SHERLOCK HOLMES
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

- e

I.-~—-—
&
(S

CENTRE VILLE DE
RANGOON




25860 [§§693 2o (ep: 26620503 [§§opda0§ide
8697250309935 :B;oP[gdcloogds 280 |epPicl WeII¢D
noanm|[g§BFEE 9.8 [§§B[FES:jrepiecodd 05 emp §ias
Q2B NB W 8803658E matimmiEifyé [gFopd
0§03:006000 FBOPOVFVP 6§ 4j§decoep-

w3 80fean 0255603 26SEWIDDBD 85 ga3M 8BAE[FE:
22209007: 6en&8E[FEx [§ercda0n Bifgniggqansd vodgcdm
00598E[GE: ©2600503ieqd CODEP:N 0> 228:002|66:DEPEL
0§03:9200050p228¢ 633,003 FPimdea ERE: . . .

opS[4é B3900ad :ad[gac[yes gpdgedmaoicofge:gdclagde




g€ - soep[FRiegpedlé: 039c8§:a88:eqicmBuad
wyexpdgEwtmEodypdé - mdkeosy
0500305 390505388 - e358myuS

&

opodeofRt:n SicamnopSoon mdleoSforcucdnd(o )

G858 B:eanopSar mdlieorb§)§Eo305(0ogog)
099@1 ©§:85c08u ododi qfméa

AP cadewnd

20p&:0098coddgpin §:o005§:

vorepioondeobglint enlogpipeconad§ul:biped mfmndogiepiegpedié:
003 Qg1 oG . § ©EBx Jo oo

umugﬁﬁ_& Jooni gad&co)

33066 2000

' email: aptmpublishinghouse@gmail.com
| www.facebook.com/aptmbookhouse
| 2god (9fo) [G§wad8cootepucmplicobn godeqpdn omeyBpudi qfmbs

Og E9°EEI9Y' 8 F5°9°999€

/))

b o
-

Ke

77,



o [ g ¢ C‘q 0
umsp mmmu@:‘.,ag

cICHM:HeaNME)00::05C

m@:ssagsogﬁp,
Gﬂg@é]fi:;:

SHERLOCK HOLMES
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

Jooo 9581 gcBEcui vcoedSGEN




2dlemS[§m omaanntonesed

ﬂwaiﬁmmqﬁupz

oot
o1 g>8cderdaob300Eiaag3 cutoepipeconny ¢ [Frmogiep:

g
x umqmm:ﬁmﬁ@&n% GuICHE1PG0o0>E) 86:33:05¢ Fo[gnrmaiogiep:
0B

L meﬂtgausg$=qptccﬂar§n?=?§ Gmséﬂarénmrﬁ?fg mB"m’;"DQI"P'
G Jipcdmeyel cenlogideconnddst mfgomdiogep:

020 ... 02080 ...

/))

. O

/))



o e
mmrmng

20

JII

?II

Gl

Qg@cmé @qun§§§ G%Eéﬂo:{)cmmet}
The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle

0Q0§:23:600BE0Y 163 Gmééﬂz:c'gemﬁQ

The Five Orange Pips

@mmn%%:uwé Ge:ééqp:igcmgt}

The Adventure of the Beryl Coronet

c C C O = < c @
Gmm:mmmugc:w tPGCI}:Jm @UH:SD:(E

A Case of Identity

e

/){)

91
T

G
2J9

GE
066

/))










mgyoe.com



09$c0omE[GeqPaded uCogP:Pcndd

ndcg 0] R§eor50pS 0305805w(6E BorwEe026(030¢
copSooSepy 3823 (0§00 og§condSel SodeagcenCogpign B:apd
cunl:0808 e:geulogé onle) 9§o5ap:s¢ cogpge [BSqoyed
§20p303 603 [6Eqecvet n Bms] ag§corden cealdepial 8052060003
BB:[sd0pS2RE: 6E: 3:098¢0 08§66 Wg§E 003003203
Be{0E: cogiotBa(sE BegoEmupas slsdeoqd (pS:pol:go :wagiopc:
23, 0ep5[gpopS0ge cenCogpim
‘%8 0384106081 (6§ 0aBowan aned:ol S:qpi cund B:c0da}
0283805600005 [BaS08:013:’ Up S[Boe) S:opdaE §aB0p:aB cg§cordI:
opS:¢) coaadeoo I
o et gitond e et 48

rs -\\ !
&~



9 :38:51&

8100603 [3p5 070602 1RSSAI[Byp 28,6205 op BeEGBGCo:
083805600905 &{GocolS:n aEqp: cwadad §3:008 muScPeqpadoononwd
B0 08805 aBulqeoyp’ vy &(gray€ cealdqpran

B:090meon o83, aSymin} :doResy oq:d:ge Geodcu:o)
apcudq)é: 3cqc S:c0860] g 0309qE ordeun5 93 §:(005(B:0g0:0m
mQ@: o@:mt.ﬂmu%qp'

0Ro3031 3¢ SRR BB wias(a§Br S13. FFeyqie
: ::30590 §:cq§=m5:c§_cﬁqrg'

‘e[o351 29.5:098 Bcod 2y 65008103 S:09860%p wURGIR:EC) YN
m&:?o 2Qem0do} 8:098d]

‘05 60220599 ¢oul :gqp’

m:ocﬁq?mm Sc\%qpn Smcq. cq,ac Jo%) cﬁcx?qcm ucq@:mu »
om oa:ﬁmﬁcm&%ﬂg[g}: aﬁn?cgn?og 0R0:G§0M @EDJD':HI al3 c§o0d
SNGEOM6460% 016000608990 0022:q5[B: ¢[0ocs0d oordes,
R0 oy (0024, 0€[B: 03058607 cREdPMm 2703, 0ERABEDCY,
3E:[B: cwada8:3, B[00 Rreorp Rm(uazeslE:an S:adum egéay
agaieapll $602) A3m(0oim 29.VdMm 003§, 9565y, coadegrns(S:
guSad056om opcsommeod REm e§[conciculadad 0053, aga:[C:
80581 §058c07 9§[0onE:c0pS: 3agnroneS Fad:gpn 313, odopalon
qge{seuded menieloragnieon 2903 BEYEYOSEID: 33000t ©E(GPo0d
ologzn or€an Rm{unian 2pcrded Jadeoo:o) 0&:3meca:yS: agadeu:
cop Rodigpn o9c0pS: cfgiep gorcm gEISPLRS: [0305eqpas.
GOREYPM GQPOIMER(D07N RPAEES, 06:033, B:0r00 §qdcorpa00)N
:ﬂ% o%o;q&m 08:038, é:o?&v% cmn%@:ugcod? dﬁé:ﬁc@cmn%qo
. ogdmecoindy oooiom 6op 0031 mo:gideulgocpS: ©gd
ca0060508c0s0¢ (Mrs. Thomas Wilson) o 3266868 ecq:oon:003 o

313 Byaéo 06:935¢ B:ada3upB: oy8s8 occvo 5:09503;?:5



¢g}eontfjepedy3 corddgpipeanddy 9
o803 cuc00:300051 08:930360%p §OSE:qeaE 5y WRB: oM
ﬁsago:mtﬁn aly u:uam é:oq&ﬁ@é@: gé:c:?ﬁiﬁm m(ﬁo’% opoiadm
33302 2039053t 64§07 9EYP: GaPa5a00N MBYP 0328 §:660C!
a&yprcopS: oq)08pS:603 238 eurcdanin S:00803 caoegPP Y§IBR:
30305 8: S:095qEme[030E:03 a€qp: Baweanad efgrod:vlS:yp’ vy
c[Googi€ ogI§eorSopS: cenldgp: cGopS=03E: 9§50n:5é 81080
cogpgo [(MpSqecosi

2:0900 2002000 32405(6¢ F)Oertoiaqd :oRC:g B5) conzep
Qg0 curnC:gS:6000 5:098007 (Bdecw0pSn S:000¢ Sconieo00 390
0063 PEGCLe050pS: 6gJigsic00p5 ($0e) poSeS{ean
BeeplaopS: §eosin 3:088 cdeadeonn Bwgsimgaigcops: (T.W)
0pq) 620010 §ecoep GE: S:008qEa §op503 F2CPEMAD GaEaYDIC00:
0§ CORMOHAYD GE:390dTPEN cIM05§2:300pS: 3109803 oudey
2003 9§0DPEPEY 66):002:000:20p5 YRS c03, §qecoa0pS 368
6&:8:90¢0 13 03(sE opoodgo §ropSeqodfiap 3gj,e000 cyepogepd:
§8:606200 BWOOSCLIGPIAFVPS: GOR_§§EOVRS I

S mepole cgfecsing sopBEaeoteog Brplgfe
:asu:C &:03 mm?mmcpgj ©05:00:00056320E. ﬁcq.:n[:é conddqp:aa0:
S:p30} [gheofrogl

l§e0r3(s¢ B:opda} [Bpde}. opiep: @-.-, Eox om0y ofgédlogegen

s&qp: 607 08805600005 ¢[3o0d:0l3:" vy elgaep ceadqpiam

90cB 6[sE0cdypt s8gpiavpS: [5E¢odn SJeadd aepicpmeon
[BE0) :ygioSqpiaeq 05:00:20EBEGmecn: ccgoodn eqadoligpn o
q€copS: a§osu] i S:005qEme(r30E:03 05:00:g103 ayp: LSy
Q2005 6{goaoos(oul’

RI§coo5(Bs woS:00:00050lap:gp aCyp: ©F:ega30309

[030:0lqeocon’ vy og§eondon gy cwaloqpicopd: ex:geologe

 on&aon:ea00 S:09803 0pS:iupg] of:eni0EERS By epsE P[P

A

fo



G

BelgBrorocs

‘o], 9gj0560me0n 0w voolqpiayopigpn oog)m[sE
603560750 cogpionudi > colqpraoeaad agd dopayass 20pS8:pdgE
U 60256075 ppaSeamE:oy ogordeunndcd, RaqcSeudqpn [Bieoxn
R§30) 5050000053310 602560750 &p3iegPadsd [ppudogo) conpao
§oruSt waeonfes cordemda0lidego coman§orddi Bieom w3y
onecn 29 8§:0m00pS: 29,03 cugygpSi4pS: §pS:0l:egu§opoRLS’

005936l s0ap[dBiquSt cg§egdipgRSmaa:’ vy aggeordm
003(3pS0pS BeBepss [so5g)e(googE serldqpicopd: agigcons cfoo
2053 BPEOOORTD

Bopum gpicaomo:(s¢ B¢ pSeyon0503 RSV
[6800§ corpEouSI BewoOE:0pS: 03uS[RB: ©3§Eopin sBuEmaopS:
[Biio [B1e5@n Bre02 33550803 03§03 J Qo5 R Qo3 3203E: 283N
[B:e0mp00p5: :E}UEO% 0020038 (Vaseline)y c86:0) aanqlﬁglmusll [B:c0m
86 0o85i05mcopS: 2 BEwo ©0058:§03 oo 6§op:’

‘Bogp: Sureon 036805 cg§ag§oruScoorudypn BmopSe{en
mbm:qp'

‘BopSe 0mod 32005 eGrovlgpn ogdm wed godewd(B:
[Br0706070E 9 Mud50Se[3pE a8 Sor§onudadonn syp: weoz:8emo:
:rz:t:m:' ;

‘0c03:8c0:0l03: s0ep(03:quS oy SaduSm ppasREio; ogond
cun5§ooreon eelgpoosdlog:n oqdes 4pS:4p5:¢ ©§580logan o3
$op poaSeamnt:onudadom alyp: mudsuS8§E0d’ 1y cuieyE ceold
gpicopS: 22007g) (0F6) ec{grea0:03 B:0pda} ane) ealE:0p¢ ea0nd:cfadep
S:09020p5 (03:094:2005(384) conldqpral quaddqp:op §:3pSaq03 §jeco
@1 3sl cerldgpim

