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boped to see anyone. It had sfruck me
that it was possible that some love In-
trigue was on foot. That would hive
accounted for his stealthy movements
and also for the uneasiness of his
wife. The man Is a striking-looking fel-
low, very well equipped to steal the
heart of a country girl, so that this

theory seemed to have something to
support it. That opening of the door
which I had heard after I had returned
to my room might mean that he had
gone out to keep some clandestine ap-

“Bir Henry had to assure him that
§t was pot so and pacify him by giving
him a considerable part of his old
wardrobe, the London outfit having
now all arrived.

yirs. Barrymore is of interest to me.
St e is a heavy, solid person, very
limited. intensely respectable, and in-
clined to be puritanical. You could
hardly conceive a less emotional sub-
ject. Yet I have told you how, on the
first night here, I heard her sobbing
bi¢terly and since then I have more

than once observed traces of tears pointment. So 1 reasoned with myself
upon her face. Some deep SOTTOW jn the morning, and I tell you the
gnaws ever at her heart. Sometimes I direction of my suspicions, however

much the result may have shown that
they were unfounded.

But whatever the true explanation
of Barryvmore’s movements might be,
I felt that the responsibility of keeping
them to myself until I could explain
them was more than I could bear. I
had an interview with the baronet in-
his study after breakfast, and I told
him all that I had seen. He was less

wonder if she has a guilty memory
which haunts her, and sometimes I
paspect Barrymore of being a domes-
tic tyrant. [ have always felt that there
was something singular and question-
able in this man's character, but the
adrenture of last night bring all my
suspicions to a head.

And vet it may seem a small mat-
tor in itself. You are aware that T am
pot a very sound sleeper, and since I gyrprised than I had expected.
bave been on guard in this house my “] knew that
about nights, and I had a mind to
speak to him about it,” said he. “Two
or three times I have heard his steps
in the passage, coming and going, just
about the hour you name.”

“Perhaps then he pays a visit every
night to that particular window,” I
suggested.

“Perhaps he does. If so,

Y.ast night, about two in the morning,
Y was aroused by a stealthy step pass-
Ing my room. [ rose, opened my door,
and peeped out. A long black shadow
was trailing down the corridor. It was
thrown by a man who walked softly
down the passage with a candle held
in his hand. He was in shirt and trous-
ers. with no covering to his feet. I
could merely see the outline, but his
peight told me that it was Barrymore.
He walked very slowly and circum-
spectly, and there was something in-
dascribably guilty and furtive in his

were here."”

he did.”
“Then we shall do it together.”
“But surely he would hear us.”

1 have told you that the corridor is
broken by the baleony which runs
round the hall, but that it is resumed
mpon the farther side. I waited until
he had passed out of sight and then I
followed him. When I came round the
balcony he had reached the end of the
garther corridor, and I could see from
the glimmer of light through an open
door that he had entered one of the
rooms. Now, all these rooms are un-
gurnished and unoccupied, so that his
expedition became more mysterious
than ever. The light shone steadily as
if he were standing motionless. I crept
down the passage as noiselessly as I
could and peeped round the corner of
the door. I

Barrvmore was crouching at the win-
dow with the candle held against the
glass. Hls profile was half turned to-
wards me, and his face seemed to be
rigid with expectation as he atared ont
fnto the blackness of the moor. For
poms minntes he stood watching In-
gently. Then he gave a deep groan and
with an Impatient geature he put ont
the light. Instantly I made my way
Back to my room, and very shortly
fame the atealthy steps passing once
more npen (Rl retirn jourier. Lonk .
afterwarda when T had fallen into
Bght slesp 1 heard & ker tnrn some
whare in o4 Toek, Buk T oeanld kot tell
Whon s the sound cams What it all
o onna 1 w4 A A #oaa, Bigs thara iq
'U.'-“‘ﬂ sdanrad Rualheaa &vindg ¥n i thig
Bavwas of ghaamy WRIGH s@anar ar PETES
Wa ahall wab ba ina hatiaw af T da Ral
geaubia van with Wy Vheafiaz, WF Y98
askad wa ta furniah Yau oRly  Wilth
facts I havae had & lang talk with 3w
Heaacy this WorRing and Wwe hava
made a plan of campaign fouadad upon
my absarvalions of last night. I will
pab speak about 18 just now, but it
should make my maxt report interest- walit until he passes.’ 8ir Heary rub-
lag reading. bed his hands with pleasure, amnd it

