
The Sign of Four. 
CHAPTER XII —Continued. 

“1 told him the whole story, with small 

changes, so that he could not identify the 

places. When 1 bad finished he stood | 

stock still and full of thought, 1 could | 

see by the twitch of his lip that there was | | 

a struggle going on within him, 

“ “This is a very import 

Small,” he said at last. ‘You must not | 

say word to anyone about it, and I shall | 

ant matter, | 

sce vou { again ¢ soon.’ 

“Two nights later he and his friend, 

Captain Morstan, came to my hut in the 

deftd of the night with a lantern. 

“ «I want vou just to let Captain Mors- | 

tau hear that story from your own lips, 

Small,” said he. 

“T repeated it as I had told it before. 

* ¢It rings true, eh? said he, “It’s 

good enough to act upon 

“ Captain Morstan nodded, 

“ ¢ Look here, Small,’ said the Major. 

‘We have been talking it over, wy 

friend here and I, and we have come to 

the conclusion that this secret of yours is 

hardly a Government matter, after all, but 

is a private concern of your own, which of 

course you have the power of disposing of 

Now the question is, 

What price would you ask for it? We 

might be inclined to take it up, and at 

least look into it, if we could agree as to 

* He tried to speak in a cool, care- 

as you think best. 

terms, 

less way, but his eyes were shining with 

excitement and greed. 

“ Why, as to that, gentlemen,” I answer- 

ed, trying also to be but feeling as 

‘there is only one bar- 

cool, 

excited as he did, 
gain which a man in my position can make. 

I shall want you to help me to my free- 

dom, and to help my three companions to 

theirs. We shall then take you into 
partnership, and give you a fifth share to 

divide between you.’ 

“¢ Hum!” said he. ‘A fifth share! 

That is not very tempting.’ 
“¢It wonld come to fifty thousand 

apiece,” said I. 
“ ‘But how can we gain your freedom ? 

You know very well that you ask an im- 

possibility.’ 

“ ¢ Nothing of the sort,” I answered. 

“J have thought it all out to the last de- 

tail. The only bar to our escape is that 
we can get no boat fit for the voyage, and 

no provisions to last us for so long a time, 

There are plenty of little yachts and 
vawls at Calcutta or Madras which would 
serve our turn well. Do you bring one 

over. We shall engage to get aboard her 
by night, and if you will drop us on any 

part of the Indian coast you will have done 

your part of the bargain.’ 
“ “If there were only one,” he said. 
“ “None or all,” I answered. ‘We have 

sworn it. The four of us must always act 

together.’ 

“ ¢You see, Morstan,’ said he, ‘ Small is 

a man of his word. He does not flinch 

from his friends. I think we may very 
well trust him.’ 

“*It’s a dirty business,” the other 

answered. ‘Yet, as you say, the money 

will save your commission handsomely.’ 

“Well, Small,’ said the Major, ‘we 

must, [ suppose, try and meet you. We 
must first, of course, test the truth of your 

story. Tell me where the box is hid, and 

I shall get leave of absence and go back to 
India in the monthly relief-boat to in- 

quire into the affair.’ 
“ ¢ Not so fast,” said I, growing colder as 

he got hot. “I must have the consent of 
my three comrades, I tell you that it is 
sd or none with us.’ 

‘ Nonsense !” he broke in. ‘What 

have three black fellows to do with our 

agreement 7’ 

“Black or blue,’ said I, ‘they are in 

with me, and we all go together.’ 
“ Well, the matter ended by a second 

meeting, at which Mahomet Singh, Ab- 
dullah Khan, and Dost Akbar were all 

present. We talked the matter over 

again, aud at last we came to an arrange- 

ment, We were to provide both the of- 
ficers with charts of the part of the Agra 
fort; and mark the place in the wall where 
the treasure was bid, Major Sholto was 

to go to-India to test our story. If he 
found the box he was to leave it there, to 

send out a small yacht provisioned for a 
voyage, which was to lie off Rutland Is- 
land, and to which we were to make our 

way, and finally to return to his duties. 
Captain Morstan was then to apply for 
leave of absence, to meet us at Agra, and 
there we were to have a final division of 
the treasure, he taking the Major’s share 
as well as his own. All this we sealed by 
the most solemn oaths that the mind could 
think or the lips utter. I sat up all night 
with paper and ink, and by the morning 

I had the two charts all ready, signed with 
the sign of four—that is, of Abdullah, 

Akbar, Mahomet, and myself. 