‘0> [3pSolooogp ogdm cox5e0s 6slé:(Bi0h cporBeu’ ¢
eupoSconigpi 3leorn o83, 83:0pdam (Biegorud ewryoicoo: 3::07;1

:ﬂatzsﬂ&

A



¢gyeortiepcbe] corddgpipecndiy | 2
S B:8qEum 6slE:mEec§[03:0p cpordeuxns [BSaend evroScws:
g1 crRuyE:(s¢ 651E:(03:03 apypium praBeraE:0005050S wuUOS
cogpi alefng oqpdom Sopal poaBemntiol aqpondeunndded sJorud
qpi

& peooepS: q058:03 et memoyp’

‘Sloncorpooon S:09803 alyp: [BpS08: 2Eec§ md:eimE:o)
2: Q00 3245151 J9 oqdeunn’ veu:od eqeuop:n [Bieorp oy 00S303
24007 (13p3(0§607% ) §86000050 feoo:0nudn § §6320pE: 20p53:006U
205600003 6UCia2:qE(sé [0S B: 9008 ves0oEiod §3:008035)p5:0
c302C:0) oA §odudi 6o Muded oF:0ngodqacds Sopu
og%écﬁ J §0600005m Jecond :zaqi :60006:0) 3:0908000903 cuﬁ%&ﬂ
Qo3 36420503 3:0980083: wou38EQE 83:09503 0uS[Biodeqoad Sopeo
¢ 8:gorpgo qo58:cq 3§ oy =$m°5qr>

‘BE: 3leon vpodoq §oruSe1 [B:cop Bewrm0§: ©88EN:
BB e MS[B: 6500050005 o3 B@e[o3Erc0pmcmyp’

3lon $c4pn S:008¢0 (3p508: [Gp§eog Be[gradm(go: §oruS
ouposcn 3(g)p& U C0S:9000E0} [Gpg 4t ©UROSRgpRI Suradjan
335:::5?00330:: Em%&ﬁ_:n §00P5: 0051 88p3|PS|0pS: egorudH 3l
Sopu 3:[BEaR 0u3(0: FogarIaused FBO0xCi9ra00 MRO: cgoudcd
S ¢[Gronudn Bégo cgodmalaops: S:09803 §o5(B: conioncdonudu
3lefo3ng [Gp§e0g 0req0m 60300205 wwICSCoypN [Bie0m BewoT0:
uégﬁoﬁ s:c[: 3E:060% 233:000 30pC:a30¢ [(MpS0d: 6yjicay R§ice
S HU?UJM i mma’lmmg} aa[:cagmmogux: S: 0:35?9 86000
cg'g4:07 Pceo6d§Ecd wupodan:eoiyp’ E

o308 vl corpypn 8§:em oea cugygpS:ul:0) Fefooc:
memagp! ayp: MudsuSa8EEecd! veordm any (6dgE[edend
6upoScooigp’

'08:93¢8e00005¢0 60p,03003, 23 5:098¢0 603,03 moﬁmns

A



L }]

cgpeslé:
42053 0305(3p5 0l coorgyl 20p508:93u2 97 8§:603 2y COMBEIER:F
ouSaxo0} 08:939304pn [Bie0%p 3:005¢90 [gp§eog 20p5 cconad0nE(B:
c§020607¢ (B:6060:03 6§8E0) 85100 cwEad B[BE4o §p5:01:03
8§:6008602005 6103300’

‘BE: vyo30lcoonudepn § 250E5pS:405:(8|0) Fe(3pE:oncaoyp’

38§:00081 98z 9§30prd, [3p3090 oouSegepyp: ogoiBi{rpl
c§20031 3lea0n5¢ s[gEaniaomigpi S:000 3038:5¢0 [3pS0s: sducag:
meco:eoy md(B:e§005 ewCSCR:N 0g),m [B)e§000SI O] PEo)
§056§00001 300CGgEIE0MEVPS: MR|o5(0: MSegomd BUICITIY)I 03034
[605[8: e§0603.c8 [ore:am B0EpyE3cmuScd ogé JodwSe
[B:c0mp pSd0leyieny mELQ}' ndegaoadi augm03$ 088:000:08,
mSegomeo]gpn §6:00p5: [mpSolooon 32400005 mqmca 10001
aa:ﬂc[: ccu’]qp

‘0Sep0503 apoleodyp no30leomud § B¢ 2058:0§103
@meo3pE:ancomyp! ¢(god:olS:’

Bamc{o3t:0060% 5:00660 2g§:3005 ecvicoy BE0LS uRod
cooti 333l moBodepadyl coegPyP [BSed:oln veunéions
6003000 SUDM BY§ECOYS I?J§60Y BO[OFI0F?] S:5}
3a5(8: condm veunt:odEs, BéeclonnSancd, g§:03 veurnt:oaddypi
ale[o3€ g 297 BE¢o ©0058:6§03:08, oy Fores’

@& vpodecnndoep §oldLypt 0S:0:dmeor(ss 00SC: csepay
oleoonudn 3§05 20p5Fe(nE:m FHE0RS: BLIOSI 92VPS: UPCIGO)
§3:00003 aep: [03p5 0020 omar:fil o cdgpn eoam: véo§ioed)’
0 o{0pg) 0070:659:8 Pepqaopd Faq:(pd:0pd BeFapsE qpudiqpud
29§:03€:08 ofcoocaoai i

dpegaoops: codlTroq:{i¢ opovnicadTogé jEfBiogS amar
es@nm 103 {éqep cencoqpio

92005 Be9qEd), 200§00(030: &[gravocdadoma m[:mc\yxﬁc&

rs -\\ "
&~



gheonteopdiey cualbgpipeconadl €
Q. co:q€ MBavecon

omfgdquadyp gonm 0d:a3e{m3e)’

‘@031 08:935 2o[Ed0cdN 0:3m [0§9EB: ogadae(o:Beon:’ 1y
6Goqi05 cendqpionps SoSmn:(Biean BmyBepss ceopqian:
(B3 oqo3ep certopqeopS: Bodopéig m8gondepal cpaSepg)

B2 [3p5018: oddqpiqudi 08:030cpoiadm ogS8§:e cumnal
M600:0083 603,005’ VP &[Gog) GE:ePOP|AR ceodyprawa: coicdadep
31§ 602500p5: G0gpEe (Mg Bogsorep BapScaradicgeno
18" 02603:03 cop, Eéqcmsﬁ "

B33l ce:cmgp copS: 33236200 GjoS§0000:8¢ GE: Ec% coPEe
[e3etalGews -

‘camend 03a8§:cuali 5[::::: c'qllucr% noesm c@: 03 [8e0)
Qe 0y oaﬁcmm e[gomo(sé oaﬁcmm

?gqcmcm gmGos 08CiR8, ccﬂomag: 10003303 @c\}: qp

‘Bodeo)qpn 05631 $[Bme[03E: 000395 og)d cave
PP ©05000:03, [6€020§0 a8clonuSn 2onE:0003¢0 §(603- 603,033
R&g 0000 oS G005, c[m3(coconmuSyn BECM§ F>qPScaatio)
[Boneco:e]1 2900§8:020 s0egd), 90 soeENBMmEnS ooy’ vy upoo(ss
cencarqian

‘596G 2000 oqj'ﬁcmoé 60503z 098607 car50dY], I
o uSgadgpr 8Egp: 2000E:000305 0866308’ Up ooy eentdgproopS:
0R§320p5e5m CPO5E0GAD W OIELIMDEPICAD LRE) TICAP VIGIDFIT?
9 &£(8:64005 ‘cux8eo vodod:gp’ vy c@:gj cwolapqlann: Go:adadep

coacapqEaopS: ca0050l3oE: vo3(gecos I
TBooba: cqpebfgbancirply”
cg§3car0 Seloroco jo qodeg.opé qaRdfL pgdeoniqdes
GG ©8C:R8 N300 2G: cleom(eaigy AFnd0n§6a00 @mﬁc@:

rs -\\ !
&~



20

cqPa3ay:q) o0ie(03aCil eqPeginpIcs ] 2P0 PEYND
GLM0PS ©§E:PRE N B0 G038:qp: cooeepas(BEsoce(odnt:n 0o
20p sl GE:863 cgadoq Beodewnlesnnt:m qaddiesean 00058:
qp:0p o3 CRiegiE Bpondes¢ 863200593 0&:ogara0pSBe{mot:n
64003 6aCes00C:{0§0000p5 5] BYFPoy CPaD:0d WeoR I3 Bsl:
2R§.80 93600guCes0p5aR 6oy qopS e[t Bl ceolesont:
20p5 03103 JaneondEn: e{graopimes] adeangrogE coniea
0gpS:qpi4ad [Gonday: eqpadedie(o3nd:ad 8§qecve(o3atin GE:
@e[30C:0p REpa, 03E0§:20p8 308 98SBm IPygaadoy apaoiad
©200202(3¢ 66:8:06650:09)05 §efo3oCan -

(g&:[603 cop.§opad(cdeor eog §eamol wondicu:§Eanad(dso
goco%> 64C:pR8.m RQag 9000 oIS cpodewzepS (sdeo3E:n)

GE:2000&:0003 cenéapqéon voSBayE cuoCdgpicopS: 603160
0&[gEaqio5§eao Bemapsd

B 03 Byl oE:00m gadadgios waoconed:olS:
RYO0R 23 05:00:3 Beex(0Bieq070m 30cde8e0m JarcorS 05128 80
25620 g050 U2 C4p106:95 FadadaP :uSpS:3 cepoderouSadom
0003, 05:02:(03§ ae:(pB:00u5n 03 263505S 038§:c6n81 sy
gooCm wp53:cpdmp3ad, Bmagjrefop:adn curd¢o S:08meq:(B:cd.
Bde{0C:0089 culcooBypn cumd[Eum duSmaqacd! 08:05 ocgoScdm
qEauSH 08:03U7 M5V WS 3:93qE ©PIEr605EE
socBacoooudi 31 860 g0} we Sepod cop,c3oEpos:B: 20p5[63
3§, 2355 0a5FEWEBom ay8od pod:qe8Seudn Seomp 20pScpad
c03,63¢ 08B muisudepSauadadeonn magusSsdisnS:edfes aoon&:en
6305 cp3(G: em3(Gog, forodn 84p5:3, a0} ws0g.conpy §[GE4p5:4.
2} 60g.c¢ emySqpecs’

‘1000390 265§ BS[Covcdey’

oy [ColeuSepn 3033 ogy) c0:08:6l’ vy cGrao(6E -:raq;eoﬁmé

_.\* S

cagca'l&

-"/)



Qg$comnElgeopaded cwnlogpideconadd 00
GE:030d upejeuiep GeoldqpreopS: 6aeondul e3S{crmseind caccoe i

“mqﬁcgcq._ csal: D ERE veqead:g 08:930006mC§¢
8:0054050080%: com0SqpSu GE:3a3 JEREay vgom ca0603d

8cws0&0pS é: got 0305 §0105 g0 PSS, pSpd B §:sl

68 cooespoSupcE§Eanas”

cualdgpioopS: gErongadadeq:q) vos(gagé agi§cordm

‘s qp: c[m35[co0m60% vyosulBypr 25 S3d(con} pgrgco
B¢ [eCgo0peae’ |

R 6[5EwpS: p80Sesgadon 6EqS pgoepS (B33 R} 293
c{orB[3yrco)gp 03 MBevad pSef3d(co alygpiadudor opfB: 32085
200&:00 030560395 Goeant c§a5(S: cpdeviconryp’

‘%688 0&:09030560y @R copdqecoo:’