wag evident that he hailed the
CHAPTER IX. venture as a relief to his somewhat
Baskervilla Hall, Oct. 15th.

quiet life upon the mOOF.
The baronet has been in communica-
My dear Holmes,—If I was compell- tion with the architect who prepared
ed to leave you without much news the plans for Sir Charles, and with a
during the early days of my mission contractor from London, s0 that we
you must acknowledge that I am mak- Mmay expect great changes
lng up for lost time, and that events
are now crowding thick and fast upon @R
ms. In my last report I ended upon my
¢op note with Barrymore at the win-
dow, and now I have quite a budget al-
peady which will, unless I am much famil
mistaken, considerably surprise Yyou.

Things have taken a turn which
oould not have anticipated. In some tween ourselves there are pretty clear

wavs thev have within the last forty- slgns that this will not be wanting if
elght hours become much clearer and the lady Is willing, for 1 have seldom

iln some ways they have become more

complicated. But I will tell you all
and vou shall judge for yourself. neighbor, Miss Stapleton. And yet the

Before breakfast on the morning fol- course of true love does not run quite
bowing my adventure I went down the as smoothly as one would under the
corridor and examined the room in clreumstances expect, To-day, for ex-
which Barrymore had been on the ample, its surface was broken by &
window  very unexpected ripple, which

case we must take our chance of that.
We’ll sit up in my room to-night, and

Ntr Henry m&iﬁﬁﬁw Jhss Nedpledon
W AR swe

ideas, and means to spare no pains or
expense to restore the grandeur of his

night before, The western
throngh which he had stared so in- caused our friend conslderable per-
tentlv has, 1 noticed, one pecullarity plexity and annoyance.

After the conversation which I have

ahove all other windows in the house
quoted about Barrymore Sir Henry put

— it eommanda the nearest outlook on
to the moor, There (& an opening be- on his hat and prar;nred
twoon two treea which enabled one 8 matter of course I did the same,

from this point of view to look right “What, are you coming, Watgon
down unon it, whila from all the other he asked looking at me In a curious

windowa it ia only A distant glimpee Wy,
which ean be obtalned, It  fTollowa, “fhat depends on whether you are

therefore, that Darrymores, ainee only golng on the moor,” sald L

this window would serve hia purpose, “Yea, I am.”
nus! have bean looking out for some "Well, you know what my Inatrue-

thing or somebody upon the moor, Tha tiona are, I am sorry to intrude, but
night was very dark, 0 that 1 oan

mardly fmacine how he could bhava alated that 1 ahould not leave you, and
especially that you ahould not go alone

upon the moor”

Sir Henry put hia hand upon my
ahoulder, with a pleasant amile,

“My dear fellow,” sald he, “Holmes,

Rubbera needn't be
flimay to be atyliah;
needn't be clumay
to be staunch]
needn't cost more
to be better than
you've been buying.

some thinga which bhave happened
understand me? 1 am sure that you
would wish to be a spoil-sport. 1 must
go out alons.”

It put me In a most awkward posl-

what to do, and before I had made up

was gone.

They give you
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Look for the trademark.

The Daisy Rubber People
At Berlin Ontano

tar over my consclence reproached
- me bitterly for having on any pretext
of my sight. I

’\.

