it! You have brought shame on me for ever! Where are the jewels
you have stolen?”

*“Stolen! ™ he cried.

““Yes, you thief! " | shouted, shaking him by the shoulder.

““They are all there. They must all be there,” he said.

*“Three have gone. And you know where they are. | saw you
trying to pull off another picce™

““You have insulted me enough,” he said. ™ I will not listen, |
will leave your house in the morning, and make my own way in
the world"”

*“You will leave in the hands of the police!™ 1 cried, half mad
with sadness and anger.

““They will learn nothing from me,” he said, and [ have never
seen him so angry. " If you decide to call the police, let them find
what they can.”

*By this time the whole house was awake, and Mary rushed
into the room. At the sight of the crown and Arthur’s face, she
understood the whole story and fell to the floor. I sent for the
police, and they arrived quickly. Arthur asked if | intended to let
them take him away. | answered that it had become a public
matter, since the crown belonged to the country.

““Jr would," he said, “be to your advantage and mine if I
could leave the house for five minutes first.”

““Then you could run away or perhaps hide what you have
stolen.” 1 said. ** You have to face facts. You have been caught in
the act, and nothing could make things worse for you. But tell
me where the diamonds are. Then 1 shall forgive and forget
everything”

41 have not asked for your forgiveness,” he answered, turning
away from me. [ called the police into the room and let them
take him. A search was made, of Arthur, his room, and the house,
but the stones were not found.

“This morning Arthur was taken to the police staton, and |
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have hurried here to ask for your help. You can ask for as much
money as you like. I have already offered a reward of a thousand
pounds. My God, what shall 1 do? 1 have lost my good name, my
diamonds and my son in one night. Oh, what shall [ do!’

Sherlock Holmes sat silently for some minutes, staring into the
fire,

‘Do you have many guests in your house ?” he asked.

‘None, except for my business partner and his family, and
sometimes Arthur’s friends. Sir George Burnwell has been several
tumes recently. No one else, | think.

‘Do you go out much?’

* Arthur does. Mary and 1 stay at home.

*That is unusual for a young girl

*She 15 quict. And she is not very young. She is twenty-four.”

*This business was a shock to her woo!

‘A terrible shock!”

*And you both believe that your son is guiley ?’

*1 saw him with my own eyes with the crown in his hands’

‘“That does not really prove anything. Was the rest of the
crown damaged ?’

*Yes, it was bent out of shape

‘Do you not think that perhaps he was trying to straighten it
again?’

‘Mr Holmes, thank you!You are doing what you can for him
and for me. But what was he doing there? If he had a good
reason, why did he not say so?’

*Exactly. And if he was guilty, why didn't he invent a lie? Why
did he keep silent? There are several puzzling points about this
case. What did the police think about the noise that woke you
from your sleep ?’

*They thought it might be the sound of Arthurs bedroom
door.’

*That is not likely. He would not make a noise if he was a
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thief. What did they say about the disappearance ol the
diamonds?’

“They are still checking under the floors and in the furniture!

*Have l.hL‘\,-' looked outside ? L

‘Yes. they have examined the whole garden

“This matter, my dear sir] said Holmes, 15 muc h more
complicated than you or the police believe.

“You think that your sor came from his bedroom to yous
dressing-room, opened your cuphoard, took out your crown,
broke off a small piece of it, went off to another place, hid three
of the thirty-nine diamonds, and then returned o the dressing-
room with the other thirty-six.

“‘But what else is possible 7" said the banker.” If he is innocent,
why doesn't he explain?’

‘It is our job to solve that, replied Holmes. * 5o now, M
Holder, we will go to Streatham together and spend an hour
looking a little more closely at the details!

My friend asked me to join them on the journey, which [ very
much wanted to do. It seemed to me that the son, Arthur, must
be guilty, bur Sherlock Holmes’s judgement is almost always
excellent.

Holmes spoke very litde on the way to Streatham, He sar with
his chin on his chest and his hat over his cyes, in deep thought.
Mr Holder appeared happy with the fresh hope that Holmes had
given him. He even talked to me about his business.

My friend only changed when we came in sight of Fairbank,
the home of the great banker. He sat up and studied the house
with great interest

Fairbank was quite a lage square house of white stone. A wide
carriageway led down through the snow-covered garden to a
large iron gate. On the right-hand side of this, there was a narrow
path which led to the kitchen door. On the left a little road went

o the back of the house, where the horses were kept. This was a
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He sat iip and stiudied the house with great interest
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public road, although it was not used much.

Holmes walked slowly all round the house, across Fhe front,
down the narrow path, across the garden and into the little road.
Mr Holder and 1 went into the dining-room, and waited by the
fire untl he retarned.

We were sitting there in silence when the door opened amli a
young lady came in. She was a fittle above middle-height, with
light hair and blue eyes, though these were red with crying. Her
face was very pale; even her lips were bloodless.