‘Bon§ancopSepi 0836EE6R [6EBSeuded]i cu8yn do3fco
su a&gp: [Beo% cgulcod:n oy S sam vpoos:Siendu 633 cdgfieo:
o631t (0§02 08:030086mnE sEyproudgpn U3epaoqs 906133
syp: 02:c050)Bogad Bonicoig cmotieds’ 0y Gloog) eg§coR
co: cx%n%cgjé confoyqleops: co§c:anpdmaRs: caoalgoiqg 338sole
s0&:090:6008N I

cnapqs cgodagaiay€ eenogpicopS: (603 coadol: mTogc oty
33 9qc: cleoa0pdee

's[35 cqgp: 0000500610305 TP A5G0 ORS:
sefo3naSecus) coonadayeandoopS: 6§:§5§En [a3p5018: 0328 §:ewacaudu
SEmm:@ém m&l B]|$6B:09: GUICIC:I aﬁmﬁmé ag_mogn%
§ 20O :nos.}mtﬁcm@: d0p|§:00055602005 Gepad8sForn sCyp:
c0g:8&60S coaocontn 03 03 6oy 603:602064cY, vm§CTlR:gpoN
8com Smo% S0 S mé:ﬁ@ B: gomeord vglippsd eog, ﬁc?
3260308 oomeroieq:S:¢d’

§. c40l3:qpu 3’? %3 0564q03 PYFRO RQOILN E%‘ﬂ?

rs -\\
Ty

¢ /))




°oJ | cag:r.ﬂ&

DB EMLS &aocoo:’ '
Bumeon o8 =9 :3:9; oc(go§ceooiog:’
8 8coocadoy o3m(garuracamaypi 839 2005a3C000S mé

]
200078

‘nqjlﬁaémf: GE):)E].?:DEE méaﬁm@gm R, o§:::3mo?u§d5§o

8 0'1033;:@35 12803 mogm-:: eﬁoa n 296205 o de[o3d(comeq o -
R C(SE 0708§:4085:600005 oS o3:eslad(mpScBadeE Pe0BRIP "

Bqole8§en’’

3l[6¢ Smopc: alyp: m‘fumcﬁgémzqzcﬁ coo’

?EE 999 Hmm%ccm °R

o 3l[s€ oS agorcopSegySiecSepn slyp: @Cmme q.m[:q;
¢ RI§(6Bco7 §03(6§600005¢d 99,03 egPRE §oruSI vupoSca:’

woSonad’

§405 Badoggi§eapadag)E 0g§eord0pS 320088 M or:iegp:
03¢ cualoqpa (m35(cond wodagnd agi§eordmapSeayn:d cdapaadl
coup Q6oC:0lea0500pS: speomie(pi(es BYFoFagE B2pSadas
29, agadagoqEcOeN I

GEreqp004 034023205 3209803039 [G§eog) GRodecTag 003
o088 ag§codod el 2a§:03 SJmGpiondeunnswpS 0dsl:ad
eslodaqod §a0pSad o3 [BEqao(ss og§e0n503 egdcoegeannaod
[5820p5 0 08:000m0iqsE r0Seoap GealdspicopS: mwasiogsie ‘0Eecd’
0p 3l cP03205(60g) ABogoopS Fes:ioptiad ologniao(sé agj§eonSa0pS:
g5y mdg) olagoiccoe i

29§:03E:08 cepodag)€ cwaldqpicopS: SEapy cog)

‘Ggm 6200005680 ¢ YosomuSt 3Eulyp 0$Eﬂ1l. 23
0323416008 0pS: Cqm@ 29§ 20¢c3a50204p! a3 02 o’ -

oRm(eore0pS: Mm@y RE8agié cenldqpion mech.m
2:02003 e{gonaqj’ -

,..':-.L
O
"
O

,.\



0g§conEgegpabnl cortogpidccmady 29

Bom a&qp:é:c?aﬁm:'

'noSclouSyp’ vy eBrep g§eoSpS: Bapa :2qde¢(sé!
8:031&:(B:(B11 §q:03050qeS§oqod odEdY(RB:03 F2a8:cpczad
nSaqod§ep 320pE:900pS: oAy ol§uog efeon BRoper 3260c8S
020000(6¢ c[0osd0pS[Edep 0a:303:a24§:9900p5: 2006 R MU0},
6[3r5805Sqprigo (3014010905 ©9230l0l4¢ omigp: egigiete[criecy
frpdaln Bopall co0ScRgncopS: 4pS:c0S opdaqodfiep Fopgo 20303
como5(Edyed BaEdgEdeae(n¢ 0E:dgMREE 603 [03c4qea00
o3 m[epiondeunad(sde(nnE: camaiigacoCypiapcua i

o$aaa'1 Gméégpzm

‘aéqp: ugézcog 0R1§602303, 096a00M3(226390C 256:000:q0)
Fe{p:on alypion cqocﬁa@:o?m@a: 200 E:000d¢200p3(S: odfeo
0co:cd ag1§6050% cooadE:B: cgd0lorudi udgude(p3ne odieneo
oc[m5(crul 2003 alyp’ _ )

‘mmE:m?: c((:n%Ccoc% 3290 chBqum Hup%tﬂog:qpn Bicomp
2903 GO quua S o[o35(cres, adogpd: quf :3, 0g|e30C Jegolonudn [Bieomn
cgqp meopd: POEM} mcm:xg:n 6§ieor c[o35(Sracw:a3d :¢(eB:

duod: u']muaqp

efo35 313, e{ueS:eudi aCtﬂD 108:9360%) oaﬁmo% oot umc?gm[:
Bap' p clgoag€ 23on[goreops: qodgeqadeqad

oarcfodafeogs: Bromeclep’ o ofiod feepy covpiaral
@lcmcwc cmcmgp 0

© ‘ogpr 08:9303 0g1§600503, ©2:FA360P aaqcmu%m 08:23

Semoimen: ouSconidloruSgpn cuxnud 08:o3um eéyp:3ald’ v
c[oreg€ 3 n(GrrcopS: 0d:axoea0o q|n§§om:> &S

:ﬂ[:cme comné:olecod,qp’ vy elgosp G dgpian

‘aéqp: 08:93m Gy: o$1 e[geconadoy)s mcqc%c% GO oaﬁccn%
288:000:0l0n0Sn §ureoy a&yp: c3qEe:qE[EE 2




oG | cgpeslé:

‘020 9200983 S §uroeoy oS BBeolog:n oS 0S:odm:en:
08:330demnt qq€ 6025018’ up quSewanyed cfioayE cwodgprcopS:
R|§602930: 0]J05098:e) [Bp5B:oyE S:eslé:n wod:g) [Gecosiu
64005 ceodgpion

‘o3gpi 3l[6E cumdeo alyp: 3:0083 08:o3n cfo3d 313, 969
cu:0lqeod: o 5CP:06:03 MLSM L3S, I FBEC§0R:0p 08I
oo o%_ e 0305071 6§05 acqp 100503 BEm aoﬁqcmé 03503
600005 yEmecv: &{ood: qp

‘dgpomeu]gpi e3wS:0lopin 38 8([Breg): 380068 ewroScootn 3B
2B 5[05:0qp: 3264003003m MSgaBERS:aR e0dac00i0s:mes(D: oCagn:
co% CVA52:603,03 02905305005 EdYpI agS[eé opSBEmg)pS:d
0uS0o0Si BEm§emmE:nud’ vy efupayE cendgpicopS: qp:ge coyg:
nEe[nC:4¢ c[onadBiegond dBoqoopS: agi§eorSodaen: §055003¢)
ogameoly oc: :139 :GCOGN I

g ogodogarey € cenddgpran

0> 6go» mmmnmmcmc[: ::aecrac ondeg: qdcdas(o3
S %u gcaacc 20 aa m:?:ﬁm o eop:n 3§, rt%:ﬁq. cmé
aCqp: ce:eooBoone,’

‘es0o0gca0:0lon:gp’

3l[e¢ Smganeco: 20a3B: pecosndcdadqemnn alyp: BaS§E
0l 3:e000:’

§05§EBooo: s0apauSn Bgac(3ol:34qE coslioyiy: e |
coné d3geduloys edodvlews’

R|§ G0703C0R5: o%aScuTgr s0&:000(036) :39@::::@:0% cePaICD
[p3p §=3 @8> coSiofaepoieg odeepodspoglamep pgdlozrded
2ORC: mqmmq@maﬁcnﬁ cq}m[:cmaﬁ I GeoCdgp:aopS: a§303§ :x$
ofiegy® sodfged 488030 gacplGieqond

‘c0loScudi s0§[0jo5eomicannt: [oEcoiegdi 003000 qp.qp

't .,
. L
.\'\



og$conEgegpaded centogpipeanad 09
copSoli euloSeudaBEm 08:05 BEwon§ comionnd’ | |

‘oq83Em 08:95 aqp: MduLSopg:m ouSgrancd’

‘ocgm oy SopcuSgc: odm[grondeunad ecoladeudagCm
08:050086mnE 0053000 BEC§000S coladewd’

35 288 B[Bu ogd cmmma@ O aan aam COOLSH

luaﬁ&m 08:23 Bquq 6§op:n BoIgPro0SH GoEiemnl: ﬁmm

‘c0lo5ewd 08:95 egraocon:’ '

ar;g :0lop:i 0030003 Gg: 0008’

ucq.m :x?ouaago o) 08:031 colodcedndn =3mcm

‘0oSoud’

‘a0l 056652603 0Seocsancd’

‘me0goden cgonas’

‘§o0pScon’ |

mo$ Bgocdy’

‘oS 08:93 cg qlccﬁo"l coladeudl ::qzsﬁsp 06: maaﬂc 20
comEeannns 0uSg€onos’

'5[535 comoé:onuSi g =60} §o0pSm PG§ 0PN SgOMq G,
»NoASm’ o

ogfeos3djooph: sofggoda :ee0cfg WWEE SR Rogts
9 ogmchp cooldgpim

o 03a8§:0001 meogod ognicdas(33:gn iS5 023§

ool Il QO BOAGOD) FWGF6(0B:0PICRCPE, WP WGK :(03:000Bgpn

g Fop openign :F8efelo3et: ogSodm codqpieint e[Eepiac
sqpee 2pS:a9: 6ooo  §860% HB[CSSqgPeoRedH a3.620500p5:
RSB cavegPgP §econnde0oRP RGP 30020082 cogproonecn:
Go2p uc@:mogog n a8 ead o%rﬁqﬁ éqmm:con 03B 053§, éqmﬁa%
Qi€ 2Ee03§ 040106 GEio05N A5G0 oqjlao'f-o% :nu:ogmg

©62:609 mmucﬁm e m[:muac?}m%c odqemnd ?mmmmmq.

rs -\\ ~
&~

Q



o

$ca000503 0534 03 o 882905905 ccg;n'ﬁu'l n 3 §28 69 uq»m
qoont0p Soleoo: 10008’

ool it il S cacpul 3&0*-*-33 sRypriogeas S
Brog€ ccodmuSaoonisé mengorsd cndolagaisecoe i mengodopor
3 cpoSegs oo el coripgpogocs oot Bt
o8, ofaxoi(Bep B{EB R 08:93egr000:8¢ I?§20¢ 603 §3cc0EN I

BN 6oladedyo s0g(uodeqpcioy 88N pSaPal emaiqpigo
e{gponoBeann apedeuxnnd eupas [gdecoep gi§eor5a0pS5 3ozl
ol8[m3egiE ed0dean GoS§0000:8¢ [3p30qi0d §ecoein cgaes]
seoCdgpicopS: BBana@l gj05§0000:03 CedmE[Uod o060 qInS§o(sE

‘coloSewd 06:95 eepioqac o0 comnfenxond adg€onud
colodess’

‘B ey 6§oRt v§0dIes cx‘éqlcqc co:&Eonad’

3l[s§ muggoqltﬂmm

‘Booodao B9 a30:0051 oqiden e§op:’

'o:;]_f}m coloSeeS3Sm 06138 cﬁqlﬁmﬁn colodceSBSMm 08:03
wEomgcontionnd scoomos’

‘:nuSai c@:mcﬁ’

288(03:eq):40:00 s0§[0j05eepE 03 culodewd pSm G@:mug'

e[235 vpodeuSi ogéada 2y ouSonwS’