Barrymore walked
| in their direction. At this instant Sir

“The man is rather deaf, and in any |

B i

[ |
|

:
we Ehnuldi
be ahle to shadow him, and see what |

it is that he is after. I wonder wnatg
your friend Holmes would do, if he

“I pelieve that he would do exactly |
what vou now suggest” said I. "He|

would follow Barrymore and see what;

—

has |

to go out., As |

| in apite of all?”

ad-

to begin |
hera soon. There have been decorators |
d furnishers up from Plymouth, and !
it is evident that our friend has large |

' thing that would
making a good husband to a woman

y. When the house is renovated |
and refurnished, all that he will need |
1 will be a wife to make it complete. Be- ]

seon a man more infatuated with a |
woman than he is with our beautiful |

| eould have stopped

you heard how earneatly Holmea in- |

with all his wiadom, did not foreaee

since 1 have been on the moor. You

| could do.

| wae with me, and that

were very earnest what
was saying, while he !,lﬁtenﬂd in-
tently, and once or twice  shook~

sation seemed to be an outrage, and
yet my -clear duty was never for an’
instant to let him out of m¥ sight. To
act the spy upon a friend was a hate-
ful task. Still, I could see no better
course than to observe him from toe

hill, and to clear my conscience by
c¢onfessing to him afterwards what 1
had done. It is true that if any sudden |
danger -had threatened him I was too !
far away to be of use, and yet I am
sure that you will agree with me that
the position was very difficult, and
that there was nothing more which I

Our friend, Sir Henry, and the lady |
had halted on the path and Wwere |
standing deeply absorbed in their con-
versation, when I was suddenly aware
that I was not the only witness of their |
interview. A wisp of green floating in |
the air caught my eye, and another !
glance showed me that it was carried
on a stick by a man who was moving
among the broken ground. It was
Stapleton with his butterfily-net. He
was very much closer to the pair than
1 was, and he appeared to be moving

Henry suddenly drew Miss Stapleton
to his side. His arm was round her,
but it seemed to me that she was
straining away from him with her face
averted. He stooped his head to hers,
and she raised one hand as If in pro-
test. Next moment I saw them spring
apart and turn hurriedly round. Staple-
ton was the cause of the interruption.
He was running wildly towards them,
his absurd net dangling behind him.
He gesticulated and almost danced
with excitement in front of the lovers.
What the scene meant I could not im-
agine, but it seemed to me that Staple-
ton was abusing Sir Henry, who offer-
ed explanations, which became more
angry as the other refused to accept
them. The lady stood by in haughty
silence. Finally Stapleton turned upon
his heel and beckoned in a peremptory
way to his sister, who, after an irrese-
lute glance at Sir Henry, walked off by
the side of her brother. The natural-

| ist’s angry gestures showed that the

lady was included in his displeasure.
The baronet stood for a minute look-
ing after them, and then he walked
slowly back the way that he had come,
his head hanging, the very picture of

dejection.
What all this meant I could not ima-

gine, but I was deeply aghamed fo
have witnessed so intimate a scena
without my friend's knowledge. I ran
down the hill therefore and met the
baronet at the bottom. His face was
flushed with anger and his brows were
wrinkled, like one who is at his wits'
enda what to do.

“Halloa, Watson! Where have ¥ou
dropped from?” sald he. "You don’t
mean to say that you came after me

[ explained svervthing to Bim: how
T had fonnd it impossible to remaln be
Rind. Row T Bad Fellowed i, and
how 1 had withessed all that had o
elEred.  FeF  an  inatant  Ris  eyes
Blazed At we, bt Wy frankness s
atined Ris anges, and he bioke al st
Hte a rather ruafil lawgh. |

"ol Would have (newghi the middla
of that praivie a fairly safe place TOF
a man o he private” sald he, “But, by
mum%hma whala PAURIFF-EIde seams
o have heeh aul 1H 580 WMe 4o WY Woe
ing—and A WMIghLy POOF WwoaiRg Al
that! Where had you engaged a gpat 2"

“} was on that RilL"

*"%ﬁil'ﬂ in the hack row, eh? But her
hrother was well up ta the front. Did
you see him come aul an wa ™ |

“Yas, I did.”

vDid he ever strike you as bheing
crazy—this brother of hars?"

