catalogulog of ome ot
thase cabingts would take me three good
months.”

Holmes lpoked vound bim with curiosity.

“But do you tell me that you never go
out?"

he suid.

ow and agdin 1 drive down to Sothe-
or Christie's. Otherwise I very seldom
I am not too strong and
But you

¢ my room.
researches are very -\lwsurmm.
imugine, JMr.

n
ean
shock—pleasant but mrnm
when I hear| of this unp
tune.
complete the matter,

it wax for me
alleled good for-
1t ouly nowls ane more Garrldeh to
amd surely we can find
one. 1 had @ brother, bar he s dead, and
tenwle relatives are disqualified, fiut there
must surely be others in the world, 1
ard that you handied strange cases, and
s why 1 osent to vou.  Of eourae
1 American geatluman s quite right, and
] shonld have takeu his adviee first, but 1
I for the best.”
1 think you acled very wisely indeed,”
sall Holmes. “Tuz are you reatly anxloua
te aquire an estite in Americ
“Certainly not. sir. Nothing would Ine
duce me to leave miy cellection. But thig
gentleman has assured me that he wiil buy
e out as s00n A we have established our
chiim.  Five million dollars was the sum
named, ‘There are a dozen specimens In the
markot 4L the present moment whieh fill
gaps in my collection and which 1 am uan-
able to purchuse for want of n few hundred

pounds.  Just think what 1 could de with
33,000,000!  Why, | have the nucleus af a
national colleetion, 1 wiil he the Tans

Sloane of my age."

His exes glenined behind his great sapee-
tacles. T way very elear that no pai:
woeld he spaeed by Mr, Nathan Garrideb ta
finding & namesake.

"I merely caMed to make your acquatnt-
ance, and there is no reason why 1 should
interrupt yeur studies,” sald Holmes. "1
prefer to estublish peraonmal touch with
these with whom I do business, Thore are
Tew questions 1 need ask, for I have your
very clear narrative In my pocket and 1
filled up the hlanks when thls Ainerican
sentleman called, [ understand that up to
this week you were unawnre of his ex-
istenve,”
“That iz =0,

He ealled on me last Tues-

Did he tell you of eur interview toiday?"

“Ves. hie camio straight hick to me. He
Tl been very amg

Why should he be angey?”

“He secmed to think b was some h'nen-
tion on his honor. Dut he was quite cheer-
! agein when he retnroedl,

“Did he suggest any cout

of action?"

“No, sir; he qid not.”

“Hag he had, or ashed f ANy money
trom you?”

“Nu, sir, uever”

You sea ue possible ohjeet he has in
Yiew "

Nano, exeept what he states™

“Did you tell him of our telephone

1 coultt see

1 thenght.

your eollection?™

It e o

V. 1 am not a rich man.
© viluable

eallection, but net a

s

Yin have no fear of burglars?”
“Xot the least,”
“How  lumg have

you Dbeen in  these

five v
Hobies's s Anlimllun wis o inter-
vuptedd Ly an hnperstive knocking at the
duor. No sooney had our client unlitehesd
it than thee American fawyer bupst oxelted-
iy into the room,
‘Here you are!"
puper aver his head.
in tine ta get you.
my congratulations!
sir,  Qur hmsines
al} is well.

he cried. waving a
"1 thaught I waull ba
Mr, Nathan Garrideb,
You are a rich man,
happily finfahed andg
As to vou, My, Helmey, we cap

ia
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only say we are sorry if we have given
Fou any useless trouble.”

He handed over the paper to our client,
who stood ataring at a marked advertise-
ment. Holmes and 1 leaned forward and
read it over hig shoulder. This is how It
ran:

HOWARD GARRIDEB
Constructor of Agricultural
Machinery
Binders, reapers, steam and hand plows,
drills, harrows, farmers’ carts, buck-
Loards,.and all other appliances.

Estimiates for Artesian Wells

APPLY GROSVENOR BUILDINGS,
ASTON,

“'Glotion:
our third may
had opened up inquiries In DNirming.
sald the Amerlean, “and iy agent
© bas sent me this advertiscuient from
a local paper. We muat hustla :oul put the
thing through. 1 have written ro t
and told him that yon will see him in hln
nfice tomotrow afternoon at A4 o'cloek
“You woant me to see hjm?"

gmqmd aur hnst. “That mokes

“What do you say, Mr. Holmws? Don't
Your think It would be wiser? Here am 1,
u wundering American, with o woaleriul
fale. Way should he believe whar 1 el
him? But yon are a Dritisher with solid
references, and e I8 bound to ke wotics

t you say. I would go with vou i€
shovd. but | have a very busy duy (o=
il 1ocontd alwavy follow v §E
upy trouble™

. 1 bave mot mmde such & journey

"I‘l.
figared out your train
and should be there Lefore 2.

Is nothing. Mr. Gotrideb, 1

You leav

hava
at 12
Then you
All ¥ou have
n the matler,

can be back the sume night,
to 10 is to sew this man, oxpl
and get afidavit of his e

Lotd!™ he wlded hotly, “considering T've
come all fhe way from the conter of
Ameriea, It 14 surely little enough it yew .

g0 o hundred miles in order to pur this mate
ter throngh,”
“Quite s0,”
this gentl,
Mr. Nuthan (‘..\rrhleh shrugeed his shonl
ders with o disconsolate air.
Well, 3 you inalst, 1 shall zo.” sain be,
“It is certninly hard for e to refuse yog
anything, considering the glory of hope that
you have brought fnto my lite”
ben that s agreed.” d Hehnes, “and
ne doubt you \\m let me liave a report aa
a06n a8 you can.'
“I'l see to that”

sl the Ametican,
“Well,” e wdded, loaking at his watch,

H have to get on. I'Mf call tomarro
Mr. Nuthan, and see you off to Dirmingham.
Coming my wiay, Mr. Holmes? Wall, then,
grodby, and we may have goml pews fop
¥ou tomorrow night.”

1 notleed that my friend's faee cleared
when the American left the row, and the
ook of thoughtful perplexity hard vanished, -

“1 wishi 1 conldl look over your collection,
Mr, Garrlieb,” said he, “in my profesaiog
all sorts of ol knowledge comes usefn),
1||(: this room of yours Is u storchohbss
of
Our client shone with plegsure amd hig
yes gleamed from behiud his hlg glasdes
“I Bnd always heard, sir, that yon were 3
vary intelligent man sald he. 1 conld
fnke you roumd now, if ¥on have the time®
fortunately, i Imw not,  But b

2

ll!s‘l’ Iurnlly need your pcr:mu.n
Munation. If 1 should he able to look in
tomorrow [ presume that there would he
no objectlon to my glancing over them
‘Nome at nll. You are most welcomn.
The will, of course, be shut np, bue
Mes. SBamrlery {a in the basement up to 4
clock and would Jet you In with her key.”
“Well, I bapyen ta he clear tomarrow
alternoon. It you wauld say a word ta
Mra. Saundery, It would be quite fo order.
By the way, who {8 your house agent "

One client was ‘amnzed ot the sudden
uestion..

ox-

“Multbway & Steele, in the E
Taud. Dt why?"

"L am a4 Bt of an archneclogist myvie
when It comes o houses,” sald Iolies,
Tauphing.  “I wus womilering if this wos

Quern Anne or Georgian,”
Grorkian, bheyond doubr?
"Renlly. T should have thought
cartfer, However, it s ensd
Well, good-by, Mz, Garrideb,
lLuve every success in your

wgcory
and maey
]j\rmlrl,uam "

Journey.” -
he homde wrent’s was close by, but we
found that it wus closed for the day, o vy
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