‘0egon 2B 08:03008ea0E oS 0uSeLS cPuSeaE:NS
coladewdn aEqp Em egraoootl oo[E0i 005 0o:’ 1Y GeEdePIM
coioyC mgmmag uéma:ﬂcc &: cC o3 EE 1g0 IGOS0GABPS
mﬁmq:.}c &

‘o0s acqp:o%_ QSonudypn 30§, crmurﬁ aaNIWD m@:;u:@'

oS go: o6 0807z’

0uS20000: Ge:020§, 29[|, §6aoad 8od03q0cs col aSced’

-4
Oy
N
O

caaeu’]&:

Q&

‘eu?cﬁu']oa: colmewdn 308:03 eoladerdegioocon: m@::cgvﬁ



og$contfgeupaied cunédep:decmnndd 00

‘g0 o1 oS wce:d ec[BogSoy:’

‘oc[0ogi€opS: o3gu§uloy: culadesSn pSun G0y,
mécmt'ﬁ 30'3#:“‘[3 H‘ﬁ(ﬂD’R:'

B0553:00051 805a3:00051 0[d0S BoSP:nuSt B2 00d
GUIDMDODDGE: TP EDEUINDICNIGH: N IO BN G0 G&{CPTR:N
g o

‘2P0 )b ea86lo: edladesd pSodiodum 005§ cws0d
ooaS @059% cwadonudi ogdm aﬂccﬁqé:mﬁcmcﬁ% g 20 a6
6c0n€:005:03, 601020l g dmn [(Ba56§, cwndmuSed, carntionn:dul
onoSu 3lefoné cu:07d’

31[6¢ alqp: eg 20 oyid §:[6

'm@[cﬁo?; coladens’

‘0033 60503 08:95

'ééou'l.i‘._ coladeed ogé Bolonudi 0058, ceoadol od:Bum
205 6o0od muficmg woolop:n coladewdm eaon:gitqc oqil og 9
™0 mu@ cood: 3005’

'c0mo&:[B1 coont:euSi o 68§:003 eslceiendn ecgm ceplicdad
o3 08:930 BNoSBm 08:931 cSB o 08:03mEesad omadam
0SB cu:cdaSqoauSt oo (03053, cuondorudi 230} B 0adi,
ceoa3on0s’ .

‘comol:B1 alyp:8§:e calcergiéen:n wogm 08:03um B3oa3Bm
0é: ﬁa%qé oS :4):60: utﬁ'u? efro(sé 0rgodcops: :35035 éﬁm
& eunad apd:deslcdadep ([8§908§:000bcuna50p5: FBS[BE,
cgﬁ:cmcmcﬁu :

c,c 8§:0 cgoScuaayE og§eonde0d: (8 E$m8$ 1oqp:gn 08:0degip
onQoS4j;: mm:u::o%cﬁu& mcs:[:m‘}é colé:ooc: cchcq::&a% D:.
2[6¢ 08:405: cq|n§ feco0p5 1 ceaCodqpian :

‘D1 a€gpd e[gpvleonni vegm q§m§m eypiecs mq&m

rs -\\
Ty




o0

_ cgpeslé:
20p5 eoladeedod e:pé 30503 0d:3um ﬁEm 0&:93coo:n tﬁEm
08:03 00t cfgood:gp’

najqeoﬁqo 08:) n?q.cqam‘?r U%:?Jm[:m o058 co: osmclu'l
D'JUSSIC _

‘D05cEnaB 0ot @ngcmngm:‘

'aio‘["m [3050eg:on:n mn%%_cmn%mu? 0 8§:00m efgoayC
cu:ocqp nQodMm

03 2035405031 acqp 9 @ 6uyod0zI 6o 6 § oIS’ VY e|:
ogi€ smcmgp ¢ 88 eeoac:820p5330305 805q50R3 mgm:pf.c cg

cq;un? cqo%co [ aaEE:Q cgadeos(aseeoe it 3[QET ccpmoalc
conldgpimn quSeenag)ad _

‘sola56655803 i cuSsaSomuSepi caxa:ie(o3imeco:
00lod§, 0p5:03E: curq(eE aSyp: 285)C0) Iwe[nC:iay nudeony
oc[goog:1 egaecv: § o:ua coxnt:cd0deore BqEayme[3E: a4
::SGID'}::DII m U%U'JC‘DE

0} ¢[crdRE qordeLn50pS oaﬁccn«::o% 2§19 mﬁj
uﬁ:mccpc 6000 0205353 udiqpuon 0€agri0pSad 6oy [eqecos i

Q23] cmEE:gp copS: oaﬁcmgm mrﬁo‘és‘_j o&:o€¢ congadé:
cgep samg|[peg) walm 0QoBm GBI PO c@:agcq:aao%
(030 qr;cuaﬁ I .
oQo’adn 1 ‘e e:08:05 cl u:\g:ral cepc:efasBaqc [C:cepn
2908, scmam coranadn go: ¢l 6dp:’

[E:FQH‘D'JJ [ | HU?G'.'.IU‘]OZ l GU'IHJG{?D 0?][5 08 13 mmm&.ﬂago O$U1 ]
:'OUSGCI‘JC cﬁmmm

mqmmu 1 ‘eupeomi 6y q. QI o%o%qaco-:r I oc:8m cl auoSog n

oC: 32000 m c'l ouSonuSi o€z Bde aal3qé ¢l ecovuSn eé:0d

GGEWCIR I go 1 _\‘ﬁ-
‘DO6[03:00 cgoﬁcﬁnﬁoﬁ_u’l co Bewdqus’ 2



0g§eonElgeupbed cunldep:deconadd op

205 omoigpioyemndi 6313, qod0Seus’ v efCod) 3o
Q€ walm ofogaieonnageops: of:evlody ogode) og§eo5033§:a3,
cfg:conecua 1 J=sl cunldgpian op§cordan:

(o5 (7%33;!99}6! (.r%mn‘i@cmé :139:% uo%::g: mEmr.ﬁ'U? c[:.:ncj
RA30ORE 0303 o8¢ A3B:aq€ ‘evp soap’ Up 03:03:esl e
Sy seolsodeas wimupyd yebooied oppd [l

03¢ 0§ 030500l :noa?;gm 0p c:6000m23)] mcmﬂa 100pS:
QogIant me@wmc@cm% qumcm 225(6¢

' Bou[aBiopclog: cenqudn gontomn eoladeud{aBioB cwol coreqod
ooz oS o301 cm&a?»c%u:‘: 323|053 o6 3303:3;0305 [ooq)Ec3ald’
 ‘slqyp: Nudpad og|6 BgCo3aegieday acqp ::3%&:1@39::5
aCypron muﬁa&%m
- ‘o S00pS o cenlogprolopn ogySem RYP: 0330 ::ae[:
gp: 602560753503 cgodeuoa3uld’

‘SCcaacC &: 2Bcod aéqp 3:3:@[: oPCIGo) :3?3 uu?mu‘l:xa qp

28010005 el qudi o3S Iapga8cloruSi cend Bcdo) mgoSam
BnasBgcm Sevlodcwdad vegm ecqpc:cdadol od:odgpime[n3ne
6u2Ca3gC0S5 ©uUpoYaH 306:03603U7 20p5M0CIEN 3 2S6[MD:eg ¢
op) ﬁ@@pﬁmé 020538 eep:adadoudi 20(Go50p5Bm (e
ODBGL05M 08:930086095¢ 0uSa:uSH S3ee[03E: cealalqEornd

c L)
HU?D'J Qoo:

‘03Bt 1058 $[0Semm ayp: oy Beoo: 2005’

'3[}:. agmaagf___;c o [5p5:[3pS:es0:650:¢ e[:o::c::m'] coaqudi
coog ?"“B mm:imm

‘0§ 600540005 ceala0050}’

‘§500p5 co:om mqogr.ﬂaR coon afoué“ mmﬁcﬁ Go: mu’ln
ecﬂﬁcﬂq 0 cmcﬂgp :on &{ooeyg € aBogops: qjmmqm qjmmmap
[Brego05




Jo - egpeslés

‘rg%cmfuﬁué cwalesonl:olodgp’

'mécﬁngm:a I gmccﬁg caT*E:ea%:ﬂﬁ?a a:cm?acx?amcf) eu?o?n
Ot 03 GEOEQOOIl GIR16H?:690:630t ©a0:E0oqeInE o 0338 Qs
d13m qposcopds 3§l vp cfgacy® cjogeudeopls opfecsiol
§do0003320: @005020g8 qbgeovniad cogay [PEadBreoed eujonupeé
99070423, c§adcnecoa I

qeo:a305¢) qron:eol a3 0o0583agE g§eordeopS: Bapcudaao:
P300S Baced¢d :W0AD Jo GaP BRUSe4 ) QII§E0FI0R0:
[0E:c0§ 2> 0r§ a0 BpaRePsE coorEarEmpSamn BEagiad fecos s
cﬁaﬂccﬁaﬁ 3c§§m:: “mé Bouceuladeooneaont :|$rau?o§ 003END
oé mchqlaecmu? 08:20000p5 08:4p5:q0p5 ©aB2(6E gp: 8
R§opS0qi05 §ecoai

o Ec 10005 [G3coofoss) BSeoT}
mmCm:p cmémgp 1005t

‘0> ceoct Rl cﬁcu’]u oo 4§ ceopc: 130503 ofa ::r:-qp
a[mpe: a8g€onnd vupodevo:’

‘u?cﬁu'lmug a'E'qp'

- ‘:3:?15 ccpE:c%n%o? 08:23qPr 350D 0BCOEED cﬁ:aﬁmc@}:ﬁ:

o3 Bdogr(6é ceo 8qiE0nud eupodcuatn crda3uSad: [)[S: =o(G:00
§056§0) oﬁ::ﬁm:r;m'u? cEmcR]E' cm&caoo&mé: moﬁmcp crﬁcgf)
G200 QI 40(eE

‘206010 algpn $08:95 6lon Sy oudSagorcd 026805
corulalyp’

‘oqila oS3’

‘0 0uS3006S’

‘v050udi :3:590:3} 0R190§:0) 08193060010 cm&qu%u cooG; c§>
cq.om? pMEC0:008p 838'3 10005 32Ewo§ag03 paneco:di megmm
oS 388:con:0n0Sn 683 oy [Ge0S’ 0y &[G coogarayE mccmc (f.‘z

rs -\\ !
&~



or$eontfgeapcdeg cundoepidecondd o

mcgfamos Gireolgn orfogSogmopd G54 SoAEog oBEg oot
o103 B:ogé @2:303 03¢ qéeaqied §egecosn

cmééﬂ::mé: 2562097003 9&B:ag)€ 603 vpe) elgradamn [Boyé
cooCGs00C: ?o GE:[60pS 88ei[s [6020p5 e[grqepSeconl a$uu?o§
0a8¢[o0E: §¢ ogcﬁquacmu? ©6038EemmaE §oqios &g): mo.? )4
ﬁcq.cmcgjé conldgpropS: (8005600 53¢

'3 cen€raonti oguSendad e[033.c0mpagon ¢l mm§ 28B:Ba3.n
eup acad cdcleuSn ©o5605qS0li cuSe3pn50030y spcudapag.i
98cor 8smuSt 8conp cuSerasmoSclmarn:’ vy elgaeyE
cooes0n€ien Bimliaggieon egrevlod(B:d0pS spi¢ Y8003
condgpiaan: qoScd: gods0§(G)aqad [3pSeqccoei

o%a;a'] ceacogPim

- ‘2005mda3ne: ¢l @op§aBoloruSogudno§eadaopd: vty co:gc

o> ByeSmeco: d3ir55850560% §oruSn efgogiEeopS: elgpomosd]u
goneond 05é:p35.90 38 §oreS§oro 6c:a80ud eUyoS 00t

8&:03 camemeco: 2§:66 6[a0y, (P§c0d Bqolonas’