%I cant say that he ever did.”

“] daresay not. I always thought
him sana enough until to-day, but you
can take it from me that either he or
I ought to be in a stralt-jacket. What's
the matter with me, anyhow? You've .
lived near me for some weeks, Watson. |

Tell me straight, now! Is there any-
prevent me from

that I loved?”

“] ghould say not.”

“He can't object to mYy worldly
position, so it must be myself that ke |
has this down on. What has he against
me? I never hurt man or woman In
my life that I know of. And yet he |
would not so much as let me touch the

tips of her fingers.”

“Did he say so?”

“That, and a deal more. I tell you, |
Watson, I've only known her these
tew weeks, but from the first I just
felt that she was made for me, and
ghe, too—she was happy when she
I'll swear. |
There's & llght In a woman’'s eyes that
gpeaks louder than words. But he har
never let us get together, and it was
only to-day for the first time that I raw
a chanee of having a few wordas with
her alone. She was glad to meet me,
but when she did, it was not love that
ahe would talk about, and she wouldn’t
nave let me talk about it elther if she
it. S8he kept com-
ing back to It that thia was a place
of danger, and that she would never
be happy until 1 had left it, I told her
that aince I had seen her 1 waa in no
hurry to leave it, and that if ahe real
ly wanted me to go the only way to
work it was for her to arrange to g0
with me, With that 1 offered in aa
many worda to marry her, but before |
ahe could answer down came thia bro- |
ther of hers, running at ua witha face

on him llke a madman. He was just |

" white with rage, and those light eyes

are the last man in the world who

tlon. I was at a loss what to say or

my mind he picked up his cane &nd |

Bot when I came to think the mat- ‘

of his were blazlng with fury, What
was 1 doing with the lady? now dared
1 offer her attentions which were dis-
tasteful to her? Did I think that be-
cause 1 was a baronet I could do what
1 liked? If he had not been her bro-
ther 1 should have known better how

to answer him. As it was I told him |
sister |
were such as I was not ashamed of,
and that I hoped that she might honor |
me by becoming my wife. That seem-
ed to make the matter no better, so

that my feelings towards his

: he
“Did he give any explanation of his ' -

conduct?”
“pig sister is everything in his life, '
{s patural enough, and

gether, and according to his account
he has been a very lonely man with|
only her as a companion, so that the
thought of losing her was really
terrible to him. He had not un-,
derstood, he said, that I was becom-
ing attached to her, but when he saw
with his own eyes that it was really
go, and that she might be taken away
from him, it gave him such a shock
that for a time he was not responsible

' for what he said or did. He was very

sorry for all that had passed, and he
ized how foolish and how sel-

recogn
fish it was that he should imagine that

' he could hold a beautiful woman like

his sister to himself for her whole life.
It she had to leave him he had rather
it was to a neighbor like myself than
to anyone else. But in any case it was
a blow to him, and it would take him
some time before he could prepare
himself to meet it. He would withdraw
all opposition upon his part if I would
promise for three months to let the
matter rest and to be content with cul- |
tivating the lady's friendship during
that time withount claiming her love.
This I promised, and so the matter
reﬂts-.-' i

So there is one of our small myster-
fes cleared up. It is something to have
touched bottom anywhere in his bog
in which we are floundering. We know
now why Stapleton looked with dis-
favor upon his sister’s suitor—even
when that suitor was so eligible a one
as Sir Henry. And now I pass on to
another thread which I have extricated
out of the tangled skein, the mystery
of the sobs In the night, of the tear-
stained face of Mrs. Barrymore, of the
secret journey of the butler to the
western lattice window. Congratulate
me, my dear Holmes, and tell me that
I have not disappointed you as an
agent—that you do not regret the con-
fidence which you showed in me when
you sent me down. All these things
have by one night's work been
thoroughly cleared.

