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Thix is the third of o series of slories,
wr before published in a newspaper, in which
ofd Walson" tells some of the most thrilling
enfures of Sherlock Holmes,—{ Editer.

" MAY Nuve been a comedy or it may

1ve been a fragedy. It cost ome man

hiy rengon, it CUst me o bloodletting, and

it cost yet another man the penalties of
the Jlaw. Yet there was certainly an ele-
nent of comedy. . . . Well, you ahall
Jndge tor yourselves,

[ remamher the date very well, for {t was
i the sume wmonth that Holmey refused o
Keniththood for services Which may perhaps
soniie by be deseribed, 1 oonly cefer to the
mutier in passing, for fn my position ot
fuer and contldant T am obifged to bo
tenlarly careful to avafd any lndiscres
tion. [ repeat, however, that this enables
e 1o dis the date, which was the latter end
of June, 1902, shortly after the concluglon
ot the South African War. Holmes bad
spent several days in bed, as was his habit
frum tfoe to time, but he emerged that
morning with a long foolscap document o
Big hand and a twinkis of amusement in
his austere gray eyes,

“There I8 @ chance for you to muke soma
money, Wiatsen,” sald ha  “Have you over
heard the nume of Gazrided

1 admitted that I %ad not.

Well. If sou enn lay your hand upen &
e, there's money In it

<

Ah, that's a long story—rather a whim.
sical aue too. 1 don't think fn all our ex-
ploratlons of human complexities we have

eome upen anything more singular.
he tellow will be here presently tor cross-
uimdnation, so I won't open the matter up
Hilt he comes. Dut meanwhile tha's the
nime we want.”

The telephone directory lay on the table
heside me, and I turied over the puges lo a
rither hopeless quest. Dut to my amaze-
ment there was this stranpe name In ita
dne nlice. ] gave a ery of triumph.

“Hury you are, Holmes! Here It 181"

Holmes tek the book from my hand.

“Girriideh, N, he read, “134 Little Ryder
wtreet, W, Sorry to disappoint you, Wate
xom. but this {3 the man bimself. That ta
the idrress upon bis letler. We want aa-
ather to mateh him."

Ary, Hudson had come in with a card on
2 troy. I took it up and glanced at It

“Why. here it Is!" I cried in amazement.
“This difterent inltiul.  John Garri
dub, Connselor at Law, Moorville, Kansas,
TLEAN

Holmes smiled as he Iooked at the cord.
“I'm nfrald you must make vet another et
fort, Watson,” said ha, "This gentlemen
i 190 in the plot alrewdy, though § certaln:
Iy did not expect Lo see bim this morniog.
Flowever, he I8 In a position to tell us o
gool dedl whikh 1 want to Konow."”

A momont later he waa in the room. Mr.
John Gurrideb, counselor at law, was a
short, powerful man with The round, fresh,
cloan-shaven face characterlstic ot 8o many
American men of affairs. The general efe
reet was chubby and rather childilke, so
1hat vne recelved the fmpression of qulte o
Youhg ¥ with a browd set swmile upon his
tuce, 4 eyos, however, werp arrosting.
Seldom {n any human lead bave T acen a
pait whicl bespoke a more [ntense Inward
lite, 50 bright wure they, s ulert, so respons
sive to every change of (hought. Hig ne
ot wan Ameriean, Tat was not aceom-
panied by any eccentricity of speech.

“Mr. Tiolmes?" he asked, glioclng from
ane to the other. “Ab, yes. Your pictures
are not unlike you, sivs if T may sey so, 1
wliove you hdve had a letter from my
natissake, Mr. Nothan Garrideb, have you
not ™

“Pray sit down” sald Sherlock Iolmea.
“We ghall, | fam have a good deal to
dlsenss,”  Ile toak wmp lifs sheets of (ool
sl “You are, of eourse, the Mr. John
crridel montloned fu this document. But
surely you have been In Enpland some
e

“Why do you say that, Mr, Flolmes?' I
seomed to read sudden suspicion in those
exprossive eyes.

“Your whole outft is iZnelish

11, Garritel toreed a Jough,
wf vomy tricks, Mr. Tieln
thewght 1 would ke the
Where il you read that?

“The shoulder cut of ¥our coat, the toes

I've tead
but | pever
njeer of them.

. of your noots—could anyoun doubt 12"

“Well, well, I had no idea T way o obvl-
ous o Britisher. But business broughi me
over here some tlme ago. and so, @8 you
gay, my ontfit 18 nearly all London. FHow-
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ever, I guess your iime ls of value ani we
dld not meet to talk about the cut of my
socks, What abour getting dowa to that
paper you hold in your hand?* °

Helmies had fn some way ruffled our visl
tor, whuse chubby face bad assumed a far
less amiable expression.