‘BE: 68100 60295 NDASF0:0) RGN IR TP PO
B5¢0 0058:(0E w60 20pSIemnd 8:0n0Scoeané eé:oqm 20p5
saomt [G§ogoiogorgés sgpayt geB: Bodepr oplry sogrgtegon
603,0005c3 6E:030 F0§.0o(I30t GIF5ONAPR, N COP5G00D FeM(D0)
opeco:d03.c451 [B:00% ..." 0} c[gog) oxoresd:d cenEea0oE:00p5:
Wm:o@ﬁcu'rogé BEcgepy ceodqp: :§:03, coBioyC [36:c0T0c
i:GCD‘:}m Cq.im i

'qS1200 core05%0l rxgﬁmmt}‘}@ acqpu R|§ 6000 ]G3
B ooz °a5maz cqqloncS 3o} 20&:foa} eledaiicor
20305 (03 EaCep ngﬁccmn (03801005 aEqpn 03§07 coonn§:m

053¢ og§corP:EHYP: FPCOY: Q€43 c(30l86us g&ﬁ:’":

naﬁcm%mé: wcodmeo: §ol G200 cqof:o%mé: chﬁumgﬁ:‘

rs -\\
Ty

_ /))




JJ - cgpeslés
o[30p50log:n 6q.0300pS: ScGurqj: v[o30pSp:olop:n agi§cons cogoeq
ca0o050l 60 a€ypil 0g§eorB0B 00503 6BulEn gd:a00euieondgulalyp’
‘2&1 8eomy 6l:m Sfpad050) cpadial. i VBagpes Jicopd:
63:q033, 29853 cqqpeom gpieonp 6&: eagotopiev]eco’
‘0g1§607503 gjé:a0060: qE 1§07 cgoS@ :0leod alypn og§eod
L0 mui o i 2009620 ao?cmmo?:nogm 5 i050nEEewd
uu?mcﬂcrg alyp’ _
‘eaa11 Gt mém@ﬁ: 68005607 &{upomeu]n 03 03 20pS[eu
06:95 ©CYO5D 13§05 GePE3LSH 08:93L GepE:edn503F]>AD 92
e[030¢ ologoimuSadoyme(o3nt: 950§c[0r08:a305n 950§ c[6oad §qC
¢l gi:oonc0:qi€ c0:c86605’ vy efonag)E swoesonticopS: efopaSaan:(nd:
(6 cfgondeay 0qad§eo0n §0598:4p:0d cyp(ss aqadB:eg00d
‘0508 coovleonneus algpn 3a3cl alypl @ Vo Mo}
5:28:(B:07c4005 agi$607p c0adeo §[geon:qE 9e88m 6e025cd ag§eor
qp: coo9pag 9a36q9,.04, eaa369(B: 607 gode0a:g, agigeodd (3RS
olonud aypi (503 BEad91 Q050G epeopS: cmudeyapy ag§cord(ss
o$[B|onuS woolon:i 31§, 0390009 me(aoc:(0d: Jaeorda8m ogadeoal
MDYOIPD (R|§GO7 FPOEOIOEONNS §070F, FOEIBSIY:003: SCYPH
POOMRS: 08:9564:0) 0IQOIdeU0D3, F2e030E:0leg§000SH 2060R,
3, cog_cr}@?l. u%mo%m @u’léu 3l 8 mﬁasgﬁccpo‘fmm; OO Hé@é
Qo qpod:qpuong, mqp:@fmmmdﬁofm 860 ap|§6005m gmcm%
33692 238:3:003, 80decmat:c§ ol BequSed, clgoqores) algpn
33, oggconScopd: Béegondeniogadazo:B: B3 muSegepyr 9o3
002:qeaded, B[MBurcs000d: sy 3P 0p:onics0ps: (6)4:95 3aC:04¢0
o2:30%: pSeg0) apcudqi€iondeumnndog:B: 2oo3qn SopcudqiacopS:
conde0rS0d[03pSqop acudgiéiod: aypn 313§, opaBog:(B: 3Soonrqefss
hoapff,ed, cm05e9B: agntendSagpdeor, 853 Bodcdgn copdS: ©
o 3830168, c08:¢0 96075 98 8&:B: gpylss c0z.6072900ck, ago@

L
o



0pfeonEGeapdieg cortogpipecond’y | R

. g %:21;58573(-,?,: qu;?rl mém‘.‘fp 3?05§03095@: tqe];u'lec@c% mé:m:cqo?i;:

05:::5603 @Eﬂmcﬁ: aéqr;n 0:3:35:03 @Ecovg m@mcﬁ? col coooudn
| 0RI§G0PTOOM MRI§6003 06:03BeaE G015, cdslorgim
coogp:onuSn 8o Sos:03ad¢n (803 copdB: 9adupagaiqec(eé ¢eSdm
68:[3:qp20p5 03 ea0E 20050xE:95200 gpeudi 08:93a3¢o5(B: gpes
0Ly F2(M3[sB0m: aCypi 31§ Fey:(s) 3[E:4053 0d:030506mnE
- 3200068:1 68:(8: 803 6l:08mesB: copScd0si copcdaSeon o83 m
qIe8 507 009053 eepadagoivleapalypn o cpicgons: 08:3m
Q8:0708, 0Q|§60HIPBEM 0QIRD: GUp GEEEs00E: 920956503’
661607 (R|§60M & [0: 06:0303 Ro50EYa303: alypn Scox
Boem d: ‘evp ceofemnl: 08:0568:8: 6: oo09SegduP’
COI60%) (RIFCOISM IDEEM MR§EOHAH 06:930006mOE GOIVVICY,
206 6[0op:0703, 900508:93 02005c3, ©&:(8: 3¢ s[BpSegulond
BOeqS’ 03, ¢[3r0003slypn Scon Bdem ‘T umneoy veomnlin:
6&:§ 08:30deomé mogieg:d: 0emmaE Goyraninedi GUMLIM
¢51¢:88:86:3, 3c0mE[03:0" o8, &[oo[: [Geomp agi§eordm agi§eorp0s:o>
0U050708, S3caot 6cdqicop: :2[B:4053, 06:0303 (R8G0S CPFICOLSI
08:035803¢0 BeouSemmEmeyoy 08:03010c3 [Goa}: acypn Scox
POOm 31607 ©§20602960]0gud1 0386mES] e GuigadH
o&: $g1803 Bmeomladan egrunagoicueorncy 6gromn3: aypn 313
og1§c025m 334053, 06:9503 egred:(B: 3E:8§m opcudqic:ad vpaga:
02003 alypu aycuSgic:adeqpadeon B2ay:36(3aC:6(0o(0: 08:9307
qo3[307003: algpn qoS: ocpodad [mpScdasuleor [golecnoy:
a&qpn 313, 08:9303 0d3)002:3[8: 2BEeBS 02631(0§(8: 200§}
olypu BEcepodecon 08:038 cmdemaly efolop: acqpn 3eoxn
0g|§6025m 08:93603 M6SeepaSmEBd cv:co% BEOM Gepicgdme

Bodn muSeap:adadoncdadeor WBanadBm 0qodap eapc:cjadooudojn ¢

0qa5meopS: q§m§dmEorn [BEaSomuSain Sconp mg§eondon mde

A

fo




N cgpeslé:
0d:05e0paden meg:(y) 3(8:4058, 08:03 muggcm-:tgﬁmcﬁ ce:co)
§0c00E §o00Soyn SeaEFdemo opog§:cd, apod e ol
6q23:03 6{Goox0%: 8l 0p5e0) smg 08:95 ¢oiegBauScd Vdonad
Bon cvloSeudayo:(Bient coreomn :20a50yS[B: oaoiecgouloy: acyp
Smegp0 0§6075 c61e0%p0pS: 20603, [(030:03303E:01 9209 w3y,
oquloy: algpn og§cotmdem(Bs cg§eordod Qiqpicoo ey,
o0& qponudi 0R)§60ML5VpS: R8s §:[Bcdc0mn ol acypn
o> aC¢p 310101 gp:9oeo $:¢(6du5BqE crdaBodoreslad 23:3(0:¢
coooC gl 0§6079¢260% 6(00:ogI89pS: ©33:§634§,
0503605 coontaydaeorpwv] algpn Scom 31§607503 0§13 -
o3Ceant mR1§6005 BeuR(03:3, PewT(:03 4§01 §/6:0006V:
w:&e@u'l 1 r;qoéccn%o% acqpil cqocﬁcqoﬁo%mé: mugc?gua mE:ElG:D%
copS: §:§:002:00:8, gp[a3[8: a0 aSeg:ivleornwnd aﬁqp' ) G@:@
i:cm:nga:ﬂng ?F?CRIE Gmai:gp:mé: mgrr% co.rﬁ@@caﬂ rﬁcx:ﬂcﬁ mé:m:
6Py 9o 0 €[Gp]0dep gieco003epy cog)

eoqp:@:0ld egoeond(od: alyp’ vy elgoeg)E cedgpicopS:

'oooieqpS 3 agudi a3oieomp’ 1y elBreg)E OB spcuS0pS cealdyp:
30t D1q)e) 06:200m:q8¢ B80Ty 20E:e0recoa i

oQapced s0ciogaiag)€ cwadgpian

00550505 385160081 SagcoSad eodudcdnSoyaeogad slyp:
o B[0d0nEqEan 0 o83 m 988 eI LS Y B0
eupodopin 860 80 qgodudcandcupS: oy dod, ogep: qESmRIBep
capasend eupodon:n §[0 orde(ra:maopS: 20pSopcuSurn 2§
c{o3r050g0:qp0l By e400303 20pSumd: [Gdeorea’ eupadgpolaigpr
2 m05c8200 6000 g|edaredfing Sadaoaa5ad(B: endipopScond dago:
conpuoSypn 20pSagcudyj: 6aoalandslogedadqE cg050d cooaafor
B83:5¢ [035:(0¢ [6dogn1e07060d¢pn 03 20pSe0% agidadm Janeordap
20&eaqeancaan: [¢ [0§s0n dopqéanngod speg o000 cgo3qeadi

rs -\\ !
&~



¢gheontgepoBed cobogprgecmnaly J9
RqEm cgmeco: cwoewaadad §oooons, 33§:qp: B§([8: qercopS:
$:8§8qea0:nuSyp’

oo 9@aE! sueudol§rocgo’ ap§uoegac: a3 () 3god S (2))§ 0orEcos(cs
20p5n go33c4[BE opRor woScoagod mBgadydegec: a3 (gh :2¢os (aﬁé
“Brwadeqpossd:g mepd[sé cdseoy, fqopd .

/'/')







THE ADVENTURE OF THE BLUE CARBUNCLE

IHAD CALLED upon my friend Sherlock Holmes upon the second
morning after Christmas, with the intention of wishing him the compliments
of the season. He was lounging upon the sofa in a purple dressinggown,
a pipe-rack within his reach upon the right, and a pile of crumpled moming
papers, evidently newly studied, near at hand. Beside the couch was a
wooden chair, and on the angle of the back hung a very seedy and
disreputable hard-felt hat, much the worse forwear, and cracked in several
places. A lens and a forceps lying upon the seat of the chair suggested

that the hat had been suspended in this manner for the purpose of

examination.

- “You are engaged,” said [; perhaps linterrupt you.”

“Not at all. | am glad to have a friend with whom | can discuss my
results. The matter is a perfectly trivial one"—he jerked his thumb in the
direction of the old hat—"but there are points in connection with it whlch
are not entirely devoid of interest and even of instruction.”

- | seated myself in his armchair and warmed my hands before his

crackling fire, for a sharp frost had set in, and the windows were thick with

the ice crystals. “| suppose,” | remarked, “that, homely as it looks, this

thing has some deadly story linked on to it—that it is the clue which will -<
guide ynu in the solution of some my&‘.terg.r and the punishment of some-

crime.” )
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Je Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

“No, no. No crime,” said Sherlock Holmes, laughing. “Only one of
those whimsical little incidents which will happen when you have four
million human beings all jostling each other within the space of a few
square miles. Amid the action and reaction of so dense a swarm of
humanity, every possible combination of events may be expected to take
place, and many a little problem will be presented which may be striking
and bizarre without being criminal. We have already had experience of
such.”