“Well, gentlemen, I weary you with 

my long story, and I know that my friend 
Mr, Jones is impatient to get me safely 
stowed in chokey. 1711 make 1t as short 
as 1 can. The villain Sholto went off to 
India, but he never came back again. 

Captain Morstan showed me his name 
among a list of passengers in one of the 
wail boats very shortly afterwards. 
His uncle had died, leaving him a fortune 
and he had left the army ; yet he could 
stoop to treat five men as he had treated 

us. Morstan went over to Agra shortly 

afterwards, and found, as we expected 
th at the treasure was gone. The scoundrel | 
had stolen it all, without carrying out one 
of the conditions on which we 

| Sholto. 

| him the secret, 

| only for vengeance. 

day and I nursed it by night. 

an overpowering, absorbing passion within | all the news from Pondicherry Lodge, and | 

| Tonga. 

sold such places as the black cannibal. 

! 

It became | 

me. I cared nothing for the law—nothing | 

for the gallows, 

Sholto, to have my hand upon his throat | treasure. 

Even the | had waited for =o long. —that was my one thought. 

Agra treasure had come to be a smaller | been found. 

| | thing in my mind than the slaying of | | 
| chemical laboratory. 

“Well, I have set my mind on many | 

and never one which I 

did not carry out. But it was weary | 

years before my time came. I have told | 

you that I had picked up something of | 

medicine. One day when Dr. Somerton 

was down with a fever a little Andaman 

[slander was picked up by a convict gang | 

in the woods, He was sick to death, and | 

bad gone to a lonely place to die. I took | 

things in this life, 

| him in hand, though he was as venomous | 

as a young snake, and after a couple of 

months I got him all right and able to 

walk. He took a kind of fancy to me 

then, and would hardly go back to his 

woods, but was always havging about my 

hut. I learned a little of his lingo from 

him, and this made him all the fonder of 

me. 
“ Tonga—~for that was his name—was a 

fine boatman, and owned a big, roomy | 

canoe of his own. When I found tha’ he 

was devoted to me and would do anything 

to serve me, I saw my chance of escape. 

I talked it over with him. He was to | 

bring his boat round on a certain night to | 

an old wharf which was never guarded, | 

and there he was to pick me up. 1 gave | | 
' him directions to have several gourds of | 

water and a lot of yams, cocoanuts, and 

sweet potatoes, 

“He was stanch and true, was little 
No man ever had a more faithful 

mate. At the night named he had his 

boat at the wharf. As it chanced, how- 
ever, there was one of the ~convict-guard 
down there—a vile Pathan who had never 
missed a chance of insulting and injuring 
me. I had always vowed vengeance, and 

now I had my chance. It was as if fate 

had placed him in my way that I might 

pay my debt before I left the island. He 
stood on the bank with his back to me, 

and his carbine on his shoulder. Tlooked 

about for a stone to beat out his 9rains 

with, but none could I see. 

“Then a queer thought came into my 

head, and showed me where 1 could lay 
my hand on a weapon. I.eat down inthe 

darkness and unstrapped my wooden leg. 

With three long hops I was on him. He 
put his carbine: to his shoulder, but I 
struck him fvll, and knocked the whole 

front of his skull in. You can see the 
split in the wood mow where I hit him. 
We both went down together, for I could 

not keep my balance ; but when I got up 
I found him still lying quiet enough. I 
made for the boat, and in an hour we were 

well out at sea. Tonga had brought all 
his earthly possessions with him, his arms 
and his gods. Among other things, he 

had a long bamboo spear, and some 
Andaman cocoanut matting, with which 1 

made a sort of a sail. For ten days we 
were beating about, trusting to luck, and 

on the eleventh we were picked up by a 
trader which was going from Sinapore to 
Jiddah with a cargo of Malay pilgrims. 
They were a ram crowd, and Tonga and I 
soon managed to settle down among them. 
They had one very good ¢uality : they 
let you alone and asked no questions, 
“Well, if I were to te'l you all the ad- 

ventures that my little chum and I went 

through, you would not thank me, for I 

would have you here until the sun was 
shining. Here and there we drifted about 

the world, something always turning up 
to keep us from London. All the time, 
however, I never lost sight of my purpose. 