I bave said “by one nlght's work,'
for on the first we drew entirely blank,
I sat up with Sir Henry in his room
until fearly three o'clock in the morn-
ing, but no sound of any sort did we
hear exeept the chiming clock upon
the stairs. It was a most “melancholy
vigil, and ended by each of us falling
asleep in our chairs. Fortunately we
were not disceuraged, and we deter
mined to try again. The next night
we lowered the lamp, and sat amoking
clgarettes, without making the least
govnd. 1t was ineredible hoWw alowly
the howrs eFaWwled by, and yet we were
helped throwgh it by the same soft of
m\!ht interest which the Rhunter must

aa he watehes the trap inte whieh
he hopes the game Way wahder Oae
striel, and twe, ahd we had alimest
for the secohd Hime given it up Ih des
léu‘ﬁ!h when 1R &k instant we Bath sal

St wpkEht In ewk ehalis, with all
GUF Weary spnses keenly on the aler
oRoe mere. We had heard the ereak of
& BlOp in the passase -

Very stealthily we Reard It pasa
along watil it died away In the dis
tanee. Then the haronet geatly apened
Bhis door and we sey aul In puranil, Ak

' ready our man had gone along watil we

lary, and the carridor was all in dark

| pess. Softly we stole along untll we

had come inta the other wWing. We
were just in time to catch a glimpse
of the tall, black-bearded figure, his

| shoulders rounded, as he tip-toed down |

the passage, Then he passed threugh
the same door as before, and the light
of the candle framed it in the dark-

. ness and shot one single yellow beam

across the gloom of the corridor. We

- shuffied cautiously towards it, trying |
| avery plank before we dared to put our

whole weight upon it. We had taken'

| the precaution of leaving our boots be-

hind us, but, even so, the old boards
snapped and creaked beneath our
tread. Sometimes it seemed impossible
that he should fail to hear our ap-
proach. However, the man is fortunate-
ly rather deaf, and he was entirely pre-
occupled in that which he was dolng.
When at last we reached the door and
peeped through we found him erouch-
ing at the window, candle in hand, his
white, Intent face pressed agalnst the

| pane, exactly as I had seen him two

nights before,

We had arranged no plan of mm-l
paign but the baronet s & man to
whom the most direct way iz always
the most natural. He walked Into the
room, and as he did so Barrymore
sprang up from the window with a'
gharp hiss of his breath, and stood,

ivid and trembling, before us. His'

dark eves, glaring out of the white
maek of hia face, wore full of horror
and astonishment as he gased from Bir
Henry to me,

“What are you doing here, Barry
more? *

“Nothing, air,” Hia agitation was so
gréat that he could hardly apeak, and
the ahadowa aprang up and down from'
the shaking of hia candle. "1t was the |
window, air, 1 go round at night to see
that they are fastened.™

“On the second foor?™

“Yea, sir, all the windows'

“Look here, Barrymore sald 8Sir.
Henry, sternly; “we have made up

| our minds to have the truth out of

you, so it will save you trouble to tell
it sponer rather than later. Come, now!
No Hes! What were-you doing at that
window?”

The fellow looked at us in a helpleas
way, and he wrung his hands together

like one who s In the last extremity
of doubt and misery.
“I was doing no harm, sir. I was hold

WM. WARREN,

P. 0. BOX 217.
Opposite SL. Andrew’s Church.
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roof, and here I find you deep in some

dark plot against me.” !
-“No, no, sir; no, not against you!™

It was a worhan's voice, and Mrs. Barry- |

her face.
“We have to go, Eliza. This is the |

end of it. You can pack our things,”
said the butler.

“Qh, John,John, have Ibrought you |
to this? It is my doing, Sir H |
mine. He has done nothing éxcept for |
my sake, and because I asked him.”