“So much so,” | remarked, “that of the last six cases which | have
added to my notes, three have been entirely free of any legal crime.”

“Precisely. You allude to my attempt to recover the Irene Adlcr .

papers, to the singular case of Miss Mary Sutherland, and to the adventure
of the man with the twisted lip. Well, | have no doubt that this small

matter will fall into the same innocent category. You know Peterson, the
commissionaire?”

“Yes.” ‘

“It is to him that this trophy belongs.”

“It is his hat.” :

“No, no, he found it. Its owner is unknown. | beg that you will look
upon it not as a battered billycock but as an intcitectual problem. And,
first, as to how it came here. It arrived upon Christmas morning, in company
with a good fat goose, which is, | have no doubt, roasting at this moment
in front of Petersc-'s fire. The facts are these: about four o'clock on
Christmas morning, Peterson, who, as you know, is a very honest fellow,
was returning from some small jollification and was making his way
homeward down Tottenham Court Road. In front of him he saw, in the
gaslight, a tallish man, walking with a slight stagger, and carrying a white
goose slung over his shoulder. As he reached the cormner of Goodge Street,
a row broke out between this stranger and a little knot of roughs. One of
the latter knocked off the man's hat, on which he raised his stick to
defend himself and, swinging it over his head, smashed the shop window
behind him. Peterson had rushed forward to protect the stranger from his
assailants; but the man, shocked at having broken the window, and seeing

an official-looking person in uniform rushing towards him, dropped his
goose, took to his heels, and vanished amid the labyrinth of small streets”

which lie at the back of Tottenham Court Road. The roughs had also fled

i
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The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle Je

at the appearance of Peterson, so that he was left in possession of the
field of battle, and also of the spails of victory in the shape of this battered
hat and a most unimpeachable Christmas goose.”

“Which surely he restored to their owner?”

“My dear fellow, there lies the problem. It is true that ‘For Mrs.
Henry Baker’ was printed upon a small card which was tiec to the bird's
left leg, and itis also true that the initials ‘H. B.' are legible upon the lining
of this hat, but as there are some thousands of Bakers, and some
hundreds of Henry Bakers in this city of ours, itis not easy to restore lost
property to any one of them.”

“What, then, did Peterson do?”

“He brought round both hat and goose to me on Christmas moming,
knowing that even the smallest problems are of interest to me. The goose
we retained until this morning, when there were signs that, in spite of the
slight frost, it would be well that it should be eaten without unnecessary
delay. Its finder has carried it off, therefore, to fulfil the ultimate destiny of
a goose, while | continue to retain the hat of the unknown gentleman who
lost his Christmas dinner.”

“Did he not advertise?”

“No.” .

“Then, what clue could you have as to his identity?”

“Only as much as we can deduce.”

“From his hat?” :

“Precisely.”

“But you are joking. What can you gather from this old battered
felt?”

“Here is my lens. You know my methods. What can you gather
yourself as to the individuality of the man who has worn this article?”

| took the tattered object in my hands and turned it over rather
ruefully. It was a very ordinary black hat of the usual round shape, hard
and much the worse for wear. The lining had been of red silk, but was a
good deal discoloured. There was no maker’'s name; but, as Holmes had
. remarked, the initials “H. B." were scrawled upon one side. It was pierced
in the brim for a hatsecurer, but the elastic was missing. For the rest, it ...
was cracked, exceedingly dusty, and spotted in several places, although®
there seemed to have been some attempt to hide the discoloured patches -
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by smearing them with ink.

“| can see nothing,” said |, handing it back to my friend.

“On the contrary, Watson, you can see everything. You fail, however,
to reason from what you see. You are too timid in drawing your inferences.”

“Then, pray tell me what it is that you can infer from this hat?”

He picked it up and gazed at it in the peculiar introspective fashion
which was characteristic of him. “It is perhaps less suggestive than it
might have been,” he remarked, “and yet there are a few inferences which
are very distinct, and a few others which represent at least a strong balance
of probability. That the man was highly intellectual is of course obvious
upon the face of it, and also that he was fairly well-to-do within the last
three years, although he has now fallen upon evil days. He had foresight,
but has less now than formerly, pointing to a moral retrogression, which,
when taken with the decline of his fortunes, seems to indicate some evil
influence, probably drink, at work upon him. This may account also for
the obvious fact that his wife has ceased to love him.”

“My dear Holmes!”

“He has, however, retained some degree of selfrespect,” he
continued, disregarding my remonstrance. “He is a man who leads a
sedentary life, goes out little, is out of training entirely, is middle-aged,
has grizzled hair which he has had cut within the last few days, and
which he anoints with lime-cream. These are the more patent facts which
are to be deduced from his hat. Also, by the way, that it is extremely
improbable that he has gas laid on in his house.”

*You are certainly joking, Holmes.”

“Not in the least. Is it possible that even now, when | give you
these results, you are unable to see how they are attained?”

“| have no doubt that | am very stupid, but | must confess that | am
unable to follow you. For example, how did you deduce that this man was
intellectual?”

For answer Holmes clapped the hat upon his head. It came right
over the forehead and settled upon the bridge of his nose. “Itis a question
of cubic capacity,” said he; “a man with so large a brain must have
something init.”

“The decline of his fortunes, then?”

“This hat is three years old. These flat brims curled at the aﬂga

_.\' .
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The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle P2

came in then. Itis a hat of the very best quality. Look at the band of ribbed
silk and the excellent lining. If this man could afford to buy so expensive
a hat three years ago, and has had no hat since, then he has assuredly
gone down in the world.”

“Well, that is clear enough, certainly. But how about the foresight
and the moral retrogression?”

Sherlock Holmes laughed. “Here is the foresight,” said he putting
his finger upon the little disc and loop of the hat-securer. “They are never
sold upon hats. If this man ordered one, itis a sign of a certain amount of
foresight, since he went out of his way to take this precaution against the

‘wind. But since we see that he has broken the elastic and has not troubled
to replace it, it is obvious that he has less foresight now than formerly,
which is a distinct proof of a weakening nature. On the other hand, he has
endeavoured to conceal some of these stains upon the felt by daubing
them with ink, which is a sign that he has not entirely lost his self-respect.”

“Your reasoning is certainly plausible.”

“The further points, that he is middle-aged, that his hair is grizzled,
that it has been recently cut, and that he uses lime-cream, are all to be
gathered from a close examination of the lower part of the lining. The lens
discloses a large number of hair-ends, clean cut by the scissors of the
barber. They all appear to be adhesive, and there is a distinct odour of
lime-cream. This dust, you will observe, is not the gritty, grey dust of the
street but the fluffy brown dust of the house, showing that it has been
hung up indoors most of the time, while the marks of moisture upon the
inside are proof positive that the wearer perspired very freely, and could
therefore, hardly be in the best of training.”

“But his wife—you said that she had ceased to love him.”

“This hat has not been brushed for weeks. When | see you, my
dearWatson, with a week's accumulation of dust upon your hat, and when
your wife allows you to go out in such a state, | shall fear that you also
have been unfortunate enough to lose your wife’s affection.”

“But he might be a bachelor.”

“Nay, he was bringing home the goose as a peace-offering to his
wife. Remember the card upon the bird’s leg.”

“You have an answer to everything. But how on earth do you dedune;‘*

that the gas is not laid on in his house?”

b
L

-"//




J Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

“One tallow stain, or even two, might come by chance; but when |
see no less than five, | think that there can be little doubt that the individual
must be brought into frequent contact with burning tallow—walks upstairs
at night probably with his hat in one hand and a guttering candle in the
other. Anyhow, he never got tallow-stains from a gas-jet. Are you satisfied?”

“Well, it is very ingenious,” said |, laughing; “but since, as you
said just now, there has been no crime committed, and no harm done
save the loss of a goose, all this seems to be rather a waste of energy.”

Sherlock Holmes had opened his mouth to reply, when the door
flew open, and Peterson, the commissionaire, rushed into the apartment
with flushed cheeks and the face of a man who is dazed with astonishment

“The goose, Mr. Holmes! The goose, sirl” he gasped.

“Eh? What of it, then? Has it returned to life and flapped off through
the kitchen window?” Holmes twisted himself round upon the sofa to get
a fairer view of the man’s excited face.

“See here, sirl See what my wife found in its crop!™ He held out his
hand and displayed upon the centre of the palm a brilliantly scintillating
blue stone, rather smaller than a bean in size, but of such purity and
radiance that it twinkled like an electric point in the dark hollow of his
hand. :

Sherlock Holmes sat up with a whistle. “By Jove, Peterson!” said
he, “this is treasure trove indeed. | suppose you know what you have
got?”

"A diamond, sir? A precious stone. It cuts into glass as though it
were putty.”

“It's more than a precious stone. It is the precious stone.”

“Not the Countess of Morcar’s blue carbunclel” | ejaculated.

“Precisely so. | ought to know its size and shape, seeing that |
have read the advertisement about it in The Times every day lately. Itis
absolutely unique, and its value can only be conjectured, but the reward

offered of £1000 is certainly not within a twentieth part of the market
price.”

“Athousand pounds! Great Lord of mercy!” The commissionaire
plumped down into a chair and stared from one to the other of us. <

“That is the reward, and | have reason to know that there are”
sentimental considerations in the background which would ind uc_%the

L
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The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle o0

Countess to part with half her fortune if she could but recover the gem.”

“It was lost, if | remember aright, at the Hotel Cosmopolitan,” |
remarked. .

“Precisely so, on December 22nd, just five days ago. John Homer,
a plumber, was accused of having abstracted it from the lady’s jewel-
case. The evidence against him was so strong that the case has been
referred to the Assizes. | have some account of the matter here, | believe.”
He rummaged amid his newspapers, glancing over the dates, until at last
he smoothed one out, doubled it over, and read the following paragraph:

“Hotel Cosmopolitan Jewel Robbery. John Horner, 26,

plumber, was brought up upon the charge of having upon

the 22nd inst., abstracted from the jewel-case of the

Countess of Morcar the valuable gem known as the blue

carbuncle. James Ryder, upperattendant at the hotel, gave

his evidence to the effect that he had shown Horner up to

the dressing-room of the Countess of Morcar upon the day

of the robbery in order that he might solder the second bar

of the grate, which was loose. He had remained with Horner

some little time, but had finally been called away. On

returning, he found that Horner had disappeared, that the

bureau had been forced open, and that the small morocco

casket in which, as it afterwards transpired, the Countess

was accustomed to keep her jewel, was lying empty upon

the dressing-table. Ryder instantly gave the alarm, and

Homer was arrested the same evening; but the stone could

not be found either upon his person or in his rooms. .

Catherine Cusack, maid to the Countess, deposed to

having heard Ryder’s cry of dismay on discovering the

robbery, and to having rushed into the room, where she

found matters as described by the last witness. Inspector

Bradstreet, B division, gave evidence as to the arrest of

Horner, who struggled frantically, and protested his

innocence in the strongest terms. Evidence of a previous

conviction for robbery having been given against the

prisoner, the magistrate refused to deal summarily withthe ¢

offence, but referred it to the Assizes. Homer, who had o

i
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shown signs of intense emotion during the proceedings,

fainted away at the conclusion and was carried out of court.”
“Hum! So much for the police-court,” said Holmes thoughtfully, tossing
aside the paper. “The question for us now to solve is the sequence of
events leading from arifled jewel-case at one end to the crop of a goose
in Tottenham Court Road at the other. You see, Watson, our little
deductions have suddenly assumed a much more important and less
innocent aspect. Here is the stone; the stone came from the goose, and
the goose came from Mr. Henry Baker, the gentleman with the bad hat
and all the other characteristics with which | have bored you. So now we
must set ourselves very seriously to finding this gentleman and ascertaining
what part he has played in this little mystery. To do this, we must try the
simplest means first, and these lie undoubtedly in an advertisement in all
the evening papers. If this fail, | shall have recourse to other methods.”