[ would dream of Sholto at night. A 
hundred times I have killed him in my 
sleep. At last, however, some three or 

four years age, we found ourselves in 
England. I had no great difficalty in 

finding where Sholto lived, and I set to 
work to discover whether he bad realized 
the treasure, or if he still had it: T made 

friends with someone who could help me 
—I name no names, for I don’t want to 
get anyone €lse in a hole—and I seon 
found that he still had the jewels. Then 
I tried to get at him in many ways; but 
he was pretty. sly, and had always two 

prize-fighters, besides his sons and his | 
khitmutgar, on guard over him. 

“ One day, however, I got word that he 

was dying. I hurried at once to the gar- 

den, mad that he should “slip out of my 
clutches likethat, ‘and, looking through 
the window, I saw him lying in. his bed,’ 
with his sons on each side of him. I'd 
have come through and taken my chance 
with the three of them, only even as I 
looked at him his jaw dropped, and I knew 

that he was gone. 1 got into his room 
that same night, though, and I searched 
his papers to see if there was any record 
of where he had hidden our jewels, © There | 
was not a line, however, so I eame away, | 
bitter and savage as a mancould-be. Be- | | 

fore I left I bethought me that if I ever 
met my Sikh friends again it would be a | 
satisfaction to know that I had left some | 
mark of our hatred ; so I scrawled down 

the sign of the four of us, as it had been | 
on the chart, and I pinned it on his bosom. | 
It was too much that he should be taken | 
to the grave without some token from the 
men whom he had robbed and befooled. 
“We earned a living at this time by my 

exhibiting poor Tonga at fairs and other 
He | 

| could’ be none other than Lal Rao, the 

| great haul.” 

pond he stretched his long white beng up 
or it, 

From that day I lived | would eat raw meat and dance his war- 

I thought of it by | dance ; so we always had a hatful of | 
pennies after a day’s work. I still heard | 

for some years there was no news to hear, 

To escape, to track down | except that they were hunting for the 
At last, however, came what we 

The treasure had | 

It was up at the top of the | 
Bartholomew Sholto’s 

I came at once and 
had a look at the place, but [ could mot 
see how, with my wooden leg, I was to 
make my way ap to it. I learned, how- 
ever, about a trap-door in the roof, and | 

also about Mr. Sholto’s supper-hour. It | 

| seemed to me that I could manage the | 
thing easily through Tonga. I brought 
him out with me with a long rope wound | 
round his waist. He could climb like a 
cat, and he soon made his way through 

the roof ; but, as ill-luck would have it, 
Bartholomew Sholto was still in the room, 
to his cost. Tonga thought he had done | 
something very clever in killing him, for 
when I came up by the rope [ found him 
strutting about as proud as a peacock. 
Very much surprised was he when I made 
at him with the rope’s end and cursed him 
for a little blood-thirsty imp. I took the 
treasure box and let it down, and then 
slid down myself, having first left the sign 
of the four upon the table, to show that 

the jewels had come back at last to those | 
who had most right to them. Tonga then 
pulled up the rope, closed the window, 

and made off the way that he had come. 

“I don’t know that I have anything | 
| else to tell you. I had heard a waterman 

speak of the speed of Smith’s launch, the 
Aurora, so I thought she would be a handy 
craft for our escape. I engaged with old 
Smith, and was to give him a big sum if 
he got us safe to our ship. He knew, no 
doubt, that there was some screw loose, 
but he was not in our secrets. All this is 
the truth, and if I tell it to you, gentle- 
men, it is not to amuse you—for you have 
not done me a very good turn—but it is 

because I believe the best defense I can 
make is just to hold back nothing, but let 

all the world know how badly I have my- 

| house, in Mr. 

self been served by Major Sholto, and how | 
innocent I am of the death of his son.” 