As she came into the room, she seemed even more unhappy
than the banker had been that morning, She went straight to her
uncle. ’

*You have given orders that Arthur should go free, haven’t
you 7' she asked. .

“No, no, my girl. The police must be satisfied that he is not
guilry” .

*Bye [ am sure he has done nothing.

“Why is he silent, if he is innocent?’ .

“Who knows? Perhaps he was angry that you thought he did
it -

‘How could 1 not think that, when he had the erown in his
hand?’ ' -

“ Oh, but he had only picked it up to look at it. Oh, believe me
when | say that he is innocent. It is so terrible to think of our
dear Arthur in prison!’

‘] cannot free him until the diamonds are found, Mary! 1 have
brought a gentleman from London to help me’

“This gentleman ? ' she asked, looking at me. _

“No. His friend. He wishes us o leaye him aslone. He is in the
road at the side of the house now! _

‘In the road? What can he hope to find there? Ah, this, |

is i i # .1 hope,
suppose, is him, she <aid, as Holmes came into the room [ hope

sir, that you will prove my cousin Arthur’s innocence!
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‘I share your opinion, and agree that we must prove it,
Holimes said.* [ believe you are Miss Mary Holder. Can [ ask you
4 question or two?’

*Please do, sir, if it will help to solve the puzale!

*You heard nothing yourself last night?”

*Nothing, until my uncle began to speak loudly!

“You shut all the windows and doors the night before. Did
you lock all the windows?’

“Yes

“Were they all locked this morning?"

*Yes”

“You have a servant who has a male friend? I chink you said to
your uncle that she had been out to see him?*

“Yes, Luecy Parr. [t is possible that she heard my uncle speak
about the crown.”

*You are suggesting that she went out to tell her friend, and
that the two of them planned ro steal it/

*But, cried the banker," [ have told you that I saw Arthur with
the crown in his hands!®

“Wait, Mr Holder, We must come back to that. Miss Holder,
did you see this girl return by the kitchen door?’

*Yes, | went to check the door, and [ met her coming in. I saw
the man, too, in the darkness.

'Do you know him?’

*Oh yes, he 15 the man who brings our vegetables. His name is
Francis Prosper.

*He stood, said Holmes, " to the left of the door?’

*Yes, he did.’

*And he 1s 2 man with a wooden leg?’

Something like fear camie into the young lady’s eyes.' How do
you know that?” she asked. She smiled, but there was no
answering smile in Holmes's thin face.

‘1 think 1 would like to go upstairs now! he said. ‘[ shall
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probably want to look at the outside of the house again. Perhaps 1
shall look at the lower windows before I go up!

He walked quickly round from one to the other, pausing only
at the large one which looked from the hall to the little road at
the side of the house. He opened this and cxamined it very
carefully.* Now we shall go upstairs, he said at last.

The banker’s dressing-room was quite small and contained
only a dressing-table, a long mirror and a grey carpet. There was
also a cupboard in the wall. Holmes went to this first and looked
hard at the lock.

*Which key was used 1o open it?” he asked.

“The one which my son spoke about — from the cupboard in
the sitting-room.’

‘Do you have it here?’

*That is it on the dressing=table.

Sherlock Holmes picked it up and opened the cupboard.

“It is a quiet lock, he said.‘1 am not surprised that it did not
wake you. This case, | suppose, contains the crown. We mast have
a look at it/

He opened the case and took out the piece of jewellery. It was
a beautiful piece of work and the thirty-six stones were the finest
[ have ever seen. At one side of the crown there was a bent and
broken edge. A point, with three diamonds, had been pulled oft.

*Now, Mr Holder, said Holmes, * here is the opposite point to
the one which has been lost. Can | ask you to break it off?*

The banker took a step back.* | would not dream of trying, he
said.

“Then 1 will’ Holmes suddenly tried with all his strength to
break the point off, but with no resule.*T ran feel it move a lictle,
he said, ‘and 1 have very strong fingers. An ordinary man could
not do it.

‘Now, what do you think would happen if I did break it, Mr
Holder? There would be a noise like a gunshot. Are you telling
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me this happened a few feet from your bed, and that you heard
nothing?'

‘1 don't know what to think!

‘ Did your son have shoes on when you saw him?”

‘He had nothing on except his rousers and shirt”

*Thank you. Well, I think we have had a lot of luck. It will be
our fault if we do not succeed in solving this case. With your
permission, Mr Holder, 1 shall go outside again.’

He went alone, explaining that extra footprints might make
his work more difficult. For an hour or more he was at work.

‘I think I have now seen everything, Mr Holder; he said,
when he came back. ' [ shall now return to my rooms”’

‘But the diamonds, Mr Holmes. Where are they?”

‘| do not know.

‘1 shall never see them again,’ the banker cried.* And my son?
Can you give me any hope?”

My opinion has not changed.”

*Then what happened in this house last night?’