“What will you say?”

“Give me a pencil and that slip of paper. Now, then:

‘Found at the corner of Goodge Street, a goose and a
black felt hat. Mr. Henry Baker can have the same by

applying at 6.30 this evening at 221B, Baker Street.' That
is clear and concise.”

“Very. But will he see it?""

“Well, he is sure to keep an eye on the papers, since, to a poor
man, the loss was a heavy one. He was clearly so scared by his mischance
in breaking the window and by the approach of Peterson that he thought
of nothing but flight, but since then he must have bitterly regretted the
impulse which caused him to drop his bird. Then, again, the introduction
of his name will cause him to see it, for everyone who knows him will
direct his attention to it. Here you are, Peterson, run down to the advertising
agency and have this putin the evening papers.”

“In which, sir?"

“Oh, in the Globe, Star, Pall Mall, St. James's, Evening News,
Standard, Echo, and any others that occur to you.”

“Very well, sir. And this stone?”

“Ah, yes, | shall keep the stone. Thank you. And, | say, Peterson, <
just buy a goose on your way back and leave it here with me, for we must’
have one to give to this gentleman in place of the one which your family is

L
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The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle 29

now devouring.”

When the commissionaire had gone, Holmes took up the stone
and held it against the light. “It's a bonny thing,” said he. "Just see how it
glints and sparkles. Of course it is a nucleus and focus of crime. Every
good stone is. They are the devil's pet baits. In the larger and older jewels
every facet may stand for a bloody deed. This stone is not yet twenty
years old. It was found in the banks of the Amoy River in southern China
and is remarkable in having every characteristic of the carbuncle, save

that it is blue in shade instead of ruby red. In spite of its youth, it has -

already a sinister history. There have been two murders, a vitriolthrowing,
a suicide, and several robberies brought about for the sake of this forty-
grain weight of crystallised charcoal. Who would think that so pretty a toy

would be a purveyor to the gallows and the prison? I'll lock it up in my |

strong box now and drop a line to the Countess to say that we have it.”

“Do you think that this man Homner is innocent?”

“l cannot tell.” '

“Well, then, do you imagine that this other one, Henry Baker, had
anything to do with the matter?”

~ “Itis, | think, much more likely that Henry Baker is an absolutely
innocent man, who had no idea that the bird which he was carrying was of
considerably more value than if it were made of solid gold. That, however,
| shall determine by a very simple test if we have an answer to our
advertisement.”

“And you can do nothing until then?”

“Nothing.”

“In that case | shall continue my professional round. But | shall
come back in the evening at the hour you have mentioned, for | should
like to see the solution of so tangled a business.”

“Very glad to see you. | dine at seven. There is @ woodcock, |
believe. By the way, in view of recent occurrences, perhaps | ought to ask
Mrs. Hudson to examine its crop.”

| had been delayed at a case, and it was a little after half-past six
when | found myself in Baker Street once more. As | approached the
house | saw a tall man in a Scotch bonnet with a coat which was buttoned

up to his chin waiting outside in the bright semicircle which was thrown *

from the fanlight. Just as | arrived the door was opened, and we were
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shown up together to Holmes' room.

“Mr. Henry Baker, | believe,” said he, rising from hlS arrrn:halr and
greeting his visitor with the easy air of geniality which he could so readily
assume. “Pray take this chair by the fire, Mr. Baker. it is a cold night, and
| observe that your circulation is more adapted for summer than for winter.
Ah, Watson, you have just come at the right time. Is that your hat, Mr.
Baker?" '

“Yes, sir, that is undoubtedly my hat.”

He was a large man with rounded shoulders, a massive head, and
a broad, intelligent face, sloping down to a pointed beard of grizzled brown.
A touch of red in nose and cheeks, with a slight tremor of his extended
hand, recalled Holmes' surmise as to his habits. His rusty black frock-
coat was buttoned right up in front, with the collar turned up, and his lank
wrists protruded from his sleeves without a sign of cuff or shirt. He spoke
in a slow staccato fashion, choosing his words with care, and gave the
impression generally of a man of learning and letters who had had ill-
usage at the hands of fortune.

“We have retained these things for some days,” said Holmes,
“because we expected to see an advertisement from you giving your
address, | am at a loss to know now why you did not advertise.”

Our visitor gave a rather shamefaced laugh. “Shillings have not
been so plentiful with me as they once were,” he remarked. “l had no
doubt that the gang of roughs who assaulted me had carried off both my
hatand the bird. | did not care to spend more money in a hopeless attempt
at recovering them.”

“Very naturally. By the way, about the bird, we were compelled to
eatit.”

“To eat itl” Our visitor half rose from his chair in his excitement.

“Yes, it would have been of no use to anyone had we notdone so.
But | presume that this other goose upon the sideboard, which is about
the same weight and perfectly fresh, will answer your purpose equally
well?”

“Oh, certainly, certainly,” answered Mr. Baker with a sigh of relief.

“Of course, we still have the feathers, legs, crop, and so on of your
own bird, so if you wish—" N

The man burst into a hearty laugh. “They might be useful to me as
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relics of my adventure,” said he, “but beyond that | can hardly see what

use the disjecta membra of my late acquaintance are going to be to me.
No, sir, | think that, with your permission, | will confine my attentions to
the excellent bird which | perceive upon the sideboard.”

Sherlock Holmes glanced sharply across at me with a slight shrug
of his shoulders.

“There is your hat, then, and there your bird,” said he. “By the way,
would it bore you to tell me where you got the other one from? | am
somewhat of a fowl fancier, and | have seldom seen a better grown goose."

“Certainly, sir,” said Baker, who had risen and tucked his newly
gained property under his arm. “There are a few of us who frequent the
Alpha Inn, near the Museum—we are to be found in the Museum itself
during the day, you understand. This year our good host, Windigate by
name, instituted a goose club, by which, on consideration of some few
pence every week, we were each to receive a bird at Christmas. My
pence were duly paid, and the rest is familiar to you. | am much indebted
to you, sir, for a Scotch bonnet is fitted neither to my years nor my gravity.”
With a comical pomposity of manner he bowed solemnly to both of us
and strode off upon his way. '

“So much for Mr. Henry Baker,” said Holmes when he had closed
the door behind him. “It is quite certain that he knows nothing whatever
about the matter. Are you hungry, Watson?"

“Not particularly.”

“Then | suggest that we turn our dinner into a supper and follow up
this clue while it is still hot.”

“By all means.”

Itwas a bitter night, so we drew on our ulsters and wrapped cravats
about our throats. Outside, the stars were shining coldly in a cloudless
sky, and the breath of the passers-by blew out into smoke like so many
pistol shots. Our footfalls rang out crisply and loudly as we swung through
the doctors’ quarter, Wimpole Street, Harley Street, and so through Wigmore
Street into Oxford Street. In a quarter of an hour we were in Bloomsbury at
the Alpha Inn, which is a small public-house at the corner of one of the
streets which runs down into Holborn. Holmes pushed open the door of
the private bar and ordered two glasses of beer from the ruddy-faced, <
white-aproned landlord. ‘ J




o0 Sir Arthur Conan Doyle

“Your beer should be excellent if it is as good as your geese,” said
he.

“My geesel” The man seemed surprised.

“Yes. | was speaking only hailf an hour ago to Mr. Henry Baker,
who was a member of your goose club.”

"Ah! yes, | see. But you see, sir, them’s not our geese.”

“Indeed! Whose, then?"

“Well, | got the two dozen from a salesman in Covent Garden.”

“Indeed? | know some of them. Which was it?”

“Breckinridge is his name.”

“Ah! | don’t know him. Well, here’s your good health Iandlurd and
prosperity to your house. Good-night.”

“Now for Mr. Breckinridge,” he continued, buttoning up his coatas
we came out into the frosty air. “Remember, Watson that though we have
so homely a thing as a goose at one end of this chain, we have at the
other a man who will certainly get seven years' penal servitude unless we
can establish his innocence. Itis possible that our inquiry may but confirm
his guilt; but, in any case, we have a line of investigation which has been
missed by the police, and which a singular chance has placed in our
hands. Let us follow it out to the bitter end. Faces to the south, then, and
quick march!”

We passed across Holborn, down Endell Street, and so through a
zigzag of slums to Covent Garden Market. One of the largest stalls bore
the name of Breckinridge upon it, and the proprietor a horsey-looking
man, with a sharp face and trim side-whiskers was helping a boy to put
up the shutters.

“Good-evening. It's a cold night,” said Holmes.
The salesman nodded and shot a questioning glance at my
companion.

“Sold out of geese, | see,” continued Holmes, pointing at the bare
slabs of marble.

“Letyou have uve hundred to-morrow morning.”

“That's no good.”

*Well, there are some on the stall with the gasflare.”
“Ah, but | was recommended to you.”
“Who by?"



The Adventure of the Blue Carbuncle R

“The landlord of the Alpha.”

“Oh, yes; | sent him a couple of dozen.”

“Fine birds they were, too. Now where did you get them from?”

To my surprise the question provoked a burst of anger from the
salesman.

“Now, then, mister,” said he, with his head cocked and his arms
akimbo, “what are you driving at? Let's have it straight, now.”

“Itis straight enough. | should like to know who sold you the geese
which you supplied to the Alpha.”

“Well then, | shan't tell you. So now!”

“Oh, it is a matter of no importance; but | don't know why you
should be so warm over such a trifle.”

“Warm! You'd be as warm, maybe, if you were as pestered as |
am. When | pay good money for a good article there should be an end of
the business; but it's ‘Where are the geese?' and "Who did you sell the
geese to?' and ‘What will you take for the geese?' One would think they
were the only geese in the world, to hear the fuss that is made over
them.”

“Well, | have no connection with any other people who have been
making inquiries,” said Holmes carelessly. “If you won't tell us the bet is
off, that is all. But I'm always ready to back my opinion on a matter of
fowls, and | have a fiver on it that the bird | ate is country bred.”

“Well, then, you've lost your fiver, for it's town bred,” snapped the
salesman.

“It's nnthlng of the klnd "

“| say itis.”

“l don't believe it."”

“D'you think you know more about fowls than |, who have handled
them ever since | was a nipper? | tell you, all those birds that wentto the -
Alpha were town bred.”

“You'll never persuade me to believe that.”

*Will you bet, then?”

“It's merely taking your money, for | know that | am right. But l'll
have a sovereign on with you, just to teach you not to be obstinate.”

The salesman chuckled grimly. “Bring me the books, Bill,” saud
he.
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The small boy brought round a small thin volume and a great greasy-
backed one, laying them out together beneath the hanging lamp.

“Now then, Mr. Cocksure,” said the salesman, “l thought that |
was out of geese, but before | finish you'll find that there is still one left in
my shop. You see this little book?”

“Well?"

“That's the list of the folk from whom | buy. D'you see? Well, then,
here on this page are the country folk, and the numbers after their names
are where their accounts are in the big ledger. Now, then! You see this
other page in red ink? Well, that is a list of my town suppliers. Now, look
at that third name. Just read it out to me.”

"Mrs. Oakshott, 117, Brixton Road—249," read Holmes.

“Quite so. Now turn that up in the ledger.”

Holmes tumed to the page indicated. “Here you are, ‘Mrs. Oakshott,
117, Brixton Road, egg and poultry supplier.'"

“Now, then, what'’s the last entry?”

*‘December 22nd. Twenty-four geese at 75 6d.'”

“Quite so. There you are. And underneath?”

“‘Sold to Mr. Windigate of the Alpha, at 12s.'”

“What have you to say now?”

Sherlock Holmes looked deeply chagrined. He drew a sovereign
from his pocket and threw it down upon the slab, turning away with the air
of a man whose disgust is too deep for words. A few yards off he stopped
under a lamp-post and laughed in the hearty, noiseless fashion which
was peculiar to him.

“When you see a man with whiskers of that cut and the ‘Pink 'un’
protruding out of his pocket, you can always draw him by a bet,” said he.