“A very remarkable account,” said 
Sherlock Holmes. “A fitting wind-up to 
an extremely interesting case, There is 
nothing at all new to me in the latter 
part of your narrative, except that you 
brought your own rope. This I did not 
know. By the way, I had hoped that 
Tonga had lost all his darts ; yet he man- 
aged to shoot one at usin the boat,” 

“ He had lost them all, sir, except the 
one which was in his blo w-pipe at “the 
time,” 

“ Ah, of course,” said Holmes. * I had 
not thought of that.” 
“Is there any other point which you 

would like to ask about 2’ asked the con- 
viet, affably. 
“I think not, thank you,” my com- 

panion answered. 
“ Well, Holmes,” said Athelney Jones, 

“you are a man to be humored, and we 
all know that you a connoisseur of crime; 
but duty is duty, and I have gone. rather 
far in doing what you and your friend 
asked me. I shall feel more at ease when 
we have our story-teller here safe under 
lock and key. The cab still waits, and 
there ure two inspectors downstairs. I 
am much obliged to youn beth for your 
assistance. Of course you will be wanted 
at the trial. Goed-night to you.” 

“ Good-night, gentlemen, both,” said 
Jonathan Small. 
“You first, Small,” remarked the wary 

Jones as they left the room. “I'll take 
particular care that you don’t club me 
with your wooden leg, whatever you may 
have done to the gentleman at the Anda- 
man Isles.” 
“Well, and there is the end of our little 

drama,” I remarked, after we had sat 
some time smoking in silence. “I fear 
that it may be the last investigation in 
which I x sary have the chance of studying 
your metheds. Miss Morstan has done 
we the honor to accept me as a husband 
in prospective,” 

e gave a most dismal groan. 
“1 feared as much,” said he. 

cannot congratulate you.” 
1 was a little hart, 
“ Have you any reason to bedissatisfied 

with my choice 7’ I asked. 
“Not at all. I think she is one ofthe 

most charming young ladies I ever met, 
and might have been most useful in such 
work as we have been doing. She had a 
decided genius that way ; witness the way 
in which she preserved that Agra plan 
from all the other papers of her father. 
But love is an emotional thing, and what- 
ever is emotional is opposed to thi true 
bo reason which I place abovealls hings. 
I should never marry myself, lest I bias 
my judgment.” 
“1 trust,” said I, laughing, “that my 

judgment may survive the ordeal.” “But 
vou look weary.” 
“Yes the reaction is already upon ime, 

I shall be as limp as a rag for a week.” 
“ Strange,” said 1, “ how ter f what 

in- another man I should call laziness 
alternate withey our fits of a energy 
and vigor.® ¥ { § 

“ Yes, he dmstvered, there Bre i in me 
the makings of a very fine loafer, and also 
of a pretty spry sort of a fellow. I often 
think of those lines of old Gdethe™ | 

# Schade dass die Natur nar einen Menéch 
aus dir schuf, 

Denn zum wiirdigen Mann war und 
zum Schelmen der Stoff,” 

By the way, apropos of this Norwood 
business; you see that they had, as I sur- 

' mised, a confederate in the house who 

“1 really 

butler : so Jones actually had the undivid- 
ed honor of having caught one fish in his 

“The division seems rather unfair,” 1 
remarked. “ You have done all the work 
in this business. I get a wife out of it, 

' Jones gets the credit, pray what remains 
for you 7” ; 

‘For me,” said Sherlock Holmes; 
“there still remains the cocaine-bottle.”’ 

[THE END.) 

Mr. Milo Gilson, 

A stalwart teamster in the employ of the 

Glens Falls, N. Y., Lumber Company, says 

that both he and his wife highly recommend 

Hood's Sarsaparilla. She 
failed to gain strength after 

i ha a severe illness, felt mis 

erable, could ot sleep, and had no appe- 

tite. When she took ¥loed’s Sarsaparilla 

she began to pick up and was soon allright. 

His own experience was that in the spring 

he was all run down, had weakness and dis- 

tress in the stomach. Hood's SBarsaparilla 

brought him n round all 

Tired right, and he isnow better 

and heavier than for 

years past. Thousands, yes almost Millions 

of People, testify to the wonderful vilue of 
Hood's Sarsaparilla for that tired feeling 

or weakness of mind, nerves or body, Itis 

the helping hand which restores full health 

and strength. Mr. John J. Scully, resident 

of the Seamen's a 

Union, 266 Cather- | 

ine Street, Detroit, ce ing 

Michigan, voluntarily writes as follows: 

“(. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.: 

“Gentlemen: I feel in duty bound to tell 
of the benefit I de- 

Makes rived from Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla. I have 

been troubled with nervous dyspepsia, was 

tired and languid, with no ambition to 

work ; my sleep was irregular. So I began 

taking Hood's Sarsapa- 

We ak rilla. From the very first 
it seemed to be just the 

thing for me. The mervous dyspepsia has 

now entirely gone, my appetite is excellent, 

1 can eat heartily without distress after- 
Stro ng wards ; X sleep well, 

and can now go about 

my work without that 

tired feeling so frequent before I took 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
1 have taken six bottles and recommend it as 

the King of Medicines.” J. J. SCULLY. 