‘If you can visit my Baker Street rooms tomorrow morning
between nine and wn, | shall try o make it clearer. Can 1 do
anything that is necessary to get the diamonds back ? There must
be no limit to the money 1 can spend.

‘1 would give all my money to have them back,' the banker
replied.

*Very good. Goodbye — though it is possible that I may come
here again before evening,

Pare 2 The Derective’s Solution
Several times during our journey home, I tried to make my
friend tell me his thoughts about the case. But he always changed

the subject, and at last I stopped asking.
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It was before three when we found ourselves in our rooms
again. Holmes hurried to his bedroom, but soon returned. He
was dressed like a man who mighe be looking for work, in an old
coat and older boots.

“I think thac this will be all right, he said, looking in the
mirror above the fireplace. *1 am sorry that you cannot come
with me, but I do not think it would be wise. I hope to be back
in a few hours! He cut some meat from the piece on the table,
made himself a sandwich, put this inte his pocket and left the
oo,

1 had just finished my tea when he returned, He was looking
very satisfied and holding an old boot in his hand. He threw this
down into a corner and took a cup of tea.

‘1 am going out again,' he said.

*Where to?’

* Oh, the other side of London. Don't wait up for me’

*How are you doing?’

*Quite well. 1 have been out to Streatham, but 1 did not visit
the house. It is an interesting little problem and 1 am very glad
that it came to me. However, I must not sit here ralking, T must
change my clothes and return to my normal appearance”

His eyes were shining, and there was cven a little colour in his
normally pale face. He hurried upstairs, and a few minutes later 1
heard the hall door close,

I waited until midnight, bue then I went to bed. [ do not know
when he came in, but he was there at breakfast with a cup of
coffee in one hand and the newspaper mn the other.

‘Please excuse me, Watson, he said, ‘1 started without you,
because Mr Holder is coming quire early this morning”

“Yes. It is after nine now; | answered,' and there is the sound of
the bell!

When the banker came in, | was shocked by the change in
him. His face looked quite thin and his hair seemed to be whiter
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than before. He walked in a slow, tired way that was even more
painful than the violence of his entry the morning before, He fell
heavily into the chair which | pushed forward for him.

‘Only two days ago T was a very happy man,' he said. ‘ Now
the last years of my life will be lonely and unhappy. One bad
thing follows another — my niece Mary has left me!

‘Left you?’

‘Yes. Her bed this morning had not been slept in. Her room
was empty, and there was a note for me on the hall wable. I said
last night that 1 was sorry she didn't marry my boy. Perhaps | was
wrong to say that. This is her note:

My dear uncle,

I feel that my actions are the cause of your trouble. | cannot
ever be happy again under your roof, so I must leave you. Do not
worry about my Ffuture, because that s arranged, and do not
search for me. In life or in death, [ am your loving

Mary

‘What does she mean by that note, Mr Holmes ? Do you think
she might kill herself?'

‘No, no, nothing like that. It is perhaps the best possible
solution.You are, Mr Holder, coming to the end of your troubles’

‘Ha! You have heard something, Mr Holmes! You have
learned something ! Where are the diamonds?’

‘A thousand pounds each would not be too much to pay for
them?*

‘1 would pay ten.

*That would be vnnecessary. Three thousand will be enough.
And there is a linle reward, I think. Have you your cheque-
book? Here is a pen’

With a surprised look on his face, the banker wrote a cheque
for four thousand pounds. Holmes walked to his desk, took out a
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little picce of gold with three diamonds in it. and threw it down
on the wble

With a cry of happiness, the banker picked up the broken
piece from the crown of diamonds

‘You have it?" he whispered.* I am saved! | am saved !’

*There 15 one other I|5i||:_': that you owe, Mr Holder, saic
Sherlock Holimes

*Owe?" The banker picked up the pen.”Name the amount,
and I will pay it.

‘Mo, it is not moeney that you owe. Your son is a very fine boy.
You should be proud of him, and you must now apologize t©
him

‘So Arthur did not mke them?’

‘I told you yesterday, and I repeat today, that he did not”

“You are sure of it! Then let us hurry to him. We shall el him

that the truth has been found.

“He knows it already. | had an interview with him. He did not

¢ that

want to tell me the story, so 1 told it to him. He had to ag
I was right. He added the few derails that were not clear to me,
Your news of this morning, however, may open his lips.

“Then please tell me what this mystery is about!”

‘1 will tell you, bur first T must tell you something clse, Sir
George Burnwell and your niece, Mary, have run away together!

‘My Mary? Impossible !’

‘It 15, unfortunately, certain. You and your son did not know
the true character of this man. He is one of the most dangerous

men in E

nd. He has lost large amounts of money on cards
and horses. He is a man without a heart

‘When he rold your niece that he loved her. she believed him
She did not know that he had said the same thing to a hundred
women before her, She saw him nearly every evening,

‘1 cannot and | will not believe it! ' cried the banker, with a

white face

"When he told your miece that lie loved her, she believed him.”
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