“I daresay that if | had put £100 down in front of him, that man would not

have given me such complete information as was drawn from him by the
idea that he was doing me on a wager. Well, Watson, we are, | fancy,
nearing the end of our quest, and the only point which remains to be
determined is whether we should go on to this Mrs. Oakshott to-night, or
whether we should reserve it for tomorrow. It is clear from what that surly
fellow said that there are others besides ourselves who are anxious about
the matter, and | should—"

His remarks were suddenly cut short by a loud hubbub whlch
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broke out from the stall which we had just left. Turning round we saw a
little ratfaced fellow standing in the centre of the circle of yellow light
‘which was thrown by the swinging lamp, while Breckinridge, the salesman,
framed in the door of his stall, was shaking his fists fiercely at the cringing
figure. . fa

“I've had enough of you and your geese,” he shouted. “l wish you
were all at the devil together. If you come pestering me any more with
your silly talk I'll set the dog at you. You bring Mrs. Oakshott here and I'll
answer her, but what have you to do with it? Did | buy the geese off you?”

“No; but one of them was mine all the same,” whined the little
man. -, o

“Well, then, ask Mrs. Oakshott for it.”

“She told me to ask you.”
_ “Well, you can ask the King of Proosia, for all | care. I've had
enough of it. Get out of this!” He rushed fiercely forward, and the inquirer
flitted away into the darkness.

“Hal this may save us a visit to Brixton Road," whispered Holmes.
“Come with me, and we will see what is to be made of this fellow.” Striding
through the scattered knots of people who lounged round the flaring stalls,
~ my companion speedily overtook the little man and touched him upon the
shoulder. He sprang round, and | could see in the gas-light that every
vestige of colour had been driven from his face.

“Who are you, then? What do you want?” he asked in a quavering
voice. _

“You will excuse me,” said Holmes blandly, “but | could not help
overhearing the questions which you put to the salesman just now. | think
that | could be of assistance to you.”

“You? Who are you? How could you know anything of the matter?”

“My name is Sherlock Holmes. It is my business to know what
other people don't know.”

“But you can know nothing of this?”

“Excuse me, | know everything of it. You are endeavouring to trace
some geese which were sold by Mrs. Oakshott, of Brixton Road, to a
salesman named Breckinridge, by him in turn to Mr. Windigate, of the
Alpha, and by him to his club, of which Mr. Henry Baker is a member.”

“Oh, sir, you are the very man whom | have longed to meet,” cried” |
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the little fellow with outstretched hands and quivering fingers. “l can
hardly explain to you how interested | am in this matter.”

Sherlock Holmes hailed a four-wheeler which was passing. “In
that case we had better discuss itin a cosy room rather than in this wind-
swept market-place,” said he. “But pray tell me, before we go farther, who
itis that | have the pleasure of assisting.”

The man hesitated for an instant. “My name is John Robinson,” he
answered with a sidelong glance.

“No, no; the real name,” said Holmes sweetly. “It is always awkward
doing business with an alias.”

A flush sprang to the white cheeks of the stranger. “Well then,”
said he, “my real name is James Ryder.”

“Precisely so. Head attendant at the Hotel Cosmopolitan. Pray
step into the cab, and | shall soon be able to tell you everything which you
would wish to know.”

The little man stood glancing from one to the other of us with half-
frightened, half-hopeful eyes, as one who is not sure whether he is on the
verge of a windfall or of a catastrophe. Then he stepped into the cab, and
in haif an hour we were back in the sitting-room at Baker Street. Nothing
had been said during our drive, but the high, thin breathing of our new
companion, and the claspings and unclaspings of his hands, spoke of
the nervous tension within him.

“Here we are!” said Holmes cheerily as we filed into the room. “The
fire looks very seasonable in this weather. You look cold, Mr. Ryder. Pray
take the basket-chair. | will just put on my slippers before we settle this

little matter of yours. Now, then! You want to know what became of those
geese?” '

“Yes, sir.” :
“Orrather, | fancy, of that goose. It was one bird, | imagine in which
you were interested—white, with a black bar across the tail.”

Ryder quivered with emotion. “Oh, sir,” he cried, “can you tell me
where it went to?”

“Itcame here.”

“Here?”

“Yes, and a most remarkable bird it proved. | don’twonder that yuuﬁ\
should take an interestin it. It laid an egg after it was dead—the bonniest,
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brightest little blue egg that ever was seen. | have it here in my museum.”

Our visitor staggered to his feet and clutched the mantelpiece with
his right hand. Holmes unlocked his strong-box and held up the blue
carbuncle, which shone out like a star, with a cold, brilliant, many-pointed
radiance. Ryder stood glaring with a drawn face, uncertain whether to
claim or to disown it.

“The game’s up, Ryder,” said Holmes quietly. “Hold up. man, or
you'll be into the fire! Give him an arm back into his chair, Watson. He's
not got blood enough to go in for felony with impunity. Give him a dash of
brandy. So! Now he looks a little more human. What a shrimp it is, to be
surel”

For a moment he had staggered and nearly fallen, but the brandy
brought a tinge of colour into his cheeks, and he sat staring with frightened
eyes at his accuser.

“| have almost every link in my hands, and all the proofs which |
could possibly need, so there is little which you need tell me. Still, that
little may as well be cleared up to make the case complete. You had
heard, Ryder, of this blue stone of the Countess of Morcar's?”

“It was Catherine Cusack who told me of it,” said he in a crackling
voice.

“| see—her ladyship’s waiting-maid. Well, the temptation of sudden
wealth so easily acquired was too much for you, as it has been for better
men before you; but you were not very scrupulous in the means you
used. It seems to me, Ryder, that there is the making of a very pretty
villain in you. You knew that this man Homer, the plumber, had been
concerned in some such matter before, and that suspicion would rest the
more readily upon him. What did you do, then? You made some small job
in my lady’s room—you and your confederate Cusack—and you managed
that he should be the man sent for. Then, when he had left, you rifled the
jewel-case, raised the alarm, and had this unfortunate man arrested. You
then—"

Ryder threw himself down suddenly upon the rug and clutched at
my companion’s knees. “For God's sake, have mercy!” he shrieked. “Think

of my father! Of my mother! It would break their hearts. | never wentwrong -
before! | never will again. | swear it. I'll swear it on a Bible. Oh, don't bnng"

it into court! For Christ's sake, don't!” o
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“Get back into your chairl” said Holmes sternly. “It is very well to
cringe and crawl now, but you thought little enough of this poor Horner in
the dock for a crime of which he knew nothing.”

“I will fly, Mr. Holmes. | will leave the country, sir. Then the charge
against him will break down.”

“Hum! We will talk about that. And now let us hear a true account
of the next act. How came the stone into the goose, and how came the
goose into the open market? Tell us the truth, for there lies your only hope
of safety.”

Ryder passed his tongue over his parched lips. “I will tell you it
just as it happened, sir,” said he. “When Horner had been arrested, it
seemed to me that it would be best for me to get away with the stone at
once, for | did not know at what moment the police might not take it into
their heads to search me and my room. There was no place about the
hotel where it would be safe. | went out, as if on some commission, and
| made for my sister’s house. She had married a man named Oakshott,
and lived in Brixton Road, where she fattened fowls for the market. All the
way there every man | met seemed to me to be a policeman or a detective;
and, for all that it was a cold night, the sweat was pouring down my face
before | came to the Brixton Road. My sister asked me what was the
matter, and why | was so pale; but | told her that | had been upset by the
jewel robbery at the hotel. Then | went into the back yard and smoked a
pipe and wondered what it would be best to do.

“I had a friend once called Maudsley, who went to the bad, and
has just been serving his time in Pentonville. One day he had met me,
and fell into talk about the ways of thieves, and how they could get rid of
what they stole. | knew that he would be true to me, for | knew one or two
things about him; so | made up my mind to go right on to Kilburn, where
he lived, and take him into my confidence. He would show me how to turn
the stone into money. But how to get to him in safety? | thought of the
agonies | had gone through in coming from the hotel. | might at any moment
be seized and searched, and there would be the stone in my waistcoat
pocket. | was leaning against the wall at the time and looking at the

geese which were waddling about round my feet, and suddenly an idea
came into my head which showed me how | could beat the best detectwa :

that ever lived.
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“My sister had told me some weeks before that | might have the
pick of her geese for a Christmas present, and | knew that she was always
as good as her word. | would take my goose now, and in it | would carry
my stone to Kilburn. There was a little shed in the yard, and behind this |
drove one of the birds—a fine big one, white, with a barred tail. | caught it,
and prying its bill open, | thrust the stone down its throat as far as my
finger could reach. The bird gave a gulp, and | felt the stone pass along its
gullet and down into its crop. But the creature flapped and struggled, and
out came my sister to know what was the matter. As | tumed to speak to
her the brute broke loose and fluttered off among the others.

“‘Whatever were you doing with that bird, Jem?' says she.

“‘Well,’ said |, ‘you said you'd give me one for Christmas, and |
was feeling which was the fattest.’

“*'Oh,’ says she, ‘we've set yours aside for you—Jem's bird, we
call it. It's the big white one over yonder. There's twenty-six of them,
which makes one for you, and one for us, and two dozen for the market.’

“ “Thank you, Maggie,’ says |; ‘but if it is all the same to you, I'd
rather have that one | was handling just now.’

“ ‘“The other is a good three pound heavier,' said she, ‘and we
fattened it expressly for you.’

“*Never mind. I'll have the other, and I'll take it now,’ said I.

* 'Oh, just as you like,’ said she, a little huffed. ‘Which is it you
want, then?’

“ *That white one with the barred tail, right in the middle of the
flock.

“‘Oh, very well. Kill it and take it with you.’

“Well, | did what she said, Mr. Holmes, and | carried the bird all the
way to Kilburn. | told my pal what | had done, for he was a man that it was
easy to tell a thing like that to. He laughed until he choked, and we got a
knife and opened the goose. My heart turned to water, for there was no
sign of the stone, and | knew that some terrible mistake had occurred. |
left the bird, rushed back to my sister’s, and hurried into the back yard.
There was not a bird to be seen there.

““Where are they all, Maggie?' | cried.

“‘Gone to the dealer’s, Jem.’

“'Which dealer's?"

-"//
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“‘Breckinridge, of Covent Garden.’ _
“‘But was there another with a barred tail?' | asked, ‘the same as
the one | chose?' '

* Yes, Jem; there were two barred-tailed ones, and | could never
tell them apart.’

“Well, then, of course | saw it all, and | ran off as hard as my feet
would carry me to this man Breckinridge; but he had sold the lot at once,
and not one word would he tell me as to where they had gone. You heard
him yourselves to-night. Well, he has always answered me like that. My
sister thinks that | am going mad. Sometimes | think that | am myself.
And now—and now | am myself a branded thief, without ever having
touched the wealth for which | sold my character. God help me! God help
me!” He burst into convulsive sobbing, with his face buried in his hands.

There was a long silence, broken only by his heavy breathing and
by the measured tapping of Sherlock Holmes' finger-tips upon the edge of
the table. Then my friend rose and threw open the door.

“Get out!” said he.

*What, sirl Oh, Heaven bless you!”

“No more words. Get out!”

And no more words were needed. There was a rush, a clatter upon
the stairs, the bang of a door, and the crisp rattle of running footfalls from
the street.

“After all, Watson,” said Holmes, reaching up his hand for his clay
pipe, “l am not retained by the police to supply their deficiencies. If Hormer
were in danger it would be another thing; but this fellow will not appear
against him, and the case must collapse. | suppose that | am commuting
a felony, butitis just possible that | am saving a soul. This fellow will not
go wrong again; he is too terribly frightened. Send him to jail now, and you
make him a jail-bird for life. Besides, it is the season of forgiveness.
Chance has put in our way a most singular and whimsical problem, and
its solution is its own reward. If you will have the goodness to touch the

bell, Doctor, we will begin another investigation, in which, also a bird will
be the chief feature.”

(]
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