“Speak out, then! What does it
mean?"”

“My unhappy brother is starving on |
the moor. We cannot let him perish
at our very gates. The light is a sig- |
nal to him that food is ready for him, |
and his light out yonder is to lho'l'|

S e

— e ——

the: spot to which to bring it.”

“Then your brother is—"

“The escaped convict, sir—Seldea, |
the criminal.” ;

“That's the truth, sir,” sald Barry-
more. “I sald that it was not my se
cret and that I could not tell it to you
But now you have heard it, and jyou |
will see that if there was a plot it was
not against you.”

This, then, was the explanation of
the stealthy expeditions at night and
the light at the window, Sir Heary and
1 both stared at the woman in amaze-
ment. Was it possible that this stolidly
respectable person was of the same
blood as one of the most potorious |
criminals in the country?

“Yes, sir, my name was Sel®n, and |
he i{s my younger brother. We humor
ed him too much when he was a lad,
and gave him his own way in every-
thing until he came to think that the
world was made for his pleasure, and
that he could do what he liked In it
Then, as he grew older, he met wick- |
ed companions, and the devil entered
into him until he broke my mother's |
heart and dragged our name in the | Ee—————————————
dirt. From crime to crime he sank 2
lower and lower, until it is only the
mercy of God which has snatched him ¢+
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“My God, what's that. Waison 7"
from the scaffold; but to me, sir, he amgle, ouf neighbors the “Biapletons

was always the little
that I had nursed and played wi
an elder sister would. That was W
he broke prison, sir. He knew that
was here and that we could not re-
fuse to help him, When he dragged

[ venture,
“l will come,” said I.

heels, what could we do? We took him ligh "
in and fed him and cared for him. ught and be of.

in hiding | wind and the rustle of the
t we made leaves, The nigh
tng & the smell of ‘em
are wis and

and cry was over, so he
there. But every second

gure if he was still there by
light in the window, and If

bread and meat to him. Every day we the face of the sky, and just as

as he was there we could not desert
him. That is the whole truth, as I am
an honest Christlan woman, and you
will see that if there Is blame in the
matter it does not lle with my hus-

(Continued on page three)
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curly-headed boy | might be attacked by him, and it may
th, a8 have been the thought of this which
| made Sir Heary so keen upon the ad-

“Then get your revolver an
himself here one night, weary and' your boots. ;;Fha soOner we ftaﬂt I'.::
starving, with the warders hard at his better, as the fellow may put out his

In five minut outs
Then you returned, sir, and my bro- door, lurﬂu:“u?n::u:‘ :p-adlukt %:
ther thought he would be safer on the hurried through the dark shrubbery, |
moor than anywhers else until the hue | amid the dull moaning of the sutumn
falling
was heavy with
g and decay Now
an answer my husband took out some |nstant but tluumn Mrlmmt f'n:'l‘:
hoped that he was gone, but as lm,mmtuth-mwnmurun:

band. but with me, for whose sake he
has tinm all that he has”

The woman's words oame with an
Intense earneatness which ocarried con-

viotion with them.

“|s this true, Barrymore?™

“Yes, Sir Heary, Every word of iL*

“Waell, I cannot blame you for stand-
ing h:.*dnur own wife, Forget what 1
have . Go to your room, you two,
and we aball talk further about thls
matter in the morning."

When they were gone we looked out |
of the window again, Sir Henry had
flung it open, and the cold night wind
beat in upon our faces. Far away in
the black distance there still glowed

mis Contre
FREE

that one tiny point of yellow light.
‘1 wonder Ne dares,” sald Sir Henry.
“It may be so placed as to be oanly

ﬂtl?hktruu here.”

« very likely. How far do you think
“Out by the Cleft Tor, I think.”
Not more than a mile or two off.”
‘_mthlt." .

cannot be far if Barrymore
had to carry out the food to it. And | £8d
he is waiting, this villain, beside that

By thunder, Watson, I am go-
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