“Patience, paticnce, My, Garrideb!™
my friend in a xouthing veice. "Dr. Wat
son would tell you that these little digres-
sfons of mine sometimes prove In the end
to have some bearing on the matter. But
why did Mr. Nathag Garrideb not come
with you

“Why Qld he ever drag you inte It at all?"
nsked our visitor, with a sudden outfiame
of apger. “What In thunder had you to do
with §t? Here was a bit of professional
business between two genmtlemen. and one
of ‘them must meeds call it a detective. 1
saw himi this morning asd he told me this
fool trick he bad played m nd that's why
here. But I fevl bad abomt i1, all the

“There was ne reflection wpon you, Mr.
Garrideb. It was simply zeal upou his part
1o gaiu your end—an end which is, I under-
stand, equally vital for both of you. He
knew that 1 had menns of getting informa-
tion, and therefore §t was very natural that
he should apply to me

Our visitor's angry face gradually cleared.

“Well, that pats it diferent,” said he.
“Whea I went to sce him this merning and
he tol? me he had sent to o detective I just
asked for your address and came right
away. 1 don't want police butting into o
private matter. But if you are content just
to help us find the man, there can he no
barm in that”

“Well, that s just how it stands.” sald
Holms: “And now, sir, since you are here
we had best bave a clear account from your
own lips. My friend here knows nothing ot
the detafls”

Mr. Garrideb survered me with not too
friendly a gaze,

“Need he know?" he asked.

“WWe usually work together.”

“Well. there's no reason It should be kept
o secret. I'll give yon the facts as short
as I can make them. If you came from
Kansas, I would not need to explaln to you
who Alexander Hamlilton Garrideb was. He
made bis money in real estate, and after-
ward in the wheat pit at Chicago, but he
spent il ia buying up ae much land as
would makeé ocue of your countles, lying
along the Arkansas River, west of Fort
Dodge. Tt's grazing land and lumber land
and arable land and miveralized land, and
Just every sort of land that bripgs dollars
to the man that owns 1t

“He had mo kith nor kin—or If he had,
I never heard of it. But he took m kind of
wride in the quecrness of his name. That
was what brought us together. It was lo
the law at Topekn, and one day 1 had
visit from the old map and he was tickled
to death to meet another man with his own
nome. It was his pet fad and he was dead
sct to find out if there were any more Gar-
rldebs In the werld. ‘Find me anothert’
sald he. I told hlm I was a hnsy map and
could not spend my life hiking round the
world in scarch of Garridebs. ‘None the
less,” said he, ‘that is just what yvou will do
If things pan out as [ planped them' I
thoneht he was Joking, but thers was a pow-
erful Int of meaning o the worde, aa | was
soun to discover,

“For he died within a year of saying
thent and he left o will behind hin. 1t wan
the quecrest will that has ever been filed
in the State of Knnsas. 118 property was
divided into three parts, and I was (o bave
ont ou condition that T found twn Garrl

()

§5.000,000 for cach it It Is & cent, b
ctn't luy o finger on it until we nll three
stand in a row.

“It wis 80 big a chance that 1 Just let
my lexal practice slide and 1 set forth laok-
ing for Garridebs. There Ia not onc Ip the
United States. I went through it, sir, with
a finc-tooth comh, aad never a Garrldeb
coulil { catch. Then 1 tried the ol eounlry.
Sure enough, there waa the pame in the
London teleplione dircctory. T went after
bim two days ago and explalned the whole
matter to him, But he is a lone man lke
mysclf, with some wemen relatfons hut no
men. It says three adult men in the wilL
So, you see, we silll have a vacaur
you can help to A1 it we will he v
to pay vour charges”™

“Well, atson,” sald Holmes with =
amile, "I said it was rather whimslcal, did
Inot? Ishould have thought, &lr, that year

Mureh

.

uhvious wiy was
tise iu the agong
of the papers.”

“I have done ¢
Holmes, No repli

“Dear me! W
certainly o most ¢
tle problem. 1 m
slance at It n m
By the way, it |
that you shoull
from Topek 1
nave o eorrespo
is dead now—uld
der Starr, who W
in 1809,

“Gooid ol Dr
suid our visiwr,
18 8N honored,
Holmes, 1 sugipo
can do s Lo ovep
and let yon knoy
profrems. 1 renke
liear within o da

With this usst
Ainerican  bowaed
el

Tlolmes bud W
gl he sar for
with a curivus
his tuce.

“Well™ [ ash
1L am wouderh
iust wonilering
=AU what I
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