Hoop’'s PiLL8 cure liver ills, constipation, 

siliousness, jaundice, sick headache, indig
estion, 
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W. C. PITFIELD, 8. HAYWARD, 
General Partner. Special Partner. 

W. C. PITFIELD & CO. 
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 

BRITISH, FOREIGN and 
DOMESTIC 

Dry Goods, 
TEAS, &c., 

CANTERBURY STREET, ST.JOHN,N. B 

FIRST-CLASS 
Livery Stable ! 

I am prepared to furnish 

FIRST-CLASS TEAMS 
to accommodate the travelling public, at 

short notice to any part of the 
country, 

BE 

ISAAC TRENHOLM, 
Buctouche, June 16 1892, (6) 

HAZARD’S TRAP POWDER. 
HAZARDS DUCK POWDER. 

Hazards 
dpe bh BL 

IS USED BY ALL THE LEADING SPORTSMEN. 
THE BRANDS ARE :— 

HAZARD’S INDIAN RIFLE POWDER. 
HAZARD’S SEA SHOOTING POWDER. 

J ae 

HAZARD’S ELECTRIC POWDER. 

if you cannot get it from your local dealer send to 

W. H. THORNE & CO. 
ST. JOHN, N. B. 

wot Connolley, 
Artistic Photographer, 

Copying and Engraving from minatures 
to life size in Oil or Water Colors. 

CRAYON OR PASTEL A SPECIALTY. 

The only gallery in the city making the 
famous 

ARTISTO or ENAMEL PHOTOS. 

Prices to suit the times. 

75 Charlotte Street, Corner King, 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

All Wool Double Fold Serge is the best 

VALUE 

in the city only - - 
for a 6 yd Dress Length, 

Extra Long 

CORSETS. 
usual $1.00 ones, now - - . T7e. 
Dress Homespuns, Mantle Cloths. Linen 

of all kinds. 

JO 

81.50 

St. John, N. B., 
Aug. 12th, 1892. 

CALDER 
REDUCE D 
PRICE 
SALE 

390cC. 
All Wool Navy Storm Serge, wonderfu 

value 

$1.00. 
Black Cashmere, extra good value dur- 

ing this sale, only 

S5e. 
A few Suits for Boys 7 to M0 years 

away under price to clea), they are exua 
fine goods. 

N N CALDER, 33 Charlotte ascpnlly 

CURRAN & WALKER, 
—DEALERS IN— 

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, HARDWARE, 

CROCKERYWARE and GLASSWARE. 

FLOUR & MEAL, BOOTS & SHOES, READY-MADE CLOTHING 

sn ALL GOODS SOLD AT VERY LOWEST PRICES FOR CASH. =» | 

#®~ PRODUCE TAKEN IN EXCHANGE FOR GOODS. 

KINCSTON, KENT COUNTY, N. B. 

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co. 
(LIMITED). 

TAR ER ATA CHAOS 
—WORKS AT— 

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B. 
Cable Addresses—‘* Hypotan,” London ; and ** Miller,” Miramichi. 

NEW GOOD 

A very complete stock of Ceneral Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at 

OUR MORTIMORE STORE. 

come to us. 

house Wrappers. 

Plain Mantil Cloths, Men's Fe 

prices. 
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They are only 8c a yard, wo 

DO 1% § ara ler 
The subscriber has just received a full assortment of 

Sgoteh, and Comadion Tweed Ladies Figured dnd 
be sold 20 per cent lower than the regular retail 

Nearly every day brings in new additions to stock. 
‘We buy nothing but the Plums in the trade. 
Our expenses are light, and therefore we can 

patrons the advantages of our purchases every tim 
We mean to sell goods and mean that our prices will do it, 
Those who want best value for their money should not fail 

We will make it to their interest to do so.» 
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will give our 

We are having much of a run now on for Chambrays for ladies’ 
4 twice the money. 
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