‘Don’t hurry me, Watson. Just listen. I am coming to that

‘Last Monday, 3 June, Charles McCarthy went to the tov.vn af
Ross with his servant. This was in the morning, Whie he was
there, he told his servant to hurry because he had ap important
meeting with someone at three o’clock that afternoon, The
drove back quickly to his house at Hatherley. Just before threz
o’clock, McCarthy left the farmhouse and walked down alone to
Boscombe Pool. He never came back.

It is a quarter of a mile from Hatherley Farm to Boscombe
Pool and two different people saw him as he walked that way.
One was an old woman but we do not know her name.
The other was a manservant of Mr Turner, called William
Crowder. Both people say that McCarthy was alone. The servant
also says that, a few minutes after he saw McCarthy go past,
he also saw his son, Mr James McCarthy, going the same way.
He had a gun under his arm. The son could see his father
and was following him. But Crowder, the servant, thought
nothing of this until he heard of McCarthy’s death later that
evening.

“You explain it all so clearly; I said.

‘I have told you to listen, dear doctor. When I have finished,

you can say what you like. I shall continue.

‘Another person saw the two McCarthys after William
Crowder. The land around Boscombe Pool is full of trees
with a little grass in the open parts beside the water. A girl of
fourteen, Patience Moran, was picking flowers among the trees
that afternoon. She saw Mr McCarthy and his son close to the
lake. They both seemed to be very angry. She heard Mr
McCarthy using strong language to his son. She saw the young
man lift up his arm. He seemed ready to hit his father. She El; S0
frightened that she ran away. When she got home, she told her

mother about the quarrel. “When I saw them, they seemed to be

going to have a fight,” she said. Just as she was speaking, young
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Patience Moran saw Mr McCarthy and his son close to the lake.
They both seemed to be very angry.
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Mr McCarthy came running up to their house. “I haye just
found my father by the pool,” he shouted. “He is dead. We
must get help”” He looked very excited, without either his hat
" hi; gun. His right hand was red with blood. Immediately,
Patience’s parents went with him to the pool, where they found
his father’s dead body lying on the grass. There were many
wounds in his head, made by something thick and heavy like
the wooden part of the young man’s gun. They found this gun
lying on the grass not far from the dead man. The police soon
came and immediately held the young man for questioning,
then locked him up. His case will come up in a few weeks’
time.

‘Everything points to the fact that the young man is guilty,
does it not?’ I said.

“The facts are not always what they seem,’ answered Holmes.
‘We think that they all point to the same thing but, if we look at
them in another way, they can tell quite a different story. It is
true that the case against the young man is very serious and
maybe he is in fact guilty. But there are several people who
believe that he is innocent. One of these is Miss Turner, the
daughter of McCarthy’s neighbour. She has asked Detective
Lestrade to take on the case and now Lestrade, since he cannot
really say no, has asked me to help him. That is why we are
hurrying along in a train instead of having a quiet breakfast at
home!

‘I am afraid that the case is so clear that no one will thank you
for showing what happened, I said.

‘We shall see; my friend answered. “We both know that
Lestrade is not as clever as he thinks and I am sure that I shall
notice some things which he has missed. But there is something
more to tell you. When the police came to Hatherley Farm and
took young McCarthy prisoner, he said, I am deeply sorry but I
am not surprised. I was expecting this.”’ |
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James McCarthy came running up to the Moran family’s house and
said, ‘T have just found my father by the pool. He is dead.
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‘Of course, that shows that he is guilty, I said.

‘In no way. In fact, he has repeated many times that he is
innocent.

‘But that is hard to believe, don’t you think?’

‘Of course not. He cannot be so stupid that he does not
realize the danger which he is in. So he cannot be surprised
that he is a prisoner. Clearly he is sorry that his father is dead
and that they had a quarrel. His feelings are quite natural, I
think.

‘So what story does this young man have to tell?’

“You can read it here in this newspaper, said Holmes. He
gave it to me and pointed to the right page. This is what I
read:

Mr James McCarthy, the son of the dead man, gave the following
story: ‘I was away from home for three days because I had busi-
ness in Bristol. I came back only last Monday in the morning.
My father was not at home when I arrived. A servant told me
that he was in Ross on business. After some time, | heard the
wheels of his carriage coming back. I looked out of the window
and saw him walking quickly away from the house. I did not
know where he was going. [ then took my gun and went for a
walk. I wanted to shoot some birds in the trees on the other side
of Boscombe Pool. On my way, I passed William Crowder, as
he has told you. But he is wrong when he says that I was
following my father. I had no idea that he was in front of me.
When I was about a hundred yards from the pool, I heard
someone call “Cooee!” My father and I often used this call. |
hurried towards the pool and found him standing there. He
seemed very surprised to see me and also quite angry. He asked,
“What are you doing here?” I explained, we began to talk and
more angry words followed. I became angry too. I felt ready to
hit him but instead I decided to leave. I know that my father
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gets angry very quickly, sometimes about things that are not
jmportant.

[ then went back towards Hatherley Farm. After only one
pundred and fifty yards, I heard a terrible scream, so I ran
pack to the pool again. I found my father on the ground. He
was dying. There were terrible wounds on his head. I dropped
my gun and held him in my arms but he died almost
immediately. I stayed beside him for some minutes and then I
made my way to the nearest house to ask for help. I saw no
one near my father when [ returned with Mr and Mrs
Moran. I have no idea how he got those wounds. He was a
cold man and not much liked in the neighbourhood; but I
do not think that he had any enemies. That is all I know about
this business.’

Questioner: Did your father say anything to you before he
died?

McCarthy: His voice was very weak. He spoke a few words
but I only understood something about a rat.

Questioner: What did that mean to you?

McCarthy: It meant nothing. I do not think he knew what he

was saying.

Questioner: What were you talking about with your father
that made him so angry?

McCarthy: I prefer not to answer.

Questioner: I must ask you to tell us.

McCarthy: It is not possible for me to tell you. Please under-
stand that it has nothing to do with his murder.

Questioner: That is for us to decide. If you do not answer, you
must realize that the case against you will be worse.

McCarthy: I do not want to speak about it.

Questioner: Is it true that the call of ‘Cooee’ was a call which
You and your father used between you?

McCarthy: Yes, it is.
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